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(Couldntedit)

.............

Adrenalinerush!Citylights,thebusystreets

withpeopleandcars.Differentodours,different

scenarios,diversecultures.Atasteoffreedom

whatidesiredallmylife.MothercityGaborone.

UniversityofBotswanaitseverychild'sdream

tomakeithereandiamoneoftheluckythat

getacceptedintothevarsity.Igazeoutsidethe

caraswedriveinside.

Hendrick:Thisschoolissobig.Howarewe

evengoingtoknowwherewearesupposedto

go.

Joy:Youreallydidnothavetobringmeallthe

wayherefather.

Hendrick:Mylittlegirliscomingtodoherfirst

yearofcourseihavetobringyouhere.Letme



askthesecurityguard.

(Ifindmyselfrollingmyeyesashegetspacks

inthemiddleoftheroadtoaskthesecurity

guard.Myfatherisatraditionalmanwhoraised

meupinastrongtraditionalhome.Mymother

passedawaywheniwas10andithasbeenhim

allalongraisingmeonhisown.Forthefirst

timeiampartingwayswithhim,leavingthe

villagelifebehindtobreathsomefreshairof

thecity.Hecomesbackandgetsinthecar,

therearelotofcarsbehinduswithdrivers

growingimpatient.)

Hendrick:IdontlikethiscityJoy,justlookat

thosegirls,theyarebarelyputtingondecent

clothing.Lookatthoseboyswiththeirsagging

pants.Whatkindofdressingisthis?

Joy:TimesarechangingBaba.Thisisthe21st

century.

Hendrick:Ihopethiscitywillnotcorruptyou

Joy.Rememberwhatyoucameherefor,



rememberourtalk.

Joy:Idoremember,iamhereformy

psychologydegreeandthatsit.

Hendrick:Goodgirl.Rememberyouhavea

husbandwaitingforyoubackathome.

(Lord!Notthishusbandtalkagain.somebody

rescueme.)

JoyousPhekoinshortjustJoy,19yearsoldof

age.Letstakeajourneyasiexplorewhatlies

aheadofus.

..............

Adreamcometruefinaly.Astepintofulfiling

mybiggestdesire.Stepbystepiamclosetoit.

Icanfinallyfeelit,sooniwillgrabitwithboth

hands.Ijustneedtogiveitallmybestthen

everythingieverwantedwillbemine.Ambition!

Sucess!myheartcraveforit.Mymother's

wordsreplayinmyhead.

Bulelwa:YouarecalledforgreatthingsNaledi.I



didnotcallyouNaledifornothing.Youarea

starthatwilloutshinethemall.Gobeastarthat

iknowyouare.Shinebrightmygirlbecause

youareaStarafterall.

(Ihavewatchedmymomstruugletoraiseme

andmybrothersafterourfatherabandonedus

andlefttothecitywithanotherwoman.Ihave

watchedthatwomanspendendlessnights,

sweatingfrommorningtillnightjustthatican

havefoodonhetable.Iowehermylife.Iowe

herallthedeepdesiresofherheart.Iwillshine

ma.IwillbecomethefirstdoctorinTamasane

village.Iwillmakeyourhomeshinelikemy

name.IwillmakeyoushineMa.Justholdon

tight.Iwillraiseournameup.Ihaveto.Ihave

toprovetoeveryonethatiamindeedastar.)

Taximan:Excusemeyounglady.Wearehere.

ThisistheUniversityofBotswana.

(Istareoutsidethewindowatthebuildings

aheadofinfrontofme.Thisisit.Thisiswherei



havetomakemydreamsareality.Thetaxi

takesmetotheresidenceblockthatihave

beengiven.ThisisitNaledi.Ikeeprepeating

thesamesentenceoverandoveragainsoit

cansinkin.ShineNaledi.ShineStar!Shine!)

NalediMoroka,18yearsold.Ajourneyto

outshinethemall.

.........

Thefreshbreathofshops.Thedrawinginsmell

ofnewclothes.Thearousingsightofcars.I

havelivedinthecityallmylifebutnothing

beatstheloveIhaveforthesetwo.Ifindmyself

salivatingasamercedezbenzAmgC63passes

by.Ifonlyitcouldbethateasytojusthave

everydesirethatmyheartwants.Iamgoingto

domyfirstyeartodaybutifthingswereupto

meiwouldnotevenwastemytimegoing

throughschool.Icouldbesomeone'smistress

outtherelivingthedream.Butgoingtovarsity

cantbesuchabadthing.Itcangivemesome



freedomtodowhatmyheartdesires.

Bontle:Areyousureyouhavetakeneverything

youwillneedBusisiwe?

Busi:Iamsurema!Canwejustgetgoing

already.

Bontle:Yourfatherisnothappywiththisideaof

yougoingtostayinschool.

Busi:Wehavetalkedaboutthisma.Idontwant

totalkaboutitanymore.

Bontle:Promisemeyouwilltakecareof

yourself.

Busi:Iwill,dontworryaboutathing.

(Isayasiputonmyheadsetsandlookoutside.

Myparentsarealittlebitoverprotectiveat

times.Mymotherisjustahousewifeallshe

doesisstayhomeandchowmyfather'smoney

withherfriends.Andmyfatherisanaccountant.

Heisbarelyeverhome.Betweenthetwoidont

knowwhoitakeafter.Ithinkimusthavebeen



switchedatthehospitalbecauseiamnothing

likethosetwo.

BusisiweKenosi,19yearsold.Ajourneytosee

ificantapintothedesiresofmyheart.

..........

Sociallife!Friends!Freedomthatsallihave

evercravedfor.Iwonderwhatitisliketohave

friends.Tobetaughtinaclassenvironmentlike

otherstudents.Allmylifeihaveneverattended

anyschool.Ididwhatiscalledhometeaching.

Whereihavetutorsteachingmewithinour

homeenvironment.Myparentspreferdoing

thingsdifferently.Goingtomyvarsitywillallow

metodosomethingsinevergottodo.

Dominick:Heykiddo.

Vanessa:Hidad.Youareback.

Dominick:Areyoureadyfortommorow?

Vanessa:Ihavebeenwaitingforthisdayallmy

lifedad.Iammorethanready.



Dom:Thatsmygirl.Gomakeusproud.Your

motheriswaitingforus.Itsdinnertime.

Vanessa:Rightbehindyou.

(Iputmyphoneawayasandputonmyshoes.

Myparentshavebeenmarriedfor15yearsnow,

myDadisisabusinessman,heownalarge

publishingcompany.Andmymotherisa

dentist.Bothofthemtheyareneverreallyhome.

Mybigbrotherandibasicallyhavebeenraised

upmaids.)

VanessaThompson,18yearsoldandthisis

myjourney.)
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Vanessa

Myheartispalpitatingasourcardrivesthrough

theschoolgates.Thisisit,amomentofreality.

Ilookoutsidemywindowsoicancompose

myself.Idontwantpeopletoseethatiam



nervouswreck.Itrytodrinkwaterbutitdoes

notevenhelpasmyanxietykicksin.Getagrip

Nessa!Youcandothisgirl!Youbeenpreparing

forthisallyourlife.Myinnerwomanscrowls,

Youhavenoideahowitfeelslike.Justthenmy

phonedecidestoring.Itsmybrother.

Vanessa:Brian!

Brian:Littlesis!Arewereadyforthefirstday?

Vanessa:Idontthinkicandothis.Iamnot

prepared.

Brian:Ididnotknowthatihaveacowardfora

sister.

Vanessa:Iamnotacoward.

Brian:Thendontactlikeone.Justbeyourself.

Vanessa:Alrightiwilltry.

Brian:Thatsmygirl.

Vanessa:Whenwilliseeyou?

Brian:Ihaveatightscheduletoday.Lectures



wholeday.Butiwilltrytosqueezeyouin.

Nessa:Alright.

Brian:Havetogonow.Takecare.

Nessa:Bye.

(Ihungupandsigh!Tomyself.Bemyself!Ifit

wasonlythateasyBrian.Thecarpullsoverby

thecarparkingandigetoff.Letsdothis.Isay

tomyselfasigrabmyphoneandlookatmy

timetableonceagain.Letsseeificanpullthis

oneoff.Idontknowwhathappensbutifind

myselfgoingfallingdown.Iclosemyeyesasi

bracemyselftotouchtheground.Insteadof

thegroundifindmyselfinstrongmusculine

arms.Iopenmyeyesandheislookingdownat

mesmilling.Iblinkafewtimescontemplating

onmynextmove.Mysubconciouslooksme

foldingherarmsgivingmethei-knew-it-look.

Lefa:Asmuchasiamenjoyingthismoment,

butiamgoingtobelateformylecture.



(ittakesafewmomentstorealiseheistalking

tomeasiamstillmesmerisedbyhislooks.)

.........

Naledi

Iamoneofthefirst10peopleinthelecture

room.Ichoosetositinthemiddlerow.Very

soonthelectureroomstartsfillingup.Iputmy

bagonthechairnexttomeanattempttosave

itforafriend.Iglanceatmytime,youwillbe

lateJoy.Speakofthedevil!Shecomesrushing

in,iraisemyhandtohersoshecanseeme.I

metheryesterdayasweweresigningininto

ourresidenceblocksandweclicked.

Joy:(Sittingdown)Thisschoolissobig.Igot

losttwicetoday.

Naledi:Wereyourunning?Youarepanting.

Joy:Ididnotwanttogetinlate.Itssoscary

whenyoufindeveryonealreadyseated.

Naledi:Donttellmeyouwerelatetoyour



morninglecture.

Joy:Ididsayigetlostalot.Maybeweshould

haveatourintheeverningtofamiliarise

ourselveswiththeschool.

Naledi:Noproblem.

(Ilookatmywatchandatthedoor.Myeyes

almostpopoutoftheirsocketwheniseehim

walkin.Lightincomplexion,blackdarkhair

withaboyishcut,amberbigeyes,pinkishlips,

aquilinenosepefectlyaligned,broadshoulders.

Heisputtingona3pieceslimfitsuit.Iget

stomachbutterfliesjustbystarringathim.He

hastobethemosthandsomemanihaveever

seen.

Joy:Heisacatch.

Naledi:Huh?

Joy:Theguythatjustwalkedin.

(IcanhearJoytalkingbuticannothearwhat

sheissayingbecauseallmyattentionisonthe



mysteriousguy.Heclosesthedoorafterhim

andputshisbagonthefrontdesk.Helooksat

usandthewholeclassgoesquite.Oncehegot

ourattentionhewrites"DrDlamini"inlarge

capitalsontheboard.)

DrDlamini:Mynameisontheboard.Iwillbe

takingyourthoughthiscourseforthissemester.

(Noways!HeisjusttooyoungtohaveaPHD!

Oreventobealecturer.MylecturerIsighin

disappointmentasilistenhisdeepmanlyvoice.)

DrDlamini:Rule1:Nolatecomingtomyclass,

ifbyanychanceyoumayfindoutsidethatdoor

at11ammondays,wednesdaysandfridays

dontbothercomingin.Rule2:Allmyclasses

arecompulsoryfailuretodosowillresultin10

percentdeductionsinallyourfinalmarks.Rule

3:Nouseofcellphonesinmyclass.

(Forsomeonewhothishandsome,Heisjust

toomuchnje!Ithoughttheysaidtertiaryis

differentfromsecondaryschool.)



Joy:Heisuptight.

Naledi:Iknowright.

DrDlamini:LastRule:Nowhisperingortalking

wheniamtalking.Youtwonexttimeicatch

youtalking,youwillnotattendmyclassforthe

wholesemester.

(HesaysashelooksatmeandJoy.Firstday

andiamalreadyintrouble.)

...........

Busi

Ihavebeensittingbytheparkformorethanan

hournowwaitingformyfriend.Ikeeplooking

atmywatchtimeandagain.

Candy:Didikeepyouwaitingforlong?

(Iturnaroundtofindherbehindme.Ibarely

recogniseher.Shehaschanged,puttingona16

-inchbrazillianweave,sissyboyjeansandhigh



heels,croptopandanikeflatcapIblinkafew

timesasilookatherinadmiration.)

Candy:Areyougoingstareatthethewholeday,

nohello?Nohug!

Busi:ofcoursenot!

(Iwalktoherandgiveherawarmhug)

Busi:Imissedyou!

Candy:Youhavenoideahowimissedyou.

Busi:Youlookbeautifulbytheway.

Candy:Youknowme.Myboyfriendisactually

waitingformeattheotherside,iwantedtosee

youbeforeigo.

Busi:Butyoujustgothere?

Candy:Iknowdoll,thatswhyiamaskingyou

tagalongsowecancatchup.

Busi:Idontwanttointrude.

Candy:Heiswithafriendalsopluswearejust

goingtogetsomethingtoeat.



Busi:Icantihavealecture.

Candy:Anotherexcuse.Dontbesuchabore

Busi,dontyouthinkihavealecturesalso!

Todayisfirstday,itsnotlikewearegoingtobe

doinganythingproductive.

Busi:Iguessyouareright.Justonelecture

wonthurt.Plusiambeingofferedfreelunch

here.

Candy:Andarideonarangeroversport.

Busi:(excitedly)Youarekiddingright?

Candy:YouknowmeBusi.Gobigorgohome!

Busi:Youhavetoteachhowyoudoit.

Candy:Iwill,butfornowletgoforlunchmy

dear.

(Igetmybagandwalkwithhertothewaiting

car.)
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BUSI

Haveyoueverdreamtofsomethingandwhenit

actuallyendsuphappeningyoudontevenknow

howtocontainyourself.Ifindmyselfsmilling

fromeartoearasisitintheresturant,ilong

dreamtofdininghereandnowitsactually

happening.WeareatCBDatCapello.Candyis

allloveydoveywithherboyfriendThabo.Didi

mentionhelooksoldenoughtobeherolder

brotherorevenfather?Thefriendthatsjoining

usislate.SoIkindoffeeloutofspace,

invadingintheiralonetime.

Thabo:Youarelate.

(Hesayslookingbehindme.Ihavenochoice

buttoturnaroundtoseewhoheistalkingto.

Behindstandsaman,heishandsome,hemust



beinhislate30s.Thefirsticheckishiswrist,a

manisdefinedbythewatchhewears.Arollex!

Idie10times.Notbad,totallynotbad.)

Him:Iknow.Igotcaughtup.

(Hegivesussmilesashesitsdown)

Him:Helloladies.

(Webothmurmurgreetingstohim.)

Thabo:Babe,youknowDominickright,Nick

meetmygirlCandy.AndourfriendBusi,Busihe

isourfriendDominick.

(Hekissesmyhahd.Okayagentlemen!Another

tick.)

Dominick:Apleasuremeetingyouladies.Have

youorderedyet?

Thabo:Nonotyet.Wewerewaitingforyou.

Dominick:Alrightletsorderthen.

(Awaitresscomestoourtable)

Waitress:MrThompson,whatcanwegetyou



today?

(Heisaregularhere.Anothertick)

Dominick:BringmeandmyfriendBlackVelvet

doubleontherocksandourladyfriendsherea

bottleofChardonnay.Whilewedecideonwhat

tohave.

Waitress:Comingrightupsit.

(Amanwhoknowswhatwants.Iamimpressed.

Worthyofanothertick.Wehavealight

convesationgoingasweenjoythefoodand

drinks.Agirlcouldgetusedtothis..Beforei

knowitthebottleisempty.)

Thabo:(lookingathiswatch)Lookatthetime.

Wehavetogetgoing,beatthetrafficbeforeit

getslate?

Candy:SinceyougoingsamedirectionasBusi,

iamsureyouwontminddroppingherrightNick?

Dom:Notatall.Youguyscangorightahead.

(Candyhugsmeandwinksatmeastheywalk



outwithThabo.Soonwefollowthem,wewalk

tohiscar,latesteditionofRangeRoverSport.

Heopensthedoorformeandgetcomfortable

asiabsorpintheexpensivesmellofleather.)

Dom:SowhatdoesBusistandsfor?

(Hesaysashejoinsthemainroad)

Busi:Busisiwe.

Dom:(nodding)Itsanicenamebutithinkan

englishnamewouldsuityoumorebetterlike

Marylin.

Busi:(smiling)Really?

Dom:Yes!Ireallyenjoyedyourcomapanyandi

hopetoseeyouagain.

Busi:Thatcanalwaysbearranged.

Dom:Iwillgetyournumbersoicancallyou.

Howaboutthat?

Busi:Itsnoproblemwithme.

(Ilookathishandasheholdsthesteering



wheel,hisveinsalmostpoppingout.)

...............

Joy

Talkaboutbeingtiredimurmurtomyselfasi

getupfromthebed.Myroommateisnotyet

back.Ihaventhadanopportunitytoknowher

well.ijustknowthathernameisBusiandthats

all.Ilookatmywatchanditsalreadylate,i

wonderwheresheis.Itsnoneofmybusiness

wheresheis.Igetupandgobathmyface.I

passbyNaledi'sroomtogethersowecango

getsomethingtoeatbutsheisnotthere.Looks

likeiwillbeonmyown.Imurmurtomyselfasi

walkoutoftheresidenceblockstothe

cafeteria.

Phenyo:Whyisaprettylikeyouwalkingallby

herselfthistimeofnight?

(Iturnandlookback)

Joy:Areyoutalkingtome?



Phenyo:Thereisonlymeandyouonthisroad

mylady.

(Ohsillyme,ofcourseheistalkingtome.)

Joy:Ishouldbeaskingyouthesamequestion.

Phenyo:Iamlookingforsomeoneto

accompanyme.Iguessijustfoundher.

(Extendinghishand)Phenyo!

Joy:(weshakehands)Joy!

Phenyo:Nicename.Goingtothecafeteria?

Joy:Yah,andyou?

Phenyo:Theblocksbehindthecafeteria.First

year?

Joy:Yeah!Howdidyoutell?

Phenyo:Askmethatquestionafteryougetyour

firstallowance.Iwillbeinabetterpositionto

answeryouthen.

Joy:I'mithatrural?

(Hecracksup)



Phenyo:Rural?Nono!Butthereisadifference.

Joy:(teasingly)IamoffendedPhenyo.Really

offended.

Phenyo:Youwillforgiveme,myladyoffending

youwasthelastthingonmymind.

Joy:Whatisthefirstthingthat...

(Idontgettofinishmysentenceasiam

interuptedbymyphoneringing)

Joy:Baba!

Hendrick:Hello!Howareyoumydaughter?

Joy:iamokay.Andyou?

Hendrick:Apartfrommissingyou,Iamokaymy

daughter.

Joy:ImissyoualsoDaddy.

Hendrick:Havethecreditedyourallowancesyet?

Joy:Nonotyet,andthecueforthecollectionof

FNBcardsisjusttoomuch.Iwillsurviveonthe

moneyyougavemeforthetimebeing.



Hendrick:Alrightmydaughter.Callifyouneed

anything.Leabanengwasherethismorning.He

saidhewantstosendhisuncles.

(Notthisagain)

Joy:Dad!Canwenotjustnottalkaboutthis?

Justholdhimoff.Iamstilltryingtosettlein.

Hendrick:Iwillbutyoushouldntforgetthatthis

marriagehaslongbeenarrangedJoy,icant

keeponholdingoffpeopleforever.

Joy:Iknow,wewilltalkaboutthiswhenicome

homefortheholidays.Ihavetogonow.

Hendrick:byemyangel.

(Ihungup)

Phenyo:Daddy'slittlegirl.

Joy:No!Iamnotdaddy'slittlegirl.

Phenyo:Idisagree.

(Ilookathimandsmile.Ifheonlyknewthati

amdaddy'sbarginingtoolinsteadoflittlegirl.



Thismanisreallykeenonthismarriagething.)

......

Amonthlater...
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Nessa

Theroomisquitewithonlynoisecomingfrom

thecurtleryweareusing.Iglancemybrother

andhesmilesatme.Itisnicetohavemehome

foronceeversincehemovedoutthehouseit

hasbeenquite.

Dominick:HowisworkBrian?

Brian:Itsgreatsofar.

Dominick:Idontknowwhyyourefusetojust

jointhefamilybusiness.

Brian:Idontwanttotalkaboutthisdad,ihave

alreadymadeitclearthatihavenointentionsof



joiningthefamilybusiness.

Hilga:Canwejusthaveanicepeacefuldinner

withoutbusinesstalkjustforonenight?

(Myphoneringsanddadlooksatmewith

raisedeyebrows.Briangivrsmeawickedgrin.)

Vanessa:Pleaseexcuseme.

(Istanduptogotakecall.)

Vanessa:LefakaeMoeng.

Lefa:Nobabe!Nolove!

Vanessa:Youaregettingwaytooaheadof

yourselfMr.

Lefa:Cantblameaguyfortrying.Ididnotsee

youtoday.

Nessa:Ididnotknowthatiamsupposedto

seeyoueveryday.

Lefa:Ouch!YouhurtmyfeelingMsThompson.

Haveyoudecidedyet?

Nessa:huh?



Lefa:Abouttommorrow?Thefreshersball?I

needtoknowifishouldbuy2ticketsorwhat?

Nessa:Iamnotyetsure.Canicallyouafteran

hourtoconfirm?

Lefa:VideoCall?

Nessa:Alrightvideocall.

(Ihangupsmillingtomyself.Igetbackandmy

dadislookingatme.)

Dominick:Therulesinthishousehavenot

changedthelasttimeichecked.Nophonecalls

allowedduringmealtime.

Nessa:Iamsorrydaddy.Mommycaniaskfor

something?

Hilga:Whatisitmyangel?

Nessa:TheSRChasorganisedafreshersball

forallthefirstyearstommorowiwas

wonderingificouldattendit.

Dominick:No!



Nessa:Butdad.....!

Dominick:Doyouknowwhathappensatthose

kindofevents,girlsgetraped,drugged.

Nessa:Iwontbedrinking.Ijustwanttoattend

plusitsnotlikeanyofyouwillbehome

tommorrow.

Dominick:TheanswerisNo.Andthedecision

isfinal.

Brian:Howaboutyouletherattendiwillmake

sureigetherhomesafe.

Hilga:Thenitssorted.Youwillattendandyour

brotherwillgetyouhome.

Dominick:Pleaseexcuseme.

(IlookatBrianandsmilehappily.Hemightbea

jerkattimesbutheisprettycool.)

............

Joy

IamwithPhenyoinhisroom.Idontknowhow



ithappenedbutfromjustarandomtalkinthe

middleofthenighttothis.Icantevenexplain

whatthisis.Wehavebeengrowingcloserand

closereveryday.Iamgrowingtolikehim,i

knowiamnotsupposedbuticanthelpit.The

heartwantswhatitwants.PhenyoisaSRC

member,minsterofjustice.Heisabittall,

caramel,smalleyes.Hehasdreadlocks.

Phenyo:So!

Joy:So?

Phenyo:Haveyoumadeadecisionyet?

Joy:Iheardbadthingshappenatthisbashs

Phenyo.Idontwanttobeavictim.

Phenyo:Youwillbewithme.Whatdoyouhave

toworryabout?

Joy:Iguessihavenothingtoworryabout.

Phenyo:Youcanbringyouruptightfriendalong

andyournosyroomate.

Joy:YoudidnotjustcallNalediuptightright?



Phenyo:Idid.Imeanihaveneverseenthatgirl

smilenotevenonce.

Joy:Nalediisnotuptight.Shejusttakesher

schoolworkalotserious.

Phenyo:Maybetooalittlebittooserious.She

shouldlivealittle.

Joy:Sheisambitious.Ithinkshehasacrushon

oneofourlectures.

Phenyo:Acrush!Maybeitwillgethertoloosen

up.Andyourroommate,sheisjustsomething

else.

Joy:ifyouthinkBusiistoomuch,youclearly

havenotmetherfriendCandy.Togetherthey

areunstopabble.

Phenyo:Doyouthinktheywillcome?

Joy:IwilltrytotalktoNaledi.Iamnotsosure

aboutBusi,shelookslikesheonlydothehigh

rollers.

Phenyo:Okay,tellmewellintime,iftheywill



makeit.Soicanorganiseticketsforthem.

Joy:Alrightmyminister.

Phenyo:DamnrightyourMinister.

(Hesaysasheturnsandkissesme.Iputmy

handsaroundhisneckasikisshimback.)

........

Naledi

Friday!Thewholeschoolisbuzzingwith

excitmentfortheeventthisevening.Asthey

lookforwardtothefreshersballilookforward

tomy11amlecture.Heisagoodlecturer

despitehisuptightness.Iamnotyetsureifi

enjoyhislecturesbecauseheisagoodlecturer

orbecauseihavebeencompletelysweptoff

myfeet.Isitdownonmyusualspotandwait

forthelecturetocommence.Joywalksin,she

ishardtofindthisdayseversincePhenyo

cameintothepicture.

Joy:Star!



Naledi:MyJoy!

Joy:Beenlookingalloverforyou.

Naledi:Wenttothelibrary.Anyproblem?

Joy:Iwantedtoknowifyoucantagalongwith

metothebash.

Naledi:Thoseaintmykindofthing.

Joy:Comeon!Star,youshouldlivealittle.

Phenyopromisedtogetustickets.

Naledi:Whatisinforhim?Whywillhebuyus

tickets?

Joy:Heisjustbeingnice.Meamdhimweare

kindofdating.

Naledi:Kindof??

Joy:AhhicantexplainStar.Prettyplease.

Naledi:iamnotsure.

Joy:Justagree.Itwonthurttojustgetaway

fromthebooksonce.



Naledi:YouarenottakingNoforananswerare

yoi?

Joy:Youdamnrightiam.

Naledi:Okayfineiamcomingbutiamleavingif

theydaretrysomethingfunny.

Joy:Yesma'am.Iwilltellhimtobeonthebest

behaviour.

Naledi:Shh!Thebossjustgotin.

(Isitupstraightasipayattentiontothe

mysteriousDrDlamini.Hestartsteachingas

usualashisregisterrotatesaroundforus.An

hourlaterhestops.)

DrDlamini:Thatsallfortoday.Seeyouon

monday.

(Ihavenoclassafterthissoirelaxabitand

textmymotheramessage.OnceIamdonei

gatherupmybooks,theclassisalmostempty

now.Igetupandwalktothedoor.)

DrDlamini:Naledi



(Ifreezeonthespot.Heknowsmyname)

Naledi:Yessir.

DrDlamini:Goingtothefreshersball.

(Hisquestionscatchesmeoffguard)

Naledi:Iamnotyetsure.

DrDlamini:Okayincaseyoudo.Besafe.

Naledi:ThankyouSir.Iwillbe.

(Henodshisheadandwalksout.Okaywhat

wasthat?)
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Busi

Ilookattheclotheslaidonmybed,notsure

whichishouldwear.

Joy:Idontevenwhyyouindecisive,youcloset

isfullofclothes.Plusyoualwayslookgoodon



anythingyouput.

Busi:Thatsthething,dinkalamatho.Ifitwas

possibletoputonallofthematonceiwould.

Joy:Nowwebothknowthatsimpossible.Be

fastPhenyosaidhewantstogowithustothe

shopssowebuydrinks.

Busi:okayiwillbe.IwishCandywashereshe

wouldchooseanoutfitforme.

Joy:Wheredidshego?Ihaven'tseenherthis

week.

Busi:SheaccompaniedThabotoKasane.He

hadaworkshopthereforthewholeweek.

Joy:Whataboutschool?Doesntshehas

lecturestoattend?

Busi:Candyisverybright,imeansheisoneof

thetopachievers.Shewillcatchup.

Joy:Okay,whydontyouweartheblackripped

jeans,withthewhitevestandthetimberlands.I

meansothatifyoudanceitwillbesomething



youcomfortablein.

Busi:(nodding)Youhaveapoint.Letmetry

themon.

(Iwearasshesuggested.Onceiamdonei

startapplyingmakeup.Anhourlaterweare

walkingoutoftheresidenceblocktothe

parkinglotwherePhenyoandhisfriendsare

waiting.Myphoneringsasweapproachthe

car.)

Busi:Excusemeasec(isaytothemasitake

mycall)Hitherestranger.

Dominick:Heybeautiful!Howareyou?

Busi:Iamgoodandyourself.

Nick:Couldntbebetter.Itsafridayanyplans?

Busi:Wehavesomeentertainmentatour

amphitheatersogoingthere.

Nick:Ohokay!

Busi:Whyyouasking?Wanttotagalong?



Nick:(chuckles)Thatschildren'sstuffMarylin,I

donthangoutwithchildren.

Busi:Ouch!Soinotherwordsiamakid.

Nick:Notreallybutibelievewiththerightman

byyoursidesomethingcanbedoneaboutthat.

Busi:Letmeguess.Youaretherightman.

Nick:Yougotthatright.Sowhenyouaredone

orbychancegetboredwiththechildren'sparty.

Givemeacalliwillcometakeyouto

somewhereprettyserious.

Busi:Okayiwill.

Nick:Seeyousoon!

(Hehangsupandifindmyselfstarringatthe

phonewithmyheartinknots.Thethingsthis

mandoestome.Ishovemyphoneinthe

pocketasiwalktojointheothers.)

..............

Nessa



Maybeishouldjustaskthedrivertoturnback

andtakemehome.Ihaveneverbeenoutinmy

entireexistence.Whatifidontgettoenjoy

myself,oriamaboringcompany."Thereisonly

onewaytofindout.Dontbeachicken"My

innerwomansaysasshefoldsherarmsdaring

me.Okayfine!Letsdothis,whatdoihaveto

lose?Itakeahugebreathasthecarparksat

ourusualspot.Lefasaidiwillfindhimhere.

Nessa:ThankyouTim.Brianwillbringme

home.

Tim:TakecareMsThompson.

(Iclosethedoorandwatchhimdriveoff,i

wouldntwanthimrunningofftogotellmydad

whatihavebeenupto.Iamabouttocallhim

whensomeonehugsmefrombehind.Ismile,i

dontneednoconfirmation,ashiscolognehas

alreadydidthat.Igetbutterfliesonmystomach

ashebreathsdownmyneck.

Lefa:Hi!



Nessa:Hey!

Lefa:Howismyfavouritegirldoing?

Nessa:Imgoodandyourself??

Lefa:Iamgoodnowthatyouarehere.

(Iturnaroundandhug.Ifeelcontent.Westare

ateachothersmiling.)

Lefa:Youlookbeautiful.

Nessa:Thankyou.Notbadyourself.

Lefa:SothegreatThompsonletyououttoday?

Nessa:Yeah!Mybrotherwillbepickingme

aftertheevent.

Lefa:Maybeishouldjustmakeyoumywifesoi

canenjoyyourcompanywithoutanyThompson

breathingdownmyneck.

Nessa:IamnotsureifyoucanaffordmeMr

LefakaeMoeng.

Lefa:Thereisalwayshirepurchace.Getyou

andpaymonthlyinstalments.



Nessa:Youmustbesmokingnyaope!

Lefa:(hepullsmecloserandwefrenchkiss)Or

maybeiamsmokingNessa.

(Hisfreshmintbreathdrawsmeandifind

myselfclosingmyeyes,ashiscoldsoftlips

meetmine.Myworldstops,andmyheart

palpitatesaswekiss.Aftersometimehepulls

awayandstareatmebittinghislowerlip.)

Lefa:Comeletusgo,myfriendsmustbe

wonderingwhereweare.

(Heholdsmyhandaswewalktothe

amphithreater.)

.............

Naledi

Idontknowifitsthemusic,thecrowdorthe

discolightsbutsomethingjustmakesmedizzy.

IlookatJoyandshakemyhead,ididnotknow

thatshehasthewildsidealso.Sheismingling

withthecrowd,dancingnotthatiblameher.Its



thealcoholthatsmakingherdothis.AndBusi

sheseemsboredeversinceLefadisppeared.

Hermoodhaswentfrom100to0.Idonteven

knowwhatiamdoingherebecauseitscleari

amnotcutoutforthiskindofthings.Isipmy

orangejuiceasileanagainstthewallandlook

atpeopledancing.

Omphile:Areyousureyoudontwantsomething

stronger?

(Ifindmyselfrollingmyeyes,Joy'shabbitsare

rubbingoffonme.Thenthereishim,thisguy

justdoesntgiveup.Hehasbeenhittingonme

sincewegotintroduced.Ihavetriedgivinghim

signsthatiamnotintrestedbuthejustwont

backoff)

Naledi:Noiamgoodwiththejuice.

Omphile:Alright,letmerefillforyouthen.

(IpasshimtheglassandlookatLefaashe

walksinwithabeautifulyellowbonegirl.She

hasbigambereyeslikemylecturer.Icanthelp



butstareatherinadmiration.Sheisnaturally

beautiful.)

Lefa:Starlookslikeifoundyouanondrinking

partnerlikeyou.

(Ilookathimandsmile)

Lefa:babethisaremyfriends,thatsPhenyo

andhisgirlJoy,thatsJohnandMaatla,Dave

andOmphile.AndthatsNalediandBusi,Joy's

friends.GuysthisisVanessa,orcallherjust

Nessa,thegirlfriend.

(Weallchantgreetingstoher.Atleastthisone

onthenondrinkingspeelikeme,Lefabringsus

twocampchairsandwesitdown.Westart

chattingandsoonwearehittingitofflikewe

haveknowneachotherforalongtime.Busihas

disapperedandJoylookstobehavingthetime

ofherlife.Around1amNessasaysasher

goodbyesannouncingthatsheiscallingita

night.)

Naledi:ithinkitstimeigotoo.



Omphile:Dontworryiwillaccompanyyoulater.

Naledi:Noitsokay.IwilljustgowithLefaand

Nessa.Hopeyouguysdontmind.

Nessa:Notatall.

(Istandtomyfeet,andfeeldizzyasthewhole

worldspinsaroundme.Whoa!Whatis

happening?)

Nessa:Star,areyouokay?

(ThelastthingIrememberdoingisnoddingmy

headasdarknessconsumesmein.)
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Busi

Isqueezemywayoutoftheamphithreater.

Wonderingwhyievencamehereinthefirst

place,justawasteofmytimeandenergy.Okay

maybeitwasnotthatbad,itonlygotbad



becausetheonlyguyamongstthecrewwhoi

foundattractivehaveagirl.Abloodybeautiful

girlfriendforthatmatter.Isighandlookfor

Nick'scaramongsttheoneintheparkinglot.

Hesentmeamessagelettingmeknowheis

theparkinglot.Itdoesnttakemelongtofind

hisAudiRS7becauseheisleaningagainstitin

awhitet-shirt,abombersjacket,blackjeans

withwhitejordansholdingaglassofwhisky.

Damn!Thismanreallydoeshavetaste.He

smilesasheseesmemyinsidesturn!Oncewe

aresettledinhiscaranddrivingouthelooksat

meamused.

Nick:Boredalready??

Busi:DontstartwithmeNick.

Nick:Itsjustaninnocentquestion.Youshould

havejustsavedyourselfthemiseryandjust

taggedalongwhenifirstcalled.

Busi:Isthisthepartwhereyouaregoingtosay

itoldyouso?



Nick:(kissingmyhand)Dontworryiwilljust

spareyoutoday.Haveyoueverbeentoaclub?

(Ishakemyheadmyhead)

Nick:Thereisafirsttimeforeverything.Today

isyourluckyday,wearegoingtoSkylounge,a

friendofmineisthrowinganexclusiveparty

there.

Busi:Alright!Beendreamingofgoingthere.

Nick:Itisdreamcometruetodaythen,my

Marylin.

(Hesaysaspullsintotheprivateparkingand

cometomysidetoopenthedoorforme.Ifeel

likesomeprincessatthemoment.)

.............

Nessa

IlookatNaledishakeherheadrightafter

shakingherhead,shefaints.Lefajumpswellin

timetocatchher.Whatiswrongwithher?



Nessa:Whatiswrong?Shouldwegethertothe

hospital?

Omphile:Someonemusthavespikedherdrink.

Thisbloodyjerks,youseewhyiwasinsisting

ontakingherbacktores.

Nessa:Willshebeokay?

Lefa:Wearenotsureifatallherdrinkwas

spiked.Ithinkweshouldgethertothehospital.

Omphile:Letmetakeherthen.

Nessa:Shehadalreadyindicatedthatshe

wantstogowithussoithinkitsbetterwetake

her.

(Isayasitakehercellphoneandthedrinkshe

washaving)

Nessa:Ithinkitsbetterwegowiththedrinkso

itcanbecheckedoutalso.

Omphile:Arentyouguystakingthisfar?imean

maybeshejustcollapsedofnoise.Imean

somepeoplearejustsensitivetotoomuch



noise.

Nessa:Youtheonewhocameupwiththe

theoryofspikeddrinkssoletsfollowyour

intuition.

Lefa:Babeletsgo.

(WewalkoutlefacarryingNessaout)

Lefa:IthinkOmphileistheonewhospikedher

drink?

Nessa:(astonished)Really?

Lefa:HehasbeenhittingonStarthewhole

nightandshekeptongivinghimcoldsignals.

Hehasareputationofusingdrugsonfirst

years,sohecansleepwiththem.

Nessa:Wow!Heissowicked.Thatswhyhe

keptoninsistinghebringsStartoherroom

becauseheknewhespikedherdrink.

(Wewalkout,aswewalktotheparkingloti

noticemybrotherandcousinleaningagainst

thecar.Probablywaitingforme.Whenhesees



usherushesforward.)

Brian:Whathappenedtoher?

Nessa:Shejustcollapsed.

Liam:Theymusthavespikedherdrink.

Lefa:Wearetakinghertothehospital.

Brian:Thatwontbeneccesary.Theygavehera

sedative.Handherover.

(Lefalooksatmeandinodmyhead.)

Brian:TheymusthavegivenherFlunitrazepam.

Liam:Rohyponol?

Nessa:Whatisthat?

Brian:Itssedativedrug,itoftenusedasadate

rapedrug.

(MybrothertakesStarfromtheLefaandwalks

tothecar.)

Liam:Thankyoubuddy.Youjustsavedthat

innocentchildfromrape.



Lefa:Nosweat.

Liam:Nessaareyoucoming?

Nessa:Giveme5minutes.

(Helooksatmesuspciouslythenwalkstothe

car.)

Nessa:Ibettergetgoing.

Lefa:Thankyoufortoday.

Nessa:Nothankyou.Iwillcallyouonceiget

home.

Lefa:Alright.Ithinkitstimeiheadedhomealso.

Nessa:Alrightbye.

(Iturnandwalktothecar.Itakethefrontseat

asBrianseatsinthebackseatwithNaledi

sleepingacrosstheseat.Herheadonhislap.

IlookatLiamandhealsoshrugshisshoulders.)

Brian:(angrily)Wereyouguysdrinkingalcohol?

Nessa:No!Ofcoursenot,StarandIwere



drinkingjuice.

Brian:Andthenexplainhowthehelldidyour

drinksgetspiked?

Nessa:IdontknowBrianokay.Whyareyou

evenworkedupaboutthis?

Brian:Thisisexactlywhatdadwasafraidwill

happen.

Liam:Timeoutguys!Youarguingwonthelpus.

Wherearewetakingourfaintedgirl?

Brian:Obvious,shewillgowithushome.

(Liamandibothturnasthesametimetolook

atBrianwhoisjustcalminthebackseat.Okay

whoareyou?Andwhathaveyoudonewithmy

brother)

Liam:Homeasinyourplaceoryourparents

place.

Brian:TheThompsonMansion.Whyareyou

guyslookingatmelikethat,ifweleaveherat

herplace,whoeverdruggedhermightcomefor



her.Soitsbetterwegowithher.

Liam:Whyyougettingdefensive?weneversaid

anything.

Brian:AndyouNessa,itakeitNalediisyour

friendyouwouldntwanttothrowhertothe

vulturesoutthere.

Nessa:HowdidyouknowhernameisNaledi?

Brian:Youcalledherstar,Startranslatedto

setswanaisNaledi.

Nessa:Yeahright!

Brian:Canwejustgetgoing?

Liam:(amused)Yeahofcourse.

(Ilookatmybrotheramused.Coulditbethat

mybrotherhasacrushonStar?Buthowimean

hejustmether!

Wearrivehomeandhecarriesherallthewayto

myroom.Igetridofherclothesandgetherin

sleepingclothing.BythetimeiamdoneLiam



andBrianaregone.Soigetmyphoneandtalk

toLefa.)
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Naledi

Myheadispoundingasiopenmyeyes.Iscan

mysurroundingswonderingwhereiam?Iamin

asilksleepingshirt.Theroomi'minispink,so

arethebedcovers.Itsobviousthatitsagirl's

bedroom.Whileiamstilltryingtofigureout

whereiamandhowididevengethere.The

dooropensandNessawalksinsidewitha

womandressedinamaiduniformcarryinga

tray.

Nessa:Oh!Youfinallyawake?

Naledi:Nessa!Howdidigethere?

Nessa:Youpoorthing,dontevenremember.



(Ilookathertryingtofigurewhatsheison

about)

Nessa:Dontworryyouareinmyroom,noone

hastakenadvantageofyou.

Naledi:Nessayouarenotmakingsense,what

areyoutalkingabout?Whowilltakeadvantage

me?

Nessa:Thepersonthatdruggedyouobviously.

Naledi:Iwasdrugged??

Nessa:Yepyouwere.Letmesitdownsoican

tellyouallaboutit.

(Shejoinsandtellsmeabouttheeventsoflast

nightorshouldisaythismorning.Whensheis

doneilookedatherhorrified.)

Naledi:ItmustbeOmphile,heistheonlyone

whowasrefillingmydrinkallnight.

Nessa:Wealsothoughtthesamething.Andhe

keptoninsistinghetakesyoubacktoresafter

youfainted.WeluckyLefaknewhistypeof



behaviour.

Naledi:AndJoyissheevensafewheresheis.

Nessa:JoywasdisappearedwithPhenyo

beforeus.

Naledi:ThankyouNessa,idontknowwhat

wouldhavehappenedifyoudidbringmealong

withyou.

Nessa:Youcanthankmybrother,heistheone

whoinsistedthatwebringyouhere.

Naledi:Whereishesoicanthankhiminperson?

Nessa:Hewentoutwithourcousinlastnight

henevercameback.

Naledi:Toobad,remindmetothankhimifour

pathscouldevermeet.

Nessa:Iwoulddefinatelywill.Goonandtakea

bathwhileisetupthetableforbreakfast.

Naledi:Yourparentsdontmindyouhaving

breakfastinyourroom.



Nessa:Mymotherisoutofthecountryanddad

probablyatwork.

Naledi:Soitsjustyouandyourbrother.

Nessa:No!Mybrotherhashisownapartment,

heiskeenonmakinganameforhimself

withoutTheThompsoninfluence.Itsjustme

andthemaids.

Naledi:Ohokay!Letmegoandtakeabath.

(Istandupandwalktothebathroom.)

...............

Joy

IwakeupinPhenyo'schest,hisarmdswrapped

aroundmybody.Idrinkinhisscent.Itouchmy

lipsasirecalltheearlyhoursofmorning,wheni

gavehimmyinnocence.Howhishands

carassedmybody,howIsoulsconnected.

Phenyo:Morningbabe!OrisitAfternoon?

Joy:Itsjustafterone!Afternoon.



Phenyo:Icouldgetusedtothis,wakingupto

youeverydaylikethis.

Joy:Wouldntthatbenice.

Phenyo:Ifonlywishescouldbehorses.

Joy:(igetontopofhim)Howaboutour

morningafterglory.OrisitAfternoon?

Phenyo:Theregoesmygirl.

(Hekissesme.Asmyhandsexplorehisbody

everyaspectofhisit.)

Joy:YouwillbethedeathofmeVictory.

Phenyo:Iwillfollowyoutoyourdeathbabygirl.

(Hesaysasheswitchesandifindmyselfunder

him.Myhandspinnedtothemattressabove

myhead.Hegoesdownonmewithhissultry

kisses.Hismouthfindsmynippleandhestart

sucking.Imoanhisname.)

MrsMvelase:(openingthedoor)Phenyo.

Phenyo:Ahh!MamahowmanytimesmustI



askyoutoknock?

MrsMvelase:(turningherback)God!Ididnot

knowyouhavecompany.

(Sheclosesthedoorasshewalksout.Atthis

momentiwishthegroundcanjustopensoi

hide.Didjusthismotherwalkonusmakingout.

Phenyolooksatmelaughing.)

Joy:DontevenlaughPhenyo.Howamieven

goingtofaceherafterthis?

Phenyo:Dontworry,mymamaisacoolwoman.

Letmehearwhatshewanted.

Joy:Iwillusethetimetobath.

(Isayasigetfromthebed,buttnaked.Phenyo

spanksmyassasigetup)

Phenyo:Iloveyourass.

Joy:Iknowyoudo.Youwouldntbestarringatit

likethat,ifyoudidnotlikeit.

Phenyo:(laughing)Iamcomingbacktotapthat



ass.Letmejustgohearwhatthatoldwoman

wantnow.Joy:Dontkeeptheguestwaitingfor

long.

Phenyo:Never.

(Iwalkintohisbathroomandopentheshower

tosetthewaterattherighttemperaturewhilei

brushmyteethinthemeantime.

..............

Busi

Masahotel!Exquisiveroomwithanelegant

view!Itakeaselfieintherope.Thisislife!I

lookattheblackcardandmyheartswellswith

joy.Myanxietylevelsskyrocketasiwonder

whatlifeawaitforme.Thismanhasnoteven

tappedityetbuthespoilsmerotten.What

otheropportunitiesactuallyawaitfofmeafter

hetapsit.Myphoneringsandipickitup.

Busi:Nick!

Nick:Mybeautifulgirl.



Busi:Howareyou?

Nick:Iamgoodloveandyou?

Busi:Iamgreatjustwokeup.

Nick:Ihopethehotelroomliveduptoyour

standard.

Busi:Itsuredidbutitwouldhavebeenblissful

ifyouwereherebymyside.

Nick:Bepatientmylittleone.VerysoonIwould

be.Justenjoyyourtimealonewhileitstilllasts.

Busi:Okay!

Nick:3245!

Busi:Huh?

Nick:Thepintothecard.Buyyourselfwhatever

youwant.Mydriverisdownstairstotakeyou

whereveryouwant.

Busi:Wow!ThankyouDominick.

Nick:Dontthankmemylove,TheThompson

mentakecareoftheirwomen.Lookihaveto



go.Iwillseeyouontuesday.

Busi:Tuesday?

Nick:Yeah!Iwillpickyouatschoolafteryour

classes.Thereissomethingiwantusto

discuss.

Busi:Okayseeyouontuesday.

Nick:Enjoyyourself.

(Hehangsupandidropmyselfinthebed

screamingwithhappiness.Thisismylife!I

couldntevenwanttotradeitforanything.)
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Vanessa

SuchagreatweekendihadwithNaledi.Ifind

myselflookingforwardtoschooltoday.Two

reasonstolooktoschoolactually,Nalediand



Lefakae.Igrabanappleasiheadtothedoor.

Dominick:Whoa!Youngladywhereareyou

rushingoffto?

Nessa:School!

Dominick:ithoughtyourclassesstartsat11

am.

Nessa:Iwanttogotothelibraryfirst.

Dominick:Okay!Iamonmywaytoameeting

thatside.Iwilldropyouoff.

Nessa:Youaredroppingmeoff?

Dominick:Yes.Comeonletusgo.

(Whatisupwiththemthisdays?Firstitwas

Brianactingstrangeonfridaynowitsmydad.

Istheresomecontagiousinfectionthatthey

havecaughtthatidontknowabout?Wegetin

hiscarwhichifindreallyawrkwardbecausei

thinkthisisthefirsttimehehasofferedtogive

mearide.Wemakesomesimpleconvesation

ontheway.)



Dominick:Anyproblemssofar?

Nessa:Noeverythingisprettyokayatthe

moment.

Dominick:Dontforgetthatiamgroomingyou

totakeoverthecompanyVanessasinceyour

brotherdecidedtofollowyourmother'sfoot

steps.

Nessa:Iknowdad,onedayThompson

Publishingwillbeallmine.

Dominick:Goodnowyoudoknowwhatthat

means,wecantaffordyoutobesidetrackedby

uselessthingslikeboys.Areyoulistening?

Nessa:yesdad,iam.Dontworrynothingwill

distractmefromreachingmygoals.

Dominick:Thatsmygirl.Ifyouaceyourfirst

yearwithaGPAabove4.0iwillgetyouthatcar

youbeenwanting.

Nessa:(excitedly)Areyouforreal?

Dominick:Iambutrememberyoucanonlyget



itwhenyoureachthatGPA.

Nessa:Oh!Dontworryaboutthatone.Igotthis.

Dominick:Thatswhatiliketohearmylittle

angel.

(Ismileathim,mydadisoneofthosestrict

parentsbutwithasoftspot.Irelatewellwith

himcomparedtomymotherbutwhowould

blameme,imeanhesocoolandloving.Brianis

nothisbiologicalsonbutheloveshimlikehis

ownson.Thisjustgoestoshowhowcoolhe

is.)

..............

Joy

Naledi:Wow!Butdoyouthinkthatwasawise

decisiontomake?

(IjustfinishedtellingNalediandBusiaboutmy

weekendwithPhenyoandallthattranspired.

Naledidoesnotseemthrilledthatidecidedto

giveawaymypuritytoPhenyonotthatiexpect



herto,weallknowthatsheisthemiss-goody

twoshoes.Busisheishappyformethati

foundloveandgivingitashot,sheisago

getterandilikethatabouther.Ifeelfreetotalk

toheraboutanythingbecauseshedoesnot

judgelikeNaledi.)

Busi:Helovesherandsheloveshim.Itneeds

nowisedecisionStar.

Naledi:Ithoughtmaybeyouwantedtogive

yourselfawaytotherightperson.

Joy:Phenyoistherightperson.

Naledi:Howdoyouknow?Imeanyoujustmet

himamonthbackandyoualreadysleptwith

him.

Busi:ijoijo!Naledithemmaomobonyeng!This

daysthereisnomorewaiting90daystosleep

withaguybecauseyoucanstillwaitthat90

daysandgetdumpedbytheguyafterhesleeps

withyou.Andyoucansleepwithaguyyoumet

theverysamedayandthatrelationshipcan



workout.

Joy:Andifyoulikesomeoneandhelikesyou

whyshouldyouwait?Youneedtogainsome

experincebeforeyousettledown.

Naledi:Ibegtodiffer,istillthinkwaitingand

gettingtoknowsomeonefirstbeforeyoujump

intobedwiththemiswise.

Busi:ExperienceisthebestteacherStar.Stop

beingsoboringanduptight,livealittle.It

doesnthurt.

(Atlastsomeoneagreeswithme,Naledi

shouldjustlivealittle.imeanlookatme,ihave

afatherbreathingdownmyneckaboutmy

arrangedmarriagebutthatdoesnotmeani

canthavefunbeforeisettledown.)

Joy:SohowwasyourweekendwithNessa??

Naledi:Itwasprettyawesome.Sheisjusta

nicegirl.

Busi:WhoisNessa?



Joy:Lefa'sgirl.

Busi:Oh!Her.Idontlikeher.

Naledi:(laughing)Youdontlikeherbecause

youwantherboyfriend.

Busi:Ithoughtistoodachancethenbam!The

Nessagirltookover.Iactuallythinkiamthe

bettermatchforLefakae.

Joy:Whatmakesyousaythat?

Busi:Lefaseemstohaveanaughtyside.Nessa

isagoodgirlshewouldntknowhowtohandlea

guylikeLefakae?

Star:Ihavetogogirls.Lonalekantia.

(ShewalksoutandBusirollshereyes.)

Busi:Hlema!Tsalayagagoyabora.(Yourfriend

isboring.)

Joy:Tellmeaboutit,shewantstosucceedso

muchthatshedoesnotevengiveherselftime

tobreathalittle.



Busi:NaledistillthinkssheisinTamasane,she

shouldjustwakeupandsmellthecoffeethisis

Gaborone.Imeanevenherdresscodeisnot

cutoutforthecity.Whathappenedtoherfirst

allowancekante?TheP4500?

Joy:Shesentithome,tohermothertohelpout

backhome.

Busi:Sobasicallyshesupportsherfamilywith

theallowance.P1200amonthhowdoesit

supportafamilywhenitnotevenenoughfor

justoneperson.

(Ishrugmyshoulders.Asmyminddriftsto

Phenyo.Imisshislipsandaddictivekisses.)

.............

Naledi

Iamtryingbyallmeanstoconcentratebuti

cantconcentratewhenhekeepslookingmy

waytimeandagain.God!Howamieven

supposedtoconcentratewithasexyozing



thinginfrontofme?Howcanamanbethis

beautifulbutbesodetachedtohisemotions?

Notoncehaveiseenhimsmile?Notevena

smalltightsmile.

Dlamini:Thatwrapsupfortoday.Pleasego

readtopic5onyourcourseline.

(Classisoveralready,sosoon!Whydoestime

havetoracesomucheverytimeiattendDr

Dlamini'sclasses?Isighloudly!AsitextNessa

mylocation)

DrDlamini:MsMoroka?

(Iraisemyheadandheisstandingbeforeme)

Naledi:YesSir.

DrDlamini:Whereisyourotherfriendtoday?

Naledi:Shewasnotfeelingwell??

DrDlamini:Tellherthatiwillbedeductingmy

10%endofsemester.

Naledi:YesSir!Iwillpassthemessagetoher.



DrDlamini:Sodidyougotofresher'sball?

(Therehegoesagainwithhisawkward

questions.)

Naledi:Ididgothoughiwishineverdid.

Dlamini:Ihopeyouweresafe.

Naledi:Letssayitwasmyluckyday.

Dlamini:Alright,seeyounextlessonNaledi

Moroka.(Smiling)Dontforgettoreadtopic5.

(Lorddidhejustsmileatme?Tellmeiam

dreaming.Istareathisbroadshouldersashe

walksout.Doesheevenknowthekindofeffect

hehasonme?)

[06/02,15:32]Rn:DEEPDESIRES
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...........

Busi

Finallyitisatuesday!Ispendagreatdealin

frontofthemirrorasibeautifymyself.Icant



helpbutwonderwhatisitthatNickcould

possiblywanttodiscusswithme.Iguessthere

isonlyonewaytofindout.Anhourlateriamin

thecabthathehashiredformetopickmeup

andgodropmeatCrestaHotel.Ifindhim

alreadythere,settledinthepenthousesuite.He

isseatedonthearmchairholdingaglassof

whiskyinhishand.

Dominick:Welcomebabygirl.

Busi:(shyly)Hi!

Dominick:Howareyou?

Busi:Iamgoodthankyou,yourself?

Dominick:Iamalsogreatcantcomplain.

Busi:Sowhatdidyousayyouwanttodiscuss

withme?

Dominick:Soeagertogetdowntoit,ilikethat

mylitlemousse.Whatcanigetyou?

Busi:iwillhaveorangejuicethankyou.



Dominick:Ithoughtmaybeyouwouldwant

somethingstronger.

Busi:Theweekjuststartedineedtobesober.

Dominick:Alright!IamoldBusiandidontlike

beatingaroundthebush.Soiamjustgoingto

befrankwithyou,iamattractedtoyou,ihave

triedfightingthisattractionbutiamlosingthe

battle.

Busi:Ohokay,iamlistening.

Dominick:Althoughiamattractedtoyou,ithink

youknowthatihavesomeoneinmylife.

Busi:(laughing)Thereisnogrownupassman

likeyouwhowouldntbewithoutawomaninhis

lifeNick.

Dominick:Iammarried,beenmarriedfor15

yearsnow.Ihavetwochildren,theoldestis28

yearsoldandanotheronesheis18years.

Busi:Wow!Justhowoldareyou?

Dominick:Oldenough!Takeaguess.



Busi:Probablylate40s.

Dominick:Notbad,iam55yearsold.

Busi:What!Butyoudontlookthatold.

Nick:Becauseiliveahealthlife.Anyway

despitethefactthatiammarriediwantyou,i

wanttoexplorewhateverthisattraction

betweenismightturninto.

Busi:Inotherwordsyouwouldlikemetobe

yourmistress.

Nick:Yes!Youcanhaveanythingyouwantit,

partofthebenefitsthatwillcomewithbeing

mymistress.Iwouldofcoursealsorecquire

certainthingsfromyou.

Busi:(curiously)Like?

Nick:Thatsallinhere,pointingtotheenvelope

ontopofthecoffetable.Itisacontractwhich

stipulatesexcatlywhatmyexpectationsareif

youagreeandwhatyouwillgetfromme.

Busi:Whydoesitsoundmorelikeabusiness



proposal?

Nick:Itisnot,butiamanorganisedmanilike

todothingsacertainwaydifferentfromwhat

youareusedto.

Busi:Whatifidontwanttosignthecontract?

Nick:Thenicantbewithyou,thecontractis

supposedtoprotectmeasmuchasitprotects

you.

Busi:Whatdoesitentail?

Nick:Duringthecourseofouraffair,youshall

commityourselftomeonlyuntilwebothdecide

toendit.Upondecidingtoendtheaffair,you

willwalkawaywithanythingthatyouwould

haveacquiredduringtheaffair,whichincludes

anapartmentofyourchoice,acarandmonthly

allowance.Icannotbeseenaroundthevarsity

facilitiessoyouwillneedtomoveoutofresto

anapartmentibuyforyou.Ineedyou

somewherewhereicanseeyouanytimeifeel

likeit.



(OhLord!Howamieventorefusethiswhen

thebenefitsjustmakemyheartbecomevery

happy.)

Busi:Goon!

Nick:Youshallcontinuewithyourstudiesand

availyourtimetabletomesoicanknowwhen

nottodisruptyourstudies.Iwanttoseeyou

somewhereinlifesoidontwouldntwanttobe

adistraction.Youwillrespectthatiama

marriedmanandrespectmywife.Failuretodo

sowillresultinouragreementbeingterminated

andyouwalkingawaywithnothing.Myfamily

andcompanyisoutofboundsandouraffairis

supposedtostayjustbetweenyouandme.

Failuretodowillasloresultinterminationand

youwalkingawaywithnothing.Youwillhaveto

signanondiscloserformthatyouwillnot

breathawordtoanybodyaboutwhatsoeverour

relationshipis.

Busi:Okayihearyoubutithinkyouleft



somethingbehind.Whathappensifihavea

childyourchildduringthedurationofouraffair.

Dominick:Icannotaffordtogetyoupregnant

Busi.Ifyoufallpregnantyouwillhavenochoice

buttoterminatethepregnancy.

(Oh!God!Whydoesthisfeelslikeiamselling

mysoultothedevilhereormorelikemybody!

No!ThinkB!Thisisanopportunityofalifetime

icannotletitjustpassmeby.Butifiagreetoo

soon,Nickwillthinkiamtoodesperate,

althoughialreadyhavemyanswerbutitbetter

tokeephimwaitingforsometime.)

Busi:Canithinkaboutit?Gooverthecontract

andgetbacktoyou.

Nick:Surenoproblem.

Busi:iwillbeintouch.

(Isayasistandtomyfeetandgettheenvelope)

Nick:Leavingalready?

Busi:Yeahihaveatutorialclassin2hourstime



soIneedtoprepareforit.

Nick:Okaybeautiful.

(Ikisshischeekandwalkout,smillingto

myself.)

..........

Nessa

IhavetowaitforLefatofinishhislecture

beforeicangohome.Imisshimalot.And

Naledi,mybookwormfriend,shehasbeenin

thelibrarysincemorning.ImakemywayBrian's

officeafterigothistextmessagetellingmehe

gotmelunch.Myworkaholicbrother.Ismileas

iopenhisdoor.

Nessa:Myfavouriteperson.

Brian:Bolopekejwaeng?

Nessa:Iamgivingyousomelove.Sowhereis

mylunch?

Brian:Itwasjustanexcusetoseeyou.



Nessa:AoBrian!Areyoudonewithyour

lectures?

Brian:Yahmytuesdaysisnotasbusyasmy

mondays,wednesdaysandfridays.

Nessa:Cool!Thenyoucantakemetolunch.

Brian:Okayfine,youaredrivingmare.

Nessa:Noproblem.

Brian:Howisyourfriend?

Nessa:Nalediisokay.Shespentthewhole

weekendwithme.

Brian:IwentwithLiamtothefarmafterwe

droppedyouoff.

Nessa:Doyouhaveacrushonmyfriend?I

meanyoucantellmemaybeicantalktoherin

yourbehalf.

Brian:IamamanVanessaThompson,idont

needyourhelp.Pluswhosaidanythingabout

crushes.



Liam:Soyouwontmindifigoforherright?

(WeturnandseeLiamstandingbythedoor.)

Brian:LeaveNaledialone,weallknoweveryone

whogetsinvolvedwithyouLiamalwaysgets

burnt.

Liam:Iwillbegentlethistime.

Brian:No!Findsomeoneelse.Whatareyou

evendoinghere?Shouldntyoubeatwork?

Liam:Iwanttotakeyoutolunch.

Nessa:Lunch!Whathappenedtoyou?

Liam:Brianareyoucoming?

Brian:(laughing)Rightbehindyou.

Liam:Dontforgetyourwalletyouarepaying.

Nessa:(laughing)iknewit.

(WegetinLiam'scaranddrivetoRiverwalk)
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......

Joy

Itsfridaynowandthelasttimeisaw Phenyo

wasonmondaywhenhedroppedmeoff.

Wholeofthisweekhehasbeentellingmehow

busyheiswithschoolandSRCstaff.Imisshim

andidontthinkicanwaitanylonger,imakemy

waytohisroomhopingiwillfindhimthere,this

cheeseboyhehasaroominschoolbuthe

stayshomewithhismother.Idontknowwhy?.

Iknocktwiceonhisdoorbeforeheopensfor

me.

Phenyo:Ohitsyou!

Joy:Yes,whereyouexpectingsomeoneelse?

Phenyo:Asmatteroffactyes.Somakeit

snappy.

Joy:Areyouokay?Youbeengivingmeacold

shouldereversincemonday.

Phenyo:LookJoyyouareanicegirlandany



guywillbehappytohaveyouasagirlfriend.But

Icantbecauseialreadyhaveanotherspecial

ladyinmylife.Thankyouforlastweekendi

reallyenjoyedmyself.

Joy:Wait!Whatareyoutryingtosay?

Phenyo:Geez!Doyouhaveyobesoslow!You

wereneversupposedtocatchfeelings.Ihavea

girlfriend,sostopcallingmeandtextingme

becauseyoumightjustblowupthingsforme.

Joy:(emotionally)Whyyoudoingthis?

Phenyo:Youwillbestrongmygirl.Ihavetogo,

mygirlfriendiswaitingforme.

(Hegetshiswatchandwalletandwalksout

leavingmeinfrontofhisroom.Irunafterhim

butistopdeadonmystepswhenifindhim

kissinganothergirljustinfrontofhisresblock.

Ifeelmyheartbreakingintopieces.Astears

fallfrommyeyes.Ithoughtheisgenuine.How

canhedothistome?Toeventhinkthatislept

withhim.Idontknowhowimakeitmyroom,



buttheminuteiwalkin,Icrymylungsout.

Candygetupfromthebedandhugsme.)

Candy:Shh!Whatiswrongbabe?Whyyou

crying?

Joy:Heplayedwithmyemotions.Hetookmy

innocencetojusttellmehehasanothergirl.

Candy:Oh!Loveiamsosorry.Dontworrythis

willpass.Thatisjusthowvarsitystudentsare.

Joy:(sobbing)Ireallythoughtwehad

somethingCandy.

Candy:Dontcryforthatjerkheisnoteven

worthyourtears.Youneedtoarealman,areal

manwontmakeyoucrylikethis.Whenyou

dateyouragematesthisiswhatyouget.

Joy:Ithoughthewasdifferent.

(Busiwalksinfromherlesson.)

Busi:Whyareyoucrying?Whodied?

Candy:Shegotdumped.



Busi:Sosoon!Iamsorrydoll.Ijustknowthe

cureforabrokenheart.

Candy:Whatareyouuptonow?

Busi:Itisafriday.Weshouldgoout,justthree

ofus,noman.

Candy:Iliketheideabutiambrokewhois

goingtopay?

Busi:Ihaveitcovered(wavingtheblackcard)

Candy:Hehasalreadygivenyoutheblackcard?

Busi:Iplaymycardsrightdarling.Joymy

preciousJoy.Gotakeabathiamtakingyou

out.

Joy:Iamnotinagreatmoodtogoout.Imight

ruinyourmood.

Busi:Youareintherightmood.Plusthisisall

tocheeryouup.Stopcryingandletusgotakea

shower.

(Candystartsplayingsomemusiconherlaptop



andtakesoutabottleofredwineandaboxof

cigarrettesfromherbag)

Candy:Thereisnothingthatgoodcompany,

goodmusicandofcoursegreatdrinkscant

cure.

Busi:Definatelyrightmylove.

(Ismiletomyself.Thistwoarejustcrazyitell

you.)

..............

Nessa

IamoutwithLefa,hehastakenmeouttogo

watchsomemovies.Ifeelhiseyesonme

everytimethereisakissingsceneonthemovie.

Lefa:So!

Nessa:So?

Lefa:Nessahlemaopodi.

(Itakesomepopcornsandshovetheminhis

mouth)



Nessa:Justkeepquiteandwatchthemovie.

Lefa:Butiwantkissyou.

Nessa:Sowhatisstoppingyou?

(Helooksatmeandsmilesashecarpsmyface

andkissesmesoftlyandpassionately.)

Lefa:(murmuring)Yourlipsaresosoft.

Nessa:Isit?Andyoursarecold.

Lefa:Iamcoldblooded.

Nessa:Ohpleasewhatareyou?Avampire?

Lefa:Yougotthatright!

Nessa:Keepondreaminglove.

(helooksatmesmillingandismileback.)

Anhourlaterwewalktohiscarholdinghands

aswesipourmilkshakes.)

Liam:mymy!Lookwhatwehavehere!Little

Nessalookingcosywithaguy.

(IturnsametimewithLefaandwefindhim



smillingatus.)

Nessa:Shouldntyoubeatwork?

Liam:Myinstinctstoldmetocomeherenowi

canseewhy.(ExtendinghishandtoLefa)Iam

Liamthebigbrotherstrokecousin.

Lefa:IamLefakaeoryoucanjustcallmeLefa.

Liam:Goon,youarenotdoneLefathewhat..!!

Lefa:Oh!The...

Nessa:(interruptinghim)Thenoneofyour

businessLiam.

Liam:Youhurtevenonestrandofhairfromher

headyouwillhavemetodealwith.Areweclear

boy?

Lefa:Yesweare.

Liam:Great,youcancontinuewithwhatever

thisis.!(Winkingatme)Youowemewena

Nessa.

(Hewalksaway.Andweturntocontinue



walkingtothecar.)

Lefa:Heisscary.

Nessa:Liamscary!Thatsafirst,heisactually

thecoolestofthemall,waittillyoumeetmy

brother,heissodeatchedfromemotionsbut

notscaryandmyfather,wellletssayyouwill

knowwhatscarylookslike.

Lefa:Ithinkiwillwetmypants,thedayimeet

them.

Nessa:Dontworry,theyhavesoftspots.Iwill

letyouknowthem.

Lefa:Andyou,doyouhaveanysoftspots?

Nessa:Yes!

Lefa:Whatarethey?

Nessa:You!

Lefa:Orreally?

(Inodmyheadandexhaleheavilyashepulls

mecloserandkissesme.Heistrulymy



weakness.)

.................

Naledi

Itakeahugebreathinandout.Asistand

outsidehisdoor,contemplatingonwhetheri

shouldknockornot.Star!Getagrippleasethe

maninsidethereisyourbloodylecturer.You

cannotpossiblyhaveacrushonhim.Irebuke

suchthings.Heavenlyfather!Whoamieven

kidding?Hehasanimpactonmethaticant

evenstarttodescribe.

Dlamini:Arewegoingtoknockinorstandthere

thewholeday?

(IturnandDrDlaministarringatme,heis

leaningagainstthewall,wearingmerronslimfit

trousers,whiteshirttuckedin,exposinghis

perfecttorsoandformalshoes,ablacktie.How

canamanlookthisgoodandhandsome

withoutevenputtinganeffort.Hissmookey

ambereyesshine,ashislipsturntogivemea



colgatesmile!Igetbutterfliesinmystomach

ashesmiles.Heavenlyfatherpleasedontdo

thistomerightnow?Irebukethisfeelingsiam

havingrightnow.)

Naledi:Iwasactuallylookingforyousir?

Dlamini:Icanseethat!Butitseemslikeyou

werehesistanttogoin.

(Hesaysashewalkstomeandstandsbefore

me.Forsometimeheisjuststarringatme

sayingnothing.Thenheturnsandopenshis

door,heholdsthedoorformetogetin.He

closesitfirmlyafterme.)

Dlamini:WhatbringsMsMorokatomyoffice?

Naledi:IcametohandinmyassingmentSir?

Dlamini:Donealready?

Naledi:Yessiriamdone.

Dlamini:Impressive,youtakeyourschoolwork

prettyserious.



Naledi:Mystudiesaretheonlybreakthroughfor

myfamily.

Dlamini:Ambitiousalso.Ilikethat.

(Ihandhimmypaperandinsteadheholdmy

hand.)

Dlamini:IamveryorganisedpersonNaledi,i

liketostayontopofthingsincludingmy

emotionsandfeelings.Howeverwhenitcomes

toyou,isomehowloseallmysenses.

Naledi:Sir!

Dlamini:Ihavetriedfightingthisbutidontthink

icandoitanymore.

(Hesaysashepullsmecloseruntilmybreast

touchhishardchest.Hisexpensivecologne

feelsmeup.Hebringshisfacecloser,hetakes

adeepbreathandhisfreshmintybreathmakes

mykneesbuckleup.)

Dlamini:IamgoingtokissyouNalediMoroka.

Ifyoudontwantmeto,speaknoworforever



holdyourpeace.

(Heavenlyfather!Howcanirefusewhenmy

bodyisalreadygivingmeaway.Iclosemyeyes,

ashissoft,smoothlipstouchminedrawingme

closer.Iamgladthatheisholdingmeatthe

backbecausemylegsgivemeaway.)
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Busi

IamwithNickcheckingouttheflatthathis

agenthassuggestedforus.Youprobably

wonderingifisignedthecontractornot?Welli

didsignit,itiseverythingieverwantedsohow

couldipossiblyturnitdown.Itisareasonable

contractandiwouldhavebeenafoolturnit

down.Heopensthedoorandiwalkinside.My

jawsalmostdropwheniwalkinside.Itsisa

exquisiteapartmentfullyfurnished,aliving



roomwithanopenkitchenarea.2bedrooms,a

studyroomandbathroom.Aftermytour,i

returntothelivingroomandfindhimstanding

whereilefthimsmiling.

Nick:And?

Busi:Gosh!Nickiloveit.Everythingaboutitjust

suitsmystyle.

Nick:Iknewyouwouldlikeitbeautiful.

Busi:Thankyou!

Nick:(brushinghislipsovermine)letmecall

Angelasowecansigneverythingovertoyou.

Busi:Sosoon?

Nick:Youlovetheapartmentsowhyshouldwe

wasteanytime.Doyouhaveapassport?

Busi:YesIhaveone.Whyyouasking?

Nick:Good!Whenisyoursemesterbreak?

Busi:Nextweek.

Nick:Greatnews,iwillclearmyschedulefor



nextweekandwewillflytoDurbantobuyacar

youwant.

Busi:Areyouforreal?

Nick:Asrealasyouwantmetobe.

(Ijumpofhimandattackhimwithkisses.Just

howluckyami?Thingsareabouttogetheated

whenhisphonerings.)

Nick:Iamsorryihavetotakethis.

Busi:Alright.

(Ikneelbeforehimandunbucklehisbelt.He

looksatmewithapassion.)Busi:Takeyour

calllove.

(Hetakeshiscallwhilemeandmynaughty

mouthhavesometimewithhispistol.Fora

manhissizeitissadnewstoseethatheisnot

thatgifted.Ijustprayandhopeheknowshow

tousehistoyorelsewearegoingtohaveto

reviewourcontractandaddaconditionthatwill

aĺlowmetogetpleasuresomewhereelse.He



finallyhungsup)

Nick:YouareaverynaughtygirlBusi,ihaveto

gohomemydaughterhasinvitedherfriend

overtodinner.Butiamsuretheywillnotmind

ifiamabitlate,ihaveanaughtychildcaseto

attendto.

(Hesaysashepicksmeupandheadstothe

bedroom.)

...............

JOY

Ibeensleepingthewholeday,idontevenhave

thestrengthtogooutandfacetheworld.There

isaknockatthedoorandidragmyselfthere.I

findNaledioutside.

Naledi:Whoa!Youlookamessmyfriend.

Joy:HiStar!

Naledi:Youhavebeentoschoolwholeofthis

weekicametocheckifyouarewell.



Joy:Comein.

Naledi:ImadeyousomenotesfromDr

Dlamini'sclass.Ialsolethimknowyouaresick.

Sohewontdeductmarksforyou.

Joy:Whyyoudoingthis?Areyouheretogloat

tome.?Thatyouwererightallalong.

Naledi:iamnotlikethatJoy,iwouldnever

gloattoyouaboutyourmisfortunesbecause

youneverknowtommorowitmightbeme.Ose

tshegeyooweleng,marelediasalepele.

Joy:(crying)IthurtsStarsoprettybad.

Naledi:Itwillgetbetterwithtimemyfriend.

Justletitallout,afteryoucrymakesureyou

dontevercryoverthesameagain.Phenyo

playedwithyouremotions,letthisbealesson

learnt.

Joy:Iknow,ihavelearntalessonthehardway.

Naledi:Mygrandmausedtoalwayssaytome,

dontbehardonyourselfwhenyoumake



mistakes,becauseyougettolearnfromthem.

Joy:ThankyouStar.

Naledi:Youarewelcome.Nowdustyourself

andgetup,breathandsmile.Youstillhaveyour

wholeworldaheadofyou.Youcantbeshaken

andcrumpledowneverytimeitgetstough.It

alwaysgetstoughbeforebetter.

Joy:(laughing)Areyousureyouintheright

profession,maybeyoushouldbedoingsocial

work.YousoundlikeDrPhilrightnow.

Naledi:Ithinkyouareright,iwillgocheckifits

toolateformetoswitchprogrammes.

Joy:Youdothat,whatareyoudoingtonight?

Canwegocatchamovie?

Naledi:Iamsorryloveiwillnotbeavailable

wholeoftheweekend.Iamspendingthe

weekendwithNessaandherfamily.

Joy:Nessahasherclawsonmyfriend.Sheis

reallystealingher.



Naledi:Noonecanstealmelove.Idontwantto

seemgossipingorjudgingbutireallydontlike

spendingtimewithBusiandCandy.Allthey

everdoistalkaboutmen,clothesandfun.I

thinktheyarejustbadcompanythatwhyi

spendmoretimewithNessa.

Joy:Okayigotitlove.Iguessiwillseeyouon

monday.

Naledi:Yahyoutakecareofyourselfforme.

Joy:Iwill.HavefunwithNessa.

(Shehugsmeandwalksout.Igogetabath,

andgooverthenotesshecametogiveme.

Nalediisnotthatbad!Shemightbeuptightbut

sheisagoodpersonwithagenuineheart.He

parentsmustbeproudofher.)

...........

Naledi

"IamgoingtokissyouNalediMoroka,speak

noworforeverholdyourpeace."Hisvoicehas



beenringinginmyvoiceeversincelastweek

whenhekissedme.Idontevenknowhowigot

throughthisweekletalonehislecturesafter

thatkiss.Andhehasbeensocalmasifnothing

haseverhappened.

Nessa:(touchingmyhand)helloanybodyhome?

Naledi:Sorryaboutthat,igotdistracted.

Nessa:Wearehome.Lookslikeeveryoneis

alreadyhere.

Naledi:Everyone?

Nessa:mom,dad,broandthecousin.

Naledi:Whydoisuddenlyfeelnervous?

Nessa:Igotyoulover.Dontbenervous.

(Shekissesmycheekaswegefoffthecar.

Thispeoplearefilthyrichanditisnoteven

funny,theirrichesintimidatethehelloutofme.

Ijustdontgetusedtotheideathatihavearich

friend.Wewalkinside,aswewalkinsideaman

comesdownthestairs.)



Liam:Finallytheyarehere,wecaneat.

Nessa:Thatsmydramaticcousin.

Liam:Iheardthatyounglady.

(Hesaysashewalkstomeandhugsme.Ilook

atNessawhoislaughing.)

Liam:IheardsomuchaboutyouStar,ita

pleasuretofinallymeetyou.Ihaveafeeling

thatwearegoingtobegreatfriends.IamLiam

bytheway.

Hilda:leavethepoorchildaloneLiam.

(Shesaysasshehugsmealsookaythisfamily

isfullofhuglovers.)

Hilda:Oh!Nessayouforgottomentionthatshe

isabeauty.IamHilda,Nessa'smom,youcan

justcallmemomalso.

Nessa:Okayyouarefreakingmyfriendout.

Hilda:Lorrainewilltakeherbagtotheguest

room.Letusgoinandhavedinneryoufather



hasbeenwaiting.

(Wewalktothedinningroomandchant

greetings.MrsThompsonisfriendlyand

talkativeunlikeherhusbandheisreservedand

looksscary.)

Brian:Iamsorryiwasstillmakingafewphone

calls.

(Iturnandiamshockedwheniseehim.No!

Thiscanthappen.Thereisnowayhecanbe

whoithinkheis.Heavenlyfatherpleasedont

dothistomerightnow.)
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......

Naledi

Brian:MsMoroka,wemeetagain!

No!Iblinkafewtimespleasedonttellmethis

ishappening.DrDlaminicantbeNessa's



brother.Noway!Pleasedonttellmeheis!

Nessa:Wait!Youtwoknoweachother?

(Igetsomejuiceandgulpitdown.Worldcan

youopensoicanhide.)

Liam:Ofcoursetheyknoweachother,Brianis

herlecturer.

Hilda:Wow!Smallworld.

(Heseatsdownrightoppositeme.Andgiveme

his,colgatesmilethatgivesmeunsettling

butterflues.Doesthismanreallywanttobethe

deathofme?ihavesomanyquestionsright

nowthatneedsanswers.)

Brian:Idontthinkwehaveformallyintroduced.

(kissingmyhand)BrianDlamini,IamNessa's

bigbrother.

Nessa:StopitBrian,youarefreakingStarout,

itsalreadybadenoughthatshejustfoundout

thatyouareherlecturer.

(Damnright!Nessaiamfreakingout.Mycrush



whohappenstobemylecturerturnsouttobe

yourbrotherjusthowfu**edup,isthis?)

Nick:Soyouarestudyingmedicine?

Naledi:Yes.

Nick:Whymedicine?

Naledi:Eversinceiwasalittlegirlialways

imaginedmyselfbeingadoctor.Lastyearwhen

ilostmygrandmother,ijustgotmotivatedto

goformedicinesothatIwon'thavetowatch

myfamilymembersdieanymorewithoutdoing

anythingaboutit.

Nick:Ambitiousandgogetter.ilikethat,you

remindmeofBrianwhenhewasyourage.

Hilda:Iwasabouttosaythesamething.

Nick:AndyouBrian,youarenotgettingany

youngerwhendoyouintendongettingmarried?

(ichokeonmydrinkandBrianchuckles.Itwas

abadideatocomehere.)



Liam:(laughing)Thisjustkeepsgetting

interesting.NessayoushouldinviteStarover

moreoften.

Brian:Dontworrydad,verysooniwillbegetting

married.

(hesaysashestaresatme.iavoidraisingmy

eyes.)

Hilda:Iamgoingtohaveanearlynight.(she

standsandkissesmycheekaswellasNessa)

Nalediiwillseeyouinthemorning,itisagirls

dayout,bereadyby10am.

Nessa:Thankyou!Mommyyouarethebest.

Nick:Iamgoingtocallitanightalso.

Goodnight!

(Heholdsherwife'shandsandtheylaughas

theywalkoutofthedinningroom.NessaandI

follow,asshetakesmeonatouraroundthe

house.)

...............



Iamsupposedtobesleepingbuticant

becauseikeepturningandtossingthewhole

night.Iamstillinshock.BrianistheDrDlamini.

Iamgoingtogetdarkcirclesifidontgetsome

sleep.Istandupandgetmygownthenmake

mywaytothekitchen.Ineedsomewarmmilk

thatalwaysdidthetrick.Wheniclosethefridge,

Irealisethereisaperson'sshardowbehindthe

fridgedoor.Idroptheglassonthetilestartled.

Brian:Ididntmeantostartleyou.

(ifreezeonthespot.Itshim!Whatami

supposedtodo?)

Naledi:Whatareyoudoinginthedark?

Brian:Icouldntsleepandyou?

Naledi:Samehere.

(Imovesoicanlookforamoptocleanmy

mess,butistepintooneofthebrokenglasses.

Makingmetoscreaminpain.Beforeiknowiti

amalreadyinhisarmsandheiswalking



towardsthestairs.)

Naledi:Putmedown,icanwalk?

Brian:Idontrememberaskingifyoucannot

walk.

(Gosh!Iforgetthatheissorude.Ikeepquiteas

hetakesthestairsholdingme.Iwasthinking

heistakingmetohisroombutiamsurprised

whenhegoestheoppositedirection.Heopens

thedoorandswitchsinthelights.Iam

surprised,thewholeroommightbethesizeof

ourhouseathome.Akingsizebedisinthe

middleoftheroomwithwhitebedcovers.On

myleftthereiswhitecouch,whichhasawhite

fluffymatandcoffeetableishesomesortof

cleanfreak.Onmyrightlookslikeanoffice,a

bookshelvesfullofbooks,anofficedeskand

chairwithacomputer.Andtwodoorswhichi

assumeisanotherforthebathroomanotheri

dontknow.Heputsmeonthecouchand

disappearsontherooms,hecomesbackwitha



firstaidboxandstartsattendingtomyfeet.I

justwatchhim,gosh!Iamsmitten.)

Brian:Areyoualwaysthiscareless?

Naledi:Ididntlookwhereistepped.

Brian:Justlikeyoudidntlookoveryourdrink

duringthefreshersball.

Naledi:Ididnotknowmydrinkwouldget

spiked.

Brian:Whydoyouthinkitoldyoutobesafe

becauseinnocentprettygirlslikeyoualways

getspikedatthoseevents.

Naledi:howwasitoknow?

Brian:YouarecarelessNaledi.Godknowswhat

wouldhavehappenedtoyouifNessawasnot

there.

Naledi:Whydoyoucareifigethurtornot?

Brian:IcarebecauseichoosetoNaledi.Icare

becauseIloveyouNalediMoroka.



(Hesaysashesmasheshislipsintomine.I

findmyselfrespondingtohisroughkisses.He

pullsawayandlooksatmeforfewminutes

thenstandsupandgetthefirstaidbox.)

Brian:StopbeingsocarelessNaledi,oriwill

hireyouanannythatwillfollowyoueverywhere

yougoNaledi.

(Hedisappearsintotheotherroomgivingme

timetoabsorpwhathejustsaid.Didhejustsay

helovesmeorididnothearhimclearly?So

manyrevelationsinjustoneday.Hecomes

backwithaglassofmilkandhandsittome)

Naledi:ThankyouSi...

Brian:(interruptingme)Dontdontevendaretry

callmeSir.

(Ilookathimandsmile.)

Naledi:ThankyouBrianDlaminiThompson.

Brian:Havedinnerwithme?Onmonday.

(Gosh!Hedoesnotwasteanytimedoeshe?)



Naledi:Havedinnerwithwho?BrianNessa's

brotherorDrDlaminimylecturer?

Brian:HavedinnerwithBrian,theman

instrestedinyou,yourfuturehusband.

(Iblushasilookathim.Justwhoisthis

Mysteriousmaninfrontofme.)

.............
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Busi

IamoutwithCandybutmymoodisnotreally

onit.Mymoodjustwemtfrom100to0%since

myyesterday.

Candy:Okayspititout?Whatiseatingyouup?

Busi:(innocently)Nothing!Iamjustokay.

Candy:Thisismeyouaretalkingto?Icansee

rightthroughyou.Whatiswrong?



Busi:IamstarvingCandy!

Candy:Shouldiorderyoufood?

Busi:DontbeafoolCandy!Imeansexualy

starving.

Candy:(laughing)IthoughtbynowNickwould

havealreadysortedyouout?

Busi:ThatsthethingCandy,Nickmightberich

andhandsomebutGoddidhimnojusticedown

there.

Candy:(amused)Youwanttotellmethatheis

notgifted?

Busi:No,giftatallmydearandthesadnewsis

thathealsogotzerogamewhenitcomesto

thedelivery.

Candy:(laughing)Somuchsavage!Hecantbe

thatbad.

Busi:Badisevenanundestatement.

Candy:Wecanthaveitallmydear.Youjust



havetosuckitupmydear,youknowyoucant

affordtolosehim.Heisyourmealticket.

Busi:Iamkeepinghimbutiamgoingtofind

someoneonthesideyogivemesatisfaction.

Someonelikehim.

(Ipointtothecolouredguythatjustwalksinto

theclubVIPsection.Oureyesmeetandlock.

Hebiteshislowerlipashelooksatmeandi

feelmystomachrollupinknots.Hissmokey

eyesandpinklipsdohimnojustice.Behindhim

isanotherguywhoisjustashandsomeashim

buthelookscoldandshowsnoemotions.Gosh!

Thisguysjustlooklikethetypestogiveyou

orgasmsjustbylookingatthem.Thecoldone

justwalkspastus,whiletheonewithpinklips

winksatmeashewalkspastus.)

Busi:Thereismynextmistake.Iamnotgoing

backtorestoday,iamspendingthenightwith

thatguy.

Candy:Enjoyitmyfriend.Itmightbelasttime



youtastegooddick.

.............

Nessa

Afteradayoutshoppingwithmymomand

Naledi.Starandirelaxintheloungeroom.Iam

helpingherouttojoinsocialmediaslike

facebookandwhatsapp.Finallygota

smartphonetodayasapresentfrommymother.

Naledi:WheredidLiamandBriandisappearto?

Nessa:Itisasaturday.Liamgoestotheclub

everysaturdayandBriangoeswithhim.Sohe

candrivehimhomeafterhegetshimselfdrunk.

Naledi:Oh!Okayandyou?Doyouevergoto

clubs?

Nessa:Mydadwouldkillme.

Naledi:IwanttotellyousomethingNessabuti

dontknowhowto?Butialsodontwantyouto

findaboutitfromsomeoneelse.



Nessa:Youarescarringme,whatisit?

Naledi:Ihonestlydidnotknowthatheisyour

brother.Doyourememberwhenitoldyouthat

ihaveacrushononeofmylecturers?

Nessa:Yesidoremember.Ohlord!(Laughing)

DonttellmethatthelecturerisBrian?

(Ishylynodmyhead)

Nessa:(laughing)Wow!Thisissofunny!You

haveacrushonmybrotherandhehasacrush

onyou.Howcute.

Naledi:wait!Howdidyouknowhehasacrush

onme?

Nessa:Iknowmybrother.Onfresher'sball

whenyourdrinkgotspiked.Hewastotally

worriedandlastweekhegaveLiamawarning

tostayawayfromyou.Onlyamaninlovecan

behavethatway.

Naledi:Gosh!Thisissowrongyetitfeelsso

rightNessa.Imeanheismylecturer,your



brotherforheavensake.(Shecoversherface

andgroans)Ithinkilikehim,ohlord!Andwhen

hekissedme,Nessamywholeworldstopped.

Nessa:Wait!Didyoujustsaykiss?

(Naledistandstoherfeetandgetsherphone)

Naledi:Noididntsaykiss.Ididntsayanything

infact.

(Shelooksatmeandstickshertongueoutas

sherunsoutoftheroom.)

Nessa:(runningafterher)comebackhere,

youngladyyouowemethosejuicydetails.You

alsogoingtopaydoubleformakingmerun

afteryouNalediMorokawhenicatchyou.(She

stickshertongueoutatmeasshecontinuesto

runtowardsthestairs).

..............

Joy

Iamatthelibraryforlatenightstudying.Ihave

beensobusywithmylifethatihavebeen



makingmyacademiclifesuffer.Istareatthe

sumsinfrontofmeandihavenocluehowiam

evensupposedtosolvethem.GoshifonlyStar

washere,shewouldknowhowtosolvethem.

Bunkingclassesdoeshaveserious

repercussionsiguess.Iamherestarringatmy

textbookcluelessaboutwhatwaytogo.Ifeel

likeijustwaistedmytimecomingherewheni

shouldhavejustsleptorbetterjusttookBusi's

offerandwentoutwithher.Phenyocrossesmy

thoughtsandifindmyselftakingmypenand

pieceofpaperandstartwritingonitfuriously.

DamnyouPhenyo!Icursethedayimetyou.

Kagiso:Badday!

(Iignoretheguyandcontinuewithwhatiam

doing.)

Kagiso:Isawyoustrugglingwiththemaths.

Thoughtmaybeicouldhelp.

Joy:Why?Areyoutryingtogetsomescoreso

youcangetintomypants?



Kagiso:Whoa!Calmdownyounglady.Whosaid

anythingaboutgettingintoyourpants?

Joy:Whatisyourhiddenagenda?Noguyis

evernicewithoutanagenda.

Kagiso:Lookslikeyourperceptionaboutmenis

damaged,doyourselfsomefavorandget

yourselfhelpbeforeitslate.Noteveryguywho

innicetoyouwillwanttogetintoyourpants,

someofuswegottaste.Wedonotget

attractedtoeveryskirtthatpassesby.Isaw

youstrugglingwiththemathsandthoughti

couldhelpiwasonceaBSCstudentalso,buti

dontthinkyouneedmyhelpanymore.

(Heturnsandwalksaway.Gosh!Joyyouneed

hishelp.)

Joy:Wait!Iamsorry.Maybeidoneedhelpwith

afewsums.Canyouhelp?

Kagiso:Please?

Joy:Huh?



Kagiso:Asknicely?

Joy:(irollmyeyes,doeshehastobeso

difficult)Canyoupleasehelpmeout.

Kagiso:Thatwasntsodifficult.IamKagiso.

Joy:IamJoyousoryoucanjustsayJoy.

Kagiso:SowhereareyoustuckJoy?

Joy:Everythingithink

(hegrabsachairandtakesmytextbook)

Kagiso:Letsseewheretheproblemis.

(Isitproperlyandlistenattentivelyashebreaks

downandexplainsthemathstome.)

[06/02,15:33]Rn:DeepDesires
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..........

LIAM



Sheissittedbehindme.Ikeep,lookingbehind

me.Gosh!Ijustcantholdmyself,herbigeyes

keeppopping,iimaginemyselfdoingthingsto

her.Shelookslikesomekindoffreak.

Brian:Whendidyouweareleaving?

Liam:RelaxBrian!Iamstilllookingforprey.

Brian:Idontgetwhyyouhavetoalwaysgeta

girleveryweekend.Whynotsettledownand

committoonlyoneperson?

Liam:Commit-what?Idontdothosethings,i

donthavetimetoinvestmyemotionswheni

canjusthaveallthefunwithoutfeelings

involved.

Brian:Whenyouaredonegettingyourpreyyou

willfindmeinthecar.

Liam:Shehasafriend,dontyouwantherjust

forthenight?

Brian:Youofallpeopleshouldknow,idontdo

onenightstandsLiam.Plusthisgirlsarenot



mytypes.Theylookdesperate.

Liam:Justgobeforeyouruinthingsforme.I

willfindyouinthecar.

(Hestandsup&walksout)

...............

Busi

Thecoldonedoesnotevenglanceatusashe

walksout.Howcansomeonebethishandsome

butbesodetached?Heissoyummytobethis

cold.Heshouldjustrelaxlikehisfriendthere,

thethingsicoulddotohimlord!Ifindmyself

gettingupfrommychairsoicangooccupythe

seatthatwasseatedbyhisfriend.

Busi:Iamgoingover.

Candy:Thabojusttextedme?Heisdownstairs.

Shouldileaveyoubehind.

Busi:Gomyfriend.Itoldyouiamleavingwith

MrPinklipstoday.



(Candystandsup,wehugandshewalksout.I

walktothecounterandsitnexttohim.

Crossingmylegsinfrontofmeandlookathim.

)

Busi:Whatdoesaladyhavetodotogetsome

servicearoundhere?

Liam:Theladyonlyhastoask.(Extendinghis

hand)LiamDlamini.

Busi:(imeethishandhalfwayandstareinhis

eyes)MarylinDominick.

Liam:Abeautifulnameforabeautifullady.

Busi:Areyoutryingtoflatterme?

Liam:Isitworking?

Busi:Ithasbeenworkingsinceyouwalked

throughthatdoor.

Liam:Youreyes,Mary,youreyesmakesme

wanttodothingstoyou.

Busi:Thingslikewhat?



(Hestandsupandwhispersinmyear.)

Busi:Iliketoputthattotest.

Liam:Iwashopingyousaythat.Youwantto

getoutofhere?

Busi:Myplaceoryourplace?

Liam:Myplace.

(Hestandsupandgetsmetomyfeet.He

kissesme,aslowpassionatedruggingkissthat

leavesmewantingmore.Ifindmyselflooking

forwardtothenightahead.Letsseeifhecan

liveuptomyexpectation.Nickwilljusthaveto

forgiveme,whathedoesnotknowwonthurt

me.Agirlgottodowhatagirlgottodo.)

...................................

NALEDI

Monday!Eversincefridayihavebeenlooking

forwardtomonday.Howievengotthroughhis

lecturetodayidontknow,hewasserious,did

notevenglancemywaytoday.butitwas



expectableimeantheguyhasalready

confessedthathelikestostayincontrol.Ilook

myselfonceagaininthemirror.Maybeishould

justtexthimandtellhimthatiwillnotbeable

togoforthisdinnerofhis.Itsaschoolnight,i

cantgooutonaschoolnight.Youcantafford

tolosefocusNaledi,youareheretogetyour

degree,notbegoingindinnerdatesespecially

withyourlecturer,Iscoldmyself.Mymomwill

beverydisappointedifshewastoseemenow.

YouhavetomakeherproudNaledi,shinelike

yourname.Idropmyselfonthebedandsigh!

Whendideverythinggetssocomplicated?Why

didihavetofallforhimofallpeople?Myphone

ringswhileiamstillinthemidstofthe

questions.

Naledi:Hello!

Brian:MsMoroka!

(Irecognisehisvoicewithinaninstant.Heis

theonlyonewhoadressesmewithmy



surname.)

Naledi:Dlamini?

Brian:Yourcarriageiswaitingbytheparkinglot.

Naledi:Isitalreadytime?

Brian:Itoldyouiwillbecomingtogetyouat

730pm.

Naledi:Giveme5iwillbethere.

(Ihungupandtakeahugebreathasilook

myselfoncemoreinthemirrorbeforeigoout.I

spothimleaningagainsthiscar,heisinthe

sameclothesheworeearlierathislecture,

formalslim-tighttrousers,formalshoes,awhite

shirttucked.Heisleaningagainsthiscarand

pressinghisphone.Heavenlyfatherisiteven

allowedforsomeonetobethishandsome?He

raiseshisheadandoureyeslock.Heopensthe

doorformeandigetin.Onceinsideitakea

hugebreath.Hejoinsmeinabitandlooksat

methensmiles,asheleansforwardandpulls



myseatbelt.

Brian:Bettersafethansorry.Hi!

Naledi:Hello.

Brian:Shallwe?

Naledi:Yesplease.

(Hedriveswhileirelaxbackonthechair.He

holdsthestarringwheelwithonehandwhile

hisotheronegetsmyhandandholdit.

Heavenlyfather!Ithinkiamgoingtofaint.Iam

suprisedwhenhepullsinfrontofamotorgate

andwewaitforittoopen.Itsabeautifuldouble

storyhouse,withpoolonitrightandside

parking.Heparksthecarnexttotheone

alreadythere.Andcomestoopenthedoorfor

me.Aswegoinsidethehouse,hekneels

beforemeanduntiemyshoeslaces.Hehelps

metakesofftheshoesandgivemesleepers.)

Brian:Theyhavebeenwaitingforyou!

Naledi:Thankyou!



Brian:Youarewelcome.Welcometomylittle

sanctuary.

Naledi:Arewegoingtohavedinnerhere?

Brian:Yes!Whydoyouask?

Naledi:Noithoughtmaybewearegoingtoa

resturant.

Brian:Sorrytodisappoint.Ihadabusyday,just

lookingforwardtoahomecookedmeal.Plusi

dontthinkyouwouldwanttobeseenwithme

outthere.

Naledi:Alrightsowhoisgoingtocook?

Brian:(helooksatmeandsmiles)Dontworryi

willnotmakeyoucookonyourfirstdayhere

thoughyouaregoingtocookformeoncei

makeyoumywifebuttodayiwillhegenerous

andbethechef.Yougettobeluckyandwatch

measicook.

(Hetakesmyhandandleadsmetohiskitchen.

Hepicksmeupandplacesmeonthekitchen



stoolswhilehetakesanapronandstart

cooking.Heavenlyfather!Iswearthismanjust

wantstobedeathofme.)
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.........

Naledi

Iwatchhimashemovesinthekitchen.Heis

soperfectthatifindmyselfwonderinghowhe

canbesointerestedinaboringpersonlikeme.

Brian:Pennyforthoughts?

Naledi:Yeah!Areyousurethereisnothingican

dotohelp?

Brian:Iamsure,youaretheguestsojustsit

thereandrelax.

Naledi:Okay,caniaskyouaquestion?

Brian:Gorightahead.



Naledi:HowareyouaDlaminiwhenVanessais

aThompson.

Brian:Mymotherhadmebeforeshemet

Dominick,iamNick'sstepson.Wheniwas13

theymarriedsoidecidedtokeepmymother's

surname.

Naledi:Why?

Brian:Ialwaysknewiwantedadifferentpathof

life,Nickwantedmetotakeafterhimbuti

wantedtomakesomethingformyname

withouttheThompsonnameinfluence.

Naledi:Oh!Okay.Howoldareyou?

(Helooksatmeandlaughs)

Brian:Naledi!Youcantaskyourmanthat

question.

Naledi:Why?

Brian:(hewalkstomeandstandsinfrontofme)

Amanshouldbeaskedthosekindofquestions.



Naledi:Sayswho?

Brian:(smiling)Yourman.

Naledi:Whoismyman?

Brian:Youarestarringathim.

(Hebringshisfacecloserandkissesme.Iput

myhandsaroundhiswaistasienjoyhiskisses.

Ipullawayandlookathisface.)

Naledi:Ithinksomethingisburning.

Brian:Shit!

(Herunstohispotsandifindmyselflaughing

athim.)

.......

Wearesittedinthedinningroomhavingdinner.

Gosh!Heissuchagoodcooker,idontthinki

canbeatthisstandardsandllookathishalf

plate.Gosh!Heevenhasabigappetite,

Heavenlyfatherlookslikeiaminbigproblems.

Iraisemyeyesandlookathim.



Brian:(slicinghissteak)Whatisit?

Naledi:Nothing.

Brian:Naledi?

(Gosh!Heissoauthoritative.Everythingabout

himdemandspoweroveryou,thewayhe

speaks,hewalksgosheventhewayheeats.)

Naledi:Wheredidyoulearntocook?

Brian:Itookcookinglessons.(Hetakesmy

handandlooksatme.)Naledi!

Naledi:BrianDlamini.

Brian:Iloveyou.

Naledi:Isitnottoosoontobeconfessing

feelings?

Brian:Thereisnothingliketoosoonortooslow

whenitcomestofeelingsNaledi.Whatifeelfor

youitsgenuine.Ourlovejustlikeanyotherwill

faceproblemsthefirstone,isthatiamyour

lecturer,itsagainstuniversityrulesforlecturers



tobeinvolvedinrelationshipswiththeir

students.

Naledi:Whydoihaveafeelingthatyouhavea

solutionforthat?

Brian:Iamonlyteachingyouforthissemester,

nextsemesteriwillnotbeyourlecturer.Iam

askingyoutowaitformeNaledi,letusget

throughthissemesterasjustlecturerand

studentandbetogetherwhenwearedone.

Plusidontwanttobeadestructiontoyou.

Havingtoteachyouwhileidateyouwillbehard

forme.

Naledi:Idontknowwhatifyouteachmethe

nextacademicyear,whatwillhappen?Willyou

breakupwithme?

Brian:wewillnotbuticanalwaysletgoof

beingalecturer.Iamjustaskingforthis

semesterNaledi.

(Ilookathimwonderingifthiswillworkatall.

Canwepullitoff?)



..............

Nessa

Itrytocomposemyself,iamwithmomand

dad,wearemeetingpotentialbusinesspartners

fordinner.Sometimesiwishiwasasboldas

Brianandtellmyfatherthatiamnotinterested

intakingafterhim.Liamistheonewhois

interestedinthefamilybusinessnotme.

Nick:Theyarehere.

(Hesaysashestandstohisfeetandwefollow

suite.Iraisemyeyesandlookatthisguests.I

amsurprisedtoseehimwalkingwithhisfather

towardsus,ifindmyselfdownmemorylaneas

irecallhowwemet.Lefakae!Myhero?He

savedmefromfallingandembarassingmyself

onmyfirstdayatvarsity.Mymrmuscle.There

issomethingaboutthisdarkguythatgivesme

goosebumps.Helookssogoodinatuxedo.We

stareateachotheraswesharegreetingsand

introductions.Soonourparentsaredriftedto



businesstalksasthedinnercontinues.)

Nessa:Isthissomesortofsetup?

Lefa:Iwasabouttoaskthesamething.

Nessa:YoulookgoodinatuxedoLefakae

Moeng.

Lefa:Tellmesomethingidontknow.

Nessa:DontbesuchabragMr.

Lefa:Ithinkishouldusethisopportunitywisely.

Ilookathimashestandsupwonderingwhat

hecouldpossiblybeupto.

Lefa:MrThompsondoyoumindifitakeyour

daughteronawalk.

(Icringeinfearasianticipatemyfather's

answer.Iwonderwhatheisgoingtosay)

Nick:Notatallson,shelooksbored.(Wait!Ami

dreaming?Didjustmyfatheragreetothis?

Whatishappeningtohimthisdays?Ishe



growingsoftorwhat?Istandupandwalkout

withLefa)

Lefa:(puttinghisjacketonme)Idontknowwhy

youareshowingothermenmyasserts?

Nessa:Yourassertssincewhen?

Lefa:Ijustwonyourfatheroverdidyounotsee.

Induetimeiwillhesendingmyunclesoverfor

lobola.

Nessa:Youaregettingtoobigforyourshoes

LefakaeMoeng.

Lefa:Giveaniggasomebreak,heistrying.

(Hestopsinfrontofmeandkissesme.)

Lefa:ImissedyouVanessaThompson.

Nessa:Imissedyoualso.

Lefa:Comeletusgo.

Nessa:Wait!

(Itakeoffmyshoesandgivehimmyshoesasi

walkbarefooted.Helooksatmetotally



suprised)

Nessa:iamtired.Ineedabreakfromtheheels.

Lefa:HlemaopodigadiNessa.Neo

ikgolegetseng.

Nessa:GorayaopodiakereLefa?Gakele

Podigadi.

Lefa:Idontwanttogetinvolvedjustlikei

cannotletmywomanwalkbarefoot.

(Hecronchinfrontofme.)

Lefa:Womanidonthaveallday,geton.

(Ismiletomyselfasigetonhiscomfyback.

Myinnerwomanfoldsherarmsandlooksat

me.Idonthavetimetodealwithherdrama.)

...........

2Monthslater.
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2MONTHSLATER

............

JOY

Ilookathimashewalksinandsmile.Wehave

becomestudybuddiesoverthepasttwo

months.Actuallyheismorelikemytutor,doing

hismasters,heisquitetheoppositeofguysi

cantalkto.Heisfullofhimselfandrude.Idont

evengethowicanbeattractedtohim.Iguess

feelingsdoesworkinwonders.Iamgladthati

amtakingthingsslowthistimearound.I

wouldntwantthistoblowuponmyfacebefore

itevenbegins.

Kagi:Donttellmeyouaredaydreamingabout

mewhenyouaresupposedtobestudying?

Joy:DontflatteryourselfyourselfKagiso.

Kagiso:Iamstillwonderingwhatloveportion

youputonmyfood.YouarenotmytypeJoy,

howdidigetattractedtoyou.



Joy:Dontstart,weallknowthatididyoua

hugefavorhere.

Kagiso:Oh!Getrealiamtheonewhodidyoua

hugefavour?

Joy:(iputahandovermynose)Whichcologne

didyouputontoday?Itsmellsreallybad.

Kagiso:Here,wegoagain,forgetitJoyiamnot

goingtochangemycolgonethistimearound.

Itstimeyougettestedwhoknowsmaybeyou

arepregnantthoughidontknowhowthat

wouldbepossibĺebecauseihavenotyet

tappedthefruit.(Hechuckles)Ormaybeyou

arelikeMary,youarecarryingthesecondJesus.

(Hekissesmycheek)Youlooklikeyouhave

seenaghost,iamjustkidding.Seeyoulater

doll.

(Hegetshisbagandwalksout.Iamstillin

shock!Pregnant!Itcantbe,icantbepregnant.I

justcannotbepregnant!Istandtomyfeetasi

walktomyclosettoconfirmsomething,isee



thetwopacksofpadsthere.Idoamental

countdown.Thelasttimeihadmyperiodswas!

Lordno!Icantbepregnant!Myfatherwillkill

me,hewillreallykillmeforthis.AndLeabaneng,

mypromisedhusbandwhatwouldieventell

him?Icameheretostudynowihavetoreturn

homewithachild,abastardchildforthat

matter!Iwouldbedead!Icantbepregnant.It

wouldbearealmess.)

................

Istareatthetwolines!TwolinesmeansIam

pregnant.Thisisthefourthhometestkitihave

usedanditallkeepsgivingmethesameresults!

Oh!Lordwhatamigoingtodowithmyself.

Howwillifacemyfather?Leabaneng?And

Kagisothispregnancywilljustruineverything.

WhydidyouhavetoherecklessJoy?Why?And

worstofallthisisPhenyo'schild.Theguywho

blanklytoldmehewantsnothingtodowithme.

Myvisionbecomesblurryduetothetearsthat

streamdownmyface.Thereisaknockatthe



doorandistandupwipingmytearsasigoand

attendtothedoor.ItisNaledi,ithrowmyselfin

herarmsasicry.

Naledi:Hey!Whatisit?IcameassoonasIgot

yourmessage.

Joy:ImessedupStar,ireallymessedup

Naledi:Whatisit?IsitKagiso?Didhedumpyou?

(Ishakemyhead)

Naledi:Whatisitthen?Whyyoucrying?

(Ishowherthekitsandsheexaminesthem.)

Naledi:Oh!Dollcomehereiamsorry,isit

Kagiso's?

Joy:Nomeandhimwearenotintimateyet,

Phenyo.

Naledi:Ohno!

Joy:WhatamigoingtodoStar?

Naledi:YouarepregnantJoy,youdidnotkill

anyoneandyuarenotthefirstgirltobe



pregnantanddefinatelynotlast.Thegoodthing

abouttertiaryisthatyougettoattendclasses

evenwhenyouarepregnantuntilaweekyou

givebirth.Youaregiventwoweekstogoand

conceivethencomebackandcontinue

attendendingclasses.

Joy:MyfatherwillkillmeStar.Hewarnedme

beforeicamehere.

Star:Hewillbedisappointedyesbutheisyour

fatherbuthewillforgiveyou.

Joy:YoudontundestandStar,myfatherisa

strictman,ihaveahusbandwaitingforme

backhome.Myhusbandtobeexpectsmetobe

avirgin.Iamruinednow.Iamasgoodasdead

Naledi.

(Shelooksatmeshocked.Hereyesalmost

poppingoutoftheirsockets.)

...................

BUSI



Ilookathimasheissoundlyasleep.His

pinkishlipslookingswollen.Iraisemyhandto

tracehisfacefeauturesbutistopmyselfasi

amaboutto.YoucantdothisBusisiwe,you

cantcatchfeelingsforLiam.

HavingfeelingsforLiamwasneverpartofthe

plan,hewasjustsupposedtobemybootycall

nothingelse.Butthegoodsexgotmoreand

moreinterestingbeforeievenknewit,iwas

alreadycatchingfeelingsfortheguy.Ilookat

himoncemore,Godknowsiwanttostay

longerinhisbedandarmsbutNickiscoming

overtomyplacetonight,tospendthenight,talk

aboutboredom.Igetupfromthebedbeforei

havesecondthoughtsandputonmyclothesin

adash.Idontwanthimtowakeupbecausei

willneverleaveifhedoes.Iwritehima

messagewithmylipstickonthemirror."Thank

youfortonight.Willbeintouch.MD"ilookat

himandwalkout.Igetacabtoresineedtoget

mycaranddrivehome,butfirstiswitchonthe



phoneiusetocommunicatewithNick.Livinga

lieisfinallyhavinganeffectonme,Liamknows

measMarylinDominickastudent,thtswhyi

haveleavemycar,behindeverytimeigosee

him.YesididgowithNicktoDurbanhegotme

aBMW450i.Onceigetinschoolichangemy

clothesanddrivetomyflat.Wheniwalkitis

darkasiamabouttoswitchonthelightsigot

startledbyhisvoice.

Nick:Wherehaveyoubeen?

(Ijump,whatishedoinghere,sittinginthedark

forthatmatter.)

Busi:Gosh!Didyouhavetoscarmelikethat?

(Iswitchonthelightsandturntofacehim.He

issittingonthecouchlookingcalm,heis

wearingasuit,thetieisgoneandholdinga

glassofwhisky.)

Nick:Iaskedaquestion?

Busi:Canwenotdothisrightnow?Ihavenot



seenyouforthewholeweek,imissyou.

Intergorationsisnotsomethingihaveinmy

mindrightnow.

Nick:Answermyquestion.

Busi:Iwasatschool.

Nick:Iprayforyoursakethatyouwereat

school.Rememberyousignedacontract.

Busi:Howcaniforget?Whenyouremindme

aboutiteverychanceyouget.Canyoustopwith

theinsecurity,itisnotsexy,itmakesyoulook

insecure.(Istandbeforehimandtakeoffallmy

clothes)IamyoursDominickThompson,my

body,mysoultheyareallyours.Ihavesold

themtoyou.

(Ibendandkisshimandtakehishandleading

himtoourroom.)

Busi:Comeletmegogiveyouaproper

welcomehomedaddy.

.



.

.

.

Thankyouforallwhohavebeenpatientwith

me.

Iambacknow!

S!
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........

VANESSA

Ilookatmydadindisbelief.Idontbelievewhat

iamhearing.

Brian:Youarejustgoingtosellyourdaghterfor

abusinessdeal?

Brianisthefirsttobreakthesilence.Ilookat

mymomhopingtohearwhatshehastosay



butshelooksawayconfirmingthatsheiswith

dadinthiscrazyideaofhis.Theywantmeto

marrysothattheycanmergethecompanies

withthefamilytheywantmetomarryinto.

Liam:Whichfamilyisit?Isitsomeonewe

know??

Nick:Yeswemetwiththemtwomonthsback.

TheMoengfamily.

(Ohhellno!LefakaeMoeng?Myinnerwoman

givesmetheitoldyousogood!Iknewitwas

noconsidencehowyoutwomet.Sheclapsher

handsbeforefoldingherarms.Idonthavetime

dramatictendenciesrightnow.Ihavebeen

playedbymyfatherandpossibletheguywhoi

thoughtlovesme.)

Nessa:Letmegetthisstraightyouwantmeto

marryLefakae?

Nick:Yesmylove.Thisisadealofalifetime

wecannotletitjustpassby.Rememberyouare

takingoveryearstocomesoconsiderthisjust



asteptowardssecuringyourfuture.Brian:

Wondersofthisworldshallneverend!Areyou

listeningtoyourselfrightnowdad,youare

sellingNessaforwhatafewmillionsinyour

account.

Nick:YouwontundestandBrian.Ifyoumarried

Kemo,NessawouldnthavetomarryLefaright

now.

Brian:NotthisKemotalkagain.(Shouting)

Whenareyougoingtostopsellingustothe

biggestbidderoutthere?

Nick:Yougotborninadifferentfamily

Kgotlaesele,stopactinglikeabratandbehave

likeaman.Justbecauseiletyoudoasyou

wishwithyourcareerdoesnotmeanyouare

offthehook.

Brian:Iwillneveragreetothisnonsense,who

stilldoesbusinessarrangedmarriageainthis

era.Nessa,donotletthemuseyouasachess

piece,towinsomebusinessesbysellingyou



off.

Hilda:(furiously)BrianKgotlaeseleThompson

thatsenough.

Brian:IamaDlaminimother,foronceiamglad

thatididnotchangemysurname,itwouldhave

beenadisgracetohavemynameattachedto

thistwistedfamily.

(Hegrabshiskeysandwalkout.Iwishihadhis

courageandstubbornness,heistheonlyonein

thishousewhoknowshowtoputThegreat

DominickThompsoninhisplace.Sometimesi

wonderifitisbecauseBrianisnothissonthats

whyheisnotsohardonhimlikeheisonme.)

Nick:ThatboyisspoiltHilda.Youshouldhave

neverlethimdoashepleasesinthefirstplace.

Vanessa,thinkaboutwhatisaid,plusyou

alreadyliketheboymarryinghimwillbea

bonus.Liamletusgo.

(Theystandupandwalkout.Afteriseehiscar

driveout,igrabmycarkeys,itstimeitookmy



newcarforatestdrive.)

Hilda:Wheredoyouthinkyouaregoingyoung

lady?

Nessa:Out.Ineedsomefreshair.

Hilda:Bebacksoon.Youfathermightreturn

soonandyouknowhedoesntwantyoudriving.

Nessa:(murmuring)Whatisthepointofbuying

meacariftheyhadnointentionsoflettingme

driveit.

Hilda:Whatdidyousay?

Nessa:Dontworryiwillbebacksoon.

(Igetinthecaranddriveout.Ineedtogosee

LefakaeMoeng.Isendhimatextaskingwhere

heis?Afterigethisresponse,iputmyphone

awayanddrivethere.)

................

Nessa:Weneedtotalk!

(Thatsthefirstthingisaytohim.Asijoinhim



andhisfriendsbythebenchesinfrontofmorgul

refrectoryinschool.)

Omphile:Boy!Whatdidyoudo?

Lefa:Okay!Letschillabitthenwewilltalkmy

love.

(Justlookathim,socalmwhenhehasbeenso

mischevious.Givehimapieceofyourmind,

wait!Idonttrustyoutodothat,soletmedoit

foryou,justrelaxthere.Myinnerwomansays,

asshefoldsthesleevesofjerseyuplikesheis

preparingforawar.)

Nessa:No!ItcantwaitLefakae.

David:(laighing)Oh!Damnheisindeepshit.

Lefa:Shupupyoumoron.Alrightletusgotalk

mylove.Inyourcar?

(Ileadhimtomycarandwegetin)

Nessa:Forlongdidyouknow?

Lefa:Knowwhat?



Nessa:Dontactdumpwithmerightnow

LefakaeMoeng.

Lefa:Longbeforeimetyou.

Nessa:Sohowimetyouwasnoconcidence?

Lefa:Unfortunatelynot,ihadalreadygotten

headsupfromyourdad.

Nessa:Wow!Sothiswasasetupfromthe

start.

Lefa:Mydadtoldmeamonthbeforeschool

openedthatheandyourdadareplanningon

marryingmeofftoyou,igotalltheinformation

ineededaboutyou.Thefirstdayicametotell

you,thatiwillnotagreetotheridiculousidea

butifellforyouVanessa,loveatfirstsite.

Nessa:Dontyoudaresitthereandtalkabout

lovewhileyouhavebeenbusyschemingwith

myfatherbehindmyback.Makingmebelieve

inyourlies.Hereihavebeenthinkingwemetby

fate,youlovemeasmuchasiloveyoukante

keraa,gakeitsesepe,,koorekeIsaacMakwala



felakenosihela.(Ididnotknowiwasinthis

alonejustlikeIsaacMakwala.)

Lefa:DontsaythatVanee....

Nessa:(interruptinghim)Dontsatanything,

dontsellmemoreliesthanyoualreadyhave.It

isalreadybadenoughthatihavebeenplayed

bymyfatherandyou.Pleasegetoutofmycar.

Lefa:Nessapleasedontdothis.Letustalk.

Nessa:Isaidgetout.(Screaming)Getout

Lefakae.Idontwanttoeverseeyouagain.Get

outofmycarandmylife.

(Helooksatmedevastatedandhegetsout.I

reverseandsplashthedirtwateronthesideof

theroadonhimintentionally."Serveshimright

thatbastardheplayedwithouremotions"My

innerwomansqueels.Ilookontherearmirror,

heisstillstandingwhereilefthimwatchingat

mycar.Stingsoftearsburnmyeyes,hopingfor

release.Iamnotgoingtocry.Iwillnotcryisay

tomyselfasilookatmyphone.)



.................

Naledi

Havingtolovesomeonefromadistanceishard.

Idontevengetwhyiagreedtothisabsurdidea.

Itiseventorturethatihavetoputupwith

havinghimstandinfrontofmeteaching.Why

didihavetoagreetothis?Canthesemester

cometoanendalreadysoicanputthismisery

behindme?Icursethedayistartedattend

BrianDlaminiclasses,icursethedayiwentto

hishouse.Ithinkitwasbetterwhenionlyhada

crushonhim,beforeheconfessedhisfeelings

forme.Whendideverythinggetsocomplicated?

Idontknowhowmanytimesihadtostop

myselffrompickingthatphoneandbreaking

therulescallinghim.Isighanddropmyselfon

bed.JustfocusonyourschoolworkStar,

rememberyouwanttowearthatwhitecoatand

beashinningstar,ashinningDoctor.Myphone

ringsstartlingme.Ilookatthescreeanfor

secondscontemplatingonwhetherishould



answer,isqueelinexcitmentiknewhewillbe

thefirsttobreaktherules.

Naledi:(answering)DrNalediMoroka.

(Idecidedtostartcallingmyselfadoctorbefore

iamevenonesothatidontforgetwhyiam

hereandwhereiamheading)

Brian:(chuckles)Gettingbigforyourboots.Hie!

Naledi:itiscalledbeingambitious.Hey!

Brian:Ibroketherule.Ineededtohearyour

voice.

Naledi:Badday?

Brian:Yeah,AsLiamcallsthemfamily

melodramas.

Naledi:Wanttotalkaboutit?

Brian:Noidontwanttopassmynegative

energyonyou.

Naledi:Okay!Whatyouwanttotalkaboutthen,

thatwontpassanybadenergy.



Brian:You!

Naledi:(puzzled)Me?

Brian:Yesyou,whoisNalediMoroka.Iamin

lovewithagirlyetidontknowwhosheis.Arent

ithebiggestfoolever.

(Ismiletomyselfandmytoestwirl.Ilookatthe

ceilingasistarttellingthelethalguyattheend

ofthelinewhoDrNalediMorokais.)

[06/02,15:34]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert18

...............

Joy

Phenyo:(laughing)Thatsaniceone.Imustgive

youcredit,youareprettygood.

(Istandinhisroomtalkingtohim.Ihave

practicedsomanywaysiwouldbreakthenews

tohimbutintheendijustblurteditout.)

Joy:IamnotjokingPhenyoiampregnant.



Phenyo:Congratulationsthenmydear.

Joy:Wow!Isthatsallyouhavetosay,

congradulations,iamcarryingyourchildand

thisisallyouhavetosay.

Phenyo:Whoa!Holdyourhorsesyounglady.

Whyareyoudesperate?Likethis?Nowyouare

goingtoplaytheiampregnantanditisyours

lineonmejustsoyoucangetmeback.

Joy:DontflatteryourselfPhenyo.Idontwant

you.Ijustthoughtyoushouldknowthatiam

pregnant.

Phenyo:Thenwhathappensafteriknow?We

couldplayhappyfamilymeandyou?Youare

reallypatheticJoy.

Joy:Iamkeepingmychild.

Phenyo:Goodluck,isuggestyougolookforthe

fatherofyourbastardchildandstopbothering.

Joy:Whyareyouthiscruel?

Phenyo:Getout.Andthisbetterbethelasttime



youcometomyroomwithsuchstupidstories.

Ornexttimeiwillshowyouwhatcrueltyis.

Joy:Youaresuchajerk.RotinhellPhenyo.

Phenyo:Meetyoutheredarling.

(Iwalkoutbangingthedoorbehindme.Idont

evenknowwhyigotattractedtohiminthefirst

place?

IwalktomyroomandfindNalediandBusi

waitingformethere.)

Naledi:Andhowdiditgo?

(Nalediaskscuriously.)

Joy:Hewantsnothingtodowiththebaby.

Naledi:Gosh!Whyisthisguybeingsocruelto

you?

Joy:Ishouldhaveknownbetter.Myfather

warnedme.Ichosetobeignorant,"Ngwanao

sautwengmolaowabatsadioutwawa

manong."(Achildwhodoesntlistenlearnsthe



hardway)ihavelearntitthehardway.

Naledi:Youlearnfromyourmistakesmydear,

letthisbealifelessonnotonlytoyoubutto

evenus.

Joy:ThankyouStar,yoursupportmeansalot.

Whatamigoingtodowiththechild?

Busi:Youknowitisnotevenachildyet.

Naledi:Whatareyoutryingyousay?

Joy:StarletBusitalk.

Busi:Youcandoanabortion.

Naledi:What?Weallknowabortionisillegalin

Botswana.Youwouldservetimeinprisonif

theyfindout.

Busi:Yesweallknowitisillegalbutsheisnot

evenshowingyet.Peopledontknow.Whowill

report?

Naledi:Andwherewillshedoit,theallowance

isnotenoughtogotoSouthAfricaanddoit



there?AndinBotswananohospitaldoes

abortion.Busi:Iknowsomeonewhodoesthem.

Naledi:Donttellmeyoumeanabackstreet

abortion.ThatsdangerousBusi,shecouldeven

loseherlife.Whyareyouideasalwayshaveto

beriskyanddangerous?

Busi:ThereshegoesMrsMorality,Missgoody-

shoes,letshearyourunriskyandnotdangerous

ideas.

Naledi:Maybe.....

Joy:(interruptingher)Canyoujustshutupboth

ofyou?Howcanithinkwhenyoutwoare

makingallthisnoise.

Busi:Shestartedit,Missgoodyshoeshere.

Naledi:DontyoudarecallmeMissgoo......

Joy:(shouting)Canyoualljustshutup.Infact

getout,justleaveyoutwosoicanthink.

Busi:Thisisalsomyroomareyouforgetting?



Joy:Iknowbutineedtobealonerightnow.

Naledi:Iwilltalktoyoulater.

Busi:Thinkaboutwhatisaid.Timeisnoton

yourside.

Joy:Yah!Thankyou.

(Theywalkoutandilayonmybackfacingthe

ceilingasmymindithinkaboutmyway

forward.Myfatherswordshithome.Ithought

hewasbeinganoldnaggingmanwhenwarned

me.Ireachformyphoneandcallhim.)

Hendrick:Mylittleangel.

Joy:(crying)Daddy!

Hendrick:Hey!Areyoucryingmyangel?Whatis

wrong?

Joy:Canyoucomeandgetme.

Hendrick:WhatiswrongJoyous?

Joy:Imisshomedaddy,imissyou.Ineedyou.

Hendrick:Calmdownmyangel.Canidrive



downtogetyouonfriday?

Joy:Yesplease.

Hendrick:Stopcrying,mygirliwillbethereto

getyou.

Joy:Thankyoudad.

Hendrick:Anythingformylittlegirl.

Joy:Iloveyoudaddy.

Hendrick:IloveyoumyJoy.

(Ihungupandsmiletomyself.Heismy

superman.

Loosingmymotheratayoungageihavegrown

tobeclosetohim,hebasicallytaughtme

everythingiknow,toevenhowtousepadson

myfirstperiod.Toeverythingaboutboysand

men.Wheredidigowrong?

..................

Naledi

IgetintomyroomfromJoy'sroom.Iam



furioussoigotakeabathafterwardsitry

Nessa'sphonebututdoesnotgothrough.

Thatsafirstherphoneisalwayson.Igetmy

booksandsitbymystudydeskpreparingto

readwhilemyroommateisstillatthelibrary.

Justasiamabouttositmyphonerings.Itno

oneotherthanthemanwhomakesgetallkinds

ofemotionsfromtalkingtohim.

Naledi:(answering)Thisisbecomingahabit.

Brian:Naledi!

Naledi:Rra!

Brian:Canyouputonsomethingdecentand

comedownstairs?

Naledi:Rightnow?

Brian:YesIamwaitingdownstairs.

(Hehangsup.Gosh!Arewebackatbeingrude?

Itakemytimeasichangefrommypyjamsinto

"somethingdecent"likeihavebeenorderedto.

WhenifinallywalkoutifindhimandLiam



waitingoutside.TheylooksadwellLiamlooks

sad,icantreadBrian'semotionsbecausehe

nevershowshisemotions.Heussodetached

fromthem.)

Liam:Yousuretookyourtime.

Naledi:HitoyoutooLiam.

Brian:Letusgo.

Naledi:Whoa!wherearewegoing?Ihaveto

read.

Liam:Readingcanwait.Letusgo.

Naledi:Canyoustoptellingmewhattodoand

tellmewhatisgoingon?

Brian:Vanessahasbeeninvolvedinacar

accidentNaledi.

Naledi:What?Where?Whereisshe?

Brian:Bokamosohospital!Areyoucomingor

shouldweleaveyoubehind?

Liam:GiveherabreakBrian.Sheisinshock.



Comesweetywewillexplainontheway.

(Liamhelpsmeinthecar.WhileBriangets

behindthewheel.)

[06/02,15:34]Rn:DeepDesires
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Busi

Afterileavecampusidecidethatineedanight

out.SoicallCandyandwegotoClubMiguels.I

haveneverbeenthere.Ihearditaposhclubat

thepeekofamountain.Ineedtoletoutsome

stream.IsitdownwithCandyasisipmy

martini.Iamtellingheraboutmissgoody

shoesNaledi.

Candy:Whynotteachheralesson?Sheisout

thereactinglikevirginMarywhenweknowthat

sheisshaggingherlecturerformarks.

(Ichokeonmydrink)



Busi:Ibegyourpardon?

Candy:Therearerumoursaroundcampusthat

sheissleepingwithoneofherlecturers.

Busi:Youarelyingwhichlecturerwilldegrade

himselflikethat.ImeanNaledihasnothingto

offer.

Candy:Neversaynever.Wearepeoplewith

differenttastes.

Busi:Findmewhothatlectureris?Iamgoing

tosleepwithhimjustsoiteachNaledialesson.

Thatgirlisjustsodambirritating.

Candy:Orbetteryoucangetherexposed.Get

concreteevidenceabouttheiraffairandpublish

it.Shecangetexpelledfromschool.Andwe

willseejusyhowherdreamsifbecominga

doctorwillgo.

Busi:Orbetter,icandoboth,shagtheguy,

destroytheirrelationshipandherfuture.Idont

seeacomebackthere.



Candy:Gobigorgohome.(Raisingherglass)

HeretoFryingNalediMoroka.

(Iraisemyglass.Idontknowwhatisitwith

alcoholbuteverytimeidrinkifeelveryhorny.I

trytocallNickbuthisphonedoesnotgo

through,itryLiamhisphoneisalsooff.Gosh!

Whatamitodowithmyself.Ilookaround

maybeicangetjustarandomguytohavea

quickiewith.Lordknowsicoulduseadickright

now.)

Candy:Thaboisoutoftownandiamfeeling

verynaughtyrightnow.

Busi:Whatdoyouhaveinmind?

Candy:Haveyoueverhadathreesome?

Busi:No!

Candy:Wellyouareabouttogetyourfirst

experiencetoday.

Busi:Iamalwaysupforachallenge?Whois

goingtotheguy?



Candy:thereisanagencythatofferguyswho

justgiveyoupleasureanyhowyouwant.

Busi:(ipinchher)Whydidntyoutellmethat

before?

Candy:Youneverasked.

Busi:ComeletusgobookaroomatMasahotel

andcalltheagency.

(Westandupandgetintomycaranddriveto

MasaHotel.AftercheckinginCandycallsthe

guywhileiorderusdrinks.)

Candy:(wavingthetinybaginair)Lookwhati

got?

Busi:Isthatwhatithinkitis?

Candy:(Shespillssomeinthecoffetableand

sniffs)Checkitoutforyourself.

(icrouchdownandfixalineusingmyblack

cardthensnifficlosemyeyesasmybody

absorbsthecocainein.)



Busi:Wow!Thisisgood.Wheredidyougetthis?

Candy:Ihavemywaysdarling.Ihavemyways.

(Iwalkuptoherandkissherasmyhandsgets

underneathhertopandtouchherboobs.She

unzipsmydress.Hereyesburningwithdesire.

Thereisaknockonthedoorandipullbackand

smile.)

Busi:Thatmustbeourguest.

(Candybitesherlowerlip,bitchishornyright

now.Iwalktothedoorandopen.Thereisa

darkchocolatemanwithbigmuscleslookingat

me.Hesmilesashewalksin,hepullsme

closertohimandkissme.Whoaa!Notime

wasted!Itakehishandandleadhimtothebed.

Candyfollowswiththecokeandchampagne.I

kissCandytakingofherclotheswhileshealso

takesofmine.Wegigglenakedonbedaswe

kissandwatchthemantakesoffhisclothes.

Whenhedropsoffhispants,Ifeelbloodrush

frommyface.Heisgiftednoactualyheis



beyondgifted,willheevenfit.Hegivesmeasly

smile.Andigetgoosepumps.Thisisan

opportunitytotastesomethingbigandiwillbe

afoolifiturnitdownafteralliam:liveina

momentgirl"andintopofthatYOLO!Icrawlto

himwithcandy,cometomommy,bigdaddy.

Thewholeiswaitingtoembraceyoufully.)

..................

Naledi

Ihaveneverbeemscaredasiamrightnow.We

pullintothehospitalparkingandLiamhelpsme

out.Brianisalready10feetaheadofus.

Liam:Heisonlyworried,helosthisyounger

brothernotsolongago.

(Thereissomuchidontknowaboutthisman.

Ismileathim,iwanttoaskhimhowhediedbut

idontwantittoseemlikeiamprying.Ifollow

suitewithLiam.Wejoinhismotherandfather

inthewaitingarea.



Brian:Howdidthishappen?

(Heasksassoonaswejointhem.)

Hilda:Shewasgoingoutforsomeair.Two

hourslaterpolicecamwovertotellusabout

theaccident.

Brian:Didyouhaveafightbeforesheleft?

Hilda:Shehadatalkwithherfatherwhichgot

heatedup.

Brian:Lookingathisfather,thisisallyourfault,

ifyouwerenotsokeenonsellingheroffona

marriageshedoesnotwantnoneofthiswould

havehappened.

Nick:ThisisnottheplaceKgotlaesele.

Brian:Whenisitgoingtostop?Wasitnot

enoughwhenyoukilledAlexander?

Nick:Dontstart,youaregettingonmynerves

rightnow?Youtheonewhowasdrivingthecar

thatkilledhimnotme.Stopblamingmefor

everythingthatgoeswrong.



(Iamnotsureiamsupposedtobehere,

witnessingthis.Maybeishouldhavestayed

behindandcametommorow.)

Dr:MrandMrsThompson?

(Theystandupandrushforward)

Nick:Howdiditgo?

Dr:Thesurgerywassuccessfulwemanagedto

stabiliseher,andthereisnointernalbleeding

howevershehasslippedintoacoma.

Hilda:Howlongwillshebe?

Dr:Atthisstagewedontknow?Itcouldtake

weeks,monthsorevenyearsbeforeshewakes

up.

Brian:Canweseeher?

Dr:Herconditioniscritical.Untilwearesure

sheisoutofdanger,wewillhavetoholdyou

off.

Hilda:Pleasedoctorletusseeherevenifitis



justforminutes.

Dr:Okaybutdontbelong.Thenursewillhelp

you.Excuseme.

(wewalktotheward.Shelaystheirconnected

tosomanymachines.Sheseemslifeless.I

cannotcontainmyself,iwalkoutandcry.Ifeel

hispresencebehindme.Hehugsme.Isobin

hisprotectivehandsuntilnotearsfall.)

Brian:Comeletusgo.

Naledi:Whataboutyourfamily?

Brian:Theyareokay,Liamwillgowiththem.

(Hetakesmyhandandhewalksmeout.Once

weareinthecarilookoutside.Wearegoing

thedirectionofhishouse.)

Naledi:Ithoughtyoutakingmebacktores.

Brian:Andletyoucryinanotherman'sarms

whowilltakeadvantageofyou.Idontthinkso.

(Iturnathimasiwanttosaysomethingbutthe



lookonhisfacetellsmeitwillbealosing

battle.)

Brian:Plusineedyoubymysidetonight.

(Hetakesmyhandandilookathimbrieflyand

liebackonmyseat.Weareinhishouse.)

Brian:Areyouhungry?

(Ishakemyhead)

Naledi:No!Justshowmetotheguestroomso

icangetsomesleep.

(Helooksatmeintensely)

Brian:Ifmyguestroomneedssomedecoration

iwillgobuyitbeautifulflowers.Ididnotbring

youheresoyoucandecoratemyguestroom.

(Okaywearebacktobeingrude!Hetakesmy

handandleadsmeupstairs.Westepintoa

roomwhichitakeitishisbedroombecauseit

looksexcatlyliketheoneinhisparent'shouse

exceptthatthereisnostudy.)



Brian:(openingthewalkinwardrope)Thisside

isyours,youwillfindanythingyouneedinhere.

Bathroomisthere,youwillfindeverythingyou

needthere.

(Thereareclothesandshoesandmysize.How

didheknowmysizes?Hehasboughtme

undewears.Mycheeksheatsup.)

Naledi:Howdidyouknowmysize?

Brian:Imakeitmybusinesstoknoweverything

aboutyou.Iamgoingtomakeafewphone

calls.Prepareyourselfforbed.

(Withthatheisout.Idecidetotakeashoweri

wanttobefastsoicanfinishbeforehegets

back.Iwearoneofthesilknightieshegotme.

wheniwalkbackinthebedroom.Heisalready

inbedreadingabook.Ishealwaysreading?He

raiseshiseyesandlooksathim.Andpointsto

thetable.Thereisaorangejuicethereand

water.)

Brian:Drinkupandcometobed.



(Idoashesayswhenigetinbedhecloseshis

bookandgown.Ifindmyselfstarringathis

perfecttonedtorso.Gosh!Heisanozzingsexy

thing.Heavenlyfatherthesetemptationsidont

needrightnow.)

Brian:BreathNaledi,beforeyoufaintonme.

Naledi:(iwhisper)Whyareyoudoingthistome?

Brian:(heleansforward)Doingwhat?

(Igetahiccup)

Brian:(pullingmecloser)Thisorthis(hekisses

mesenselessly.Mystomachgetbutterfluiesas

myfingertwirlup.Hestopsthekissandlooks

atmesmilling.Igetanotherhiccup.Hesmiles.

Heliesandpullsmecloserinhischest,ilisten

tohisheartbeatitisbeatinghardagainsthis

ribcages)

Brian:(kissingmyforehead)Iamdoingexactly

whatyoudoingtoyou.GoodnightMrsDlamini.



Naledi:No!IamaMoroka.DrNalediMoroka.

Brian:MrsDlamini.

Naledi:Ifyouaregoingtoaddressmeasa

DlaminiatleastsayDrDlamini.

(Heissmiling.Ifeelit,mystomachturns.The

thingsthismandoeatome.)

Brian:GoodnightDrDlamini.

Naledi:SnuggletightDrDlamini.

(Ismiletomyself,asitrytomatchmy

breathingratewithhis.)

Brian:GetsomesleepNaledi.

(Gosh!Heissocontrollingattimes)
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.......

Joy

"Dontforgetwhyyouwentthereinthefirst



place.Togetyourdegreenotbeaplayground

forboys,nottobringfatherlesschildrenhere.

DonotdegradeourfamilynameJoyous

Pheko."

Hiswordsringinmyhead,maybeishouldhave

neverwentbackhomebecausemyfatherjust

addedfueltomyproblems.Iwenttherewith

intentionsofconfessingmysins,comingclean

butinevergottodothat,ashewentaroundthe

villagebraggingaboutmebeingthefirsttoget

intotheUniversityofBotswanafrommyvillage.

Fromtheretolongspeechesabouttakingcare

ofmyselfievenmetwithLeabanengmy

intendedhusbandijustcouldntbreakthenews

tohimanymoreIhadtocomeupwithagood

believablelietowhyiwantedtocomehome

andwhyiwasemotionalonthephone.

Anythingjusttocoverupthetruth.

Isnapoutofmythoughtsandreachformy

phonetocallBusi.Shepicksuponthesecond

ring.



Busi:Hey!

Joy:Hi!Howareyou?

Busi:Iamgood,yourself?

Joy:Iamokay.Areyoubusy?Wantedtotalkto

youaboutthatthing.

Busi:Noiamfreetotalk.Whatthing?

Joy:Yousaidyouknowsomeonewhocando

anabortion.

Busi:Ohthat!Yeahido.Youwantherservices.

(Itakeadeepbreath.)

Joy:Yeahido.

Busi:OkayyouaregoingtoneedP2000.Plus

P200forfoodandpads.

Joy:Idonthavethatkindofmoney.

Busi:Makeaplanlove,youcanalwaysborrow

theloansharksandpaythemlater.

Joy:Letssayiwillgetbacktoyouonceihave



foundthemoney.

Busi:Okayyoubetterbequickbeforethatbaby

tummystartsshowing.

Joy:Yahiwillbe.

(ihungupandclosemyeyesasidecidehowi

amgoingtogetthemoney.Myfatherwillnever

givemethatkindofmoneyespeciallynowthati

havemymonthlyallowance.AndKagisoheis

justastudentlikemehedoesnothavethat

kindofmoney.Phenyohasmadeitclearhe

wantsnothingtodowithme.Iamjustonmy

own,inthismessalone.Ireachformyphone

asilogintofacebooktolooksearchforloan

sharksinGaborone.Whatchoicedoireally

have.)

.........

NALEDI

Iwalkintothehospital.Ichoseanhourthati

knownoonewillbeheretovisitherbecausei



dontwanttogetonherfamily'sway.Beforei

openthedoor,inoticeLefabyherbedholding

herhand.Helookstobecrying.Poorthinghe

mustbedevastated.Idontmeantoeardropon

hisconvesationbutIcanthelpit.Istandthere

andlistentohim.

Lefa:YouhavetowakeupNessaandcome

backtome.Iknowwedidnotstartonaclean

slateandiamsorryiwentbehindyourback

andmadeadealwithyoufather.Ishouldhave

justletnaturetakeitscoursewhetherour

meetingwasarrangedornot,ourarranged

marriagenoneofitchangeshowIfeelabout

youVanessaThompson.Iloveyouandnothing

willeverchangethat.Pleaseopenyoureyes

andcomebacktomemylove,ibegyou.

Liam:Whatareyoudoingwaitingoutside?

(Iturnaroundandnoticehimbehindme.)

Naledi:Heyididnotseeyouthere.Areyouhere

toseeNessa?



(Henodshishead)

Naledi:Sheisstillwithavisitor.Comeletusgo

getcoffeeyoulooklikeyoucoulduseone.

Liam:Hospitalcoffeetasteslikerotteneggs.

(Atleasthestillhassenseofhumuor.Ismileas

iwalktohim.)

Naledi:Whosaidanythingabouthospitalcoffee?

Comeletusgo.

Liam:Youaretryingveryhardtomakemego

away.Whoisinthere?

Naledi:Lefa.

Liam:Ohokay!Letusgothen.

(Wewalkoutsidetohiscar)

Naledi:Liam!

Liam:Yeslove.

Naledi:WhenBrianwasarguingwithhisfather,

hementionedsomethingaboutNessaand

arrangedmarriage.Whatwashetalkingabout?



Liam:Whydidyounotaskhim?

Naledi:Youknowhowheis.Icantaskhim.

Liam:Ifyouonlyknewthatheisbecoming

morehumanthisdaysallbecauseofyou.

Naledi:Huh?

Liam:Brianisaclosedoffperson,somesayhe

hasnoemotions,iliketosayheisdetached

fromhisemotions.

Naledi:Whyishelikethat?

Liam:Hehasadarkpast,apastthathewilltell

youaboutwhenheisready.

VanessaistomarryLefakae,amarriagethat

hasbeenorganisedbytheparents.Lookslike

shewasnotsothrilledaboutit,thatswhyshe

gotherselfdrunkandgotintoacar,thatshow

sheendeduphere.

Naledi:Idontgetit,whywillshebesadi

thoughtsheandLefalovedeachother.Sheis

marryingsomeoneshealreadylovesthatslike



anaddedadvantage.

Liam:Lookslikewedontknowalotofthings

herenotthatiamsurprised.Welcometothe

Thompsonfamily,thefamilyofsecrets,liesand

deceits.

(Hisstatementsendsshiversdownmyspine.)

.............

BUSI

Ihavebeensummonedtocomehome,ever

sinceimovedtocampusthisisthefirsttimei

amhome.Youwouldswearthatmyfamily

staysoutsidethecitywellinactuallyfactwe

liveinthesamecity.Wesitbythefamily

dinningtablenowordsbeingutteredaswe

haveourdinner,ilookatmymom,hopingshe

willgivemesignalstoletmeknowwhatthisis

allaboutbutshelookscluelessjustasiam.

Moagi:Fixmeacupofteaonceyouaredone

eatingandjoinmeinmystudy.



(Hestandsupandwalksoutleavingme,my

youngerbrotherandmomtofinisheating.

Wheniwalkintohisstudyheisfacingthe

window.Momcomesinbehindmeandweboth

sitdownasweanticipatetohearwhatmy

fatherhastosay.)

Moagi:TellmewhyareyouatvarsityBusi?

Busi:Tolearn.

Moagi:Whydoyouneedtolearn?

Busi:Soicanbuildafutureformyself.

Moagi:Doyouthinkyoucanachievethatifyou

arebusyrunningaroundwitholdermeninthe

citygoingtoclubs?

(Myheartstopsbeating.)

Bontle:Whereisthisheadingto?Areyoutrying

toaccusemydaughterofsomethinghere?

Moagi:AnswermeBusisiwe.

Busi:No!dadidontthinkso.



Moagi:Thenwhatareyouhopingtoachieve?

Busi:Idontknowwhatyouaretalikingabout

dad.

Moagi:Dont,dontyoueventryyomakeafool

outofme,Violethasseenyounumeroustimes

withanoldermanatCapelloandMiguels.

Bontle:DidyoujustViolet?Thatwomanis

jealousofmydaughter,herdaughterfailedto

getintovarsitynowsheistryingtoruinmy

daughter'sname.

(Idecidetoactinnocent.Istartcrying)

Busi:(sobbing)Isthathowlowyouthinkofme

dad,aftereverythingyousacrificedformeyou

thinkiwilljustthrowmyfutureawayjustlike

that.

Moagi:Ohwipeawaythosecrocodiletearsand

tellmethetruth.

Bontle:Enough!Moagi,whatdoyouwantthe

childtoadmitto?LiesthatViolethasbeen



feedingyou.Iwouldhaveneverlethercome

hereifiknewthisiswhatyoucallingherfor.

Moagi:Goon,turnablindeyetoyourdaughters

actionsBontle.Dontcomecryingtomewhen

thisblowsupinyourfacebecauseitwill.This

childisdeceitingyou.

(Hewalksout.Slammingthedoorbehindhim.

Mymotherhugsmewhileiletthecrocodile

tearsfall.Agirlgottodowhatagirlwhattodo,

dontjudgemeiftablesweretoturnrightnow,

youwoulddothesame.)
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..............

Joy



Wewalkintotheshaddyroom.Thereisanold

womanintherewhoscrutinizesme.Iam

nervousactuallyshakingtothecore.Idont

knowificandothis.

Busi:Mam'Katie!

Mam'K:Youhavebroughtmeanotherclient.

Busi:YebboMama.

Mam'K:Haveyoutoldhertherules?

Busi:Nonotyet.

(Thewomanlooksatmecarefully.)

Mam'K:Afteriamdonewithyou,youaregoing

towalkoutofherewhatevertheaftermathwill

be,youdontknowmeandyounevercamehere.

Areweclearyounglady?

Joy:Yesmamweareclear.

Mam'K:GreatdidyoubuytheDrWhitespads

andpainkillers?

Joy:Yesidid.



Mam'K:Thisisjustasquekyjob,afterafew

daysyouaregoingtogoPrincessMariana

hospitalclaimamiscarriagesotheycanclean

upyourwomb.That'swhatmygirlswhocome

heredo.

(Inodmyhead)

Mam'K:Greatletsgetstarted,mymoneyfirst.

(IputtheP2000onhertable.)

Mam'K:Great,nowtakeoffyourclothes

includingyourundergarmrntandlieonthebed

there.

(Idoasinstructed,Busiwalksout,asthelady

preparestheequipment.Millionquestionsrun

inmyhead,iwonderifeventhisequipmenthas

beensterilisedornot.Itakeahugebreathas

sheinstructsmetoopenmythighs.Icantdoit.)

Mam'K:Whyyourefusingtoopenupwhenyou

didnotevenhesitatetoopenyourlegstothe

guywhoimpregnatedyou?Idonthaveallday.



(Ilookatherandherwrinkledfacescaresthe

shitoutofme.Iopenupmylegsasinstructed.

Andtakeahugebreath,itouchmytummyas

tearsmaketheirwayoutofmyeyes.Iamsorry,

veryverysorry,icantkeepyou.)

................

Busi

Ilookatherasshewalksintotheresidence

blocks,shelooksbrokenandlost.Iknowthe

feelingbecauseIhavebeentherebefore,the

onlygoodthingaboutitisthatihadsupport,

mymotherfoundoutandtookmethereandi

promisedhertonowfocusonmysfudiesno

moreboys.Ithasbeenoutlittlesecretever

since,notevendaddyknowsaboutit,myeldest

brotherwhoisstudyingoutsidewouldhave

beendisappointedinme.Becausejustlike

Daddy,hehasbigdreamsforme.Forthefirst

timesinceicametovarsityifindmyself

wonderingifthispaththatitookistherightone.



Whathappens,whenthefunends?Whathas

freedomturnedmeinto?Yesithasalwaysbeen

mygreatestdreamtobesucessfultohave

moneyandeverythingiwantbutwhathavei

beendoinglatelyisnoneofit.IfNickwasto

evenfindouticouldpossiblyloseeverythingi

haveworkedsohardfor.Wait!Areyougetting

coldfeetrightnow?ComeonBusisiweyoucan

dobetterthanthis?Myphoneringswhileiam

stilldeepinmythoughts.ItisLiam,ihavent

heardfromhimindaysithoughtmaybehelost

interest.

Busi:MarylinDominick.

Liam:Hibeautiful!

Busi:Heytherestranger,howareyou?

Liam:Thingshavebeenhecticonmyside.

Somefamilymattersicantgetinto.Otherwise

howareyou?

Busi:Iamgoodcantcomplain.Missedhearing

yourvoice.



Liam:Imissyourbeautifulsmile.

(Iblushandsmileonmyown)

Liam:Iwaswonderingifyoucouldgiveme2

hoursofyourtime,iwanttotreatyoutodinner.

Busi:Okaywhattime?

Liam:Howabout?At730?

Busi:Okayseeyouthen.

Liam:Laterdarling.

(Ihungupandrelaxonmycar.Howdidhe

knowthatineedsomecheeringup?Ilookat

mywatchandIstillhave3hoursbeforehe

comes,icangotomyapartmenttofreshenup

andcomebackhere.Idriveoutofparkinglot.

3hourslateriambackatRes,ihaveboughtJoy

somefoodandjuicesforstrengthbutsheis

peacefullyasleep.Soiputthemonhertable

writeheranoteasigooutsidetomeetLiam.

Heisinhiscar,helookstired,withdarkcircles

aroundhiseyes.Whatiseatinghim?



Busi:Ididnotknowthatiwasmeetingaghost?

Liam:Huh?

Busi:Youlooktired.

Liam:Andyoulookbeautiful.

Busi:wherearewegoing?

Liam:Anywhereyouwant?

Busi:Howaboutwejuststayindoors,youlet

mecook,whileyougetalongbu6bblebath,you

coulduseit.

Liam:(astonished)Youknowhowtocook?

Busi:(laughing)Ofcourseiknowhowtocook.

Justwaitandsee.

Liam:Hmm!Iwill.

Busi:Nowmoveover,letmedrive..

Liam:IstillvaluemylifeMarylin.

Busi:Suchlittlefaithinme.Iknowhowtodrive,

ihaveadriverslicenseinfact.



(Iopenmypurseandshowittohim.)

Liam:Wow!Iamimpressed.

Busi:Weaimtopleasedarling.Nowmoveover

becauseidonttrustyoutodrivetonight.

(Hedoesasisayandigetbehindthewheel.)

.................

Naledi

IhavebeensobusywithNessathatiforgot

totallyaboutJoyandhersituation.Iheadtoher

roomandknockthereacoupleoftimes,justas

iamabouttogiveup,sheopens.Shelookspale.

Naledi:Hey!

Joy:ThankGodyouare.....

(Shedoesnotfinishherstatementasshefaints.

Icatchherintimebeforeshetouchesthe

ground.inoticethebloodthathascoveredher

pants.Andonthefloor.)

Naledi:OhNoJoywhathaveyoudone?



(Istartpanickingandpacingaroundtheroom.

Whatamigoingtodo?Beforeiknowitiam

reachingformyphoneandcallingBrian.)

Brian:Naledi!

Naledi:Brian,youhavetocomepleasehurry.

Brian:Whatiswrong?

Naledi:Icantexplainoverthephone.My

residenceblock,room119.

Brian:Okayiamcoming.

(Ihungupandstartcleaningupthemess.Then

ichangehertrousersputheringownontop.I

packclothesandthingsshemightneed.Joy

whydoyouhavetodothis?Brianknocksonthe

doorandiopenup.Heseemsshocked)

Brian:Whathappenedhere?Whyareyou

coveredinblood?

Joy:Iwillexplainlater,weneedtogethertothe

hospitalplease.



(HelooksatmeforasecondthenhegetsJoy.I

comebehindhimwithherbag.Peopleare

lookingatusaswerushtothecarbutthatsnot

whatmattersrightnow.Hestartsthecar.)

Naledi:Ineedafavor.

Brian:Iamlistening.

Naledi:Iknowyouhaveconnectionspleaseshe

cantgotoapublichospitalsheneedstobe

attendedbyadoctorwhowouldbediscreet

abouthercondition.

Brian:Why?

Naledi:(ilookdown)Becauseithinkshe

committedabortion.

Brian:What?

Naledi:Pleaseibegyou.

(Helooksatmeandbackattheroad.Then

reachesforhisphone.)

Brian:Hi!Aceitsme.Ineedahugefavour.Yah!



Ineedyoutouseyourclinic.Iwillfillyouin

whenigetthere.Okaybye.

(Hehangsup.)

.....................

2houralaterwearedrivingtohisplace.Joyis

okay,shehasbeenattendedandhospitalised.I

amstillinthesamebloodyclothes.Heisquite.

Iknowheisangry,hekeptoncursingwhenwe

gottotheclinic.Heparksinfrontofthehouse.

Brian:Doyouhaveanyideawhatyouandyour

friendjustmademedo?

Naledi:Iamsorry.

Brian:YouaresorryNaledi.Isyoursorrygoing

tofixthedamageonmyreputation?

(Ikeepquite)

Brian:Dontlookatme,likethat?Iamasking

youaquestion.

Naledi:Youtheonlyoneicouldthinkoffatthe



moment.

Brian:Asifthatwillmakeanyofthisbetter.

(Wewalktowardsthedoor)

Brian:Isthiswhatyoudowithyourfriends?Go

aroundgettingpregnantandcommitting

abortions.

(oh!Hellnohedidntjustsaythat.Didhe?)

Naledi:Icantbelieveyoujustsaythat?Areyou

evenlisterningtoyourselfrightnow?

Brian:Whatdoyouexpectmetosaywhenyou

dothis?

Naledi:Dowhat?Helpafriendout.

Brian:Bycoveringupacrime.DamnyouNaledi,

ithoughtyouarecleverthanthis.

(Weshoutateachotheraswewalkintothe

house.myeyesalmostpopoutoftheirsockets

whenirealisewhatwewalkedinto.)

Brian:(yelling)Liaaam!



(theybothturntolookatus.Oh!Hellno!

Heavenlyfathercanthisdaygetanyworser

thanitalreadyis.)
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..........

Naledi

Iamshockedtothecore.LiamisbangingBusi

onthecouch.Hegrabsathrowastheycover

themselves.Howdidsheevengetherclawson

Liam?Shelooksshockedtoseemeherejust

asiamshockedtoseeher.

Liam:Haventyouheardofknocking?

Brian:Areyouforgettingthisismyhouse?Who

gaveyoupermissiontobringyourbitchesinmy

house?Andworstofallyoushagherinmy

couchdoyouknowhowhardiworkedtoget

thatcouch?

(Oh!Lordheisgoingtotakehisfrustrationsout



onhim.PoorLiam.)

Liam:Iwillreplacethecouch,Nowpassalong

youaredisturbingmeiamstillbusy.

Brian:Whydidyounotdothiswhereyoustay?

Liam:Youknowthesituationbackathome.

PlusAuntyhasbannedmefrombringingany

girlsthere.Letmedotheintroductions.

Naledi:Thereisnoneed,BusisiweandIknow

eachother.

(Liamlooksatmepuzzled.)

Liam:Holdup!Comeagain?Whodidyousay?

Naledi:Busi,thegirlyouwithBusisiwe.

Liam:(laughing)VeryfunnyStar.Ithinkyouare

confusinghertosomeone.

Naledi:No!Iamnot.Youcanaskher.

Brian:Idonthavetimeforthis.Leavemykeys

behindwhenyouleave,youareofficially

bannedfrommyhomeLiam.Andtakethe



couchwithyou.Staryouwillfindmeupstairs.

(Hewalkspastmetothestairs.)

Liam:(clappinghishands)Okay!Timeout,what

thehellisNaledionaboutMarylin?

Naledi:Okaythatmycuetoleave,iwillseeyou

Liam.Busibye.

(Iheadtothebedroom.Theshowerwateris

runningasistepinside.Myskinisitching

probablybecauseofthedirtyclothesiam

wearing.Idontthinkicanendure,waitingfor

Briantofinishup.Godknowshebathslikea

lady.Heismyguy,wellmyman,andsooneror

laterheisgoingtoseemenakedsomightas

wellbenow.Itakeoffmyclothesandputa

showercaponmyheadasiwalkintothe

shower.Itakeahugebreath,asihughimfrom

behind.Hejumps)

Brian:Whatthefu**?

Naledi:Itisjustme,relax.



Brian:Iamstillmadatyou?

Naledi:Iknow!Iamsorry.

Brian:Itoldyou,yoursorrydoesnotcutit

NalediMoroka.

Naledi:Iknowimessedup.

Brian:Goodnowexcusemeasigocleanupthe

messyoucreated.

(Hestepsoutoftheshower,iwatchhimleave

thebathroomandistandundeneaththeshower

rose,asthewaterpoursonmyskin.Oh

heavenlyfather,doihavetosufferforcaring

outforafriend?Howlongishegoingtosulk?I

messedupbutheshouldjustgetoveritalready.

Iclosemyeyesandibath,recallingthestatei

foundJoyin,whatcouldhavehappenedtoher

ificamelate?AndBusithiswasheridea,i

knowshewentwithJoytodotheabortion,but

insteadofstickingaroundtoseeifJoyisokay,

sheisbusyshaggingLiam.Ijustdontknow

whatJoyseesinthisBusicharacterbecause



sheisjustpainintheassifyouaskme.)

............

Busi

Liam:Welliaskedaquestion,areyounotgoing

toanswerme?

(Wehavenotmovedeversincethecoldcute

guyandNalediwalkedonus.Iamastonished!I

didnotthinkNaledihaditinherbutitscleari

uderestimatedher.Iremembermeetingthat

guywhenimetLiamandhecouldntevenlook

atme.NowheiswithNaledi,iwonderifheis

thelecturer,ifheisthenigottheconfirmationi

needed.Butfirstletmedosomedamage

control.)

Busi:Isorryiwasstillshocked.Busisiweismy

firstnameidontlikeusingitdarling,iprefer

beingaddressedasMarylin.

Liam:ohokay!Thatexplainsit.Thoughtmaybe

youliedtomeaboutyourname,iwasaboutto



showyouthedoor.Godknowshowmuchilater

liars.

(Hestatementmakesmyfacegopale.)

Busi:Shouldntwegetgoing.Yourcousinis

rude.

Liam:Youthinkthatwasrude?Youhaveno

ideahowrudehecanget.Heoncethrewme

outwithagirlagainanditwasrainingthatday,

worstpartileftmycarbehind.

Busi:Hedidnotletyoubackinwhenhe

realisedyouleftkeys.

Liam:ThisisBrianDlaminiiamtalkingabout.

Thecoldruthlessbastard,hecouldntcare

muchevenififrozetodeathonhisdoorstep.

(Westandupandwearourclothes.Asitiemy

shoelaceshecomesdownthestairsinnothing

buthispyjamabottoms,ifindmysrlfstarringat

historso.Gosh!Isitevenallowedforaguyto

bethishandsomewithoutevenaneffort.He

justgivememultipleorgasmsjustbystarring



athim.)

Brian:Youarestillhere,good.

Liam:Forgotsomething.

Brian:Yahamesaageforyourfuckbuddy.(He

turnsandlooksatme)YouareastudentatUb?

(Inodmyhead.)

Brian:Greatnowifihearanyrumoursaboutme

andNaledi.Iamgoingtohuntyoudownand

squashyouintotinylittlepieces.Areyouclear?

(Inodmyhead.)

Brian:Great!Gladwetalkthesamelanguage.

NowLiamgetyourgirlandgetoutofhouse.

(Hesaysashestrollstothrkitchen.Igetmy

bagandwalkoutofthehousewithLiam.We

getintohiscaranddriveoutofthecompound.)

Liam:donttakehimlightly,heisamanofhis

word.

Busi:Huh?



Liam:Mycousinhemeanteverythinghesaid.

Hedoesnotmakeemptypromises.

.......

ShortOneforthenight

Imdosinglikenobody'sbusiness.

Excusetheerrorscouldntedit

Goodnight
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..............

Nessa

Iopenmyeyes,brightenessistoomuch,ishut

themandopenthemagain,asilookaroundme,

inoticewhitewallsthaticantrecogniseand

Lefa,heisthefirstpersoninotice,helookslike

hehasbeencrying.Whatishappeninghere?

Whereami?



Lefa:Oh!Godyouareawake?Letmegocallthe

doctor.

Herunsoutoftheroombeforeicanevenask

himwhatisgoingon.Afterawhilethedoctor

comesrushinginsidefollowedmymomand

Lefa.Whatamidoinginthehospital?Howdidi

evenenduphere?

Dr:MsThompson,canyouhearme?(Inodmy

head)

Dr:Good,iamyourfamilydoctor.

Nessa:Ofcourseiknowyouareourfamily

doctorSims.

Dr:Great,youwereinvolvedinanaccidenta

weekback.Youhavebeeninacomaforalmoat

twoweeksnow.

Nessa:What?

Dr:Iamgoingtorunsometests!

(Dadcomesinside.Helooksworried!Hekissea

myforeheadashejoinsus.)



Dr:Thetestswillbeabletogiveusaclear

insight.Iwillletyouwithyourfamilywhilea

nursecomestodrawbloodsamples.Takeit

easy.

(Inodmyhead.Assoonashewaljsout,they

crowsoverme.)

Hilga:Donteverscaremelikethat?

Nessa:Iamsorry.

Nick:Itdoesnotmatteranymore,youarehere

nowwithusthatsallthaymatters.

Nessa:Whathappened?Ithoughtiwasnot

allowedtodrive,howdidiendupinacar

accident?DidJamesgetusinanaccident?

(Theylookatpuzzled.Theylookateachother

asiftheyaretryingtofigureoutwhattosayto

me.)

Nick:Youweretheonedrivingangel.Yougot

intothisaccidentonyouown.

Nessa:How?Iamacarefuldriver.



Hilga:Youdontremember?

Hilga:Nonothing!Ionlycanrecallthingsfroma

weeksback.Thibgsthathappenedrecentlyi

cannotrecall.

Lefa:Notevenourfight?

Nessa:Whatfightlove?Whyarewefighting?

Nick:Nothing!Itwasjustasillycouplefight.

(Ifeelliketheyarehidingsonethingfromme.I

lookatthembuttheyallgotinnocentlooks.)

Nick:Babyhavesomerest,wearegoingtowait

outsidewhikethenursegetsyourblood

samples.

Nessa:(ilookatLefa)Youarenotgoing

anywhere?

Lefa:No!Iamgoingtoberightherewhenyou

wakeup.

Nessa:Okay.

(Ifeeltiredallthesudden.Iclosemyeyesas



darknessfadesin.)

.........

Naledi

Brian:(pattingmeonmycheeka)Babycakes!

(Iopenmyeyesashewakesmeup.Imust

havesleptonourwaytothehospital.Itis5am

inthemorning,heliterallyhadtodragmeoff

bed.Nessaisawake,iaminhisbasketball

jeaseyandmypyjamas.Ididnotevenhavea

chancetochange.)

Brian:Babycakeswakeup,wearhere.

(Isitupstraight.)

Brian:Letusgoandseeourlittlesister.

(Hegetsoffthencomestoopenmydoor.We

walkinsideholdinghandsorcouldisayheis

leadingmeinsidebecauseiamsleepwalking.

Wegettoherward,LefaandMrandMrs

Thompsonarewaitingoutside.)



Brian:Whatishappening?Whyyououtside?

Hilga:Sheisdoingroutinechecks.

Brian:Oh!Okay.Howisshethough?

Nick:Shehasamemoryloss,wellshecant

rememberthingsthathashappenedrecently.

Brian:God!Okay!

Nick:Ithinkitisbetterwedonttellheranything.

Brian:Whatdoyoumean?

Nick:Aboutthemarriageandstuff.Wejusttell

herthatsheandLefaareengaged,Lefa

proposedandahesaidyes.

Brian:Wow!Idontbelieveyourightnow,your

daughterjustwokeupfromalifethreatning

momentandyoualreadythinkingabouthow

youcanbugainfromhercondition.

Nick:Vanessadoesnotrememberanything

Brian,whymustwebringherbadmemories

whenwecancreatenewones.



Brian:Bylyingtoher,dontforgetthatyourlies

andskimmingaretheonesthatgotherherein

thefirstplace.

Nick:Themarriagehastogoon,Brianwhether

youlikeitornot(helooksatme)unlessyouare

willingtodothesacrificeforthefamily.

Brian:Iwillnotbedoinganysacrifices.Notfor

thisdysfunctionalfamily.

Nick:Thenyouhavenorighttosayanything.

(God!Whatisgoingonwiththisfamily.I

thoughtrichpeopledonothaveanyproblems

buttheirsseemtobemuchbiggerthanhours.)

Dr:Caniseetheguardianinmyoffice.

Hilga:Rightbehindyoudoc.

(HilgaandNickwalkwiththedoctorwhileiget

inNessa'sroomwithBrian.Hebrushesherhair

offherfaceandkissesherforehead.Hereyes

flickopen.Howimissedthisbigmarbleeyes.)

Nessa:Hey!



Brian:WelcomebackPeaches.

(Hehugaherfollowedbyme.)

Brian:Youhadusscared.

Nessa:Youcantgetridofmethateasily.Gotell

youwitchdoctorthatthemedicinedidnotwork,

heshouldpayyouback.

(Atleastshestillhashersenseofhumour.)

Naledi:Speakingofpayback,eversinceyou

beenhereihavebeenattendingclasseson

yourbehalf.Iwillgiveyoumyaccountdetails

forthepayment.

(Sherollsherbigmarbleeyes.Hermother

walksinwithhisdadandLefa.)

Nessa:Ma!

Hilga:Yesmylove.

Nessa:Icantfeelmylegs.Whycantifeelmy

legs?

(Thewholeroomgoessilentandwelookat



eachother.Thedoctorhadalreadyindicated

thatthismightbeapossibility.)

Hilga:Iamsosorrymylive.

Nessa:Please,ibegyouma,iwilldoanything

youask.Pleastdonttellmeitiswhatiam

thinking.

Brian:IamsorryPeaches,wesuspectedthat

thusmighthappen.Youhurtyourspinewhen

theaccidenthappened.Doctorsalready

suspectedthatyoumightbeparalysed.

Nessa:No!Please.

(Shestartscryingandiexcusemyselfastears

fillmyeyesup.Whydobadthingshappento

thegoodguys.)
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..............

Busi



IamsittedinthecarbootwithCassielistening

tosomegoodsoulmusicandfinishingup

drinksfromlastweekend.

Busi:Iamtellingyoumyfriend,hisvoice,gosh

itjustgivesmeorgasm.Thewayhedemands

authority.

Candy:IneedtoseethismysteriousBrian.

Busi:Youhaveto,heiscoldyetsohandsome

andwhenhespeaksevenifyoudontwantto

stare,youfindyourselfstarring.HisvoiceLord!

Havemercy,itgivesyoucoldshivers,andhe

hasbigambermarbleeyes,andhislips,they

aresokissable.Idontifitsthewayhetalksor

walksthathaspoweroveryoubutoneofthose.

Heactuallyremindsofsomeone.

Candy:(curiously)Who?

Busi:HehasalittlebitofNickinhim,ifididnt

knowbetteriwouldthinkheishisson.

Candy:NickasinDominickThompson?



(inodmyheadandshelooksatmebefore

laughing.)

Busi:Iknowitabsurd,imeanheisaDlamini

andNickisaThompson.

Candy:Yah,idontgethowNaledigotherclaws

onhim.

Busi:Thatswhatbeatsme.Icantgetitbut

noneofitmatters,heisLiam'scousinthat

makeshimoffboundsnow.Mightaswell

forgetaboutmyrevengeonStar.

Candy:What?Why?Youdonthavefeelingsfor

Liam,whyshouldyoustepbackforhiscousin?

Busi:Liamhasbeennothingbutgoodtome.I

dontwanttocrosshim.Hehaspotentialtobea

boyfriend.

Candy:Areyousureyouarenotcatching

feelingsforthisLiamguy?

Busi:Ofcoursenot,icanthavefeelingsforhim.

IamjustrespectingboundariesplusBrian



lookslikesomeoneiwouldntwanttocross.Let

mejustleavethisone.

Candy:Okaybutistillthinkyoushouldjustget

onwithyourplansplusyouhaveNick's

protection.Nothingcanhappentoyou.

Busi:No!Candyihavealreadysaidno.Thats

myfinalanswersoletthisgoplease.

(Myphonerings,ilookatthescreenandit

Dominick.Ithasbeenalmosttwoweekssincei

heardfromhim.Myheartswellsupmaybei

missedhimabit,istandup,walkadistance

andpickup.)

Busi:Thisisapleasantsurprise.

Nick:Hi!Beautiful,howareyou?

Busi:IamgoodjustmissyouNick.

Nick:Iknowdarl.Thingshavebeenhecticthis

side.Howaboutwegetawaythisweekendjust

twoofus?

Busi:Ilikethesoundofthat.Whereto?



Nick:Zanzibar?

Busi:Okayiamgame.

Nick:Great!Iwillseeyoutonight.

Busi:Okayyouwillfindmewaitinginthesexy

redlittlething.

Nick:Icantwaittotakeitoff.

Busi:Imissyou.

Nick:Notasmuchasimissyoumylittleone.

Babeihavetogo.Iwillseeyoulater.

Busi:LaterLove.

(Ihungupandsmiletomyself,imissedhim

andthefactthathejustknowshowtomakeit

uptomejustthrillsme.Maybeishouldjustquit

thisfastlanelifeandcommitmyselftothisold

guyeventhoughheisnotminebutineverknow

hemightjustleavehiswifetome.Ismileto

myself,lookingforwardtotheweekend

getaway,itstimeiupmygamefrommistress

towife.MrsBusisiweMarylinThompsonilike



thesoundofthat,soundsprettyamazing.)

............

Joy

Istandbymyroom'swindowstarringoutside.I

amgettingdischargedtoday.Idontknow

whereiwouldbeifNaledineverfoundme.I

cantevenrecognisemyselfanymore.Whom

haveiturnedinto?Nowiamamurderer?How

canonebadstepleadintoaseriesofbadones?

Myphonebeepsamessageandilookatit,its

fromtheloansharks,hewantshismoneyend

ofmonth,P4000,igetanallowanceifonly

P1400wherewouldievengetthattypeof

amount.Oh!Joywhatkindofmesshaveyou

draggedyourselfinto.Thereisaknockasiturn,

Naledipeepsherheadinside.

Naledi:Hey!

Joy:Hi!

Naledi:Heardyouaregettingdischarged



thoughtyoumightneedarideback.

Joy:Youalreadydonesomuch.

Naledi:Itsnothing,thisiswhatfriendsarefor?

Joy:Icantgotillisettlethehospitalbill.Thisis

aprivatehospital.

Naledi:DontworryBrianhasalreadytakencare

ofit?

Joy:(puzzled)Brian?

Naledi:Yeah!Andheiswaitingdownstairsnota

verypatientguysoweshouldgetgoing.(Iwalk

toherandhugher.Ihavenevermetsomeone

likeNaledi,beautifulinsideandout.)

Joy:IoweyoualotStarforwhatyouhavedone

tome.

Naledi:Iknowyoucanrepaymebyfocusingon

yourschoolworkfromnowon.Andbeingextra

careful,useprotectionplease.

Joy:Yesma'am.



Naledi:Goodnowletsgo.

(Itakemybagandwewalktooutside.Thefirst

personiseeisDrDlamini,ourlecturerleaning

againstthecarwithhisshadeson.Hesmiles

ourwayandNaledismilesback.Noway!)

Joy:(whisperingtoStar)Pleasedonttellmehe

istheeBrian?

Naledi:Dontfaintonmenow.Unfortunatelyhe

is.

Joy:How?

Naledi:Iwilltellyouallaboutitlater.

(WereachhimandhekissesNaledi'sforehead.

Howiwishiwasherrightnow.)

Brian:YousuretookyourtimeBabycakes.

Naledi:Sorrytokeepyouwaiting.Youalready

metmyfriendJoy.

Brian:Itisnicetoseeyoualive,whenibrought

youheredaysbackyouwereasgoodasdead.



Joy:ThankyouSir!

Brian:Oh!Youalreadyhavelostyour10%of

attendanceformissingmyclasses.

Naledi:Brian!Stopmakingthisawkwardthanit

isalready.

Brian:Youshouldhavethoughtaboutthat

beforeyoucalledmethatnight,nowiamgoing

togetmyrevengeonherdontforgetthatshe

messedupmyfavouritecarseatsandihadto

takecareofhermedicalbill.(Lookingatme)

Youwillpaydearlyunlessofcourseyoucan

askyourfriendtogivemeachance.

(HeopensthedoorforNaledithenmebefore

hecrossesovertohisside.Ifeeloutofspace,

andnervousforcryingoutloudthisguyismy

lecturerandnowiamridinginhiscar.Ilookat

himandNaledi,thewaytheylookateachother,

itisobviousitistwopeopleinlove,icanthelpit

butfeelapangofjealousy.)
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.........

Nessa

Basicallyiamacripplerightnow!Apparently

alsoengaged!Ihavenotyettoldanyoneyetbut

igotmymemoriesback.Iamjustwatching

themlietomyface.Thereisaknockatthe

doorandLefawalksincarryingflowers,red

roses.

Lefa:Hey!

Nessa:Hi?

Lefa:Howareyoudoing?

Nessa:(isnap)Iamstuckinawheelchairfor

lifeLefakaehowdoyouthinkiamdoing?

(Helooksatme,iseeheissinsereandnoneof

thisishisfaultbuticanthelpit.Iammadat

him,myfamilyiammadateveryoneforthat

matter)



Nessa:Iamsorryididntmeantosnapatyou.

Lefa:Itsokay.Comeletmetakeyouforaride.

Nessa:Aridewhere?

Lefa:Outside.

(Hehelpsmeintoathechaitandpushesme

outside.)

Nessa:WhereareyoureallytakingmeLefakae

Moeng?

Lefa:Wealmostthere,patiencemylady.Close

youreyes.

Nessa:ReallyLefa??

Lefa:Foroncejustdoasisay.

(Irollmyeyesbeforeiclosethedoor.Looks

likeheisbackathisannoyingself.Hepushes

metillweareoutside.)

Lefa:Youcanopenyoureyesnow.

(Iopenmyeyesandinfrontofmethereistable

setfortwounderawhiteshade,awaitressby



thetable.Howdoeshedoit?Hehasambushed

thehospitalrestingspot.Peoplenearbywatch

withwaryeyes.)

Nessa:Whatisthis?

Lefa:Lunchwithmyfavouritegirl.

(Hepushesmenearthetableandsitinthe

chairoppositeme.)

Lefa:Ithoughticouldcarryonwiththeliesbuti

dontwanttolieanymore,iwanttostartthison

acleanslate.

Nessa:Iamkindoflostwhatareyoutalking

about?

Lefa:IhaveaconfessionPeaches.Inever

proposedtoyou.

(Ilookathim.Ishecomingcleanrightnow?I

listentohimasstartstellingmeastorythati

alreadyknow.Bythetimeheisdoneilookat

him.Hereiwasthinkinghewillgoonwiththe

liesbuthesurprisesmeyetagain,whatisyour



motiveLefakae.)

Lefa:Iknowishouldhavebeenhonestlikethis

thefirstdaywemet,butiwasafraidoflosing

yousomehow.Butiwouldratherfaceupthe

consequencesrightnowratherthanlater.

(Hekneelsbeforemeandgetsaboxfromhis

pocket.Heopensit.Andicovermymouth,itis

aring)

Nessa:Whatareyoudoing?

Lefa:Iamdoingwhatilongshouldhavedone,i

dontcareaboutifyouareinthatchairforlifeor

notitdoesnotchangethefacttheiloveyou,it

justprovesthatiloveyoujustevenmore.Will

youdomethepleasureandbemywife?

Nessa:Lefa!Idontknowwhattosay?

Lefa:Sayyes,sayyouwillbecomeMrsLefakae

Moeng,Vanessa.

Nessa:(ismileathim)Canyouaffordme?

Lefa:Iwillgetonhirepurchase?Isthatayes.



Nessa:Yesiwillmarry.

(Heslidsthediamondonmyfingerandkisses

mebeforehejumpsintheair.)

Lefa:Youjustmademethehappiestmanon

earth.

(Ismileathim,helookssohappy.)

..............

Naledi

Joy:IdontknowStar,heisyourlecturer.Idont

wantthistoblowuponyourface.

Naledi:Thiswillnotblessuponmyface,Brian

lovesme.

Joy:Areyousure?Innormallycircumstancesa

guylikehimwillhavealady.Hemightjust

wantstouseyouanddumpyou.

Naledi:BrianisnotPhenyo,Joyhewillnotuse

meanddumpmeleavingmewithachild.

Joy:Icantbelieveyoujustsaidthat.Naledi:I



amsorrythatwasinsensitiveofme.ButJoydo

youhavetobesonegative,canyouatleast

pretendtobehappyforme.

Joy:Iamsorrylove,ijustdontwantyoutogo

throughwhatiwentthrough.Iamsorrymy

friend,iamhappyforyou,Godknowsyouhada

crushonhimonhisfirstlecturer.

Naledi:Akere!Thisislikeadreamcometrue.I

amveryhappy.

Joy:Youdeserveallthiahappiness.

Naledi:Ihavetogo.Iwillseeyoutommorow.

Joy:Goingtothelibrary?

Naledi:NoIamgoingovertoBrian'splace.I

needhishelpwithsomething.

Joy:Ohokay!Pleasedontlosefocus.

Naledi:DontworryJoyousicantlosefocus

withanoverbearingguylikeBrian.

Joy:Okayiwillseeyoutommorrowletmeget



backtomyroom.

(Ihugherandwalkoutwithher.)

......

Thelightsareontoindicateheishomeasthe

cabparksinfrontofhiscompound.Ipayupand

walkinside.Iknowthecodesoipayupand

walkinside,theyallturntolookatmeasiget

inside.Heiswithtwoguysidontknowand

Liam,looksliketheyarewatchingagame.

(Ichantgreetingsasiwalkinside,Brianwalks

tomeandhugsmebeforehekissesmy

forehead.)

Brian:Itotallyforgotthatyouarecomingover.

Naledi:Itsokay.

Brian:GentsthisisMrsDrDlamini,babycakes

thatsAceandVince.Friendsofours.

Ace:NiceyoumeetyouMrsDlamini.

Vince:Sheisbeautiful.Youshouldreallytellme



whereyoualwaysfindtheprettyones.

Naledi:Itwasnicetomeetingyou.(Whispering

toBrian)Iamgoingupstairs.

Brian:okayiwillbethereinabit.

(Iwalkupstairsandchangeintooneofhis

shirts.Thensitdownonthebedwithmybooks

butitveryhardtoconcentratewithallthenoise

theyaremaking.Iaccidentallydropmypenand

anditgetsunderthebed.Makingmetilean

overandlookforitunderthebed.)

Brian:Thatssuchaniceview.

(Ibumpmyheadonthebedasitrytogetup.I

finallygetupandifindhimlookingatmetotally

amused.)

Naledi:Iwouldntevenbelaughingifiwereyou

Dlamini.

(hepullsmeclosetohimandholdmebymy

waistashestaresatme,thereisthataurathr

overwhelmingaurathatifeelwheneveriam



aroundmethaticantreallyexplain.)

Brian:Areyouthreatningmeyounglady?

Naledi:Iwouldntdare.

(Helowershisheadandourforeheadtouch,we

stareintoeachother.)

Brian:Canyoufeelit?

(Inodmyhead!Idonttrustmyvoicetospeak

up.Whatonearthisthismandoingtome

heavenlyfather?Ourlipstouchanditlikean

electricshocktravelsfromhisbodytomine.My

heartquivers.Hismintbreathintoxicatesme.

Whenhepullsawayhiseyesareburningwith

desire.)

Brian:YouareadangertomyexistenceNaledi

Moroka.Itoldyouicantcontrolmyemotions

wheniamaroundyou.

(Hekissesmyforeheadandletsgo.Helooksat

meonelasttimebeforehewalksout.Isiton

theedgeofthebed.Maybeitwassuchabad



ideatocomeheretoday.
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.....

Joy

Thesemesteriscomingtoanend.Wearein

themiddleofourendofsemesterexams.I

havepaidhalfofthemoneyiowedtheloan

sharksnowleftwithonly3thousand,ifidont

paybyendofmonththeinterestwillgoup

again.Andwiththatmanterrosisingmeevery

chancehegetsiregreteverburrowingmoney

fromme.Kagisoisawayonfieldwork

attachmentandwillbeonlyjoiningusnext

semesterwhichforhimwillbethelast.Very

soonhewillgraduatingthatisifhehasdone

wellinhismastersprogramme.AndStar,idont

seemuchofherthisdays,whensheisnotwith

Briansheisatthelibrary,studyingmynerdpal.

AndBusiidontevenknowwhaticansayshe



isbusywith.Ihavebeenspendinglotoftime

withCandybecausesheseemstobegetting

herprioritiesinorderthisdays,sheisstudying

alot.Guessitsthatexamfever.

Candy:Haveyoumanagedtopayyourdebt?

Joy:Nonotyet,iamstillleftwith3thousand.

Candy:Thatmuch,whatareyougoingtodoi

mean,oncampusstudentsgetsallowanceif

oneP150whenschoolsareclosed.Howwill

youpayup?

Joy:Iguesshewilladdmoreinterestifidont

payup.

Candy:Ifeelsorryforyou.

Joy:Iwishtherewassomehowicanmakeeasy

moneytopayupthisdebt.

Candy:Actuallythereisaneasyway.

Joy:How?

Candy:Youaresittingonquiteaninteresting



storythatcouldmakeheadlines,ifyousellitto

thenewspapersyoucanmakeeasymoney.

Joy:Whatinterestingstory?

Candy:Thestudent-lecturerrelationship.

(Ilookatherpuzzled.Wonderingwhatsheis

talkingaboutthenithitshome.)

Joy:No!IcannotbetrayNaledilikethat.She

hasbeennothingbutagoodfriendtome.Plus

sheisnotreallydatingBrian,theyarestill

waitingforthesemesterthentheycandate

freely.

Candy:Itwasjustanidea.Oh!Everyoneon

campusknowstheyaredating.Verysoonthe

wholecountrywillalsoknow,nothingeverstays

asecretforever.

Joy:Welliwontbetheonewholettheworld

know.Icannotbetraytheonlytruefriendihave.

Candy:TellmesomethingJoy,ifthetables

weretoturndoyouthinkNalediwouldnt



hesitatetothrowyouunderthebus?

Joy:Shewouldnt.Itrustherwithmylife.

Candy:Youpoorlittlegirl.Youarethemost

foolishgirlihaveevermet,whodoyouthink

hasbeenspreadingrumourshereoncampus

aboutyourabortion?

Joy:Peoplewhosawmethenightiwastaken

tothehospital.

Candy:Sorrytoburstyourbubbleslittlegirlbut

itnootherthanyourfriendNaledi.Theoneyou

keenonkeepinghersecretrightnow,sheisthe

onewhohasbeensellingyouout.

Joy:YouarelyingCandy,Starwouldneverdo

suchathing.

Candy:Butshedid,yourangelicNalediisthe

onewhohasbeenstabbingyouinbackall

along.

(Ilookatherandshakemyhead.Iknowmy

friendshewouldneverdosuchathingtome.)



................

Nessa

Myparentshavefoundmeoneofthebest

therapistunfortunatelyheisbasedinAmerica.I

havespentmonthshomenotgoingtoschool

asiappliedtouniversitiesthatside,soicanbe

abletoattendschoolyetalsoseemytherapist.

Iamleavingtodayastheuniversityiam

acceptedintoisopenningverysoon.Wellmy

fiancé,iliterallygetbutterfliesfromsayingthat,

wellheisnotabouttosendmeacrossthe

worldonmyown.Soheiscomingwithme.We

willbestayingtogetherthatsidealongwiththe

mycaretaker,thoughifeellikedontneedone

becauseLefahasliterallybeentakingcareof

mesinceigotoutofthehospital.Idonteveni

wouldbeflyingacrosstheworldifitwasnotfor

him.Heismystrengthinallofthis.Howdoi

everrepayhiskindness.Ilookathimandsmile.

Weareattheairportwithourfamilies,bidding

themfarewells.



Brian:Youbetterreturnafter4yearswalking,if

younotwalkingdontevenbothercomingback.

(IlookathimandNaledi,sherollshereyes.)

Nessa:Yesmylord.Iwilldothat.

Nick:Notforgettingthatdegree.Andyou,young

man!IhavenotformallyhandedPeachesover

toyou.

Idontwantananimalwithtwoeyes,10little

fingerswhenyoucomeback.

Liam:Basicallythemanissayingtakecareof

hisdaughterbutdontknockherup.

Hilda:(huggingme)Iwillmissyoumygirl.

Pleasetakecareofyourself.Iwillvisitsoon.

(Theyhugme,itisfinallyNaledi'sturn,sheis

cryingasifihavebeendeclareddead.)

Nessa:(wipinghertearsaway)Youdoknow

thatiamonlygoingaway.Iamnotgoingtodie

whereiamgoing.



Naledi:Iknowbutwhoareyouleavingmewith?

Brian:Whatthatsupposedtomean?

Nessa:Youarestuckwithhiscoldselftilliget

back.Youcanalwaysvisitduringholidays.

Liam:Notsuchabadidea.Ithinkdecember.

Naledi:Keepintouch.

Nessa:IwillandyoubetterbeDrMorokawheni

comeback.

Naledi:Yesmylady.

Nessa:Great!Nowstopbeingsuchacrybaby.

(Iwipehertearsawayandwelaughatone

another.Iamgoingtomissher,ihavemether

onlyacoupleofmonthsagobutshehas

becomeagreatdealofmylife.Sheisatwin

sisterineverhad.Wedoonelasthugsbefore

meandLefagoonboard.Onceweinsidehe

strapsmyseatbeltsonandsettlesbesideme.)

Lefa:AreyouokayMrsMoeng?



Nessa:(ilookathim)YouareherebymysideI

couldntbebetter.

Lefa:Thatswhatiliketohere.Iloveyou

Peaches.

Nessa:IloveyoumoreLefakaeMoeng.

(Ilaybackonmyseatandclosemyeyesasthe

planetakesoff.Ihopewhenicomebackhome,

iwillbewalkingonmyowntwofeet.)
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UnEdited

............

Busi

Ichokeonmydrinkasiseetheheadlineson

thenewspaper."UniversityofBotswana

studentsatitagain:Studentsleepingwith



lecturerformarks."IthasapictureofNaledi

glarringupatBrian.Istartreadingthestory.

"Itlookslikeweundestimatedthefirstyearsof

thisyear.Theywastenotime!Thisthingsare

commonamongstthefinalyearsnotthe

fresherman.Howeverthisyeartableshave

turned,NalediMorokaourfirstyearstudent

doingherpre-medhasbeenallegedtobe

sleepingwithherlecturermostlyknownasDr

Dlaminiformarks.Oursourcehastoldusthat

theyhavebeenseenaroundcam......

.....

Icantcontinuereadingitakethepaperand

throwitinthedustbinasiruntomyroomto

changeintojeans.Damn!YouCandyithoughti

toldyoutoletthisgo?Whymustyougoto

reportersaboutthis?Myphoneringsasigrab

mycarkeys.ItisLiam.Ihesistatebeforei

answer.

Liam:Didyougotothebloodyreporters?



(Heroarsintomyearasianswer.)

Busi:IsweartoyouLiam.Ihadnothingtodo

withyou.

Liam:Ifitsnotthenwhothefuckdidthis?

Busi:IdontknowLiamthatswhatiamtryingto

findoutmyself.

Liam:Youbetterpray,prayhardBusisiwethat

indeedyounothingtodowiththis,orelseyou

willmeetyourancestorsverysoon.

(Heclickshistonguebeforehehungsup.God!

WhydidihavetotellCandyaboutthis?Ishould

havekeptmymouthshutaboutthis.Idriveinto

thethecampusandpullbymyresidenceblock.

Wheniopentheroomtheybothturntolookat

me.)

Busi:Whatdidyoudo?Didinottellyoutonot

doanythingaboutthisCandy?

Candy:CalmdownBusi.

Busi:Thethingwithyouisthatyouthinkyou



knoweverything.Doyouevenrealisethemess

youjustcreated.

Candy:Ihadtodoit?

Busi:Tellmewhatdidyougainfromdoingit

Candy?

(Shelooksatmeandsaysnothing)

Busi:Ithoughtsotoo.Youjustruinedmy

relationshipwithLiamihopeyouarehappy

withyourself.AndyouJoy,ithoughtNalediis

yourfriend.Whatkindiffriendareyouwho

stabsherfriendintheback?

Joy:Iwasdesperate.

Busi:Desperateareyouevenlisteningto

yourself?

Joy:Naledistartedit.Ijustfinishedwhatshe

started.

Candy:Youwantedtodothisnotsolongago?

Dontactholyrightnow.



Busi:WhatevershehastoldyouJoy?Shewas

justusingyou.Noneofitistrue.Thisishow

Candyis,sheliesandmanipulatestogetthings

goherway.

Candy:Orreallynow?

Busi:Yesiwouldbecarefularoundherifiwere

you,soonyouwillbesuckedintoherworld,

dontsayididnotwarnyou.Iwantyououtifmy

roomCandy,packyourbagsandleave,ithad

beenfunhangingoutwithyoubutourjourney

willendhere.Ifithappensthatoneofusreturn

nextsemester,stayoutofmywayiwillstayout

ifyourway.

Candy:OhBusi!Calmdownyoujust

overreactingrightnow.

Busi:Noiamnotyoudontrealiseitbutwhat

youjustdidmightcostmemylife.Itisnotonly

Nalediwhostandstoloseoutbutistandto

loseouttoo,iloveLiam,ididnotplanonfalling

forhimbutithappenediaminlovewithhim



andyoujustruinedthechancesofthat

relationshipdevelopingintosomething.

(Ilookatherandwalkoubangingthedoor

behindme.Joycomesrunningme.)

.............

JOY

Iactedimpulselywithoutthinking.Ishouldhave

neverlistenedtoCandy.Thisismyfirsttimei

seeBusithisangry,normallysheisthebubbly

oneamongstus.

Busi:Whyareyoufollowingme?

Joy:Canyoupleasenottell,Nalediaboutthis.I

dontwanttoloseher.

Busi:Youshouldhavethoughtaboutthat

beforeyousetouttodestroyher.

Joy:Iwasnotthinking.

Busi:ThatsthethingwithyouJoyous,youare

neverthing,youjumpintobedwithPhenyoyou



werenotthinking,yougetknockedup,youwere

notthinking,youdoanabortion,youwerenot

thinking.Whatistheuseofhavingabrainifyou

dontintendinusingit?

Joy:Iamsorry.

Busi:Itisnotmewhoyoushouldbe

apologisingtoJoyous.Whowenttotalktothe

reporterwasityouorCandy?

Joy:Candyijustprovidedherwithevidenceand

information.

Busi:Why?Whydidyoudoit?

Joy:Iwasdesperate,theloansharkiowehe

hasbeenbreathingdownmyneck.

Busi:Didyougetthemoney?

Joy:Onlyaquaterofit,hadtogiveCandyher

share.

Busi:Howmuchdoyouowethelaonshark?

Joy:Iowehim3thousand.



Busi:Sendmeyouraccountnumberiwill

transferthemoneyintoyouraccount.Iam

goingtomakesureCandygetsthefallforthis.

Joy:Whyyoudoingthis?

Busi:Becauseidontwantyoutocatchthe

candyvirus.Stophangingaroundwiththatgirl

ifyouknowwhatisgoodforyouJoy.

(Sheputonhershadesandwalkstoher.)

...............

Naledi

WeareinBrian'sofficeihavebeeninheresince

thenewspapercameout.Idontevenhave

strengthtogoout.

Naledi:Icameheretobeadoctorandmakemy

familyproudbutrightnowiamdoingexactly

theoppositeiamdraggingmyfamilynameinto

themud.Whatismymomgoingtosaywhen

sheseesthis.

Brian:IwillfixthisStar.Trustmeiwillfixthis.



Naledi:HowBrian?Justhowareyougoingto

fixit,(istartcrying)theuniversitywillexpelme

andicankisseverbecomingDrMoroka

goodbye.

(Hewalkstomeandstandsinfrontofme

wipingmytearsaway.)

Brian:Hey!Doyoutrustme?

(Inodmyhead)

Brian:Thentrustmewhenisayiwillfixthis.

Youwillbeadoctor,youwillbeDrDlaminiin

factnotMoroka.

(Hekissesmytearsaway)

Brian:Stopcrying,doyouknowhowuglyyou

lookwhenyoucry?

(ilaughathisstatement.Idontevenknowhow

heremainssocalminallofthis.Hesitsonhis

tableandpullsmetostandbetweenhislegsas

hehugsme.Hisphoneringsitrytogetawayto

lethimtakethecallbutheholdmestilland



holdsthephonewithhislefthand.Ilistento

himtalktothephonesoundslikeheistalking

tohisfather.Afterhehungsup)

Brian:Babycakes!

Naledi:Rra!

Brian:Wehavetogohome.Ihavesome

damagecontroltodo.

Naledi:Iwillremaininschool.

Brian:Ifyouthinkiamgoingtoleaveyouhere,

sovulnerablesothatthisthirstyvarsity

predatorstakeadvantagethenyoulyingto

yourselfNalediMoroka.

Naledi:But?

Brian:Nobuts?Areyouafraidofour

relationship?Areyouashamedofme?

Naledi:Ofcoursenot.

Brian:Thenitsettled.Iwilltakeyoutomy

housewhereiknowyouwillsafethengosort



thismessout.

(Idontreallyhaveachoicedoi.)

[06/02,15:37]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert28(unedited)

"Nothingweighsonusasheavyasasecret."-

JeandeLaFountaine

......

Busi

Imustactbeforeigetmyselfinbigtrouble.

Honestlyihavebeenhavingwhatmostpeople

wouldcallwakeupcall.Irealisedmyfriendship

withCandywillbringmenothingbuttrouble

becauseallsheeverdoisjustinfluencetodo

badthings.Yesshehasneverheldaguntomy

headandforcedmetodoanyofthembuta

friendshouldinfluenceyourlifepositivelynot

badly.Iamnotsureevenifiwillcomeback

nextsemesterbecauseihavebeenmissing

classes,notsubmittingassignmentsand



writingtests.Ialwaysknewthatiamnotinto

thisschoolthing,ialwayswantedtobea

mistressenjoymoneythatidonthavetowork

hardfor.HoweverNickhasaaddedacondition

inourcontractthatimuststayontopofmy

studiessoidonotmakeitthissemester,ican

kissmythislifegoodbye.Apersistentknockon

mydoorsnapsmeoffmythoughts.Iwonder

whocoulditbe?

Busi:Iamcoming,noneedtobreakdownthe

door.

(Isayoutloudlyasicrosstheroomtogetit.

WheniopeniamstunnedtofindBrianthere,

helooksreadytokillsomeone,istillcantget

myheadaroundwhatisitabouthimthat

remindsmeofNick?Wait!Howdidheevenfind

me?Nooneknowsaboutthisapartmentexcept

meandNick)

Brian:Gaboroneisjustasmalltinycity,itdid

nottakelongtofindyou.Iamhetetodeliver



uptomypromise,iwarnedyouaboutbetraying

me.

Busi:Iamnottheonewhowenttothereporters.

Itwasmyfriend!

Brian:Nicetry!Onceiamdonewithyou,you

willknowTheDlaminiwrath.

Busi:Iambeinghonesthere,iknowishould

havenottoldheraboutitbutthesecretwas

hardformetokeepionlytoldher.Sheisthe

onewhoranandtoldthereporters.

Brian:WhoisthisCandy?Iamnotabouttofall

foryourlies.

Liam:Sheisnotlying.

(WeturnandfaceLiamwhoisbeinghim.He

lookssoyummy,inallblackclothes.Istareat

hislips,iknowtheyaremyfavouritewellhave

hiscock.Ihavereallycaughtitbad.)

Liam:Ihavemetwiththejournalist,herevealed

thathissourceisCandy.



Brian:Itsyourluckyday!LetspaytheCandya

visit.

(Heturnandwalksaway,Liamwalkstomeand

pullsmeinhisembrace,smasheshislipsin

mine.Ifindmyselfjustmelting.)

Liam:YouowemeMarylinandiwillcomeback

formypayment.

(Withthatheturnsandwalksawayleavingme,

wet,pantingandneedinghim.)

..........

Ifixmyselfsomedinner,whileiplaysome

brandy'sclassicsonmyipad,withabottleof

merlottokeepmeconpany.Iamstillrecovering

fromtheaftershocksLiamleftmewith.Asmy

phonerings,iglanceatthescreen,itnoother

thanCandy.Idonthavetimeforher.Sheis

persistenteventuallyigiveupandtakehercall.

Busi:Ithoughtimademyselfclearthatiwant

nothingtodowithyou.



Candy:Settingyourdogsafterme.

Busi:Iguesstheypaidyouavisit.

Candy:IwillnotbeshakenbythisBusisiwe,in

fact,irefusetogodownalone.

Busi:Youmesseduponyourownnowenjoy

yourendresults.

Candy:Youseemtobeforgettingsomething.

Busi:Whatcouldipossiblybeforgetting?

Candy:IknowyourdeepestsecretsBusior

shouldisaydearestMary.Nowiwonderwhat

DaddyNickandboyfriendwillthinkifiwasto

sharethissecretswiththem.

Busi:Youwouldntdare?

Candy:(laughing)Notsomightyanymore?Like

isaidiamnotgoingdownalong,iamdragging

youtohellwithme.

(ShehangsupandIsmashtheglassiwas

holdingagainstthewall.ThinkBusi,thinkfast



beforeyoulosteverything.No!Iwillbedamned

ifiletCandicedestroythingsforme,iworked

hardtobehere,ineedtoneutralisethetarget.I

needaGun!IamgoingtokillCandy!Rather

haveherdeadthandestroyingme.)

..............

Naledi

Bulelwa:AnswemeNaledi!Haveisentyou

theretosleepwithlecturers?

(Iamtalkingtomymother,thenewshavebeen

outforthreedaysnow,anditisnotevendying

down.Ihavebeenwaitingforcallsincethey

brokeout,Lookslikethepapershavefinally

reachedher.Thisisthewomanwhostruggled

tomakesureiamhere,iamsureitbreaksher

hearttoseeherdaughter'snamesplashed

aroundnewspapers.)

Bulelwa:Younglady!Iamtalkingtoyou.

(Isnapoutofthoughts)



Naledi:Noneofitistruemama,ihavenotslept

withanylecturerformarks.

Bulelwa:ThereisnosmokewithoutfireNaledi,

thispeoplecantjustattackyoufornoreason.

Naledi:Brianlovesmemama,butthatdoesnot

meanihavesleptwithhim.

Bulelwa:TellmesomethingNaledi!Didyougo

theretostudyordate?Isthiswhatfreedom

turnsyouintoajezebel?

Naledi:Nomama!Icameheretostudy,tobea

doctor.

Bulelwa:Thenwhyaredraggingourfamily

namethroughthemud,didinotraiseyoubetter

thanthis.Ifatallmychildyoudontwantmeto

getadmittedatahospitalforthisnonsense,

pleasestopthis,youaretooyoungtobe

fussingovermen.Getyourheadbackonwhat

youwentthere,ithoughtyouwillbethe

breakthroughforusbutinsteadhereyouare

turningusintoalaughingstockofthevillageas



ifthisfamilyhasnotsufferedenough.

(Shehangsupandiwipemytearsaway.Her

wordshithome!Youseewhathappenswhen

yougetdistracted!Andthefactthatthe

universityhasaskedmetotakeafewdays

whiletheygettothebotttomofthisjustmakes

mattersworse.)

...........

Idontknowhowlongihavebeensittinghere,in

thedarkjuststarringintoblankspace,no

thoughtswhatsoever.Whydidihavetofallfor

him,damnyouBrianDlamini?

Heswitchesonthelightashewalksintothe

house?

Brian:Andthen?Whyyousittinginthedark?

(Ilookathimandlookaway.Hecomessitby

myside,iamangryathim,butstillhehasan

effectonme.Hiscologneintoxicatesme.)

Brian:Whathaveidonenow?



(Igivehimthesilenttreatment.)

Brian:Youknowverywellihatemoodswings,

soareyougoingtotellmewhatididornot?

(Istandtomyfeet,andturntolookathim.)

Naledi:(furiously)Howdareyouaskme,what

youhavedonewrong?Iamheresittinghere

whenmyagematesarebusyatschool.Youjust

hadtomakemefallforyou,ontopofthatyou

tellme,wehavetowaitforsemestertoendso

wecanbetogether,thenyougoagainstyour

ownrules.Youknewthiswouldhappen,why

couldntyoujustholdlonger?Nowthewhole

worldthinksiamaslutwhosleepswith

lecturersformarksandmymomis

disappointedinme.

(Helooksatmeandhislipstwitchintoasmile.

Ishefuckingsmilingrightnow?)

Brian:Areyoudone?

(Inodmyhead.Hegetsallseriousallthe



sudden)

Brian:Firstlysityourprettyassdown.

(Ilookathim,iamabouttosaysomethingbuti

instantlysit,hiseyescomnunicate.Gosh!Iwish

jedidntdemandthismuchauthourity.)

Brian:Secondly,thiswillbethefirstandlast

timeyouraiseyourvoiceatme,iamyourman

notyourboyfriend.Yourman,iexpectnothing

butrespectfrommywoman.Areweclear

MaDlamini?

(Gosh!Iamsupposedtobeangryathimbut

howdoigetangrywhenheisbusymakingme

feelthisway.Heavenlyfather,tellmedidyou

sendhiminmylifetoterrorisemyemotions)

Brian:Iamwaitingforyourresponse.

(Inodmyhead)

Brian:Suddenlyyoutonguetied?Didinottell

youigotthis?Didimotgiveyouanassurance

thatiwillsolveallthis?



Naledi:Youdid!

Brian:Whydontyoutrustmetoletmedoit

then?WhyyougettingcheekyDoyouthinki

wantedtofallforyoualso?Itoldyouandistill

sayit,icantcontrolyemotionswhenitcomes

toyou.Sostopmakingitseemlikeitsabad

thingthatifeelthiswayaboutyou.Infact

embracethisloveihaveforyou,embracethat

youarethebeholderofthislovethatihavefor

you.

(Hestaresatmeforminiseconds)

Brian:Seeinghowmuchyoucareaboutwhat

peoplethinkaboutyoumaybeishouldfuck

yourbrainsoutsoitgivesthemsomethingreal

totalkabout.

(Iswallowibiglumpofsaliva,asmyflesh

throbs.Westareateachother,itishere,that

electricvibeicantexplain,Nowordsspoken,

butoursoulscommunicate,westandupand

reachforoneanother,ourforeheads,nose



touchasistareintohiseyes,ineedno

interpretation,helovesmeasmuchasilove

him.Ourlipsmeet,andsparksfly!"HeandI.

Whenwordsrundry,Hedoesnottry,nordoI.

Weareonpar.Hejustis,Ijustam,wejustare."

AsweetpoembyLangLeav,ifinallyundestand

getit.Icouldntdescribeusanybetter.

[06/02,15:37]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert29

"Makeyoutselfhomebutdontgettoo

comfortable.BeingMaryJane"

.......

Joy

Joy:AreyousureyouareokayNaledi?

(Iaskheragainoverthephone,myconsciousis

eatingme.Ifeellikeihavebetrayedherinthe

worstpossibleway.Ifshewastofindoutshe

mightneverevenforgiveme.ihaventseenher

eversincethenewsbroke,sheisnowhereto



befoundbutpartofmeisrelievesbecausei

dontthinkicouldfaceherafteribetrayedher.I

feellikeshewouldseerightthroughmyeyes.)

Naledi:Yesloveiamverymuchokay,dont

worryyourselfaboutme.

Joy:HowcaninotworryNaledi?Youhave

disappearednobodyseemstoknowwhereyou

are.

Naledi:(laughing)youaresodramaticJoy,iam

justaroundinGaborone.

Joy:Where?

(Ihearamalevoiceinthebackgroundand

Naledigiggles.)

Naledi:LookJoy!Ihavetogo,wewilltalk.

Joy:AreyouwithBrian?

Naledi:Yahbyenow.

(shrhangsupgigglingandiputmyphone

awaysmiling.Atleasttheystillgoteachother.



Isighandlookatmywatch,welliamvisiting

KagisoinJwanengfortheweekendimisshim,

sowhenhesuggestedivisithimforthe

weekendiagreed.Heshouldneherranyminute

now,hetextedmetellingmehewillbehere

soon.Atoyotafortunerpullsinfrontofmeand

hegetoff.Ialmostdidnotrecognisehim,gone

istheshadylook,hehastransformed,wearing

blackformaltrousers,blueshirt,hehashis

sleevesrolledup,hetakeaoffhisglassesand

smilesatme.

Kagiso:Definatelynotthetypeofwelcomei

expectedfrommygirl?youcandobetterthan

that.

(Shesayssmiling.Iwalkuptohimandhughim.

Hepicksmeupandswingsmearoundthen

setsmetomyfeetagain.)

Kagiso:Imissedyoufancyface.

Joy:Imissedyoualso.

(heopensthedoorformeandigetinside.He



holdsmyhandashedrives,hekeepsgivingme

glancestimeandagain.Hepullsinfrontofa

yardansgetmybag.Ihavenochoicebutto

followhiminside.Itryverymuchtoholdmyself

butitdoesnotwork)

Joy:Kagi?

Kagiso:Yesmylove?

Joy:Whatisgoingon?Whosecarisitand

whomdoesthishousebelongto.?

Kagiso:Theyareminemylove.

Joy:Idontundeatand?Wherewouldastudent

likemegetmoneytoaaffordallthis?

Kagiso:comeletssitdownandiwilltellyouall

youwanttoknow.

(Wesitdownfacingeachother.)

Kagiso:Iamnotreallyastudent.Welliwasbut

notanymore.

Joy:Youarenotmakingsenseatall.Kagiso:



Mostlygirlsimetwereforeveraftermymoney

soipretendedtobeastudentsoicouldsee

yourintentions.

Joy:Ifyouarenotastudentthenwhatareyou.

Kagiso:IamanengineerhereatDebswana

Mine,IwasatUBforonlyashortcourse.

Joy:Wow!Idontknowwhattosay.

Kagiso:Iamsorryicouldntbehonestwithyou

fromthestart.

Joy:Istheresomethingelseyouarekeeping

fromme.

Kagiso:Nothereisnothing..Wellonemore

thing.

Joy:Whatisit?

Kagiso:Iloveyou!Youhavepassedthetest

withflyingcolours.

Joy:(Ilookathimandsmile)iloveyoutoo.

Kagi:Comeletgoputyoubagintheroomand



seewhatwecaneatinthishouse.

(Hetakesmyhandsandwewalktotheroom

together.Iknowishouldtakethischanceto

comecleanwithmydirtylaundrybuticant

whatifhewantsnothingtodowithmeoncei

tellhim,thatiamengagedtoanotherman,that

icommittedanabortion.Mysecretsaremeant

tostayjustmysecret.)

........

Busi

Iloadthegun,andputinthesilentor.Iwouldnt

wanttheneighbourstobealarmedbyagun

shot.IamgoingtokillthatCandybeforeshe

canruinthingsforme.Iputthegunbehindme

andputtheshirthidindit,asthereisaknockin

thedoor.Thatmustbeher.Thatfoolishgirl.I

openmydoorindeedsheisitsher.

Busi:Hey!Youcancomein.

Candy:Whatisthisiamnotreallyinthemood



foryourgames?

Busi:ItsnotgamesCandy.Youaretheonewho

isplayinggameswithme.

(Wesitdown.)

Busi:YouwillnottellanyoneespeciallynotNick.

Candy:Isthatwhatyoucalledmeherefor?

GuesswhatBusi,iamgoingtotellhimand

thereisnothingyoucandoaboutit.

Busi:Areyousure?

Candy:Yes(grabbingherback)idonteven

knowwhyiamwastingmytimewithyou.

(Ipulloutthegunandpointitather.)

Busi:WhatyoudontundestandBusiisthatiam

willingtokilljustformysecrets.

Candy:WhatareyoudoingBusi?Pleasemy

friendyoudontwanttofothis.



Busi:Friend?Whatkindoffriendbetrays

another.Youarenotmyfriendyouaremy

enermy.

Candy:Iwontgobreathingawordtoanyone.I

promise.

Busi:Itsalittlebittoolatetomakeamends

rightnow.

(Ipointthegunatherandshootbetweenher

legs.)

Busi:NexttimeiwontmissCandy.Iamnot

Naledi,iwillnotleaveyoubreathingifyoudare

thingofbetrayingme.Areweclearsweetheart?

(Shenodsherhead.Itrailherfacefeatureswith

thegun.)

Busi:Gobutknowiamwatchingyourevery

move,onebadwrongmove,iwillkillyou

withouthesitationtheniwillattendyourfuneral

andbethemostcryingone,withoutany

remorse.



......

.....

Iamsorryidosedoffyesterdaypreparingyour

insert.

[06/02,15:37]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert30

"Attractwhatyouexpect,reflectwhatyou

desire,becomewhatyourespect,mirrorwhat

youadmire."Unknown

.......

Nessa

Thereisadropinmyface,iwipeitawayasi

turnandfacetheotherway.Thereisanother

dropinmycheek.iwipeitawayandthereis

anotherone,followedbyanotheroneand

anotheronesuddenlyiamirritated.Isnapout

andopenmyeyes.Oureyes,wellourlipsmeet.

Lefa:Wakeupsleepingbeauty?



Nessa:(Igroanasipullthecoversovermy

head.)Justfivemoreminutes.

Lefa:Thatswhatyousaidanhour

back.(Pullingawaythecovers)

Nessa:OyalowaLefa.

Lefa:Iknow,ralowanaiguess.

Nessa:wherearewegoingsoearly?

Lefa:Toseeyourdoctor.Comeonwewillbe

lateforyourappointment.

Nessa:Ifeellikesleepingandjuststayingin

doors.

Lefa:Youdoknowyouaregoinghavetoface

theoutsidethewholeworldatsomepoint.

Nessa:Iamnotready.

Lefa:thewholepointwhywemovedherewas

soyoucanbefree,adapttoanewenviroment

withoutpeoplearepityingorjudgingyou

Vanessa.Yougoingtohavestopfeelingsorry



foryourselfbecauseitwillnotmakeyouwalk

again.ComeonwhathappenedtotheNessai

fellinlovewithyou.ThecourageousNessa,

whoisnotafraidofanything,whocanface

anythinglifethrowsatyou.

(Myinnerwomanstandsupanddustherselves.

Fighting!Shescreams.Goshitnicetohaveher

bubblyselfagain.)

Nessa:OkayDrPhil.Youmadeyourpoint,go

andcallCarlaiamreadytotakeabath.

Lefa:Idontgetwhyyoudonotallowtohelp

youout,icamhelpyoubathalsojustlikeCarla.

Nessa:Dontpushyourluck,justgoandcall

Carla.Iwillbewithyouinabit.

(Hesmilesandwalksout.Okayheisnotbad,

myinnerwomansaysashewalksout.Irollmy

eyes,itnicetohaveyoubackPettyFrançais.

Youvpresencehavebeendearlymissed.Thats

hernewname,myinnerwoman.Sheisadrama

queendeservingname.)



......

Naledi

Iamtakinganap.Brianhasleftinthemorning

sayinghehassomethingtotakecareoffheis

notyetback.Idontknowwhatwouldihave

doneifhehasnotbeenbymysidethroughitall.

Iopenmyeyesasitfeelslikesomeoneis

sitting.Hesmilesatme,idie,Idontknowifi

cangetusedtohissmiles.

Brian:Iloveyou,NalediMoroka.Ineverthought

icouldlovelikethisafter.....(hetrailsoff)

(Ipatnexttomeandhegetsinbed,heliesnext

tomeandwefaceeachother.)

Naledi:(iputmyhandonhischeek)Youdont

havetotellmeanythingifyouarenotready,

youlovemeandiloveyouDlaminithatsallthat

matters.

Brian:BeforeVanessa,therewasabrother,his

namewasAlexander,hewasyoungerthanme



by3years,firstbornforNickandMother.Just

likeNessa,hewastomarryagirlforbusiness,

hernamewasKemo.ThesameKemoiwasin

lovewithwasthesameKemomybrotherwas

tomarry.Fortwoyearsourrelationshipwent,

butitlookedlikeAlexalsofellforher.Hefound

outaboutusdatingandtriedbreakingusapart

whichdidnotwork.Onedayiwasdriving,iwas

withhimfromhome,alongthewaywegotinto

afightaboutKemo,ilostconcentrationonthe

road,drovestraightintoanupcomingcar.I

madeitbutAlexdidnotmakeit.Islippedintoa

placeofdepressionuntiliwaspulledoutmy

mother,myfatherwantedmetobetheoneto

marryKemoaftertheaccidentbuticouldntdo

it,notafterikilledmyownbrotherfightingfor

thesamegirl.Ilovedherbuticouldntjust

marryher,sosheleft,movedaway.Mywork

becamemysanctionandreasontoliveafter

sheleft.Ineverthoughticouldloveagainafter

KemountillImetyou.



Naledi:Somethingshappeninourlifesfora

reason.Dontblameyourselftoomuch.

Brian:Thankyou.

Naledi:Whendidyourealisethatyouloveme?

Brian:Firstdayatclass,youweretalkingtoJoy!

Therewasjustsomethingaboutyouthati

foundintruquing.Beforeiknewitiwasalways

lookingforwardtomylectures.Thatwheni

knewiwillfindyou,youmademyworkeasier

findoutwhoyouare,becauseyoualwayssat

inonespot.Sowithinaweek,iknewthatyou

areNalediMorokaandyouaregoingtobemy

woman.

(Igetbutterfliesinmystomach.)

Naledi:Suchbigconfidence.

Brian:Istudiedpsychology,icouldreadyour

emotionsfromfar,youeyesliteupwheni

enteredclass,andyouwillholdyourbreath,

pressingtogetheryourlegs.Ithinkitwaskind



ofcutetoknowthatyouhaveacrushone.Then

bam!YouareNessa'sfriend,ah!Thatwasjust

theconfirmationineededfromtheGodsthat

youaremychosenone.

Naledi:YougetaheadofyourselfDlamini.

Brian:Notreally,iknowwhatiwantandi

alwaysmakesureigetwhatiwant.Iwanted

you,andimadesureigetyou.Nowhereyou

are,whereyoubelongandiintendtokeepyou

hereforever.

(hemovestillheisinchesawayfromme.His

warmbreachwhenhespeakssendsmeover

theedge.)

Brian:YouaremineNaledi,allmine,andiintend

tokeepitthatway.

(Igetahiccupashishandscomebehindme

andpullsmecloser,ourbodiestouchandifeel

likeihavebeensetonfire.Hiscoldsoftlips

touchmine,ashishandsgetundermytshirt,

touchingmyboobs,igetlikeanelectriccharge



carryingpleasurechargestoallpartsofmy

bodyandasoftmoanescapesmymouth.He

continuestokissmetouchingme.Hisother

handmovesandgoesunderneathmyskirt,

touchingmydumpundernies,herubsthefabric

softlyonme.Andistopbreathingaswavesof

pleasure,somethingineverfeltbeforehitme.

Helooksatmesmilingasheremoveshis

hands.)

Brian:OtankgolegaNaledi!Thethingsiwantto

dotoyou.Comeongetup,takeabathandlet

metakeyoutocampusbeforeigettempted.

(Iamstillincloud9!Icanhearhimtalkbuti

cantmove.)

Brian:Iwillusetheguestroom.Youareno

longerunderinvestigation,youcangobackand

carryonwithyourstudies.

Naledi:Huh?

Brian:Iwontrepeatmyselfbecauseyouknowi

hateit.Getupbeforeismackyourprettytiny



ass.

(igetup.Istilldontknoshowhedoesswitch

uplikethat,oneminutethefragileBrian,then

theSeductiveBrianandlastlythecontrolling

Brian.Irollmyeyes.)

Brian:Dontrollyoureyesatmeyounglady.

Naledi:Howdidyoudoit?Makethemdropthe

investigation?

Brian:Itoldyouigotthis.Howididitdoesnot

matter.Jusknowiamyourmanandiwill

alwaysprotectyou.

(Therehegoesagainmakingmeblush.The

seductivecharasmaticBrianstayswinning.)

...

...

Shortoneforthonight

CourtesyofDrDlamini

Goodnight



(UNEDITED)
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"Weallgotbothlightanddarkinsideus.What

mattersisthepartwechoosetoacton,that's

whowereallyare."ByS.Black

.............

Busi

Ilookatdownatmymidtermmarksanddrop

myhead.Evenifiamtositformyexamsthere

is50%thatimightnotmakeit.Whydidihave

tomissclasses,notwritetestsandnotsubmit

assignments?TheCandyvirusreallydidhitme

sobad.Ificanpassecononicsandstatistics

maybeicanhaveanopportunitytohavea

comeback.Buthowdoievenpassthem,itwill

takeamiracleformetoearnthatmuch

ofcourseunlessimakeitthemiraclecometrue

bytakingmattersintomyownhands.Inlife



therearesomanywaystosuceedyoujusthave

toknowtherightchannelstofollow.Iapply

lipsticktomylipsandfixmybra.Thebandage

dresshugsmybodysowell.Iputonmyshades

andtakemyhandbagasigetoffmycare.Time

foraction.Iwalktomyeconomicslecturer

officeandknockonthedoorsoftly.

ProfDavid:Comein.

(Iwalkinside,hiseyesmetmineandistareat

him.)

Busi:Goodafternoon.

ProfDavid:Afternoonmygirlhowcanihelpyou?

Busi:Wellyoucanstartbytelllingmewhati

needtodotopassecoforthissemester?

ProfDavid:Ididnotcatchyourname.Reading

thecoursematerialswegaveyouandattending

lecturersaswellastutorialswithoutfail.

Busi:MyparentscallmeBusisiwebutmy

friendscallmeMarilyn.(Ibitemylowerlip)



Apartfromthatwhatelsecanagirldo?

(Herelaxesbackinhischair,lookingatme

smiling.)

ProfDavid:Areyoutryingtoseduceme?

Busi:Isitworking?

(Isayasiputmybagonthetablemakingsure

thecameraisfacinghim)

ProfDavid:Iamintrigued.

Busi:Ilikeitwhenyouareintrigued.

(Iwalktothedoorandlockit.)

ProfDavid:Whatdoyouhavetoofferinreturn?

Busi:Ithoughtyouwouldneverask?Wella

wholelot.Likethis.

(Ileanforwardandbrushmylipsoverhisasmy

handsunbucklehisbelticanfeelhimbreathing

hardashegrabsmyass.Ikisshim,asmyhand

toucheshiscock,whatisitwithbigbuffyguys

andsmallcocksisitsomecurse?Igodown



andputhiscockonmymouthasistareupat

himashiseyesnarrowandhestartsmoaning.I

pathiminthecheeks.)

Busi:Bigguy,holdyourselforyoumightruin

thisforusbeforeitevenstarts.

(Istartgivinghimablowjob,hishandsholdmy

hairanddirectsitfastonhiscock.Aftersome

timehetensesupandgivesalowgroanashis

seedsspillinmymouth,istareupathimasi

swallowthemthenkisshim.)

Busi:Likeisaidthereisawholelottoofferall

youhavetodoismakesureyouplayyourcards

rightandthefullpackagewillheyours.

ProfDavid:Youaresomelittledevil.Considerit

doneMary.

Busi:Great,nowholdyourendofthedealandi

willdeliver.

(Iwritedownmynameandphonenumber,kiss

himandwalkoutwalkinglikeaboss.Ifhe



thinksiamgoingtosleepwithhim,hegot

anotherthingcoming,isayasisitmycar,

watchingthevideo.Oh!ProfessorDavidIgot

youjustwhereiwantyou,thisismylittlepower

overyou.Youwererightaboutonethingthough,

iamsomelittledevil.)

...........

JOY

Ilookatherassheexplainstheconceptsover

tome.Iwonderwhereshegetsherinterlligent,

shehasbeenabsentforaweeknowandhere

sheishelpingmeoutwhohasbeeninschool.

Shehasthelooks,shehasthebrainsandeven

therightattitudenotforgettingtheboyfriend

whycouldntGodmakememorelikeher?Iam

envious!IwanttobelikeNalediMoroka.Have

everythingshehas?Makemeareplicateofher

God.

Naledi:Areyoulisteningorstaringatme?

Joy:IamcuriousStarhowdoyoudoit?



Naledi:(smilling)Dowhat?

Joy:Remainontopdespiteeverythingthat

happenstoyou.

Naledi:Whenyouhaveagoalyoufocusonitno

matterwhat.Youkeepyoureyesontheballno

matterwhat?

Joy:Whatisyourgoal?

Naledi:Mygoalissimple,geteducatedand

changethesituationbackathome.Iwanttobe

adoctor.

Joy:Whatifyoufail?

Naledi:(pinchingme)Somelittlepositivity,iwill

notfailJoysowillyou.

Joy:Ouch!

Naledi:Nowpayattentionoriwillpinchyou

again.Rememberwehaveoureyesontheball.

Joy:IloveyouNaledi.Iamluckytohavea



friendlikeyou.

Naledi:LoveyoutooJoyous.

(Imeanitiloveher,sheisjustanamazing

person.Brianisoneluckyguy.)

............

Naledi

Thedaywentveryfastbecauseiwasstudying,

thenihadtohelpJoyout.Ijustfinishedeating

andipullonmytracksuitsandasweateron,

putonmynikesneakers.Ineedtogotothe

library,anddosomereading.Itishardtomove

aroundcampusbecausepeoplestillstareat

me,pointfingersandbringheadsgossiping

whenipass.Myphoneringsasireachformy

bag.ItsMrDlamini.

Naledi:Mylove.

Brian:BabyCakes.Howwasyourday?

Naledi:Mydaywasjustokay,wasbusywithmy

bookswholedayandyours?



Brian:itwasboring,thehouseisquitelonely

withoutyou.

Naledi:Saystheguywhomademespendmost

ofmydaysallalonethere.AskLiamtocomeby.

Brian:IamnotinmoodofhisGaydramatic

tendenciestoday.Howisbeingbackincampus

goingsofar?

Naledi:Iamstillthemajortopicbutitdoesnot

bothermeanymore.Yourattitudeisrubbingon

me.

Brian:Thatsgoodandyouneedtocatchthe

spiritofyourman.Areyougoingtobed?

Naledi:Nogoingtothelibraryforlatenight

study.

Brian:Ikeepforgettingthatiamdatinganerd.

Dontreadtoomuch,youmightgocrazy.

Naledi:Iwont.

Brian:Okaykgarebeyame.Wewilltalk.



Naledi:Bye.

Brian:Youareforgettingsomething.

Naledi:(rollingmyeyes)IloveyouDlamini.

Brian:LoveyouMaDlamini.

(Ihungupandgrabmybag.Iimmerdiatelyi

receiveamessage,itsfromanuknownnumber.

Ireaditoutloud.)

Naled:(readingthetextmessage)Youhave

totallysuceededinruininghiscareer.Bravo!

YoumustbeproudofyourselfNaledi.

(Heavenlyfatherwhoisthis?Andwhatdoes

sheorhemeanbyihavedestroyed"ruininghis

future."Ruinwhosefuture?Whatnonsenseis

this?)
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_________

"Maybeonedayweshallbegladtoremember

eventhesehardships."ByVirgil

_________

VANESSA

Istareathimandsmile.

Nessa:Go,iwillbeokay.

Iassurehimoncemore,heisreluctanttogoto

hisclass.Itsourfirstdayatschool,iamnot

excitedasiwaswhenistartedatUniversityof

Botswana.Iamgladthatibackinschoolbut

honestlymyheartisbackhome.ImissNaledi

andeveryone.Tothinkthatihavetoform

anothernewfriendshipsagainthissidemakes

mesad.Thecampusthissideisnotashugeas

theonebighome.Iamgladthatmyfathergot

meanelectricwheelchair.Idonthavethe

strengthtobepushingmywaythroughcrowds

toclass.Thefirstlectureisnotbadasithought



itwouldbe.Bytheenddayifindmyselflooking

forwardtothenextday.Ireachformyphone

andcallNaledi.

Naledi:Nessa!

Nessa:Sothisiswhathappenswhenimove

away?Thecommunicationstops.

Naledi:Thingshavebeenabithecticsinceyou

leftmyfriend.Howareyou?HowisCalifornia?

Nessa:Boringwithoutyou.Imissyoudummy.

Naledi:ImissyoualsoVanessa.Wehaveto

holditinthere.AndLefa,ihopeheistreating

youwell.

Nessa:Lefaisfine,heistreatingmelikea

queen.

Naledi:Iamglad.

Nessa:AndBrian,howishe?Hopeheisnot

bullyingyou?

Naledi:Wehavebeenthroughtheworststorm



butwestillhere.IlovehimNessa,Iloveyou

brotheralot.

Nessa:(laughed)Youarewhipped.

Naledi:Iknow,iamclosingtoday,tommorrowi

havetogohome,butforthefirsttimeinmylife

iamnotlookingforwardtogoinghome.

Nessa:Iguessthisisgoingtobethelongest3

monthsever.

Naledi:Youhavenoideaiamactuallythinking

ofgettingaparttimejobsojusticanstayin

thecity.Butwherewillievenstay.

Nessa:Areyouinsanewhatdoyoumean?You

knowthatmyhomeisyourhome.Youcanstay

there.

Naledi:YouarenotthereNesaa,idontwantto

beintruding.

Nessa:Youcanneverintrude.Babeineedtogo.

Iwillcallyouagainsoon.Naledi:Bye,loveyou.

Nessa:Loveyoumoremyotherhalf.(Ihungup)



_____________

Lefa:Youaresmilingeartoear.Whatisit?

Nessa:Cantbeagirlbejusthappyforno

apparentreason?

(Iraisemyheadandlookatthegirlheiswith.

Shehasacaramelflawlessskin,withadark

naturalhairheldinabun.Shesmilesatmeand

ireturnit!"Shewantshim!"Pettysays!Irollmy

eyes,notthisnow,"Dontsatididnotwarnyou

whenshegetsyourman."Shescrowls.Iami

theonlyonewithalousyinnerwoman?)

Lefa:Babe,imadeafriend,thisisXhebilefrom

SouthAfrica,Xhebi,thisisVanessamyfiancée.

(DidherjustcallherXhebianickmamealready,

nosheisfast"Pettysaysclappingherhands.

"DontshakeherhandNessa,giveheracold

shoulder,sendthemessageloudandclear

fromthestart."Shecontinues.)

Nessa:ShutupPetty.



Xhebile:Huh?

Nessa:No!Nevermindthat,(extendingmy

hand)itnicemeetingyouXhebi,anyfriendof

Lefaismyfriend.

("Youpoorgirl!Cantyoulistentomejustonce

inyourlife."Pettysays,weallknowwhat

listeningtoyouleadtoPetty,iscrowlather,

justbequite.)

Lefa:Xhebihasaskedforaride,thereisno

problemdropheroff,onourwayhomeright

Peaches?

Nessa:Noproblematall.

(Weallgotothecar.)

Xhebile:Doyoumindifisitonthefrontsoican

givedirections.

("Hellno!Youarenotlettingheronoursit

Nessa.Sheisheretwominutesandshealready

thinksshecantakethefrontsitnoway."The

furiousPettysays.Ithoughtsheissulkingbut



guessnotforlong.)

Lefa:Iamsureyoucanstilldirectmesittingat

thebackXhebi,iamusedtodrivingsittingnext

tomygirl.

(Hesaysasheliftsmefrommychairandhelps

meinmyseat,andhelpsmebuckleupbefore

heputsthechairinthecarbootandgetsinthe

cardriving.Asfortheinnerwomaninme,Petty

LaFrancaiş,shehasfoldedandwatching

everything.Sheissodramaticthatshecould

makeagreatactressinasoapopera.)

____________

Naledi

Naledi:Whatareyoudoinghere?Doyouwant

ustogetintroubleagain.

(Isaytohim,heisinfrontofmyroomlooking

atamused,hegetsinsidetheroom,closingis

hepushesmeagainstthedoorandkissesme

hislipssoftleadingmine,hiswarmfreshbreath



drivingmeovertheedge.Iopenmymouth

accomodatinghistonguethattanglesover

mine.Hegroans,andpullsaway,smiling.)

Brian:Doineedareasontocomeandsee

kgarebeyame?

Naledi:Noyoudont,comehere,imissedyou.

(Helooksatmeamused,iwalktohimandhug

himinhailinghishypotinizingcologne.Hisbig

armsenclosearoundme,hesqueezesabit

beforeheliftsmeupandswirlsmearound.)

Brian:Imissyoualsomylove.Wehavebeen

summonedtocomeandgetyouandyourbags.

Naledi:Youandwho?

(Heopensthedoor)

Brian:Him?

(Liamisleaningagainstthedoor.)

Liam:Areyou2hornydogsdone?

Brian:Yougetthebigbagiwillgetthesmall



ones.

Liam:Noways,sheisyourgirl,obatago

imetsamangmerwaloyagago?

Brian:Monnagankeapalelwakemerwaloele

gagagwe.

(Hesaysashepicksupthelargebag.Igetmy

handbagandboxwhichhasmydelicatestuff.)

_________

Iamspendingtwodayshereaccordingto

Nessa'smombeforeigohome,apunishment

becauseihavebeenscarce.Wearegathered

aroundthedinningtablehavingoursupper,it

feelslikeyesterdaywhenhesatacrossmejust

likethis,notforoncedidIthinkthathewillbe

mine.Andtodaywesitagain,rightacrosseach

other,samespot,butthistimearoundour

heartsarecontent,oureyeslightupwhenwe

lookateachother.Icanseehisloveformejust

bylookinginhiseye.



Dominick:Sowhenareyoustarting?Ihave

givenyouaweektogetyourready.

Brian:Iwillbereportingonmonday.

Naledi:Reportingtowhat?

Dominick:Ihaveyourofficeready.

Hilda:Youhavenottoldheryet?

Naledi:Tellmewhat?

Brian:Nothing?

Liam:Ohitisnotnothingdarling.

Dominick:Brianandihadadeal.

Brian:(inawarningvoice)Dad!

Hilda:No!Kgotlaeselesheneedstoknow.

Naledi:Whatdeal?

Brian:Wehadadeal,thethewillmakesurethat

yougobacktoschool,andcontinuewithschool

withoutanypenalties.Ifi.

Naledi:IfyouwhatDlamini?



Brian:Ifiquitmypositionattheuniversityand

jointhefamilybusiness.

Naledi:What?Sothepersonwhosentthat

messagewasright?Ihaveruinedyoutcareer?

Brian:Whatmessage?Whosentthatmessage?

Voice:Isentthatmessage.

(Weturnourheadsandsheisstandingthere,

allglamorous,inablackpencildress,awhite

handbagandwhitestilletos.)

Kemo:HelloHusband,mother,father.

(Didshejustsayhusband?Whatthehellis

goingonhere?)
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____________

"Theheartwantswhatitwants."BySelena

Gomez

___________



Naledi

Ilookatherandbackatthemansittingacross

mytable,helooksangrynow,somethingdarker

thanmerelyfurious,hishandisrolledinfirst,

knucklepoppingout.ThisBrianrightnow,

sittingacrossme,idontknowhim.

Hilda:Youcantjustwalkinherelikethisisyour

houseyounglady.

Kemo:Thingshavenotchanged,youstill

despisememother,istharwhyyouhaveno

shameininvitinganotherwomantodinewith

myhusband.

Hilda:Despiseisanunderstatement.

Liam:Darl!Whichhusbandareyoutalking

about?

Kemo:Brianpaidlobolaformesotraditionally

wearehusbandandwife.

Brian:(furiously)Whatisshedoinghere?

Dominick:ComeinKemo.Ifyouaregoingto



takeyourpositioninthefamilybusiness.You

willneedawifebyyourside.

Hilda:HehasNaledi!HewillmarryNaledi.

Brian:IfKemoisgoingtojoinushere,then

pleaseexcuseme,iaminnomoodtoplay

happyfamiliesrightnow.AndKemowasnever

partofthedealwemadedad,ifyouaregoing

todothistheniwillbenopartofit.

(Hestandsupandlooksatme.)

Brian:Areyoucoming?

(Inodmyhead)

Nick:SitdownBrian,youwantedtomarrythis

girlnotsolongago,idontseeanythingwrong

withmarryinghernow.

Brian:Ihavesaidthisbeforeandiwillsayit

onceagainfather,Iwillnotbeusedforyour

exploitation.Ifyouwantsomeonetoexploit

thenhaveanotherson.

(Hecomestomysideandhelpsmeup.)



Kemo:Dontgettoocomfortablelittlegirl,that

manismineandiambacktogethimback.

(Ilookatherandstanduptowalkoutwith

Brian.Wegotohiscar.)

__________

Noonehassaidawordsincewelefthis

parentsplace.Iamstilltryingtoabsorb

everythingthatwassaid.Therealwayshasto

besomedramaatthathouse.Wegettohis

apartment,andhegoesstraighttohisstudy

whileisitdown.Afteranhourhaselapsed,i

standuptowalktohisroom.Ineedanswers

andhebetterhavethem.Iwalkinandoureyes,

meetheisdrinkingwhisky,itaketheglassand

gulpdowntheremainingone.Heisjust

watchingmenothingbeingsaid.Ifiguredineed

somethingstrongtofacethissexybeastinfront

ofhim.

Naledi:Why?

Brian:Whywhat?



Naledi:Whydidyoudoit?Quityourjobforme?

Brian:DontquestionmydecisionsNaledi

Moroka.

Naledi:Whyshouldnti?Yougaveyourjob,for

me,andnowyouareindeptedtoyourfather?

Yougaveyourjobawayforwhatamerefling.

Brian:Igotyouintothisanditoldyouiwillfix

this,ifixedit.YouaremywomanNalediandi

toldyouthatitsmydutytoprotectyou.

Naledi:Dontsayiamyourwoman,youjustleft

yourwomanatyourparents'shome.The

womanwhoyoupaidlobolafor?Thatyour

womanKemonotme.

Brian:Alongtimeago,thatwasthecase.Not

rightnow,youaremywoman,noKemo,no

Dominickcaneverchangethat.Ihavemyeyes

ononegirlandthatsyou.Ifyouthinkfora

secondthatmyexreturning,willchangethat

thenyougotitsoprettybadmylove.



(Iamtonguetied,istareathim,myfingers

itchingfortouchhim,webothquitenow,no

shouting,eyesmeet,andifeelelevated,itakea

deepbreathandmoisturemylipswithmy

tongue.Hestandsupandwalkstome,his

ambermarbleeuesnotleavingmine.Ican

almosthearmyheartasitbeatingacrossmy

chest.Hereachesformyhandandputitover,

hisleftchest.)

Brian:Thisheart,thismanstandinginfrontof

you,hehashiseyesonlyforonewomanand

thatsyou.Idontknowwhatmoreihavetodo

toshowthatiloveyou.

(Istaredeepinhiseyes,iseemyselfinhim.He

drawsmecloserandhisbrusheslipsovermine.

Myheartstops.Thenbeginsagain,withakick

thatmakestheroomspinaround.Something

sweepsthroughme,makingmehot,knees

weak.Heangleshishead,haulsmecloserand

takecontrol,everythingexplodes.Theworld

disappearsinthesearingflashofit,wild,hot



andinsane.Hemasterfullytakemymouth,

partingmylipstoslipbetweenthemandsetting

meonfire.Hehaulsmecloserunderiam

sprawledagainsthischest,mybreatsflattened

againstthewallofhistorso.Imeethimashe

pillagesmymouth,windingmyarmsaroundhis

neck,tryingtogetevenclosertohim.Thisis

toomuch,heistoomuch,ifeellikeaboltof

lightningissearingintoandthroughme.Atthis

momentidontcareifiburnaliveaslongasi

keepdoingthis.Hedeepensthekissandi

archeagainsthim,undestandingthatwhenirub

againstwhatthathardnessis.Iwantmore,I

wanthim.Iwanteverything.Hewrenchshis

mouthfrommineandsetmebackfromhim,

hisambereyesblazingandhisbreathisuneven

too.Icatchmybreath.)

Brian:Iamlosingcontrol.Icantlosecontrol

Naledi.

(Hisvoiceishoarse.Iusethewholeofmypalm,

testingtheshapeofhimasheispressedlike



steelagainstthefrontofhistrousers.Ifeela

hollowsortofrestlessnessspooloutfromdeep

insideme,hunger!Itcoursesthroughmelike

spikeandgreedy.Itsnosecretiwantthisman,i

haveapure,unadulteratedhunverforhim.This

isanewfeeling,ineverfeltlikethisbefore.)

Naledi:(intensevoice)Whataboutwhatiwant?

Brian:Naledi!

(Hewarns)

Naledi:Whatwouldhurtifwedidit?

(Hestudiesmyfaceforalong.Hemuttersa

curseandelevatesmeoffthefloorintohis

armsandwalkstowardsthedoor.)
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____________

"Itallfunandgamesuntilsomeonegetshurt."-

Unknown



____________

Joy

Iamlookingatmybags,ishouldhavejust

calledmyfatherhewouldnthavehesitatedto

comeandpickmeup.Whatamigoingtodo

withallthisbags?Myphoneringsbringme

backfrommythoughts.

Joy:Mothowame!

Kagi:Mylove.

Joy:Thisisapleasantsuprise.

Kagi:Acariswaitingdownstairsforyou.

Joy:What?

Kagi:Myfriendistheretopickyouup.Hewill

bringyouwhereiam.Iamstillcaughtupin

something.

Joy:Okay!Howwilliknowhim?

Kagi:HeisdrivingtheasilverBmw520i.

Joy:Okaythankyoumylove.



Kagi:Seeyouinabit.

(ihungupandsmiletomyself.Iamsucha

luckylady,atleasthethinksaboutme.Indeedi

findaguywaitingformedownstairsbutheis

nothingiexpected,withtattoesallover,buffy

andmusculine.Hetakesmybagsputthemin

thebootsndopensthedoorforme,theback

seat.Hestarysdrivingout.)

Kgotso:Canigetyouanythingbeforeweleave?

Joy:Nothankyou.Iamprettygood.

Kgotso:Okay.

Joy:IamJoyous.Iwouldliketoknowyour

name.

Kgotso:Everyoneknowswhoyouare.Iam

Kgotso.

Joy:Whatdoyoumeaneveryone?

Kgotso:Nevermindthat.Whyareyoudating

Kagiso?



(Hisquestionshocks,ididnotexpectit.)

Joy:Becauseilovehim.Whydoyouask?Dont

youapproveofourrelationship?

Kgotso:Itdoesntmatterifiapproveornot.You

seeminnocentJoy,justbecarefularoundKagi,

everygirlthatcrossespathswithhimalways

getburnt.

Joy:Whatdoyoumeanburnt?

Kgotso:Nothing.Iamjustsayingbecareful

infactifiwereyou,iwouldendthisrelationship

beforeitevenbegins.

(Istareathim,totallysurprised.Idonteven

knowwhattosay.Idecidetonotlethimgetto

me.Hemightthinkiamnotgoodenoughfor

hisfriend.Wefinallyarrivewehewastakingme,

itabeautifulfarmintheoutskirtsofthecity.I

seehimstandingbythestairsofthemansion

asthecarpullsinfrontofthehouse.Asthecar

stopsigetoutandrunintohisarms.Hugging

him,myGod!Imissedthishumanbeing.I



noticeKgotsoshakinghisheaddisapprovingly.

Idontknowwhathisproblemisandiamnot

abouttobothermyselftryingtofindout.We

gazeintoeachother'seyes.Andsomeone

clappinghandsbreaksourmoment.)

Phenyo:Wow!Justwow!Justhowdesperate

areyou?Frommybed,youjumpstaightintomy

cousin"sbed.

(Oh!Shit!Whereishecomingfromnow?Heis

justgoingtoruineverythingformerightnow.)

_____________

Busi

Iopenmydoorandheattacksmewithakiss.I

freezeonhim.Beforereturninghiskisswiththe

sameurge.Ireachforhisshirtandripaitapart,

buttonsflyingallover.Iaminnothingbutmy

silkshortgown.Itdropstothegroundasi

unbuckleisbelt,andworkonhiszip.Goshiso

missedhim,hissoftwarmbreathsendsme

overtheedge.Hepushesmeagainstthewall



andslipshisfingerinsidemywomanhood.I

flinchbackalittle.

Liam:(whisperinginmyear)Alwaysready.

Busi:Yes.TakemenowLiam.

(hegivesmeawickedsmilesasheslipshis

hardbigcockinmyflesh.Bloodrushesfrom

myfaceasiaccomodatehissize.TheDlaminis

ithankyouforgiftingyousonandfotteaching

himhowtousehisgift.Ithinkitwouldbeen

betterifyoutaughtotherfamiliesyoursecret

especiallytheThompson.Ishiverandwrapmy

legsaroundhiswaistandhestartshumping

me.)

_____

Wheniopenmyeyesourlegsaretangledup,

hehashisheadbetweenmybreasts.Idont

evenrememberhowwemadeittobed.My

phonevibrates.AnditisamessagefromNick,

askingmeifineedanythingfromtheshops.

Shit!Thismeansheiscomingover.Itwillbea



disasterifhefindsLiamhere.ThinkBusi!Think

hard.Isendhimalistofthingsineed.Hoping

thatwilldelayhimabit.IshakeLiamabitand

hiseyesshootupandhesnugglesclosertome.

Busi:Liam,wakeup,youneedtoleave.

Liam:Huh?

Busi:Thisismybrother'sapartmentandhewill

killbothofusifhefindsyouhere.

Liam:Ah!Lethim.

Busi:Areyouinsane?Wakeup.

Liam:Idontwanttoleave.

Busi:iknowialsodontwantyoutoleavebut

wehavenochoicemylove.

Liam:Tommorrowyousoendingthenighgwith

me.Iwilltakeyououttodinnerfirstbeforei

ravageyou.

(Hesaysashegetsupkissmebeforehewalks

buttnakedtothebathroom.Ifindmyself



smillingafterhim.Istandatthedoorkissing

himgoodbye.)

Liam:Imissyoualready.

Busi:Samehere.

Liam:Byebeautiful.

(Hebrusheshislipsoverminebeforegoingto

hiscar.Iclosethedoorandsightomyself.

Whendiditgetsocomplicated.Iwasnever

supposedtocatchfeelingsforhim.Iwalkto

thebedroomandchangethebedding,beforei

takeashower.Idecidetoputonmypadand

pretendthatiamonperiods.Godknowsiam

notinthemoodtobetickledbyNickwithhis

dickletafterihadsuchaglorifyinglovemaking

withLiam.)

[06/02,15:39]Rn:DeepDesires
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__________



"Strongerthanlover'sloveislover'shate.

Incurableineach,thewoundstheymake.-

Unknown

__________

JOY

Ilookathimandmyinsidesturnasragetakes

over.IlookatKagisobuthisfacegivesnothing

away.IturntolookatPhenyoagain.Iamnot

lettinghimruinthingsformelikehealmost

ruinedmyfuture.

Kagiso:Whatishetalkingabout?

Gosh!Ineedtomakethisworkimyfavourand

veryfast.

Joy:IshouldbeaskingyouKagisowhatheis

talkingabout.Doyouthinkyouandyourcousin

canjustplaywlikethis.?

Kagiso:Whoa!Babywhatareyoutalkingabout?

Joy:Tellme!Didhesendyoutomeafterhe

brokemuheart?Whydoyouhavetoplaywith



myfeelingslikethis?

(Istartcrying)

Kagi:Phenyowhatisgoingonhere?Whatis

shetalkingabout?

Phenyo:Thethingis...(hescratchshishead)

Joy:Thethingis,ifellforyourcousinwheni

firstcametoUB,andithoughthelovedme

back.Littledidiknowthatheisonlygetting

betweenmylegs.Afterhegotwhathewanted,

hethrowmeoutliketrash.

Kagiso:Isthistrue?

Phenyo:Honestlyithoughtwehadacommon

groundofundestanding.YohknowKagithati

gotThandi.

Kagiso:Isthisthegirlyoutoldmdabout.The

pregnantone?

Phenyo:Yeah!Sheis.Iguessthisisthechance

toaskheraboutmychild.Becauseiseeno

babybump.



Joy:Yougottobekidding.Yourchild.Didntyou

denyeverimpregnatingme?

Phenyo:YoujustalousyslutJoy.Youhadan

abortiondidntyou?Youkilledmychild?

Joy:Therewasneverachildtobeginwith.I

madeitupasmyployy

togetyouback.(IlookatKagiso)Iamleaving,i

cantbelieveialmostfellforyou.Ithoughtyou

weredifferentbutlooksiwasjustlyingyo

myselfoncemore.

Kagiso:No!Younotleavinguntilwetalk.

Joy:Watchme.

(Itakeastepbuthegrabsmywristandpicks

meup,putsmeonhisshoulderandwalkinside

thehouse.)

Joy:PutmedownKagiso.

Kagiso:Notafterwetalk.

(Hesaysashetakesthestairsandwalkstohis



room.Heputsmeinthebedandsitsnextto

me.)

Joy:youcantkeepmehereKagiso.

Kagi:Iknowandiwontofcoursdunlessyou

wantto.

Joy:Whatdoyouwant?

Kagi:Ineedyoutoknowthatiamnotmy

cousin,iamnotinthistoplayyou.honestlyi

didnotknowthatheistheonewhoplayedyou.

Joy:Nowyouknow.

Kagi:Nowidobutstilldoesnotchangethefact

thatiamhere,thatiloveyou.Whathappened

betweenyouandPhenyoisnoneofmy

businessanditallinthepastnow.Alliam

askingforrightnowisachance.Achancetobe

abettermanthanmycousin.Toloveand

appreciateyou.

Joy:IloveyouKagiso.Andiwantthistowork

morethananything.



Kagiso:Anditwillworkprincess.Dontworry.

Wegotthis.

Joy:Okay!

Kagiso:Good!

(Heleansforwardandkissme.)

_____________

Naledi

Itsnosecretiwantthisman,ihaveapure,

unadulteratedhungerforhim.Thisisanew

feeling,ineverfeltlikethisbefore.)

Naledi:(intensevoice)Whataboutwhatiwant?

Brian:Naledi!

(Hewarns)

Naledi:Whatwouldhurtifwedidit?

(Hestudiesmyfaceforalong.Hemuttersa

curseandelevatesmeoffthefloorintohis

armsandwalkstowardsthedoor.Hegetsto

hisroom,igetmyhopesupthinkingheis



walkingtothebedbutinsteadhewalkstothe

bathroom.Standinthemiddleoftheshoweras

coldwaterfallonus.)

Brian:(amused)Weneedtocooldown.

(Iamjolted,justwhoisthisguy?Whyisheso

differentfromotherspecieslikehim?)

Naledi:Why?Aminotattractiveenoughlike

Kemo?

(Hehaulsmeinhisarmsandhugsme.)

Brian:Donteversaythatorcompardyourselfto

anyone.Youareattractiveandbeyond.Andiso

muchwanttosmashmyselfintoyou,buticant.

Naledi:Why?

Brian:Notlikethis,webothnotyetready.Plus

afterwhatwewentthroughyoumotherisgoing

toneedsomeassurance,yourvirginitywillgive

hertheassurancesheneeds.

(Hekissesmyforeheadandmyinsidesmelt.I

knowthecoldshowerissupposedtobe



helpingbutitisnothelpingatall.Afterawhile

westepout,ourclothesaresoaked.Ichange

intohisgown.Andwalktotheroom.He

emergesfromhiswardropeinpyjamas.

Brian:Hotchocolate?

Naledi:No!Letsgetsomesleep.

Brian:ineedtolookatsomedocuments.

(inodmyheadandgetinbedifeelhimgeton

hissidealso.Andrattlingsoundofpapers.

Aftersometime,heswitchesoffandpullsme

inhisarms.)

Brian:(kissingmyforehead)IloveyouDrNaledi

Moroka-Dlamini.

Naledi:AndIyouRreDlamini.

(Hesighsandifocusonhisbreathingpattern,i

trytomatchmybreathingpatternwithhis.I

realisethat"he'smoremyselfthaniam.

Whateveroursoulsaremadeof,hisandmine

arethesame."-EmilyBronte.
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___________

"It'shardformetodoanythingbutloveyou."-

J.IronWord

__________

Busi

Isitinmycouchreadingthenewspaper.Ihave

togohomebeforetheendoftheweekbutpart

ofmedontwanttogoback.Itmeansihaveto

gobacktopretendingthatiamagoodgirlin

myparent'seyes.IhavetogoseeLiamtoday.I

amexcitedtospendtimewithhim.Thepaperis

prettyboringwellithasbeenborinheversince

NalediandBriansagadiedsoigoandgeta

shower.Wheniwalkbackinthelivingroomto

haveaglassofwaterthereisaknockinthe

door.Itiemybathropetightlyasigoand



answerthedoor.Iopenthedoorandabeautiful

womanwithflawlessskin,bighazeleyes,atiny

mouthwithalongsnobnose.Herhairisunkept,

shortandneat,inevermetawomanwholooks

thisbeautifulwithjustshorthair,sheisputting

onnudelipstickwhichcomplimentsherskin

tone.Shehourglassfigure.Wearingablack

highwaistrippedjeans,whiteandblackvans,

nudeblazerandawhitevest.Istarein

admiration.Lovingherfashionsense.

Hilda:Busisiwe?

(Hevoicedemandsauthority.Iglanceather

oncemore,iamintimidatedbutidontwantto

showit.)

Busi:Yes!

Hilda:Arentyougoingtoinvitemein?

(Whoisthiswomanandwhatdoesshewant?)

Busi:No!Actuallyno!Idontinvitestrangersin

myhouse.



(Shegivesmeasleazysmilebeforeshepushes

herselfinside.Istareathertotallyirritated.)

Busi:Youcantdothat.Getoutbeforeicall

security.

Hilda:Goaheadmylove.Thisapartmentwas

boughtwithmyhusband'smoneywhichmakes

itmyapartment.

(Iamjolted!Noway!Irefuse.Shecantbe!She

cantbewhoithinkitis.)

Hilda:What!Acatcaughtyourtongue?

Busi:Whoareyou?

Hilda:Lookingbyyourexpressionyoualready

know.Youjustwantmetoconfirmit.Yesiam

herwife,HildaThompson.

(Okay!Iamfuckeduptoday!Myancestorshave

turnedagainstmesosoon?)

Hilda:Iwontbeataroundthebush.Ijust

wantedtotellyouthatkeepitup.Heisingood

moodthisdaysbutiwantedtowarnyoulikeall



theothers.Dontmakeyourselfcomfortable,it

neverlasts.

Busi:Huh?

Hilda:Myhusbandcontinuescrewinghimbut

whenschoolopensinAugustiwantyoutoend

whateveryoudoingwithmyhusband.

Busi:Whyapproachme?Yourhusband

approachedmenottheotherwayaround.

Hilda:Youarethefirstanddefinatelynotthe

last.Iapproachedyoubecausethisisafriendly

warning,youarealittlegirlandiwouldhateyou

toseeyougetfried.Whenistrikeevenmy

husbandcanthelpyou.

Busi:Andificant?

(Shewalksmesmilingandleansforward

whisperinginmyears.)

Hilda:AccordingtoJordanSarahWeatherhead,

authorofNakedTruth,Whenshe'smad;even

thedemonsrunforcover.Youareaprettything



toberunning.

(Shekissesmycheekandwalksoutleavingme

astonishedandmostofallwithsomany

questions.Justwhathappenedandwhoarethe

thispeople,TheThompsonFamily?)

________________

VANESSA

Ilookathimandsmile.Heisprettyamazing.I

smiletomyself.Ilovehim,Petty!Iknowyou

lovehimtoojustthatyoudontwanttoadmitit.

Lefa:Areyousureyouareokayhere?

Nessa:Justgobeforeichangemymind.

Lefa:Idontwanttoleaveyoualone.

Nessa:IamnotaloneplusXhebilesaidshewill

passby.

(Pettyrollshereyes.)

Lefa:Okay.Iwillseeyoulater.

(Hewalkstothedoor,walksoutbutwalksright



backinside.)

Nessa:Didyouforgetsomething?

Lefa:Yeah!

(Hewalkstomeandkissesme.)

Lefa:IloveyouPeaches.

Nessa:IloveyoumoreLefakae.

(Hewalksoutandisigh!Idontwanthimtogo

buthehastoleavehisownlife.Hehasbeen

takingcareofmeforsolongandhasnothad

timeforhimself.Ibrowsethroughmagazines

tryingtofighttheboredombutitsnohelp.I

settleforthe100!Naledihaslong

recommendedittome.)

Theloudnoiseandpeoplelaughingwakeme

upfrommysleep.Iraisemyheadandlookat

thesourceofnoise.LefaiswithXhebileandhe

lookswasted.Iknewitwasabadideatolet

himgothere,Pettyscrowls.Itrytostandbuti

remembericannotmove.



Nessa:Whathappenedtohim??

Xhebi:Poorlad!Thedrinksgothimsobad!Just

showmehisroomandiwilltaghimin.

Nessa:Noitsokayiwilltakeovernow.

Xhebi:Howlove?Youcantcarryhiminyour

chair.

(Itakeadeepbreath)

Nessa:Lastroomonyourleft.

(Shesmilesatmeandcarrieshimtotheroom.

Myinnerwomanfoldsherarmsandihelp

myselftogetonmhchairandfollowXhebile,

whoifindalreadytakingoffLefa'sshoes.)

Nessa:Youcanleaveiwilltakditfromhere.

Xhebile:Huh!

Nessa:Leaveit.Iwilltakecareofhim.

Xhebi:Okay.

(Shestandstoherfeet.)



Nessa:Closethedoorbehindyou.

(Imovemychairtohissideandremovehim

shoes.Phonesfromhispockets.Icoverhim

withathrow.Howiwishihadmyownlegsto

takecareofhim.)
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__________

"Shesavedthebestfortheheartthat

undestoodtheworstofher."-JmStorm

__________

Brian'sPOV

Iwassweatingasipointedthegunatthegirl

whoilove.Myhighschoolgirlfried.Hereyes

beggingformercy.

Nick:ShecannotliveBrian.Itoldyouthatlove



isaliability,lookwhatatthemesswearein.

Youhavetokillher.Sheknowstoomuch!.

Brian:Icantfather.Icannottakeawayherlife.

(agunshotisfiredandAmber'sbodyfalls

heavyinthefloor.Bloodgushingout.Herheels

makenoise,announcingherarrival.)

Hilda:Icanttrustyoutodosuchaneasyjob.

Youshouldhavetoldmesoonersoidoit

myself.

(Myeyesmeetwithhersandshesmilesatme.

Asshehandsmyfatherthegunandhergloves.)

Hilda:Dontworrymyboy!Thisnothingyouwill

getusedto.TheThompsonfamilybusiness.

You,AlexandNesswillhavetotakeoverone

daywehavetogroomyouatsuchyoungerage.

(Ilookedher,mymotherjusthasanangelic

facetofoolpeoplethinkingsheisanangel

beneaththeangellookliesthemostdangerous

woman.Thequeenofthedangerousempire.I



lookatherandrunout,icanhearhercallingme

buticantturnback,ineedtorunawayasfaras

myfeetcantakeme.Iknowtherewillbe

consequencesbutrightnowineedtogetaway.

TheykilledAmber,ivowedtoprotectheryeti

havefailedtoprotecther.MyAmberliesonthe

coldfloorwithabulletbetweenhereyes.I

screamhernameout!Ifeelhandsonmybody

someoneisshakingme,openingmyeyesthey

meetwithhers.iamdrenchedinsweat.Naledi

looksatmeworried.)

Naledi:Areyouokay?

Brian:Justanightmare.

(Igetoffbedandwalktomythebathroomand

stareatthemirror.Theyareback!The

nightmares.Icannotgobacktothedarkholei

wasin.IpullNaleditomeasandkissher

foreheadafterigetbackinbed.Ilayawake!In

deepthoughts!Ithasbeenlongsincemy

demonsstriked.Coulditbebecauseiagreedto



becomepartofthefamilybusiness,inever

wantedpartofthisandhereiamjoiningthem.

ThompsonPublishersisjustanametohide

whatreallyhappensbehindcloseddoors.I

thoughtiwilltakeadifferentfrommyparents

butijustkeepgettingsuckedinmoreandmore.

IwonderifKagisoisstillhellburntinhis

revengeagainstmyfamily.IlookatNaledishe

ispeacefullysleeping,icanthelpbutfeellikei

dontdeserveher,sheistooinnocentforThe

ThompsonVirus.Ifeellikeitwillconsumeher

inbutiloveher.BeingaThompsonisacurse.

___________

Naledi

Ilookathimholdingthesteeringwheel.He

insistedondrivingmestraighthome.Ilook

forwardtoseeingmyfamilybutiamgoingto

missthisGreektycoonlookingalikemanbymy

side.Iglanceathimagainandsigh!Idontknow

ifishouldevenaskhim,idontwantittoseem



likeiamprying.

Brian:Youkeepglancingatme.Whatisinyour

mind?

Naledi:Nothing.

(Heraiseshiseyebrows)

Naledi:Okayfine!WhoisAmber?Lastnight,

youscreamedhernameoutloud.

Brian:(puzzled)Amber!Areyousureisaid

Amber?

Naledi:Yesiamsure.

Brian:Ahh!Idontremember.

Naledi:Alright!

Brian:Whenareyoucomingback?

Naledi:Probablywhenschoolsopen.

Brian:Youmustbeinsane!3monthswithout

seeingyouwouldbetoomuch,Icantwaitthat

long.



Naledi:Wewilltalkonthephone.

Brian:No!ItsnotthesameNaledi.Aftera

monthiamcomingtogetyou.

Naledi:Andwhatwillitellmymother?

(Helooksatmeamused.)

Brian:Youareabiggirl.Iamsureyouwillfigure

thatoneout.

(Hetouchesmythighandicringeabit,his

touchstillfeelssoforeigninmybody.Hishand

movesalongmythightomyundergarmentand

herubsthesoftfabricagainstmyflesh.idraw

inadeepbreathandbitmylowerliptosupress

amoan.Mynailsdigintothefabricofhiscar.I

feelflashed.Heavenlyfatherwhyyouletting

thismandothistome?Heleansforwardand

whispersinmyearwithhisdeepsexyvoice.)

Brian:Ifyoubeagoodgirlandcomebacksoon.

Iwillgiveyoumultipleorgasms!Iwillmakeyou

moanmynamecountlesstimeuntilitbecomes



brandedinyourbrains.

(Amoanescapemymouth,thehairattheback

ofmyneckstandsandishiver,myheart

palpitating.Hedrawshishandawayandigroan

infrustration.Hegivesmewickedgrin.)

Brian:IamdrivingMaDlamini.Iwouldntwantto

killyoubeforeideliveronmypromise.

(Hegivesmehisgenuinesmile,thatgivesme

endlessbutterflies.Heavenlyfatherhelpme

undestandsomethingwhoisthedevilhere,you

forcreatingsuchabeautifulyetdangerous

creatureorisithimthedevil?)
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Homeistheheartis!-Unknown
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RECAPFROM37



Hilda:Iwontbeataroundthebush.Ijust

wantedtotellyouthatkeepitup.Heisingood

moodthisdaysbutiwantedtowarnyoulikeall

theothers.Dontmakeyourselfcomfortable,it

neverlasts.

Busi:Huh?

Hilda:Myhusbandcontinuescrewinghimbut

whenschoolopensinAugustiwantyoutoend

whateveryoudoingwithmyhusband.

Busi:Whyapproachme?Yourhusband

approachedmenottheotherwayaround.

Hilda:Youarenotthefirstanddefinatelynot

thelast.Iapproachedyoubecausethisisa

friendlywarning,youarealittlegirlandiwould

hateyoutoseeyougetfried.Whenistrikeeven

myhusbandcanthelpyou.

Busi:Andificant?

(Shewalksmesmilingandleansforward

whisperinginmyears.)



Hilda:AccordingtoJordanSarahWeatherhead,

authorofNakedTruth,Whenshe'smad;even

thedemonsrunforcover.Youareaprettything

toberunning.

(Shekissesmycheekandwalksoutleavingme

astonishedandmostofallwithsomany

questions.Justwhathappenedandwhoarethe

thispeople,TheThompsonFamily?)

____________________

BUSI

Ilookmyselfinthemirrorproudofmyself.My

eyeslookredshot!Likeihavebeencrying.I

walktotheroomandpullthecoversovermy

headasiwaittofortheguesthonor.Ismileto

myselfwheniheartherattleofkeysandstart

withmycrocodiletears.Icanhearhisfoot

stepscomingtotheroom.

Nick:(Callingout)Babe!Marywhereareyou?

(Isobloudlysohecanhearhim.Ifeelhis



presenceintheroom.Hecomestomysideand

crouchashertakesofftheblanket.)

Nick:Icameassoonasigotyoutext.Whatare

youdoinginblanketsinthisheat?(Helooksat

me)Areyoucrying?

Busi:(sobbing)No!Iamnotcrying.Iamabig

girl,idon'tcr....(myvoicebreaksasicryout

loud.Hepullsmeinhisarmsandhugsme.)

Nick:Hey!Sh!Itsokay.Canyoustopcryingand

telldadywhatgotyousoupset?

(Ismiletomyself.GreatB!Wearemovingin

therightdirection.)

Nick:(sofly)Marylin!

Busi:Hmm!

Nick:(kissinghertearsaway)Whyyoucrying?

Whathappened?

Busi:Shewashere?

Nick:Who?



Busi:Yourwife.

(Hisbodyturnscoldandhegivesmeacold

stare.)

Nick:Hilda!Washere?

(Inodmyheadlookingathim.Bitingmylipand

loweringmyheadlikeanashameddog.)

Nick:Whatdidshesay,iknowshedidnothingif

youarestillherebreathing.

(Hiswordsgivesmecoldshiversdownmy

spine.)

Busi:Shesaidimustenjoyyouthenext3

upcomingmonthsandeverythingonAugust.

Nick:Darn!Ithoughtiwasmorecareful.

Busi:Shesaidsomethingveryscary.

Nick:What?

Busi:Somethingaboutdemonsrunningwhen

sheismad.

Nick:Darn!Sheisreallyuntoyou.Doyoutrust



me?

(Ilookathimbrieflyandnodmyhead.)

Nick:Greatnowyouaregoingtodoexactlyasi

tellyou.Weneedtothrowheroff.Soyouneed

apretenseboyfriend,ofcourseyouwon'tdo

anythingwithhim,idon'tlikesharing.Justpay

theguytopretendtobeyourboyfriendforthe

next6months.

Busi:Morelikeourscapegoat?Andourshow

willwemeet?

Nick:Wearetakingabreakuntilicanfigureout

mynextstep.Thishousehasbeen

compromisedsothisisthelasttimeIcome

here.

Busi:(sobbing)Ican'tgomonthswithout

seeingyouDominick!Irefusetogoaheadwith

thisridiculousideaifitmeansidon'tgettosee

you.

Nick:Shh!Listentome,iwillseeyoubutnot



justregularly,ican'tgomonthswithoutseemy

marbleeyedgirl.Justtrustme,ifmywifewas

tokeepherpromiseyouwillwishyounevermet

me.Thisistheonlywayicanprotectyoufrom

her.

Busi:Whataboutmycard?Won'tshecloseit

down?

Nick:Don'tworry!Igotthatone.Aslongasiam

aliveHildawon'ttouchyou.Ihavetogonow.

Youbeagoodgirltodaddyandtakecaregood

careofyou.

Busi:Youareleavingalready?

Nick:Yes!Ineedtogoanddodamagecontrol.

Busi:Okay!

Nico:Iwillcallyouwhenigetthechance.

(Heleansforwardandkissmepassionately

beforestandingupandwalkingacrossthe

room.)

Nick:(callingme)Busi?



Busi:Yeslove.

Nick:ififindoutthatyoubeenscrewingaround

oreventhehiredboyfriend,iwillfarworsethan

mywife.

(Hegivesmeacoldstareandwalksout.Who

thehelldotheseThompsonthinktheyare?

Beenthreateningmewholeday.Ineedtoget

myhandsontheirdirt,justforprotection.But

myactingskills!Bravo!Maybeishouldpursuit

anactingcareer.Istandupandwalktothe

shower,whereistandinthehotrunningshower.

6monthswithoutNickandhisticklingwet

noodle!Ismiletomyselfinvictory,iwillenjoy

somerealdickoutthere.Idon'tevengetwhy

thatbeautifulwomanwhocangetanydickshe

wantatthesnapofherfingers,cryingforawet

noodle,adicklet,aikhonamadoda.)

_____________

NALEDI

Brian:(roars)Donttellmethatyouwanttoride



inthatthing.

(pointingtotheoldbusthat'sparkedwaiting

forpassengerstofillitup.Ifindmyselfrolling

myeyes.Heisreallytryingbyallmeansto

delaymefromgoinghome.Ithoughtbydriving

meallthewayfromGaboronewillbeenough

butheseemstobehavingahardtimeletting

mego.Suchacrybaby.)

Naledi:Yesthat'sthebusthatpassat

TamasaneonitwaytoKgagodiandother

villages.

Brian:Thatthinglookslikeitwilldieanytime

soon,itbeatenandwornout.Whoevenletthis

kindofthingontheroad.Iloveyouandistill

needtomakeyouDrDlamini,notforgetistill

havetodeliveruntothepromiseimade.Iwill

bedarnedifiletyougetinthatthingNaledi.

Naledi:(rollingmyeyes)Ihavebeenridingin

thatbusallmylife.Nothingwillhappen.

Brian:Iwilldriveyouhome.Iwillparkata



distanceifihaveto.Itsnotuptoyouto

discussion.

(Ikeepquiteindefeat,ihavelearntthat

debatingneverworks.Wepassbytheshops

andbuysomethingsthatmightbeneededat

homewhichheinsistonpayingfor.Heholds

myhandwhiledriving.Finallyhome.Hiscar

parkedbythevillagekgotlathat'sthesafesti

canget.)

Brian:Youwilltakecareofyourselfakere

mothowame?

Naledi:Eerra.Youwillalsotakecare?

Brian:Yes!Iamgoingtomissyou.

Naledi:Youarenotgoingtogocryingonme

rightnow?

Brian:No!Ijustdon'twantustopartways.

Naledi:Timeflies!Iwillbewithyoubeforeyou

evennoticeiamgone.

(Hehandsmehisblackcard).



Brian:Takeitandbuyeverythingyoumight

needduringthemonthswearepart.

Naledi:Ican't.

Brian:Whynot?

Naledi:ItsyourmoneyDlamini,idon'twantto

seemlikeagolddigger.

Brian:Doilooklikeagoldminetoyou?

Naledi:No!

Brian:Good!Iamyourman,NalediMoroka,i

wanttospendmymoneyonyouwithoutyou

feelingbadaboutit.Nowwillyoubemygood

girltakethecard.

Naledi:But...

(hebrusheshislipsovermine.Puthishands

onmycheeksandkissesthedaylightsoutof

me,makingmeforgetallthereasonsiwanted

togive.Heavenlyfather,whydoyoumakehim

dothistome.)



Brian:Youweresaying?

Naledi:Nothingabsolutelynothing.

(Igetthecardandgetoffthecarbeforei

embrassmyselfmorelikebeghimtotakeme.

Hegivesmeawidegrinwhichjustevokes

butterfliesinmystomach.Heisthedevilitell.)

Brian:Iloveyou!

[06/02,15:40]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert39

____________

"Sadbirdsstillsang"-faraway

____________

Nessa

Nessa:Iamnottryingtodictatewhatyou

shoulddoLefa,ijustdon'tlikeher.Sheseems

likebadnews.

(Icantbelievewearehavingourfirstargument

sincewegothereandithastobeaboutthat



girlXhebile.Maybeishouldhavelistenedto

Pettyandneverallowedhertocatcharidefrom

us."Yesyoushouldlistenmoretome"Petty

says.Iscrowlather,"idon'tneedyouritoldyou

sorightnow.Ineedtogetridofthenuisance

calledXhebile.")

Lefa:Wellitsoundslikethat'swhatyoudoing

playingmomwhenihaveleftherinBotswana.

Nessa:Youarechanging,andyoucan'teven

seeit.SheischangingyouLefakae.Whendid

partyingeverynightbecomeahabit.

Lefa:Ican'tbecoiledallupinhereeveryday

Vanessa,ineedtogooutandminglewith

peopleoutthere.

Nessa:Iamnotaskingyoutostayindoorsi

amjustsayingyoudontneedtogooutevery

day.

Lefa:Youarestartingtosoundmorelikemy

mother,Lefadothis,Lefadothat.Itsno

attractiveVanessa.



Nessa:Dontsaythat!Soiamwrongtopoint

outthatthecompanyyoukeepnow,isbadfor

you.

Lefa:Whatwouldyouknowaboutgoodandbad

company?Youspentallyourlifeindoors

surroundedbymaids.Idon'twanttodothis,i

needspacetobreath.

(Hesaysashegrabsthekeysandhisjacket.)

Nessa:(begging)Pleasedon'tleaveLefa.

Lefa:Icantbeinthesameroomwithyouright

now.

Nessa:Itisokay.Iamleaving,ihavetogo see

myphysician.

(IpushmychairtothedoorandJamesopen

thedoorformeashepushesmetothw

awaitingcar.Thetearsthreatentofallbutihold

myself.)

___________

Isitbytheparkreadingthenicenovel.Delaying



timetogohome,ithinkLefawillnotbepleased

toseebacksosoon.Iraisemyeyesand

Xhebileisinfrontofmewithherfriends.

Xhebile:Lookwhatwehavehere?Thecripple.

(Itotallyignoreherandreadmybook)

Pamela:Shouldn'tyoubewithloverboy.

Nessa:Whatdoyouwant?

Xhebile:Thereisnothingyoucanoffer.Ialready

gotwhatiwanted.

Nessa:Whichis?

Pamela:Morelikewho?

Xhebile:Lefaofcourse,iknewhewillbemine

theminuteilaidmyeyesonhim.Andthefact

thatthesupposedgirlfriendisstuckina

wheelchair,justgivesmeaddedadvantage,in

notimehewillbeallmine.

Nessa:(tremblingvoice)Whyareyoudoingthis?

Youcanhaveanyguywhydoesithavetobe



myfiancé?

Pamela:Oh!Poorthingwantstocry.

Xhebile:Wakeupandsmellthecoffeedarling.

ThisisAmericanotBotswana,nexttimelook

forsomeonemoreinyourleague.

Pamela:Acripplelikeyouwilldo!

(Thelaughandwalkaway."Nowearenitgoing

tocry."Pettyremindsme."Tellmewhatwewill

do,becauseifeelpowerlessrightnow."I

screamback."Iwilltellyou,wearegoingto

fightandgetoutofthischair,thenshowthose

girlsthatyouareabloodyThompson.No

Thompsonisawalkover."Shesaysasshe

beatsherchest.Irollmyeyes,myinnerwoman

issuchadramaqueenbutsheisright,iama

Thompson,noThompsonisquitter,wesoar

highonourwingsandmaketheimpossible,

breakgroundandmakeimpactwhereweare.I

thinkineedMomtogivemeafewlessonson

beingatrueThompson.Ipickmyphoneand



dialhernumber.)

______________

JOY

Ipickatmyfood,lostallmyappetite,myeyes

dartfrommyfathertomysuitorandiwishican

justscreamatthetopofmylungs.Helook

plain,nofashionwhatsoever,helookisdullas

hisvoice.Amanshouldholdpowerwithout

eventrying,makeyoukneesbucklewithhis

smileandevokebutterfliesinyourstomachjust

likeKagisomakesmefeel.Ilookatmysuitor

andoureyesmeet.Idontfeelanythingtowards

thisman.Irollmyeyes,ineedtocomewitha

plansoicanreturntothecity,ican'ttakethis

anylonger.Myfatherexcuseshimselfright

afterdinnerandiservemysuitorcoffeeinthe

gardenaswelookatthestars.

Leatile:Howisschool?

Joy:Hecticbutiguessitsallworthitifiwantto

beanengineer.



Leatile:Iamsuchaluckyman,notjustbeautiful

butyouhavebrainsalso.

Joy:Thankyou.LookMr.Boagoihave

somethingtosay.

Leatile:Leatile,itoldyouipreferifyoucalled

meLeatile.

Joy:Sorry!Leatile,iamnotgoingtobeat

aroundthebush,imetsomeoneinthecity,i

don'tknowwhatthefutureformeandhimbuti

wouldliketoseewherethingstakeus.

Leatile:IunderstandJoy,youareyoungandyou

stillwanttoplayaround.Youcanplaybutdon't

forgetwhenyouareoftherightageiwillmake

youwife.Playknowingyouhaveahusband

waitingforyou.

Joy:Youareokaywithmehavingaboyfriend?

Leatile:yesaslongasyoudiscreteaboutit.

Yourfathermightnottakeitaslightlyasme.

(helooksathiswatch)Ihavetogonow.Have



alovelynightJoyous.

(Hekissesmyhandandwalksawayleavingme

jolted.Whatjusthappenedhere?Whatkindof

manpermitshisintendedwifetodateother

man.Butthat'snoneofmybusiness.Igetto

mewithKagisowithoutlookingovermy

shoulder.)
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___________

"OnlytimewilltellwhetherIreleaseyouto

historyoracceptyouasmydestiny."ByCollete

O'Mahony

____________

NARRATED

Lefaseatsnexttoher,bythekitchencounter

explainingtheconceptsthatshesaidshe

cannotunderstand.Heistryingbyallmeans

nottoglanceherway,assheiswearingatop



thatrevealinghergloriousperfectcleavage.

Xhebile:(Yawning)allthissoundsdifficult.

Lefa:Itisnot,onceyougrasptheconcepts,you

arewinning.

Xhebile:Howdoyoudoit??

(Herquestionsmakeshimtoturnhisheadand

facesher.)

Lefa:Dowhat?

Xhebile:TakecareofNessaandbetopofyour

studies.

Lefa:IdontbasicallytakecareNessashehas

hiredhelp.

(Shepullsonaninnocentlookandputher

handsoverhissqueezing.)

Xhebile:Stillthat'stoomuch.Youneed

someonetotakecareofyou.

(Shestandsbehindhimandmassageshis

shoulders.Hecloseshiseyesandrelaxasshe



massageshisstiffshoulders.)

Xhebile:(whisperinginhisear)Youneedtobe

takencareofLefa.(Shebiteshisearlobealittle,

teasinghim)Youneedarealwomantotake

careofyou.

(Hecloseshiseyesandenjoythemoment,his

heartpalpitateandbloodrushesfromfaceas

hismanhoodbecomealiveslowly.Xhebile

walksinfrontofhimandstandsbetweenhis

legs.Shesmileswithsatisfactionasshe

glancesathisdilatedeyesandhisharshly

breath.Hiseyesaregluedtoherchest.)

Xhebile:Itsokay,youcantouch.Ifyouletme

Lefaicantakecareofyou.

(Shebrushesherlipsoverhis.Withunsteady

handshetouchesherbreasts,itfeelslikethe

fabrichasbeensetonfirewherehetouches

her,sheisabouttoenjoythemomentwhen

Lefapullshishandsaway.Apangofguiltyhits

hisconscience.Andheabruptlystandstohis



feet.)

Lefa:Ineedtogo.

(Failingtohideherdisappointment)

Xhebile:Already?

Lefa:Yes,Nessamustbeback.

Xhebile:I'msureshewillnotmindwaiting.

Lefa:No!Ican'tcheatonher.

(Heturns,grabshiscarkeysandhurriesoutof

theroomasheisbeingchased.)

____________

Naledi

Ifeelhereyesonmeasiwashthedishes.She

hasnotutteredawordsinceiarrivedbutiknow

sheisdyingtosaysomething.Probablywaiting

fortheperfectmomenttospillthebeans.

Bulelwa:Whenyouaredonewiththedishes

cometomyroomweneedtotalk.



Naledi:Eemma.

Iamnotsureiampreparedforthescolding.It

wouldhavebeenbetterifitwasmygrandma,i

wasmoreclosetoherthanmymother.Itake

mytimewiththedisheshopingthatbythetime

iamdoneshewillbefastasleep.Itakemy

phoneandtextBrian.

"Iamabouttoreceiveascoldinganditisall

yourfaultDlamini.YoursFuriousDrMoroka."

Imutemyphoneandputitbackinmypocket

andwalktoherroom.Sheisinbedwithher

bibleinhand.Sheraiseshereyesfromthebible

whenienterinandlooksatme,assheclosesit

andputitaway.)

Bulelwa:NalediMoroka!

Naledi:Mama!

Bulelwa:Remindmeagain,iseemtobe

forgetfulthisdays.Whyisitagainthatyouare

invarsity?



Naledi:Tostudyma!

Bulelwa:Andwhathaveyoubeendoinginthe

city?Ithoughtwetalkedatlengthaboutyou

andstudies.Ithoughtwetalkedaboutthat

corruptcityNaledi!Unlessyouwanttotellme

that,allwordshavebeenfallingindeadears.

Naledi:NoMa!Yourwordsdidnotfallindead

ears.

Bulelwa:Thenexplainyourselfmychild.

Naledi:Whatwaswritteninthenewspapers

mother,wasalllies,spitefulstudentsjust

slanderingmyname.Ineversleptwithany

lecturer.Ifyoudonotbelieveme,youcantake

metothehospitalandhaveavirginitytest.

Bulelwa:Letshopeyouaretellingthetruth

younglady,iprayinyourestrangedfather'ssoul

thatyouaretellingthetruthNaledi.Iam

countingonyou,thisfamilyiscountingonyou,

tomakeadifference,ididnotjustnameyou

Naledi,youaretheStarofthisfamily.Nowif



youaregoingtothrowallthataway,idon't

knowwhatwouldbebecomeifus,wewillnever

escapethispoverty.

Naledi:IwillbetheStarifthisfamilymama.

GivemejusttimeverysooniwillbeDoctor

Moroka,iwillgiveyoualltheheartdesires

mama.Foraslongasiamaliveyouwillnever

havetoworryaboutanything.Justgivemea

fewmoreyearsandyouwillleavelikeaqueen

youaresupposedtobe.

Bulelwa:Ihavefaithinyou.

Naledi:That'sallineedtohear.Iloveyou

Mama.Goodnight.

Bulelwa:Iloveyoumore.

(Iwalkouttotheroomisharewithmybrothers.

Theyaresoundlyasleep.Ifixmyblanketson

thecoldfloor,andstareinthethepatched

roofing.Howcanieverforgetwhereicome

fromHeavenlyfather.Ireachformephoneand

dialBrian'snumber.Heanswersonmysecond.)



Brian:MaDlamini!

Naledi:Hey!

Brian:Iwasabouttodrivedownthereand

rescueofthelion'swrath.

Naledi:Brian!

Brian:(calmly)MaDlamini!

Naledi:Ihavesomethingtoachieve.Something

hugebutinorderformetoachieveitiwillneed

tomakeahugesacrifice.

Brian:Okay!Whatisit?Whatsacrifice?

Naledi:Don'tworry!Justknowthatiloveyou.I

loveyoufromthebottomofmyheart.

Brian:Iloveyoutoo.

Naledi:Ineedtogetsomerest.Willtalkinthe

morning.

Brian:Goodnightmylove.

(Ihungupandtakeshugebreath.Heavenly

father,whydoesitfeellikeiamsqueezed



betweentwoclashingworlds.Butatthus

momentiamnotevensurewhichoathtotake.

"OnlytimewilltellwhetherIreleaseyouto

historyoracceptyouasmydestiny.")
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______________

"Lifeislikeaparty,dresslikeit."ByAudrey

Hepburn

______________

Busi

Ourlegsaretangledtogether,ourbreaths

steady.Heissoundilyasleep,ibitemylowerlip

asirecalleventsofthepreviousnight.



"FLASHBACK"

Hestormedinthehousewithoutevenknocking.

Liam:Itisalreadybadenoughthatidon'tsee

wheneveriwishMarilynnowyoutellingmei

mightnotseeyouforanother3months.

(Iturnedsurprisedandlookedatme.Beforei

canevenhaveamomenttorespondtohis

statementhislipswereoverminedevouringme,

andmyselfcontrolfliesoutofthewindow.

Somethingabouthislips,somethingabouthis

cologneishypnotic,withsomuchstruggles

andtearingofclothesleavingatrailtothe

bedroom,wearelikerabbitsinthehitmoment.

Insteadoftumblingonthepromisingbed,he

hasmymyfrontpinnedtothewall.Mywant

scratchthepoorwallasiwishtohavemy

realease,Liamravishmelikeneverbefore,his

thrustspromisesomuch,hishandsgrabbing

myass.Squeezing,spanking,ittakesafew



moments,myreleaseisonthethreshold.I

screamhisnameoutloud,asamyorgasmhits

fullforce.Itsnotlongaftermewhenihearhim

groanoutmyname.Icollapsetothecoldmat,

myenergyallout.Hepicksmefromthecold

floorandplacesmeinbed,themattressofthe

bedsunkdownashejoinsmeinbedand

collectsmeinbed.Brushingmymessyhair

back.Hekissesmyforehead,agesturethat

awakenssomanyemotions.Myheartmostly

thuds,andforthefirsttimeitdoesthethree

beatings,TheBam,Bam,Bam!Wordsburn

downmythroat,wordsthatfightforrelease.

Busi:IloveyouLiam!

(Ifinallyhasthereleaseandinthearmsofthe

manifallasleep.)

"ENDOFFLASHBACK"



Igetcoldshiversdownmyspinewhenirealise

whatsaidlastnight.Iglanceattheman

sleepingnexttome.Catchingfeelingsforhim

wasneverpartoftheplan.Ineedtogo.Ineed

toclearmyemotions.Everythingissuffocating

rightnow.Itiptoetomybathroom,splashing

wateronmyface,istareinthemirror.Igrabmy

phoneandsendmybrotheramessageletting

himknowiamvisitinghimforafewdays.I

changeintosomethingdecent,igrabapaper

andwritehimashortmessage.

"Thankyouforlastnight.Ihadanemergency

havetodash.Lockthehouseandkeepthekeys

withyou.Iwillgetthemwheniambackinthe

country.M!"

Heisstillasleepwheniwalkbackintheroom,i

lookathim,beforeicangetsecondthoughtsi

walkout.Iknowiamcowardrightnow,running



awayfrommyfeelingsbutfallingforLiam

complicateseverything.Hecannevergiveme

whatDominickcangiveme.Hecannotafford

thelifestyleidesire.Startingtheignitionofthe

car.IbeginmyjourneytoKasane.Luckilyistill

havemyblackcard,iwillbuythingsineedthere.

My3monthsholidaysinKasane,iwillmake

themworthy.NoLiamorDominickatmoment.

___________

JOY

Istumbletomyfeet,alarmedastheavery

familiarcarpullsinfrontofourhomestead.I

glancetolookaroundifthereisanyone

watching.Beforeipacetothecar.Icanseehim

smilingfromadistance.Iamseething,just

whatisheplayingat.

Joy:Whatareyoudoinghere?

(Insteadofanswering,hejustlooksatme



smiling.Isthisguycrazyrightnow?)

Hendrick:Joyours,openthegatefortheguest

willyou?

(Iturnbacktofacemyfatherandheisstanding

bytheverandahandsonhiswaist.Ihaveno

choicerightnowbuttoopenthegateandallow

himtodriveinside.Iamlostforwords.

Steppingoutside,heisputtingonshades,a

slimfitsuitandacoatontop.Iammadathim,

butmyheartstopsforabitbeforeitbegins

again.Helookssohandsomerightnow.Iam

fightingrightnow,theurgetoruntohimand

spreadkisseshimallover.Heglancesmyway

andsmirksbeforehestrollstowardsmyfather.)

Kagiso:(hetakesoffhisshadesandextends

hishand)MrPheko.

Hendrick:(doingahandshake)MrMelekoitake



it.

Kagiso:Yessir.ButyoucancallmeKagiso.

Thankyouforagreeingtomeetmeundersuch

shortnotice.

Hendrick:Yousuchapersistentyoungman.

Comeinihavemystudyready.Joyfixacupof

teaformeandmyguestalongwithyour

amazingcookies.Wewillbeinthestudy.

(Theydisappeartothestudyandwithtrembling

handsiwalktothekitchen.Somanymillion

questionsandscenariosrunninginmyhead.

Whatamigoingtodoifhetellsmyfatherthat

heisboyfriend?Whatifmyfathermentions

thatiamengaged?Whatmesshaveigotten

myselfintorightnow??WhatisKagisoplaying

at?)



[06/02,16:02]Rn:DEEPDESIRES

Insert42

➡➡➡➡➡➡

"Iamallinaseaofwonders.Idoubt;ifear;I

thinkstrangethingswhichidarenotconfessto

mysoul."ByBramStoker

➡➡➡➡➡➡

NALEDI

Isitunderthemophanetree,donemymorning

choreswaitingtocooklunchformybrother

whowillbehomeanytimefromthefarm.An

incomingcallinterruptsmewithoutlookingat

thescreen.

Naledi:DrMoroka.

Kemo:(smirks)iloveyourambitionNaledi

Moroka.Youcouldgomilesifonlyyoustopped



wastingmenwhoareolderthanyouespecially

moreolderthanyou.

Naledi:Excuseme!

Kemo:That'satopicforanotherday.Ihavea

dealthatiwanttostrikewithyou.

Naledi:Whoareyou?

Kemo:Brian'swife.

Naledi:Kemo,whatdoyouwant?

Kemo:Itsmorelikewhaticaniofferyou.Iwant

toofferyouscholarshiptogostudyinAmerica,

inoneofthetopmedicalschoolsthere.

Naledi:Andwhatisitinfor?Inthisdeal?

Kemo:Well,youwillhavetosignacontractthat

youwillleavemymanthere,leaveBotswana

andneversetfootbackhereagain.

Naledi:Ididnotrealisethatiposesuchathreat

toyou,thatyouwillevenwanttogetridofme.

Kemo:Don'tflatteryourselfyounglady.Ican



havemymanatthesnapofmyfingers.

Naledi:Idon'tthinkso.Thenwhyareyoutrying

sohardtogetridofme?

Kemo:Star,Star,Star,youseemtobeforgetting

beggarslikeyoucan'tbechoosers.

Naledi:Youcankeepyourscholarship.Iamnot

goingtobebought.

Kemo:(chuckles)Youaresuchanaivelittlegirl.

Thisisanopportunityofalifetime,iwillgive

youtimetothinkaboutit.DrMoroka,ifiwere

you,iwouldstrikewhiletheironisstillhot.

(Shehangsupbeforeicansayanything.

Heavenlyfather,isthisatest?Ifitiswhymust

yougivemesuchadifficulttest?Igrabmy

phoneandcalltheonepersonwhocangiveme

thepeaceineedrightnow.)

Brian:Myvillagegirl!

Naledi:Mycityguy!

Brian:Howisfavouritegirlonplanetdoing?



Naledi:Iamgood,ijustmissyou.Howabout

you?

Brian:Tired!Andmissingyourprettyboring

company.

Naledi:Oh!Isitnow?Boringcompany?

Brian:Yes!Ithinkyouneedlessonsonhowto

begoodcompany.

Naledi:Letmebet,youwillbetheteacher.

Brian:That'smygirl,notjustafancyprettyface

butshehasbrainstoitto.

Naledi:Kgotlaesele!

Brian:(warningly)Youarestartingtoloseyour

waysbabycakes.Notevenamonthfromme

andyouaregettingoutofhand.

(Ilaugh,Heavenlyfather,ilovethisguy.Whydo

ilovehimsomuch?)

Naledi:Whydoyouhateyourmiddlename?

Brian:Iwilltellyounexttimewhenyouarenext



tome,yourhairsprawledoverthepillow.

(Ican'thelpitbutgetthebutterfliesinmy

stomach.Wearesilentforamoment,listento

himbreathingdownthereceiver,ievenfeelmy

ownheartbeatloudly,thereisatelepathy

betweenourhearts.MichaelFaudet'swords

finallymakesense,"fallinginloveisnot

raitional.It'smadness,abeautiful,wonderful,

momentofmagnificentinsanity.")

➡➡➡➡➡➡➡➡➡➡

Nessa

Thefoodfeelsbitterasiswallowthemdown

mythroat.Idon'thaveappetitebutineedtoeat.

"Youshouldstopthisselfpity."Pettyscrowls.I

rollmyeyes.Idon'thavetheenergytodealwith

herrightnow."Maybeifyoucouldchannelall

thatenergytowardsgettingoffthisdamnchair,



youwouldn'thavetodealwithme."Shereplies

me.Ipickleatmyfood,scrollingthrough

channelstryingtofindsomethingtowatch,my

thoughtstheyarewonderingwhereheis,ifhe

withher,ifhewillbehomelateagaintoday,

drunklikeyesterday.Pettysighsanddropson

thecouchlooksdefeated.

Thedooropensandhewalksin.Oureyesmeet,

hestandsthereforamomentandhewalks

inside.

Lefa:Hey!

Nessa:Hi!

(Hewalkstomeandseatsonthecoffeetable

infrontofme.Hetakesmyhandandholdsit.)

Lefa:Iwouldliketoapologiseforthismorning.I

shouldhavenevertalkedtoyouthatway.I

knowyoumeanwell,IamsorryIsnappedat

you.Itookmyfrustrationsoutonyou.Ishould

haveneverdonethat.



Nessa:Iamalsosorry,Idifnotmeantonagat

youorsoundasifiwanttocontrolyou.Itsj.....

(Hestopsmebyputtingafingerinmylips)

Lefa:Sh!Youdon'tneedtoexplain.Igotit.I

loveyouandionlywantyoutosmilemostlyi

wantyouoffthischair.

Nessa:Thankyou.Iwillbe.

Lefa:Iknow.Nowhere.

(Ihughim,andimmediatelyhercolognehitsmy

nostrils.Andmyeyesdarttohiscolorwhere

thelipstickissmudgedonit.Myheartbreaks

intopieces.)

Lefa:Movienight?

Nessa:(forcingasmile)Soundslikeaplan.

Lefa:Letmegotakeabathwhileyoudecide

whichoneswewillwatch.

Nessa:Okaynoproblem.

(Hestandsupandwalksout.Myhandstremble,



thepent-uptearsfallandiwipethemfast,

assuringmyselfthateverythingisokay.Petty

looksatmedisapprovinglybutshedoesnot

sayanything.Iamindenial."Iamallinaseaof

wonders.Idoubt;ifear;Ithinkstrangethings

whichidarenotconfesstomysoul."

[06/02,16:02]Rn:DeepDesires
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➡➡➡➡➡

"Nothingweighsonussoheavilyasasecret."

ByJeandeLaFontaine

➡➡➡➡➡

JOY

Imanagetomakethetea.Takingahugebreath

iwalktotheroomtogivethemtheirtea.They



stopwhattheyweretalkingaboutwheniwalk

inandlookatme.Whatarethesetwouptonow?

Iputthetrayinfrontofthemandfakeasmile,

whileontheinsideidie,afewthousandsdeath.

Ihaveonecomplicatedlife.

Joy:Canigetyouanythingelse?

Hendrick:Nomylovethatwillbeall.

Joy:AreyousurePa?

Hendrick:Yesiam.Nowexcuseus,weneedto

haveagrownupmantalk.

Joy:Okay.Iwillbeinthelivingroomifyouneed

anything.

Hendrick:Thankslove.

(Ibasicallydragmyselfoutoftheroom.Any

minutenowimighthaveapanicattack.How

canthishappen?ItrytocallBusi,shealways

havehergoodsolutionsbutherphonedoesnot

gothrough.Icontemplateonwhetherishould

callNaledi,rollingmyeyesidecidethatwould



beabadidea,Miss-Two-Goody-Shoesisjust

goingtomakemefeelevenworse.Insteadisit

therestarringatthecloseddoor,curiositykilling

everypartofme.Afterwhatseemslikeages,

theywalkout,theyclasptheirhandsina

handshake.)

Kagiso:Thankyou.Iwillintouch.

Hendrick:Youarewelcome.Lookingforwardto

yourcall.Joy!

Joy:Yesdad!

Hendrick:CanyougoshowMrMeleko,where

thesupermarketis.Hewillbringyouback.

Joy:Okay.

(Hebidshisgoodbyeandwegetinthecar.

Silentforawhiletillhebreaksthecar.)

Kagiso:Howcouldyoudothattome?

(OhNo!Heknows,heknows!Whatmustido

now?)



Joy:Icanexplain!Itsnotwhatyouthink.

(Heraiseshiseyebrowsatme)

Joy:iwantedtotellyouijustdidn'tknowhow

togoaboutit.Youhavetobelieveme.

Kagiso:Whoa!Mylove!Whyyougettingworked

up!Iwasjustsayinghowcouldyounottellme

thatyourdadissellinghisfarmwhenyouknow

ihavebeenlookingforoneforthelongesttime.

(Finallyicanbreathagain.Ialmostsoldmyself

out.)

Kagiso:Lookslikeyouweretalkingabout

somethingentirelydifferent.Anythingyou

wouldliketotellme?

Joy:(fakingalaughter)no!Nothing!Youjust

caughtmeoffguardthatall.

Kagiso:Areyousure?Youpanickedtherefora

minute.

Joy:Yesiamsure.Youjustimaginingthings.

Nowdidyouhavetocomeallthewayhereor



youjustusedthatasanexcusetocomeand

seeme.

Kagiso:Youalreadyknowtheanswer.Youneed

tocomebackalready,imissyou.

Joy:Iwillbebacksoondon'tworry.

Kagiso:Nowdoihavetobegformykiss.

(Ilookathimandsmile.Pullingover,hislips

meetmine,theyfeellikehomebuticantenjoy

thismomentasiamstillshaken.)

Joy:Iloveyou.

Kagiso:IloveyoualotJoyousPheko.

(Forhowlongamisupposedtowalkinegg

shellsafraidtheymaybreakanymoment.Jean

deLaFountainecouldhavebeenanyright,

"nothingweighsonusasheavilyasasecret.")

➡➡➡➡➡➡➡



AMONTHLATER

BUSI

Iglanceatmyemptyglassandraisemyglass

indicatingthatiwantanotherrefill.Ilookatmy

resultsagain.Ihavethelowestmarksever,2

retakesandiamgoingtohavetowritea

supplementaryexamforanothermodule.Ipick

myphone,itstimetocallmyoldacquaintance.

Busi:(relaxingbackonthesit)ProfessorDavid!

Prof:Yes!

Busi:Iseeyouhavenotkeptyourendofour

deal.

Prof:Whoisthis?

Busi:Yourwordshurtme!Youhaveforgotten

me,whoamI,(smiling)anoldacquaintance.

Prof:Howcanihelpyou?

Busi:(laughing)Noitshowicanhelpyou.Such



anhonourablemanlikeyou.Itwillhurttosee

yourdownfall.Icanevenseetheheadlines.

"ProfessorDavidleakedsexvideo.Notso

honourableafterall."

Prof:(panicking)Whatareyouwalkingabout?

Busi:Ithoughtwehadadeal,itsagoodthingi

trustedmyinstictsaboutyou.Tellme

Professorwhathappenedtolettingmepass?

Prof:Busisiwe.

Busi:Idon'tknowifishouldbehappyorsad

thatyouevenremembermyname.

Prof:Youcanwriteasupplementary.Iwillmake

sureyoupass.

Busi:Nothisisallyourmess.Ifyoukeptyou

endofthedeal,iwouldn'tevenneedtowrite

supplementaryexam.Youcreatedthismess

youfixitifyoudontwishtoseeyourface

splashedallovernewspapers,icanmakeyou

famous.Andicanruinyourmarriage,idon't



thinkyourwifeandchikdrenwilkbethrilledto

knowtheirfathersleepwithhisstudents.

Prof:Youemptythreatsdon'tscaremeyoung

lady.

Busi:(laughing)Youthinkthisisjustempty

threat.Checkyouremail.

(Hegoessilentforamoment.)

Prof:Whatdoyouwant?

Busi:Youknowwhatiwant.Givemethat90%.

Prof:Icantd...

Busi:Beenpleasuredoingbusinesswithyou

Professor.Igiveyoubeforetheendofbusiness

tohavemadethingsokay.Orelse..

(ilaughasihangup.Nowwebackinaction,

timetogetintoaction.Ireachformyphoneand

callmyP.I)

Busi:God!Ihavebeenwaitingforyourcall.

God:Itsabitcomplicatedthanithought.The



Thompsonaredangerous.

Busi:(rollingmyeyes)Tellmesomethingnew.

God:Thereisagirl,Ambershewasdatingtheir

son,startedtalkingabouttheirshenanigans

andshedisappearedinthefaceoftheearth.

Evennownooneknowswheresheis.

Busi:Now!Yougoingsomewhere.Find

something,incriminating,somethingthatcan

haveleverageoverthem.Anythingelse.

God:Likeisaidthisisdangerousfamily.The

PublishingCompanyisjustacoverup,thereal

businessrunsunderit,theyarethebiggestdrug

traffickersthisbigdrugcatals,money

launderinganythingbadyoucanthinkof,they

areyourpeople.Theyjustrecentlyventuredinto

assassination,theyhaveprofessionalhitmen,

whoaregivencontractstoeliminatebigpeople

inbigpositions.IfiwereyouBusiiwouldplay

awayfromthisfamily,youareoutoftheir

league.Youareasmallhousefly,theywill



squashyou.

(Hiswordsaresupposedtoscaremeoffbut

theylivemeintrigued,iwanttoknowmore

aboutthisfamily.Ifinallyknowmycareerpath.

Iamgoingforjournalism.)

Busi:Thankyou.Callmeifyouhavesomething

new.

(ihungupanddownmymartini.Asthewhite

guywhohasbeenwatchingmesinceiwalked

inherewalkstome.Idontwaitformehimtalk

first.)

Busi:Wanttogetoutofhere.(istandupand

slipmynumberaswellasmyroomnumberin

hispocket.Andwalkout,ineedsomesexual

relievibgtoday,Kasanehasbeenablissbuti

needtoreturntobasenow,themusichas

changedsohasthedancebut"thosewhowere

seendancingwerethoughttobeinsaneby

thosewhocouldnothearthemusic."-Friedrich

Nietzsche.



➡➡➡➡➡➡
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Excitedforthisstory

Notwhatithoughtitwillbewhenibegunbut

lovingeverytheunexpectedturnoutofevents.

Letsembarkthisjourneytogether.



Likeinsertsandcomments.(Mymotivationto

writemoreinserts)

Sharewithyourfriends,family.

[06/02,16:02]Rn:D'D

Insert44

➡➡➡➡➡➡

"IreallythoughtIgotitthistime.Ineverknewa

thinglikethiscouldend.IguessI'mreallyback

tonothing.Towhattheyusetocallsquare

one."ByDarin

➡➡➡➡➡➡

NESSA

Ilookattheclockandatthehiredhelpasshe

putsmybagsinthecarwaitingoutside.Iknowi

ambeingacowardrightnowbutitstheonly

thingicando.Puttingmyselffirstandmy

health.

Maid:Senorá,doyoureallyhavetoleave?



Nessa:Yesthisisforthebest.Thankyouforall

youhavedoneforme.Iwillneverforgetyour

kindness.

Maid:Whereareyougoing?

Nessa:Evenmyownfamilydoesnotknowthat

iamleavingorwhereiwill.Butjustknowthati

willbefinewhereiam.

Maid:Alright.

(Isitdownandrighttheletterforhim.)

......................

DearLefa

Bythetimeyoureadthis,iwillbegone.Thisis

notwhatihadinmindwhenwemovedto

America.Ithoughtwewillbefineandkeepon

lovingeachother.Iguesswearejusttooyoung

andnaivetoknowwhatisgoodforusorwhat

evenloveis.



IknowaboutyouraffairwithXhebile?Ihave

knownforquitesometimenow.Iguessidid

notwanttobethenaggingmother.Somehowi

understand,sodon'tbeatyourselfuptoomuch.

Ihopeshemakesyouhappy.Youdeservetobe

happy.

Fornowletourroadcometoanendhere.

Love

VanessaThompson.

...............................

Iputtheletteronthekitchencounteralongwith

myengagementring.IcallBrian.

Brian:Areyouready?

Nessa:Yesiam.

Brian:Theguywillbethereattheairport,willall

yourtravellingdocuments.Andanotherwill

meetyouinCanadawhenyouarrive.



Nessa:Thankyoufordoingthis.Don'tforget

momand.....

Brian:(interruptingme)Theyarenotsupposed

toknowwhereyouare.Don'tworryicoveredall

yourtracksverywell.

Nessa:Thankyou!Fordoingallthis.

Brian:Anythingforyoudoll.Nowdomeone

favour,whenyougetthere.Thefirstthingyou

doisgetoffthatchair.

Nessa:Yourwishismycomand.

Brian:Bye!Beintouch.

Nessa:Iwill.Bye.

(Ihungup.Brianistheonewhoencouragedme

tomakethisbolddecision.Heknowsmy

parentswillforcemetostaywithLefa,that's

whywearenotincludingtheminanyofour

plans.Igrabmyhandbag,andlookaround,my

eyesbecomemistedwithtears.Ihavebeen

hereinashorttimebutthisplaceholdsso



manymemoriesforme.Ilookaroundonelast

timeandicanthelpbutwonderwherecouldwe

havegonewrong,"IreallythoughtIgotitthis

time.Ineverknewathinglikethiscouldend.I

guessI'mreallybacktonothing.Towhatthey

usetocallsquareone."Ipushmychairoutside

withoutanybackwardglance,beforeichange

mymind.)

➡➡➡➡➡

Narrated!

Helooksatheronelasttimeandbrusheshis

lipsovershersashegetsup.

Xhebile:Whereareyougoing?

Lefa:Ineedtogoback.

Xhebile:Can'tyoujustspendthenight?

Lefa:Youknowicant.Nessamustbewaiting.

Xhebile:Idon'tundestandwhyyoucantjust

leaveher.



Lefa:Ithoughtweagreedthatyouwillstop

talkingaboutleavingNessa.Iloveher.Thisis

justaflingXhebileyoucan'tcatchfeeling.

Xhebile:IknowyoubelongtoNessabutagirl

canonlydream.

Lefa:Don'texpectanyfairytalefrommeoryou

willbeinforadisappointment.

Xhebile:Youarenotgoingtotakeashower?

Lefa:No!Iwilltakeashowerathome.

(Heleansoverandkissesher)

Lefa:Seeyoutomorrow.

Xhebile:(spankinghim)Tomorrowloverboy.

(Hegetsinthecar,andfixhimselfoncemore

anddriveshomeinagoodmood,hyming

Shekhinah-Suitedalongthewaythinkingabout

Vanessa.Heremembersthatheplanson

takingherouttoday.Datenight.Hewalksinthe

house,suprisedtofinditdark.Switchingonthe

lights.)



Lefa:Babyiamhome.

(Deadendsilencemeetshim.Heisaboutto

headtotheirbedroom,whentheshinningstone

onthekitchencountercatcheshisattention.As

hewalkstherehenoticesthatitNessa's

engagementring.Withtremblinghandsheread

throughtheletter.Likeamadmanheruns

throughthehouselookingforherandher

things.)

Lefa:Vanessa,Nessababedon'tdothistome

please.

(Hetrieshernumberwhichheistoldthat"the

numberisnolongerinuse."Bythemobile

operator.)

➡➡➡➡➡➡➡

NALEDI

Ilookatthephonescreenandignorethecall

oncemore.Iamafraidtoanswer.Heavenly

fatherwhydidyouhavetoletmeusethatmuch



money?Iwentoverboardalittle.Heis

persistent,notgivingup.Keepsoncallinguntili

havenochoicebuttoanswer.

Brian:Doyouwantmetocomethereandgive

youagoodsmackNaledi!Idon'tminddriving

allthewaythere.

(Icringe!Darn!Heisseething.)

Brian:Youdon'tanswermycallsnowyouare

goingallsilentonme.Whatamitodowithyou

NalediMoroka?

Naledi:Iamsorry!

Brian:Tellmewhyareyousorry?Whichofyour

offencesareyouapologisingto?

Naledi:Goingalittleoverboardwiththecard!

Brian:Youhonestlythinksthat'sthereasonwhy

iamthisangry.Youthinkiwillgetmadforyou

usingsuchasmallamountinmycard.That's

notevenquarterofthemoneyinthataccount.

Youneedtostopthisridiculousbehaviourright



nowNaledi,igaveyouthatcardtouseit,its

yours,stopreportingtomeandapologisingfor

usingthemoney.Youcanspendallthatmoney,

idon'tcare.Whyaresoadamantonbeing

stubborn.

(Hehangsupbeforeicansayanything.Gosh!

Heavenlyfatherthisguyisnotmadthatiused

thecardbutbecauseikeepreportingwheni

useit.Ipickmyphoneandtrycallinghimbuthe

doesnotpickup.Insteadhesendsmeatext

message.)

"FromBrian

Iamstillmad!Iwillcallyouwheniambetter."

(Ismiletomyselfasitypehisresponse.)

"FromStar



Justhowmadarewe?Iloveyouevenwhenyou

aremadokay?."

(Itdoesn'ttakelongbeforehereplies.)

"FromBrian

Supermad,ifyouwerehereiwouldjustshow

youjusthowmadiamatyourightnow."

(Therehegoesagaingivingmethebutterflies.

Williteverget,oldthiskindoffeeling?

"FromStar

Howaboutwechannelthatangerinto

something.Myresultsareout.Wanttodothe

honorsofcheckingthemforme?"



(IattachmystudentIDandpassword.Iwaitfor

hisresponsebutitnevercomes.After30

minutesofpacingupanddown,hiscallcomes

through.)

Naledi:(anxiously)And?

Brian:Whatdoigetinreturn?

Naledi:Anythingyouwant.

Brian:Areyousure?

Naledi:Yes!

Brian:Rebetsagoutwalamylove.Passedall

yourmoduleswithflyingcolours.YourG.P.Ais

4.2!Iwillsendtheminabit.

(Iscreamatthetopofmylungs.Filledwithjoy.

Myhardworkpaid.)

Brian:Happy?

Naledi:Beyond!

Brian:Iamproud!NowicanfinallycallyouDr

Dlamini.



Naledi:Gettingtoobigforyourshoes.

Brian:Now!Mypayment.

Naledi:Iamallears.

Brian:Getyourprettyassonthenextbus.

Naledi:ButBria....

Brian:(interruptingme)NalediMoroka!

Naledi:Rra!

Brian:Isaidgetyourprettyasshereasin

yesterday.Arautwana?

(Hehangsup.Andirollmyeyes.Gosh!Hecan

berudeyetsochildishwithhistantrums.)

[06/02,16:03]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert45

➡➡➡➡➡



"Ifyouwanttoconquerfear,don'tsithomeand

thinkaboutit.Gooutandgetbusy."Dale

Carnegie

➡➡➡➡➡

JOY

Ilookatmyresults,andacoldshivergoes

downmyspine.Iwonderwhereicouldhave

wentwrong.Ithoughtipreparedforeverything

well.No!Thiscan'tbemyresults.Iwasoneof

thetopstudentsatschool,howdoesthat

explainwhatiamseeingrightnow?Iblinka

fewtimesandlookagain.Whathappened?

Howdidigethere?IhaveonlypassedDr

Dlamini'smodule,therestitsjustdisaster.

Whatamigoingtotellmyfather?Whogetsa

failanddiscontinuefirstsemester?Tears

threatentofallbutican'tletthem.Ineedto

think.Thisisnotthetimetobesulking.Ireach



formyphoneandcallBusi.

Busi:Heytherestranger!

Joy:Hi!Howareyoudoing?

Busi:Iamwelllove,yourself?

Joy:Better,theresultsarefinallyout,howdid

yougo?

Busi:Iamdefinatelypassingontothenext

semester.Andyou?

(Mythroatconstricts,thepainistoomuchfor

metohandle.EvenBusitheworststudenthas

passed.)

Joy:IgotanFD,Busi.

Busi:Hey!Don'tdespair,FDisnottheendofthe

world,youmissonlyonesemesterandapply

thenextsemester.

Joy:Youmakeitsoundeasy,inthemeantime

whatdoitellmyfather?Hewillkillmeifhe

findsoutthatifailed.



Busi:Whosaidyouhavetotellhimanything?

YougobacktoGaboroneandpretendthatyou

aregoingtoschool.

Joy:Areyoucrazy?Idon'tknowanyonethere,

wherewouldistay?

Busi:Myflatisquitelonelysoyoucanstaywith

meuntilyouhaveaplaceofyourown.Inthe

meantime,youwilllookforajobandsavefor

sponsorshipbecauseDTEFcanbealittlebit

difficultwhenitcomestoreinstatement.

Joy:IdontknowBusi,thislooksalltoorisky.

Myf...

Busi:(interruptingme)No!Foroncestop

thinkingaboutyourfather,youwillnevergrowif

youkeepsayingdaddythis,daddythat.Itstime

totaketheworldintoyourshoulders.Whatyour

fatherdoesn'tknowwontkillhimlove.

Joy:Iguessyouhaveapoint.Whenareyou

goingbacktoGc?



Busi:Iamback,butiamatmyparentsplace,

keepingupwiththepretense.Ihaveanidea,

whydon'tyoucomebackalreadyandbeginthe

jobsearchalready?

Joy:Mydadwillwanttoseetheresults,what

willishowhim?

Busi:IwillsendyouNaledi'slogindetails.All

youhavetodoisshowhimherresults.Afterall

hedoesnotknow,yourstudentI.dright?

Joy:Wait!Howdidyougetherlogindetails.

Busi:Ihavemyways.Justdoasisay.Ineedto

go.Letstalklater.

(Shehangsup,minuteslater,amessagecomes

in.Iloginandiamflabbergasted!Justhow

doesshedoit?Somethingsarenotfairatall.

Naledigetsallthegoodthings,thehandsome

boyfriendandtheBook-Guru!A4.2GPAwhilei

gota1.1GPA.Mybloodboils!Speakofthe

devil,hercallcomesthroughandijuststareat

it.Iknowsheisgoingtopreachtomeabout



wantingtolietomyfather,ican'tdealwithher

rightnow.)

......

Insteadoftakinghercall,igoandsearchformy

father.Ineedtogetthisdoneandoverwithit

already.Ifindtheoldmaninthelivingroom

watchingbulletins.

Joy:Dad!

Hendrick:YesmyJoy.

Joy:Theresultsareout.Ithoughtmaybeyou

mightwanttoseethem.

Hendrick:Yes!Iwouldlovetoseemylove.

(Ihandhimasisitdownnexttohim.Mypalms

aresweaty,ikeeprubbingthemonmytrouser

backandforthastheoldmanscrutinisethe

results.Hefinallyputsthelaptopawayand

looksatme,smilingfromeartoear,apangof

guilthitsmyconscience.Iamdeceivingthisold



manrightnow.)

Hendrick:A4.2GPA.Iamhappytoknowthat

youarestillmybrightJoy.Justlikeyourname

Joy,youbringmesomuchJoy.Yourmother

mustbeproudofherpreciouslittleJoyright

now.

Joy:Thankyoudaddy.Mybiggestfearisever

disappointingyou.

Hendrick:Keepupwiththisperformanceandi

wouldnevergetsdisappointed.Iamproudmy

angel.

(Hehugsmeandihughimback.)

Joy:Youknowwiththeresultsout,weareclose

toopeningweneedtogoregister,moveinto

campusandeverything.Iknowweopenina

week'stimebutiwaswonderingifitspossible

formetoleavetomorrow.

Hendrick:Noproblemmylove.Iwilldriveyou

there.



Joy:Nodad!Youhavetoletmegrownow,you

can'talwaysbedrivingmetothecity.Letmego

onmyown.

Hendrick:Okayokay!Missgrowup.Iwillletyou

goonyourown.

Joy:Thankyou.

(Ikisshischeek.Ifeelguilty,butmyfearsdont

letmetobeacrybabyrightnow.Fearof

disappointingthisoldmanandfearofbeinga

failurearetoomuch.Someoneoncetoldme

that,"Ifyouwanttoconquerfear,don'tsithome

andthinkaboutit.Gooutandgetbusy.")

➡➡➡➡➡➡➡

BUSISIWE

Bontle:Whereareyougoing?Whatshoulditell

yourfather?



Busi:(iapplylipsticktomylips)Ifyouwant

thoseshoesandphonemommy,youwillhave

tocomeupwithaperfectexcusetogivedad.

Bontle:Yourfatherwillkillusifheeverfindout.

Busi:Iknowthat'swhythismustremainour

secretmom.Don'tletdadruinthisforus.Just

imaginethegoodlifewecanhaveifibecome

thenextMrsThompson.

Bontle:Whatmakesyouthinkthatthismanwill

evenmarryyou?

Busi:Youdontknowalotofthingsdearest

mom.Ifyouwanticanbeyourticketoutofthis

miserablemarriagebutyoujusthavetoplay

yourcardsrightiwillplaymineright.

Bontle:Okay!Iwillhandleyourdad!Go.

Busi:Thatsmorelikeitmommy.(Ibendand

kisshercheek.)Iwon'tbereturningtonight.

Bontle:BecarefulBusi,youheardwhatthe

doctorsaidlasttime,youcannotdoany



abortionifyouwantchildreninthenearfuture.

Busi:Don'tworryababyisnotpartoftheplan.I

amprotected.

Bontle:Okayleavebeforeyoudadreturns.

(Istandandkisshercheek.IdrivetoMasa

hotel.Asmuchasihatetoadmitbutimissed

himandhisticklishdicklet.Helooksamess

wheniwalkintothebookedhotelroombuthis

eyesshineastheymeetmine.Ismile,giving

himmygenuinesmile.Iwalktohimandhug

himasifmylifedependsonthathug.)

Nick:(kissingmyneck)ImissyouMarilyn.

Busi:Imissedyoualso.What'swrong?Whydo

youlookamess?

Nick:Thingsarehecticarethemoment,my

daughterhasgonemissingoverseasnoone

knowswheresheis.

Busi:Youpoorthing.Iamsorrytohearthat.

Comeletustakeashowerfirst,andletsgetrid



ofallthisIneedmysexyDaddyback.

(Helooksatmeandlaughs.Wehaveanice

timeintheshower,oncewedone,hesitsinthe

downasitrytoshavehim.)

Nick:(warningly)Busi!

Busi:Shh!Don'tyoutrustme?icandothis.Just

relax,closeyoureyesandletmedothis.Okay

bigboy?

Busi:Yesyourmajesty.

(Idoafantasticjobwiththeshavingwhichiam

rewardedwithapassionatelovemaking

session.Welayinthebed.Helooksatmy

resultswelltechnicallyNaledi'sborrowed

results.)

Nick:Wow!Youreallyoutdoneyourself.Iam

proud.

Busi:Thankyou.

Nick:AtriptoParis?Forthishardwork?



Busi:(excitedly)Really?

Nick:Anythingforyoulittlewantonthing.But

youwillgoonyourown,rememberHildaisunto

us.

(Mymoodgoesfrom100tozeroatthe

mentionofhername.)

Nick:Don'tworryiwillmakesureyouenjoy

everybitofit.

(IneedtogetridofHilda!Iamsureshesitat

thetopofthethrone,ificangetridofher,ican

ascendtothetop.Andiwouldnotfearanyone.

Fearisfortheweak."Ifyouwanttoconquer

fear,don'tsithomeandthinkaboutit.Goout

andgetbusy.")

[06/02,16:03]Rn:DEEPDESIRES

INSERT46

➡➡➡➡➡

"Ithoughtyouwantedtotakeitslow."ByE.L

James(FiftyShadesDarker)



➡➡➡➡➡

Naledi

Igigglelikeaschoolkid!Asirecallourchat

yesterday.Iaminlove!Ifeellikeshoutingatthe

topofmylungsmyloveforhim.

"NalediMoroka,iswearifyouarenothereby

tomorrowiwillsendaS.W.A.Tteamforyou.

That'sapromise."

Ilaughoncemore,thewomannexttomelooks

atmelikeiamsomemadpersonbutijust

ignoreher.Itstoocomplicatedtounderstand.

Nowordscanevenexplainit.Iamexcitedto

seehim.Hedoesnotevenknowthatiam

comingorthatiliedtomymomtocomehere.

Thethingswedoforlove.Mymindtakesatour

again,totheconversationihadwithmymom

lastnight.

Naledi:Ma!

Bulelwa:Mma.



Naledi:Iwaswonderingifitsokaywithyou.Ifi

couldreturntothecitytomorrow.

Bulelwa:Ithoughtyousaidyoustillhavea

monthandhalfbeforeschoolsopen.What's

withtherushback?

Naledi:Yesthathasnotchangedbutiactually

appliedforaparttimejobandtheycalledigot

thejob.

Bulelwa:Ohokaythenthereisnoproblem.But

wherewillyoubestaying?

Naledi:YoustillrememberVanessa?Wellher

mothersaidicancomestaythereuntilvarsity

opens.

Bulelwa:Okay,aslongasyouarenotaburden

tothemthenthereisnoproblem.

Naledi:No!Theyareperfectlyfine.

Bulelwa:Alright!Youwillgivemehernumberso

ithankherfortakingcareofyou.

Naledi:Yesletmegoandgetmyphonesoican



giveittoyou.

(IreturnedwiththephonealongwithP1000in

cashwhichigaveittoher.)

Naledi:Buythingsyouwillneedinthehouse.I

willsendsomemonthend.

Bulelwa:Nalediwheredidyougetthismoney?

Naledi:Ourallowancegotcredited.Sincewe

closedidontneedit.

Bulelwa:IhopeyoutellingmethetruthNaledi.I

don'twantyoutobethosecitygirlsthatsell

theirbodiestooldmaninexchangeformoney.

Naledi:(laughing)Aomamamma!Suchlittle

faithinme.Iwillneverdisgraceyouandthis

familylikethat.Nomatterhowharditgets.

Bulelwa:IthankGodforgivingmesuchan

obedientchildlikeyouNaledi.Godblessyou

ngwanaka.

(Ismileather.Basicallyididnotlie,iam

volunteeringatAce'sclinic.Themoneyigot



fromBrian,anallowance.AndIamgoingtobe

stayingattheThompsonmansion,Ijustifyasi

closemyeyestotakeapowernap.)

➡➡➡➡➡

WheniopenmyeyesiaminGaboronebusrank,

itsjustafter3whichmeans,Brianisstillat

work.Withoutanysecondthoughtsitakeacab

totakemetoThompsonPublishers

headquarters.Ineedkeystothehouseplusi

needtoseehim.Ipushmybaginthebig

receptionarea.Ineverbeenherebeforethe

buildingitssointimidating.Suddenlyifeelout

ofspace,thereceptionistgivesmelovelysmile.

Naledi:Hi!IwouldliketoseeBrian.

Receptionist:WhichBrianlove?

Naledi:BrianDl......!

Liam:Mymy!Whatapleasantsurprise.Ifits

nottheMisslovelyNaledi.

(Ilookathimandsmileashekissesmyhand



andbowsbeforeme.)

Liam:(whisperingtothereceprionist)Sheis

royalty.Sowearebackfromthevillage.Heis

goingtoburstwhenheseesyou,toactually

thinkjustthismorninghewastellingmewe

needtogogetyouback.

Naledi:(rollingmyeyes)Ibethedid.Whereis

he?Ineedtoseehim.

Liam:Ofcourseyoudo.(Hewinkstothe

receptionist)iwillbebackdarling,needto

escorttheprincesstoherprince.

(Hetakesmyhandanditrailbehindhimashe

standsinfrontoftheelevatorwrittenroyalty

only.Wegetinbutitdoesnotstartmoving

insteaditsaysenteraccesscode.Whichtomy

surpriseishishand.Whatiswiththemysteryof

thisplace.Somuchsecurity.Theelevatorstops

onfloor25whichipresumeisthelastfloor.

Thisfloorunliketheothersisquite.Aswestep

outsidemyeyesmeetwithBrian'seyes.Heis



walkingoutofhisofficewith3gentlemenanda

lady.Hestopsonhistracksashelooksatme

beforewalkingtowhereiamstanding.)

Brian:(talkingtoLiam)Showthemtothe

conferenceroomiwillbetherein3minutes.

(Hegetsmybackandwewalktohisoffice.The

minuteiwalkinheclosesthedoorandtraps

meagainstthewall.Hislipsmeetmine,ashe

kissesme,hisfreshbreathgivesme

goosebumpsasourlipsmeetinasync.He

pullsback,andkissmyforehead,andheis

gone.Leavingmeinhisbigoffice.Ifeel

restlessasiwaitforhim.Isitonhischair,

standbythewindow,restonthecouch.Idon't

getwhyallofthesuddenifeelnervous.Inotice

thehouseaccesscardonhistablewithoutany

hesitationigrabitandmybag.That'sithewill

findmeathome.)

➡➡➡➡➡➡➡➡

Istepoutoftherefreshingshoweriwalkinto



theroomwearingnothingbuthisshit.Imissed

him,iinhalehisscentfromtheshirt.Iget

startledasinoticehimsittingonthebed.The

jacketandtiearegone,hisshirthalfway

undone.Helooksextremelydangerousright

now,especiallythewayhelooksatmebuti

can'thelpgetbutterflies,asthehairatmyback

standstoattention.Ihonestlythinkihavebeen

bewitchedbythisGreekGod.

Naledi:(stutterring)Why!Whyareyouhere?

Brian:(smiling)Ilivehereremember?

Naledi:Youareearly.

Brian:Ihadtoleaveaftermymeeting,thelittle

mouseileftinmyofficedecidedtorunaway.

(Hetakesstridestowardsmeandpicksmeup.

Iaminbedbeneathhim.Hiseyesshinewith

passion.Iamtrappedinthelion'sden,no

escapingfromthepredator.)

Brian:Youoweme.



Naledi:Ithoughtyouwantedtotakeitslow.

Brian:Pasttense.Youhavebeenabadgirl

lately.

(Hesayshismouthdevoursmine.Tonightwe

werespeakingalanguagethathadnowords

andrulesonlyglancesandtouches.He

whisperedwordsthatdrovemeovertheedge

more,"Howshouldidoit,withmywordsfirstor

mybody?Tellmebeautifulgirl.Tellme...")

[06/02,16:03]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert47

➡➡➡➡➡

"Iwanttotouchyouinallplacesyouachetobe

touched."ByE.LJames(ChristianGrey)

➡➡➡➡➡



Therayofsunlightonmyfacemakemeopen

myeyeslazily.Icanheartheshowerrunning

andipullthecoversovermyhead,gigglingto

myself.Memoriesoflastnightflashinmymind.

Iblushastheeventsofthepreviousnight

revealthemselfinmymind.

....

Brian:(Hewhisperswordsthatdrivemeover

theedgemore)"Howshouldidoit,withmy

wordsfirstormybody?Tellmebeautifulgirl.

Tellme..."

(Wordsfailme.Ibitmylowerlipandlookedat

him.Somanyfeelingsthatineverfeltbefore.

Hecaressmycheeksandileanmore,enjoying

thesensation.)

Brian:Iamnotgoingtotouchyouordo

anythinguntilyoutellmeNaledi.Tellme..

(Hisvoiceislikeadrugyetmusictomyears.I

wanttolosemyselftohimandnevereverbe

found.Mybody,soulscreamsforhim)



Naledi:(inatinyvoice)Both!Iwantboth.

(That'salltheconfirmationheneeds.Hesmiles

sowickedlyatme.Heleansover,andkissme

slowly,hebitesmylowerlip.)

Brian:Goodchoice.

(Hetrailshiskissesdownthenapeofmyneck.

Imoanascoldyetgentlehandsskimpdown

myshirtandtouchmyarousednipples.A

burningsoothingsensationeruptswhichmakes

memoanouthisname.Heunbuttonstheshirt.

Isitupandhelphimtotakeitoff.Hekissesmy

neck,whichmakesmequiverandshakewith

pleasure.)

Brian:Yourscentisintoxicatingmylove.Ilikeit,

strawberries.Tellme,whereyouacheNaledi,"I

wanttotouchyouinplacesyouachetobe

touched."

(Iclosemyeyesasitfeelslikeiamlosingmy

senses.Mybodyacheseverywheretobe

touched.Ican'thelpitbutarchemyback



towardsthebedashisfingerscaressmythighs.

Allthoughtsarelostasmybacktouchesthe

unkemptbed.Iclosemyeyesoncemoreashis

mouthtakesinmynipplewhilehishandrubs

thesoftfabricofmythongtomyflesh.Ifeel

myfaceheatup,itglowsup.Iputmyhandson

hisbarechest.Iwanthimnakedlikeme.Asif

hereadmythoughts.Hestandsuptoandget

ridofhisclothes,myeyesarekeenonhisbody,

God!Suretookhistimecreatinghim.Heisleft

withnothingbuthisCalvinKleinbriefs,itsnot

hardtomissthebulgeoverthem,waitingfor

release.Itmakesmefeelwarmintheinside,to

knowthatiamthecauseofthatbulge.He

kissesmyneckoncemoreashejoinsmeinthe

bed.Hishandpushesmyunderweartotheside

andheinserthisfingerinme.Iflinchalittle

back,buthislipsmeetmine,holdmeinplace.

Henipplesmeearlobeandwhispers.)

Brian:OhNaledi!Iwantyouaquiveringmess

whenislideinsideyou.



(Iclosemyeyesasmycheekshitup.Thisis

notenough.Iwanthim.Iputmyhandsaround

hisneckandbringhimtome.Ikisshim.)

Naledi:PleaseBrian.Iwantyou.Ineedyouthis

minute.

Brian:Iknowmylittleone.Iknow.

(Withoutanywarninghepullsandtearsthe

littlethongiamwearing.Andtakesoffhis

briefs.Myeyespopoutoftheirsocketsandi

lookathimquestioningifitwillreallyfit,heis

big!Morebiggerthanianticipated.Asifhe

sensesmyfears.Hesettlesbetweenmylegs

andleanstome.)

Brian:Don'tworryiwillbegentlebutineedyou

totellme.Areyousureyouwantthis?

(Inodmyhead.Itsalittlebittoolatetobe

askingifiamsure.Iwanttosaybutinsteadi

bitmylowerlip.Ourlipsmeet,sowarmand

softhowevertonguesjoinharder.Igettiny

bubblesonmyskinashegentlymakeshisway



within.Iclosemyeyes,andcrossmytoes

together,blinkingbackthepent-uptears.)

Brian:lookatmeNaledi.Iwanttoseeyour

beautifulmesmerisingsmile.

(Hekissesmytearsawayasheslidsin.His

mouthcoversminesuppressingmyneedto

screamoutloud.)

Brian:Iamsorrymybabycakes.

(Hestopsasheletsmeadjusttohim.)

Brian:Canimove?

(Hiseyeslookatmewaitingforconfirmation.I

nodmyheadandhestartstomove,thepain

getssubmergedwithpleasureassteady

thrustscausesweatuponhisbrow,gentleness

hasleftusnow.Likesomesortofrhythmicarti

raisemyhipsup,untilourworldbecomesall

foggy.

Wavesoffeelingsareintense,whichare

consumedbyoureverysense.Weclaspour



handstogether,asmyveinpleasuredrips.I

moanhisnameoverandoveragainasmywalls

vibratesastheorgasmhitme.Notsolong

beforeme,Briangroans,anexplosionofsticky

sweet,bringshiversfromourheadtoourfeet.

Helaysontopofmeuntilourbreatharesteady.

Hegoestothebathroomandreturnwitha

warmtowelwhichheusestocleanmeup.

Collectingmeinhisarms,iputmyheadofhis

chest.Thelastthingirememberisclosingmy

eyesashekissedmyforeheadandwhispered.)

Brian:IloveyouMaDlamini.Goodnight.

➡➡➡➡➡➡➡

Iclosemyeyesshuttingthemveryhardwhen

hepullsthecovers.

Brian:Iknowyouareawake.

(Iopenoneeyeandlookathim.Whichmakes

himthrowhisheadbackandlaugh.)

Brian:Don'ttellmeyouareshyallofthesudden.



Naledi:Goodmorning.

(Hebendsoverandkissesmetendely.)

Brian:That'showiwantmygoodmorning

greetingfromnowon.

(Ilookathimandrollmyeyes.)

Brian:Letsgogetyoucleanedup.

(Hepicksmeupandwalkstothebathroom.He

placesmeinthewarmbathtubwhichhassome

rosepetals.)

Brian:Thewaterwillhelpwiththesoreness.

Thisishowicanrepaythegiftyougavemelast

night.Iloveyou.

(Hewalksout,leavingmesmilinglikearetard.)

(Wheniwalkbackintotheroom,thebedis

alreadymade,hecomesinwearingformalwear,

holdingatray.)

Brian:Sitmylove.Imadebreakfast.

(Isitinthebedandheputthetraynexttome,



handsmearose.)

Brian:Foryou.Iloveyou.

Naledi:(smilling)Iloveyoutoo.

Brian:Ihavetogototheoffice.Willyoubeokay

onyourown?

Naledi:Yesiwillbe.Go.

Brian:Areyousure?Icancancelmymeetings

forthedayandstaywithyou.

Naledi:IlostmyvirginityBrianbutiamnotsick.

Justgotoworkandstoptryingtomake

excusesnottogotowork.

Brian:(pouting)Doyoublameme?Ijustwant

behere.Ohshit!

(hesaysasherushesoutoftheroom.Leaving

meconfused.Hereturnswithwater.)

Naledi:Andthen?

Brian:Takethis!

(Hehandsmepillsandwater.)



Naledi:Whatfor?

Brian:WedidnotuseprotectionlastnightBaby

cakes.AsmuchasiwanttohavelittleBrian

andNalediwithyoubutican'taffordtobe

persecutedforruiningyourfuture.

(OhLord!Howcanibesocareless?)

Brian:Don'tworryihaveacleanhealth

reputation.Butwecanfortestingtogetherif

youwant.

Naledi:Nothat'sokay.

(Itakethepill.Ican'tbelieveialmostruined

things.Darnit!Naledi.)

Brian:Iwillseeyoulaterokay.

Naledi:Okaylove.

(Hekissesmeandwalksout.Itakethetrayand

enjoythebreakfasthemadeforme.)

[06/02,16:03]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert48



➡➡➡➡➡

Oneman's"I'mnotreadyisanotherman's"I

knewthesecondIsawher."ByMeredithMarple

➡➡➡➡➡

Nessa

Iwaitnervouslyinthehouse.Ihavebeentold

mydoctor/physicianwillbearrivingtoday.I

don'tevenknowwhatisscarringme,thedoctor

orthatIamdoingthiswithoutLefa,heshould

beherelikehewasalways,holdingmyhand.

Assuringme,thateverythingisokay.Pettyrolls

hereyesatme,"Herewegoagain.Lefaisno

more.Getusedtoitalready."Shedoesn't

understandthat'swhyitseasyforhertosay

this."Wellthatbrokenheartwillhavetowait,

lookattherarespeciethatjustwalkin."She

screamsandiraisemyeyes.Atoffeecoloured

guyisleaningagainstthedoorstarringatme,

hehasthemostcaptivatingeyes,hazelbrown

eyes,darklips,hesmilesrevealinghisperfect



teeth,hiscaninesareabitpointy,ifibelievedin

thisvampiremumbojumbo.Iwouldthinkheis

one.Myeyesdrooltohischestandicanjust

imaginewhatisbeneathallthat.Icantell

withoutanyhesitationthathehasaperfect

torsolikethoseguyswhospendtimeingym.

Thoughican'tseehislegsbutcantellhehas

longtonedlegs.Pettyscreams,"hesurelooks

likeournextmistake."Iignorehercomment

anddrooloverthisstranger.

DrG:Isitsafetocomein?

(Iclearmythroatasitrytocollectmythoughts

afterihavebeencaughtdrooling.Ineedtoact

ladylike.ButofcoursePettydisagreesshehas

otherplans,"ladylikemyfoot,thisguyshould

beourreboundguy.")

Nessa:Oh!Justshutup.

DrG:(stunned)Pardon?

Nessa:Oh!Sorry.Notdirectedtoyou,itjustme

andmythoughts.Ihavethistendencyof....



(Itrailoffwheniseehimsmilingatme.Iknowi

havebeenramblingnonstop.Ithappenswheni

amnervous.)

DrG:Ntsekesaitsegorebarieleenale

monnaweomontle.(Ididn'tknowthatidiothas

acutesister)

(Ohholyfu*k!What!Heisamotswana)

DrG:Yesiam!SentfromBotswanaspecifically

foryou.IamDrAceGomolemo,butmypatients

callmeGee.

Nessa:Whataboutyouradmirers?

(Iclapmyhandovermymouthoncethewords

leavemymouth.Icannotflirtwithmydoctor.)

DrG:TheycallmeDrG.

(Hewinksatme.Andliterallymyworldstops.

"OH!Lordstopembarrassingyourself.

Introduceyourself.Wehavetoontopofthis

situation",Pettyscolds.)

Nessa:VanessaThompson,myfamilyand



friendspreferNessa.

DrG:Whataboutadmirers?

(Ilookathimandsmileasiextendmyhandfor

ahandshake.)

Nessa:Itsuptototheadmirerstochoose

whatevernametheythinkwillbemoresuiting.

(Hetakesmyhandandplantsakiss,andiget

shiversdownmyspineashiscoldlipstouch

myhand.)

DrG:Ifyouwilljustexcusemeineedtogoput

mybagsintheroomiwillbeback.

Nessa:Youwillbestayinghere?

DrG:Ibelieveso,Shosho.Iamonlyherefora

monthsoibettermakemostofithey!(He

winks)

(Petty,ithinkweareintrouble."Nowearenot,

hesurewillbeourmotivationtogetoffthis

chair."Shereplies.Thehiredhelpcanwalkin

beforeicanreplytohim.)



Nessa:MsThompson,MrBrianisontheline

foryou.

Nessa:Excuseme.

DrG:iwillseeyouinanhour.Letmegosettle

in.

(Hedisappearsandicanfinallybreathonmy

own.)

➡➡➡➡

Brian:Babysis!

Nessa:Hey!

Brian:HasAcearrived?

Nessa:Hejustgothere.

Brian:Ntayoudontsoundenthusiasticabout

hisarrival.

Nessa:Kerengtota!Iamsurprisedididnot

expectamotswanadoctor.

Brian:Heismybestfriend,ifthereisanyonei

cantrustwithyou,helpingyouandyourlife,is



him.

Nessa:Okay.Thankyouforallthis.

Brian:Heisonlythereforamonth,somake

surebythetimeheleavesthereisprogress.

Nessa:Rogerthat.

Brian:Great.

Nessa:howisStar?Ihopeyoutreatinghet

better.Sheismybff,youscrewher,youscrew

me.

Brian:Starisfinelove.Iamtreatingherlikea

queensheissupposedtobe.

Nessa:Onceeverythingsettlesiwillcallher.

Brian:Okaymylove.Willtalk.Byefornow.

Nessa:Bye!

(Ihungupandclosemyeyestakingbreathing

exercises.)

DrG:Caretogivemeatourofthisplace.



(Iopenmyeyesandheisnexttome.Iglanceat

hisfingers,ineedtoknowifheiscuffed."

MeredithMarpleoncesaid,onman's"I'mnot

readyisanotherman's"Iknewthesecondisaw

her."Butisayonewoman's"i'mnotreadyis

anotherwoman's"Iknewthesecondisaw

him."HeisouroneNessa."Pettywhispersas

Acepushesmychair.Ichoosetoignoreher

words.)

➡➡➡➡➡➡➡

NARRATED

Lefawakesupfromthecouch,andlooksasthe

tinsofbeersurroundinghim.HetakesNessa's

photothatisnexttohimandhugitasMajor-

Whyiloveyou,playsonrepeatmodeonthe

hometheater.Histearsfalldownasmemories

andthelyricsofthesonghithome.

*Song:WhyILoveYou*



*Artist:Major*

[Verse1]

Ifoundloveinyou

AndI'velearnedtolovemetoo

NeverhaveIfeltthatIcouldbeallthatyousee

It'slikeourheartshaveintertwinedintothe

perfectharmony

[Chorus]

ThisiswhyIloveyou

OohthisiswhyIloveyou

Becauseyouloveme

Youloveme

ThisiswhyIloveyou

OohthisiswhyIloveyou

Becauseyouloveme



Youloveme

[Verse2]

Ifoundloveinyou

Andnootherlovewilldo

Everymomentthatyousmilechasesallofthe

painaway

Foreverandawhileinmyheartiswhereyou'll

stay

[Chorus]

ThisiswhyIloveyou

OohthisiswhyIloveyou

Becauseyouloveme

Youloveme

ThisiswhyIloveyou

OohthisiswhyIloveyou



Becauseyouloveme

Youloveme

ThisiswhyIloveyou

OohthisiswhyIloveyou

Becauseyouloveme

Youloveme

Thesongiscutashelifthisfacetoseewhatis

goingon.HemeetMrsThompson'sdeadglare.

Hilda:What?Didyoujustrealiseyoulosta

diamondwhilebusypickingupuselessstones.

Lefa:(stummering)MrsTho..Thom...

Hilda:Thisisnotasocialvisit.Icametodeliver

amessage.Ihavetakencareofthelittle

problemyoucreated.

Lefa:Mma?

Hilda:In2days,thecampuswillreceivenews



reportingthepassingofMsXhebile.Nobody

hurtsmychildrenandgetawaywithit.

(touchingLefa'scheek)Iwilljustletyougo

becausethisisyourfirstoffenceplusyouare

suchacutething.

(Swallowinghard)

Hilda:Iamgivingyouasecondchance,thisis

yourlastchance.Youaregoingtostopfeeling

sorryforyourself,pullyourselfup.Iwillnot

haveadullsoninlaw.Youwillgetthatdegree

areweclear?

(Henodshishead)

Lefa:Butshedumpedme....

Hilda:Nothinghaschangedmyboy.Youwill

marryNessalikewearranged.Don'tworry

yourselfabouther.Shewanttobealone.

Lefa:Doyouknowwheresheis?

Hilda:Yesido!Thedon'tcallmeTheOverseer

fornothing.BriantookhertoCanada.That'sall



youneedtoknow.

Lefa:Okay.

Hilda:Seeyouafter4years.RememberLefai

willbewatchingyou.Ifyouscrewthisup.You

shallmeetyourancestorsbeforetime.And

cleanyourselfup.Yousmellcrapaswellasthis

place.

(Herthreatleaveshimshakingwithonthe

knees.Hefearsforhislife.)

[06/02,16:03]Rn:DeepDesires
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➡➡➡➡

"Adamethatknowstheropesisn'tlikelytoget

tiedup."ByMaeWest

➡➡➡➡

Aweeklater

NALEDI

Ialwaysfeeloutofspacewheniamhere,iam



notyetsureifitstherichesthatintimateorthe

residents.Hildaisthelovingmostcaring

womanihaveevermetwhileherhusband,heis

theopposite.Heissoquite,myGrandmaliked

yosaypeoplelikehimareconnivingand

manipulativebecausetheyhideundertheir

innocenceandquitecharactersowell.

Hilda:(huggingme)Naledi!Imissedyou.You

scarcethisdaysmydarling.

Naledi:(huggingherback)Iwantedtovisitlast

weekbutBriansaidyouareonabusinesstrip.

Hilda:Iambacknow,youcanvisitallyouwant.

(Briankisseshercheek.)

Brian:Mother!

Hilda:Kgotlaesele.

(Ismileasherollshiseyes.)

Hilda:Come,iamdyingtogiveyouthegiftsi

gotyoufromtheStates.



(Shepullsmetothecouchwherearefew

shoppingbagsareonthecouch.)

Hilda:Goon,theyareallyours.Ihopetheyfit.

Naledi:Youdidnothaveto.

Hilda:Apartfromthefactthatyouarealmost

mydaughterinlaw.Youarelikeadaughterto

me,sodon'tfeelbadwhenibuyyouthings

okay?

Naledi:Okay.Idon'tknowwhattosay.

Hilda:Athankyouwillbebetter.

(Ihugher.)

Naledi:Thankyou.

Hilda:Mostlyareshoes,youknowwhatthey

sayshoestakeyouplaces.

Liam:Ihopeialsogotsomegift.Naledican'tbe

stealingallthebenefitsnow.

(Hesaysasheentersthehouse.Hegoesand

hugsHilda.)



Liam:FavouriteAunt.

Hilda:Ididnotgetyouanythingthistime

aroundboy.Comedinnerisready.

(Wesitaroundthetable.IamnexttoHilda,

BriansittingrightacrossmewithLiamof

courseNickissittingontheheadchair.There

isabsolutesilencewellnotsolongasHilda

decidestobreakit.)

Hilda:Kgotlaesele!

Brian:Mother!

Hilda:Relaythismessagetoyoursister,"Idon't

playhideandseekwithchildren."TellherI'm

givingher4yearsinCanadatogetherdegree

andcomebacktohonourherpromise.

Liam:Wait!NessaisinCanada.Andyouknew?

Whendoesthesecreteverendinthishouse?

Hilda:Liam!Iwasnotdonetalking.

Liam:Sorryaunt.



(Shesliceshermeatheeatsslowlyandtakesa

siponherwine.)

Hilda:Naledi!Areyounotgoingtoacceptthat

scholarship?Itssuchagooddealtomissoutin.

Don'tworryaboutKemoiwillputherinher

place.

(Iinvoluntarilydropmyforkasagazeather

stunned.Howdidsheknowabouther?)

Brian:Whatscholarship?Whatisshetalking

aboutStar?

Hilda:YourFatherandKemomadeadealto

separateyouwithStarbysendinghertoa

schoolinCuba.

Brian:Youconnivingoldman.Doyoueverstop?

Hilda:Imnotyetdone.Youcanleashoutallthe

wayyouwantonceiamdone.Whichbringsme

toLiam,youbeenscrewingsomeoneover

monthsnow.Normallyyoudumpthemaftera

night,whichcouldonlymeanyouhavecaught



feelingsforher.Ifthat'sthecase,youneedto

bringherover,sheneedstomeetourfamily.

Liam:SeriouslyAuntisthereanythingyoudon't

know?

Hilda:Mylovedonesarealwaysmypriority.So

isthatayesorno?

Liam:Ican'tsaynotoyou.Iwillseewhattodo.

Hilda:Great!Recentlyihavemetaninteresting

younglady,givenachanceshecouldbecome

me,infactsheisjustlikemewheniwasher

agetheonlydifferenceisthatiknewmylimits.

Sheisjustacluelessyounggirlandworstparti

don'tevenknowwhattodowithher.Groomher

tobecomemeorjusttakecareifhersilently

justlikealltheothers.

(Wehavestoppedtalkingandlookingather

curiously.)

Hilda:Youcuriousright.(Shelaughs)Letme

keepherasecretfornow.(Kissingmycheek)



Thedinnersinthishousecangetabitmore

intenseandseriousthanthis.Welcometothe

royaltyprincess.WearetheThompson's.

(Shestandsupandwalkalways.Welistento

herheelsastheyclickonthetiletillwecanno

longerhearthem.)

Liam:(laughing)Unclewhathaveyoudone?

DragonLadyisback.Gosh!Imissedthis

intensemoments.Trusthertodropher

bombshelllikethisandleaveushanging.

(Heraiseshisglassatmeandlaughsashe

drinks.Theroomsfallsquiteagain,moloio

kgabotse!Millionquestionsruninmyheadbut

onebothersmemost,Whoexactlyarethe

Thompsons?)

➡➡➡➡➡

JOY

IlayinKagiso'sarms,inhisbedasheholdsme.

Wehavebeentalkingaboutrandomthings.



Joy:Babe!

Kagi:Mylove.

Joy:Younevertalkaboutyourfamily,why?

Kagi:Ilostmyparentswheniwaslittle.Wehad

acaraccident,meandmysisterweretheonly

solesurvivors.

Joy:Whereisshe?Yoursister?Iwouldliketo

meether?

Kagi:Shehasdisappearedonthefaceofthe

earth.

Joy:Whatdoyoumean?

Kagi:Amber!Gotmixedupwithwrongcrowd.

Shefellinlovewithasonofaverydangerous

family.Afamilythatwilldoanythingtokeep

theirsecretslockedup.

Joy:Whathappenedtoher?

Kagi:Whensherealisedjusthowbadtheyare,

shestartedtalkingtothepolice.Thispeople



Joyhaveconnectionseverywhere,shestarted

talkingandtheymadeherdisappear.Itsalmost

7yearsnowandnooneknowswheremysister

isorevenheardanythingabouther.Shetruly

disappearedinthefaceiftheearth.

Joy:iamsosorrytohearthat.Thisworodis

fullofwickedpeople.

Kagiso:Youwillknowwhatwickednessiswhen

youmeetthatfamily.Iknowiamriskingmylife

butthisissomethingAmberwillwant.Iwillnot

restuntilihavetakenthemdown.Allofthem.

Joy:Revengeisnevertheanswer.

Kagiso:Myrevengewillbetheanswer.Theywill

tastemysweetrevenge.Ipromiseyou.

.

.

.



.

.

.

.
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➡➡➡➡➡

"Thefemaleofthespeciesisdeadlierthanthe

male."RudyardKipling

➡➡➡➡➡

Busi

IlookdownatmyphoneasisitinMuggand

Beanenjoyingthesunshineonmyface.Itsnot



ahabitoftobelate.Itapmyhandsonthetable

oncemore.Aminuteslaterhewalksin,he

looksrattled.Lookingleftrightasheentersthe

restaurant.

God:(heleansforwardandwhispers)Ican't

staylong.

Busi:Why?

God:Peoplearebehindme.Mylifeisindanger.

Iamskippingthecountrytonight.

Busi:Calmdownandtellmewhatiswrong?

God:SheknowsyouareontoherBusi.People

havebeenfollowingme,eventemperedwithmy

brakes.

Busi:Thatmeansyouareuntosomethingor

youalreadyhavesomething.

God:(givingmeadocument)That'sthelocation

ofhercorpse.Mustbebonesonly,itsbeen7

yearssinceAmberMelekowentmissing.The

photosshowHildaandherhusbandgettingrid



ofthebody.Theywerenotyetthatpowerful

backthen,sotheygotridofitthemselves.The

personwhogavemethismustalreadybedead.

SoifyouvalueyourselfBusi,youwillleaveall

thisalone.Andhiresomeoneelseiamdone

workingforyou,ihavenodeathwish.

Busi:Thankyouthisismorethanenough.Iwill

takeitfromhere.

God:Becareful,thosepeoplewillnothesitateto

takeyouout.ThewifeHilda,"thefemaleofthe

speciesismoredeadlierthanthemale."

(Hestandsupandwalksout.Iputtheenvelope

inmybag.Asithinkofmynextmove.Ineedto

actbeforetheyknowoamuntothem.Iorder

mylunch,andcontinuereadingmymagazine.)

Liam:Ithoughtmyeyesareplayingwithme.

(Iraisemyeyesandtheymeetwithhis.He

looksamazing.Ihavebeenavoidinghimever

sinceigotback.)



Liam:(sittingdown)Ineverimaginedyoutobe

acoward.

Busi:Ineversaidyoucouldsitdown.

Liam:Iknow,ineverexpectedanyinvitationto

sit.Whydidyourunaway?

Busi:Iwasnotrunningaway.Ihadpressing

matters.

Liam:Howironic!Pressingmatters,the

morningafteryouconfessyourfeelingstome.

Busi:LookLiam,dontmindwhatisaidthat

night,iwascaughtupinamoment.

Liam:Idomind,becauseidontwantonesided

love.Ifeelthesameway.

(Myeyespopoutasmyjawsdropliterallyto

theground.)

Liam:Closeyourmouthbeforefliesgetin.

Busi:Whatdidyoujustsay?

Liam:IloveyouBusisiweMarilynDominick.



Busi:Liam!Ca....

Liam:(puttingahandovermylips)Dontthink,

thinkingcomplicateseverything.Canitakeyou

outtodinnertonighf?

Busi:Yes,whattime?

Liam:Letssayiwillpickyouare730.Imade

reservationsatTable52.

Busi:Okayiwillbereadythen.

(Heleansforwardandbrusheshislipsover

mine.Ashestandstohisfeet.)

Liam:Iwillseeyoulaterbeautiful.

(Withthathewalksoutoftherestaurant.Isitin

mychairnumb,latelythingshavebeenspilling

outofcontrol,Liam'sconfessionjustmakes

thingscomplicated.Isignedacontractwith

Nick,acontractthatcomeswithsomuch,that

givesmethelifeialwaysdreamedoff.Andon

theothersideisthemanilove,heismyfirst

lovebutlovecan'tpaythebillsorgivemethe



luxurylife.Whatmustido?Ineverbeenso

confused!Canibeselfishtosayiwantboth?

Canikeepbothwithoutlosingany?)

➡➡➡➡➡➡

Nessa

MyheadisachingafterBrian'scall,howon

earthdidmotherfindoutwhereiam.Andwhy

isshestillkeenonmarryingmeoftoLefakae

evenafterhecheatedonme.Ijustdon't

understandmyparentsattimes.Iamnotkeen

onthismarriagething.

Ace:Pennyforthoughts?

(Iraisemyheadandlookathim.Inodmyhead.)

Ace:Whattotalkaboutit?

Nessa:Ithoughtiescapedallthetroublesand

complicationsofmylifebutitseemslikethey

evenfollowedmehere.

Ace:Youcanneverrunawayfromyour

problemsPeaches.Youjusthavetofacethem



headon.

Nessa:Idon'thavethecourageto.

Ace:Letmegiveyouthecouragetothem.

(Hesaysashescopesmefrommychurchand

carriesmeoutoftheroom.)

Nessa:Whatareyoudoing?

Ace:Wearenotgoingtositdownandsulk.We

needatleastaheadofourproblems.First

activityofthedayismakingyoustandup.

Nessa:Icantdothatwhatififall.

Ace:Youwontfall,wellifyoutellyourmindyou

willfallthenyouwillfall.

Nessa:Ican'tdoit.

("Yesyoucandoit."Pettycheers.)

Ace:Ihavefaithinyou.Don'tdisappoint.

(Hesaysashestopsbetweentwometalrods.)

Ace:Lookatme?



(Iliftmyeyesandmeethishazelbrowneyes.It

veryeasytoloseyourselfinthem.)

Ace:Doyoutrustme?

(Inodmyhead.)

Ace:Thentrustme,iwillnotletyoufallokay?

Nessa:Okay.

Ace:That'smygirl.

(Hesetsmetwobutholdsbetomeattheback.

Abackhug,hisarmswrappedaroundmywaist,

theybringwarmth,ihavegoosebumpsandiam

havingpalpitations.Pettythisissuchabad

idea,whydidBrianhavetofindmesuchan

attractivedoctor,ican'tconcentrate.)

Ace:(whisperinginmyear)stretchyourarms

andholdtherods.AndbreathNessa.

(Iclosemyeyesanddoashesays.)

Ace:Makesureyouaresteady.Andyouwill

needallyourenergyforthisokay?Nomatter



whatdon'tletgooftherods.

Nessa:Okay.

Ace:Greatiamgoingtocounttofive.Onfivei

willbelettingyouokay.

(Inodmyheadasipreparemyself.Hecounts

to5likehesaidheletsmegoandistandthere

onmyown.Itshard,ibitemylowerlip.)

Ace:(clappinghands)Youseeitoldyoucando

this.

(Ismileathim.Idon'tknowwhathappensnext

butifindmyselfonthewaytomeetthecold

ground.Stronghandcatchme.Westareinto

eachother'seyes.Noonesaid.Juststarringat

eachother,idon'tknowhowtoexplainitbut

thereisthischemistbetweenusthatnowords

canexplain.'Iamstillherebitnotthatimind

youcankisshim."Pettysays.)

Nessa:Thankyou.

Ace:Itoldyouiwillnotletyoufall.Shallwe



moveontothenextone.

Nessa:Yesplease.

(Onceagainhepicksmeup.Thistimearoundi

putmyhandsaroundhisneck.Ihavebeen

dyingtodothis.)

Nessa:Ihopeyourgirlfriendorwifewon'tpeel

offmyskinforputtingmyhandsaroundyou.

Ace:Don'tworryaboutthat,nocrazygirlfriend,

babymamaorwife.

Nessa:Lies!Agrownupmanlikeyoucannotbe

single.

Ace:Thewomanihadmyeyeson,belongedto

someone.

Nessa:Youshouldhavemadesureshebelongs

toyou?

Ace:Iwasalittletoolateplusithinkicould

havewonagainstthatArabianking.

Nessa:Huh?



Ace:NevermindplusithinkGodwassavingme

forsomeone.

Nessa:Reallywho?

Ace:(winkingatme)Youwillknowinduetime.

(Isthedoctorflirtingwithmerightnow?)

[06/02,16:04]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert51

➡➡➡➡➡

"Tosucceed,jumpasquicklyatopportunities

asyoudoatconclusion."-BenjaminFranklin

➡➡➡➡➡

Naledi

Istareathimonceagain,wehaven'tsaida

wordateacheversincewegotbackfromhis

parentsplacelastnight.Butstilliwokeupto

findmyselfinhisarms.Icanfeelhiseyeson

measieatthebreakfastheprepared.

Brian:Momisrightyoushouldaccepttheoffer.



Naledi:(ichokeonmyfood)No!Haveyouread

theconditionsoftheoffer?

Brian:EveryyearTheThompsonPublishing

Companyofferssponsorshipto10studentsto

gostudyoutside.

Naledi:Kemowantsmetogososhecanget

youBrian,idontwanttoloseyou.

Brian:Youwon'tloseme.Butialsodon'twant

tobestandinyourwayofachievingyourgoals.

Naledi:IcanstillachievetheminBotswana.

Brian:Yesbutitsnotthebest.Youcanhavethe

bestintheworld.

Naledi:Whydoesitfeellikeyouarechasingme

away?

Brian:Iamnot,justwantthebestforyou.It

wouldbeselfishofmetotellyounotaccept

thisopportunitywhilemyownsisterisin

Canadagettingthebesteducation.

(Hestandsandwalkstome.Hestandsbefore



meandtouchesmycheek.)

Brian:Babycakeslookatitlikethis,ifyougo

there,itwillmakemyfatherfeellikehewon,

whenyoucomebackiwillquitatthecompany

andwecanjoinAce.Hegotfundingfromsome

guycalledMiguelsoiamjoininghimonboard,

openingaprivatehospital.Itisonlyfor5years.

Naledi:Whathappenstousduringthiswhole5

years?

Brian:Nothing,wewillgetthroughthefiveyears

togetherthatisifidon'tmarryyoubeforethen.

Butwewillvisiteachother,thereisSkype,

whatsapp.Wewillgetthroughthistogether.

YouwillbeDrDlamini.

Naledi:IdontknowBrian,idontwanttoever

loseyou.

Brian:(heputhishandonmycheeks)lookat

me,iamyoursNaledi,trulyyours,youcannever

everloseme.(Hetakesmyhandandplaceit

overhischest)Thisbeatingoldheartbeatsonly



foryou.Nowomancanevergetyourplaceinit.

HoweverIdontwantyoutogrowtoregretnot

grabbingthisopportunitywhenyouareold.

(Heleansforwardandkissesme.)

Brian:Finisheating,todayyouare

accompanyingmetowork.

Naledi:Why?

Brian:Becauseyouhavetofilltheapplication

formsplusifyouaregoingtogo,webetter

stickveryclosetooneanotherfromnowon.

(Inodmyhead.)

Brian:Don'tlooksad.Itwillworkout.

(Hekissesmeoncemoreashegoestothe

bedroom.)

Hourslateriamlayingonthecouchonhisface,

donewiththeapplicationform.Heisina

meetingintheboardroom.Igetavideocall

fromNessa.)



Naledi:TheGhostgirlmakesanappearance.

Nessa:thefakefriend.

Naledi:Makgakgagaaletelelwe.Youandyour

brothercankillaperson,youhadusworried.

Nessa:Iamsorrydoll.Brianjusttoldmethe

goodnews.

Naledi:Isitreallygoodnews?

Nessa:Dontsulk,youaregoingtocomeback,

itsnotlikeyouwilldiethere.

Naledi:idontknowNessa,whatifhefinds

anotherwomanwhenileave.

Nessa:IttookBriansevenfullyearstogetover

Amber.Believemehewillnotreplaceyou.

Naledi:Amber?

Nessa:Brian'sfirstlove.Shedisappearedone

dayandnevercameback.

(WhydidBrianlietomelasttime?WhenIasked

aboutAmber?Abouthisnightmare?)



Naledi:Okay!Forsomeonewhojustfoundout

thefiancéischeating,youareglowing.

Nessa:Whatcanisay,lifeisgoodespecially

whenyouhaveasexydoctorbyyourside.

Naledi:(Puzzled)Whoareyou?Andwhathave

youdonewithmyfriend?Whatsexydoctor?

Nessa:Adoctor!Heissocute,hehasbeautiful

hazelbrownisheyes,andhisdarkcolor,God!

HelookslikeMarcelfromTheOriginals.He

givesmebutterflies,ifindmyselfstarringathis

lipstimetotimewhenhetalks.Mysensesjust

flyoutofthewindowwheniamnearhim.

Naledi:Whoa!Baberelax,justtakeadeep

breath.Youhaveacrushonthedoctor.

Nessa:Noidon't,iamjustsayingheisgood

lookingthat'sall.

Naledi:(laughing)Yeahright!

Nessa:Youareglowingalso.Youlooklike

someonewhoisgettingit.



Naledi:(puttinghandsovermyface,shyly)

Vanessa!

Nessa:OhmyGod!Youhavetastedthe

forbiddenfruit!Gosh!Nalediyouwere

supposedtomakehimsweatalittlebeforeyou

givein.

Naledi:Ihavetogo,ijustrememberedihave

somethingtodo.

Nessa:Runningawayokay?Thisisfarfrom

overgirl.

Naledi:Rogerthat.

(Ihangupandstandbythewindowlooking

outside.Millionthoughtsrunninginmyhead.

Mostlyiamwonderingwhyheliedabout

Amber?)

➡➡➡➡➡➡

JOY

Kagiso:Ihaveaplan.Workforme?



(Istopwhatiamdoingandlookathim.Finallyi

openedtohimaboutschoolandthefactthati

gotafailanddiscontinue.Hetookitmuch

betterthaniexpected.)

Joy:(laughing)Veryfunnybaby.Workforyou?

Doingexactlywhat?

Kagiso:MyofficeitneedsaP.A.Youcanget

thejob.

Joy:No!Iamnotgettinginvolvedinyour

revengeschemes.Ihaveenoughdramatolast

mealifetime.

Kagiso:Youdon'tneedtobasicallygetinvolved

justtakecareofmyappointmentsandstuff.

Therevengeissorelymine.Icannotaffordto

loseyounotafterilostAmber.

Joy:Okay,Icandothat.Nothingillegal?

Kagiso:Ao!Babymmasuchlittlefaithinme.I

amnotliketheThompsonsallmybusinesses

arelegit.



Joy:TheThompsons?

Kagiso:Yeah!Theyarethefamilyiwastalking

about.Youknowthem.

Joy:YahtheirdaughterIthinkVanessa.But

thenagainitcouldbeacoincidencethatthey

sharesamesurname.

Kagiso:Idoubtit.Whereisshe?Areyoutwo

close?

Joy:SheisstudyingoutsideBotswana.No!I

toldyouthatiamnotgettinginvolvedinthis

crazyrevengeschemes.

Kagiso:Whyyougettingdefensive?Itwasjust

aninnocentquestionmylove.

Joy:Itbetterbe.

(Hekissesme.)

Kagiso:Whatshouldwedotoday?

Joy:Haveyoueverbeentobounceland?

Kagiso:No!



Joy:Great,letusgotobounceland.Itwillbefun.

Kagiso:Iamnotsosureifthatsago...

Joy:(interruptinghim)Itis,comeon,youwill

notregrettrustme.

(Makingapuppyface)

Kagiso:(pinchingmycheeks)Howcanisayno!

whenyoulooksocute?

Joy:Goodboymygirl.

Kagiso:(ticklingme)Youdidn'tjustsaythat.

Joy:(laughing)OhKagiso!Stopitalready.

Please!Ibegyou.Please.

(Hefinalyletmegoaftersometime.Itouchhis

cheeksandkisshim.)

Kagiso:IloveyouJoy.

Joy:AndIyou.

(Myheartfeelssocontent.Ifeelatpeaceand

filledwithunendingjoy.)



[06/02,16:04]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert52

➡➡➡➡➡

"Ourpartingwaslikestalemate....neitherofus

won.Yetbothoflost.Andworsestill....that

unshakablefeelingthatnothingwaseverreally

finished."-RanataSuzuki

➡➡➡➡➡

BUSI

Ilookatmyselfoncemoreinthemirror,

checkingifthelipstickisnotsmudgedatthe

cornersofthemouth.Wearinganudebandage

dress,imustadmitalookbeautiful.Igulpdown

thewineintheglassanattempttokeepmy

nervesatbay.Alightknockcomesthroughthe

dooranditakemytimetogetit.Hestands

therewithrosesinhishand,lookinghandsome

asalwaysinablueskinnyjeans,loafers,white

shirttaggedin.Hiseyeslightupasheglaresat



me.

Liam:(handingmeflowers)Beautifulflowers

forthebeautifulgirlieverlaidmyeyeson.

Busi:(blushing)Thankyou.

Liam:Youlookbeautiful.

Busi:NotbadyourselfMrDlamini.

Liam:Shallwegetgoing?

Busi:Yes!

(Heclaspsmyhandandgivemealight

squueze.Sittingintherestauranthiseyesnever

leaveme.Glaringatmeasifiam

sometrophyhejustwon.)

Busi:Stopit?

Liam:Ican'thelpit,youlookstunning.

Busi:Thankyou.Weaimtoplease.

(Raisingherglass)

Busi:Tous!



Liam:Touslove.

(Wehaveourmealagaininsilence.)

Liam:Ihaveaveryoverprotectiveaunt,who

basicallymakesitherbusinesstoknowevery

littlethingthatgoesaroundineverymemberof

ourfamily.

Busi:Iamnotsureiamfollowing..

Liam:whatiambasicallysayingisthatshe

knowsaboutyouandwantstomeetyou.

(Ilookathimandlaugh.)

Busi:Youarejokingright?

Liam:Iwishiwas.

Busi:No!Itstoosoontobemeetingfamily

members.Imeanweofficiallystarteddating

today,letsnotrunbeforewecrawllove.

Liam:Yah!Youhaveapoint.Itstilltooearly.

Busi:Yesmaybeafterayearofdating.I

wouldn'twantyourfamilytomeetsosoon



withoutevenknowingwhatthefutureholds.

Liam:Iwilltellyouwhatthefutureholds,you

walkingdowntheaisle,withababybump.

Busi:(laughing)Youhavesuchnicedreams.

Liam:(winking)Amancanonlydream.

Busi:Sotelloverprotectiveauntytobealittle

bitpatient.

Liam:Shedoesnotliketosaynoforananswer

butdon'tworryigotthis.

Busi:Tellmeaboutyourfamily.Areyour

parentsstillalive?

Liam:Ilostmyparentswheniwasstillayoung

boy.Myaunttookmeinandraisedmealong

Brian.Sheissuchalovingperson,whowould

doanythingtoseeherfamilyhappy.

Busi:Youmustbefondofher.Youeyessparkle

whenyoutalkabouther.

Liam:Iowehermylife,Marilyn.Thereis



absolutelynothingiwouldn'tdoforthatlady.I

amwhatiamtodaybecauseofher.Anyway

enoughaboutaunt,thenthereisuncle,heisa

humblesoulalso,hehashisweaknessesbut

heisafathertoallofus.Hemarriedauntwhen,

meandBrianwere13yearsoldbutheraisedus

justlikehisown.ThenthereisBrian,heisa

complicatedfellow,butholdsthosewhohe

lovesdearly.Hehasbeenthroughtheworst

fromlosinghisbrotherinacartolosinghisfirst

love,heisnotaguywhoshowshisemotions

buteversincehemetStarhehasbeenbetter.

Hallelujah!WethankHeavesforthat!

(Ilookathimandlaugh.)

Liam:Lastlythereistheprincessofthehouse,

Peaches,sheiscurrentlystudyingoutsidethe

country.Wellsheisbasicallythepreciousgem

ofthefamily,lovingandbeautiful.Sheisfunny

butyetsoemotional.

Busi:Soundsliketheyarelovelypeople.Ihope



tomeettheminthefuture.

Liam:Youwilldon'tworryyouwillandyouwill

fitperfectlyin.Anywayyourturntotellme

aboutyourfamily.

Busi:Hmm!Letsseewheredoibegin.

Liam:(sippinghiswine)Theverybeginning.

(Ilookathimandbegintellinghimaboutmy

family.Laughingandtalkingaboutfamilies,

dreams,thefuture!timerunsoutsomuchby

thetimewerealisewearetheonlyonesleftin

therestaurant.Ienjoyedthenightienjoyed

talkingtohimaboutlifejustingeneral,not

forgettingallthebutterfliesigetwheneverhe

glancesmyway.Ifeelsocontentrightnow,so

happybuticanonlyhopethatthishappiness

andfeelinglasts.Ifiknewfallinginloveand

havingsomeonetoloveyouback,iwouldgave

longconfessedtoLiamabouthowifeelabout

him.Ihavemywholelifetotellhimhowifeel

abouthimijusthopehisfamilywillapproveof



meastheir"makoti"inthefuture.)

➡➡➡➡➡➡➡

Naledi

Istepintheroomanditisjusthowitalways

beentheonlythingmissingisthatNessaisnot

heretomakeallthenoise.Forthefirsttime

eversincesheleftimissherterribly.She

alwayshadawayofcheeringmeup.Itjust

downsonmethatibasicallyhavenofriends

apartfromherandJoy.Joyhasbeenacting

strangerecentlygivingmeacoldshoulder.

Hilda:Babyisthereanythingelseyouwillneed?

(Iturnaroundandfaceher,itotallyforgotabout

herpresence.)

Naledi:No!Mathatwillbeall.

Hilda:(caressingmycheek)MypoorStar!Don't

despair,couplesfightallthetime.Youand

Brianwillbeokay.

Naledi:Thankyou.



Hilda:Haveabath,iwillcheckonyoubefore

yousleep.

(Sheturnstoleavebutstopsonhertrailsasi

callher.)

Naledi:Doyouthinkshewillevercomeback?

Hilda:Nessawillbebackdon'tworry.

Naledi:(shakingmyhead)No!Idon'tmean

Nessa,imeanAmber,thegirlfriendthat

disappeared,doyouthinkshewillcomebackto

getBrianback.Idon'twanttolosehimbuti

thinkifshecomesbackhewillleavemeforher.

Hilda:BrianlovesyouNaledi,neverdoubtthat.

AndAmberdon'tworryshewillnevercome

back.

Naledi:Howdoyouknowthat?Ifhelovesme

whydidhelieabouther?

Hilda:Instincts!Myinstinctsareneverwrong.

Evenifshedoesshewilldieduetomywrathin

factanyonewhocomesbetweenyouandBrian,



iwillpersonallymakesuretheyneverseethe

nextday.

Naledi:(laughing)Oh!Madon'tsaysuch

unfriendlywordssomepeoplemaybelieveyou.

Hilda:(Touchingmycheek)OhNaledi!Youare

suchaninnocentsoul.Whatcanisayiam

uprootingformysontomarrysuchalovelygirl

likeyourself.Idon'tknowwhyBrianliedbuti

amsurehemusthavehisreasons.Givehimthe

benefitofthedoubt.

Naledi:Thankyou,ifeelbetternow.

Hilda:Anythingforyou.

Naledi:Pleasedon'ttellhimyetthatiamhere.

Hilda:Mylipsaresealed.

(Shewalksoutandistareatmyphoneagain

somehowhopinghewillbutafterwaiting

starringatitidisappointinglymakemywayto

theshower.Underthewarmwatermymind

trailsbacktohoursbackinhisoffice.)



➡➡

EARLIERON

Brian:Amber?Whoisshe?Thenamefornot

ringabell.

(Ilookathimwonderingwhyheislyingtome.)

Naledi:Don'tlietomeBrian.Youknowverywell

whoAmberis.Youarelyingjustlikeyouliedthe

morningyoudrovehome.Youwokeup

screaminghernameinthemiddleofthenight.

Brian:Idon'tknowwhatyoutryingtoinsinuate

butidon'tknowanyAmber.

Naledi:(angrily)Darnit!Dlaministoptreating

melikeachildandstoplyingtome.Nessasold

youout,iknowsheisyourex,whodisappeared.

Brian:Sinceyouknowwhosheisthenwhyare

youasking?

Naledi:Iwantedyoutotellme.Whylietome?

Doyoustillhopeshewillcomeback?



Brian:Naledithisismyworkplace.Iwillnotdeal

withyourinsecuritiesrightnow.Iamwithyou,

Amberwasthepast.Letherremaininthepast.

Idon'twanttodiscussthisanymore.

Naledi:Toobadbecauseiwanttodiscussit

rightnow,rightatthismoment.

Brian:Nalediisaidno!

Naledi:WhoissheBrian?Doyoustillloveher?I

amijustholdingthefortforherwhileyouwait

forherreturn?Whydidyoulieaboutnot

knowingher?

Brian:(screaming)Becauseit'snoneofyour

dannbusinessNaledi!Ifiloveherornot,itis

noneofyourbusiness.

Naledi:Wow!Justwow!That'sablowinthe

facecomingfromyou.

(Igetmybagandwalktothedoorbutheholds

myhandwithoutthinkingiturnandslaphim

acrosstheface.)



Naledi:Donttouchmeyoujerkass.

(Igetoutandslamthedoorbehindhim)

➡➡➡

Present

Icryundershower,imisshimsomuchithurts

butwhahurtssomuchisthatihaveto

competewithhisex.Igroanandputhandson

myface"Ourpartingwaslikestalemate....

neitherofuswon.Yetbothoflost.Andworse

still....thatunshakablefeelingthatnothingwas

everreallyfinished."-RanataSuzuki

[06/02,16:04]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert53

Unedited

➡➡➡➡➡

"Onedayyouwillwakeupandtherewon'tbe



anymoretimetodothethingsyoualways

wanted.DOITNOW."-PauloCoelaho,the

alchemest

➡➡➡➡➡

Nessa!

Thehousebuzzeswithmusiccomingfromthe

gym,isitenjoyingmybreakfast,wrigglingmy

toefingers,yesisaidit,ifinallystartedgetting

sensationback.Icanfinallyfeelsomething.

Theexcitementcoursingthroughmeisso

much."Itoldyouwecabdothis,iamproud."

Pettysays.Andirollmyeyes!DrGworksin

withahandtowelinhishandandwaterbottle,

heissweaty,iguesshewenttotakehis

morningrun.Isthisevenallowed?Whymusta

manbethisbeautiful?Iamaninchtotelling

youtotellingyoutostripingandbegginghimto

takeyouthisinstant,Pettysays.Foroncei

agreewithyouPettybutthat'sabadideawe

don'twanttoembarrassourselves.



Ace:PeachesEarth!(Hesaysashesnapshis

fingersinfrontofme.)

Nessa:Ohsorryyouweresaying?

Ace:Sinceyouupiwilljustgoandchangeand

wecangetintoroutine.

Nessa:Okaynoproblem.

Ace:Greatseeyouinabit.

(Ifinishmyfoodandiamabouttoheadtothe

exerciseroomwhenmyphonerings.Without

lookingatthescreenipickup.)

Nessa:VanessaThompson,speaking.

(Thereissilenceattheotherendbuticanfeel

thepersonbreathingdownthereceiver.)

Nessa:Hello!

Lefa:Itisverypleasingtohearyourvoice

beautiful.

(Mysensesflyoutofthewindow.Imomentarily

losemyvoice,wheredidheevengetmy



number.)

Nessa:Whatdoyouwant?

Lefa:Ouch!Iguessideservethat.

Nessa:Iamhangingup.

Lefa:Wait!Ijustwantedtosayiamsorry,i

shouldnthavescreweduplikethat.

Nessa:Isthatall?

Lefa:Forthesakeofyourpeaceandour

marriage,ihopethistimeapartwillallowyouto

forgivemeforallihavedone.

Nessa:(smirk)Whatmarriageareyoutalking

aboutboy?Didyounotgettheringileftonyour

counter?

Lefa:Ithoughtsotoountilyoumother

contactedmeandtoldmethemarriageis

continuingasplanned.

Nessa:LetmetellyousomethingLefakae

Moengandyoubetterbelisteningbecauseiam



goingtosaythisonce.Thereisnowayinhell

thatI,VanessaThompsonwillmarryyouafter

whatyoudid.Ifmotheriskeenonthismarriage

theniguessshewillmarryyouherself.

(Ihungupandsmashmyphoneagainstthe

wall.)

Ace:Takingyourfrustrationsonthepoor

gadget.Youlookreadytokillsomeone.Wantto

talkaboutit?

(Ishakemyhead.)

Ace:Okaybutcanisaysomething?

(Inodmyhead.)

Ace:Don'tletitaffectyousomuch,don'tgive

anyonepoweroveryou.Youarethekeyplayer,

youshouldholdthepowernotsomeoneelse.

Nessa:Thankyou!

Ace:Welcome,comeletustakeawalkbefore

westart.Youarenowdistractedtodoanything.



(Hepushesmeoutside,tothegarden,noone

sayinganythingjustenjoyingthequietnessof

theplace.Itiskindoftherapeutic.Iam

surprisedwhenhehelpsmeupandholdsme

bymywaist.Ihavenochoicebuttoputmy

handonhischestforsupport.)

Ace:Nowwearegoingtosuppressthebad

memorieswithgoodones.

(Beforeievenknowwhatheistalkingabouthis

lipsareovermine,hekissesme,iamappalled

butikisshimbackwithsamepassionand

desire.Myeyesareclosed,ashepullsaway.)

Ace:OpenyoureyesPeaches.

(Hecommandsmeandiopenmyeyesheis

smilingatme.)

Ace:Welldone,(clappinghandsforme)Youare

standingonyourown.

(Ilookatthedistancebetweenusandirealise

thatheisabsolutelyright.Iamstandingonmy



owntwofeel.Isquealandexcitedlyclapmy

hands.)

Nessa:Youtrickedme.

Ace:Foragoodpurpose.Comeonbackonthe

chair,youlegsstillnotstrongenough.We

wouldn'twanttobebackatsquareone.

Nessa:Thedoctorknowswhatisbest.

Ace:Youabsolutelyright.Nowthedoctorthinks

kissinghimagainwillyousupernaturalstrength.

Nessa:Isit?

Ace:Yes!

Nessa:Thenwhatisthedoctorwaitingfor,he

shouldgivethepatientthesupernatural

strength.

Ace:Washopingyousaythat.

(Hebringshisheaddownandourlipsmeet,

fireworksevoke.Ihavebeendyingtodothisso

igrabitwithopenarms,"Onedayyouwillwake



upandtherewon'tbeanymoretimetodothe

thingsyoualwayswanted.DOITNOW."-Paulo

Coelaho.

➡➡➡➡➡➡

JOY

Aftercountlesstimeofsearchingforajobi

finallyone,itisnothingbutatleastiearn

something.IworkatMiguel'sthetopnotch

restaurantatthepeekofthebuildingwithan

exclusiveundergroundclub.Igrabmypenand

bookasigotaketheorderofthetwomenthat

justwalkedin.

Joy:Everning!IamJoyousandiwillbetalking

youror.......

(Myvoicetrailsoffwhenirealisewhoissitting

acrossthetable,itisnothardtomissthe

bewildermentloomhehas.Heisthelast

personiexpectedtoseehere.)

Craig:Loveyoulooklikeyoujustseenaghost.



Areyouokay?

(What!Didthisguyjustsaymylove?Somy

suitorisgay!Wow!Ineversawthatone

coming.)

Leatile:Joy!whatareyoudoinghere?

Joy:(Placingthemenuonthetable)Hereisthe

menu,decideonwhatyouwillhaveiwillcome

backagainafteryoudecided.

(Iwalkawaychoosingtoignorehisquestion.

Thisisallembarrassingfindingouttheman

youaretomarryisgay.Istandbythecounter

takingindeepbreath.Whenhandstouchme.)

Leatile:Comewithme.

(Ilookaround,idon'twanttocauseascenesoi

walkoutsidewithhim.)

Leatile:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Joy:Whatdoesitlooklikeiamdoing?Iam

working.



Leatile:Why?Shouldn'tyoubeatschool?

Joy:IgotanFD.Soiamworkingwhileiwaitto

applyagain.

Leatile:AnF.Dithoughtyouareclever.AnFD

onyourfirstsemesterJoy?Doesyourfather

know?

Joy:No!Hedoesnotknowanditwillstaythat

way.Hewillneverknowthatifailed.

Leatile:Noyoucan'tkeepdeceivingthatold

manlikethat.Iamgoingtotellhim.

Joy:Youtellmyfather,Iwilltelleveryoneback

himaboutyouridentity.Ntabablolelagoreo

setabane,ojamaragoabanna.

Leatile:Youwouldn'tdare?

Joy:Try!Andyouwillsee,iamnotgoingdown

alone.Keepmysecretandiwillkeepyour

secretsuitor!Dowehaveadeal?

Leatile:Ijudgedyouwithyourinnocentlooks.



Joy:Neverjudgeabookbyitscover.Nowgoin

beforeloverstartswonderingwhattookyouso

long,idontthinkyouwanthimknowingthati

amyourpromisedbride.

(Idashbackinside.Ismiletomyselfhimbeing

gaychangeseverything.Icanbefinallybefree

tobewithKagiso.Ohman!Ineversawthis

coming!)

.

.

.

.

Lastnight'sinsertsorryifellasleep!

Willposttoday'sinsertlater!

Goingtoschoolnow!

Toodles!
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➡➡➡➡

"youdesevetobefoughtfor,rememberthat."-

Thebettermanproject

➡➡➡➡

BUSI

Ifidgetwithmyfingersasisitintherestaurant,

nervouslyiglanceatmywatchonceagain.She

isafewminuteslatebutiamhopingshe

showsup.Iknowmyplansomehowisblunt

andwrongmovebutineedtomakeamove

beforeshemakesstrikes.Strikewhiletheoven

ishot!Iraisemyeyesandsheiswalkinginlike

sheownstheplace,herhazelbrowneyesscan

theroomandsettleonme,hertinymouth

formsinathinlineshowingherirritation.Icant

helpitbutadmireher,truthbetoldthiswoman

isbeautiful,prominentcheeks,sculptedlips,

perfectthinnosescrunchedup,amberbigeyes.

Andherbody!God!Didnojustice,shehasKim



Kardashiankindofbody.Wearinganudesuit,

withdarkblueheelsandamatchinghandbag.

Shesitsacrossthetableandpicksupthemenu,

nowordssaid,nogreetingssaid!Sheordersher

meal.

Hilda:Busisiwe!

(Itrybyallmeanstokeepastraightfaceeven

thoughiamfeelinghereffect.Hereyesare

throwingdaggersatme.)

Hilda:Iknowiambeautifulbutifyoucalledme

heretojustcstareatme,youshouldhaveat

leastnotpickedsuchabusydayoftheweek.

Busi:(icrackupandlaugh,afakeshallowlaugh)

Whathappenedtomodesty?

Hilda:Youarenervously,don'tworryidontbite

(shewinks)wellifyoubehaveidont.

Busi:Iadmireyourconfidence.Shallweget

downtobusiness.

(Istareatherassheslicesthesteak.)



Hilda:Yesplease,ican'tsayiwassurprised

whenireceivedyourcall,ibelieveyourend

periodwithmyhusbandisalmosthere.

Busi:Yes!ButIwillnotbepartingwithyour

husbandlikeyouproposedinthefirstplace,in

fact,iwantyoutoallowhimtoseemoreofme,

morelikewheneveriwant.

Hilda:(laughing)Nicejoke!Reallynicejoke.

Busi:Itisnotajoke,leaveNickandmealone,i

alsowant15%intothefamilybusinessor

alternativelyyoucanbuymesharesinamedia

housethispowerfulmediahouseslikeThe

Voice.

Hilda:Idon'thavetimeforgamesyounggirl

andwhywouldidothat?

Busi:Becauseiholdyoudeadliestsecretinthe

palmofmyhand.

Hilda:Ihavenosecrets.

Busi:Youdidnoproperjobhidingit,nota



squeakycleanjob,gotyourhandsdirty.

(Ilookatherasshegivesmepeculiarlook.)

Busi:7yearsbackyoukilledagirl,Amber

Meleko.Beforeyourfamilybecamethisfilthy

rich.

Hilda:Iwouldn'tmakesuchbaseless

accusationswithoutanyevidenceimightsue

youfordefamation.

Busi:Butidohaveevidence

(ipasshertheenvelopecontainingpicturesof

herandNickburyingthepoorgirl.Ialways

squirmasiwatchherdeadpannedface.Her

nostrilsflairupwithfuryandfieryglareburning

behindtheeyes.)

Busi:Ialsohavethebody!Youcanhavethe

photosihavesomanyofthem.(Iraisemy

glass)Cheers!

(Idrinkmychampagne.)

Hilda:Icanalwaysgetridofyou.



Busi:Soundslikeaplanbutyouforgettingone

thing,ihaveinsurance,ifsomethingshould

happentome,youandNickwillspendyour

miserablelife'sbehindbars.

Hilda:Iclearlyunderestimatedyoubutyoustill

achild.Youthinkyouhaveallthisfiguredout

right.

Busi:Mostpeopledounderestimateme.

(Gobblinguptheremainingfood)Iwillgiveyou

timetothinkaboutmyproposal.Thankyou!

(Istandyouandthrowthenapkinonthefood

andwalkoutoftherestaurantfeelinglikeijust

wonalottery.)

____________________________

Naledi

IlookatmyphoneonceagainwonderingifI

shouldcallhim.Thisguyhehasnotevencalled

oncesinceileftyesterday.Thisisjusttorment,

whydidihavetofallforthatcoldjerkofall



people.Istareattheceilingtryingbyallmeans

toignoremyphone.Ihavebeencoiledupon

thisroomsincemorning.Idon'thaveenergyto

gooutandnowitisalmost8pmbutihavenot

movedaninch.

Liam:Okaythatit!Nomoremoppingand

sobbinginthisroom.Whodied?

(IraisemyheadandlookatLiam.)

Naledi:IamnotreallyinthemoodLiam.

Liam:Iknowbutbeingyourfairymotherihave

cometorescueyou.Nowicommandyoutoget

upfromthatbedthisinstant.

Naledi:(drawling)Whatdoyouwant?

Liam:Wearegoingout,butfirstweneedto

cleanyouup.Ican'tgowithyoulookinglikemy

lategrandma,ihaveareputationtoprotect.

Naledi:Gooutwithoutme.

Liam:No!IamnottakingNo!Forananswer.

MosimaneogotweBrian,athogookaipoka



thata.

(HecallsKatsowhowalksintheroomafter

him.)

Liam:Cleanherupandmakethingsthatcant

beundonetoher.Dollherup,thekingistaking

herout.

Katso:Yesyoungmaster,youheardhimright

senorita?

(Ilazilygetupfromthebedandtakemytime

bathing.OnceiamdoneisitdownasKatso

appliesmakeuptomyfaceandcurlsupmy

weave.)

Naledi:Noiamnotwearingthat,(iprotest.)

Liam:Yesyouare.

(Hesitantlyiputontheleatherleggingswith

laceonsidesrunningfromthetoptothe

bottom.Thenalacebodysuitwhichexposes

mychestincludingmycleavage.Hemakesme

wearachokerandblackheels.)



Liam:Perfectjustperfect.Nowicantakeyou

out.Iknewtheywillsuityou.Letsgetgoing.

Naledi:Shouldn'titakeajacket?

Liam:Noyouwillnotbeneedingajacketinfact

leaveyourphonealso,wedon'twanttobe

disturbed.

(Ilookathimsuspiciouslybutdecidetodoas

hesays.Ileavemyphoneplusitisnotlike

Brianwillcall.Wewalktooutside,asiheadto

HisBMWX6hestopsandpointstotheAston

Martin,)

Liam:Auntyborrowsusthebeasttoday.But

firstletfairymamatakeafewpictureofyou

withthisboy.

(Iposeinfrontofthecarashetakesafew

snapsofme.Wedriveoutoftheyard,as

Rihanna-Wildthoughtsplay.Wesingalong.)

______________

SomehowLiammanagestodestructmetilli



seehimpullinfrontofClubMiguel's.

Naledi:Noiamsteppingfootinaclub.

Liam:Yesweare.

Naledi:MymotheralongwithBrian,theywillkill

meiftheyknewicamehere.

Liam:Goodthingtheyarenothere.Letspaint

thetownredlove.

(Hegetsoff,takesmyhandandleadsme

inside,igetacoldshiveroffearasiwalkinside,

itisfullypacked,thispeoplearehighand

sweaty.Thelightsmakemefeeldizzyyet

energetic.OhHeavenlyfatherwhathavei

gottenmyselfinto?Liamleadsmetoaplace

whichhesaysistheVIP.Awaiterattendstous.

Liam:iwillhaveE&Jdoubleontherocksand

myladyfriebdherewillhaveacocktail,bring

herMargarita.

Naledi:No!Idontdrinkalcohol.

Liam:Thankyouthat'sall,cocktailisnot



alcohol.

(Wearejoinedbyotherpeoplewhosenamesi

barelycatch,thispervetscan'tevenkeeptheir

eyestothemselvestheystarringatmyexposes

chest.Ienjoythecocktailtappingmyfeeton

thecarpet,aftermythirddrinkifeellikedancing

soistandupwatchthepeopleinthelower

groundastheydance.Itseemstobeareal

partygoingthatside.Iamabouttogoandsit

downwhenaguyfromourtableasksmefora

dance.Gladlyiallowhimtowhiskmetothe

groundfloorandjointherealparty.Heputhis

handsaroundme.)

Travis:(whisperinginmyear)Travis!

Naledi:Huh?

Travis:MynameisTravis.

Naledi:(stummering)Oh!IamNaledi!

Doc...to..rNa..l...e..d..i!

Travis:PleasuremeetingyouDrNaledi!



Naledi:Likewise!

(Iwhirlaroundifindmyselfstarringinhisdark

eyes.Hegivesmeanintensestartandinaflick

ofaneyeandiambeingpulledoffthedance

floor.Iwinceinpain.)

Naledi:(inapleavoice)Brianletmegoyouare

hurtingme.

(Anotherpairofhandsgrabmyfreemakingme

stop.)

Travis:Youheardtheladylethergo.

Brian:(seething)&whothefuckareyoutotell

mewhatdoyouandnotdowithmygirl?

(IlookatBrianandicanseeheislivid!Myeyes

dartfromhimtoTravis,wholooksunshaken,

stillholdingmyhandwithnointentionofletting

go!Oh!Heavenlyfatherithinkiamindeepshit!)

Liam:(excitedly)Damn!Didn'teventakeyou10

minutestogetherecousin?NowIcanwatch

thedramaunfold,maythebestmanwin!Oh



Naledi,"youdesevetobefoughtfor,remember

that."

(Ithrowdaggersathim,thislittledevilseriously

howcanhebesocalminasituationlikethis?)

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Cliffhanger

TheQueenofCliffhangersisback!

Goodnightmypeople.
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_______________

"Youmustnotfighttoooftenwithoneenemyor

youwillteachhimallyourartofwar."-

NapoleonBonaparte

---------------

NARRATED

HildawalkedintheTheThompsonprivate

facilitywhichislocatedsomewhereinthe

middleoftheirpublishingcompany,afloorthat

notmanyknowbutknowitscalled"Room16".

Aroom!Theythinkitis,notknowingitisan

entirefloor!Aroom,thattheybelieveisfoundin

floor16whileinfactitislocatedinthemiddle

ofthefloors.Afloorwhichcannotbeaccessed

byanyoneunlessyouhavegiventheprestige

cardtoaccessit.Shestepsinfrontofthe

advancedtechnologymachineasitscansher



eyeandhandforpass.Insidetherearedozens

ofcomputersandpeoplebehindthem,thereis

alsoabigmachinecomputerintheenormous

boardroomamainframewhichhastheworld's

fastestprocessingpower.Itisadeadly

computerwithaccesstosatellitesbutmostlyit

holdsallsecretsofthepeopleonpower,thebig

mainframecomputeriscalled"TheObserver".

Theboardroomisanexquisite,bulletproof

roomwhichisallwhite,apartfromThe

Observerthereissetof5smallscreensaround

it.Alltheboardchairsareplacedfacing"The

Observer"anditsbabies.Fivemensitaround

thetable,only3sitsareunoccupiedwhichare

meantforBrian,NickandLiam.However

somehowforthismeetingtheywereexcluded.

Theystandupandbowasshewalksin,taking

ofherblackhatandjacket,shesitsinherchair.

Hilda:Thankyougentlemenforcomingunder

suchshortnotice.

(Theyallnodherhead.Shesnapsherfingers



andBusi'spictureappearsbehindherinthe

"TheObserver"screen.)

Hilda:Ihavealittlepetproblem!Itneedssome

trainingandtobetaughtitsplace.Agent5,did

youfindtheinformationiaskedyoutofind?

Agent5:YesMademolloise,Thetargetisthe

second2ndborn,Fatherisanaccountant,

Motherjustastayinwife,thefirstbrotherisan

accountantlikefather,andshehastwoyounger

siblings.

Hilda:Great!Pictures?

(Agent5snapshisfingerandonscreen5,

Busi'sfamilymemberspicturesappear.)

Hilda:Agent9?

Agent9:Thetargetdoesnothavemanyfriends,

justonefriend,shefailedthissemesterand

currentlyholdsawaitressingjobatMiguel's.

(JustlikeAgent5,apictureofJoyappearson

theotherscreen.)



Agent16:BackgroundReport:Shewas

molestedbyheruncleattheageof15.Shehas

done2backstreetabortionssofar.Theuncleis

scot-free,stilltryingtotracehiswhereabouts.

Hilda:Thatwouldexplainherpromiscuous

habit!Asexaddict!MaybeClubThompson,

coulduseherservices.MovealongDrKrudge?

DrKrudge:MedicalReport;Shehasaclean

slatesofarthoughican'tpromiseforhowlong

attheratesheisgoing.Shecan'tdoanymore

abortionsifshewishestohavechildreninthe

future.

Hilda:Thankyou!Agent00andAgent16,find

thatchildmolester,idon'tcareifyougotoends

ofearthbutfindhim.Hewillbemygifttoherof

coursewithabulletbetweenhiseyes.Findhim

andbringhimherealive,noharm.

Agent00:RightonitMa'am.Thoughicouldjust

putadriveabulletthroughherheadand

eliminateathreat.



Hilda:No!Noonewilltouchher,thatgirlismine,

mynewestpet!Agent5!Makerherawareofour

exclusiveClubThompson,makeherdrawnto

bedrawntoit.Ibetherthirstpantieswon't

hesitatetojoinit.

Agent5:Gotit!

Hilda:DrKrudge,Ineedourtargetpregnantwith

eithermyhusband'sormynephew"schild.Can

youmakeitpossible?

DrKrudge:YesIcan,justhavetotriggerwith

hercontraceptivesmedicationthenletnature

doitcourse.

Hilda:Great!Nowrememberthismissionis

classified,noneofthem(pointingtothechairs)

shouldknowaboutit?

(Theynodtheirheads)

Agent9:Whataboutthetargetandher

demands?

Hilda:Fornowletusjustleaveherthinkingthat



sheiswinning.NapoleonBonaparteoncesaid,

"youmustnotfighttoooftenwithoneenemyor

youwillteachhimallyourartofwar."Thoughi

don'tseeherasathreat,orenemysheistoo

young.

(Shestandsupputonherlongblackcoatwhich

shetightensaroundherwaist,andwearherhat

hidingherface.Walkingoutherheelsclickhard

onthetile.)

______________________

Naledi

Icanfeelhiseyesonmeallthistime!Thisman,

thisjerkhasunameableeffectonme.Evenin

thisstickysituation,icanfeelbutterflies

flutteringinmybelly.

Travis:Whoiamisnoneofyourbusiness?You

can'tforcehertogoifshedoesn't.

Brian:Sayswho?Andwhatwouldyoudoifido?

Travis:Me,doyouhaveaproblem?



Brian:Aflylikeyouwhatcouldyoupossiblydo?

Travis:Justtryandyouwillfindout.

Naledi:Enough!(Ishoutandtheybothlookat

me)Juststopit,whyareyoubehavinglittle

boysfightingovercandy?

Liam:Youarethecandylove.(Hewinks)

Naledi:IamnotleavingwithBrian,neitherami

leavingwithTravis.(IturntofaceTravisand

kisshischeek)thankyoufortonight,ihaven't

hadfuninsuchalongtime.Liamyoubrought

meheresotakemehome,thisinstant.

Liam:Ohlads!Lookslikeiwonthecandy

withouteventrying.Letusgomylove.

(Hetakesmyhandandleadsmeoutoftheclub.

Iattackhimtheminutewestepoutside.)

Naledi:Youdevil,youplannedthis.

Liam:Iaminnocent!

Naledi:Innocentmyfoot!



Liam:Youshouldjustthankme,imeanheis

herenow!

Naledi:Youshould'veatleastwarnedme.

Liam:Andruinthefun!Noway.(Igetinthecar.

WhileLiamtalkstohisphone.Onceheisdone,

hecomestomysideandhugsme.)

Liam:Sorrydollbutiwillhavetoleaveyouin

theprotectivehandsof(pointingout)him.(i

turnandfindBrianseatedinthedriver'sseat.)

Mygirlneedssomelovingtonight.

Naledi:Noiamnotleavingwithhim.

Liam:Yesyouare.(Heclosesthedoorand

salutesbeforeheturnsanddisappearsintothe

night.)

(Iturnandfaceoutsideashedriveshugging

myself,awaytopreventmyselffromjumping

onhimrightnowanddoingsomething

shameful.)

Brian:Naledi!



(Itotallyignorehimandjustfaceoutside.)

Brian:Wow!Soyouaregoingtoignoreme?

Naledi:Don'tf**kwithmeBrian.Youignored

mefor2days.

Brian:Soyouaregivingmeatasteofmyown

medicine?

Naledi:Iamnotgoingtoyourhouse.Takeme

totheThompsonmansionthisinstant.

(Heignoresmeandjuststaresahead.Anhour

laterhepacksinfrontofhishouse.)

Brian:Letusgoin.

Naledi:No!Iamnotgoinginsideyourhouse.

Takemehome.

Brian:Youhave2choiceseitheryougoinside

willinglyorunwillingly.Whichonedoyou

choose?

Naledi:Itoldyouiamnotgoinginthere.

Brian:Okayyourchoice!



(Hegetsoffthecarandcomestomysideina

flickofaneyeiamacrosshisshoulder,my

headhangingbehindhisback.Iplungemyfists

onthisback.)

Naledi:Putmedownyoujerk!

Brian:(spanksme)Behave,youwillscaremy

neighbours.(Hewalksinthehouseandputs

medown.)Youcannowscreamallthewayyou

want,thewallsaresoundproof.

Naledi:Takemehome!Idon'twanttobehere.

Brian:Why?

Naledi:ItsoverBrian!Idon'twanttoholdthe

fortuntilyourgirlreturns.Idon'twanttobe

here,ibetsheprobablylivedherewithyou.I

refusetobeatemporaryreplacementtoalost

lover.Ideservebetter.

Brian:(shouting)Sheisdead!Fu**ingdead

Naledi.Amberisdead!

(Allthecolordrainsfrommyface,leavingme



feelingcoldandnumb!Myjawsliterallydropto

theground.)

Naledi:(stuttering)What...what...d..o

yo...o..o.u..umeandead?

.

.

.

.

.

.
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_____________

"Anything'spossibleifyougotenoughnerve."-

J.KRowling



_____________

Joy

Wesitinthelivingroomwithicecream

containerbetweenus.Ithinkthisisthefirst

timeeversinceimovedinwithherthatweare

homeatthesametime.

Busi:(laughing)No!Youarelying.

Joy:I'mtellingyouthehonesttruth,thesuitoris

gay.

Busi:Imustadmitithoughtsomethingwasoff

withhim,imeannomaninhiswildestdreams

willallowhispromisedwifetobewithother

men.Butineverthoughthemightbegay.

Joy:Exactly,ibetmyfatherwillhaveaheart

attackwhenhefindsoutthetruthabouthis

mokgwenyane.

Busi:ExactlythisisablessinginadisguiseJoy,

younolongerhavetomarrythemanyoudon't



love.

Joy:Exactly,idon'tknowwhatididtodeserve

suchablessingbutiamsograteful.

Busi:Youshouldbe.

(Thereisaknockonthedoorandiattendtoit.

Amanstandstherewithabouquetofredroses,

anenvelopeandchampagnebottle.)

Agent5:AdeliveryforMsDominic?

Joy:(puzzled)Dominic?

Busi:(joiningus)Thatwillbeme.

(Iwatchasshetakesthegifts.)

Agent5:Enjoyyournightma'am.Courtesyof

TheMrsH.T.

Busi:Thankyou!

(Ifollowherbackinthehousetotallyin



darknessaboutwhatisgoingon.)

Joy:MsDominic?

Busi:Longstoryforanotherday.(Excitedly)Oh!

Mythatwasmucheasierthanithought.

Joy:What?

Busi:Shegotmesharesofanewspaperlikei

asked.

Joy:Who?

Busi:(imitatingHilda'svoiceasshereadsthe

cardsentalongwiththeflowers.)

"MsDominic,ihopeyouareingoodfaith.I

speciallytookituponmyselfthatyoureceiveall

youaskedfor,theevelopecontainstheshares

salescontract,pleasereadthoughit,andsign

attheendofthedocument,amanwillcome

collectthepapersin2days.



Asyourequestedwithourman,heisallyours.

Thoughisincerelyaskthatyoutakehimduring

weekendsasheisafamilymanbutmostlywe

needareputationincommunitytouphold.

Ilookforwardtoournewformedalliance.Isent

achampganeandflowersbeffitingaqueenlike

you.

Yours

H.T

(Signature)

"

Busi:(laughing)Ifitoldyouthatihaveavery

powerfulmaneatinginthepalmofmyhand

youwouldn'tbelievemeright?

Joy:Whatareyoutalkingabout?



Busi:Theleastyouknowthebetter.Justknowi

haveadarksecretonsomeonewhichiam

usingonsomeonetoearnabetterlife.

Joy:Tillwhen?BlackmailingneverendswellB.

Whatisyourplan?Atleasttellmeyouhavea

plan.

Busi:Honestlyidon'thaveone,wellnotatthe

momentbutiwillhaveonesoon.Rightnowlet

mejustenjoymysweathardearnedmoments.

Joy:Busi!

Busi:No!Donotspoilmymood.Letmeenjoy

this."Anything'spossibleifyougotenough

nerve"Joy!Bearisktaker,tomorrowhasno

guaranteesomakemostofitwhileitstillday.

(Shesaysaspopsthebottleandswitchonthe

stereo,ishakemyheadbutfindmyselfjoining

herasshehandsmeaglass.Andwedance

andsing



YemiAlade-Africasong.)

(Inoneunison)

why

itsanafricanwork,yai

beatsbyemzo,yemialade,sautisol

thismyAfricanhandsthemgonloveyou

thismyAfricanlipsthemgonkissyou

myAfricanhipsgetdownforyou

myAfricanlegsthatwillruntoyou

Whetheryoucomeheretobreakdance

Abiyoucomeheretoshakehands

Youcomeheretomakeplans

Everwe'llbetherichestmotherland

Whetheryoucomeheretorockwaistoooh

Abinatofindfoodoooh,everytingdeyoooh

Everwe'llbetherichestmotherland



Anywhereyougo,London,USA

nowherebelikeAfrica,nowherebelikehome

AnywhereyougoNewYork,Chicago

nowherebelikeAfricanowherebelikehome

bikuweruyawayo,wayaka

karibukiti,utapewaniniaiyayaya

weruyawayo,wayaka

karibukiti,utapewanini(ninileleio)

thismyAfricanheartwilldeyloveyou

thismyAfricanarmstheywillsqueezeyouyeah

myAfricanearswilllistentoyou

myKenyanlegswillruntoyouyeahh

nakamaumekujaku-breakdance,umekujaku-

getdown,umekujaku-takechance

HAKUNAMATATAeeh

kamaumekujakulipalaye,kupigadensiooh



hapoulipoeeehkatakiunoiooiooioo

soldiercome,soldiergo

yourhomenayourhome

irreplaceable

________________

AWEEKLATER

NESSA

Nessa:Iamnotready.

(Ilookathimwithpleadingeyes.Ihavestarted

takingbabysteps,DrGbelievesthatiamready

tostepoutofmychairandusecrutches.)

Nessa:Whatififall?

Ace:Stopbeingsonegative!Youcandothis.

Nessa:No!Irefuse.



Ace:(smiling)Whydoihavefeelingthatyour

thisonpurposesoidon'tleave?

Nessa:Ifiam?Youareonlyleftwithaweek.

Ace:Myotherpatientsneedme.

Nessa:Doyoukissthosepatientsalso?

Ace:Isthatjealousyiamdetesting?

Nessa:Typicalmotswanaansweringaquestion

withanotherquestion?

Ace:(laughing)Tswanabloodrunsinmyveins.

Myotherpatientsdon'thaveattractive

attributeslikethispatient.(Pinchingme)

Nessa:(bitingmylowerlip)Attractiveattributes

like?

Ace:(heleansforthandrubsournoses

together)Likeyourmouthwateringlips.

Nessa:And?

(Hepullsbackandstaresatme.Iamabit



disappointedasihopedthathewillkissme.)

Ace:Brianwillkillme!

Nessa:Brianisnothere,hedoesnotneedto

knowwhathisGoodDoctorfriendhasbeen

uptowithhisyoungersister.

Ace:(smiling)Youdon'tgiveup,doyou?

Nessa:Ihaveafeelingthatyoualreadyknow

theanswer.

Ace:Howa1boutwestrikeadeal?

Nessa:(rollingmyeyes)Suchamoodkiller?All

ears.

Ace:Getoffthatchair,takethiscrutchesandi

willshowyou,yourattractiveattributes.

Nessa:(extendingmyhand)Deal!

("Whoareyouandwhathaveyoudonewith

Vanessa"mymantraasks?Ijustrollmyeyesat

herasusual.)



Ace:(shakingmyhand)Deal!

Nessa:Whatareyouwaitingfor?Myclutches

please.

(Hehandsthemtohim,helookssoamused.).

[06/02,16:06]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert57

Unedited

_____________

"Don'tbeafraidtoletgo.Everynewadventure

beginswiththeendingoftheother."-The

bettermanproject

_____________

Amonthlater

Naledi

{Finallyeverythinghasbeenfinalised,in3days

timeiwillbeleavingtoCuba,myvisahasbeen



approvedandTheThompson'shavetakencare

ofeverything,despitethefactthatBrianandI

brokeup,theystillwentthroughwithoffering

mesponsorshipandeverything.Istilldon't

believethatweareover,alothashappenedin

thepastweeks,alotthanianticipated.Tears

forminmyeyes,everynighticrymyselfto

sleep,everynightidreamaboutgettingback

together.Myminddriftsagaintothe

conversationwehadthatnightinthemiddleof

thenight.}

{Flashback}

Naledi:[stuttering]What...what...d..o

yo...o..o.u..umeandead?

Brian:Ishouldn't'thavesaidthat.ForgetIsaid

anything.

Naledi:Herewegoagain.Shuttingmeoutlike

always.



Brian:IamnotshuttingyououtNaledi.Youare

theonewhowentanddugoutmypast?Apast

thatiwouldhavetoldyouwhenthetimeisright.

Naledi:Youshouldjusttellmewhatisgoingon,

insteadofmakingmefeellikeihaveto

competewithanotherwoman.

Brian:Tellmesomething,Nalediwhendidifeel

likeyouarecompetingwithanotherwoman,

aren'tyoutheonewhowentonanddug

informationaboutAmber?Aren'tyoutheone

whowentonaskedaboutthisAmberwiman

andfeltinsecureallaboutitonyourown.How

ismewithholdinginformationaboutAmber

makingyoufeelinsecure?Namejustone

incidentthatimadeyoufeellikeiloveAmber

andnotyou?Oneincidentwhereyoudidnot

feelmyloveforyou?

Naledi:Inyouroffice,yousaiditisnotnoneof

mybusiness.

Brian:That'sbecauseiwasnotyetreadyto



openupNaledi,youwereforcingmyhand.You

can'tforcemetoopenupwheniamnorready.

Naledi:Don'tyouthinkitisfunnyhowyou

expectmenottojustaskquestionsaboutyour

lifewhenyouareallovermylifeinvadingin

everyaspectofmylife.

Brian:Isthathowyoufeelthatiaminvadingin

yourlife?

Naledi:Itdoesnotmatter,whatifeelatthe

moment,justtellmethetruthBrian?

Brian:IwishicouldtellyouNaledibutican't!

Naledi:Howdoyouknowthatsheisdead?You

soundedsoconfident?

Brian:Justknowthatsheis.Ican'tgointo

deatails.

Naledi:Can'torwon't?

[Mystatementmeetsadeadend!Noresponse.]



Naledi:Itiscrystalclearthatyoudon'ttrustme,

whatisarelationshipwithouttrusr?Maybewe

shouldjustcallitquitsnow.

Brian:Ifthat'swhatyouwantthenokay.

[Istareathim,myheartbreakingintopieces.]

Naledi:Okay!Iwishyouallthebestinlife.Ilove

youBrianbutitisclearthatiamnottheonefor

you.[ikisshischeekandpullback.]Iwillwait

foracabtotakemetotheThompsonMansion.

Brian:Noiwilltakeyou.

[Idon'thaveenergytofighthim.Insteadofthe

frontseatitakeabackseatandsitdirectly

behindhim,finallyletthepent-uptearsgo.



Starringoutsidethewindow,idieinsidewithmy

silencecries,mybreakingintopieces.]

[ENDOFFLASHBACK]

___________

Bulelwa:[touchingmycheeks]Naledi!

[Ilookatherandfinallyican'tholditanymore,

thepainistoomuch.]

Naledi:[cryingout]Ithurtssobadmom!

[Sheembracesmelikeamothershould,inher

armsicryuntilifeelnomoretears.Ifeelnumb

tothepain.Heavenlyfatherwhydidyounot

warnmethatfirstheartbreakhurtthisbad!]



Bulelwa:Naledi,whatiswrong?Youarescaring

me.Thisshouldbeyourhappymomentsnot

cryinglikeachildwholostparents.

Naledi:[sobbing]Ilovehim,mom!Ilovehim

witheverythingigot,buthecan'tbemine.

Bulelwa:Mypoorbaby,ifheismakingyoucry

likethisthenheisnotworthyit.Nomanis

worthyourtearsNaledi.

Naledi:Ipushedhimma.Maybeifiletthingsbe

iwouldn'tbeherenow.

Bulelwa:YouarestillyoungNaledi,youwillfind

amanofyourdreams.Rightnowletgoof

everythingandfocusonyourstudies,youwill

seeeverythingwillfallintoitsplacewhenthe

timeisright.YouaregoingtoCuba,"Don'tbe

afraidtoletgo.Everynewadventurebegins

withtheendingoftheother."Goandexplore

yournewadventuremostlymakemeproud,my

DrMoroka.Comeonnow,shinelikeyourname,

givemommyasmile.NoStarissoggyandsad.



[Ismileather.Butifeellikethiswomandoes

notreallyunderstandjusthowmuchBrian

meanstome.Heismyeverythingorwellwas.]

_____________

BUSI

[Iwalkintothehouseanditisquite.Schools

haveopensbutnothingexcitingishappening.

Bothinmylifeandschool,igotthesharesbut

everythinghasbeencold.Atleastihavesome

prettybadnewsorrathergoodnewstoJoy.]

Busi:[callingout]Joy!

Joy:Iaminmybedroom.

[Iwalktoherroomandfindheronthebed

goingoverthemagazines.]



Busi:Guesswhat?

Joy:YougotanothercashflowinfromHildah?

Busi:No!Yourfriend,gotdroppedlikeasackof

potatoes.

Joy:Who?Naledi?

Busi:Yes!ShegotdumpedbyBrian.

Joy:What?When?

Busi:Apparentlyamonthback.

Joy:[laughing]Wow!MypoorNaledithat'swhy

sheissoscarce.

Busi:Yah!Hidingherfacefromtheearth.Idont

knowwhysheissonaive,imeanwhywoulda

hotshotguylikeBriangooutwithabimbolike

her.

Joy:Hemustprobablyhavewantedtopopthe

cherryanddumpherjustlikePhenyodidforme.

Busi:Rumoursalsohaveitthatsheisleavingto

Cubain3days.



Joy:Botswanacanuseafewyearsbreakfrom

missy-goodyshoes!Wait!Ineedtocallher,fix

ourrelationshipbeforeshegoes,soshecan

buymesomegenuineclothesthatside.

Busi:yesbeJ.LOrightnowboo,lopelamma!

[Myphonerings]

Busi:Ineedtotakethis.Excuseme.

[Iwalkouttotakethecall.]

Busi:Thisisapleasantsurprise,MrsThompson.

Hildah:Canwehavedinner?ihavesomething

todiscusswithyou.

Busi:Today?

Hilda:Yesifthat'snottoomuch!



Busi:No!Givemeplaceandtimeiwillbethere.

Hilda:OkayletsmeetinAvanisuitenumber67

at9pm.

Busi:Okayiwillbethere.

Hilda:Seeyouinabit.

[Ihanguphoweverican'thelpbutwonderwhy

shewantstomeetwithme.Coulditbeshehas

anothercashreadytogiveme?Welliguess

thereisonlyonewayoffindingout.]

[06/02,16:06]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert58

______________

"Whenshetakesherrevengeeventhedevilsits

downtotakenotes."-Unknown

_____________

Nessa



[Thecartiresscreechedasthecarhaltedin

frontinthehospitalparkinglot.Drawing

unnecessaryattentionfromthecrowdsoutside

thehospital.Theywatchedcuriously,feet

touchingtheground,firstbeautifullegs,

wearingan8inch,blackplatformheelswith

anklestraps.IsteppedoutofftheMercedes-

BenzAMG350,myporcelainhairheldinahigh

ponytail,Iworeblacktightjeanswhichhasslits

ontheknees,anudecroptop,chokeranda

blazerontop.Lockingthecar,itookahuge

breath,"Wehavebeenpracticingthis,sincehe

left,wecandothis."mymantraPetty

encourages.Checkingmyselfoncemoreiturn

andwalktothereceptionarea.Whereiget

informationwhereicanlocatemyprey.Ifind

himseatedbetweenoldwomen,intheward,

withhiswhitecoaton,helooksevenmore

attractiveespeciallywhenheisbitingthepen

likethat.Hehashisbackatmesohecannot



seeme.Ijuststandthereadmiringhim.]

Woman1:YouknowwhatithinkDr.G?

Ace:Nowhatisitma?

Woman1:Ithinkyouarejustmakingthisstory

upaboutagirlwhoisoverseassoidon'tbother

youanymoreaboutmarryingmy

granddaughter.

Ace:(laughing)Iamnotlyingthough,my

girlfriendisoverseas.Averybeautifulhumble

younglady.

Woman2:Whywouldyouleaveyoubeautiful

youngladyoverseas,areyounotafraidof

vultures?

[Unabletoholdmyselfifindmyselfjoiningin

theirconversation.]



Nessa:Thatswhatiamwonderingto?

[Iwatchashejumpstohisfeetatthesoundof

myvoiceandturnaroundtofaceme,

bewildered!Icouldgivemillionsjusttoseehis

facialexpressionagain.Mylipscurveintomy

milliondollarsmile.]

Ace:Nessa!Whatareyoudoinghere?

Nessa:(teasinlgly)Isthathowyougreetyour

girlfriend?

Woman1:Isthistheinternationalgirlfriend?

Woman2:Ofcourse,lookathowamessthe

boyis,hemightjustcryanytime.

Ace:Ladiesexcuseme!

Woman3:Go!DoctorVincewillattendtous.

[Hetakesmyhandandleadmeoutoftheward.



Peoplethrowcuriouslooksasheleadsmeout

ofthehospital.Onceoutsidehelooksatme

andshakeshishead.]

Nessa:Notbelievingthatiamhere?Youcan

pinchmetomakesurethatindeeditisme.

Ace:Whendidyougethere?

Nessa:Hugmefirstandiwilltellyou.

[Isaystubbornlyasiopenmyhandswideopen

forhishug.Helooksatmeandsmiles,then

hugsme.Iinhalehiscologne,ithinkihavebeen

missingitthemost."Goodgirlgonebad!"Petty

says.Acommentwhichiabsolutelyignore.]

Nessa:Theanswerissimple,itoldyouthati

willbecomingafteryouassoonasiamback

onmyfeet.Iamnolongeryourpatientnowso

whichexcuseareyougoingtogivethistime



around?

Ace:Iamolderthanyou.

[Throwingmyheadback,Ilaughathim.]

Nessa:Youaresocuteyouknowthat.

Ace:AmanisnotcuteVanessa.

Nessa:Wellyouare.Soiamtheinternational

girlfriend?

Ace:(scratchinghishead)Ineededanexcuse

togivetheoldwomen,theyaresetonmarrying

meofftotheirgranddaughters.

Nessa:Maybeishouldhavemygrandmother

alsodosomecampaignsforme.

Ace:Van......!

Nessa:Ifyouaregoingtorefusemeatleastdo

itinadecentway.Havedinnerwithme?



Ace:Ican't.

Nessa:Youofallpeopleshouldknowbynow

thatiamafighter,ifightforwhatiwant.Iama

Thompsonafterall.Soshouldwedothisthe

hardwayoreasyway?

Ace:Lord!Helpme.When?

Nessa:Rightnow!

Ace:(astonished)

Nessa:Justjoking!Iamdrivingtosomevillage

calledTamasane,mygirlneedsme.Howeveri

trustthattomorrowiwillbeback,soletssay

tomorrownightat9pmiwilltextthelocation.

Ace:Okay!

Nessa:Good.

(ileanforwardandbrushmylipsoverhis

takinghimbycompletesurprise.)



Nessa:SeeyoutomorrownightDoctor.

(IgetinmyhiredcarandhitA1.The

Thompson'scanwaitrightnow,ihaveone

cryingmunchtosurprise.)

_________________

Narrated

[InthesuiteHildaawaitforBusitomakeher

appearance,Agent00,16andBusi'suncleare

hidinginthebathroom.Shesipsonherblack

velvetwhiskeydoubleontherocksplayingslow

jams.Nexttoherisapistolwhichbelongstono

otherbutBusi.Shelooksatthesilencerand

smilestoherselfwhenthereisaknockonthe

door.OpeningthedoorBusiwalksinside.]

Hilda:Comeinsidedarling.Iamhavingsome

whiskyyouwantsome?



Busi:Soyoucanfinallygetridofmeidon't

thinkso.

Hilda:IfiwantedyoudeadBusiiwouldhave

longgotridofyou.

Busi:Butyoucan'tbecauseiholdyoubythe

balls.

Hilda:Yeahabsolutelyright.Nowwouldyou

lovesomedrink.

Busi:Iguessicanusesomedrink.

[Hildastandsupandfixheradrinkpouringin

thesleepingaidinside.Shehandsittoherand

theBusidownsitimmediately.)

Busi:Letsgetdowntobusiness,whydidyou

callmehere?

Hilda:Sitdown,beensconced,idon'tbite.



[Busisitsdownwithinaninstantsheisout.

HildawhistlesandtheAgent00,Agent16and

thescaredoldmanwalkintotheroom.]

Hilda:ExecutionofplanA!(Sheturnsandfaces

theoldman)todayyouaremeetingyourmaker,

youchildmolester.Maybewewillmeetinhell

oneday!

[Agent16holdtheunconsciousBusiwhile

Agent00holdstheoldman.Hildaputthegun

inBusi'shand,putsitonthetheuncle'shead

andhelpsBpullthetrigger.Bloodsplasheson

thewhitebedding?Ashishardbodyfollows,

fallingonthebed.TheyplaceBusinexttohim

withthegunonherhand.Hildatakesherseat

takingoffherleathergloves,shesipsher

whiskyoncemore.Tappingherheeltothe

rhythmofthemusic.)



Hilda:Thankyouboys.AskAgent55,the

cleanerandthedetoxicatortobeonstandbywe

gotamessyroom.

[2hourslateradisorientedBusiwakesonthe

bedfloodingwithblood,herdeaduncle'sbody

nexttoher,agunonherhand.Inherdistraught

stateshescreamsatthetopofherlungs.]

Hilda:Don'twasteyourenergy,theroomis

soundproof.Plusyoumightdrawunwanted

attentioninyourstate.

Busi:Whatisgoingonhere?Whatisthis?What

ishappening?

Hilda:Iwilltellyou,whatishappening?Your

killedyouruncle?Yourrapist!

[Shelaughs!Butturninaseriousmodethenext

minute.]



Hilda:Nowihaveyourattention,grababook

andapen.Youaregoingtohavealesson,iam

theteacher,youarethestudent.....

[06/02,16:06]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert59

_____________

"Whenshe'smad;eventhedemonsrunfor

cover...."-JordanSarahWeatherhead,Naked

Truth

_____________

Busi

AVANIHOTELROOM67

[Icanfeelmyselfburningup,sweattraveling

downmyspineasistareatmydeaduncle.I

lookattheShe-devil!Infrontofmeandforthe

firsttimeinmylifeiregretevercrossingpaths



withHildaThompsonandherhusband.Iregret

everagreeingtogotothatlunchwithCandy.

Thisisnothowiplannedmylife,ihaveno

intentionofspendingtherestofmylifebehind

bars,inanorangejumpsuit.Whathasthe

desiresofmyheartledmeinto?]

Hilda:Thereareonly3lessonswhichishall

giveyou.Lessonswhichshallgreatlyimpact

yourlifefromnowon!Areyouready?

[Inodmyhead.]

Hilda:Lesson1:NooneeverholdsHilda

Thompsonbytheballs,inallthisiamthe

master,theemperior!Thewhistleblower.I

don'tgetwhyyouthoughtayounggirllikeyou

canthreatenme.

Busi:Iwillreportyou!Formurder.



Hilda:(laughing)Gorightahead,icanevendial

thepolicehelplineforyou.Howeverjustknow

that,blowingthewhistleonmemeansblowing

itonyou.Afterallyouandiarenodifferent

bothmurderers,butiamaconnectedand

powerfulmurderer,iwillonlybeinjailoneday

andoutthenext.

[Ilookatherandicanseethatsheisnot

bluffing.Shereallymeanswhatshesaid.]

Hilda:Inwarzone,don'tgettooconfidentbut

mostlydon'tunderestimateyouropponent!The

hugemistakeyoudidwasthinkingyouwon

afterigaveyoueverythingyouwantedlittledid

youknowthatitwasjustaploytolureyou.Did

yougetthat?

[Inodmyhead.]



Hilda:Declarewaronsomeoneinyourown

league,don'tgoanddeclarewaronsomeone

whohasblazinggunswhenallyourhaveisa

smalluselesspistol.Besureofthecontentyou

have,coveryourtracksalsosowell,iknewyou

hiredaP.Itodigoutinformation.Soipaidhim

extramoneytogiveyoumisleadyou,ignite

somefire.Ahungrygirllikeyou,iknewit

wouldn'tbelongtillyoudecidedtousethelittle

informationyougot.

[Myeyespopout!Justwhoisthiswoman?]

Hilda:Thecorpseyouhaveyesbelongsto

Amberhoweverthephotosyouhaveareallfake,

myhusbandandithatnightwewereouthaving

dinnerwithMinisterMogae'sfamily.Youshould

knowbetterthantocheckforaccuracyif

indeedthethingsyouaregiventrue.Youshould



alsoknowbetter,noqueengetsherhandsdirty

shehasthetopdigsdoingthejobforher

fortunatelyformeihave40Topdogswaiting

formycommand.LastlyStaywokegirl,you

don'trelaxduringwar.

Busi:Howaboutlesson2and3?

Hilda:Itsnotyettheirtimetodaywasjust

lesson1.Iamdonefortoday!Astrikeforyoua

pointforme,youhaveaskeletonbutno

evidence.

Busi:Sowhathappensareyougoingtohand

metheauthorities?

Hilda:(wipingoffbloodfrommyfacewithher

thumbs)Youaretoocutefortheorange

jumpsuit.Youaremyfavouritepetrightnow.

Hildaalwaysprotectherfavourites,igotyou

doll.Fornowletsgetyouabubblybath.

[Shehelpsmetomyfeetandiwalktothe



shower,standingunderthehotshoweriwash

everytraceofbloodoff.Thinkingaboutmynext

move!Ihavebeenplayed!Butiwillnotallowto

happenitagain.Noway!Rightnow!Iamgoing

tomakethatwitchthinkshewonthisround.I

amafighterjustlikeher.Steppingoutofthe

showeriputonthegownwalkbacktotheroom

whichifindspotlessclean.Notraceofblood!

Nothingatall.]

Hilda:Ihaveacleaningteamthattakescareof

themesscreated.Theyareprofessionalswho

getsthedonejobwithoutleavinganyevidence

behind.

[PointingtotheEdgarsplasticsonthebed.]

Hilda:Somethingtowear.Myhusbandandthe

sharesaremygifttoyou.Keepthem!Iwillbe



watchingyoulikeahawk.Lesson2and3will

proceedsomeothertime.Bye.

[Shewalksout.Iimmediatelyliftthebedcovers,

themattresshastobesoakedinblood,buti

amsurprisedtofinditwhitenodirtyorblood

spots.Ihavetothink,thinkreallyhardican'tbe

tamedbythatviciouswoman.ThinkBusisiwe!

AtleastihaveonefactconfirmedaboutHilda,

shewasnotlying "Whenshe'smad;eventhe

demonsrunforcover...."-JordanSarah

Weatherhead]

_______________________

NARRATED

THETHOMPSONPUBLISHERS

FLOOR67

Hildawalksinthebuildinginherusualattire

andshefindsthemallwaitingforher.Sheis



exhaustedbutcan'tgohomeuntilthebriefing.

Shesitsdownfacing,"TheObserver."

Hilda:Firstlywelldone,Agent16and00onthe

executionoflesson1.Thejetawaittotakeyou

onaholiday.Youareexcused.

[Theybothstandbowandwalkout.]

Hilda:Agent96,iwillhavethefamilyreport.

Agent96:Theyoungmadamisbackinthe

country,(apictureofNessaattheairport

appearsalongwiththepictureatthehospitalif

shewithAce)wenttoseetheDoctorbefore

shedrovetoTamasanetogoseeMsMoroka.

Hilda:Somuchforraisingherup!Okaymoveon

tothenext.



Agent96:Youngmaster,hasbeenbusyatthe

office,butwespottedhimanhourback

WithYoungMasterLiamheadingtoClubT.

Hilda:Moverightalong.

Agent96:Masterhasbeenalsointheoffice

busywithofficework.

Hilda:Youareforgettingsomeone.Myfavourite

soninlaw.

Agent96:YoungMasterLefa,isdoingwellalso

inthestates.Heseemsmorefocused.Ms

Xhebileiskeepingherdistancelikeyouwarned.

Hilda:Great!Nowmyfavouritewillbeleavingto

Cubaforstudiesonfriday,Derrickmakesure

youassignheranagentthatwillguardherwith

hisownlifebutdiscreetly.Pickanagentthat

hasnofamily,mightbegone7yearsandmore.

Derrick:Ontopofit.

Hilda:NowPet-ProjectBusi,shewillnotback

downinfactnotmwsheisburningwithrage



butmostlysheisgoingtobecarefulwhich

bringsmeto,executionoflesson2.Agent37

updatethatfakeinformationonLiamandBrian

Dlaminimakesurenoneofthemarerelatedto

theThompson's.Wehavenotieswhatsoever.

Agent37:Rightonitma'am!

Hilda:Agent47,yougoaheadandpurchasethe

houseforLiam.Hewillmoveintherebeforethe

endoftheweek.Thatwillbeall.Thankyoufor

today.

[Shestandsupandwalkout.Herninjassoon

followherout.]

________________

NARRATED

CLUBTHOMPSONFACILITY

Liam:Youhatethisplace.Whatareyoueven



doinghere?

[LiamcontinuestonagBrianastheypullinthe

privateparkingofClubThompson.AClubwith

abigfacilitysurroundedbyalargescreenwall.

TheClubisjustfewkilometersoutsidethecity,

andopenforonlyitsspecialmembers,whogo

throughscreeningbeforetheyareenrolledas

members.Theclubiswellknownforbeing

usedbypowerfulmenandwomenofthe

country.Theclubisdiscreetandsome

memberschoosetowearmaskstohidetheir

identitiesinside.]

Brian:Whyareyouevenhere?

Liam:Tokeepyoucompany.Totalksome

sensesintoyou.

Brian:IfyouaregoingtotalkaboutNaledii

suggestyouremainbehindorwegoseparate



ways.

Liam:Areyouintendingonfixingthings?For

heavensakeBrianthegirlisleavingonfriday.

Brian:Sheisbetteroffwithoutme,shewill

meetamanwhoisnotfu**eduplikeme.

Liam:Youarejustthrowinginthetowellikethat?

Brian:Yes!Idon'twantNaledi'sbloodonmy

handslikeAmber.Youofallpeopleshouldget

whereiamcomingfrom.

Liam:MawontkillNaledi,shelovesherlikea

daughter.Youarejustbeingacoward.

Brian:Sheistooinnocentforallofthis.Our

familyisfu**edupLiam.

[Theyweartheirmaskandusethefamily

entrance.Astheywalksinside,Brian'seyesland

onagirlwhoisontopoftheoldmanridinghim

likenoone'sbusiness.WhileLiam'seyesland

onaman,whomightbetheirage,whohasa



girlsprawledoutonatableshaggingherfrom

behind.]

Liam:Iamtryingtocommittomygirlfriend,did

youhavetobringmehere?

Brian:Ineveraskedyoutocomewithme?

Liam:Youknowwhatbafflesmeisthatevery

timewecomehere,youjustsitthereandwatch,

younevershaganyofthemorallowthemto

touchyou.

[Brianignoreshimandwalktothebar,the

barmanfixeshimaJackDanielandhesits

downwatchingallthesexualactivities

happening.ClubThompsonisaexclusive

expensiveclub,wherethebigboysandcity

rollersrelievetheirsexualfantasies.Theclub

hasworkers,bothwomenandmenwhoplease

theclients.Noshyingaround,theydoitinan



open,thereareclientslikeBrian,whonever

engagejustcomeheretowatch.

ThenthereareclientslikeLiam,whocanthold

themselves,butdigdeeperintotheirpockets

togetasuitewithamorereservedladyto

satisfytheirhunger.Thenthereareclientswho

haveundyinghungerbutcan'taffordtheprivate

suitessotheyjustgrindtheirpartnersinthe

openwithspectators.Theotherclients,just

comeforlittletease,alapdancenothingmore

nothingelse.ClubThompsonisownedbythe

Thompson's,itiseverymenandwomen

fantasybutalsotheirdownfallasmostdon't

knowthattherearehiddencamerasthatrecord

everything.TheThompson'susethisvideosto

blackmailthoseinpowerandthat'showthey

stayontop."TheObserverandClubT"aretheir

deadliestweapons.]

Liam:(helooksatBrianandcurses)Shit!Iknew



thiswasabadidea.Youcreepandyoudon't

lookbotheredbyallthis.

Brian:Gofindyourrelease.Igiveyouanhouror

elseyouwillhikeforarideback.

Liam:Iwillbebackinabit.

(HestandsupandwalkstohissuitewhileBrian

remainsbythebarsippinghiswhiskywhile

watchingthefreeshow!)

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.



.

.

AndwegettoknowaboutClubT!

HappyValentinesDay!

[06/02,16:07]Rn:DeepDesires
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Unedited

____________

"She'smyperson.Ifimurderedsomeone,she's

thepersonI'dcalltohelpmetodragthecorpse

acrossthelivingroom.She'smyperson."-

Grey'sAnatomy

____________

Naledi

Tamasane'MorokaHome

[Isitonthebedasipackmybags.Thisismy



finalnighthere,myfinalnightwithmysiblings

andmymom.Ilookatthemandfeelemotional.

Iwonderhowtheywillsurvivewithoutmefora

7years.Heavenlyfather!Pleaselookafterthem!

]

Bulelwa:Areyousureyoutookeverything?

Naledi:Yes!Maiamsure.Plusmostofmy

clothesareinGaborone.

Bulelwa:IamgoingtomissyouNaledi.

Naledi:Sowilli.Dontworrysooniwillbebacki

willbuildyouthelargestmansiontheynever

seenandyouwillliveaqueen.

Bulelwa:Thankyoumylove.Don'tforgetyour

moralswhenyougetthatside.

Naledi:Never!

(Acarhornsoutside,istandtopeekoutside.A



mercedes-benziswaitingforthecar,my

brotherLeslierunsforwardandopensthegate.

Istandinfrontofthehouse,icanfeelmyheart

literallybeating,filledwithhopethatitmightbe

Brian,thathefinallycametohissensesand

cameforme.Butmyjawsdroptotheground,

eyespopoutwheniseewhostepsoutofthe

car.Noway!)

Nessa:(laughing)Closeyourmouth,youwill

catchflies.

[Irushforwardandjumponher.Ifeel

overwhelmed,nowordstodescribehowiam

feeling,tearsfallfrommyeyes.Welookateach

otheragainandhuglaughing.Shewipesaway

mytearsawayasiwipeawayhers.]

Nessa:Youstillacrybaby.



Naledi:Idon'tbelievethis,whydidn'tyouwarn

meatleast?Whatisthisyouarewalking?How

longhaveyoubeenback?

Nessa:(rollinghereyes)Babe!Calmdown.Take

adeepbreath.Ijustgotheretodayandicame

straighthere.Nowletmegogreetmom.

[Iwatchasshewalkstomomandshare

greetings.Soontheyaresittedintheliving

roomchattingwhileiwrap-uppacking,iam

leavingtoPalapyetonightandproceedingto

Gaboronethenextday.]

Bulelwa:Naledi!Finishpackingquicklyyou

knowhowtheroadisfulloflivestockatnight.

Naledi:Iamdone!

Bulelwa:Youshouldgetgoingbeforeitgets

dark.

Naledi:Whydoifeellikeyouarechasingme



away?

Bulelwa:Iwanttofinishthegoodbyesquick.

Naledi:(ihugher)Don'tworryma!Thisisnota

goodbyeiwillbeback.

[IgoontohugmyyoungerbrotherLeslieand

Kgosi.]

Naledi:Ihaveagiftforyouinyourbedroom,

underthebed.Openitafterileave.

[ItellherasNessadrivesout.Weareboth

silentuntilshejoinsthemainroad.]

Nessa:(touchingmyhand)Don'tworryMa!Will

lookafterthem.

Naledi:Ioweyouandyourmom,mylife.Your

familyisdoingsomuchforme.



Nessa:Theyareyourfamilyjustlikeyoursis

mine.Iknowyouwanttocryjustwaituntilwe

getcheckinatMajestic5hotelthenyoucancry

onthewaywant,(pattinghershoulder)icame

hereforthat.

[Ilookatherandlaugh.Howevertwohours

later,truetoherwords,wearewearingthehotel

bathropesandiamcryingonhershoulder.]

Nessa:Don'tworryaboutmybrotheribrought

allmyrifles,iamgoingtotakecareofhisugly

ass.

Naledi:IlovehimNessa!

Nessa:Iknowandhelovesyoutoo.Heisjust

beinghimasalwayshavinghismenstrual

moods.

Naledi:Enoughaboutmysoggystoryowantto

hearallaboutyou.



Nessa:Gosh!Wheredoievenstart?Nowe

needachampagnebottleandsomemusicthen

iwilltellyouallaboutit.

[Ilookatherasshereachesforthephoneand

callsforroomservice.Ismile,feelingcheered

upandhappy.Nessa,"She'smyperson.Ifi

murderedsomeone,she'sthepersonI'dcallto

helpmetodragthecorpseacrosstheliving

room.She'smyperson."]

__________________

JOY

Jwaneng

Kagiso'shouse

[Ithankthetaximanashepullsinfrontofhis

house.Isearchthroughthehandbag,untilifind

thekeys.Thehouseisamesajustlikei

expected.Iputthebaginthebedroomand



begincleaningthehouse.Wheniamdonei

reachformyphoneandcallhim.]

Kagiso:Mothowame!

Joy:Hey!Whereareyou?

Kagiso:Iamstillcaughtupatwork.What's

wrong?

Joy:Welliwantedtoprepareamealforyoubut

thehouseisempty.

Kagiso:Shit!Iforgottobuyfood.Gotothe

shopsandgeteverythingneeded,mycard

shouldbeinoneofthedrawers.

Joy:Alright!Behomesoon.

Kagiso:Okaylove.

[Igetthecardandrushoutforgettingmy

phoneinthekitchencounter.Whenigetbackit

isalreadydark,eventhehouseisdarkwhich



meansheisnotyetback.Iputtheplastics

insidethehouseasiswitchonthelightsandi

jumpstartledasiseeKagisosittinginthe

kitchengosh.]

Joy:Gosh!Youscaredme,whyareyousitting

inthedark?

[Beforeiknowwhatishappening,ifeelahot

slapacrossmycheek.Myraisemyhandand

touchmycheek.]

Kagiso:DoyoutakemeforafoolJoy?You

thinkyoucanplaymelikethecitygirls.

Joy:Whatishappening?

Kagiso:(throwingmyphoneatme)Yourfather

called,yourfutureinlawswanttopaybogadi

thisweekend.



Joy:Icanexplain!

[Hechargesatme,pushingmeagainstthewall,

hishandslockedaroundmyneck.Istruggleto

evenbreath.]

Kagiso:Explain!Youwanttotellmeofyourlies.

Iwantyououtofmyhousethisinstant.

Joy:No!IloveyouKagiso.Don'tthrowmeout.

Itisanarrangedmarriageiwasgoingtotellyou.

Kagiso:(squeezingmythroattight)Tellme

exactlywhen?Whenyouhavesuckedmedry?

Joy:Heisgay!Idon'thavetomarryhim.

[Hefinallyletmegoandicrumbletotheground

crying.]

Kagiso:Lietomeagainandiwillkillyou.



Joy:IloveyouandonlyyouKagiso.

Kagiso:Getupfromthere,youarenothingbuta

liar.Pickupthatphoneandcallyourfathertell

himthatyouwillnotbemarryingthatsuckerin

factdon'twewilldrivetoyourhomevillagethis

weekendtotellhimfacetoface.Wipeoffthose

crocodiletears!

(Heflickshistongueashewalksoutandicry

evenmore.Icryknowingthatthedecisioniam

goingtomakeisgoingtocostmeeitherthe

maniloveormyfather!)

[06/02,16:08]Rn:DeepDesires
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_______________



"IcarenotwhatothersthinkofwhatIdo,butI

careverymuchaboutwhatIthink,whatIdo:

ThatisCharacter."-TheodoreRoosevelt

_______________

Busi

Istoodinfrontofmyapartmentwearingmy

shortgown,towelwrappedinmyhead,sipping

theblackstrongcoffee.IwaswatchingtheI.T

guywhowassearchingmyvehicleforanybugs

andhiddensecretcamerasincludingtrackers.

Twoofthemwhereinsidemyhousesearching

everycornerofthehouseincludingmyphone.

Afterthatwitch'sstuntsIneedtomowbe

carefulwitheverythingidid.Forsomewild

reasonibelieveshehasmyhouse,phoneand

carbugged.That'stheonlyexplanationican

comeupwithastowhysheknowssomuch.

Isitoutsideandenjoymycoffee.Whyiletthe

mendotheirjoy.IfforasecondHilda

Thompsonthoughtiwasjustgoingtocomply



withherrulesthensheclearlyhasnoideawhoi

am.Imightbeyoungbutiwillbeherworst

nightmare.Anhourlatertheyfinishedtheirjob

andpresented3camerasinfrontofme.

I.TGuy:Thosearetheonlycamerasthatwe

foundandofcoursethebuginyourphone.

Busi:Areyousurethat'sallofthem?

I.TGuy:Yesma'amiamsure.

Busi:Thankyou.Iwillwirethepaymenttoyour

accountjustnow.

I.TGuy:Thankyou.

(Iwatchthemleavebeforeiwalkinsidemy

houseandreachfortheoldmodelphonei

boughtyesterday,andcallMuller.Mynew

privateinvestigator.)



Busi:Comebythehouse.

(Isayassoonashepicksupandhungup.I

decidedtousetheoldphonebecauseunlike

thesenewsmartphonestheycannotbebugged

ortracedeasily.Ichangeintosomething

comfortableasiwaitforhisarrival.2hours

laterheisinmylivingroom.)

Busi:(handingoutthepictures)That'sLiam

DlaminiandthatoneisBrianDlamini.Ineed

youtoinvestigatethemforme.Findwhothey

are,whoaretheirparents,grandparentseven

theirpet'snameifyoumay.

Muller:Basicallyeverythingoutthem!

Busi:Yeseverythingleavenostoneunturned,i

wanttoknowwhotheytalktobeforetheygoto

bed,whattheyeatfirstthinginthemorningand

last.Ineedthatinformationasinyesterday.



Muller:Yesiwillhaveyourinformationby

tomorrow.

Busi:YoubetternotscrewmeoverMuller,this

timearoundiwon'ttakeabetrayalsolightly.

Muller:IamnotGodwin,iwillnotbetrayyou.

Busi:Youbetter.Checkiftheyhaveany

connectiontotheThompsonfamily.

Muller:Okaybos'lady.Anythingelse.

Busi:Nothatwillbeall.

(Hestandsupandwalktothedoorbutistop

himasiremembersomething.)

Busi:Wait!Thereissomethingelse.

Muller:Whatisit?

Busi:Whileyouareatit,checkifAmberMeleko

hadanysiblings.Eveniftheparentsarestill

alive?Anyrelatives?Friends?



Muller:Okayiwillbeontopofit.

Busi:Great.

(Isipmywineandclosemyeyesrelaxing

somethingihaven'tdoneinalongtime.IfHilda

wasbringingherblazingguns,iwillneed

someoneonmycorner.ArelativetoAmber

wasagreatideaallineededwasimplanta

seedandiwon'thavetodoanything.The

doorbellsnappedmeoutofextravagantconceit,

openingmydoorwasthesamedeliveryguy

fromlasttime.)

Agent00:AdeliveryfromH.T!

(Itookthegiftbagandslammedthedooron

hisface.Walkingtothelivingroomirippedthe

giftbagandthecontentfell.Amemorystuck,a

musk,amembershipcardtowhat,idon'tknow?



Andanoutfit,leatherjumpsuitwithblackhigh

heels.Itookthecardandreadit.)

"DearMsKenosi

Ihopeyouareinagoodshapeeversinceour

lastencounter.Ithoughtibegenerousenough

tosharethevideowithyou,avideowhichin

coldbloodykilledyouruncle.Hopeyouenjoy

everybitofitlikeido.

(Letitbeareminderwhoiscallingtheshots

now)

Iamsureyoumustbecuriousaboutthemask,

membershipcardandtheoutfit.Wellasmy

husband'sofficialbootycallithoughtimay

shareinhiswildesthabits.Weartheoutfitfor

himandthemembershipcarshallgrantyou



accessinside,amaskisforyouridentity

protectionthoughidoubtyouneed.The

securityguardswillescortyoutohissuitewhen

youarrivethere.Thedeliverymanwillbeyour

chauffeurtoourexclusiveClubT!

Hopeyounotdisappointbutrathersatisfyhim

likeyouhavebeendoingevenwithlittle

spectators.

Love

TheObserver.

H.T!"

(Iputthecarddownmyheadringingwith

questions.WhatthehellisClubTrightnow?I

guessthereisonlyonewaytofindout.Isayas

iwalktomyroom,withtheoutfitinhand.Firsti

needtotakealongbath.)



__________________

Nessa

(Myparkmycarinfrontofthehouseanddash

inside,itishardtomisstheastonishedlooks

onthehelper'sfaces.Iguesstheynever

thoughttheywillseemebackonmyfeetagain.

Ismileasiproceedtothedinningroom.)

Hilda:Theprodigaldaughterfinallydecidesto

makeanappearance.

Nessa:(rollingmyeyes)Iguessthewatchdogs

havealreadyreportedmyreturn.

(Iwalktoherandgiveherahugfollowedbymy

fatherandLiam.Brianigivehimasmackon

theheadbeforeiembracehim.)



Liam:Canadaislovingonyou.Youareglowing

notforgettingbackonyourfeet.

Nessa:Iwasnotgoingtobetiedtoa

wheelchairforever.

Nick:Itsgoodtohaveyoubackhome.

Nessa:Iamnotreallyback,ihavetogobackto

inaweek.

Brian:ImissedyouruglyfacePeaches.

Nessa:Wishicouldsaythesame.

Hilda:WhereisNalediithoughtyouwenttoget

her?

Nessa:Istherenothingyoudon'tknowmom?

Hilda:Theydon'tcallmeTheObserverfor

nothing.

Nessa:Sheinstitedonspendingherlastnight

inBotswana,inahotel.Soidroppedherthere.

Liam:Wewillpickhertomorrowtotheairport.

Nessa:Yes!Wellsincemommakesither



businesseverythingthenshemustknowthati

haveadate.

Nick:Adate?Vanessayouareengaged!

Nessa:(standingup)Idon'tneedsuch

negativityinmyliferightnow.Iwillgogetready.

(Istandupandwalktomyoldbedroom.Right

nowiamjustlookingforwardtomydatewith

theGoodDoctor.Nothingelse!)

________________

Naledi

(IsitintherestaurantofAquarianHotelwaiting

forJoytoarrive.Ididntthinkshewillagreeto

meetwithmebeforeileave.Ismileandstand

upasiseehermakingherwaytome.Ihugher

beforewesettledown.Sheisputtingonshades

whichifindreallyawkwardimeanitnight,why

wouldshebewearingshadesatnight.)



Naledi:Thankyouforcoming.

Joy:Youarewelcome.Soyouareleaving

tomorrow?

Naledi:Yesmyflightisscheduledformidday.

Joy:Youwerealwaystheambitiousone

amongstallofus.IamproudNaledi.

Naledi:ThankyouJoy.Nowstopwiththose

creepyglasses.

(Iseehertenseupandlookaroundbeforeshe

takesofftheglasses.Ablueeye!Igrasp)

Joy:Ifellandhitthecornerofthetable.

Naledi:Thatstheexcuseeveryabusedwoman

gives.Joypleasedon'ttellmeKagisodidthis.

Joy:ImadehimStar,ifididnotlie,hewould

nothaveputhishandsonme.



Naledi:(reachingoutforherhand)No!Not

mattetwhat,nomanhastherighttolayhands

onyou.Joyifheisdoingitnow,itwillonlyget

worseleavethisguybeforehedoessomething

worse.

Joy:Youdon'tunderstandStar,heisallihave

atthemoment.

Naledi:Noyouhavemeandyourfather.

Joy:Youareleavingandmydadwilldisownme

oncehelearnsthatididanabortionandgota

failanddiscontinue.Iamsuchafailure.

Naledi:Youhaditroughbutthatdoesn'tmake

youafailure.Rememberioncetoldyouthatwe

makemistakesyolearnfromthem.Yourfather

willbeangrybuthewillforgiveyou,noparent

everturnshisbackonhischild.Nowpick

yourselfupandmakehimproud.

Joy:OhStar!Howiwishiwasasenthusiastic

aboutlifeasyou.



Naledi:Iamtheambitiousonebutyoualways

beenthestrongestoneamongstus.Nowdon't

letonebaddecisioninyoulifemakeyouweak.

YouarestrongerthanthisJoy.

Joy:Thankyouforyourfaithinme.

Naledi:Promiseme,youwillleavethisKagiso

guybeforehekillsyouJoy.

Joy:Ipromise.

Naledi:Thankyou.Nowcanihugmyfriend.

Joy:Ofcourse.IamgoingtomissyouStar.

Naledi:Iwillmissyoualso,youaremyfriend

Joyandihopetoneverloseyoubecauseilove

you.

Joy:Youwillneverloseme.

(Ihugheroncemore.Heavenlyfather!Mayyou

pleaseprotectmyfriendJoyinmyabsence.

Mayyoubeherguardianangel.)

[06/02,16:08]Rn:DeepDesires
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____________

"Whatevergoodforyoursoul.....dothat.-

Unknown

____________

Nessa

Iglanceatmywatchoncemore,mypatience

reallywearingthin.Ireachformyphoneand

dialhisnumber,hepicksupafterthethirdring.)

Dr:Peaches!

Nessa:Don'ttellmeiambeingstoodupright

now.

Dr:Iforgottogiveyouaring.Iamon-call

tonight!

Nessa:Ohreally?Howabouttomorrownight?



Dr:Samethinginfactiamon-callforthenext

twoweeks.

Nessa:Howveryunfortunate!

Ace:Iknow!Lookineedtoattendtoapatient.

(Hehangsup.Ismiletomyself,"Verynice

movefromourcutedoctor."Pettysaysasshe

crossesherarms."Wecannotacceptdefeat

justyetPet,ifhecan'tcomefordinnerwe

shouldbringdinnertohim."Isayasistandup.I

havemyclawsonthegooddoctorandiamnot

givingupwithoutafight.Anhourand30

minuteslateripullinfrontofthehospital.

Gettingthefreshflowersandthepicnicbasketi

makemywayinside.Thereceptionistlady

smilesatmerecognisingme,beforeshetells

meiwillfindhiminsurgerybutwillbeoutwin

20minutes.Thatgivesmeenoughtimeto

prepare.Imakemywaytohisofficeandlay

blanketdownthensetourdinner.Ilightcandles



andputtherosesinajar.)

Nessa:Youcan'tcomefordinnersoIbrought

dinnertoyou..

(Isayastheminutehestepsinhisoffice.He

lookstotallyastonishedtoseemehere.Ilook

athimsmugly)

Ace:Yousuchaninterestingyounglady.

Nessa:Soihavebeentold.Socaninowhave

mydinnernowwiththegooddoctor.

Ace:Lookslikeidon'thaveachoice.

(Hesaysashesitsnexttomeontheblanket.I

servehimhisfoodbeforeitakemyplate.)



Ace:Thankyou!

Nessa:For?

Ace:Thenicefood,itsgoodtohaveabreak

fromthehospitaljunk.

Nessa:Youarewelcome.

Ace:Nes.....!

Nessa:(iputmyfingerofhislips.)Iknow!You

donthavetosayit.Ithinkiheardyouthefirst

time,howeverirefusetojustgiveup.Idon't

knowifiwillstillbefeelinglikethisafteriget

my4yearsinCanadabutifido,andyouare

stillunmarriediwantyoutoknowthatiwillbe

comingforyouwitheverythingigot.

Ace:(smilling)Youaretrulyhisyoungersister,

youjustlikehim.

Nessa:ItstheThompsonblood.Soyoubetter

makesureyoumarryorelseiamgoingtotake

youandmakeyoumine.

Ace:4yearsisalongtime,ithinkyouwillfinda



guyinCanada.

Nessa:DontbesosureDoc!Idontjustgo

givingmyhearttounworthypeople.

Ace:Inotherwordsiamworthyofyourheart.

Nessa:Ib...

(Inevergottoanswerhisquestion,hispager

vibratedannouncingthatheisneededinthe

emergencyroom.)

Ace:Holdontothatanswer!

Nessa:(ilookathimsadly)GoonGooddoctor,

theworldneedsyou.Lookslikethisisour

goodbye.

(Hestandsupandpullsmeupalso.Heputhis

handsaroundmywaistandiputminearound

hisneckaswehug.Icouldfeelhiswarmbreath



inthevicinityofmyrightear.Hepulledbackbut

toonlycovermymouthwithhis,butterflies

flutterinmystomachandmykneeswobble,i

amgladhishandsareholdingme.Idon'ttrust

myfeet.Whenhepullsawaylooksatmebefore

turningandrunningoutoftheoffice.Itouchmy

lips,asiclosemyeyes."OhPetty,ithinkihave

fallenforhim.")

_____________________

Naledi'sPOV

TheNextDay

SirSeretseKhamaAirport

Iglanceatthemagain.Ihadhopedthatatleast

hewouldcometosaygoodbye.Thisis

supposedtobethehappiestdayofmylifebut

myheartisbreakingintopieces.

Liam:Youlooklikeyouareattendingyourown



funeral.

Hilda:LeaveheraloneLiam!ComeonNessalet

ustakepictures.

Joy:IthoughtDrDlamini,wasgoingtocome

alsotosayhisgoodbye.

Nessa:Don'tspoilourmoodwiththatloser.

Stardoesnotneedhisgoodbye.

(Ilookatherandifinallyletgoofthetearsi

havebeenholdinginside.Hildahugsme,untili

finish.)

Naledi:Iamsorryidontknowwhyiambeing

anemotionalwreck.

Hilda:Itsokay.Youareallowedtoyour

momentsalso.

Naledi:Iamgoingtomissyouall.

Hilda:Wewillmissyoualso.Gomakeusproud



DrMoroka!

(Ihugthemoncemore.)

Naledi:(huggingJoy)Don'tforgetaboutwhat

wetalkedabout.

Joy:Iwon't!Thankyouforlastnight.

Naledi:Anytime.

(ImoveontoNessa)

Naledi:Youbetterbeonmyfaceallthetime

likeyoupromised.

Nessa:Yes!Iamintendingonkeepingthat

promise.

Naledi:Pleasebehappyfromnowon,iamtired

ofhavinganunhappyfriend.



Nessa:Justlookwhoistalking.

(Webothlaugh.ImoveontoLiam!)

Naledi:Iamdefinitelygoingtomissyourlousy

ass.

Liam:Iamgoingtomissyourhorriblecompany

andteasingyouatthefamilydinner.

Naledi:Pleasetakecareofhim,andtellhim

thatnomatterwhatiwillalwayslovehim.

Liam:Heissuchaluckybastard.Don'tfaint.

Naledi:(puzzled)Whatdoyoumean?

Liam:(smirks)Nothing!(Hewinks)

(Heisactingstrange.Ilookovermyshoulderat

themagain,asidisappearthroughtheterminal.

Tearsarefollowingfrommyeyesasiboardthe

plane.Theybookedmeafirstclassseat,The



personnexttomehasanewspapercovering

his/herfacesoijustsitdown,andcontinue

sobbing.Ibuckleup,asinstructed,closemy

eyesasiwaitforthetakeoff.Oncewetakeoff

iremovethebelt.)

Him:(removingthenewspaper)Youaresucha

crybabyforsomeonewhowillbeDrDlamini?

Areyougoingtocryduringthewholejournery?

(Inaspeedofaboltiturnandmyeyesmeet

withthebigambereyes.Hispinkishlipsturn

intoasmirk.Iblinkafewtimes!)

Naledi:Whatar...

(Idon'tfinishashepullsmeinhislapandhugs

me,buryinghisnoseinthenapeofneck.)
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_____________

"He'smoremyselfthanIam.Whateverour

soulsaremadeof,hisandminearethesame."

-EmilyBronte

____________

Naledi

(Ipullbackandstudyhimsternly.Blinkingback

mytears,hesmilesbuticantellthatitsfake.If

ididn'tknowbetteriwouldsayheisnervous.I

reachupandusingmyfingeritracehis

perfectlyalignedaquilinenose,beforeipokehis

cheekfollowedbyhisforehead.Ineedsome

kindofassurancethatindeedthisisnota

dream.)



Brian:Youarenotdreaming!

(Iignorehimandcontinuepokinghim.He

gentlytakesmyhandandkissesit.)

Brian:Itisreallyme,youcanstoppokingme.

(Lazilyibeathimonhischest,fistafterfist,the

pent-uptearsfinallyfindrelease.)

Naledi:(crying)Youjerk!Youarrogantjerk,you

emotionlessjerk,doyouhaveanyideawhat

youputmethrough?

(Hegrabsmeandlocksmebetweenhischest

andarms.Ithrutchmylipstogethertoavoid

screamingatthetopofmylungslikemyheart

yearnsto,sadtosay,asobmanagestoescape.)



Brian:(whisperingsoftly)IamsorryBabycakes.

Deeplysorry!

(Heplantsasoftkissofmyforehead.Fora

longtimeweremainclampedtogether,noone

moving,nowordsexchanged.Hischest,his

arms,hiscologneinfacteverythingabouthim

feelshome.Whenifinallygetmysensesback,i

movemyhead,andattempttomovebackto

myseathoweverhewrapsarmsaroundmy

waist,lockingmeinplace.Hisheadrestsonmy

back)

Naledi:(hoarsely)Letmego.

Brian:Thecrybabyisgone,nowherecomes

thedramaqueen.Idon'tthinkicanletgonot

afteryoumademelooklikeanabusive

boyfriendinpeople'seyes.



Naledi:LetmegoBrianDlamini.

(Iturntofacehimsohecanseejusthow

seriousiambarmyattemptallgoesinvain

whenhelookedatmeamusedbeforesmiling,a

genuineheartwarmingsmile,thatmakesmy

brainfrenzy.Howiwishhedidnothavean

unameableeffectonme.)

Brian:Youlooklikesomeonewhohasbeen

cryingforalostlover,yourfaceisfullofstreaks

becauseofthedriedtearsandyoureyesare

sunkenwithbags.

Naledi:Areyo.....!

Brian:(interruptingmebybrushinghislips

acrossmine)Iloveyou.

(Unexpectedlyahiccupcomesup,stomach

butterflies,icanfeelmycheeksheatup.Darn



him!)

Naledi:(stummering)wha....wha...whatdidyou

justsay?

Brian:Youheardmethefirsttimebutbecausei

amingoodmoodiwillrepeat,iloveyou.

Naledi:Whatareyoudoinghere?.

Brian:Iamsendingmygirloff.

Naledi:(whispering)webrokeup!

Brian:Nowedidnot,itwasabreaksowecan

getourheadsright.

Naledi:Didyougetyoursright?

Brian:Yesidid,andnowiknowlifewithoutyou

isjustoneabigfatlie.Idon'tknowaboutyou

babycakes,butinevereverwanttospend

anothermonthmiserablewithoutyou.

Naledi:Iloveyou.Ijustwishyoucouldopen

uptomeasmuchasiopentoyou.



Brian:Iwilltellyouallthatyouwanttonow.I

can'tletmypastcomebetweenusagain.

Naledi:Thankyouforcomingafterme.Ilove

you.

Brian:Iknow!Thankyouforwaitingforme.

Ambe.........

(Iputmyfingeracrosshislips.)

Naledi:LetstalkwhenwereachCuba!

Brian:WhosaidiamgoingtoCuba?

Naledi:Iamnotlettingyougo!Notagain.

Brian:(amused)Ohreally?

Naledi:Yes!

(Ithrowmyhandaroundhimandhughim.The

lookinoureyes,andthewarmthofthehug



speakslouderthananywords.Ifinally

understandourconnection,"he'smoremyself

thanIam.Whateveroursoulsaremadeof,his

andminearethesame."-EmilyBronte)

_________________________

BUSI

(Myeyeskeepdartingtotheoutfitontopofmy

armchair.Welligotcoldfeetlastnightabout

goingtowhateverClubTis.ThelasttimeHilda,

thewitchinvitedmetoaplace,ibecamea

murderer.Nonethelessican'thelpbecurious

aboutwhatClubTcouldbe.Ireachformy

phoneandsendbothNickandLiammessages

lettingthemknowthatiamoccupiedtonight.I

weartheoutfitwhichsuitsmeverywell.

Lookingmyselfonceagaininthemirror,itake

themask,entrancecardandmycarkeys.What

doihavetolose?Maybeicangainsomesort

ofleverageoverHildaatthisclubofhers.



Puttingonthemaskiwalkinside,myjaws

literallydroptothegroundwhenirealisewhati

havewalkedin.)

Attendee:MadamTrix,wehavebeenexpecting

you.

(Ilookaroundbeforelookingbackatheragain.)

Busi:Talkingtome?

Attendee:Yes!Pleasefollowme.

(Ifollowherbarmyeyesaregluedtothe

festivitiesgoingaroundinthisplace.Justwhat

isthisplace?Sheleadsmetoseatsinthe

balconyarea,withabottleofchardonnayshe

leavesmeenjoythefestivities.istandupand

lookdown,myeyeslandontheguywhohas



theladyinboundage,herhandsandlegsare

cuffedtothesides,leavinghervulnerable,

exposed,iwatchastheguyspanksherass,

beforeshovinghispistolallinsideher.Myeyes

dartfromthemtoanothereroticscene,thelady

iswithtwoguys,anotheroneisdrillingher

ftombehindwhiletheotheronehashispistol

onhermouthgaggingher.Myinsidesswellup,i

pressmylegstogether.)

Hilda:Aninterestingplaceright?

Busi:Whatisthisplace?

Hilda:WelcometoClubThompson,aplace

whereallyoureroticdreamscometrue.

Busi:Whoareallthesepeople?

Hilda:Theclientele,comeiwillgiveyouatour.

Thelowergroundasyoucanseeisforallour

clients,whocannotaffordsuites,theyjustshag

downthere.Theyaregivenmaskstoprotect



theiridentity,aswellasfakeidentitylikeyours

MadamTrix.Thenwehavetheclientswho

respecttheirprivacy,whoarewillingtopayany

amountjusttohavesomeprivacy,thoseones

usethesuites.Eachsuiteismadeaccordingto

theneedsanddesiresoftheclients.Wealso

havethekarmasuitra,withoursexgurusin

theretoteachcoupleswhowalkinhere,theart

ofmakinglove.Andtheharemsuit,asuitfullof

allkindsoffantasyloversyoucanwishfor.

Busi:Wow!Ineverthoughttherecouldbesuch

aplace.

Hilda:Everythingispossible.ThisClubisoneof

thefamilydeadliestweapons.

Busi:How?

Hilda:Justknowthatitisoutdeadliest

possession.Sofeelfreetoexplore,please

excuseme.



(Sheturnsandstartswalkingawayassoonas

sheisoutofsight,igulpdownthewineinthe

glassandrushtomycarbeforeilosemysanity.

Ipourwaterovermybody,thisplaceis

dangerousformywell-beingandthehuman

specieyetifeelsoattractedtoit,something

aboutitdrawsyoursoulin.Ilookatitusingthe

rearmirrorasidriveout.Maybeitwassucha

badideatocomehere,howiamitosleepat

night,knowingthisplaceexist,Godknowshow

manyfantasiesihave,nowthisdangerous

placeexistforallmyfantasies!)
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____________

"Adamethatknowstheropes,isn'tlikelytoget

tiedup."-MaeWest

____________



Joy'sPOV

Themoreweapproachedmyfather's

homesteadthemoreigotapprehensiveand

anxious,ikeptfidgetingwithmyfingers,

nervousasacat.Aswefinallypulledinfrontof

thehouse,Iglancedattheothercarsparked

there,itlooksliketheThupehavealready

arrived.MaybeNalediwasrightishouldjustlet

Kagisogo.Asifhesensesmyhesitancy,he

reachesformyhand,ourfingersinterlockand

hegivesmelightsqueeze.

Kagiso:Don'tworryiamrightbesideyou.

(Ilookathimandsmile.Insidemethereisa

battle,aconflictwhichiknowiwilllosejustlike

iknowwhateverdecisionimaketodaywillnot

onlyaffectmyfuturebutmywholelife.Naledi



saidihavethepowerinmyhands,ican

confesstomydadandstartover.Iwishthings

wereassimpleasshethinks.IholdKagiso's

handaswewalkinsidethehouse.Myfather

walkstomebeamingwithsmiles,heengulfme

withhisbigarms,givingmeatightsqueezehug.

)

Hendrick:Bena!Gladyoucouldmakeitintime.

(Irollmyeyes,wearebacktotheBena

nickname.Inoticehiseyesdartfrommeto

Kagiso.)

Hendrick:MrMeleko,iwasnotawarethatwe

meetingtoday.

Kagiso:NoSir!Wel.....



Joy:Heaccompaniedme.

(Thereisabitconfusioninfather'seyesbuthe

hidesitaware.)

Hendrick:WellthankyouforgivingmyBenaa

ride,Benacomeyourinlawsarewaitingto

meetyou.Maybefirstyoushouldgotoyour

roomandchange.Ma'Mavishasalready

preparedanoutfitforyou.

(Inodmyheadandgotomyroom,wherei

changeinadress,aheadscarfandsandals.

JoiningtheguestsinthelivingroomIchant

greetings.Beforeisitdown,igiveLeatilea

sternlook,talkaboutabighypocrite.)



Moemedi:Itissuchagreatpleasuretofinally

meetourpromisedbride.

Hendrick:Youarealwayswelcome.

Joy:Dadcanisaysomething?

Moemedi:Goaheadmydear.

Joy:Ifailtounderstandwhyihavetomarrya

manwhogay.

Hendrick:(warningly)Joy?

Joy:Nodad!Ineedtoknowwhyyouarekeen

onmarryingmeofftoamanwhohaspublicly

showedhisinterestinman.Areyoutryingto



turnmeintoalaughingstock?

Fatima:Mysonisabisexualgirl,notgay!Get

yourfactsright.

Joy:Wow!Soyouknow?Yetyouarehere

kee......

Hendrick:(angrily)Joyous!

Joy:Fatheryoudonotseemsurprisedbywhati

justsaid,infactnoneifyouare.Whichmakes

mewonderifyouknewthatmysuitorisgay.

Hendrick:Whetherheisgayornot,youwillbe

hiswife,youwillprovideanheirthatwillone

dayascendthechieftancyseat.



Leatile:SeeingthatyouhavefailedatUBand

workinginaresturant,youcanquitthejob

becauseonceyoumarriedtomeyounever

everhavetoworryaboutmoney.

Hendrick:Wait!Didyoujustsayshefailed?Joy

whatishetalkingabout?Isawyourresults,you

passed.

Joy:(myeyesdroptotheground)Theresults

werefake,ifailedhalfofmymoduleswhichis

anultimatefailanddiscontinue.

Hendrick:Whatdidyoujustsay?

Joy:Iguessthisisalsothetimetoconfessthat

ilostmyinnocenceandcommittedanabortion.



(Myfatherlooksatmedisappointed.)

Moemedi:Lookslikewewillhavetogiveyou

sometimetotalk,wewillcomebackonceyour

houseisinorder.

Joy:Wait!Cuttingdowntothechaseand

avoidingwastingeveryone'stimeiwillnotbe

marryingyourson,irefusetobetieddowntoa

lovelessmarriageespeciallytoamanwhois

bisexual.

Hendrick:Whatdoyouknowaboutlove?

Joy:Iknowalotfather.IloveKagiso,iaskfor

yourblessingtobewithhiminsteadofLeatile.

Hendrick:Kagiso,youmeanMrMeleko.



(Inodmyhead.)

Hendrick:Never,iwillnotgiveyouawaytothat

thuginasuit.

Joy:Iamsorrydaddy,ilovehimifyoucan

accepthimasmymantheniamgoingtoleave

withhim.

Hendrick:JoyousBenaPheko,ifyouleavewith

thatman,ifyouwalkoutofthathousedon't

everbothercomingback.You'llbedeadtome,

nolongermydaughter.

Moemedi:Hend....

Hendrick:(interruptinghim)No!Irefusetoraise



aharlotinmyhouse.Adelinquentchildwho

defiesmyrules.

Kagiso:Joyareyoudone?

(Tearsstreamingdownmyfaceandlookathim

standingbythedoor.Inodmyhead.)

Joy:Iamsorrydaddy!

(istandupandkisshischeek.Heholdmy

handandilookathim.)

Hendrick:Joy!Don'tgo.Ibegyou.

Joy:iamsorrydaddy.



(Iloosenhisgriponmyhandandwalkto

Kagisowhoushersmetothecar.Mydadsteps

outsidelookingatmewithasadexpression.A

sadexpressionwhichionlysawonceinhis

entirelifetimewhenmompassedaway.)

Hendrick:Bena!Don'tmakemedothismychild.

Imeanit,ifyouleavewiththatguy,don'tever

bothercomingbacktothishome.

Joy:(lookingatKagiso)Letusgo!

(Hedrivesoutofthehomesteadwhileiwatch

intherearmirrorasmyfatherdropstothe

groundweeping.Iamsosorrydaddy.Iamsorry

Starbutican'tlivewithouthim.)

________________________

NARRATED



[Hildawalksinthebuildinginherusualoutfit,

longbootleggedformaltrousers,blackpolar

neck,blackplatformpumpheels,alongblack

coat,ahatandherfavouriteblackleather

gloves.Shehummedherfavouritesong"You

waitedbyTravisGreene",asshewalked

throughthesecurityoffloor16,theystandup

asshewalkedinenormousexquisite

boardroom.Takingofhergloves,hatandcoat.

Shesitsdownandlooksatthem.]

Hilda:Beseatedgentlemen.

Agent67:Thegirlfellrightintothetraplikeyou

predicted.

Hilda:ShehiredyouAgent5astheP.I?

Agent5:Yesma'am.



Hilda:Welldone.Agent37haveyouprovided

himwithalltheinformationonBrianandLiam?

Agent37:YesafullreportisreadyforAgent5

orshouldisayMuller.

Hilda:Welldonegentlemen.Lookslikeourpet

wantstolearnthehardwaysoletgiveherwhat

shewants."Hangwanaalelelalegodu,olemo

neele."

Agent40:Ihaveaquestion.Howdidyouknow

shewillfallintothetrap?

Hilda:Sheisstillalearner,itisquiteeasyto

predicthermoves.MaeWestoncesaid,"A

damethatknowstheropes,isn'tlikelytoget



tiedup."sheisstillyettolearntheropesfirst.

Agent5:Ohiforgot,shewantsinformationon

Amber'sfamilymembers.

Hilda:Giveherallshewant,ifiamcorrectshe

wantssomeoneinthefamilytobackherup.

SheandKagisowillmakeperfectteamsince

theybotheagertobringmedown.Connect

them,itwillbebettertokilltwobirdswithjust

onestone.

Agent67:Areyousurethat'sawisemove

Ma'am?

Hilda:Don'tworry,igotthis.Now96tellme

whereBrianis?IhopeheisnotatClubTagain.



Agent96:TheyoungmasteribelieveiswithMs

Naledi.

Hilda:Whatareyoutalkingabout?Naledileft

thisafternoon.

Agent96:Yestheyareflyingtogetheribelieve

so.

Hilda:(smilling)Heisgettingbetteratthis.

FinallyprovingtobeaThompson.

Nessa:Sothisisit?Floor16?(nodingherhead)

notbadMa.

(Theylifttheireyestolookatherasshestands

bythedoordressedlikehermotherhowever

sheisputtingonabikersjacket,ankleplatform



boatsandtightjeans.Shestepsinside

scanningthesurroundings.)

Hilda:(calmly)Leavethehat,glassesand

glovesthere.

(Shedoesasinstructedandwalksintheroom,

themenintheroomstandupagain.)

Hilda:Howdidyougetinhere?

Liam:Guiltyascharged.

(Hesaysashewalksinside,inasimilarlyoutfit,

bikers,jacket,blackjeans,polarneckand

Chelseashoes.Hetakesoffthehat,jacketand

glasses.)



Nessa:Ithreatenedhimsohehadnochoice

buttobringme.SowhereismychairMa,ican

seethatthereisachairforLiam,DadandBrian.

Whereismine?

Hilda:Youarenotyetofagetohaveaseat.

(Nessasitsonherfather'schair,putherlegson

thetablecrossingthemover.)

Hilda:Gentlementhankyou!Pleaseleaveus

now.

Liam:Wasthereameeeting?

Hilda:Yes!Anewmission.



Nessa:Fancyroom,ilovethebigmonitor.What

doyouuseforit?

Hilda:ObservergivemeupdateonallVanessa

Thompsonactivitiesforthelastnight.

(Ittakesasecondbeforethephotosofherand

DrAcestartflashing.)

Nessa:Whoa!Mom!Youarelethal.Fancy!

Hilda:Nowyouhaveseenitspurpose.

Nessa:Canitry?

Hilda:Goahead



Nessa:ObserveriwouldliketoseeLefakae

Moengactivitiesforthepastmonth.

(Sheconcentratesonthescreenbeforeher,as

itshowsherhisrecentactivities.Sheis

disappointedtoseethatthereisnothing

interestinggoingon,hebasicallybreathsand

livesschool.)

Nessa:Nigga!hasevenlostweight.Mayou

shouldletthepoorguylivehislifelikeiam

leavingmine.

Hilda:Asyouwish!Iwillsendtheword.

Liam:IamcuriousAunty,sowhowillbetaking

theropesfromyou!Brian,MeorNessa!



Hilda:Allofyou.

Nessa:ThankyouMa!Butithinkiwillpass.I

don'tneedcomplicationsinmylife.

Hilda:Youdonthaveachoice.ThisisThe

Thompsonlegacy.

Nessa:IthinkBrianandLiamwillmanagequite

well.

Liam:No!Iwillbethefaceofthecompanylike

Uncleis,whileBrianthiswholeship.Itis

workingforyouandunclequitewell,heisthe

facewhileyouarethemasteroftheship.

Dominick:Whywasinotinvitedtothislittle

party?



(Hildalooksupandsmilesatherhusband.)

Hilda:Thereisnopartylove.Letusgo,today

weareeatingout.

(Theyputontheirjacketsandhats.)

Dominick:(holdingherhand)Whatarewe

celebrating?

Hilda:NalediandBrian'slove.Hefinallygotthe

gutsandwentafterher.

Nessa:Iknewhewasuptosomething,(beating

Liamlightly)Ibetyouknew.



Liam:(amusingly)Iaminnocent.Iknewnothing.

Hilda:(doubtfully)Yeahright!

(Theirfreecarelaughterfillsthelobbyofthe

companygrabbingeveryone'sattention.Their

stridetotheawaitingcarspeaksvolumebut

mostlyitspeakspower.Theydonothaveto

forceitforpeopletosee,itstandsoutinits

own.Theiremployeeslookedatthemon

admiration,intheireyestheyareaperfect

humbledowntoearthfamilywithnoflaws.)
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____________

"Shewalkedintruth.Unashamedofitsstorm."

J.MStorm

___________



Busi

(Iglanceatmywatchagain,growingabit

impatient,heissupposedtobeherebynow.I

haveadatewithLiamlateronineedthereport

beforethedate.Ineedtoknowifheis

someoneicantrustinmyworldorheisafoe.I

wouldn'twantmydownfalltobecausedbya

lover.Idon'tanylooseendsthistimearound.

Myfutureisontheline.Iblinkasilookatthe

laptopwheretheavideoofmyuncle'smurder

isplaying.Idon'tunderstandhowthatwitch

couldhavedoneittomakesureeverything

pointstome.Nothingshowsherpresence

alongwithhergoons.Everythingimplicateme

asthegruesomekiller.)

Busi:Youarelate.



(Ibarkathimashewalksintheroom.)

Muller:Iamsorry,ihadtocovermytracks.

Busi:Tellmeyouhavesomethingforme.

Muller:Yesido,LiamandBrianDlaminiare

cousins.Brian'smotherisalive,sheisaretired

lecturerandLiamwellhelosthisparentswas

practicallyraisedupbytheaunt.Themotheris

marriedandcurrentlyresideswithherhusband

inPhakalane,theirlastbornsheisstudying

outsidethecountry.

Busi:Tellmesomethingidon'tknow.

Muller:Fortunately,theyhavenoconnectionsto

theThompson's.(Givingmeapicture)That's



thefamilyportrait,thetopleftthewomanis

LoratoDlamini,besideheristhehusbandChris

Dlamini,youalreadyknowBrianandLiam,the

girlthat'sNomsaPeachesDlamini.

(Itakeahugebreath,finallyrelaxing.Ihave

beensittingonthevergeoftheseateversince

hestartedthereport.Somehowiamgladthat

Liamisnotatallconnectedtothatvilefamily,

foronceiamhappythatthereis1positive

thinginmylife,ihaveonepersonwhoisnoton

Hilda'spayroll.)

Muller:Everythingyouwillneedisinthethe

report.

(Hesaysasheplacesdownonthecoffeetable.)

Busi:AnyleadontracingAmber'srelatives?



Muller:Yes!Ihavelocatedherbrother,thoughI

stronglyadvicethatyoustayawayfromthis

guy.Heissokeenontakinghisrevengeonthe

Thompsonfamily.

Busi:(smiling)Hesoundslikethepersoniam

lookingfor.AnyenemyoftheThompson'sis

myally.

Muller:Youdon'tunderstand,thisguyisathug

inasuit,heisahoodgangster.UnlikeThe

Thompsonfamily,hehashiswholeempirebuilt

inblood,responsiblefortheatmbomingsthat

havebeenhappening,carhijackings.Hehas

thePolicebreathingdownhisneck,one

mistaketheywillhavehimnailed.

Busi:HowishedifferentfromTheThompson's,



theyarealsothugsinsuits.

Muller:EverythingtheThompson'sfamilydoing

iscleanandstraightforward,theirrichesarenot

madethroughpeople'sblood.Yestheyare

hiredtokillpeoplebyworldleaders,yesthey

havethefilthyclub,thattheyusetogainmore

powerandadvancedtechnologybuttheynever

reallykillinnocentpeopleformoney.Thinkof

themasablackgovernmentsecretoperation.

Busi:(laughing)Youdon'tknowwhatyouare

talkingabout?TheykilledAmber,theirdrug

cartels,theassisinationbusinesswhatdoyou

havetosayaboutthat?

Muller:Amberwasusingtheirsontofishout

information.Shewasasnitch,snitchesare

killed.



Busi:Youseemtoknowmoreaboutthisvile

family.

Muller:Ididmyresearch.Ithinktheyareagood

family,ifyoustayoutoftheirbusinessnoharm

comestoyou.Bythewaywhydoyouwantto

takethemdown?

(Hisquestionsomehowfreezesme?Whyami

reallykeenonbringingthemdown?)

Busi:Idon'twanttobringthemdowniwantto

belikethem,inordertodothat,ineedthewife

gone,therecannotbetwoqueensinapalace.

Muller:Okay!Wellithinkmyjobisdonehere.



Busi:Iwillwireyourpaymenttoyouraccount.I

willtakeitfromhere.

Muller:Thankyou.Ifiwereyouiwouldstop

rightbeforethingsgetugly,youaretoopretty

forthisnotforgettingyoung.

(Hewalksoutandisitbymycouchletting

everythinghesaidsinkin."Beingprettywillnot

givemydeepdesires,itwillnotmakemefilthy

rich."Isnapoutofmyreverie,itakethereport

onKagisoMelekoandreaditslowly,absorbing

everythingin.Onceiamdone,ismiletomyself,

finallythereislightattheendofthetunnel,iam

goingtomakeKagisothinkiamonhisside,

havehimandHildakilleachother.Havethe

monsterskilleachother,andiclaimeverything.

Ismiletomyselfwonderingwhyididnotthink

ofthisbefore.J.MStormwasdefinitely

referringtome,"Shewalkedintruth.



Unashamedofitsstorm.")

___________________

NALEDI

(Thebrightnesscreepingintheroomthrough

thewindowwakesmeup,asimyopenseyes,

thefirstthinginoticesishimbymyside.Our

legsareintertwinedtogether,hishandare

aroundmeholdingmeinplace,thereisafrown

onhisface,ismilestomyself,unabletoresist,I

reachoutandcaresshissoftcheeks,whatis

supposedtobeapeckonhislipsturnsintoa

fullyawakenpassionatekiss.Asmilecovers

hissmileasheopenshiseyesandmeetmy

angeliceyes.)

Brian:Youshouldwakemeuplikethiseveryday.

Workswaybetterandfasterthancallingme.



Naledi:Ishould,iagree.

(hepullsmecloserandsqueezesmynaked

ass.)

Brian:ilikehavingyoubymysidemore

especiallywhenyouarenaked.

(Ilookathim,idon'tmindlosingmyselfinhis

eyes.Hegivesmeamischievoussmilethati

knowverywell.)

Naledi:Iknowthatlookverywell.No!Wehave

notmovedfromthisbedeversincewearrived

lastweek.Comeonbigbear,ittimetogetoff

thebed.

Brian:Ah!Really!(Hesaysashecaressmy



alreadyarousednipples.)IthoughtIcouldjust

havemyyummybreakfastbeforeanythingelse.

(Ibitemylowerlip,tryingbyallmeanstonot

fallithistrap.Atrapthatalwaysmakesmenot

leavethebedatrapthathasbeenworkingfor

thepastdays.theapartmenttheygotme,

exploringCubabeforevarsityopenshasbeen

myleastprioritywhenihadaThompsontycoon

withakillerbodytoexplore.)

Naledi:YouaresoinsatiableDrDlamini.

Brian:Whatcanisay,ican'tgetenoughofyou

DrDlamini.

Naledi:Iamgoingtohaveashower.Isuggest

youdothesame,wearegoingtodosomething

productivetoday.



(Finallyaftersomanydayswestepoutofthe

house,thereisacoffeeshopjustbythecorner

ofmyapartmentsowestrollthere,hehashis

aroundmeaswewalkinside.Itakeourorder

whileheattendtohisphone,whichhasbeen

offeversincewearrived.Heisawfullyquite

whenherejoinsmeatthetable.Wehaveour

breakfastinabsolutesilenceuntilhebreaksthe

silence.)

Brian:Ourlittlehoneymoonperiodisoverbaby

cakes.Ineedtoreturn.

(Icanthelpbutfeeldisappointed,ireally

thoughthewillstaylonger.)

Naledi:when?



Brian:Friday.

Naledi:(sadly)Thatgivesme2moretwodays

withyou.Ibettermakemostofit.

Brian:(holdingmyhand)Hey!Don'tlooksad,

wewillmakethiswork.Nomatterwhat,i

promise.

Naledi:Iwishyoucouldstayherewithme

forever.

Brian:Sodoibuttheyneedmebackhomelove.

Letmecleartheair,idon'twantany

complicationsinourrelationshipfromnowon.

Naledi:Itistimeforthattalk?



Brian:Yeswecan'tavoiditforevermylove.

Naledi:Okayiamallears.

Brian:Thisisthefirstandlasttimeiwilltalk

aboutanotherwomanwithyou.Notbecausei

dontwanttobutbecauseirespectyouandthis

relationship.

(Inodmyhead)

Brian:Amberwasmyfirstgirlfriend,ilovedher

andplannedafuturewithher.Shewasfroma

poorbackground,aorphanonlyhadherbrother

toleanon,whowasinvolvedindodgydealings.

Iwasherescapeasmuchasshewasmy

escapefromreality.Iintroducedhertomy

familyafter,ayearofdating,theywelcomed

andlovedher.Everythingcamecrumbling



downwhenmomrealisedwehadasnitchin

thehousesomeoneinthehousewasratingus

out.Ourfamilywasjuststartingtogainits

riches,ourfinancialbreakthrough,Hildaand

Nickwerealsoinvolvedintheirowndodgy

dealingswithpowerfulanddangerouspeople,

whentheyrealisedAmberwastherat,the

shareholderswerenothappy,theydidnotwant

anylooseends,sotheytookcareoftherat.I

tried,didallthebesticouldtosaveherbutin

theendshedisappearedonthefaceofthe

earth.

Naledi:Doyouthinkyourparentshad

somethingtodowithherdisappearance?Isthis

whyyouwerereluctanttojointhefamily

business?

Brian:Idon'tthinkso,iknowso.Yesforthe

longesttimeofmylifeIcarriedtheguilt.



Hauntedbynightmaresthatiletthewomani

lovedown.Ifailedtosaveher.

Naledi:Youcan'tsavesomeonewhodoesnot

wanttobesavedBrian.Ambergotherselfin

thatmess,itwasnotyourfaultthatshedecided

tobeasnitch,youneverheldaguntoherhead

andforcedhertodoit,shediditonherown

accord.

Brian:ExactlywhoareyouNaledi?Ijusttold

youthatmyparentshadsomethingtodo

Amber'sdisappearance,butyouareheretrying

toeasemyconsciousinsteadoffreakingout.

Naledi:WedonotchoosefamilyBrian.Youare

neitheryourmothernorfather.Plusitisallin

thepast,whenyoulovesomeonelikeiloveyou,

youlookpasttheirmisperfections,theirpast



andmistakes.Youembracethemwithalltheir

baggage,IloveyouBrian,thatwhyiamstill

sittedhereevenafterwhatyoutoldme.

(Hestandsup,settlingthebillhehelpsmeoff

myseatandliterallydragsmeoutofthecoffee

shop.Inthedarkalleybythecorner,hepushes

beagainstthewallandkissesuntililosemy

senses.)

Brian:Idon'twhatihavedonetodeserveagirl

likeyoubutiwanttoyoutoknowIloveyouDr

Dlamini.

(Ifeelmycheekshitup,ican'thelpbutblush.

Puttingmyhandsaroundhisneck,igazeinto

hiseyes.)

Naledi:Andiyou,DrDlamini.



(Hehugsme,wrappinghisstronghandsaround

me,closingmyeyes,ilistentothemusichis

heatplaysforme."Hemakesmegraceful,

thatshisskill.Hemakesmesexybecausethats

whatheis.Hemakesmefeellovedbecausein

spiteofhisfiftyshades,hehasawealthylove

togive."-E.LJames,FiftyShadesFreed.)

......
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"Don'tletyesterdaytaketoomuchoftoday."-
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NARRATED



[Hesatinthedarkhouse,likeanyothernight,

themonstersbackathuntinghim,hethought

thatbykeepinghimselfbusywithschooldayin

anddayoutwillhelpkeepthematbay,buttime

andagaintheyhaveproventobemore

powerful.Hekeptasmileonhisfaceforthe

sakeofthosearoundhimwhileontheinside,it

wasjustshallowandempty.Whentherewasno

onearound,hewouldstareintothedarkness,

ashegetsconsumedandsunkmoreinto

depression.

Todaywasnodifferent,onlythathehada

longingtoendallthepainonceandall.Hiseyes

dartedfromthepillstotheropeandfinallythe

gunwonderingwhichofthemwillhaveaquick

reactionandnotcauseanyexcruciatingpain.

Hereachedouttothegunloadedthebulletand

putitonhismouth.



Hisphonedecideditwasaperfectmomentto

ring,heignoreditforawhilebutthecallerwas

persistant,puttingthegunasidehereachedfor

itandansweredthevideocall.)

Lefa:Hello

(Herflawlessphoneappearedonthescreen,he

tookadeepbreathandstaredatherbigamber

eyes.Howmuchhelongstoholdherinhis

arms.)

Nessa:Hey!Whyareyousittinginthedark.

Lefa:Iwasjustabouttogoandgetsomesleep.

(Heliedthroughhisteethashestoodupyo

switchonthelights.)



Nessa:Nowthat'sbetter.Howareyoudoing?

Lefa:IamgoodNessa.Andyou?

Nessa:Don'tlietome,youlookfarfrombeing

okay,youreyesarestainedred,youhavedark

circlesaroundyoureyes.Basicallyyoulooklike

awalkingzombie.

(Hebithislowerlipashewantedtoavoiding

breakingdowninfrontofhisex-lover.)

Nessa:Youshouldnotrestraintyourself

Lefakae.Don'tneedtoactuplikeatough

cookieinfrontofmeiknowyoumaybemore

thanyouknowyourself.



Lefa:ImissyouVanessa,iwishinevergot

temptedandscrewedup.Lifehasnotbeenthe

sameeversinceyouleft.Iamlonelyhere,i

don'tknowanyone,itishardtomakefriends.

Nessa:Lefa,"don'tletyesterdaytaketoomuch

oftoday."youmadeamistakejustlikeanyone

else,butthatdoesnotmeanyouhavetolive

therestofyourlifeinregretandmisery.You

madeamistake,youlearntfromitnowpick

yourselfupandmakemostoftodaywhileyou

stillhavetheopportunity.

Lefa:WhendidyoubecomeDrPhil?

Nessa:(smiles)Alothaschangedwithtime,i

amapsychologistinthemakingdon'tforget

that.



Lefa:OkayMs.Psychologist.

Nessa:Iactuallycalledtoletyouknowthati

havetoldmymothertobackoffandletyoube,

youarenowfreetodowhateveryouwantand

bewithwhoeveryouwant.

Lefa:Areyousure,Mrs.Thompsonsaidiam...

Nessa:Iknowbutthingshavechanged,itis

motfaironyouthatyoushouldstopyourlife

whileiammovingonwithmine.

Lefa:Soanynewguy?

Nessa:Notyet,butihavemyeyesonsomeone.

Onlyamatteroftimebeforeihavehim.



Lefa:Luckydude.

Nessa:Ishouldgonow.

Lefa:Thankyou!

Nessa:Mypleasure.Bye.

(Shehungupandhetookahugebreathfeeling

muchbetter,shecalledjustattherighttimeto

stophimfrommakingthebiggestmistakeof

hislife.Hethoughtofhersmile,howbeautiful

shehasturnedintoandsworetohimselfthat

hewillmakesuretohaveherbackinhislifeno

matterwhatittook.Reachingoutforhisphone,

hecalledHilda.)

Hilda:LefakaeMoeng.



Lefa:MrsT.

Hilda:What'swrong?Areyouokay?

Lefa:Well,nothingbutineedyourhelpma'am.

Hilda:Iamallears.

Lefa:Iwantherback,iwantVanessabackin

mylife.Ineedyoutohelpmewinherback.

Hilda:Finallygettingyoursensesback.Nessa

hasaloosescrewinherheadthisdays,shewill

notcomerunningbacktoyourhandslike

beforemoreespeciallynow,shehashereyes

onsomeone.



Lefa:IamsureIcanwinherover.

Hilda:Idon'tknow,ihadtheguycheckedout

andheisagoodfellowfromagoodfamily.He

alreadyhasanupperhandbecauseheisthe

onewhogotNessaoffthewheelchair.Itisa

stiffcompetitionbutifweplayourcardsright,

wecanwin.

Lefa:We?Doesthatmeanihaveyoursupport?

Hilda:Myfullsupport,iamalwaysrootingfor

yourrelationshipwithVanessa.

Lefa:Thankyou.Meansalottohaveyour

support.



Hilda:Iwillbeintouch.

(Shehangsup.Helooksathisphoneandsmile,

finallyfindingareasontowanttolive.)

____________________

JOY

[Ifinishpreparingthebreakfastanddecideto

preparecoffee.Armshugmefrombehindand

heplacesakissonmyneckwhicherupts

butterfliesinmystomach.Iturnaround

standingonmytoesiplaceakissonhislips.]

Joy:Morningmylove.

Kagiso:Morningbeautiful.Ineedyourhelp.



[Hepointstohistie.]

Joy:Bendalittletoicanfixitforyou.

[Insteadofbendinghescoopesmeandplaces

meonthekitchencounter,ifixhistie.]

Joy:AlldoneMrMeleko.

Kagiso:ThankyouMrsMeleko.

Joy:Comeihavefixedusbreakfast.

(Wesitnexttoeachotheranddevourthe

breakfastihaveprepared.)

Kagiso:Joy!



Joy:Yesmylove.

Kagiso:Iwantyoutoquitworkingatthe

restaurant.

Joy:Anddowhat?Ineedthemyformytuition.

(Heturnsandlooksatme,hishandscaressmy

cheeks.)

Kagiso:Youdon'tneedtogotoschool,ican

takecareofyou.Iamyourman,iwillnotfailto

takecareofyou.

Joy:Ican'trelyonyouKagiso.Whatifwebreak

up?Plusineedacareerofmyown.



(Iseehisjawstenseup,hestandsupandletgo

ofhim)

Kagiso:Isthatwhatyouarehopingfor?That

webreakup?Iamherethinkingaboutour

futureandyouareplottingabreakup?

Joy:No!That'snotit.Youknowwhatifitmakes

youhappytheniwillquitworkingatthe

restaurant.Butiwillneedsomethingyodo,or

elseiwilllosemysenses.

Kagiso:Thankyou!Wellthetruthiswomenin

ourfamilydon'tworktheyjustsithomeandlet

theirmenpamperthem.Don'tworryabouta

thingiwilltakecareofyou,youjustfocuson

takingcareofmeandourhouse.



(Inodmyhead,thoughidon'tknowiftheidea

ofstayinghomedoingabsolutelynothingthrills

me.)

Kagiso:(kissingme)Iloveyou.

Joy:Iloveyoumore.

(Ihelphiminhisjacketandwalkwithhimtothe

car.)

Kagiso:Youwillcontacttherestaurantandtell

themyouareterminatingtheemployment

contractright?

Joy:Yesiwilldothat.



Kagiso:Ihavebookedforyoutogetdriving

lessons.Iwillpickyouupatlunchtime,wewill

gooutandhavelunchthenowilldropyou

there.

Joy:(hugginghim)Ohmy!Thankyou.

Kagiso:(smiling)SeeyoulaterBenana!

Joy:No!Pleasenotthatname.

Kagiso:Itsyourofficialname,iloveit.

(Spankingmyass)LatermyBenana.

(Iwaveathimashedrivesout.Beforeiturn

backandwalkbacktothehouse.)

.



.

.

.

.
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Naledi

(Yesterdaywasanotherwonderfulday,spent

withBriantouringHavana.Thetourguidewas

amazingandshowedusalltouristattractiond

ofHavana,whatilovedmostwastheChristof

Havana,abigstatueofChristofNazareth.

Brianissoundlyasleepsoiwakeuptakemy



phonemakemyselfacupofcoffeeasiringJoy

up.Ihavenotcalledhersinceileft.)

Joy:(pickingup)JoyousPheko!

Naledi:HeyJoy,Starhere.

Joy:Gosh!Starihavebeenworriedaboutyou

whenididnothearfromyou.Didyouarrive

safely?

Naledi:Iamsorryihavebeencaughtupinother

things.Iarrivedsafelymylove.

Joy:Greatnewslove?SohowisCuba?

Naledi:Sofarsolovely,iamstayinginthe



CapitalcityHavana,UniversityofHavanais

goingopeningnextweek.Howaboutyou?I

hopeyoudecidedtousetheadviceigaveyou.

(Theendofthereceiverisquiteforsometime.)

Joy:IamsorryStar,butican'tletKagisogo.

Thisismyonlychanceatlove.

Naledi:WhatareyoutalkingaboutJoy?Youare

stillyoung,whymustyousettleforless,when

youcanhaveabsolutelythebest.

Joy:Heisthebestforme,itoldmyfatherand

hedidnotlikeit.IchoseKagisoandiwillstand

firmbymydecision,don'ttrytochangemy

mind.



Naledi:Okay,ijusthopeyouknowwhatyouare

lettingyourselfin.Atleasttellmeyouwentto

DTEFforthereinstatementissue.

Joy:Kagisodoesnotwantmebackatschool,

orworking.Hewantsmetostayhome.

Naledi:(appalled)What?Joyareyouinsane?

Hastheguybrainwashedyou?Pleasedon'ttell

meyouarelisteningtohisnonsense.

Joy:It'snotsobad,imeanheisgoingtotake

careofhimandallmyneeds.

Naledi:Untilwhen?Don'tforgetthisguyhasnot

marriedyou,whathappensifhedecidesthathe

istiredofyouandwantsanothergirl.Joy

pleasedon'truinyourfutureallinthenameof

love.ThisKagisoclearlydoesnotcareabout



you,hewantstocontrolyou.

Joy:Yousoundlikeyouarejealous.Weall

knowthatyourrelationshipwithBrianfailed

beforeitbegannowyouwantmetobe

miserablelikeyou.

Naledi:(dumpstuck)What?Wow!Youaremuch

naivethanithought.Whywouldibejealousof

youJoy,thestateyouarein,noonewilleven

envyyouunlesstheyarehopelesslikeyou.For

therecordBrianandiareverystillmuch

together,heishereinHavanawithme.Just

friendlyadviceJoy,don'tletthisguycontrolyou,

gotoschoolbehindhisbackifyouhaveto,but

don'tquitschool.

(Ihangupandslammyphoneofthecounter.I

can'tbelieveshethinksthatiamjealousof



wheniamtryingtohelphersorrya*s.Iregret

evencalledher.Warmhandswraparoundme,

hekissmyneck?Ishiftmyheadtogivehim

moreroom.)

Brian:Whathasyousoagitatedsoearly?

Naledi:Joy.

Brian:Whenyoumindyourownbusinessyou

lifebecomeslesscomplicated.Youarealways

tangledupinthisgirl'smess.

Naledi:Sheisafriend,ican'tjustwatchherruin

herfuture.Notthatiexpectyoutounderstand.

(Heletsgoofmeandmovetothecoffee

machine.)



Brian:Whatisthatsupposedtomean?

Naledi:Youarealoner.Youhavenofriends.

Brian:Thatsnottrue,ihavefriends.

Naledi:(isitdownandlookathimamused)

Namethem.ExcludeLiam.

Brian:Ace,VinceandThierry.

Naledi:Thierry?

Brian:Myabnormalfriend.Heisoverseas,you

willmeethimwhenhereturns.



Naledi:Alright,backattheissueathand,Joyis

onaroadtodisasterBrian,weneedtohelpher.

Brian:Bywe?Youmeanwhoexactly,oamnot

gettinginvolvedinallthis.

Naledi:Iwasthinkingthatmaybeyoucanuse

yourfamilyconnectionstogethetsponsorship

back.

Brian:WedonotrunacharitycaseNaledi.

(Ilookathimandbitemylowerlip.Heavenly

fatherwhydidihavetofallforthecoldone

amongstthemall.)

Naledi:Please,iambeggingyouNtateDlamini.



Brian:NtateDlamini?Whatthefu*kisthat?

Naledi:Youarecoldandgrumpyasanoldman.

Brian:Isn'titthatyouareinlovewiththiscold,

grumpyperson.

(Headvancestowardsmebutiamalreadyon

myfeetrunningtowardsthebedroomwherei

closethedoorandlockit.)

Brian:(knocking)Nalediopenthisdoor.

Naledi:No!Notopeninguntilyoupromiseto

helpmyfriend.

Brian:Whattilligetmyhandsonyou.



Naledi:Isthatayesmylove.

Brian:Yes,iwillseewhattodowithyourstupid

friend.

(Iopenthedoorsmilingeartoearbutthesmile

disappearswhenilookuponhisface,hepulls

meinhisarmsbeforehespunsaroundandi

amtrapped,betweenthewall.)

Naledi:Letusgoandba......

(Heputhisfingeronmylips.)

Brian:Youwillneedthatbathonceiamdone

withyou,rightnowihaveotherthings,other

wickedthingsiwanttodotoyou.



(Ourlipsmeet,andallforcesaroundusstand

still.Ourthirstforeachotherisinsatiable.I

don'tthinkicanevergetenoughofhim,the

mostbeautifulthingthatthethirstismutual.)

_________________

BUSI

(Iparkinfrontofthebuilding,ican'tbelievemy

littledrivehasledmehere.Ialwaysknewi

wouldbebackherebutididnotexpectittobe

thissoon.Insteadofdrivingbacktomy

apartmentireachformymask,tiethelongcoat

aroundmeandwalkinCLUBT.Istillcan't

believethereissuchaClubandineverknew

aboutit.WithaglassofBrandyinmyhand,i

tourthegroundoftheClub.Myselfrestraintis

wearingout.Isitdownandcrossmylegs

together,myinsidesareliterallydrippingwet.



Myeyeslandofthefineguy.Wearingnothing

butleatherbriefs,iwonderwhatitwouldfeel

liketohavemetiedupandlethimhavehisway

ofhim.Helookslikehecanmake,agreat

dominant.)

Waitress:Wouldyoulikeasuite,withhim,my

lady?

Busi:Iamnotsure,ificanaffordasuitebuti

surewantapieceofhim.

Waitress:Youareanelitemember,whodoes

nothavetopay.Whichsuitewouldliketohave?

Busi:Doyouhaveasuitewithrestraintsand

kinkysextoys?



Waitress:Yes!Suite38wouldmeetyour

preference.

(Thewaitressgivesmetwoaccesscard.Iwalk

totheguyandslipthecardonhishand.Ilook

overmyshoulderonemoretimebeforei

disappeartosuite38.Idropmycoat,tothe

ground,remainingonlyinmylingerieandlook

atthewhippingrods,thehandcuffs,andiget

prettyexcited.)

Jake:Anythingyouwouldliketotryoutmylady?

Busi:Yesafewoftheminfact.

Jake:Thenightisstillyoung.Iamatyour

service.



Busi:Yes!Iwanttotrythatonefirst.

(Hetakesmyhand,andleadstothetwocuffs

hangingfromtheroofandyouothersaparton

thegroundinthemiddleoftheroom.Istand

nakedinfrontofhim,ashelocksthemonmy

wrist.Andlegsrestrainingme.)

Busi:(breathless)F*ckmesenselessly.

(Heremoveshisbriefs,releasinghisharderect,

bigcrotch.Thesightispleasing,hewalks

behindmeandspanksmesohard.Ibitemy

lowerlipashepullsmetohimandthrustinme

withoutanypriorwarning.)

Jakes:Isthiswhatyouwant?



Busi:YesMaster.

(Hestartsmoving,assaultingmybody,

somehowthememoriesthatimanagedto

suppressforalongtimeresurface,myuncle

doingexactlythesamethingtomewheniwas

14yearsold.Theonlydifferenceisthathedid

nothavemyconsentunlike,thisperfect

stranger.Beingarapevictimhasmademeto

cravenastysexmostlynevergetting

psychologicalhelpmademetobecomeasex

addict,theonethingthathastookmypower

yearsbackistheonethatgivesmepowerright

now.Arevelation!)

.......

.

.

.



.

.

Yesterday'sinsert

[06/02,16:10]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert68

Unedited

_______________

"Lifeishard;it'sharderifyou'restupid."-John

Wayne

_______________

AYEARLATER

BUSI

[Isatoutsidethedoctor'splacenervous,ifmy

suspicionsgetconfirmedidon'tevenknow

whatiamgoingtodo.Whatstepwoulditake

first.Everythingisamessrightnow,ifeellikei



amnolongerincontrol.]

Nurse:MsKenosi!

(Iliftmyfaceandlookather.)

Nurse:Thedoctorisreadytoseeyou.

(IstandtomyfeetandwalkintoDrKrudge's

office.)

DrK:Iamgladyoucouldjoinme.

Busi:Letscuttheformalities,givemethe

results.

DrK:Okay,weranafewtests,thegoodnews



firstorthebadnews?

Busi:(itakeahugebreath)Givemethebad

news.

DrK:Asisaidwerantestslookingforallkinds

ofdiseases,youcamecleanonallother

diseasesexceptone.

Busi:(barelyaudible)Whichone?

DrK:HIV,youresultscameoutpositive,Ms

Kenosi.

(Ilookathimandlaugh.Ilaughtillmylaughter

turnsintosobs.)



Busi:Ican'tbe,irefusetobelievethatihave

thatdiseases.Itcan'tbe.

DrK:Wecandoaretest,ifitwillgiveyou

closure.

Busi:Yesidemandaretest.

DrK:Givemeaminute.

(Iwatchashepreparestheequipmentbefore

methenexplainhowthewholethingworks.We

waitafewminutesafterhedrawsmyblood,for

theresultstoshow.)

DrK:Rememberwhatisaid?Abouttheresults?



Busi:Onelinemeansiamnegativeandtwo

linesmeansiampositive.

DrK:Areyoureadytoseeyourresults?

(Inodmyhead.Forthefirsttimeinmylifei

takeashortprayer,"Godpleaseletitbe

negativeipromiseiwillagoodgirlfromnow

onwards."Ilookatitandtherearetwolines.I

trulydohaveHIV,howcouldthishave

happened?Alltheguysisleptwithareclean

wellexceptfortheguyisleptwithamonthor

soback,astrangerinabaridonotknowhis

status.)

DrK:HavingHIVisnottheendoftheworld,you

immediatelyenrolintheARVtreatmentand

starttakingyourmeds.Withgoodliving,youget

tolivelonger,itnotasdeadlyasintheolden



da....

Busi:(interruptingthem)Yousaidthereare

goodnews?

DrK:CongratulationsMsKenosi,youarewitha

baby.

Busi:(startled)Pardon?

DrK:Youareexpecting.Pregnant.

Busi:Howmanymonths?Howcouldthisbe,i

amoncontraceptives.

DrK:Theyevensometimesfail.Theresults

showthatyouare2monthspregnant.



Busi:Whataremyoptions?

DrK:Ifyouaretodoanabortion,yourchances

ofhavingchildreninthefutureareveryslim.

Thebackstreetabortionshadanimpactonyou.

Busi:Inotherwordsthismightbemylast

chanceatbeingamother.

DrK:Yes.

Busi:Whathappenstothechildnowthatiam

positive?

DrK:WeenrollyouinPMTCT,yougetgivebirth

toahealthychild,whoisnegative.



Busi:Idontevenknowifiwanttobeamother,

ifiamreadytobeone.

DrK:Itisalsowisethatyouenrolverysoonfor

PMTCTforprotectthechild,thatisifyouare

choosingtokeepthechild.

Busi:Canihaveadaytothinkaboutit?

DrK:Okay,(handingmepamphlets)Goand

readmoreonthis.

Busi:Thankyou.

(Istandtomyfeetandwalktothedoor.My

kneesgivesmeawaybutstronghandscatch

me.)



DrK:Areyouokay?Maybeyoushouldliedown

abit.

Busi:Noiamokay.

(IwalkoutandtryKagiso'sphonebutmycalls

don'tgothrough.IdecidetosendLiama

messageaskinghimtocomeandtakeme

home.Isitoutsidethehospitallostinthoughts,

ifeeldefeated,iamonly20yearsold,istillhave

mywholelifeaheadofme,istillhavetohelp

KagisobringdownShe-devil.Howamigoingto

doallthatwithababyandadeadlydisease

breathingdownmyneck.)

Liam:Babe!



(Iliftmyeyesandstareinhishandsomeface,

hedoesnotdeserveallthis.Tearsfallfrommy

eyes!WithinaninstantIaminhisarms,

sobbing.Heholdsmetightly.)

Liam:Hey!Tellme,whyareyoucrying?Areyou

hurt?

(Ishakemyhead)

Liam:Don'tcry,iamsurewhateveritis,wewill

getthroughittogetherlikealways.

(Idon'tknowLiam,thisoneismuchbiggerthan

youandme.Idon'tevenknowificanhandleit.)

____________________

JOY



[Ipresshisshirt,ihopethisistheonethathe

wastalkingabout,idonotwishtohavehim

agitatedagain.Onceiamdoneiwalktothe

bathroomandstareatthemirror,icanbarely

recognisethehumanstarringatme.Myface

hasgottenslimmer,brokenlip,ablueeye,my

bodyaches.Thisisthelifeihavesignedupfor,

tobeapunchingbag,everythingwasgoingwell

inthefirstmonthsbutthenhestartedchanging,

histruecolorsshowing.Startedwithafew

claps,tofistsandkicks.Nowadayshejust

forceshimselfonme.Oftentimesholdsagun

tomyheadpromisingtoblowmybrainsout,i

canseetheendapproaching,iknowonedayhe

willtrulypullabulletthroughmyhead.Every

attempttoescapehasgoneinvain,becausei

alwaysgetcaughtandthepunishments

becometoomuchtohandle.Thereisatime

whereievenendedupinahospitalwithbroken

rips.



AccordingtoB.FSkinner,"apersonwhohas

beenpunishedisnottherebysimplyless

inclinedtobehaveinagivenway;atbest,he

learnshowtoavoidpunishment."Hencewhyi

havelearnedtodoallthethingsthatpleases

himtoavoidpunishment,thatincludecutting

communicationwithNaledi,hebelievesNaledi

wasbrainwashingme.Busiishisnewest

partneralwaystogether,nopointinturningto

her.Basicallyiamstuckinthishellhole

relationshipwithnoonetoturnto.Iregretever

leavingmyfather'shomesteadandnotlistening

toNalediwhenshewarnedme.)

Kagiso:(callingout)Bena.

(iflushthetoiletandwalkouttotheliving

room.Ifindhimstandingbythewindowlooking

outside.)



Joy:Youcalledforme?

Kagiso:Sinceyouarefailingtogivemeanheir,i

havedecidedtomarrysomeonewhowill.You

willremainmymistress.

(Anabortionididhasdamagedmywomb.I

thereforecanneverhavechildrenofmyown.It

isoneofthethings,thathasturnedthesweet

relationshipintoabitterone.)

Joy:Okay!

(Idonthaveasayinallthis!Ifitrytovoiceout,

itwillonlyleavemewithmore,scars.)

Kagiso:That'smygirl.Youbeensogoodlately,

ithinkyoudeservetobespoiledalittle.Take



thecarandcard,gogetyourhairdone,buy

yourselfsomethingnice.

Joy:Okaythankyou.

Kagiso:Youcouldatleastlookabitexcited,i

dontknowwhyieventryputtinganeffortinthis

relationshipwhenyoudon'tappreciateallof

them.

Joy:Iamsorry,ijustbeendistracted.(iwalkup

tohimandkisshim)Iamexcitedmylove.

Thankyouiwillhavefun.

Kagiso:Don'ttryanythingfunnywhileyouare

there.Iloveyou.

Joy:Iwon't.Iloveyoumore.



[AhourlateridriveintoGamecityparking.Ifeel

abitlightheadedasiwalkbutikeepup.Going

fromshoptoshop,idon'tknowwhathappens

nextbutwheniwakeup,iaminacouch,ahand

isovermyhead.Itryyohandupbuthepinsme

down.)

Brian:Staystill.

(Iraisemyeyesandilookathim,heisbitting

hislowerlip,afrownonhisface,hehasgotten

evenmorehandsomesincethelasttimeisaw

him.Heisina3piecesuit,remindsmeofthe

firsttimeisawhimwithNaledi,wewere

attendinghislecture.Hisbigambereyesmeet

mine.)

Joy:Whathappened?



Brian:Youfaintedinthemiddleofthemall.

Whenwasthelasttime,youhadadecentmeal.

Joy:Uhm!Ithinkyesterdayduringlunchtime.

(Amanwalksintheroomcarryingfood.Andhe

placesthemonthetable.)

Brian:Situpandeat.

Joy:Iamnotreallyhun......

Brian:Isaideatoriwillmakeyoueatthem

unwillingly.

(Iglanceathimandhelooksdeadserious.Isit



upandreachforthefood.Istarteating,hegoes

tothedeskandstartlookingatthepapersin

frontofhim.Itakeitthatiamimhisoffice.)

Joy:Howdidigethere?

Brian:Ibroughtyouhere.Iwasgetting

somethingatthemallwhenyoufainted.

Joy:Thankyou.

Brian:Finisheating,someonewilltakeyou

homeonceyouaredone.

(Halfanhourlateriamdoneeating.Ihaven't

eatenthatmuchinawhile.Amanisalreadyin

theroomtotakemehome.)



Joy:Thankyouonceagain.

Brian:IwasdoingthisforNaledi,shehasbeen

worriedsickaboutyou.Idon'tlikestickingmy

noseintootherpeople'sbusinessesbutyou

looklikeanoldwoman,whohasbeen

diagnosedwithaterminaldiseases.Ifyou

continuetoletthatguyabuseyou,youwillage

beforeyourtimeorevenworsedie.Gethelp

Joy.

(Ilookathimonceagainbeforewalkingout.

Hiswordssinkin.IguessheandNalediarestill

verymuchtogether.Iwonderwhatitmustbe

liketohavealovingcaringnanlikeDrDlamini.

Nalediissuchaluckylady.)
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_____________



"Itsallfunandgamesuntilsomeonegetshurt."

-Unknown

_____________

Nessa

Iwalkintothehouse,headsetsonmyears,iam

listeningtoLittleMix-Yourlove.I'mfrommy

eveningjog.Ihavebeentryingtogetinashape

abit,plusawaytokilltime.Thehousegetsto

belonelyandboringduringthenight,mymaid

onlycomesinduringthedaytocleanuponce

ortwiceinaweek.

Nessa:(singing)Youlovemakefeellike,Your

lovemelike......

Ace:Makeyoufeellikewhat?



(Ijumpatthesoundofhisvoicedroppingmy

waterbottleandphoneintheprocess.Myeyes

widenedandmymouthagape.)

Ace:youstillhavenotansweredme.

Nessa:Howdidyougetinhere?Whatareyou

evendoinghere?Whendidyouge....

Ace:(putshisfingeracrossmylips.)Shh!Take

adeepbreath.

Nessa:(closingmyeyes)Pinchmesoican

knowthatiamnotdreaming.

(Insteadhepullsmetohimandhugsme.)



Ace:Imissedmyfavouritepatient.

Nessa:(inhalinghismanlycologne)Imissed

youmore.Whatareyouevendoinghere?

Ace:Imissedmyfavouritepatient.

Nessa:YouflewallthewayfromBotswanato

Canadaforthatpatient?

Ace:Whatcanisay.Shehasleftahuge

impression.

(Ilookathimandsmilewholeheartedly.Iam

feelingjittery.Iturnmyheadandlookatthe

ground.)



Ace:(teasingly)Don'ttellmethegirl,who

followedmehomeandthreatenedtoharassmy

futuregirlfriendisnowshy.

Nessa:Don'tteasemeAceGomolemo.

Ace:(hepullsmeonceagaininhisarms.)The

doctorverymuchcraveshispatient'skisses.

Nessa:I'msurethepatientcanhelpthegood

doctorthere.

(Iputmyhandaroundhisneckandpullsmeto

himasourlipsmeet,forasultryhotheadedkiss

thatleavesmewantingmore.)

Myalarmclockgoesoff,butiwanttostayin

bedtoletthegooddreamcontinue.Adream



that'swhatitis,irealiseasisitupinthebed.A

dreamliketheothersihavebeenhavingabout

ourgooddoctor.Igroanintomypillowrealising

thatifidon'tgetupfromthisiamgoingtobe

lateformyfirstlectureoftheday.

Nessa:(murmuring)DarnyouAceGomolemo.

Doyouevenhavetohauntmeinmydreams?

_______________

Narrated

(Shewalkedinthefloor16,thefirstthingshe

noticedwasthatthefamilymedicalfacilitywas

open.Shewalkedintotheboardroomand

everyonestooduphowevertheyallavoided

lookingather.Theauraintheroomwasdark,

asifsomeonehasjustpassedawayor

somethingsinisterhappened.)



(Shesmiledandcrackedajoke.)

Hilda:Whodiedinhere?

(Noonelaughedatthejokeliketheyalwaysdid.

Theywererigidandhadsadexpressionson

theirfaces.)

Hilda:Okayyouarefreakingmeout?Whatis

wrong?Shouldn'twebecelebratingrightnow?

Ourplansarefinallycomingtogether.

Agent00:Bosladyisuggestyouhaveaseat.

(Shestareshimathimwarilybutsinksonher

warmcomfortableseat.)



Hilda:DrKrudge?Thereport,ibelievethistime

itisgoodnews.

DrKriudge:Sheispregnant,2monthspregnant.

Hilda:Finally!Somethingworkingout.Butwhy

arewesadisntitthatwegotwhatwewanted?

DrK:Shehasbeencompromised,ibelievethe

familymayalsobeencompromised.

Hilda:Compromisedhow?

DrK:Wehadafullmedicalcheckuponher,she

iscleaninallotherdiseasesexceptone.

Hilda:Dontmakemeaskwhichone?



DrK:SheisHIVpositive.

(Bloodrushedfromface,shestaredatthe

doctor,shecouldseehewasspeakingbut

couldnotevenhearwhathewassaying.She

wasinshock,herworldhascometostandstill.

Sheclosedhereyes,astheimpactofhiswords

sunkin.)

Hilda:Areyousure?

DrK:Yesverysure.Ineedtorunthetests

amongstallwhohavesexualencounterswith

Busiincludingyourselfma'am.Yourhusband

maybecompromisedthatputsyoualsoatrisk.

Hilda:weallknowthatJake,LiamandNickare



clean.Sowheredidshegetthevirus?Whodid

shescrew?Ithoughtwehadherontheleash

nowwithJakeinthepicture.

Agent16:Wethinkshegotcompromisedon

February,shewasseenwithaguyatClub

Miguel.

Hilda:Findthebastard,idon'tcarehowyoudo

itbutiwanthim.

Agent16:Rightonit.

(shereachedforherphoneandsentatexttoall

ofthem,lettingthemknowtheymustreportto

Floor16in30minutes.Shedismissedallthe

otheragentsremainingonlywithDrKrudgeand

theothermedicalpersonnelwhowere

preparingthetestkits.Herheadwasaching,for



thefirsttimeinherlife,sheacknowledged

somethingsheneverthoughshecould

acknowledge,FEAR!Shewasafraidforherself,

herhusbandbutmostlyLiam'slife.Hewasthe

innocentoneinallthis.Sheregreteverplaying

withherfamilywhereBusiisinvolved,she

shouldhavecomeclean.Shecouldnever

forgiveherselfifLiamwasinfected.She

promisedhersisterwhenshewasonherdeath

bedtoprotecthersonandlovehimlikeher

own.)

(Theyallwalkedintogether,wearingtheirfloor

16attire,theylookedatherworryingly.They

haveneverseenherdisoriented.)

Hilda:(shebarkedatthem)Isaidtobeherein

30minutes.



Brian:Wecan'tjustdropeverythingwewere

doingeverytimeyousay.

Hilda:I'mnotinthemood,Kgotlaesele.

Liam:Aunty,areyouokay?Youlookworried.

(Shelookedathimandfeltlikecrying.)

Hilda:Sitdown!Thefamilyhasbeen

compromised.Weneedtohaveamedical

check-up.

DrK:Youwillgetresultsafter3daysforthe

others.ButforHIV,yougettheresultshereand

now?Idon'tknowhowyouwanttogoaboutit,

doitindividuallyforprivacy.



Nick:Together,wedon'tkeepsecretsfromone

another.

Hilda:Carryon.

(Theyallsitaround,asthenursescarryoutthe

testoncedone?they(nurses)alllefttheroom

leavingtheThompsonswithDrKrudge.)

DrK:Rememberwhatisaidwhenyouliftthose

lids,ifyouonelineknowthatyouarenegative

howeverifit'stwolinesyouarepositive.For

thosewhoarenegative,thereisawindow

periodof3months.Youwillneedtotestagain

after3months.

(Theyallnodtheirheadsalleyesfocusedon

thelidsinfrontofthem.)



DrKrudge:Goahead,checkoutyourresults.

(Theyalllifttheirlids.Theroomisquitesilent,

Hildastaresathertwolines,shetakesahuge

breathallthesuddentheoxygenintheroom

notenoughforher.Dominiclooksathisresults

andhestaresathiswife,feelingdefeated,he

hasfailedher.Liambreaksthesilenceby

standingandlaughing.)

Liam:Hey!Thatwasclose,amporekeithotela

kana.

Brian:(chuckles)Idon'tevenknowwhyihadto

dothiss*it!Imascleanasicome.

Liam:Ifeellikeprintingitinmyforehead,thati



amHIVnegativesoallthemotherfu**rscan

see.

(Theylaughbutkeepquitewhentheynotice

theyaretheonlyonesrejoicing.HildaandNick

areawfullyquite.Turningtheirattentionto

them,LiamstartwalkingtoHilda.)

Liam:Aunty

(Hildafinallyletsthetearsgo,theyflowfrom

hereyesdownhercheek,forheritstearsofjoy

thatatleastoneofherprayersgotanswered,

Liamisnegative.Inallthismess,herchildren

attheendareallthatmatters.Shefinally

understoodthesetswanaproverb,"

mmangwanaotshwarathipakafabogaleng."

It'salessonsheisgoingtocarrytoherdeath

bed,toalwaysprotectherchildrennomatter



what.)
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Unedited

______________

"Bloodisthickerthanwater."-Unknown

______________

NARRATED

(Brianstaredathismother'stears,itisnot

everydayheseeshersheddingtears.Reality

sunkin,thesmilefromhisfacegotreplaced

withafrownbeforehisjawstightenatsame

timeashefoldedafist.Beforeanyonecould

seewhathappenedherflewoverthetable

chargingathisfather.Withinaninstanthehas

himbythecollarashecrushedhisfistagainst

Nick'snose,breakinghisnose.Hepushedhim



againsttheglassanddeliveredyetanother

blow.)

Brian:(furiously)Howmanytimesdidiwarn

youaboutyourpromiscuousways.

Nick:Brian!Sonyou...

Brian:Don'tyoudarecallmeson!Youinfected

herright.

(LiamtriedtoholdhimbuthepushedLiam

awaycrushinghimagainstthetable.Brian

pushedhertothegreatwindowwhichisbeing

usedforemergencyexitoffloor16,hepushed

himover,tillhehadnochoicebuttostandon

theedge,justonemoremoveNickwouldfall

down,totheverybottom.)



Brian:(heroaredathim)Givemeonereason,

onereasonwhyishouldnotdropyoutoyour

deathrightnow?

Nick:Iamsorry.

Brian:Ithoughtwewerepastthisnonsense.

Wasn'tLebogangalessonenoughforyou?

(Hildaknewbetterthattointerferewithatthis

stage,theyallhaveatonestageexperienced

Brian'srage.That'swhyhe(Brian)wanted

nothingtodowiththefamilybusinessbecause

itturnedhimintoamonsterhedidnotwantto

be.)

Hilda:(softly)Kgotlaesele....



(Shetooktinyhesitantstepstohim,untilshe

reachedhim,placingherhandonhishand,she

touchedhisfacetomakehimlookather.)

Hilda:Youdonthavetodothis,iamokay,iam

positivebutitisnottheendoftheworld.Let

yourfathergo,wearefamily,familyneverfight

oneanother.

Brian:Youaregoingtodefendhimlikealways.

(HeturnedandlookedatNick)Fromnowon

youaredeadtome.Idon'tevenwantyounear

me.

(Heturnedandwalkedoutoftheroom.Nick

triedtogoafterhimbutHildastoppedhim.)



Hilda:Unlessyouhaveadeathwish,isuggest

youlethimcooldown.

Nick:Hi....!

Hilda:Saveit!Iwilldealwithyoulaterrightnow

ihaveafamilytogetinorderandprotect,

peopletoteachlifelessonsandcockroachesto

squash.Onceiamdoneiwillbegetbacktoyou.

(ShewalkedtothetableandfacedLiam.)

Hilda:Youareonhousearrest,youwillmove

backtothemainmansionuntilihavecleared

you.Tomorrownightiwanttomeetyour

girlfriend,dinnerisat7pm.

Liam:ButAun......



Hilda:Iwasn'tasking,iwastellingyou.Nowget

yourunclehome.

Liam:Areyounotcoming?

Hilda:Noihavelooseendstofinish.

(TheywalkoutoftheroomandHildagotasip

ofwater,asshewaitedforheragentstoenter

theroom.Shemadeamistakeoncebutshe

wasnotabouttorepeatittwice.Oncetheyhave

settled,shestoodupandfacedthem.)

Hilda:Nomorestalling,wearegoingallin.If

anyofyoufeelsliketheyarenotforthenext

phaceisuggesttheyexcuseusthisminute.



(Theylookedamongstoneanotherbutnoone

stooduptoleavebutinsteadBrianjoinedthem.)

Hilda:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Brian:Iamresumingmypositioneffectfrom

thisminute.

Hilda:Kgotlaes......

Brian:No!Nomorestalling.Iamnotlettingyou

carryadiseaseandourbaggageonyour

shouldersalone.Youcanleanonmema!Iwill

carrythebaggageforyou.

Hilda:Okay,haveaseatthen.



Brian:Youhaveaseat,iwilldothetalking.

Hilda:Butyoudon'tknowanything.

Brian:Youarenottheonlyonewhohaseyes

andears,iamdonemindingotherpeople's

businessesfromnowoniamallupin

everyone'sbusiness.

(HesaidashepulledthechairforHildatosit

downandhestoodup.)

Brian:MissionGetridofObstacles!Observer

giveusKagisoMeleko'sfinancesandhis

financialsources.

(Thecomputerrunsallhisestate,moneyand

financialsources.)



Brian:Firststeptoremovingobstacles:We

cleanouthisaccount.Getridofhisfinancial

sponsors.Thismighttakeawhileayearor2

butthat'sthefirststep.

Hilda:Ayear?That'stoolongBrian.

Brian:Hastydecisionsleadtodisaster,you

don'twanttogetridofhimtemporary,youwant

himpermanentlygonerightmother?

Hilda:Yesbut?

Brian:NoButsthen,letmeteachyouthelatest

waysofgettingridofobstaclesyouhavebeen

outofpractice.ObserverconnecttoThierry

Moreno.



(Amanappearsonthescreen.)

Brian:Thefortisyoursmyman.

Thierry:Okay,Agent55youtakehisSwedish

account,youaregoingtotakeeachdayP100

fromit.Untiligiveyouorders.Agent19,you

hackintohisBotswanaaccounts.Heisa

dodgyguysooneshouldbenamedafterhis

girlfriendJoyPheko,Iamgoingtoneed...

Brian:No!Shehasbeenthroughenough,weare

notgettinghertangledupinthis,ipromised

Nalediandiamkeepingmypromise.

Thierry:Youseewhyiwasagainstyouhavinga

girlfriend.Youhavegrownsoft.



(Theycontinuetoplottheirway.Intheearly

hoursofmorning,Briancarrieshisasleep

mothertohiscaranddriveshertohishouse

insteadoftheThompsonmansion.Inthat

momenthevowstogethisvengeanceonall

thosewhoforsakenhismother.)

_________________________

Naledi

(Ilayawakeontopofmybedgoingthroughthe

papers,andmycoursematerials.Noonehad

everwarnedmethattheroadtobeingadoctor

wastough,ihaveturnedintoaninsomniac,

whileotherpeoplesleepfull8hoursigetonly5

hoursorlessofsleep.Myphonevibrates

underneaththebookandismiletomyself.Itis

timeformybreak.Ilaydownnexttomybooks

asitakehiscall.)



Naledi:NtateDlamini.

Brian:Doyouwantmetohangup?

Naledi:Grumpyasalwaysisitthattimeofthe

mouth?

Brian:Yousuddenlyhaveaverysmartmouth

thisdaysDrDlamini.

Naledi:Ihavethebestteacher.

(Heissilentforabit.)

Brian:NalediDlamini.



(Mytoestwirlup,idon'tevenknowhowhehas

thiseffectonme,ithoughtmaybeafterayearit

wouldbebetterbutinsteaditjustkeepsgetting

worse.Thesoundofhisdeepmasculinevoice

stillgivesmebutterflies.)

Naledi:Rra!

Brian:IneedyouNaledi,ineedyourighthere

nexttome.Ifeellikeiamlosingmysanity,i

needyoutotellmethateverythingisgoingto

bealright.Ineedthepeaceyouradiate,your

soothingvoice.Ineedtostareinyoureyesand

findthegoodinmeagainbecauserightnow

darknessisconsumingmysoul.Ifeellikeiam

losingmyselfonceagain.

(Heisnotamanofmanywords,butrightnowi

feellikeheiscryingoutforhelp.Forthefirst



timeiregreteveragreeingtocominghere.He

needsmerightnowandiamoceansaway.)

Naledi:Whatiswrongmylove?Talktome.

Brian:EverythingisfallingapartBabycakes,i

needtostepupandtakecontrolyettaking

controlwouldmeanlosingapartofme

somehow.Tellmewhatshouldido?

Naledi:Followyourheartmylove.Listentoyou

innermanyourconscioushewillguideyouto

makingtherightchoice.Icancomedownto

Botswanaifyouneedme.

Brian:No!Youarenotleavingyourschoolto

comenurseafullygrownassman.



Naledi:Andheisback.

Brian:Whatareyoudoing?

Naledi:Studying?

Brian:Ikeepforgettingthatiaminlovewitha

nerd.Andthatguywhathisnameagain,

Marijuana,youtoldhimthatiwillcuthisballsif

hetriesanythingfunny.

(Irollmyeyes,iknowverywellthathemeans

andknowsitsMarceljustthattheegotistcman

inhimwon'tallowhimtosayit.)

Naledi:ItMarcel,Dlamini,Marcel.Hegotyour

messageloudandclear.



Brian:Whateverhisfu**ingnameis.Istilldon't

getwhyyouhavetobefriendswithaguy,

weren'ttheirfemalesyoucouldbefriend.

Naledi:Arewebeingjealousrightnow?

Brian:Iamalwaysjealouswhereyouare

involvedNaledi.Howiwishyouwerehere,right

nowthethingsiwishtodotodo?

Naledi:Thingslike?

Brian:(hewhispersslowly)Iwanttofeelyou,

touchyoumostlytasteyou.Iwanttoeaseall

theplacesyouachetobetouchedespecially

theplacebetweenyourlegswhereyouare

drippingwet.Iwanttostareinyoureyesasi

settlemyselfbetweenyourlegsandthrustmy

hardenedcrotchinyou,iwanttofeelyou



squirmandfeelyouwallstightenaroundmeas

youwelcomeyourorgasm.Mostlyiwantto

hearyoumoanmynamebreathlessasitake

youovertheedge,slowly,witheverythrust

promisingandremindingyouofmyloveforyou.

Naledi:(breathlessly)Brian!

Brian:YoubetternottouchyourselfNaledi,iwill

knowifyoudid.

(Myhandfreezesontopofshortpyjamas

wheresupposedtoskimpdownthere.Ialmost

screaminthephone.)

Naledi:Youdon'tfightfair.

Brian:Itsneverfairinthenameoflove.Ihavea



lumpbetweenmylegsthatlumpmeansilove

you.

(Hehangsup.Andigroanirritability,iamhot,

wetbutmostlyneedy.Amessagecomeinmy

phoneiopenit.Hehassentmethelump

betweenhislegsandthecaptionis"thelump

inmypantsmeansiloveyou."-E.BStuart.

Ilaughasistandupandwalktothebathroomi

amgoingineedacoldbath.Itsgoingtobeyet

anothercold,longandlonelynight.Heavenly

father,Ilovehim,iloveBrian,"Iflovinghimkills

metonight,theniwasreadyfordeaththe

momentisaidhello."-R.MDrake.

.

.

.

.

.



Itwillgeteditedinthemorning

Goodnight!

[06/02,16:12]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert71

____________

"ShewhowalksthefloorsofHell,findsthekeys

toherHeavenburiedtherelikeaseed."-

SegoviaAmil,Underworld

------------

Joy

(Hepullsoutandgetsoffthebed.Tearsfall

frommyeyesasiturnaroundtofacetheother

way.Howdidievengethere,ifthisiswhata

tasteoffreedomfeelslikethentakeitaway.I

nolongercraveforfreedom.Onceihearthe

showerrunningigetupandreachformyphone.

Icallmyfatherbutthereisnoansweruntilit



slipsintovoicemail.Idecidetoleavehima

message.)

Joy:(cheerfully)HeyDaddy!ItsmeJoy,iamall

goodandeverythingisgoingwell,well

everythingexceptthatimissyou,imisshome.

Daddycanipleasecomehome?Iwanttocome

hometoyourlovingandprotectivearms.

(Crying)Pleasedaddyican'ttakeanymoreofit,

allowmetoreturnhome.Ipromisetonolonger

beaheadache,andadelinquentchild,ifyou

justallowmetoreturnhome.

(Ihangup.Wipingawaymytearswhenifeel

theshowerstop.Igrabmygownandwalkto

thekitchentofixmyselfacupofcoffee.There

isanurgentknockonthedoor,iopenandBusi

burstthroughthedoorlikesheownstheplace.)



Joy:(closingthedoor)Okay!Hellotoyoutoo.

Busi:WhereisKagiso?

Joy:Heisthebedroom.Shouldicallhimfor

you?

Busi:Yeswhileyouareit,pleasebringmea

glassofwater.

(Thisiswhatmylifehasturnedit,beingordered

aroundbymyagemates.)

Kagiso:Iheardvoices.....

(HetrailsoffwhenheseesBusiandhiseyes

sparkles,samesparklethatoncereservedfor



me.Iwouldn'tbesurprisedifhelustsafterher.)

Kagiso:ThebeautifulMsKenosi,howcanibe

offassistancetoyoutoday?

Busi:EverythingisamessKagiso.

(shebreaksdownintearsandijustwatchas

Kagisogatherherinhisarmsandgiveher

solace.)

Kagiso:Whatiswrong?

Busi:Igottheresultsback.

Kagiso:And?



(Sheisabouttospeakbutlooksatme.Iknow

that'smycuetoleave.Idisappearfromtheir

sightbutstandinthepassageasieavesdropin

theirconversation.)

Busi:Myresultsareout,IamHIVpositiveand

pregnant.TheworstthingisthatNickisthe

father,Liamisgoingtoleavemewhenhefinds

out.

Kagiso:HowsureareyouthatthefatherisNick?

Andtheviruswheredidyougetit?

Busi:Liamalwaysuseprotection.Counting

back,Nickistheoneisleptwithtwomonths,it

wasinamomentthing,aquickie,weforgotto

useprotection.

Kagiso:Thevirus?



Busi:IwasinabadspaceinOctober,afteryou

convincedmetostopgoingtoClubT,Ineeded

toblowoffsomesteam,soIwenttoClub

Miguelihadrandomfu*kwithsomeguythere,

protectionwasthelastthingonmymind.

Kagiso:Youcanbesoirresponsibleattimes.

Wewillfigurethisout,oryoucouldalways

marryme,iwilltakecareofyouandthechild.

Busi:Areyouinsane?WhataboutJoy?Plusi

don'tevenhavefeelingstowardsyou,youare

justabusinesspartner.

Kagiso:Iknowbutyoucan'tdenythisattr....

(Iheardenough,iwalkawaytothebedroom.So



Kagisowantstomarrymyfriend,iwillbe

darnedifiletBusibethewife.Iamgoingto

beatthistwoattheirowngame.Iamdefinitely

goingtoleavethatguy&ijusthaveanideahow.

Beingagoodgirlgotmenowhereit'stimeibe

abadgirl,nomoresparringanyone'sfeelings.

JoyPhekoisbouncingbackandnooneis

standingonmyway.)

--------------

BUSI

(Thenextdayiwalkoutofthehospitalwithmy

headheldhigh,ihavevdecidedthatiamgoing

tokeepmychildnotbecauseiwanttobut

becauseittheonlyweaponihaveagainstHilda,

herhusband'sbastard.Iputmyhandonmy

stomachprotectively,thisbabywillbemykey

tofinallyenteringtheThompsonbloodline.I

don'tknowbutmaybethisHIVwasablessing

indisguise,ismiletomyself,atleastiamnot



dyingalone,Nickisinthesinkingboatwithme.

Ishaggedhislittledickletnotsolongago,ican

betallmymoneythathehascaughtit.Itisonly

amatteriftimebeforehepassesittoHilda.I

burstoutlaughing,asIrealisedjusthowbad

thatwillbe.TheShe-devilwithanincurable

disease,maybeshewouldstopactinglikeshe

ownsthegroundwewalkin.)

Busi:Oh!Hildahowiwishtoseeyourface,

whenyourealisethatgoodfornothingdicklet

hasbroughtyounothingbutdiseases.Youwill

crumbledownandiwillbereadytostepin,

ariseunderyourdownfall.IwillkillKagiso,

becauseheisbecominganuisance.

(Iwalkintomyapartmentandthefirstthingi

seeisthebeautifuldress,shoesandflowerson

thecouch.Itakethecardandreadthe

message.)



______

Loveofmylife

Dressupprettyforme.Iwillbehereat6pmto

pickyouup.Takingyousomewhere(asurprise)

YoursLiam

_____

(Ismiletomyself,hedoesnotdeserveallthis,i

havetotellhimthetruthaboutmystatus

beforeiinfecthim.Hehasbeennothingbut

sweetandlovingtowardsme.Therestofthe

dayispenditrestless,anxietyhavingitway

withme.At6pmiamalreadyreadyandpacing

aroundtheroom.Iwalkoutofthehouse,asi

hearhimparkoutside.)



Liam:(laughing)Someoneisprettyexcited.

Busi:Justputmeoutofmymiseryalreadyand

tellme.

Liam:No!(Plantingakissonmylips)Youlook

pretty,beautifulmylove.

Busi:Thankyou,notbadyourself.

Liam:ihavetoputthisonyou.

(Hesaysasheputablindfoldonmyeyesand

guidemetothecar.)

Busi:Liam,thisisgettingcreepy.



Liam:Doyoutrustme?

Busi:Yesido!

Liam:Thenyouhavenothingtoworryabout.

Busi:Youarenotplanningonproposingright?

Liam:(laughing)Notsobad!Notbad!Butnoi

amnotproposingwellatleastnotyet.

(Wefallsilentonceagain.Iamonthevergeof

dyingwithcuriosity.Afterawhilethecarparks

andhehelpsmeoff.Hetakesleadsmyhand

andleadsmewhereverheisleadingme.)



Liam:Guyswearehere.

Brian:Dinningroom.

(IrecogniseBrian'svoice.Ifeelhiminfrontof

him,hekissesme.)

Liam:Don'tfaintonmewheniremovethis

(touchingtheblindfold).Iamnotproposingbut

ihavebeendyingtointroduceyoutomyfamily

eversincewestarteddating.Todayyouare

meetingthem.

(Heremovestheblindfold,ikeepmyeyes

closed,somehowiamnervousallthesudden,

whatiftheydon'tlikeme?)

Liam:(amusingly)Youcanopenyoureyesmy



love,Isweartheydon'tbite.

(Iopenmyeyes,myeyesmeetBrian'scoldeyes,

nexttohimisOhNo!Myjawsliterallydropto

theground.)

Nick:Aretheyhereyet?

(irecognisethatvoiceinainstantiturnslowly

toconfirmmysuspicion.Iamsuddenlyfeeling

hotandcoldatthesametime.Iwetonmyself

alittleasifaceNick,iseehorridlookonhis

faceandwatchtheglasshewasholdingfall

fromhishand,hiseyeswidenandmouthagape.

MyeyesdartfromNicktoHilda,sheraisesher

glasstome,smilingfromeartoear.Ihave

steppedinanexplosivelandmine.Godno!Not

today!)

[06/02,16:12]Rn:DeepDesires
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________

"Heavenhasnoragelikelovetohatredturned,

NORHellafurylikeawomanscorned."-

WilliamCongreve

___________

BUSI

Whatinthisworldisthis?Whatkindofaprank

isthisworldplayingonmerightnow!Idon't

evenknowwhereigetthestrengthtobestill

standingwhenmyworldisabouttoendjust

beforeitbegan.

Liam:Uncleareyouokay?

Hilda:Don'tworryaboutyouruncle,whydont



weallsitdiwnsoyoucanintroduceusformally

toourlovelyguest.

(Shesmirks,lookingatme.Nickisstillon

shockbutitsnothardtomissthedaggershe

throwsatme.Neverinmywholehaveifound

myselfinsuchastickysituation,somehowi

wishtheworldcouldjustopenupandswallow

me.)

Busi:Caniusetheladiesroomplease?

Hilda:Yesbemyguest.5escortourguestto

theladies.

(Ihaven'tnoticedthe5menstandingoutside.

Themancalled5stepsforward,ialmostfall

downwhenirecognisehim,Muller!Myprivate

investigator.Soihavebeenplayedagain.Iwalk



tothebathroom,ifihadatailiwouldsaywith

mytailbetweenmylegs.Isitinthebathroom,i

looktoseeifthereisareallyawindowican

squeezethrough,ineedtoescapethingsreally

don'tlookgoodonmyside.Atthispointiam

readytothrowinthetowel,itiscrystalclear

thatiamnomatchforHildaThompson,sheis

alwaysonestepaheadofme.Whenifinally

stepoutoftheroom,iwalkbackandsitdown

nexttoLiamwhoholdsmyhand.)

Liam:Babe,meetmyparents,thatauntyHilda,

uncleLiamandmycousinBrian.Everyonemeet

theloveofmylife,MarilynBusisiweDominique.

(Nick,coughsandHildacan'thelpitbutcrack

up.Shelaughssohardthatyearsfallfromher

eyes.)



Liam:Somethingisdefinitelygoingonhere.I

demandtoknow.

Hilda:Nickshouldidothehonorsoryouwilldo

it?

(Hisfacedropstotheground.)

Brian:whataretheyevendoinghere?(Pointing

totheAgentsonstandby.)

Hilda:Lawandorder!(Sheclearsherthroat)

Liamiamsorrymylove,inevermeantforitto

gothisfar.

Liam:Aunty....!



Hilda:FamilymeetBusisiweKenosi,your

father'smistress.

Liam:Pardon?

Hilda:Theobserverhasallyouranswers.

MarilynDominickisjustanameyourfather

gaveher.Shehasbeensleepingwithbothyou

andNickamongwithJakefromtheCluband

manyothernamelessmen.

Brian:Don'ttellmesheistheonewhohasbeen

broughtthevirusintoourhome.

Nick:Youhavebeensleepingarounddespite

thecontract.Youdatingmynephew?

(Hestandstohisfeetchargingtowardsme.



Brianalsocomechargingtowardshimandme.

Hildablowsawhistleandthemenholdsthem

inplace,twohugelionsreadytokillme.)

Liam:(whispering)tellmeallofthisislies.

(Shouting)Tellmetheyarelyingnoneofthisis

true.

Busi:Iamsorry....

(Hebeatsthesotablesohardandijumpup.)

Liam:Auntygetthiswhorefrommysidebefore

idosomethingiwillregret.

Hilda:00pleaseescortourguesthome.



(IlookatLiamtrytotouchhimbuthispushes

myhandawayasifitssomekindofbugthathe

mightcatch.Tearsfallfrommyeyesasirealise

theresultsofmyactions.Ihavetrulylosthim.I

trytoreachouttohimagainbutheraisesa

handalmoststrikingmebutHildacatcheshis

hand.)

Hilda:No!Ididn'tteachyoutostrikeawoman

especiallyapregnantwoman.

Liam:Youarepregnant?

(Heturnsandwalksout.Brianwalksandstops

infrontofmeicanseehiseyesareascoldas

everbutbehindthemburnsrage.)

Brian:Youbettersleepwithoneeyeopenyoung

lady.



(Heturnsfollowshiscousin.Amanstandsin

frontofmeandguidesmetotheawaitingcar.

Theridebacktomyflatislonely,partofme

can'tbelievewhatwentdown.Ihavebecome

numb,onceinmyapartmentichangeinto

somethingmorecomfortableandsitinthedark

starringintothespace.Lightsswitchonand

Hildawalksin.Sheputsthepizzaboxand

drinksdownbeforesettlingnexttome.Imove

abitallowinghertobemorecomfortable.)

_____________

NARRATED

(HildasatnexttoBusi,noonehassaidaword,

somehowthisyoungwomanremindedherof

herselfinherage,shewaslostasherand

pregnantwithBrian.Sheusedtobelostand

brokenlikeher,sellingherbodytoputfoodon

thetableforherfamily.Nickwashercustomer



whogotmesmerizedwithherinnocence,he

wasjustaprivateassistanttoawealthyguy.

Suddenlyshehadareasontolooktowardsthe

future,throughsweatanddedicationshebuilt

anempire,tookamanwhoworkedforanother

manandmadehimthefaceofherempire.

Howeverthatwasneverenoughforher

husband,hehadonlyoneweaknessalways

lustingoverlittlegirlslikeBusi.Unlikethe

otherswhofleedwhenshewarnedthem,she

stuckaround,shefought.Shehasalittlefire

ignitedinsideher.AfirethatHildafoundso

fascinating.)

Busi:Whataredoinghere?Areyouheretogloat?

Hilda:No!Iamheretooffermyprotection.Iwill

gloattomorrowtodayiamheretoprotectyou

fromTheThompsonwrath.



Busi:whatwrath?

Hilda:LiamandNicktheywillbehereinnotime.

Actuallyin3,2,1!

(thereisaknockonthedoor)

Hilda:Iwillbeinyourroom.That'sLiam,he

won'tharmyou.

(Shetakesherhandbagandwalkstothe

bedroom.Liamwalkinandiimmediatelystand

up.)

(hebrusheshishandoverhismessyhairand

pullsagunoutpointsittoher.)



Liam:Givemeareasonwhyishouldnotpull

thistriggerrightnowandendyourlittlewhoring

patheticlife.

(Mykneesbecomewobble.Ican'trecognise

themanstarringatme.Ican'thelpbutfeel

guiltyihaveturnedhimintothis.)

Busi:Liam?

Liam:Nodon't!Isthishowyourepaymylivefor

you?Yousleepwithmyunclerightundermy

nose,givehimavirusthathepassesaunt.

Busi:Ididnotknow....

Liam:Youdidnotknow,that'syourpathetic

excuse,youdidnotknow?



Busi:Liamletmeex....

Liam:(tearsfallfrom hiseyes)isitmine?The

childyouarewith?

(Ishakemyhead)

Liam:Atleastidodgedabullet,nothingtiesme

toyou.Icameheretoendyourlifeandmine

butyouarenotevenworthitBusisiweKenpsi.

Hopeyouhavealovelylife.

(Hewalksoutshuttingthedoorbehindhim.

Beforeievenhavetimetobreath,Nickwalkin

lookingreadytokillme.Heshovesthecontract

onmeface.)



Nick:Iwantyououtofmyhouse,leavemycar

andeverythingyoueverpurchasedduringour

agreementperiod.Youwillhearfrommylawyer

indays,Iamsuingyouforbreachofcontract.

Youbrokethetermsofouragreement.

(Heistakingeverythingheeverbroughtforme.

)

Busi:Nick

(Heputhishandaroundmyneckandpushes

meagainstthewallhashishandmywindpipe.)

Nick:Couldn'tyoujuststicktotherulesonce.

Thebabyisitmine?

(Businodmyhead,findingitreallydifficultto



getoxygeninherlungs.)

Nick:Getridofit,iwillnotfatherabastard.

Hilda:Thatswhyyouwillmarryher.Youwill

takeBusisiweKenosiasyoursecondwife.

(Theyturntolookather,bothsurprisedbythe

bombshellshejustdroppedonthem.)

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.



.

Thoughtiputeveryoneoutoftheirmisery.
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____________

"Igotlostintheeyesofastranger.Itwasthere

thatIfinallyfoundmyself."-L.Weyanelt

____________

Busi

(Iturnandlookather?Isthiswomanbeing

seriousrightnow?Whosaidiwanttoget

marriedtoNick?)



Nick:Hilda,whatdidyoujustsay?

Hilda:Youknowthefamilyrules,wedonohave

bastardinourbloodline.Sothemost

honourablethingyoucoulddotothatinnocent

childismarrythemother.

Nick:Orshecangetridofit.

Hilda:No!Thisisherlastchanceatbeing

mother.

Busi:Stoptalkingaboutmeasifiamnothere,i

don'twanttomarrytomarryDominick.

Hilda:Atthispointyouhavenosayinthis,

disadvantageofbeingaThompsonsomeof



yourrightgettakenawaywithoutyourconsent.

Youlongwantedtobeoneofussowelcometo

theThompson.

Nick:No!Irefusethis,irefusetotakeasecond

wifeespeciallyawifewhois36yearsyounger

thanme.Mydaughter'sagemate.

Hilda:Yousuchahypocrite,youslepther

knowingverywellthatsheisVanessa'sage

mate.Ageneverstoppedyoufromclimbingon

topofher.Sodon'tuseitnowasanexcuse.

Nick:(furiously)iamnothavingthis

conversationwithyou.Andiamnotmarrying

thisthotendofstory.(Heturnsandlooksatme

)Iwantyououtofthishouse,leavebehindthe

carkeysandcreditcards,includingeverything

elseyouboughtwithmymoney.



(Hewalksoutandbangingthedooronhisway

out.)

Busi:Iamnotmarryinghim.

(Shetakesasteptowardsme,goneisthe

womanwhowassmilingawhileback.She

looksangryanddangerous.)

Hilda:Letmetellyouthisoneandforthelast

time.Foraslongasiamalivetherewillnever

beabastardintheThompsonbloodline.You

aregoingtomarryDominickThompson

whetheryoulikeitornot.

Busi:Nev....!



(Idontfinishmysentence,asherhandsgo

aroundmyneck,shepushesmehardagainst

thewallandliftmeupbytheneck,squeezing

theairout.Hereyesarefullofrage,iputmy

handonthearmfightingformylife.)

Hilda:Doyouknowthesacrificesihadtodoto

getthatfamilythatmanwereheisnow?Doyou

thinkiwillsitbyandletasmallcockroachlike

youruinallthat,youbetterthinkagainBusisiwe

Kenosi.Nowiamtellingyouandnotaskingyou,

youwillmarryDominickyounglady.

(Sheletsmegoandicrumbletotheground.I

don'thaveanystrengthleft.)

Hilda:Lesson2!Iownthegame,everymoveis

premeditatedbyme,Imadeyoumeetupwith

Kagiso,nowyougotellhimthatisaidthewar



hasstarted,hebettermakesurehewinsorelse

iwillmakesurehewishhenevercrossedpaths

withme.

(Shelooksatmepitifully)

Hilda:Makesureyoucherisheverythingyougot,

nomatterhowlittleitcouldbeyouneverknow

whenyoumightloseit.Iplannedtomakeyou

loseeverythingincludingLiamandyoudid.

(Sheputsonherleathergloves.)

Hilda:Donttrustanyone,idontknowifyouare

afoolorwhat?Youkeeptrustingpeopletodo

yourjobforyou.Ifyouwantsomethinggetyour

ownhandsdirtymoreespeciallyifyoudon't

haveresourceslikeyourselfBusi.Stophiring

PrivateInvestigators,ihaveabiggerpayrollfor



themunlessofcourseyouwanttokeeplosing

tome.Whichisquiteboringithoughtyouwill

beabetteropponentbutyoujustkeep

disappointingbecauseyoufallineverytrapiset

upforyou.

(Shehelpsmeupandputmeonthecouch.)

Hilda:Everymoveyourmakecouldgiveyour

opponentleverageoveryou.NowClubThas

givenmeyetanotherleverageoveryou,inow

holdyoursextapes.Onewrongmoveican

havethemleakedout.

Busi:Youarelying!Thisisjustablufftoscare

meaway.

Hilda:Youshouldknowbynow,thatbluffingis

notmystyle.ItoldyouthatClubTisoneofthe



familydeadliestweaponds.Justlikeitoldyou

inlesson1thatiamtheEmperor,Ideclare

whenthegameisover.Eachlessongets

difficultwitheachstep.Congratulationson

makingitthisfar,onelastlessontogo.But

beforethatimustgiveyoucredit,youtaught

mesomethingalsoinlesson2.

Busi:Andthatis?

Hilda:Nevertogambleandplayaroundwhere

myfamilyisinvolved.Youalmostinfectedallof

usincludingLiamsocongratsyougaveHilda

Thompsonalongwiththehusbandthevirus.

Nowforyoursuccessiwillrewardyou,youare

homelessrightnow,ipaidahotelforyou,

CheckinatCrestaforthewholeofthisweektill

youdecideyournextstep.Bye.



(Shewalksoutandiamleftperplexed.Just

whoisthiswoman!Everytimesheleavesme

moreandmoredumbfoundedabouther

character.)

_________________

JOY

(Idriveoutofthecompoundbeforeanyofthem

couldseeme.SoBusiispregnantwithNick's

father.ThechildwillbeahalfsistertoVanessa

andBrian.Butwhathasmeintriguedisthefact

thattheydonotallowillegitimacyistheirfamily.

Ismiletomyself,finallyifoundmy

breakthrough.IamgoingtodefeatKagisoat

hisowngame,whilemakingsurethatialsowin

evenifitmeansbetrayingStar.Ihavetodo

whatihavetodotosurvive.Rightnowmaking

Brianmineisthefirstpriorityihave.Istopby

thepharmacyandbuyRohypnol.Iamgoingto

needit.WithKagisooutoftheTown,idecideto



goouttoCigarLoungeinPhakalane.Icould

usesomegoodtime.)

Iwalkinsideandordermyselfacocktailwhilei

sitdownandenjoythegoodmusic.Asilook

aroundmyeyeslandonBrianseatedbythebar,

helooksamess,istandupfixingmydress

pushingmycleavageupandwalktohimwhere

islideinthechairnexttohim.)

Joy:Badday?

(Helifthiseyesandlookatme,thenhedowns

hiswhiskyandputstheglassdown.)

Brian:Youcouldsaythat.

Joy:Wanttotalkaboutit?



Brian:No!Notreally.

(helooksatmecleavagethenathebarman

askingforarefill)

Brian:Sowhereisyourbulldozer?

Joy:Bulldozer?

Brian:Yourjerkofaguy.

Joy:OutofTownonbusiness.

(Hiseyesonceagaintraveldownmybody,

lingeringlongertomyexposedcleavageand

thighs)



Brian:Icantelltodayyoulookmoreofyourage

insteadoftheoldgrandma.

Joy:Areyoualwaysthisblunt?

Brian:Aninsensitiveprickismoresuited.

Excusemeineedtousethemen'sroom.

(Hestandsupandiwatchhimashewalksout.

Godtookhistimebuildinghim,broadshoulders

andjustcorrectsize,everythinghewearssuits

himquitefine.Ineverlaidmyeyesonsucha

handsomeman.)

Barman:Youarestarring.

Joy:Icanthelpit.Iwantapieceofhim.



Barman:Icanhelpyou,drughimsohecan

spendthenightwithyouforaslittleasfive

hundred.

Joy:Areyouserious?

(Henodshishead.Andipasshimthemoney.

WhenBriancomesback,hefixeshimthedrink

andwecontinuedrinking.Asiamabouttoslip

offthebar,ifeelhishandsaroundmywaist,his

harderectiononmybutt,hiswarmbreathon

thenapeofmyneck.)

Brian:Wheredoyouthinkyouaregoing?(He

teasesmyearlobebeforewhispering)Ineed

yousomuchNaledi,ineedyouinmybed

tonight.



Joy:(iturnaroundandputmyhandsaroundhis

neckandkisshim.Heisdrunk)Letsgetoutof

him.

Brian:Leadthewaybabycakes.

(Itakehishandandleadhimoutsideintothe

coldnight.Thenightlookingsopromisingashe

drivesthecarhisotherhandbetweenmythighs,

underneathmypanties,exploringmyfolds.

Steponeintomyplanscamesoeasilythati

thought.Ismiletomyselfintriumphashe

picksmeupandwalkstohisenormous

bedroom.)

[06/02,16:12]Rn:DeepDesires
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_________



"IammorethanwhatIhavesurvived.Iholdthe

spiritthatkeptmealive."-Stacie

________

JOY

(Thesunlightrayscomeintotheroom,andi

openmyeyes.Mybodyfeelsdifferent,iclose

myeyesoncemoreasirecallhowhishands

feltaroundmybody.Howhetookhistimeto

makemefeelwomanenough.Ihadneverever

metwhometamanwhohasanacesexgame

likeBrian.Isitupandmyheartskipwheni

noticehimseatedonthechairfacingthebed.

Helooksreadytojumponmeandkillmeany

time.Ihavetogetmyactright.)

Joy:(surprised)Brian?Whatisthis?Whereami?

Whatamidoinghere?



Brian:That'swhatiwouldliketoknow?What

thehellareyoudoinginmyhouse,inmybed?

Joy:Howshouldiknow?Youaretheonewho

shouldtellafterallIaminyourhouse.Please

donttellmethatweactuallyslepttogether?I

canneverbetrayNaledilikethat,yougotme

drunksoyoucantakeadvantageofme.

Brian:Areyoulisteningtoyourself?Doilook

likearapisttoyou?Plusyouarethelastgirli

willeversleepwith.

Joy:Thenexplaintomewhatiamdoinghere?

Heiswillkillme.Whathaveaidone?

(idropmyheadandletthecrocodiletearsfall.

Icanhimsighthencometobed.)



Brian:LookJoy,iamsorry,clearlywebothhad

enoughtodrinklastnight.Iamsorryfor

accusingyou.Lookhaveabathwhileicalla

taxitotakeyouhome.Goandpackyourstuff,i

willbookyouinahotelwhileyoufigureout

whatyouwanttodo.

Joy:Wow!Soyouarenowgoingtobuymeoff.

Brian:Iamnotbuyingyouoff,IpromisedNaledi

torakecareofyou.Youareclearlyafraidtogo

backhomethat'swhyiamofferingahotel.

Joy:Nothankyou.Butiamnotyourcharity

case,igotmyselfintothismesssoiwillget

myselfout.



Brian:Suityourselfout.Ihopewhatever

happenedherewillnotreachNaledi'sears.

Joy:Ihavenointentionoflosingafriendlike

Naledi.Nowifyouwillexcuseme,ineedtoget

readyandleavethisplace.

Brian:Thebathroomisonthere.

(Hepointsoutashewalksoutandismileto

myself.Myactingskillssure,haspaidup.Now

timetomoveontostep2!Step2doneand

dusted.Ilookmyselfinthemirrorandlookat

thehickeyonmyneck.Youwillbemineand

minealone,iswearonmymother'sgrave.Iwill

makeyoumine.Ifeelalive,morealivethani

haveeverdidinthepastmonths.Irealisethat"I

ammorethanwhatIhavesurvived.Iholdthe

spiritthatkeptmealive.")



________

Busi

Kagiso:(stummering)WhatdidyoujustsayBusi?

(ilookatthefuriousKagisoinfrontofme.I

justbrokethenewstohimthatihavebeen

playedoncemoreandthatHildaknowsthatwe

areteamingtogether.)

Busi:Ithinkyouheardme.

Kagiso:Iknewitwasabadideatopartnerwith

you.Howcouldibesostupid?Imeanamere

littlegirllikeyou,howstupidamitothinkyou

canbringHildadown?

Busi:Youdon'tmeanthat?



Kagiso:Youdon'tseeitdoyou,itisoverforus?

Iwillhavetolielowabit.Ican'tbelievethatwe

havebeencompromised.

Busi:Shewantsmetomarryherhusband.

Kagiso:What?

Busi:ThechildIamwithisherhusbandsoshe

wantsmetomarryhim.

Kagiso:Busilistentomeifyouagreetothis

ridiculousmarriage.Youwillbesigningyourlife

away.

Busi:Whatmorecanido?Ihavenochoicebut

togiveupnow.



Joy:Ithinkiamyouronlysolutionrightnow.

(Weturntolookather.Sheseemshappy,

lookingliketheoldJoyiknow.)

Kagiso:Iwilldealwithyoulaterrightnowiam

inthemiddleofsomethingserious.

Busi:Letshearherout.

Kagiso:Talk?

Joy:YoufailedwithgoingheadonwithHilda

buthaveyouevertriedusingherchildren.Brian,

forexample,iamsorryKagisobutisleptwith

himlastnight.



Kagiso:What?Isthissomesickjoke?

Joy:Isawanopportunityofhelpingyououtand

itookit.

Kagiso:Howissleepingwithmyrivalryhelping

meout?

Joy:Well,iamyoukeyintotheThonpson

household,wedidnotuseprotection,make

Brianheimpregnatedmeandigiveyouall

insideinformation.

Kagiso:Noitwon'twork.Areyouforgettingthat

youarebarren?

Joy:No!Butwithgooddoctor,everythingcan



befaked,makesurehemarriesmeaftera

monthorsoihaveamiscarriage.

Kagiso:Andwhatguaranteesyouthathewill

marryyou.

Joy:TheThompson'scan'thavebastardsinthe

bloodline.Hewillhavenochoicebuttomarry

me,rightBusi.

Busi:Sheisright,onceshedeclaressheis

pregnant,itisautomaticallymarriagethat

follows.

Joy:Sowhatdoyousay?

Kagiso:Itisrisky,ican'tloseyoulikeilost

Amber.



Joy:Youwon'tloseme.Comeonthiswillwork

out.

Kagiso:Iwillthinkaboutit.

Busi:Excuseme,ithinkmytaxiishere.Ihave

togohome.

(Istandupandwalktooutside.Ihavedecided

tomovebackhome.Iwouldratherbehome

thantobeindebtedtoHildaThompson.Atthis

pointidon'tknowwhichwayiamgoing,iwant

tolielowgetmyheadrightbutiknowthati

don'twantanypartinJoy-Kagiso'splans.Brian

looksmoredangerousthanthemother.Ican't

havehimonmybackalso.)

_______________



NARRATED

TheThompsonResidence

(Hildawalksintothediningroomtofindallof

themseatedandalreadystartedontheirmeal.

Shesitsdownandhaveherglassofwine.)

Hilda:Liam?

Liam:YesAunty.

Hilda:Iamsorrymyboyiknowishouldhave

saidsomethingsooner.

Liam:Itsokay.Iwouldliketohaveaholiday,

maybevisitVanessaforawhile.



Hilda:I'msureshewillappreciateyourvisit

moreoveritwillbegoodforyou.Especiallywith

Busimarryingyouruncle?

Brian:What?Youcan'tbeseriousMa!

Liam:Itsforthebest,thechildneedstohave

ourname.

Hilda:Iknewyouwouldunderstand.

Brian:No!Overmydeadbody,Nickisnot

marryingthatgolddigginghoe.

Hilda:Kgotlaesele!



Brian:No!Iamagainstthismarriage,youare

allowingthatleachintoourfamily.

Hilda:Ihavethisinorder,whyareyouworried.

Brian:Youaregoingtoagreewiththis

ridiculousidea?

Nick:Yourmotherhasalreadymadethe

decision.

Darima:Whowearsthepantsinthismarriage?

DominickIknewitwasabadideatoeverlet

thiscontrollingwomaninourlives.

Nick:Ma!Whatareyoudoinghere?



(Hildafoldsherhandinfistandthrowsdaggers

towardshermotherinlaw.Wonderingwhatthe

hellsheisdoinghere.)

Darima:Youhaveevenlostweightmydearest

boy?

Hilda:Whatdoyouwant?

(Shesaysasshepicksherglassandhaveasip.)

Liam:Auntythat'srude?

Darima:Lasttimeicheckedthiswasmyson's

house.

(ShesaysasshesitsdownfacingHilda.They



throwdaggersateachother.Thewholetableis

ontension.ThetwowomeninNick'slifehave

neverseeneyetoeye.)

Darima:Iwanttomeetthewomancarryingmy

grandchild.Shealreadyhasmyblessingtobe

firstwifeoftheThompsonfamily.Giveusan

heirthatsomeonefailedto.

Hilda:Anheirtowhat,whendidpoorpeople

startneedingheirs.Areyouforgettingthatthis

isallmine?

Nick:(banginghishandonthetable)Enough!

Canwenotdothisrightnow?

.

.

.



.

1/OneMonthLater

One/1MonthLater
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"Tosucceed,jumpasquicklyatopportunities

asyoudoatconclusions."-BenjaminFranklin

----------------

OneMonthLaTer

Nessa

Iwalkintothekitchenrubbingmyeyes.Ismile

asifeelherpinchmycheeks.Iopenthemand

hugherfrombehindasipeekinthepots.)



Nessa:Iswearbythetimeyoureturnto

Botswanaiamgoingtobefat.

Hilda:MorningAngel.Washyouhandsandhelp

meout.

Nessa:Whyareyoupreparingsomuch?There

isonly3ofushere?Me,youandLiam.

Hilda:Youaresoinquisitiveyoungladyjusthelp

meout.

(Liamalsowalksinandhesitsonthechair)

Liam:Somuchfoodwhat'stheoccasion?



(Hereachesforacupcakebutmomslapshis

handaway.)

Hilda:Makeyourselfandsetthetable!

Liam:Auntyshouldn'twebegoingbackhome?

Maybetheyneedusbackthere.

Hilda:Iamnotreadytoseethatoldwitch.Don't

worryBrianhaseverythingundercontrol.

Liam:Haveyoucontactedanyofthem?

Hilda:Thereasonwecomeherewastogeta

breakfromeverything.Ijustwantmypeace

rightnow,iwillseeeverythingonceiamback.



Liam:Idontknowwhybutihavethisfeeling

thatthingsarenotrightathome.

Hilda:IfthatwasthecaseKgotlaeselewould

havecalledhehasmyemergencynumber.Stop

worryingandhavefun,forgeteverythingback

homeandfocusonthepresent.Idontwantyou

todiealoneandlonelylikeme.

Liam:Alrightiguessyouareright.

Nessa:Canwesitandeat?Iamstarving.

(Wesitaroundthetableandhavethelovely

breakfastmompreparedsomehowiamhappy

thattheyarehere,thisplaceisn'tsolonely

anymore.Halfwaythroughthebreakfast,there

isaknockonthedoor.Momstandsuptogo

andgetit.)



Nessa:Bringsomeorangejuicepleaseoyour

wayback.

(Someoneclearshisthroatandiliftmyeyesto

findmyselfstarringatLefakae."Whatishe

doinghere"myreverieasks,it'snothardto

missthatsheisasflabbergastedasme.)

Nessa:(astonished)Lefa?Whatareyoudoing

here?

Hilda:Vanessa!Yourmanners.Iinvitedhim,

varsityisclosedforamonthsoithoughtwhy

notinvitehimtojoinusforamonth.

Nessa:(stupefied)youdidwhat?



(Ilookatherasshesitsonherchairand

continuewithherbreakfastlikeeverythingis

justokay.Pettyfoldsherarmsshakingher

head."Wedonotneedrightnow."Shesaysand

inodmyheadinagreementwerealkydodonot

needthisatall.)

_____________

NARRATED

Thedarkcirclesaroundhiseyesareevidence

thatheisnotgettingenoughrest.His

shouldersarestiffwithtension,thestressof

runningeverythingiswearinghimout.He

thoughthewillsurviveoverseeingeverything

afterhismothersuggestedshetakesabreak

andleavethecountryforsometime.Heisnot

inhisbeststatebithecantpickthephoneand

callhismotherbecausehefeelsheoweshis

motherthis.Theguiltyconscienceaboutwhat

happenedwithJoyalsoplayspartinhismisery.



Clientsarealsobreathingdownhisneckmost

angryespeciallysincenewsbrokethat

Dominickwillbetakingasecondwifenot

forgettingDarimawhomakesitknowntohim

everydaythatshedoesnotlikehimalongwith

hismother.

Hesighsashelooksathisphone,anincoming

callfromNaledi.)

Brian:(pickingup)Ma'Dlamini!

Naledi:Kgotlaesele.

Brian:Mma!

(Hetakesherphotofromthetableandstares

atit.Herinnocentlook,iswhatattractedherto

himinthefirstplace.)



Naledi:Areyougoingtotellmewhatiseating

youup?

Brian:Itoldyouthatiamokay.

Naledi:Brianiknowyoulikethebackofmy

hand.Iknowyouarenotfine.Pleasetalktome,

mylove.

(Hecloseshiseyesandtakesadeepbreath.)

Brian:IloveyouNaledi.

Naledi:IknowandiloveyouBrian.When

peopleloveeachother,theyshareeachother's

misery,sowecanbethereforeachother.Ican

evencomehomeifyouneedmetojustdon't



shutmeoutpleaseBrian.Ibegyou.

Brian:IamcomingtoHavanathismonthend.

Canyoubepatientwithmeuntilthen,ineedto

tellyousomethingandican'tdoitoverthe

phone.

Naledi:Whatisit?Youarescaringme.

Brian:Don'tworryaboutit.Infactdon'tworryat

allbabycakesjustfocusonyourstudies.Dont

forgetwhyyouaremilesawayfrommeright

now?

Naledi:Iwon'tforgetbutican'thelpbutworry

aboutyou.Areyoueatingright?Areyougetting

enoughrestBrian?



(Hesmilestohimself.)

Brian:Yesma'amiameatingenough.Iam

gettingenoughrest,stopworryin.....

(HisofficedooropensupandJoywalksin,she

isinabadstate,abrokenlipandablueeye.)

Brian:Babyiwillcallyoulater.Letmeattendto

something.

(HehangsupandlooksatJoy.)

_______________

JOY

(ThelookonBrian'sfacetellsmethatmylittle

stuntwithKagisoworkeditsmagic.Ihad



Kagisoroughmeupalittlebeforecominghere

somystorycanbebelievable.Ifthingsgoright

thiswillbeit,iwillbefreeofKagisoofcourse

hedoesnotknowthatiamplanningon

betrayinghimtheminuteigetwhatiwant,heis

justhelpingmetoreachmygoal.Brianwalksto

meandiletthecrocodiletearsfall.)

Brian:Whatisgoingon?

Joy:Ineedyourhelp?

Brian:Ithoughtyousaidyouarenotsome

charitycase,youcantakecareofyourself.

Joy:Thatwasbeforeiknewthatiamwitha

child.



Brian:Comeinandhaveasit.

(Isitdownwhileheaskshisp.atoprepareme

somecoffeeandaglassofwater.)

Brian:Didhedothistoyou?

(Inodmyheadrubbingmytearsaway.)

Brian:Whatkindofajerkdoesthistoa

pregnantwoman?Doeshewishtokillhisown

child?

Joy:That'sthething,thebabyisnothis!That's

whyheisangry.

Brian:Idon'tunderstand,doyouhaveadeath



wish,youknowhowabusiveyourmanisand

youcheatonhim?Whoisthefather,inthis

caseitbetteryoufindrefugeathim?

Joy:Thatswhyiamhere.Youarethefather.

(Theglasshewasholdingfallsdownand

breaksintopieces.Heisgobsmacked.)

Brian:(laughing)Nicejoke!Reallyfunny.Good

oneinfactJoy.

(Ikeepastraightfaceandlookathimsternly.)

Brian:No!youmustbemistaken.Icantbethe

father.



Joy:WellKagisoisinfertilesothatleavesonly

you.

Brian:No!Youmustbemistaken.Idemanda

DNAbeforeanythingelse.

Joy:No!Doyouknowhowdangerousitistodo

aDNAonafoetus?Jmeanitsnotevens

foetusyet.IamnotriskingmychildBrian.For

heavensakeiamnotaskingyoutomarryme

justtoprovidearoofovermyheadwhilei

decidewhat'sbestformeandmyunbornchild.

(Ilookathimandheisjustsilentstarringat

me.)

Joy:YoucanalwaysgavethatDNAoncethe

childisborn.Youknowwhatforgeteverything,

clearlycomingherewasamistake.Ihopeyou



leavetoregretthisdecisionBrian,youareone

ofthosemenwhoturntheirbackontheirown

child.Iwillraisethischildalone,youbetternot

thinkiwillallowyoutoseehimonceheisborn.

Iwontallowyouevenaradiusnearhim.

(Igrabmybackandwalktothedoor.Asiam

abouttoopenithestopsme.)

Brian:Wait

(Ismiletomyself.Step2finish!Iturnaround

andfacehim.)
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_______________

"Wechooseourjoysandsorrowslongbefore



weexperiencethem."-KhalilGibran

_______________

Busi

(Iam inthelivingroomsittingonthemat,with

mymothernexttome.Myfatherisseatedon

thecouchnexttohimismytwouncles.Ihave

myheaddroppedinshame.Ican'tevenraise

myheadtofacethem.)

Moagi:AsiwassayingTheThompsonwere

hereearlier.LookslikeourdaughterBusihas

beensleepingwithMrsThompson'shusband.

Uncle1:What?GoodgriefBusisiwedonttellme

thatthisistrue?

Moagi:Itisverytrue,infactommelengBusi,



pregnantwithMrThompson'schild.

Uncle2:(heputhishandoverhismouth)Lord

havemercyonus.

Moagi:TheThompsonhavetheirconditions.

Theydonotwishtodragtheirfamilynames

throughthemudbyexposingtheirbusinessto

thetabloids.

Uncle1:Whataretheconditions?

Moagi:Theyareaverytraditionalyetvery

powerfulfamilythatholdsstrongfamilyvalues.

TheywantthechildtobebornasaThompson.

Bontle:Iftheyhadstrongfamilyvalues,the

husbandwouldnothavesleptwithmychild.



Moagi:YouseethereasonwhyBusiturnedout

thiswayisbecauseofhermother.Always

supportingthingsthegirldoes.Ifailto

understandwhatkindofmotherthrowher

daughterinapitfullofthorns.

Uncle2:Whatdotheywant?

Moagi:TheywanttotraditionallymakeBusithe

secondwifeifwedisagreethewifeisgoingto

sueformarriagewrecking,shesaidsheus

goingtodemandbetweenP250000.00and

P500000.00fordamages.

Uncle1:Weallknowthatwedonothavethat

kindofmoney.Lettheyoungwomantake

responsibilityforheractions.



Bontle:Whymustmydaughterbetheone

payingwhentheyhadanaffairtogether?

Uncle2:StopbeingdumpBontle,thelaw

favoursthewife,thehusbandisthewoman's

property,yourdaughtershouldknowbetter

thantosleepwithmarriedmen.Thelawin

BotswanaallowsMrsThompsontosueBusifor

homewreckingandthatchildsheiscarryingis

alltheevidenceMrsThompsonneedstowin

thiscase.

Moagi:Idonthavethatkindofmoneyoreven

moneytohireattorneystodefendBusiagainst

apowerfulfamilyliketheThompsonssoit

betterwejustagreetotheirconditions.

Busi:Daddypleasedon'tletmemarryhim,ibeg

youiwilldoanythingyouwant.Pleasecallmy



brother,callTravishewillhelpmeout.

Moagi:Ialreadycalledhimandhesaidthistime

youwillhavetocleanupyourownmess.

(Icrawltomyfatherandkneelbeforehim,tears

runningdownmyface,ican'tletthispeople

makememarryNick.)

Busi:Daddypleaseibegyou,don'tdoit,i

promisetobeagoodgirl.Don'tdothis.

Moagi:Iguessiwillcontactyousowecan

meetandprepareforthetraditional

preparations.MrsThompsonpromisedtoget

backtomewiththedatesforthelobola

negotiations.



Uncle2:Okay.Wellthatwillbeourcue.

(Theystanduptowalkoutandiholdmyuncle

byhistrouser,myeyespleadingwithhim.)

Busi:Pleaseuncle,ibegyou,ihavereallylearnt

mylesson.Pleasedon'tdothis.

Uncle2:Youmadeyourbednowlieonit.

Moagi:Italkedtoyousomanytimesbutyou

refusedtolistentome.Nowyouwillremember

mywordsfortherestofyourlife,"ngwanaosa

reetsengmolaowabatsadi,outwawa

manong."

(Theyleavemekneelinginthemiddleofthe

roomastheywalkout.Itdownsonmethatat



thismomentireallydon'thaveachoiceiam

reallygoingtomarryNick,iamstuckwith

dickletfortherestofmylifeontopofthati

havetoshareitwithanotherwoman.)

____________

AWEEKLATER

Joy

(Istareatthemarriagecontractalongwiththe

marriagecertificate.Istillcan'tbelieve

everythinghappenedsofastinsuchashort

spanoftime.Ihaveeverythingiwantedbuti

stillfeelempty.Idontknowifitbecauseatthis

momentirealisethatiamstuckinaloveless

fakemarriage.Mysupposedhusbandsleeps

upstairswhileioccupythesparebedroom

downstairs.Hehasmadeitcleartomethathis

heartonlybelongstoonewomanandthat



NalediMoroka.Atthispointiameventhinking

ofkillingheronceandforallsoicaneliminate

competition.Iclosemyeyesasirecallthe

eventsoflastweek.)

"Flashback

Idon'tknowhowhediditbuthemanagedto

getthemagistratetomarryus.Adayafteri

reveledmysupposedpregnancytohim,he

camehomewithhisothertwolawyersandwe

satonthediningtablediscussingthe

conditionsofourmarriage.

Brian:Firstlyiwouldlikeyoutoknowthatthis

marriageisonlyafacade,amarriageof

convenience.Iamyourhusbandinnameonly

sothatmychildcanhavemyname.Youare

freetohaveloversaslongasyouarediscrete.



Myheartonlybelongstowomanandican

neverbewithyou.

Joy:Iunderstandhoweverihaveaquestion?

DoyouthinkyoustillhaveachancewithNaledi

afterthis.

Brian:Noiamawarethatshewillneverforgive

meafterthis.Ihaveacceptedmyfate,Naledi

deservesbetterandiplanonlettinghergo.You

cangoonRaymond.

Ray:Myclienthasdrawnacontract,it

stipulatesthatyouwillstayinthismarriage

untilthechildisbornandofrightagethatis10

yearsold.Afterthatyoushallhaveyour

marriagedissolvedandsharesolecustodyof

thechild.Duringthedurationofthemarriage,

youwilllivewithDrDlaminiashusbandand



wifeonlyinthefaceofthepublicincludinghis

familymembers.Bothpartiesarefreetotake

onloversaslongastheyarediscreet.Oncethe

marriageisover,youwillbeprovidedwitha

houseandyouwalkawaywithatrustfundof2

millionpluseverythingyouwouldhave

accumulatedduringthemarriage.Thechild

remainsaDlaminievenafterthedivorceand

youdecidetoremarry.Thisisbasicallyit,

anythingyouwouldliketoaddonMrsJoy?

Joy:Nonothing,wheredoisign?

(Wesignedthecontractaniimmediatelywe

wenttothemagistratewherewesignedthe

marriagecertificateandtooksomephotosto

provethatindeedwearemarried.Thatevening

Brianlockedhimselfinhisstudyandihadmy

firstnightasaMrsDlaminialoneinalonelybed.

)



"EndofFlashback"

.

Aglassfallinginthekitchenwakesmeup,iturn

andlookatmyclock,itindicatesthatitisonly5

am.Ireachformygownandwalktothekitchen,

iamsurprisedtofindBrianfullydressing

cleaninghismess.

Joy:(yawning)Whatishappening?

Brian:Iamsorry,didiwakeyouup?

(Inoticethebag)

Joy:No!Areyougoingsomewhere?



Brian:Yes,thefamilyjetisstandbyiamflying

toCuba.ItstimeitoldBabycakesthetruth?

Joy:Couldn'tyoudoitoverthephone?Imean

youareleavingthebusinessalonetogoto

Cubaforsomethingyoucanjustdooverthe

phone?

Brian:No!Itrustmyteamtheycandowellon

myown.IrespectNaledi,ican'ttellherthiskind

ofnewsoverthephone.

Joy:Don'tyouthinkitsbetterifiaccompany

yousowebreakthenewstogethertoher.

Brian:No!Igotthis?Ineedtodothisonmy

own.



(Hehandmeapaper.)

Brian:Thatmyemergencynumberincase

anythinghappensinmyabsencedon'thesitate

tocontactme.

Joy:Okay,becarefuloutthere.

Brian:Iwill,takecareofmychildforme.

Joy:Heisingoodhands.

Brian:Okaybye.

(Hegrabshisbagsandwalksout.Ibitterlylook

atthedoor.DannyouNalediMoroka!You

shouldjustdiealready?Isaytomyselfasiwalk



backtothebedroom.Beforeistepinthereisa

knockonthedoor,excitedlyigotothedoor,

hopingitBrianbutigetsurprisedwhenifind

Kagiso,hepusheshimselfinside.)

Joy:Whatareyoudoinghere?Areyouinsane?

Doyouwanttogetcaught?

Kagiso:Relaxisawhimleave?Fancyapartment,

fancyringmyphone.

(Hetriestokissmebutimovemyheadandhe

movesmycheek.)

Joy:YoushouldleaveKagisobeforeyoublow

thiswholecover.

Kagiso:BrianisgoingtoCubasoihaveyouall



tomyself.Butfirstfixmesomebreakfast.I

missedyoufoodmore.

(Hesaysashedropsonthecouchwithus

stinkingshoes.Iwalktothekitchen.Iseriously

needtogetridofhimbuthowheknowsallmy

secretsifitellhimiamscrewed.)
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"Iaminlove.Neverdidiimagineittrulyexisted,

thebeautifulstretchingandanchoringofone

hearttoanother."-ChristopherPoindexter

_________

Narrated

Oncemorehestaresatthepregnancyresults



andthelittlestickhecamewith.Hismemory

takeshisbacktothelastThursdaymorninghe

accompaniedherJoytothedoctortoconfirm

onceagainifindeedsheiswithachild.Hestill

cannotbelievethatonecarelessnightwhenhe

decidedtolethisguarddownjustonehasled

tothis.Thenewcircumstancesthatsurrounded

hislifelefthimdefeatedbutmostlythey

challengedhimtodorightbuthischildand

Naledi.Hedidnotwanttoturnouttobelikehis

goodfornothingfather.Hesatinthedark

apartmenthismindalloverandhadaflashback

aboutThursdaymorning.

"FLASHBACK

(Joysatonthestoolhavingherbreakfastwhich

hehadpreparedforher.)



Brian:Ihavebookedusanappointmentwith

thefamilydoctorsofinishupandgetready,we

aremeetinghimatthetopofthehour.

Joy:Ohokaybutyoushouldhavetoldmefirst.I

alreadyhavemyowndoctor,iknowyouhave

yourdoubtsaboutthisbutidontfeelmuch

openwithotherdoctorsasidowithmydoctor.

Soinsteadofthefamilydoctorcanistickto

himuntilifeelreadytochangedoctors.You

cancomewithmetoseeDrAlyssaifyouneed

question.Wecanevendoaretestifitputyour

mindatease.

Brian:Ohokay!Callherthenandletherknow

thatwearecomingintoday.

Joy:Itsokayialreadyhadanappointmentwith

her.Infactshecalledmeintoday.



Brian:Okayiwillaccompanyyou.

(Anhourlater.Wewereseatedinthedoctor's

office.Wedidaretestthatcameoutpositive.)

DrAlyssa:Actuallyicalledyouherebecauseof

something.

Joy:Whatisit?Isthebabyokay?

DrA:Nothebabyiswell.Howeveridon'twant

tolietoyou,yourpregnancyisariskyone,you

willneedtobemorecareful.

Brian:Carefulhowdoctor?



DrA:Anystressonthemothermightcauseher

tomiscarry.Sheisgoingtohavetobemore

carefulandshewillneedallthesupportshe

needs.

Brian:Ohokay.Iwillpersonallymakesureshe

hasallthesupportsheneeds.

DrA:Thankyouthat'sallourbabyneeds.

**ENDOfFlashback**

Hesnapsoutasthelightsintheroomturnon

andNaledijumpsstartledassheseeshim

sittinginthedark.

Naledi:OhmyGod!Brianyouscaredme!(She

blinksafewtimes)wait!Whatisthis,ami



dreamingrightnow?

(Forthefirsttimeinweekshelaughs,agenuine

reallaughashewalkstohislover.Hepinches

heronthecheek.)

Naledi:Ouchwhatthatfor?

Brian:Iamprovingtoyouthatyouarenot

dreaming.

(Naledijumpsonhim,andhugshim.Brianhugs

herbacksqueezingherabitasheinhaleher

soothingcologne.Shecapturesherfaceand

standsonhertoesrewardinghermanwith

kissesalloverhisfacebeforekissinghimafull

passionatekiss,somethingshelongwishedto

dosinceshelastsawhim.Herhands,findhis

shirtandstartworkingonthebuttons.Brian



reachesforherhandandstopsher.)

Brian:Nalediwaitwe.....

Naledi:(sheputsherfingeracrosshislips)iam

donewaiting,idon'twanttowaitanymore,i

wantyouBrianDlaminieveryinchofyou.

(Unbucklinghisbelt)youareinmyterritoryand

iaminchargerightnow.

(Shetakeshishandandleadhimtoher

bedroom.Hereyesshinewithpassion.Brian

looksatherasherealisesthatheisnotsureif

hecangoaheadwithhisintendedplans.This

feelslikehome,shefeelslikehome,inthat

momentherrealisesthat,"Heisinlove.Never

didheimagineittrulyexisted,thebeautiful

stretchingandanchoringofoneheartto

another."-ChristopherPoindexter)



--------------

Naledi

(Iwakeupinthemiddleofthenightandmove

toBrian'schestsoicanputmyheadonhis

chestandlistentothesoundhisheart.It

soothesme.Wespentthewholeofyesterdayin

bed.Wellwebasicallywerecatchinguponlost

time,exploringthesurfacesofthekitchen,

livingroom,bathroomandfinallymadeittobed.

Notthatimind,imissedhimplusweareboth

insatiablewhenitcomestoeachother.Iputon

hisshirtandwalktothelivingroomwhereifind

himsittinginthedark,heissniffing.Iswitchon

thestudytablelightandwalktohim.Ikneel

beforehimandhughim,icanfeelhistearswet

theshirtiamwearing.Rightnowitdoesnot

matterifiaminauncomfortablepositionornot

allthatmattersisthebigbearinfrontofme.

Onceheisdoneisitinthecoffeetableandlook



athim.)

Naledi:(sadly)Talktome?Whyismybigbear

crying?

Brian:(caressingmycheeks)Idon'tdeserve

youNalediMoroka.Iscrewedupandidon't

evenknowhowtofixit.

Naledi:Startatthebeginning,iwon'tjudgeyou.

Loveisholdsnogrudge,loveiskind,loveis

forgivingmostlyloveishonesty.Tellmesoi

canbethereforyou.

Brian:Iambastardchild!Myfatherisachief,he

hadanaffairwithmyfathergotherpregnant

anddeniedthepregnancy.Herefusedto

acknowledgeme.Soigrewupknownasthe

bastardchildofthechiefinourvillage.Mom



hadtoturntoprostitutiontoputthefoodonthe

tableforme.Thevillagepeoplebackthenwe're

notniceespeciallywhenitcametoillegitimate

childrenlikemesoweendeduphavingtomove

awaytoaplacewheretheydontknowus.

Naledi:Youpoorthingiamsorrythatyouhad

suchabadchildhoodexperience.

Brian:IamnottellingyouforpityNaledi.Iam

tellingyousoyouunderstandwhatledtomy

decision.AnywayMomlatermetNickandour

breakthroughcame,theyhadAlexandNessa,

whenAlexdiedtheThompson'sdidnottakeit

easyespeciallyDarima,mygrandma.Mom

madeitafamilytraditionthatnobastard

childrenwillbeallowedinthefamilysoasto

protectthechildrenfromwhatiwentthrough.

Thismeantthatifanyofuseverimpregnatea

girlweexpectedwithoutfailtomarrythemso



thatthechildcanbebornintolegitimateunion.

Ialsomadeitapersonalpromisetoneverturn

mybackonmychildlikemyfatherdid,i

promisedmyselfthatiwouldnotfollowmy

biologicalfather'sfootsteps.Iwillnotbea

spermdonor.

Naledi:Okayigetit,butmyloveistilldon'tget

whyyoutellingmeallthis...

Brian:(touchingmyhand)Iamtellingyoubaby

cakesbecauseiama..........

(Hisphoneringsinterruptinghim.Helooksat

thescreenandtenseabitfollowedbyworry.)

Brian:Excusemeineedtotakethis.



Naledi:Goaheadiwillfixuscoffee.

(Iwalktothekitchentofixussomecoffee

whilehetakeshiscall.)
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"Toagreatmind,nothingislittle."-Sherlock

Holmes

_______
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HelooksatNaledioncemoreandpicksupthe

call.

Brian:Yes!



Joy:Brian!

Brian:Issomethingwrong?Isthebabyokay?

Joy:Iamadmittedinthehospital,Kagicameby

thehouse,hetrashedtheplaceup.Hewasnot

happythatiammarriedtoyou.

Brian:Didhetouchyou?Isthechildokay?

Joy:Theyarestillrunningtests.Iamscared

Brianwhatifilosethebaby?

Brian:Look,don'tworryiwillbethereverysoon.

(Hehungsupandwalksbackinsidethehouse.

Shovingthephoneinhispocket.)



Brian:Babycakesiamsorryiamgoinghaveto

dothisanothertime.Ihavetoreturnhomeright

now.

Naledi:What?Why?

Brian:Iwillexplaineverythinginduetimei

promisebutireallyneedtoleaverightnow.I

promisetogetbacktoyou.Iwillanswerallthe

questionsyohhave.

(Herushesinthebedroomputonhisclothes

andgrabshistravelbag.Kissingmeonthe

foreheadistandbythedoorandwatchashis

hireddisappearsintothenight.Whatisgoing

on?)

________________



1Monthlater

Nessa

(Iwalkintothehousefromschool.Latelyihave

beenspendingalotoftimeinschooljustto

avoidcominghome,itdoesnotfeellikehome

anymorewithLefathere.Pettyrollshereyes.I

don'tevenknowwhymotherdecidedtoinvite

himhere.)

Lefa:Youareback?

(Irollmyeyesasilookathimandnodmyhead.)

Hilda:Wewerejustwaitingforyou,letssit

downandhavesupper.

Nessa:Okay!Whenareyouleaving?



Hilda:Tiredofusalready?

Nessa:Infactyes.

(Liamwalksintheroomlookinglikehejustsaw

aghost.Ilookathimworryingly.)

Nessa:Liamareyouokay?

Liam:(stuttering)Icouldn'tresisttheurgeto

callbackathomeanymore.Auntyithinkits

timewewentback.

Hilda:Whatiswrong?Didsomethinghappen?

Liam:(scratchinghishead)wellthethingsis,



wellaccordingtowhatMullertoldme,Brian,

(clearshisthroat)Brian.

Hilda:Don'tmakemesqueezeitoutofyou,

BriandidwhatLiam?Idonthaveallnight.

Liam:(snapping)HegothimselfmarriedtoJoy.

Apparentlysheispregnantwithhischild.

Hilda:(astounded)Comeagain?Hedidwhat?

Nessa:Joy,youmeanNaledi'sfriend?

Hilda:(standingup)Iknewitwasabadideato

leavehimallalonewithoutanysupervision.

Lefa:Iamsuretheremustbealogic



explanationtothis.

Hilda:God!Pleasedonothistoryrepeatitself.I

amtellingyouthisJoypersonisnotpregnant.

Sheisjustanotherpatheticbi*chwhowantsto

usemyson.

Nessa:Ma!Youcan'tbesure.

Hilda:MytheoriesareneverwrongVanessa.

Andifthereisasupposedbabyinvolved,iam

notsurprisedthatBrianalreadymarriedher,

childrenarehisweakness.

Liam:Auntyiamsuresheispregnant,Brian

wouldntmarryherwithoutbeingsure.

Hilda:(laughing)Youdefinitelydon'tknowmy



sonlikeIknowhim.Didn'tyoujusthearwhati

said,Babiesarehisweakness,heloseshis

senseswhereachildisinvolved.Brian's

childhoodexperienceturnstocloudhis

judgementandcharacter.Hemarriedthatgirl

becauseofthechild,especiallyifthegirlused

theemotionalblackmailcardonhimusingthe

child,hedid.Dannit!Igoaway2monthsand

everythingchanges.Iwilltellyouonething

aboutthisJoyouscharacter,ifyousaysheis

Naledi'sfriendthensheispoisonous.Asnake

inadisguiseandiamgoingtoteachherthatno

oneimeannooneplaysnearmylovedones.

(Shegrabsherphoneandcallscentralroom16,

theboardroom)

Agent00:Bosslady?



Hilda:Iamhopingonthefamilyjetrightnow

comingthere.Thatgivesyouandtheteam12

hourstogetmealltheneededinfirmationon

ourlatestfamilymemberJoyousDlamini.I

wanttoknoweverything,leavenostone

unturned,iwanttoknowwhosheis,where

doesshecomefrom,whodidshescrew,where

didshemeetmyson,whenlastdidshesmile,

gotothetoilet,whatdidshehavefordinnerlast

night?Youhearmeeverything.

Agent00:Rightonitboss.

Hilda:YoutellDrKrudge,iwantmedicalreports

orelseiwillhavehisbloodonmyhands.

Agent00:Iwillrelaythemessage.

Hilda:Gettowork.Onethingdon'ttellBrian



anything,don'teventellhimthatiamcoming

backokay?

(ShehangsupandturnstoLiam.)

Hilda:Whatareyoustillwaitingaroundfor?We

haveaplanetocatch.

Nessa:Iamcomingalong.

Hilda:Getallthatyouneed.Ineedtobeonthat

jetin10minutes.

(Weallruninalldirectiontogetwhatwecanin

fiveminutesshehasgivenus.)

__________

Naledi



(Homeland,ismiletomyselfasthetaxidrives

throughthestreetsofGaborone.Somehowi

missedthisplace,thoughiamnothereforonly

aweekbutit'ssomething.OmissBrian,imiss

Joy,imissMomandmybrothers.Iopenthe

windowandstickmyfaceoutside,breathingin

thehomelyair.Andexcitedlygiggleasiimagine

thelookonBrian'sfacewhenheseesme.Ifix

myselfandplasterasmileonmyfaceasring

hisdoorbell.Butthesmiledisappearswhen

Joyopensthedoor.)

Joy:(startled)Naledi!Whatareyoudoinghere?

Naledi:Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.What

happenedtohugs?Comeongivemethathug.

(Iembraceherinmyarms.Andlookathee



noticinghersmallbabytummy)

Naledi:Isthiswhatithinkitis?

(Shenervouslynodsherhead)

Naledi:Ohmy!Congratulationsgirl.Nowwhere

ismymanandwhatareyoudoinginourhouse?

(Jokingly)Iknowisaidhemustlookafteryou

butineversaidyoumustmoveintomyhouse.

(Ilookatherandburstoutlaughing)

Naledi:Relaxiamjustjoking.Iknowicantrust

youmylife,mymanincluded.

(Igetintothehouseandgiggle.Ireallycant



containmyhappiness.)

Naledi:Wow!Hehasfinallyturneditinto

somethinghomely.

(isayasiexplorethelivingroom.Lookingat

thepaintings)

Brian:Iheardsomevoices,whoisi......

Naledi:(laughing)Surprise!

Brian:Babycakes.

Naledi:Inflesh.

Brian:Whatareyoudoinghere?



Naledi:Whydoeseveryonekeepaskingmethat?

Isthishowyouwelcomeyouwomanback?

(Hewalkstomeandbrushhislipsovermine

andhugsme.)

Naledi:Ilovethenewdecor,itismorelively.

Youevenhavesomepictures.

(Isayasiwalktothephotoframeonthetv

stand)

Brian:Nalediwait?

(Ireachforthepictureandmyeyespopoutof

thesocketandtheframeslipsoutofmyhold,

shatteringintopieces.)



Naledi:(nervously)Whatisthis?

(Theybothlookatmeguiltystricken.Myeyes

darttotheirweddingpicturetoBrianandthe

ringonhisfingertoJoy,hersmallbabybump

andherweddingband.Isuddenlyfeelsickasa

pangofshock,betrayal,devastationand

breakinghearthitsme.)

Naledi;(whispering)Pleasetellmethisisalla

dream.Noneofitistrue.PleaseibegyouBrian.

Tellmethatiamdreamingnoneofthisis

true.....

[06/02,16:14]Rn:DeepDesires

Insert79

Unedited

________



"Therearepoisonsthatblindyou,andpoisons

thatopenyoureyes."-AugustStrindberg

_____________

Naledi

(Istareathim,hopinghewillgivemeananswer

abetteranswer.Something,anythingthatwill

easemyconscioussomethingthatwillgiveme

falsehopeandfaithinhim.Somethingthatwill

notmakethepainnumb.Icanreallyfeelmy

heartbeatingcrazyagainstmyribcage.Ilookat

Joy,Idon'tbelievesheistheonewhocan

betraymelikethis.)

Naledi:Whydidyoudothis?Isthishowyou

repaymeformykindness?

Joy:Nalediiamverysorry.



Naledi:Whichoneareyousorryfor,sleeping

withmyman,marryinghimornevertellingme

thatyouhaveyoureyesandclawsonhim?

Joy:Icanexp.......

Naledi:Don'tsayanything.Iamnotinterested

inanyoftheexcuseyouhavetogive.This

kindaofbetrayaliexpectedfromBusinotyou.

(Ilookatheroncemore!Howdoirecoverfrom

thisone?Twoofthepeopleitrustedwithmy

lifedidthistome.Igrabmybagfromwhereit

islyinginthefloor,irefusetogivethemthe

satisfactionandshedtearsinfrontofthe.Even

thoughmyheartisbreakingintopieces.)



Naledi:Youwillnevermeetagenuinefriendlike

meJoyous.Godblessyou.

(Istepoutsideintotheharshrainfallthat's

pouringdown.Ineedtogetawayfromhere.)

Brian:Nalediwait?(Hetriestotouchmyhand

butipushhishandsaway.)

Naledi:Don't,don'tyouevendaretrytotouch

me,gobackinsideyourwifeiswaitinginside.

Justgobacktoher.

Brian:Icanexplain,Naledipleasedon'tleave

likethis.Letustalk.

Naledi:Youhadampleofopportunitytodothat

Brian.Totalktometoletmeknowaboutallof



thisandneveroncedidyou.Youhavebeen

watchingmeprobablylaughingatme,withyour

wifeabouthowfoolishiam.Lentselentshega

ditsebe.

Brian:That'snottrue.Comeinsideandletus

talk,beforeyoucatchsomecold?

Naledi:Catchingcold,that'swhatyouare

worriedaboutrightnow.Ineverthoughticould

saythisbutihateyourightnow.Ihatethedayi

setmyeyesonyou.Ineverwanttoseeyou

again.

(Iwhirlaroundinthepouringrainiwalkaway

withmyheartbreakingintopieces,withtears

cloudingmyroadiwalkawayfrommyfirst

boyfriend,myfirstkisser,myfirstlover,myfirst

sexpartnerbasicallymyfirsteverything.With



everystepitakeifeeltheurgeturnbackand

runbacktohimtolethimknowthatthisis

nothingbeyondus,wecangetoveritlikeallthe

otherbutican't,hisbetrayalisbiggerthanme.I

don'tseeanycomebackafterthat.Iam

gratefulforthetaxithatstoprightinfrontofme.

Igetinsideitandlookoutside.)

Naledi:Takemetotheairportplease.

(Ilookbackandseehimstandingontherain

lookingasthetaxiiamindriveaway.Loveisnt

supposedtohurtlikethisheavenlyfather.Why

didn'tyoueverwarnmethatitwouldcostme

myheart?Ihavetwowordstodescribethis

situation,"Lovestinks."-J.GeilsBaid.)

____________

NARRATED



(Ithasbeen3hourssinceBrianwentafterhis

lover.Joygetsupfromthebedtakingoffher

artificialbabybumpandputitontrashcan.

Thereisnoneedtocontinuewiththisbaby

facade.Hermissionhasbeenaccomplished

andmovingontohernextsteptomakeBrian

forgetNalediandfallinlovewithher.Sheputs

onherjacketasthehiredambulancepullsupin

thefrontgate.Itistimeforthemiscarriage.

Anhourlatersheisinthehospitalbedweeping

likeamotherwhojustlostherpreciouschild.

Brianpullsinfrontofthehospitalandrunsto

herroom.Hestopsonhistrailashefacesthe

weepingJoy.)

Brian:Whyhappened?Whyareyoucrying?Is

thebabyokay?

Joy:IamsosorryBrian,ishouldhavebeen

morecareful.



Brian:Youarenotmakingsensewhat

happened?

Joy:IgotabitstressedafterNaledileft,idid

notreallywatchwhereiwasgoing,missedthe

lasttwostairsandfelldown.Thebabydidnot

makeit.

Brian:No!Thatscantbetrue.Youhavetobe

kiddingme.

Joy:Iamsorryiwishiwas.Iamsosorry.

(Hedropshisheadindefeatandturnaroundto

walkout.)

Joy:Brian,pleasedontleavemealoneherei



beg.Ineedyoumorethaneverrightnow.

Brian:Iamsorryforyourloss.

(Heturnsandwalksout,abiglumbonhis

throat,hecouldntbelieveinjustoneday,helost

twopeoplethathavecometomeantheworld

tohim.Hegotintohiscarwithoutasecond

glancebackdrovestraighttoClubT.)

-------------

Atthe3aminthemorningHildawalkedinthe

buildinginherusualattire,alongsideLiamand

Vanessa.AchaufferhastakenLefatohis

parentsleavingtheThompson'stosortouttheir

problems.Theboardroomfellsilentasshe

walkedin,allhersoldiersstoodtoattention

honoringtheirleader,theirheroine.Shetooka

sitwhilegettingridoffofherleathergloves.

Hereyeswerefullofrage,withoututteringa



wordsheturnedtolookatAgent00whostood

upuprightreadytogivehisupdate.

Agent00:Joyistheonlychildnosiblings,lost

hermotherwhenshewas10anddisownedby

herfatheraftershechoseaguyoverherown

father.

(Herfather'sphotoappearswithhisaddress

andcontactdetails.)

Agent16:SheisfriendswithMrsBusiKenosi

andaclosefriendtotheyoungsenoritaNaledi

Moroka.

(Theirphotosalsoappearnexttoeachother.)

Agent5:Relationshipstatus:Shelosther



virginitytoPhenyohecurrentboyfriend'scousin.

Hasbeeninaratherabusiverelationshipwith

ourrivalryKagisoMelekoforoverayearnow.

Hilda:(cursing)Sleazy,rottenbitch.

DrKrudge:WemanagedtohackintoDr

Alyssa'sclinicandgotholdofhermedical

records.Herresultsshowthatshehadsome

illegalabortionandwombgotdamagedinthe

process.Shecannothavechildrenofherown

unlessofcoursesheusesasurrogate.

Hilda:Birdsofthesamefeathersflocktogether.

IfsheisassociatedwithBusiandKagiso.Ican't

sayiamsurprised.

Agent67:WelookedintotheYoungMaster

activitiesoverthepast2months.Hewentto



ClubMiguel.Thebartenderhasbeenfired,for

druggingclientsthere.Acasehasbeenopened

againsthim.WebelieveJoymusthavestriked

adealwithhim,shewasseentalkingtohimthe

night,youngmastersleptwithhim.

Hilda:Hopeyouhavehimonyourwatch.Now

tellmewhydidn'tyoudoallthistheminutethis

Joycharacterappearedintomyson'slife.

Agent00:Youngmastertoldalloftobeon

holidayalsoweweresupposedtobeback

whenyoucomeback.

(Shestandsupandlooksatthem)

Hilda:Unlessisayso,thisshipisalways

runningwhetheriamthereornot.Amiclear?



(Theyallnoddedtheirhead)

Hilda:ObserveroverwriteBrianand

LiamDlamini,DominickandVanessaThompson

fromyoursystem.Fromnowonirunthisship.

Nessa:Butma....

Hilda:(interruptingher)Iamdonetrustingany

ofyouwiththisfamily.Clearlytheshoesaretoo

bigforallofyoutofill.

(Theroomgoessilent)

Hilda:ObservergivemeNalediMoroka'supdate.



(Thebigframecomputerrunspicturesof

Naledi,fromtwodaysback.)

Hilda:Shelefthim.Agent00pleasetellagent

11thathisjobisterminatedfornow,hecan

returnhome.

Nessa:Ma!Whatdoesthatmean?Youareno

longerprotectingher?Youarenotgoingtohelp

Briangetherback?

Hilda:Rightnowthatyoungladywillwant

nothingtodowithus.Iampullingoff,togive

heraspaceshedeservesthatmuchafterwhat

mysondid.Iftheyaremeanttobetheywillfind

awaytoeachotherbutrightsheisfreetoleave

herlifewithoutmewatchinghereverymove.

Liam:ButAunt....



Hilda:NoLiam!Asmuchasthisishardforme

butmydecisionisfinal.LetNaledibe,shehas

beenthroughalot.Nowtotheissueathand.

(Shelooksatheragents.)

Hilda:16buyme4expensivecoffins.67Ineed

thewarehouseupandoperationalagain.Agent

5ineed4gravestobeready,atourgraveyard.

Agent00,ineedthefamilyjetready,destination

istheAmerica,MorenoResidence,talkto

Thierrywellintimetellhimiamsendinghima

package.Agent14,getthebiggestbouquetof

rosesreadyLiamandVanessa.

(SheturnsandlooksatLiamandNessa)



Hilda:Canitrustyoutwotogofetchmy

daughterinlawatthehospitalandbringherto

TheThompsonslaughterhouse.

Liam:(standingup)YouheardtheladyNessa.

Nessa:(saluting)Asyouwishma'am.

Hilda:DrKrudge,getyourfamousbathreadyat

theslaughterhouse.

DrK:Yesmylady.

Hilda:Agent100and37bringmeDrAlyssa

alongwiththebartender.Agent14getmethe

bastardwhoinfectedBusi.Todayiam

squashingalltheenemyinoneplace.



(Shelooksatherwatch)

Hilda:Inthemeantimeiamgoingtodealwith

Kgotlaesele.Thetimeisexactly5amletsmeet

attheThompsonslaughterhouseat10amfor

theparty,comewearingoutfavouriteattire,all

black.Nouninvitedguestsallowednoinfacti

wanttheoldwitchDarimaandBusialongwith

Nickthere,agent87,youaretheirchauffeur.

(clappingherhands)

Hilda:Whatareyouwaitingfor?Letsgetto

work.

(Theyallstandupandruninalldirectiontodo

accordingtotheirinstruction.)

[06/02,16:14]Rn:DeepDesires



Insert80

__________

"YouareourBrain,withoutyouweceaseto

exist,withoutyouthereisnoempiretorun."-

AuthorSMods,DeepDesires

_________

Narrated

(Hestaresathismotherdumbfounded.The

alcoholhehadinhissystemallflashedout.In

hissoberstateherwordssinkinandeverything

makessense.Hesquasheshishandbreaking

theglassintheprocess.)

Brian:Iguessthatmakesmethebiggestfoolin

allhistoryofmen.Igotplayedbya20yearsold

girl.



Hilda:Mysonisnofool.Youletyourguard

down,snakeslikeJoyarealwayswaiting

hoveringaround,forcrackssotheycantakethe

chance.

Brian:Ilostmysenseswhenshethreatenedto

goawaywiththechild,evenranteststoprove

thatsheisindeedpregnantbutiguessshe

coveredeverythingsowell.Ifeellikeafoolma.

Hilda:Youhaveaweaknesswhenitcomesto

babiesBrian.

Brian:Theonlythingithoughtishoulddois

keepherclosebyafakemarriage,ithought

abouttellingNaledialmostdidinfactbuttheni

figuredthisisfakemarriageoncethechildis

borniwillwincustodyandconfesseverything

buteverythingblewonmyface.



Hilda:Themarriageisfake?

Brian:ThelawofBotswanaallowsmarriageat

21Ma!Ofcourseitisfake,ipaidthemagistrate

tofakeeverything.Iamafoolma.

Hilda:Stopsayingthat,youarehumanboundto

makemistakes.Youalwaysbeentheonewith

greatsenseamongstallofus,thisisyourfirst

mishapdonotletitgettoyouthatmuch.

(Helooksatheranddropshisheadindefeat.)

Hilda:(raisinghischin)Heylookatme?Who

wasthebrainbehindfloor16?Whocameup

withtheideaoftheobserver?



Brian:Me.

Hilda:Nowremindmeagain,whocameupwith

theideaofClubThompson?Whostartedthe

wholething?

Brian:IdidwithThierry'shelp.

Hilda:Great?Nowtellmewhocameupwiththe

ideaofourlatestbaby,ThompsonSlaughter

House?

Brian:(smiling)BrianandLiamDlamini.

Hilda:Nowtellme,thatdaywhenwealmost

wentbankruptwhosavedusall?



Brian:Idid.

Hilda:Therearesomanyothergreatthingsthat

youdidbutwhatiamtryingtoshowyouisthat

youarenofoolboy.YouareourBrain,without

youweceasetoexist,withoutyouthereisno

empiretorun.TheObserver,ClubThompson

andTheSlaughterHousetheyareallyour

creations,yourbabies.Itookthemtoanother

levelyesbutyouarethecreator.Sonowstop

cryingoversplitmilkKgotlaesele,ineedyou

back,ineedyourbrainshere.

Brian:Whendoileave?

Hilda:(smilling)Howdidyouknowthatyouare

goingaway?

Brian:Youknowmelikethebackofyourhand



andialsoknowyoulikethebackofmyhand.

Nalediisnolongerinthepicturetokeepthe

beastatbay,soyouaresendingmeawareto

avoidmassdestruction.

Hilda:Youleave,tonight,Thierryisexpecting

you.Butfirstbeforeyourdeparture,youhavea

rulingtomakeyourworship,youneedtosetthe

recordstraight.

Brian:Whattime?

Hilda:10am,don'tbelate.

Brian:Iwasn'tplanningonbringlatemother.

(Hewinksashestandsupandwalksoutofthe

ClubT.)



___________

JOY

(Istillcan'tbelievehewalkedoutonmewith

nothingbut"Iamsorryforyourloss".Ithought

thismiscarriagewillsomehowbringusabit

closerbutitseemedtofail.Somehowiwonder

howStarwonhisheart,becausewinninghim

overseemstobehardthatiexpected.

Liam:Pennyforthoughts?

(IraisemyheadandfindLiamallsmiles,next

tohimisVanessawhogivesmeacoldchill

stare.)

Nessa:Noibetsheiswonderinghowshecan

winmybrotherover.Letmetellyouasecret



Joy,Brianisnoordinaryman,"Heisnot

impressedeasily.Youcan'tjusttalkyourway

intohisheartwithyourbody,youcan'tjust

whispersweetpromisesandhopehebelieves.

There'smoredepthtohimthantheshallow

exteriorofsomecheepsurfacethatcanbe

bought.Heneedsasoulthatrunsatthesame

paceashisandaheartcapableofcatchingall

thepiecesthatfalltoturnthemintodreams."

StephanieBennet-Henry

Liam:Andinthisworldthereisonlyoneperson

capableofthatunfortunatelythatisnotyou

(sarcastically)sisterinlaw.

Nessa:Weheardaboutyourmisfortune

thereforesawitbefittingtocomehomeand

expressourdeepestcondolences.



Joy:Thankyoubutyoudidn'thaveto.Thank

youfortheflowerstheyarebeautiful.

Liam:(smilling)Wearefamilynow.Motherhas

actuallysentustocomeandtakeyouhome.

Shespecificallywantstotakecareofyouuntil

youareofgoodhealth.

Joy:Oh!Howsweet!

(Atleastthereissomeoneinthefamilycares

aboutmywellbeing.)

Nessa:Wewilljustwaitoutsidewhileyou

change.

(Sheplacestheshoppingbackontheand

walksoutside.Insidethereisablackpencil



skirt,blackbodysuit,ablackblazerandablack

tiptoepumpheels.Imustgiveittoher,shehas

agreatfashionsenseMrsThompson.Ichange

intotheclothesandtomysurprisetheyfitme

sowell.IwalkoutsideandimmediatelyLiam

andVanessaescortmeoutside.Icantellthat

Vanessahatesmyguts,Liamisjustasalways

beingasweetheart.Outsidealimousineis

parkedinfrontofthehospital.)

Nessa:Lookslikeyourridehasarrived.

Joy:TheLimo?

Liam:Yeslove,courtesyofbeingaThompson.

Getusedtoit.

(Heopensthedoorformeandigetinside.)



Nessa:Wehavetobuysomethingsthedriver

willtakeyouandthegooddoctortothehouse.

Joy:Okay.

(Theyclosethedooranthecarstartsmoving,

that'swheninoticeDrAlyssawhoisenjoyinga

glassofchampagne.Sheiswearingablack

pencildress,blackwedgesnexttoherisa

blackcoatandablackpurse.)

Joy:Whatareyoudoinghere?

DrAlyssa:IgotaninvitationfromMrs

Thompsonapparentlyshewantstothankme

fortakingcareofyou.Imustadmitthispeople

gottaste.



Joy:Wearenotswimmingwiththebigsharks

intheindustryAlyssa.Weshouldusethis

opportunitytogetridofKagisoandsidewith

theThompsons.

DrA:Notabadidea,thissidelookspromising.

Letsdiscusstheideamoreoverinprivateinmy

office,onMonday.Fornow,letsenjoythe

courtesyoftheThompsons.

Joy:(raisingmyglass)Heretous,toagoodlife.

DrA:Tothegoodlife.

______________

BUSI

(IsitinthelimousinewithNickwhoisablack



tuxedo,Darimainaclassytwopiecesuitwitha

hatandsunglasses.Iaminablackbodycon

dressthatshowsmytinybabybump,ablack

cardiganoverandblackplatformheels.Weare

outsideGaborone,passingthefarmsof

Mmamashia.)

Darima:Whereexactlyareyoutakingus

Dominick?Idon'tgetwhyyouletthiswoman

controlyoulikeherlittlepuppydog.

Nick:Wearealmosttheremother.

Darima:Whatarewedoinginthusbigbush?

Whatifsheplansonkillingus,Hildaisadevil

capableofanything.

Nick:IfHildawantedyoudeadMa,youwould

belongdead.Wearehere.



(Iraisemyeyesandlookupfront,thereisabig

screenwallinfronttherearetwoarmedguards

inblacksuits.Theystopthecarandaskusto

getoff.Iaminthedarkwonderingwhatis

happening,thebigblackgateopensup.)

Guard1:Securitycheck,noelectronicdevices

allowedincludingcellphonesandcameras,no

weaponsallowed.

Darima:Whatthehellisthis,someCSIfacility.

Guard2:Youcansaythatma'am.Pleaseleave

allthatwasmentionedthere,youwillgetthe

onceyouaredone.Thenstandinfrontofthat

machineplaceyourhandinthereifyouare

inviteditwillallowyouinsidebutifnotwe

kindlyaskyoutoturnbackandleave.



(Nickleadsbyexample,heisthefirstgoinside,

Darimaofcoursebeingthedramaqueensheis

triestocheatthesystem.)

Guard1:Ma'ampleasethecellphoneyouare

hidingunderyourarmpitshastoalsoremain

behind.

(idecidetofollowtheprocedureandtomy

surpriseipassthrough.Mymouthliterally

dropstothegroundasiwalkthroughthegate.

Infrontofmestandabigenormousbuilding,

paintedindarkgreyonitsside,thefrontofitis

aglass.Therightsideplacehastrees,biglong

trees,pavementrunsfromtheentrancetothe

bigbuilding.Theleftsidelookstobegraveyard.

Infrontofitthereareabout10BMW'scars

parked,onebrandandallblackincolor.My

eyesdartatthetoptothehellipad.Whatisthis



placenow?)

Darima:Nickwhatonearthisthis?Whydoyou

letHildawastemoneywiththisuselessthings.

Nick:(helooksathismotherandsmiles)This

isournewestbaby,welcometoTheExecutor.

(Westartwalkingtothefront,itautomatically

opens,andwewalkintothebuilding.Inside,the

wallsarecolorsindeepmerron,abigblack

curtainstandsinthemiddleofthebuilding

dividingitinto2half.Therightlookslikesome

courtroom,expectthatthiscourtroomlooks

moreexquisitewithitsexpensiveleatherseats,

facingthe6bigchairs,thatitakebelongstothe

judges.Howevertiltedabittoalsofacethbig

blackcurtain.Peoplewhoidon'tknoware

alreadyseatedenjoyingthebeveragesbeing



givenbytheushers.Thefrontseatsareall

unoccupied,Nickescortsustothemandseats

betweenus.Iamstillpuzzledaboutthiswhole

place.)

Busi:Whatarewedoinghereagain?

Nick:Shh!Youareabouttofindout.

(Theroomfallssilentandabigvoiceechoes

theroom)

Voice:WelcometoTheThompsonSlaughter

house.Let'sallstanduptowelcomehonorary

leaders.

(Slaughterhouse?Whatthehellarethispeople

tryingtosay?Howeveristandtomyfeet,tomy



surprise,Hilda,LiamandVanessawalkinside,

wearinglongropes/gownsthatlawyerswearat

thecourtroom,blackleatherglovesandblack

hats.Theyoccupythebigchairs,sittingonthe

side,leavingonlyonebigchairinthemiddle

unoccupied.)

Voice:Thankyou,letsremainstandingto

welcomeTheExecutor.

(Theyalsostandwithus,andBrianwalksin,he

iswearingadeepmeroongown,hisbigamber

lookingdangerous.Hetakesthebigchairinthe

middle.)

Voice:Thankyou,beseated!Atthismomenti

wouldliketotaketheopportunitytowelcome

ourculpritsfortheday!



(Thebigcurtainmovestotheside,revealing,4

peopleinacagelikeanimals.OhmyGod!Joy,i

recogniseheramongstthepeopleinthecage,

andoh!Lord!Thatguy,theguywhoisleptwith,

theguywhogavemethevirus.)

Hilda:LadiesandGentlemen,thankyoufor

joiningustoday,ourfirstexecutionthisyear.

Maytheproceedingsonbegin.

(Thewholecurtainmovesnow,exposing,ohmy

word!Joy!Whatonearthdidyougetyourself

into?)

.

.

.

Unedited!
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scenes.Readersdiscretionishighlyadvised
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___________

"Ihaveadesiretolivelonger,butmydeep

desireshavelandedmestraightingkdeep

trouble."-AuthorSMods,DeepDesires

___________

NARRATED

(Thebigcurtainspullbackrevealingthe,4

coffinsonthestands,behindthemthereisDr

Krudgewithhisfamousbubblebath,chemicals

filledinabathusedtodissolveahumanbody,



leavingnotrace.NexttohimisAgent00with

hisfamoustruthserumandelectricchairfora

electrocution.BehindthemisAgent16,withhis

favouritetoolboxandtoys;knifes,drilling

machine,hammeretc.BesidehimitisAgent67

whoissittingnexttotheburninggoldinabig

pot.)

Hilda:Withoutwastinganytime,iwouldliketo

callthefirst,culpritPaulTsotlhe.Weputthis

manbeforeyou,heisresponsibleforputting

thewhole,TheThompsonbloodlineinrisk.(She

turnsandlooksatBusi,whoswallowsahuge

lumbofsaliva.)HegavethefamilytheHIVvirus.

Sourcessaythismanhasmadeitalifemission

toinfecteverywoman.Tellmedoweneedtype

ofmenharbouringinourstreets?

(Mostofthepeopleintheroomshaketheir

heads.)



Hilda:Executor!Whatdoyouthinkisthebest

punishmentforthisman?

Brian:Ibelievetheworldwouldbeabetter

placewithoutthevirus.Themanhatesthevirus,

solettakethevirusout.Agent00heisallyours.

(Heturnsandlooksatthepoorguywhois

shaking.Hegiveshimhiswickedsmile)Hope

yousurviveitall.

Darima:Whatkindoffu***ryisallthis?

Dominick,whatisthiscircus?

Nick:Ma!Bequite!

(Theyputclothoverhismouth,andputhimin

theelectricchair,thecurrentisswitchon,and



theyallwatchasthepoorguy,becomecrisp)

Darima:(praying)God!Theyarelost,theydon't

knowwhattheyaredoing,pleaseshowthem

therightroadAmen.

(HildasitsdownandVanessaisthenextto

standup.Herstridesarefierce,thelionessin

hersocourageousasshewalkstothecage

andsingleoutherculprit.Shepresenttothem,

thebartender.Thisissomethingshehas

alwaysdreamtofthismomentsinceiwas

younggirl,tohavehermotherandotherlookat

herwithsuchadmiration.Sheavoidlookingat

Brianbecause,sheknowsthisisnotthelifehe

wantsforher.)

Nessa:Kneel,headonthecarpet.



(ShebarksattheDrugothebartender,who

doesasshesays.Sheputsherheelontopof

headasshefacesthejury.)

Nessa:Beneathme,ihaveDrugo.Ibetyouall

arecuriousabouthiscrime,wellthisoneheis

ourdrugmen.Heismoneyhungry,dangerous

toourcity,hereceivesmoneyinexchangeto

druggingpeople.Idon'tthinkourdearbrothers

andsistersaresafewithhistypeinthestreets.

Justthinkabouttheinnocentgirlsandboyshe

hasdruggedsothatpeoplecantakeadvantage

ofthe.

(ShelooksatJoy,whoisshiveringinthecage.

ShekeepsprayingtoGodtosaveher.)

Nessa:Executor,pleasegivehimapunishment

moresuiting.



Brian:Thegoldpotsuitshimmore,heisloves

money,soturnhimintoaGoldstatueandgive

tohimtofather'smistress.Theyhavethesame

calling.

(HecoldlylooksatBusi.Wholookslikeshe

mightpassoutanytimenow.)

Brian:Agent67themanisallyours.

(Thebigbuffagentpickshimupasifheisjust

aleafandthrowhiminthepotbeforeturning

awaysmilingandclappinghishands.Drugo

emptyscreamsfillsthewholewarehouse,ashe

triestoswiminthehotgoldpot.Hisdeathis

shortyetthemostpainful.)



Busi:Ithinkiamgoingtobesick.

Nick:Theshowjustbegan,bestrong.This

mightbeyounexttime.Ifiwereyou,iwilltell

thatchildtonevercomeout,itistheonlything

standingbetweenyouandthat.

(Liamstandsup,hisfaceisfullofsmileslike

always.Likeagentlemenheis,hewalkstothe

cageandhelpthedoctorout.Pickingheruphe

walksinthemiddleoftheroom.)

Liam:(teasingly)Auntycanikeepthisone.She

issocute.(Wipinghertearsaway)Howdida

cutethinglikeyougettangledinthismess.

(Kissinghercheek)



Liam:Sheiscute!Idontknowhowiam

supposedtogivemyinquestnow.Thiscute

doll,ascuteassheis,sheisdangerous.Lethal,

abadpersontrappedinagooddoctor.Greedy,

itmakesmewonderhowmanylivesshehas

ruinedjustforagoodpay.Imean,sheisthe

typeofdoctoryoupaytofakeabraintumour

resultsforyou.Withherkindinthehospitaldo

youthinkourlivesaresafe?Suchaprettything,

lackingethics.Executor,shownomercy,i

despiseherkindalot.(Winkingather)Sorry

dollface,wewillmeetinhell.

(Heturnsandwalksbacktohisseat.)

Brian:Agooddoctormeetabaddoctor.Lets

treatherwiththesamemedicineshegivesto

people.DrKsheisallyours.



(DrKwalkstoherinhiswhitecoat.Pickingher

uphewalkstothebubblybathtub.)

DrK:Don'tbescaredokay,itwillbeoverbefore

itevenbegan.

(Heputsaclothinhermouth,ashereyesbeg

formercy.Tearsfallfromhereyes,asher

bladderfindsreleasealso.Herfeetmeltinto

liquidastheyreachthesurfaceofthebubbly

bath,thedoctorlowershercompletelyinand

watchasshedissolves,thebathtubbecomes

taintedwithred.Onhishandonlyremainsher

dreadlocks.)

Dr:(shrugginghisshoulders)iwanttohave

themplantedinmyhead.

_______________

JOY



(Iwatchastheytakeouttheyoldwomanwho

hascollapsedandHildastandsuponceagain

andiknowmyturnhascome.Atthispointalli

wishineverleftmyfather'shouseholdcoming

tovarsity.At20,iamnotreadytodie,thisisnot

howiplannedmydeath.Ihaveadesiretolive

longer,butmydeepdesireshavelandedme

straightintodeeptrouble.Ithinkofmyfather

astearsfallfrommyeyesIshouldhave

listenedtoyoufather.Naledi'sfaceflashbefore

myeyesandirealisethatihavecommitteda

gravesinagainstsomeonewhoalwayshadmy

backwheneveryoneturnedtheirbackonme.I

lookatBusi,andlookslikeherowndemonsare

busyeatingup.Hilda'svoicesnapsmeoutof

myextravagantconceit.)

Hilda:Thedemoninthecage,isasnake,a

sleazyjackalthatdeserveseverythingcoming



herway.Sheisthetypethatdestroyslives,

dreamsandthefuture.Amassdestructionto

everyonearoundher.Thetypeofhumanbeing

that'snotafraidtouseotherpeople'sbaggage,

vulnerabilitiesandweaknessesagainstthem.

Sheisthetypethat'snotafraidtosellherfriend

forjustmereriches.Sheisthetypetoeatand

laughwithyouwhilesheholdsaguntoyour

head.Ademonthatmanifests.Shedeserves

nothingbutpain,endlesspain.Andihopetoday,

shegetswhatsheislongoverdue.

(Shesitsdown.Anditakeadeepbreathasi

waitformydeathsentence.)

Brian:Thankyou!Theenemyoffriendship.It

clearthatshedeservesdeathbutiamnot

givingherdeath,igiveherendlesssuffering.

Whyamidoingthisbecauseirefusetoend,a

youthfullife.Sameageasmysister,iknowthat



nomatterwhatmysisterdoesicanneverever

wishforherlifetobetaken.

(Helooksatme.)

Brian:Iwanthertolivesothatthedeathofall

thosepeoplewhodiedbecauseofhercan

hauntherforever.Iwanthertolivesoshecan

livetowitnessthefriendshesoughttodestroy

shine.Iblacklistherwithoutfamoustattoo,she

shallshallneverfindformalemploymentinthis

country,sheshallnothaveanythingtoher

name.FromnowonsheisjustJoyousPheko

andshewilldieasJoyousPheko,nohusband,

nochildren,nojob,nomoneyjustJoy.

(Hestandsupandtakesoffhisgownand

jacketremainingonlyinhiswhiteshirt,which

hefoldsup.)



Brian:Butfirst,therearethingsofmineineed

toremovefromher,onceiamdone,ishallput

herinhercoffinandhaveherdeliveredtoher

father'shome.Agent67tieherupforand

borrowmeyourtool.

(Widespreadoutonthetable,hehoversover

me,hiscoldambereyespromisenothing

exceptpain.Hetakesasaw.)

Brian:Iputtheringinyourfingersoitsonlyfair

iremoveit.

(Hestartscuttingmyringfinger,iscreamatthe

topofmylungs,tearsfallfrommyeyesasthe

excruciatingpainhitseverypainspotinmyboy.

Heshowsmemyringfingerwiththediamond

thingonit.Bloodgushesofatthespotmy



fingeroncewas.Nextheholdahotbranding

irontomewritten"Betrayer(T.H)".)

Brian:Mayyoucarrytheshameofyouractions,

alldaysofyourlife.

(Onceagainiscreamasthehotirontouches

mycheeks,heisbrandingme.Ifeelnumb,asi

takeadeepbreath,myfinalbreath.)

____________

Brian:Stopthebleeding,sedateherandputher

onthecoffinmakesureitgetdeliveredtoher

father'sdoorstep.

(Hetakesherfingerandputitasamplepaper

thenputitonhispocket.Hewalktohismother

andkissheronthecheek,followedbyNessa.



HehugsHiscousinLiam.Beforeturningtoface

Nick,hehugshim.HelooksatBusi.)

Brian:Youaresafefornow.Takecareofmy

brotherforhim,callhimQuinton.Iwillseeyou

after7years.Dad,keepyoursecondwifeand

motheronthelearsh,iwillhatetocutmy

recuperatingtimeshort.

(Heturnsandlooksathismother)

Brian:TheshoesareyourtofillnowLiam.The

Executorpositionisallyours.Vanessa,thisis

yourfirstandlasttimeinthisshadybusiness,

getyourdegreeandhaveaboyfriend.Havea

differentlifefromthismessedupone.Ma!I

trusteverythingisingoodhands,idon'tneed

anyonemonitoringme,iwillcontactyouwheni

amready.LeaveNaledialone,calloffallyour



agentsonhisback.Letherliveherlife.

(Hestandsinthemiddleoftheroomandput

hishandacrosshischestandtheyalmdothe

sameandtogetherinoneaccordtheysaythe

familyDNA.)

Together:Wefallandwerise,weareone.We

howllikewolvesandroarlikelions.Weshine

aftereverystorm,wearethelastraceof

ThompsonFamily.

(Theylookoutashetakeshiscoatandwalks

outoftheroom.)

Liam:Seeyouafter7yearsbitch.

(Brianwaveshishandashewalksoutofthe



building.)

.

.

.
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____________

"Thetruthisrarelypureandneversimple."-

OscarWilde

_____________

(Intheearlyhoursofmorning,theoldmangot

upfromhisbed,hewishedtocleanhisyard

beforethetemperaturesrisewiththeminute



theblazingsunisup.Hewalkedtothefront

doorandopeneditstretchinghimself,andonly

tofreezeinplace,handsupintheair,eyes

poppingout,ashenoticedthecasketinhis

doorstep.Afewvillagershavealreadygathered

aroundthemysteriouscoffin,whilesome

peekingthroughthewindowsandstandingby

theiryardfencesallcurioustoknowwhatis

happening.Withasteadypace,hemadehis

waytothegate.)

Hendrick:MmaDineo!Whatonearthisthis?

MmaD:Wethoughtmaybeyoucouldtellus.

Villager1:Iamtellingyou,thisiswitchcraft?

YourhomeisunderattackRraBena.

Villager2:Youlikewitchcraftsomuch?Whatif



itwasthieves?

(Theoldmanwalkedtothecoffin,withshaking

hands,heopenedthecoffin,hisheartstopped

foraminisecondashecamefacetofacewith

hisdaughter'sface.Hetookastepback,

anotherback,andfellonhisbuttbuthecrawled

backwardsusinghishandsassupport.)

MmaD:ModimowaZacheriah!Kooremoke

boloijwaeng?

Villager1:Youseewhatimeant?Thisis

witchcraft.

Villager2:(peekingintocoffin)Isshedead?

(TheyhelpedHendrickupandhewalkedback



tohisdaughter'scoffin.Tearsfallingdownfrom

hisface,hetouchedherpaleface,thecheek

wheretheybrandedher,touchingtheburnhe

wonderedwhatsortofpainhisdaughterhadto

endure.Hetouchedherbaldhead,hisheart

breakingintopieces.Regrettingevertellingher

nottostepfootinhiscompoundagain.He

checkedherpulseandwasgreatlyrelivedto

feeleventhoughitwasveryweek.)

Hendrick:Sheisalive.Hosiabringmycar

around,weneedtorushhertothehospital.

(Theyoungmanrushedtobecar,whileother

villagersstoodtherehandsontheface.

Shockedtothecore,somebusytakingpictures

andvideosofwholeincidenttopostonsocial

mediaplatforms.)

_____________



Joy

(Iopenedmyeyestakinginmysurroundings.

Myeyesmetwithmyfathers.Mymindwasa

littlebitdisorientedandikeptwonderingwhere

iamandhowievengothere.)

Hendrick:Benana!

Joy:Daddy!

(Helooksatmeandhistearsfellfrommyeyes

asheembracedmeinhisarms.)

Hendrick:Iamsosorrymylove.Sogreatly

sorryforallyouhadtoendure.Ifailedto

protectyou.Iamsodeeplysorry.



(Mymindtookmetotheeventsthatledme

here.Ilookedatmyhandtoseeifindeedit

reallyhappenedandthebandageonmyhand

confirmedeverythingisuspected.Ineededto

seemyface.)

Joy:Howlonghaveibeenhere?

Hendrick:Twodays!Youlostagreatdealof

blood.Youarejustluckythatthecoffinyou

werehadoxygensupply.

Joy:Iwasinacoffin?

Hendrick:YesBenana,thePolicearehereto

askyouquestions.Youneedtotellthemwhat

happenedsotheycaninvestigateandcatchthe

culpritswhodidthistoyou.IsitKagiso?



(Ilookedatmyfather,hehadstresslines

amongsthisfaceanddarkcirclesaroundhis

eyes.)

Joy:Idon'trememberanything.Idon'twantto

rememberanything.Letthisgo.

Hendrick:butJoy.....

Joy:(interruptinghim)Nodad!Iwanttoputthis

wholethingbehindme.Justletitgoplease.

Hendrick:Okay,ifthat'swhatyouwant,you

needtoseeacounsellor.

Joy:Idon'twanttoseeanyonedad.Justletme

be.



(Iturnedandfacethewindow.)

Hendrick:Okay,iamgoinghometogetyou

someclothes.Yourphoneisunderthepillow

thoughisuggestyoustayswayfromitfor

sometime.

(IdidntsayanythinguntilIheardthedoorclose.

Thenireachedformyphoneandloggedinto

facebook,myphonegotfloodedwith

notifications.Iopenedthemandalmostphone

felloutofmyhandasiwatchedthevideo.Iwas

trendingofacebook,"Thegirlwhoreturned

homeincasketafterleavinghomeforvarsity."I

readthroughthecommentsinYouthof

Botswanapageandtheyweresayingreally

meanandhurtingaboutme.Iswitchedoffmy

phoneandwalkedtothebathroom.Iwantedto

seethebrandonmyfacetheytalkedabout.I



stoodinfrontofthemirrorgettingridifthe

bandagesoicanseeit.Thegirlthatstared

backatmeicouldn'trecogniseher.Shehad

scarsnotjustphysicalscaresbutemotional

scarsthatrandeepinmysoul.Thegirlinthe

mirrorhasnoreasontolivenow,sheisjusta

hallowandempty.HowdoIgoaboutfromhere?

Iamasgoodasdead.Maybetheyshouldhave

justkilledmeinsteadbecauseidon'teven

knowhowtopickmyselfupafterthis.

Igetonthecoldfloorandliedown,astearsfall

frommyeyes.Allieverwantedwasatasteof

freedom,butintheend,thefreedompaidback

worse,mysouliscagedandlockedinadark

hole,ifailtounderstandwheretoevenbegin

findingthekeysorthelighttobreakfreefrom

thedarkcoldcage.)

___________

Nessa



(WearesittingontheTerrance,Dadreadinga

newspaperwithhiscoffeebyhisside,Liamis

havinghisbreakfast,whileiamonfacebook

followingthepostsaroundJoy.)

Nessa:Liam,haveyouseenthisposts,idon't

thinkthatpoorgirlwilleverrecoverfromthis.

Liam:Thatwastheintentioninthefirstplace.

Nessa:Don'tyouthinkthepunishmentwasa

littlebittoomuch.

Liam:(sippinghiscoffee)No!Shedeserved

everything.Doyouwanttoaccompanymeto

ClubT.Ineedtoblowoffsomesteam.



(Walkingintotheroamwearinghorseriding

outfit,takingoffthewhitegloves.)

Hilda:No!Briansaidsheisoffthefamily

business.(Shekissesdadonthemouth)

Morning.

Nessa:Youwentriding?Whydidn'tyouwake

me?

Hilda:IneededtobealonePeaches.Whenare

yougoingback?

Nessa:Endifthisweek.Iwanttoseeagood

friendofminebeforeileave.

Hilda:Alright!(Lookingatdad)Areyouready?



Liam:Readyforwhat?

Hilda:WearemeethingTheKenosifamilyto

paylobolaforBusi.

Nessa:Idon'tgethowthisisgoingtowork?

Polygamyisnotallowed?Plussheusunderage.

Hilda:Undercivillawbutcustomarylawworks

inouradvantage.Wepaybogadiandsheisour

bride,nomarriagecelebrationuntilsheis21of

courseifshemakesitthatfar.

Liam:Ihopeshefallsthroughthecracksican't

waittogiveagoaheadforherexecution.(He

chuckles)

Nick:(sippinghiscoffeewithouttakinghis



handsoffthepaper.)Iwillgladlydeliverher

inquest.

Hilda:Stopityoutwo.

Nessa:Sowhereisshegoingtostay?Gether

ownhouse?

Hilda:No!Sheismovinginherewithus.

Nick:Keepheroutofmyway.

Liam:Warnhertosleepwithoneeyeopen.

(Iamabouttosaysomethingwhenthenoisein

thehallwaystopsme.Weturntofacethedoor

asgrandmawalksinwithtwoPastors."Here



comestrouble."Pettysaysasshefoldsher

arms.Iswearthisoldwomandoesn'tgettired

ofdrama,lastnightshebroughtpoliceofficers

todayitispriest."Ilikeher,sheisquite

entertaining."Pettyconfessesandijustrollmy

eyes.)

Hilda:(rollinghereyes)Herecomestrouble.

Liam:(amused)Waitforit,waitforit.

Darima:TheretheyareFather,theyneed

deliverancePastor,(pointingtomom)make

sureyoustartwithher,herdemonsarebigger

andstronger,sheneedsyourhandsnoholy

wateroroil,mokedinyanamogoene.

(Icrackupasilookatgrandma.)



Liam:(teasingly)PreachwomanofGod.Go

deeperMama.

Darima:Thiswholehouse,itneedsdeliverance.

LayhandsonthemPastor.

Hilda:(murmuring)ibetnexttimesheisgoing

tobringasangoma.

__________

Naledi

(Ilookathim,andtracemyfingertipoverhis

longeyelashes,hisambereyesopenupandhe

looksatme,givingmehisgenuinesmilethat

createsaacheintheplacebetweenmylegs.

Liftingmyhandhelooksadmiringaatmg



weddingbandandkissesit.)

Brian:Istillcan'tbelieveyouarefinallymine.

Naledi:(iputmyheadonhischestandhis

handscomeprotectivelyovermybigbaby

tummy.)Wellyoubetterbelieve,itbigbearyou

aremineandiamyours.DrNalediBrian

Dlamini.

(Heflipsmeoverandilieonmybackashe

staresatmeadmiringly)

Brian:Saythatagain?

Naledi:(Idartmytongueovermylips)whatDr

Dlamini?



Brian:SaythatyouaremineMrsDlamini.

Naledi:IamyoursDrDlamini,wholeheartedly

yours,physicallyandbodilyyoursand

emotionallyandfinanciallyyours.

Brian:(amusingly)Mineineveryaspecthuh?

Naledi:Yesmybigbear,yoursineveryaspect.

(Hebringshislipsovermineandimoanhis

name.Thehushwindcomingtheinroom

causingthewindowtoshutterclosewakesme

upfrommydream.Anditouchmylips,itfeels

ashejustkissedme.Hiscolognelingersinthe

atmosphere,thisiswhatmylifehascometo,

dreamingaboutBrianeverynighthasbecome

aroutine.Igetupfrombedandclosethe

window.Wheniturnbackinoticethebig



envelopeonthetable.Reachingforitinotice

hishandwriting,"Babycakes".Soiwasnot

dreaminghewasrealkyheretonightwithout

secondthoughtsirunoutside.)

Naledi:(callingout)Brian.Brianpleasecome

out.Brian.

(Myvoiceechoesthroughthedarknessofthe

night.Istandforabout10minuteshopingand

wistfullythinkinghewouldshowup.Ilovehim,

dearHeavenlyfatherisolovehim,ilovehimso

muchthatithurts.Idefeated,tearsfallingdown

iwalktothebedroomandhugtheenvelopeto

mychest.

Iclosemyeyesassaymydailyprayer,"Have

mercydearnight.Don'tbringintoexistencethe

longingswehide."-AkifKichloo)

.



.
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"Thesoulbecomesdyedwiththecolorof

thoughts."-MarcusAurelius



-------

7YEARSLATER

Nessa

(Iopenmyeyesandstareathimsleeping.He

lookssopeacefulaftersleeping.Afterreturning

ayearbackithoughtiwouldfindhimmarried

butitwasjustlikehehasbeenwaitingforme.

Wetriedbyallmeanstocontroltheattraction

betweenusbutonlytofalldeep,slipinto

intimancyweneverrecoveredfrom.Justone

touchignitedasparkthatneverfaded,despite

againstalloddsus,westillbelieveinus.

Despitenothavinggivenwhateverthisisa

name,despiteagreeingtokeepemotionsand

feelingsfromitbuticanfeelmyselfbreaking

everyruleweset.Iamfallingforhimmoreand

more.Hegroansbeforepullingmeintohis

armsandsqueezingmeabit,hekissesmy

forehead.)



Ace:MorningPeaches.

Nessa:Morning!

(Ileanforthandbrushmylipsoverhis.)

Ace:Icouldgetusedtothis,wakingupnextto

youeverymorning.

Nessa:Istillcan'tbelieveyoumademespend

thenight.Iamgoingtobeintrouble.

Ace:Yourmotherhastounderstanfthatyou

aregrownwoman,26yearsold.Shecan'tkeep

youinherwatchallyourlife.



Nessa:Don'tforgetthatsheistryingyomarry

meofftoLefa.Brianmightarriveanytimenow,

heisgoingtokillisifheknows.

Ace:(kissingmycheeks)Wewilldealwiththat

whenwegetthere.Wepromisedourselvesthat

wewillnotletthecircumstancessurrounding

ustearusapart.

(Myphoneringsandigroanbeforeireachforit,

iknowthismeansthatmylittlebubblemoment

isover.Iglanceatthescreenanditflashes

"April"Liam'sgirlfriend.)

Nessa:April!

April:Whereareyou?Yourmotherisreadyto

sendasearchpartyforyou...



(Acedecidestoplaydirty,ialmostjumpupasi

feelhistongueonmyflesh.Ibitemylowerlip

tosuppressamoanthatisabouttoescape

mouth.)

April:Vanessaareyouthere?

Nessa:Yes!Tellheriwillbethereatthetopof

thehour.

(Ihangupmyphoneputtingitaway,andopen

mylegsalittlebitwidertoallowthesexything

todowhathewantswithme.Anhoutlaterwe

standoutsidehishouse,heiswearingnothing

ontopexposinghiswellbuilttorso,heisthe

onlydoctorthatiknowthatlookslikethis,most

ofthedoctorsareshortwithbellies,some

skinnybutAcelooksmorelikeagyminstructor



thanadoctor.HeismyownversionofCharles

MichaelDavisorshouldisayMarcelfromthe

Originals.Hetrapsmebetweenthecar,hisbare

chestonmine,hebiteshislowerlipandi

clenchmylegstogether,tightenthemtoease

theachebetweenmylegs.Heisdoingiton

purposeheknowshowmuchthisaffectme.)

Ace:AreyousureIcan'tpursueyoustaylonger?

Nessa:Youcanbutibegyounotto.Ineedto

leave.

Ace:Whenwilliseeyouagain?

Nessa:Canwegoawaythisweekend?

Ace:Okay,justthetwoofus?



Nessa:Yepjustmeandyou.

Ace:Okay.SeeyouonFridayPeaches.

(Hislipscrushonme,alitylerough,heisbeing

possessive.Ipullawayandgetinmycar,he

standstherewatchingmeasidriveaway.)

_____________

7YEARSLATER

Busi

Ilookatmyson,heisnow7years,sucha

lovelyyoungboywhoihavegrowntolove

wholeheartedlybeingamotherhastaughtme

awholelotlikehavingtosacrificemgown

happinessforhim.Hildahasmadesureiknow

myplaceinthishousesinceIgotmarried.I



havebecomealonely27yearsoldwoman,Nick

hasnotspentevenonenightwithmesincewe

gotmarried7yearsback,heisinlovewith

Hilda,itsnothardyomisshowhiseyeslightup

whensheisintheroom.Ontopofthatihaveto

watchonthesidelinestheonlymanieverloved

Liam,loveanotherwomaninfrontofme.Over

theyearshehasgrownintosuchahandsome

yetpowerfulman.Nickhassteppeddown

makinghimtheyoungestCEOinthecountry,

eversincehetookoverhehastakenthe

companytoanotherlevel.HeisHildasecond

handman,verysoon.Hemighteventakeover

fromher.Helivesonthemansionwithhis

girlfriend,ithoughthewillneversettledownbut

hefinallydidanditisevidentthathelovesher

verymuch.Theaffectionthatoncebelongsto

menowbelongstoApril.

Quinton:Aunty,mommysaidyouaretakingme

toschooltoday.



(Aboveeverythingelsethisiswhathurtsmost

myownsoncallsmeAunty,whilehecallsHilda

mommy.Ihavetoliveeveryday,watchingmy

ownfleshaddressingmeasaunty.Iwipemy

tearsawayandlookathim.)

Busi:Okaybigboy.Wheredidiputthosekeys?

(Iglanceatthemirror,theonlyattractivethingi

haveleftismybigmarbleeyes,myfacehas

lostitsspark,lookingthin,thecheekbones

showing,ihavelostmyoncebeautifulbody,the

curvesaregone,ihavelistweightfromasize

34toa28!)

Quinton:Aunty,youmeanthiskeys?



(Hesaysashewavesthecarkeysatme.)

Busi:Yesmyboy,thosekeys.Nowshouldwe

getgoing?

Quinton:Yes.

(Ismileathim,asitakehislittlehandandstart

goingtothefrontdoor.Thereasonwhyiam

stillstuckinthishouse,inthismarriage,isall

becauseofhim.Ifitrywalkingoutiamnotsure

ifiwilleverseehimagain.Mythirdlessonfrom

Hilda:Mother'sLove.)

Quinton:Mommy,AuntyBusiistakingmeto

school.

(Hsaysashethrowshishandsaroundher)



Hilda:(kissinghischeek)Mybigboyisgoingto

school.

Darima:Goodriddance,didyouhaveto

brainwashalittleboyalso.Whendoesyour

evilnesseverstopHilda.

(HandingQuintontome)

Hilda:Takehimtoschool.Idon'thavetimeto

listentothis.BabygowithmommyBusito

schoolokay.

(Idrivetohisschool,wesingingalonginthecar

justthislittlemomentswithhimmakeme

absolutelycontent.Idon'tknowhowmany

timesiwishedicouldrunawaywithhimbutI



knowtheywillgotothelengthsofearthtofind

me.Igetoffthecarandwalkhimtohisclass,i

kisshisforeheadasiwatchhimrunintohis

class.)

Voice:Heisalovelyyoungboy.

(Iturnaroundandifindmyselfstarringinthe

mostcaptivatingbrowneyesihaveeverseen.

Hesmilesatmeandmyhearthaspalpitations

remindingmewhatwhatitfeelsliketohavea

crush.)

Busi:Yesheis.

(Isayasiturntowalkaway.Icannotallow

myselftofeelsuchthings.Iamfinallygetting

mylifeinordericannotmessthingsupagain.I

lookatmywatchanddecidetoheadtothemall



beforeigotoseemypsychologist.Ifinally

decidedtodealwithmyissues,todealwiththe

rapeissueandmyaddiction.Gettingmypower

back!)

Man:Wait!

Busi:(iraisemyhandshowinghimmywedding

band)Iammarried.

Man:(smiling)IamAtang.

(Hisresponsetakesmebysurpriseandismile.)

Atang:AtleastMarriedcansmile.

Busi:(rollingmyeyes)Itwasnicemeetingyou



Atang.

(Iturnandrushtomycarbeforehecansay

anything.Beforeicandoanythingstupid,idrive

away.)

___________________

7YEARSLATER

JOY/Hailey

Istandinmyartroom,myescaperoom,

pouringmyemotionsonceagainintheart

piecebeforeme.Aftercountlesssuicide

attempts,ifoundsomethingthatstealsaway

thefeelingstemporary.Thefirsttwoyearsafter

theincidentwhereworse,isunkintodepression,

triedsomanytimestakemylife,drinkingpills

andcuttingwrists.Idon'tknowifigotluckyor

not,buteverytimemyfathermanagedtosave

mylife.Igotadmittedintoamentalinstitution



forayearandwhenigotout,myfatherbuta

screenwallaroundourhomeandineverleft

homeagain.Ibeganwithgrowingflowersin

thehouseandlatermyartisticinstinctstook

overandIbegandrawing.Nowihaveanart

galleryandahiredagentwhorunsitforme.

Theonlytimeicanroamthestreetsisatnight,

whenthereisnoonetojudgemeorlookwarily

atthe"betrayer"brandonmycheek.Mydad

passedawayayearagoandimovedtothecity

tobeclosetomygallery,peoplewhobuymy

workknowmeasHailey.Inameicreatedto

avoidTheThompsonfamily.

April:Hailey!

(Iturnandsmileatmyagent.Shehasbeen

thereformeineverything.)



Joy:WhatisitApril?

April:Thebuyerhasmadeanotherpurchase.

Hissecretarysaysthathewantstomeetyou.

(EversinceIstartedthegallery,thereisone

buyerwhohasbeenbuyingmywork.Hehas

askedtomeetmesomanytimes.)

Joy:LethimknowthatIamoutofthecountry

inbusiness.

April:But....

Joy:(interruptingher)NoApril!Youknowvery

wellthatican'tmeethim.



April:Idon'tgetwhyyouwanttostay

anonymous.Peopleareinlovewithyourwork

Haileyevenmyfutureinlawshaveyourworkin

yourhome.Theyalwayspraiseitthatattimesi

wishicanjusttellthemthatiknowyou.

Joy:(shouting)NoApril!Don'tevertellanyone

youknowme.Youhearme?PromisemeApril

thatyouwillneverrevealmyidentity.

April:Ipromise.

Joy:Iamsorry,mylifeiscomplicatedApril.I

havemyreasonswhyiwanttostayunknown.

Pleaserespectthem.

April:Okay!Iwon't.



Joy:Thankyou.

April:Nicepainting,whoisshe?Shelooks

innocent.

Joy:Someonefrommypast,whohaveaheart

sopure.Someoneimisssodearly.

April:Soyouaremakingaportraitofhersoyou

canpresentittoher.

Joy:No!Iamthelastpersonshewanttotosee.

Iammakingittomyself,soicantalktoit.

April:Huh?

Joy:Nevermind.



April:Ibroughttheaccountbooks.

Joy:Leavethemonmytableiwillseethem

onceiamdone.

April:Okaybosslady..

(Iconcentratemyenergyontheworkinfrontof

me.Ishuttheworldoutandwhenifinallydrop

thepenciltotheground,Istareatthepictureas

tearsrundownmyface.IhavedrawnNaledi,

myolffriend,thetruestfriendieverhad.Imiss

youNalediMoroka.Ihopeyouareokay.)

_________________

7YEARSLATER

NALEDI



(Narrated)

(Hernaturalhairtiedback,astethoscope

aroundherneck,sheworeherwhitecoatontop

ofherdeepmeroon,emperetiebackscrubtop

andtrousers.Shepushedthestretcherforward

runningwithtowardsthedoorwithtwonursed

tomeettheambulancethatwascoming.Once

itarrivrdtheyattendedtothepatient.)

Naledi:tellthemtogetthepreparedforsurgery.

(Shepushedthestretcherforthwhilethetwo

nursespushedtheotheronesfollowingher.

Thehospitalemergencyroomwasthebusiest

atnight.)

Naledi:(lookingatthepatient)thisisgoingto

hurtbutineedyoutobestrongforme,canyou



dothatforme?

(Theyoungmannoddedhishead,fearevident

inhiseyes.Sheheldhistwistedankleand

lookedathimfiercely.)

Naledi:Okayiamgoingtocountto5thentwist

okay?Herewego1,2,3.

(Shetwistedat3makingthepatientscreamin

agony.)

Naledi:(talkingtothenurse)Takehimtothex-

ray.

(Anothernursecalledher)



Nurse:DrMoroka!Comewearelosingthe

patient.

(Sheturnedandruntotheotherpatient,pulling

curtainsforprivacyassheperformedaCPRon

him.Oncehegainedhisconsciousnessheran

withwithhimtothesurgeryroom,wherethe

teamwasalreadywaitingforher.)

____________

Naledi

(OHheavenlyfather!Whydidntyoueverwarn

methatbeingadoctorwasastressfuljob!I

sighedasIsatinmycarasistartedmycar.It

hasbeen2yearssinceireturnedhome,two

yearsofspendingalmostmyMondayto

Sundayinahospital.Iglanceatmywatchand

sigh!Ihopeiamnotlatetonight.Ismileasi

pullinfrontofmyhousetoseethelightsstill



on.Iwalkinandhesmilesatmeashewalksto

metokissmyforehead.)

Travis:Heylove!

Naledi:Hey!

Travis:Longday?

Naledi:Youhavenoidea.Thankyoufortoday.

Travis:Itismypleasure.Ineedtogoihave

beenwaitingforyoutoreturn.

Naledi:Iguessitistimeigotastayinmaid.

Travis:Youcanalwayshireme.



Naledi:Frombeingabigaccountanttoamaid.I

thinkthatwillbeadownfall.

(Hecomestomeandwrapshishandsaround

mywaist,ashekissesmebeforehuggingme).

Travis:Youtakeabathandrelax.Iwillseeyou

tomorrowmydoctor.

Naledi:Tomorrowlove.

(Iwalkhimtothedoorlockingitbehindhim.We

havebeendatingforayearnow.Heisagood

guyjustthatmyjobisputtingastrainonour

relationship.Iambarelyeveraround.Ikickoff

myshoesandwalktothekitchen,towarmup

myfood.Isitdownandstartdevouringin.)



Kailyn:Mommy!

(Istopandlookatmybundleofjoy.Sheis

wearingherpyjamasandgownontop,dragging

herdoll.Iwalktoherandpickherup.)

Naledi:Babybear!Whatareyoustilldoingup

thistime?

Kailyn:Imissedyou.Mommycanisleepwith

youtonight.

Naledi:OfcoursemyAnayacansleepwith

mommyanytimeshewantto.

(Ikisshersoftbabycheeks.)



.

[06/02,16:22]Rn:DeepDesires
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________

"EachdayIhavetomakeanewpromiseto

myselftobebravethanmypast,tobestronger

thanastruggle.Soimayfindabigger

adventureregardlessoftherisk."-Chrissie

Pinney

____________

Naledi

(Flashback

7yearsback



(IthasbeenamonthsinceibrokeupwithBrian.

Amonthsincehecameintomyapartmentin

themiddleofthenighttoleavemeabigbrown

envelopeandstealakiss.Amonthsinceilast

heardfromanyoftheThompsonsincluding

Vanessanotthatiblameher.Itoldheriwanted

nothingtodowithheraftermybreakupwith

Brian.Iwaswrongtopullherintoourmessbut

iwashurtingatthemoment.Amonthinwhichi

couldn'tkeepanythinginmystomach.Atfirsti

thoughtitwasjuststagesofbreak-upand

beingheartbrokenbutthedoctorconfirmed

everythingwhenMarcelcouldn'tkeepupnow,

endedupdraggingmetothehospital.)

Dr:Whenlastdidyouhaveyourmenstruation?

Naledi:Iamnotsureihavebeenunderalotof

stresslately.



Dr:Yourtestresultsareback,justlikeI

suspected.YouarepregnantNaledi.

(Acoldshiverranacrossmeasistaredatthe

doctor.Wakingbackhome,mymind

ovethinking.Myhandsinstantlywenttotouch

thenecklaceBrianleftformeinthebig

envelope.Andhislastwords"Youdeserve

better,iamnotthemanforyouNaledi.Be

happy!".Hedidnotonlyleavemeheartbroken

butwithachild.)

(Endofflashback)

Kailyn:Mommy!Thenwhathappened?Didthe

bigbearevercomeback?

(Ilookatherandsmile.Idon'tknowhowmany

timesihavenarratedthisstorytoher.Ourown



bedtimestory.)

Naledi:Nobigbearnevercamebackbutheleft

mommybearwithababybear,whohadhisbig

ambereyes.

Kailyn:Iwishbigbearcouldcomebackto

mommyandbabybear.

Naledi:Timetosleepyounglady.

(Shekissesmycheekandcurlsupinmybed.I

pullablanketoverherandlieonbedthinking.

Whenican'tgetanysleepiwakeupandopen

mydrawer,takingoutthenecklace.Myhands

touchit,ititouchwhereithasbeenencoded"

BehappyStar.LoveBKD."Iwonderwhereheis

now,ishemarried,ishehappywhereheis?

Afterlearningthetruth,ispentdayswishingi



could'vereactedearly.AnayaKailynDlamini!I

gaveherherfather'ssurname,iowedherand

himthatmuch.Mypreciousbaby,mylovechild.

IgetinbedandkissherForehead)

Naledi:Iloveyou,babybear.

(Reachingformyphoneicallmymother.).

Bulelwa:(sleepy)Ledi.

Naledi:Ma!Didiwakeyouup?

Bulelwa:Nowhatisit?IsAnayasick?

Naledi:No!Ijustmissedyou.Canwecome

homethisweekend?



Bulelwa:Pleasedo!Yousoundsad,areyou

okay?

Naledi:Iam,Traviswantstointroducemeto

hisfamily.

Bulelwa:Andyou?Howdoyoufeelaboutthat?

Naledi:Idon'tknow,ilovehimma!Butnotthe

samewayasAnny'sfather.Idon'tknowifiam

readyforabigcommitment.

Bulelwa:Youcan'tkeeptormentingyourselflike

this,youbeingunfaironbothyourselfand

Travis.Youcan'twaityourwholelifeforaman

youarenotevensureifheismarried.Ithas

been7yearsNalediletgo.



Naledi:IamoverhimMabutijustdon'twantto

rushintoanything.

Bulelwa:Thentellhim,behonestabouthow

youfeel.

(Ilookatmyscreenanincomingcallfrom

Travis.)

Naledi:Wewilltalkwhenigetthere,letmetake

anothercall.

(Ihangupandpickhiscall.)

Naledi:Mylove?



Travis:Youarenotsleepingyet?

Naledi:No!Iwasstillcatchingupwithmytwo

girls.

Travis:Howismygirldoing?

Naledi:Sleeping,shetoldmeyoutookherto

theparkandfedhericecream.

Travis:Daddy'sprincess,shedeservestobe

spoilt.

Naledi:Thankyou.

Travis:For?



Naledi:Everything,Iloveyou.

Travis:Iloveyoumore.

Naledi:Letsgoouttommorrow,justyouand

me.IwillgetbabysitterforKailyn.

Travis:Lookingforwardtoit.GoodnightStar.

Naledi:Snuggletight.

(Ihangupandputmyheadonthepillowasi

recallthedayimetTravisagain.Theguyfrom

ClubMiguel.)

(Flashback



IstareatAnayaandlaugheventhoughidon't

meantointhissituation.Mycarhasabreak

downandtherainpromisingtodropanyminute.

Babybearisbusyhiking.

Naledi:Wheredidyoulearntodothat?

Kailyn:isawGrandmadoingit.

(Ilookatherandlaugh.Acarpullsoveranda

manstepsoutside.Irecognisehimbutiforgot

whereimusthaveseenhim.)

Travis:Ineverthoughtiwouldseeyouagain,

Nalediright?

(Inodmyheadwatchinghimwarily.)



Travis:TraviswemeetthroughLiam.Years

backatClubMiguel.

(Instantlyiremembertheincidentattheclub,

theguywhowaswillingtofightBigbe...noi

meanBrianforme.)

Naledi:Hi!

Travis:lookslikeyouaride.Comeiwilltake

youhomewhilesomeonecomestotowthecar.

Naledi:Wedon'twanttoimpose.

Travis:Youarenot(pickingupKailyn)Plusi

wanttomeettheyoungladyhere.Shelooksa

lotliketheguyfromtheclub.Isshehers?



Naledi:Yepsheis.

Travis:Hegaveyouabeautifuldaughter.She

hasyourinnocentlooksandhisbigambereyes.

(Hesaysasheopensthecardoorformetoget

inside.)

*Endofflashback*

Andthat'showitallbeganwithTravis,hebegan

breakingdownthelittlewallsibuiltaroundme

andmydaughter.AfterihadAnaya,idecidedto

giveuponlovesothatiwouldn'tconfusemy

daughterwithdifferentmeninmylife.For

almost6yearsmyliferevolvedaroundher.Iput

myarmsaroundherasisnuggleclosetoher,

mylovechild,babybear.



__________________

Nessa

IglanceacrossthetableandLefasmilesatme.

"Wipethesmileofhisfacewiththatwine."

Pettysays.HowIwishPetty,howiwish.Ilook

atmomandshegivesawarningeye.Weare

havingafamilydinner,Lefaisourguestfor

tonight.

Nick:Howisbusinessgoingson?

("Theyarenotonthefather-sonbasis?"my

innerwomansaysassheclapsherhands.I

almostburstoutlaughing.)

Lefa:Itisquitegoingwell.Wearepartnering

withTheMokoenaCompanyverysoon.



Hilda:Suchareputablecompany.

Busi:Iwaswonderingificouldgohomethis

weekendwithQuinton?

Hilda:Noproblemmydear,iamsureyour

parentsmustbemissinghim.

Darima:Idon'tgetwhyyouhavetoseek

permission.Youtakeyourchildandgo

whereveryouwant.

Liam:Excuseme,ineedtorush

somewhere.(KissingApril'scheek)iwillseeyou

onabitlove.

Nessa:Iamalsogoingawaythisupcoming



weekend.

Hilda:Noyouarenot?

Nessa:Ma!Itoldyousomanytimeshouldi

writeitonmyforeheadsoyougetit,iamnot

interestedinmarryinghim.

Hilda:(angrily)VanessaThompson.

(Istanduppushingthechair.)

Nessa:No!Iamnotallowingyoutochoosemy

futureforme.Ifyouwanttomarryintothe

MoengfamilythengoaheadandmarryLefa.It

shouldn'tbeaproblemsincedadhasalready

marriedmyagemate.



Darima:(puttingahandoverhermouth)Good

riddance!Thisiswhathappenswhenyou

disrespectyourhusbandinfrontofyour

children.Nowtheyaregivingyouatasteofyour

medicine.

(Masqueezestheglassuntilitbreaksinher

hand.)

Hilda:Keepquite!

Darima:No!Kooreoikgonentsennahelale

Busiopalelwakengwanawagago.Dealwith

yourbull.

Voice:Hereiwasthinkingimightsurprise

everyone.Doesthedramainthishouseever

stop?Evenafter7yearsthisthesame.



(Weallturntotheentranceofthedoor,there

standsmyhandsomebrother,allsmilesnextto

himisamanidon'tknow,hehasthemost

piercingblueeyes,blacktousledhairanda

perfectuprightnose.Helooksbuffandabit

taller,inoticeBrianhasalsogottenabitbigger

sinceisawhim.Inoticethattheyarewearing

similaroutfits.)

Brian:Willwegetthewelcomebackhomei

deserveorshouldwejustgoback?

(Hislipsturnandhesmiles.Hisbeautiful

genuinesmile.Helookshappy,genuinely

happy.)

[06/02,16:23]Rn:DeepDesires
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_____________

"Whentheirglancesmet,theyunderstoodone

another.Thepowerthatlaywithinboththeir

soulsmet,and,asitwereclaspedhands."-

EmmuskaOrczy,TheScarletPimpernel

_____________

Nessa

(Imovetofrommyseatandbasicallythrowmy

handsaroundhim.Hechucklesashehugsme

andspinsmearoundlaughingsocarefree.)

Brian:(pinchingmycheeks)Peaches!

Nessa:Whoareyouandwhathaveyoudone

withmybrother?

Brian:Man!Itissogreattogreattobeback.



(Hesaysashegoestomymomandhugsher.)

Brian:Queenofmyheart.

Hilda:OhGod!ImissedyouKgotlaesele.

Brian:ImissedyoumoreMaKgotlaesele.

(Hemovesalongtodad.Andhugshimalso)

Brian:Pops!Howhaveyoubeenoldman?You

evenhaveabelly,wasigonethatlong?

Nick:Goodtohaveyouback.



Brian:YoumustbeApril.IamBrian,thefamily

villain.

(Hekissesherhand.)

April:Heardsomuchaboutyou.

Brian:Goodthingsihope.

(SheshakesherhandashemovesontoBusi)

Brian:Ao!Mothersisitmyeyesoryouhavelost

weight?Comeongivemeahugipromiseidont

bitewellnotyetactually.

(Busistandsupandhugshim.)



Darima:Anotherlittledevilisbackasifthis

househasnotenoughdevilsalready.

Brian:GrandmaD,iamsurprisedyouarestill

here.Imustsayyouhaveoverstayedyourvisit,

7yearswowbutneverthelessimissedyouloud

smartmouth.

(Hebendsandkisseshercheeks.Liamwalks

intotheroom.)

Liam:Whatisthewholecommotionabout?

Brian:B**ich!Iamback.

(Theybumptheirheadstogetherandhugeach

other.)



Brian:(lookingatBusi)Whereismyson

mothers?

Busi:Heissleeping.

Brian:Nowthat'sabummer,lookedforwardto

seeinghim.Okayeveryonemeetmy(heclears

histhroat)meetmyhusband.

(Darimadropsherglassofjuice.)

Hilda:(astounded)What?

Nick:Yourwhat?

Nessa:Myearsmustbepullingpranksonme.



(Heandhisfriendcrackupandburstout

laughing,everylooksatthem)

Brian:Itoldyouthattheywillhaveheartattack

ofwepullthisstunt.Iamjustjoking,wewore

matchingoutfitstomakeyouthinkihave

becomegay.

Liam:Iknewyoulovedp***ytoomuchtobe

chowinga**esnow.

Brian:Youknowmesowell.Youallhaveheard

hisnamebutnevermethim,itismypleasureto

introducemybestfriendtoyouall,Thierry

Moreno.Thierrythisistheinsanefamilyihave

tellingyouabout.

(Hegoesaroundgreetingallofusbefore

joiningusfordinner.Thetensionontheroom



getsreplacedbylaughterandcatchingup.)

______________

Busi

Afterlastnightdinneridecidetotreatmyself

outtoadayatSpa.Briancamebackalittlebit

changed,nolongerrigidlikeinthepast.Hewas

socarefreelastnight.Ilockthedoorandstart

walkingtotheentranceoftheHotel.AsiwalkI

almostturnbackandwalkoutasmyglances

meetwiththeAtangguy.Whyisfateplaying

withmyfuturelikethis?Hestartswalkingtome,

myfeetcan'tmove,iremainfrozeninoneplace

untilhereaches.

Atang:Married!Whatabigconcidence.

(Irollmyeyesandlookathimagain.)



Busi:Atangright?

Atang:Webothknowthatyoudidnotforgetmy

namesodon'tpretendyoudid.

Busi:Busisiwe!

Atang:Huh?

Busi:That'smyname,andstopcallingme

married.

Atang:Alovelynameforalovelylady.

Busi:Nowifyouwillexcusemeihavean

appointmenttohonor.



Atang:Youarealwaysrushingsomewhere.

Busi:Timeisessence.

Atang:Areyouheretomeetyourhusband?

Busi:Whywouldimeetwithmyhusbandina

hotel?IamherefortheSpa.

Atang:Caniaskyououtforlunch?

Busi:Areyoublind?Can'tyouseethiswedding

band?

Atang:Iamnotaskingyoutosleepwithmejust

lunch.



Busi:Theanswerisno.Unlessyouhaveadeath

wish,iwillsuggestyoustareawayfromme.

(Iturnandwalkoutoftherestaurantmymood

totallyruined,withoutwatchingwhereiam

goingIbumpintosomeone,causingmy

handbagtofalltotheground.Shebendstopick

itup,andhandsittome.Igetashockofa

lifetimeasshestraightentogivememy

handbag.)

Candy:Iamsor......Busi!

Busi:Candice!

(Ilookatherbabybump,sheisglowing,her

skinsoflawlesslikethosemodelswhoalways



appearonvoguemagazine.Itishardnotto

missthebigsparklingdiamondonherfinger.)

Candy:Wow!Ineverthoughtiwouldseeyou

again.

Busi:Youlookbeautiful.

Candy:Thankyou!Youhavelostweight?

(Amancomescarryingababygirlandhold

Candybyherhand.)

Calvin:Myloveareyoudone?

Candy:Yes!Munchmeetmyformerclassmate

Busi.BusimeetmyfiancêCalvinandourbaby



Legae.

Busi:Nicemeetingyou.

Cal:Samewise.

Candy:Actuallyiamgettingmarriednext

monthiwouldloveitifyoucanmakeit.

Busi:Youwillsendtheinvitationtothe

Thompsonresidence.Itwasniceseeingyou

butineedtogo.

(Istartwalkingtomycar.Imoveasfastasmy

feetcantakeme,thereisabiglumpinmy

throat.Ifumblewithmykeysasitrytounlock

thecar,tearsarestreamingdownmyface

makingitdifficultformetoseeproperly.



Someonetouchesmyshoulderandturnsme

aroundigetembracedintoabighugthat

makesmecryevenmore.)

Atang:Shh!Itsokayprincess.Itisokay.

(Hesaysashesoothesmeontheback.Igeta

hiccup.)

_______________

Narrated

Naledi:CanwepassbyWoolworthsinSebele.I

needtobuythemadamafewthings.

Travis:Okaymylove.

(Wearecomingbackfromouroutingat



PhakalaneGolfresort.Heholdsmyhandashe

drives.)

Naledi:Ihavebeenthinking.

Travis:About?

Naledi:Ithinkiamreadytotakethis

relationshiptoanotherlevel.

Travis:Naledi!

Naledi:Iwillavailmyselfthisweekendtomiss

yourfamilythisweekend.

Travis:Areyousure?



Naledi:NoiamNaledi!

(Hechucklesasheletgoofmyhandtopark.)

Travis:Gorightin,iwillfindyouinside.

(IgetoffandwalkitoWoolWorths,ifixmy

whitetrousers,andhalfcapasigrabthe

shoppingbasket.Goingtothefoodsection,a

cologne,acologneiknowsowellhitmy

nostrilsandiimmediatelyliftmyeyeslooking

around.Ourglancesmeet,ifeelmyselfgetting

jitteryashebiteshislowerlip,hisambereyes

roamingoverme.Theferocityonhiseyes

mademesquirm,thereisahitchinmy

breathingandmyheartbeatescalatingasmy

bodyhumswithtinglingsensation.Helooks

differentbutdifferentinagoodway,whatami

evensaying.)



Travis:Thereyouareihavebeenlookingfor

youmylove.

(Hesaysashewrapshishandsaroundmy

waistandresthischinonmyshoulder.Talk

aboutcock-blocking.Ilookovermyshoulder

oncemoreandheisgone.)

Naledi:(givinghimmyfakesmile)Letusget

thethings.IwanttogoseeAnaya.

Travis:Youmissher.

Naledi:Yesalot!

(Webuywhatweneedandgototellertopay

off.Mylittleencounterwithbiggerbearhas



shakenmeabit.AsiwaitwithTravisinthecue

topay,icanfeelhiseyesatmyback,howisit

thathestillhasthisbigeffectonme.Iglance

oncemoreovermyshouldersandheistwo

peopleawayfromwhereistand,withaguywho

hasthemostpiercingblueeyesover.Theyare

lookingatme.Ilookathimandonceagainour

eyesmeet,andholdthethestare.The

connectionisasstrongasever,asifthereisa

telepathybetweenourhearts.Whendidheget

here?Wherehashebeen?Hebiteshislowerlip,

theacheinmyheartmagnifies,thismanisa

dangertomyexistence.Godcreatedhimto

makemesinful.Ilookathimagainbefore

breakingthebond,"somanydreamsinhiseyes,

myonlywishisthatonedayIcanbeone."-

StephanieBennett'Henry
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--------

"Wheneveryou'reatalowpointinyourlife,

alwaysrememberthatahighpointaroundthe

corner."-Unknown

__________

Narrated

(Brianlookedatthemespeciallyherasshe

walkedoutoftheshopholdinghandswith

Travis.Hesmirkedofallpeoplehenever

thoughtTraviswillbetheonetoreplacehim.

Liam'spartyfriend.Hiseyesroamedoverher

body,shehasgottenabitwideratthebottom,

hera*sandhipsabitbigger,helookedathow

thewhiteslacksshewaswearingshowedher

gloriouscurves.Thepinkgolft-shirtwasabit

tightonher,tuckedintheslacks.Sheturneda

bitandlookedathimbeforewalkingoutofthe

shop.Hestaredathercontemplatingwhether

togoafterherorwhat?Withinaninstanthe



droppedthemonkeytotheground.)

Brian:(turningtowalktothedoor)Fu*kthis.

(Thierryholdshishandstoppinghim)

Thierry:Whereareyougoing?Leaveher.

Brian:IamgoingtosayHi.

Thierry:Youmightcauseascene.

Brian:(amusingly)Sincewhendoesa"Hi"

causeascene.

Thierry:IknowthatlookDlamini.



Brian:(smirking)Idon'tknowwhatyouare

talkingabout?

(Hestalksoutoftheshopandrunstowards

them.Hereachesforherassheisaboutto

openthecardoor,andshutthedoorasshe

trapsherinbetweenthecar.)

Brian:Babycakes!

(Naledilooksup,herinnocenteyesmeethis

andhelooseshimselfinthem.Hisheartbeat

soloudlyagainsthisbuffychest.)

Travis:Sataneomalamantsho!Themighty

Dlaminiisbackinthecity.Moveawayfrommy

girlplease.



(Hesaysashepusheshimaway.Briangives

him,hiswickedsmileashecrosseshisarms

overhischest.)

Brian:(camly)Iseeyouhavegrownsomeballs

boy.Iamnotheretofightijustwantedtosayhi

tobabycakes.

Travis:Keepyourhitoyourself.

Thierry:Whynotlettheprettyladyspeakfor

herself?Imeanshehasamouthafterall.

Travis:Andwhoareyou?

(Nalediholdshishand)



Naledi:Itsokay.Hehassaidhis"hi".Socanwe

leave?

(Briansmirksandnodshishead.Travisisabout

towalktothedriversseatwhenThierrystepsin

frontofhim.)

Thierry:Ithinkyouareforgetting(touchinghis

cheek)prettyboy.

Travis:(shovinghishandaway)What?

(HeindicateswithhisheadtowhereBrianis

openingthecardoorforNalediandbowsafter

closingthedooroncesheisinside.)

Thierry:Chivalryprettyboy!Youopenthecar



doorforaladyespeciallyaprettyladyit

someonemightjustbeatyoutoit,another

gentleman.(Heshrugshisshouldersamused.)

(Brianwatchastheydrivetojointhemainroad)

Brian:Iwantmygirlback.

Thierry:Isawthatonecoming.Onestepata

timemyguy,nowyouhaveameetingwiththe

universityinanhour.

Brian:Shit!Iforgotaboutthat.

Thierry:Areyousureyouwanttogobackto

beingalecturer?



Brian:Yesiam.Iwanttwothingsactuallynow

itsthreethings,beingalectureragain,taking

overClubTandlatestadditionBabycakes.

(Thierrylooksathimandshakeshishead)

--------'

InTravis'sCar

(Travisholdthesteeringwheelkeepinghis

eyesontheroadwhileontheinsideheisn't

boilingwithrage.Nalediputherhandoverhis

hand.)

Naledi:Don'tletthemgettoyou.

Travis:Justwhodotheythinktheyare?Whydid

youevengetinwhenheopenedthecardoorfor

you?



Naledi:(chuckles)Jealousymakesyoubitter

mylove.Whatwasisupposedtodojuststand

there?

Travis:Whatisheevendoingback?Ithought

yousaidhewasinAmerica.

Naledi:Welllookslikeheisback,inhisletterhe

didnotstipulatewhenhewillbebackplusyou

can'thaveexpectedhimtostayawayhiswhole

life.

Travis:Youseemexcited,happythatyourold

loveisback,canfinallyplayhappyfamily.

Naledi:Ican'tbelieveyoujustsayingthat.



(Hepullsoffonthesideoftheroadandlookat

her.Heturnsherfaceandlooksintohereyes.)

Travis:Iamsorryushouldn'thavesaidthat,it

justthatidon'twanttoloseyouNaledi.Ilove

you,Godknowsiloveyouwithallmyheart.

Naledi:Youwon'tlosemeTravis,iloveyoutoo

andiamwithyoubecauseiwanttonot

becauseBrianhasbeenoutofthecountry.Iam

notgoingtoleaveyouforhim.Especiallyhim

okay.

Travis:Areyousure?Doesthismeanweare

stillgoingtomeetmyfamilythisweekend?

Naledi:Yes,iwasseriousabouttakingthis

relationshiptothenextlevel.NoBrianformed

againstshallprosper.Iloveyou.



Travis:IloveyoumoreLedi.

(Hehugsherandkissesherbeforejoiningthe

mainroadagain.Hestoleglancesathertime

andagain,hisheartbeatingrapidlyagainsthis

chestaftertheirencounterwithBrianhewas

reallyscaredforhisrelationship.)

________________

Busi

(Iparkoutsidethemansionanddecidetostay

inthecarasistareathiscellphoneinmycar.It

hasbeensolongsincesomeonenoticedme,

noticedthetearsinmyeyes.Ithasbeenlong

sincesomeonecared.Ithasbeensolongsince

ifeltgoosebumpsinmyskinandlittle

butterfliesonmyskin.Solongsinceifeltmy

oldheartbeatingagainstmyribcage.Someone



knocksonthewindowandHildagetsinshesits

onthepassengerseat.)

Hilda:Youlooklivelytoday.

Busi:Thankyou,mustbethespa.

Hilda:Youknowyouremindmesomuchifmy

oldself,iseemyselfinyoumaybethat'swhy

afterallthisyearsican'tdoanythingtoyou.

Busi:(puzzled)ohokay!

Hilda:Iknowyouaregoingtothinkthatthisis

oneofmypranksonyoubutitsnot.Ihave

stolensomuchifyouryouth,todayisawmy

childrenhappy,Briancamebacklookingbubbly,

ihaven'tseenhimlikethatinages.Aswesatat



thedinnertablelastnighteveryonewashappy

excepttheyoungladywhosatacrossme.You

madebadchoicesbutyoushouldn'tliveyour

wholelifeinregret.Inolongerwanttofeel

guiltyaboutyoursadness.

Busi:Whatisthatsupposedtomean?

Hilda:IamyettodiscusswithNickbutiwantto

openatalkshowforyou.Youhavesharesina

mediahousetimeyououtittogooduse.Help

peopleoutthere,youngpeoplelikeyou,who

mightbebattlingwithaddictions,wrong

choicesandcrowds.Betherevoiceandrole

model.

(Ilookathersurprised.)

Hilda:Iknowitisquiteashockbitits



something,gettingyourpowerback.Youcan't

besadallyourlifegirl,rememberWhenever

you'reatalowpointinyourlife,always

rememberthatahighpointaroundthecorner.

Youthinkaboutwhatisaid.

(Shestepsoutofthecarclosingthedoor

behindherandistareatherasshewalks

towardsthegarden.Shealwaysleavesme

astonished.Itisreallyhardtounderstandher

andhowhermindworks.)

__________________

NARRATED

(Hestandslookingattheartisticpieceonhis

penthouse.Somethingaboutitcaptivatedhim,

drewhisattentiontoit.Hehadtheartist'swork

inhishomeandoffice.Overtheyearshehas

madeacollectionoftheartistwork.His



greatestwishwastomeethersohecan

personallythankherfortheamazingwork.He

pickedthephoneanddialedhispersonal

assistant.)

P.A:Sir!

Lefa:HaveyoufoundwhoHaileyRobertsis?

P.A:Nosir.TheagentsaidMsRobertsisputof

thecountry.

Lefa:Isshealwaysoutofthecountry.

P.A:Mostartistswanttostayunknownithink

MsRobertsisoneofthem



Lefa:Whywouldshewanttohideherselfwhen

herworkissocaptivating.Outifthisworld.

Pleasekeeponpushingireallywanttomeet

her.

P.A:Iwillgiveitmyfirstprioritysir.

(Hehangsupandsighsashepourshimself

somewhisky.)

Lefa:WhoareyouHaileyRoberts?

[06/02,16:23]Rn:DeepDesires
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____________



"Thislookofthinewillhurlmysoulfrom

heaven."-WilliamShakespeare,Othello

____________

Hailey/Joy

Forthefirsttimeinawhileistepoutsidemy

apartment,thesunshinesonmyfaceiwish

canpulloffmyoversizehoodieandjustsoak

myskininthewarmthitprovides.Ipullitover

myfacemoreasiwalktomyartgallery,itis

closedforadaysoicanworkthereon

arrangingmynewpaintingsfordisplay.Winter

isfastapproaching,thewindisabitcolder,i

willhavetovisitmyfather'sgraveverysoonfor

hisdeathanniversary.

Iwalkinsideandpulloffthehoodieremaining

onlyinlongsleevestshirtandmyworking

overalls.Artisticworkcomesonaturallyforme,

thatilosemyselfsometimesdoingitliketoday

theramblingofmystomachbringsmebackto



reality.Ihavesomuchtodosoinsteadofgoing

homeidecidetoorderpizzaanddrink.Justlike

allotherdaysiputthemoneybythecounteras

ihidebehindit.Thewindchimesbythedoor

tinkleannouncingthatthepizzaguyishere.

Hailey:Leaveitontopofthecounter,the

moneyisthere,youcankeepthechange,thank

you.

(Isayhidingbehindthecounter.Thedoor

opensandclosesagain.Hemustbegone,i

takeadeepbreathandstandtomyfeetbut

onlytogettheshockoflifetimeasifindmyself

starringintoastranger'sface.Iimmediately

turngivinghimmyback.)

Hailey:Weareclosedfortheday.



Him:Iamaware?Whyareyouhiding?

Hailey:Pleaseleave,thegallerywillbeopened

tomorrow.

Him:Andifidon'tdoasyousay?

(Hisvoicesoundsdeepandsoundsso

authoritative.)

Him:HaileyRobertsright?

(Mybodytensesatthementionofmyadopted

name.)

Hailey:MsRobertsisoutoftownMr....

(itrailofasirealisethatidon'tknowhisname.)



Him:(chuckles)Lies!Thepizzamansaidthe

deliverywasforMsH.Roberts.

Hailey:Pleaseleave.

Him:IamabigfanofyouworkHailey.So

pleasedon'tsendmeaway,canijustmeetthe

artistwhohasgivenmesomuchhopeinthe

future.

Hailey:Iamsorrybutican't.

Him:Iamnotleavinguntilyouturntofaceme.

(Istandfacingthewallforthelongesttime,i

canfeelhimbehindmewatchingme.Slowlyi

turnarounduntilifacehim,heissogoodat



hidinghisreactionsbecausehisfacedoesnot

revealanything.Mostpeoplehaveshoweda

widerangeofreactionwhentheyfinallyseemy

face.Hisstaresathimthenwalkstome

extendinghishandasasmilecomeacrosshis

handsomeface.)

Him:LefakaeMoeng,iamyournumberonefan.

Hailey:HaileyRoberts.

(Ishakehishandasourhandsclaspigeta

tinglingeffect,heraisesmyhandupandkisses

it.)

Lefa:ItisnicefinallymeetingyouMsRoberts.

______________

Naledi



(Iwakeuptoanemptybed,Travnolongerin

bednexttome.Ilistentothenoisecoming

fromoutsidetheroom.Soundslikethekingand

princessareawake.Igetoffandpullon

Travis'st-shirtasifollowthesourceofthe

voice.Ifindtheminthekitchen,Anayaisonthe

kitchencounterwhileTravisisnexttoher,their

facesarecoveredinflour.Pricelessmoments,i

takeapictureofthembeforeimakethem

awareofmypresence)

Naledi:(clearingmythroat)Sowhatdowehave

here?Whatarewemaking?

Anaya:Mommy,wearemakingmuffin.

(Iwalktoherandkissherchubbycheeks.Then

standonmytoesandkissTravonthecheek



also.)

Naledi:Goodmorning!

Trav:Morningsthandwasame.

Anaya:Morningmommy!

Naledi:Howismyfavouritegirldoingthis

morning?

Trav:Shewasupbeforeme.Thoughtyou

wouldsleepabitlonger.

Naledi:YouandKailynhadthewholehouseon

noise.Howdoyouexpectmetosleep?



Travis:Wearedone,nowcanmyfavouritegirls

sitdownsoicanservethemtheirfood.

(Wehavebreakfastthenspendthewholein

doorsicleanthehouseandpreparelunchwhile

theyplayvideogamesandwithdolls.Inanhour

wewillbeleavingtohishouseholdtomeethis

family.Iamabitskepticalandnervousabout

thewholething.)

Naledi:Babedoyouthinkthedressisshowing

toomuch?Shouldichange?Doyouthinkthey

willfinditinapproapriate?

(Hewalkstomeandtakesmyhandmakesme

sitdownnexttohimonthebed.)

Trav:Nowletstakebreathingexercises,close

youreyesandbreathinandoutslowly.



(Iclosemyeyesanddoasheinstructsme.)

Trav:Nowstopworryingyourself.Myparents

willloveyou.Youknowwhybecauseyouare

mostbeautifulyethumblepersonievermet.

Eveniftheydon'tapproveofyou,thatchanges

nothingbecauseIloveyouandthat'sallthat

matters.

Naledi:(Ilookathimandsmile)Iloveyoumore.

Trav:NowwrapitupsoIcanfinallygoshow

youoff.

(Ilaughasistanduptoputonmyshoes.

Beforeweheadoutikissbabybearonthe

forehead.)



Naledi:Thegirlshouldbetuggedat8pmifiam

notyetback.Nostayinguppastbedtime.

Anaya:Yesmommy.

Naledi:Nolly,don'tletthegirltellyouotherwise.

Don'tfeedhersweets.

Travis:Ithinkmyprincessdeservessomeice

cream.

Naledi:Noicecreamwhatsoever.Letusgo.

(Wewalkoutofthehouse.)

_______________

BUSI



(Istandbythewindowpeekingoutsidetime

andagain.Apparentlymybrotherisbringinghis

girlfriendover,forthefirsttimeinhislife.)

Bontle:Justcomeandhelpmeout,stop

lookingoutside.

Busi:Imcuriousma.Youcan'tblame.

Bontle:Comeandhelpmemma.

Quinton:(excitedly)Aunty,uncleTravisishere.

Bontle:Greattheyarehere.

Busi:Youseeiamnottheonlyonewhois



excited.

Bontle:Gosetthetable.(callingout)Aonetell

yourfatherthatdinnerwillbereadyin5

minutes.

(Travisopensthedoorfollowedbythe

mysteriouslady.Isetthetablequicklysoican

goandmeether.)

Bontle:Finallyhebringssomeonehome.

Welcomemydaughter.

Naledi:Thankyou.(handingherflowersand

chocolates)Thisareforyou.

Bontle:Thankyoutheyareverylovely.



Travis:MameetNaledi,mygirlfriend.Naledi

meetmymotherBontle.

Naledi:ItisapleasuremeetingyouMrsKenosi.

Bontle:PleasecallmeBontle.

Busi:Hello!

(Theyturntofacemeandigettheshockofa

lifetime.Myeyespopoutofthesockets.)

Naledi:(austounded)Busi!

Busi:(surprised)Naledi,whatareyoudoing

here?



Bontle:Kengwetsiyame.

Busi:Wow!Whatatwist.

Travis:BabemeetmylittlesisterBusi,herbaby

boyQuintonandthetallguytherethat'smy

littlebrotherAone.

Naledi:Wellitisnicemeetingyouall.Busiwe

meetagain.

Moagi:Iheardvoicesaretheyhereyet?

Bontle:Yep.

(Weallturntofacemyfatherwhoisjoiningus

inthelivingroom.TheminutehefacesNaledi,



hisfacialexpressionchangesfromallsmilesto

shock!)

Moagi:Naledi!

(Shelooksjolted,herfacepaleashestaresat

myfather.)

Naledi:Daddy!

(Whoa!DidshejustsayDaddy?)
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Insert88

Unedited

______________

"Theworstbattleyouhavetofightwhatyou

knowandwhatyoufeel."-Unknown



______________

Naledi

****Flashback****

Iexcitedlyranintotheyardwhenisawthecar

parkedinfrontofthehouse.Thewhitecorrolla

whichbelongstomyfather,itmeansheis

home.Ipassedthecarandrantothehouse.

Naledi:(excitedly)Daddy!

(Mymomsatontheplasticchair,sheheldface

mylittlebrotherAustinwhowascrying

hysterically.)

Naledi:Ma!Whereisdaddy?Hiscarisoutside.



(Shepointedtotheirbedroom,iexcitedly

rushedforwardopeningthedooroftheir

bedroom.Leslieissittingonthebedlookingat

dadwhoisbusyputtinghisclothesonthebag.)

Naledi:(excitedly)Daddy!

(Helooksatmebeamingwithsmilesbefore

pickingmeupandshoweringmewithkisses.)

Moagi:Daddy'slittleprincess.

Naledi:Areyoubackforgooddaddy?

Moagi:Nomybaby,Daddyisgoingawayfor

sometimebutipromiseiwillbeback.



Naledi:Butdaddyyoujustgothere?

Moagi:Iknowbuthaven'tieverfulfilledallthe

promisesievermade?Ipromiseiwillbeback,

youjustbedaddy'sbiggirlnowandlookafter

mommyandyourbrothers.

Naledi:Butdad....

Moagi:Promisemetokeepyourpromiseyou

andiwillkeepmine.Iwillcomeback.

Naledi:Pinkypromise.

(Istoodbythegatewavingathimashedrove

outoftheyard,nexttohimwasawomanthati

didnotpaymuchattentionto.)



****EndofFlashback***

_____________________

****PresentDay*****

(Thatwasthelasttimeieversawmyfather

DavidPheto,the10yearsoldlittlegirlgrewup

lookingattheroadwithhopeknowingher

fatherwillreturn.Shekeptherpromiseand

wantedtolethimknowthatshehaskepther

promiseallthisyears,shehastakencareof

hermother,herbrotherLesliewhowas5nowis

21,babyAustinwhowas2yearsnowheis18

yearsold.The10yearsoldNaledihasgrown

andbecamethefirstdoctorinherhomevillage.

Idon'tknowhowmanytimesihaveimagined

thismoment,meetinghimagainafterallthis

years,ialwayswonderedifiwouldevergetthe



chancetomeethimagain.Mymothergrew

tiredofhavingtoexplaintousabouthim,her

heartgrewtoresenthimsomuchthatshe

bannedusfromevenmentioninghiminher

house.Shebecamebothafatherandamother

tous.Myeyesbecometearyandmyface

becomescoldasilookupathim.)

Naledi:(softly)Daddy!

(Ifeeloverwhelmed.)

Busi:Whoa!Dadisgoingon?

(Bontlesinksdownlookingdefeated.Travis

lookshockedtothecore.IlookatBusiand

wonderwhatkindofsickgameismyHeavenly

fatherplayingat,doesthismean?Ohno!)



Travis:Naledi,whatisgoingon?Whatkindof

sickgameisthis?Whatdoyoumeandaddy?

(Ilookathimagain,hehasnotmovedaninch,

remainsfrozenbythecouch.)

Naledi:Heismyfather,themanitoldyouabout

theonewhoabandonesuswheniwas10years

old.HeismyfatherDavidPheto.

Busi:Youmustbemistaken,heismyfather,

MoagiKenosinottheDavidPhetoyouare

talkingabout.

Travis:Dadwhatisgoingon?

Moagi:Nalediistellingthetruthiamherfather.



(Ifeelfaint,ifeellikevomiting.Whatisthis?So

ihavesleptwithmyownbrother?Igrabmybag

andcarkeyswithoutlookingbackirushoutside

ineedtogetoutofhere.Ihearhimcallafter

himbutican'tbeinthere,ican'tbenearhim

rightnow.Gettinginthecaridriveofftears

streamingdownmyface.Iparkbythesideof

theroadandgetoff,tovomit!)

Travis:Naledi!

(Hesaysasheholdsmybraidsandhandsmea

bottleofwater.Wheniliftmyheadinoticethat

hehasusedtheothercartofollowme.)

Travis:Iknowthiscomesasashocktoallofus

butletusgobacktotalkinamorecivilized

manner.



Naledi:Don'tyousee,thereisnothingcivilised

aboutthissituationTravis.Thisdiscovery

changeseverything.

Travis:No!Itdoesnotchangeathing.Wedid

notknowanything.

Naledi:Nowweknow,Ifeelsickknowingthati

havesleptwithmyownbrother.TellmeTravis

howamisupposedtosleepatnightknowing

verywellthatisleptwithmybrother.

Travis:Stopbeatingyourselfup,Iamnot

Moagi'srealson,iamhisstepson.Busiand

Aonearehistruechildren.

Naledi:Thatdoesnotchangeanything.



(Hepullsmeintohisarmsandhugsmethen

kissmyforeheadwipingmytearsaway.)

Travis:IloveyouNaledi.Wecanworkaround

this.Wecangetthroughthistogether.

Naledi:IamsorryTravis,iloveyoubutthisisa

hardpilltoswallow.Ineedsometime.Time

alone.Iwillcontactyou.

(Igetinthecaranddriveawayleavinghim

standingbytheroad.)

______________

Busi

ThehouseremainsabsolutelyquiteafterNaledi

andTravisstormout.Isinkintothenearest



couchnottrustingmylegsforsupport.Naledi

ismysister,wow!Justhowtwistedisthis

world.Myfatherwalksbackintheroomholding

aplasticsametimeasTravstormsbackinthe

houseshuttingthedoorbehindhim.

Travis:Explaintous,explaintoushowthehell

youareNaledi'sfather.

Moagi:Sitdowniwillanswerallyourquestions.

(Hepoursthecontentsoftheplasticheis

holdingonthetable.Thereareabout5

passportsand5identitycards.)

Moagi:Beforeisayanything,ineedyouto

understandthattheinformationiamaboutto

tellyouisconfidential,ifyourevealityouwill

notlivetoseethenextday.



(Weallnodourheads)

Moagi:Thetruthisthatiamnotanaccountant,

thewholeaccountantthingisafacadetohold

thetruth.

Busi:Soifyouarenotanaccountantthenwhat

areyou?

(Helooksnervous.)

Moagi:Haveyoueverheardofagroupcalled

"TheMaskMasters."

Travis:Yah,apparentlyitisagroupmenhired

bygovernmenttoeliminateanythreat.



Moagi:Welliampartofthatgroup.Iaman

assassinator.Iuseddifferentnamesand

Identitydocumentstimeandagaindepending

onmyassignment.

(Hepassesthedocumentsandistareatthem,

themaninallpicturesismyownfather,some

photosheiswearingglasses,somehehas

beardandhairsoonandforth.MoagiKenosi,

DavidPheto,HerbertErickson,MompatiMoloi,

andMogorosiDireng.)

Moagi:5monthsafteryouwerebornBusi,iwas

givenanassignmentinPalapye,ihadtonailbig

drugdealerthere.Imetawomantherenamed

Bulelwa,Naledi'smother.Shedidnotknow

aboutmymaritalstatusbecauseIwasusing

theDavidPhetoidentity,ihadanaffair,Naledi

wastheresultofthataffair.Insteadofquittibg



ibeganleavingadoublelifeMoagiKenosiyour

father,andDavidPheto.Naledi'sfather,her

motherbecometheotherwomanwithouteven

knowing,wehadLeslieafterNaledithenAustin

afterLes.

Busi:Wowsonotonlydoihaveasisterout

therebutalsotwobrothers.

Travis:Aretheremorechildrenthatweshould

knowabout?ChildrenofMogorosi,Hebertor

Mompati?

Moagi:No!Therearenootherchildrenoutthere.

Travis:Whydidyouleaveher?Whyleaveher

withsomanychildren?



Moagi:Theirlifewasindanger,theassignment

gotriskysoineededtolaylowalittle.

Busi:thatsnoexcusetoleaveyourchildren.

Afterthatwhydidn'tyougoback?

Moagi:Iknowitsselfishbutithoughttheywere

betterofwithoutme.

Busi:Afterallthisyearsihadtoendurebeing

theblackshipofthefamilybutnowicansee

whoitookafter.Iamcold,manipulatingand

deceivingjustlikeyoudad.

(Igetupandwalktomyoldbedroom.Hehas

stolensomuchfrommeandNaledi.Havei

knownthatsheismysistericould'vebeen

morenicer.Hadiknownthatsheismysister,i

wouldn'thavebeenspitefultowardsher.How



dowebuildthatsisterhoodbondwhenwe

alreadyhaveburnedbridges?)
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Hailey

(Ilookacrossmeandheisseateddown,his

longlegsstretchedbeforehim.Hisjacketand

tiearegone.Wearebothtired,hesticked

aroundandhelpedmewithrearrangingthe

gallery.Betweenusisaboxofpizzaandtwo

littersifcoke.)



Lefa:Sohowdidyoucometobeanartist.

(Immediatelythesmileonmyfacedisappears.)

Lefa:Iamsorryididn'tmeantomakeyou

uncomfortable.Youdon'thavetoanswer.

Hailey:Noitsokay.Ididn'tknowihaditinme

untiligotlockedupinamentalinstitution.

Lefa:Iamsorrytohearthat.

Hailey:IguessIneededthattogetintouchwith

reality.Ihavedonesomanybadthingsinthe

past,sobadthatidon'tthinkifievertellyou,

youwilllookatmethesameway.



Lefa:Nooneisasaintinthisworld,sowhoam

itojudgeasinnerlikemeforsinningdifferently.

WeallhaveapastHailey.

Joy:Apastthatmakeyouevenchangeyour

ownnamesoyouroldghostscan'thauntyou

anymore.

Lefa:Apastthatiamnotproudof,apastthat

hasnotonlycostmefuturebutmyhappiness

also.

Joy:(raisingmyglass)Hereistothepastthat

ruinedus.

Lefa:Nowedon'thavetodwellinthepast

anymore.Hereistonewbeginnings,new

friendshipandnewassociations.



Joy:(ilookathimandsmile)Tothefuture.

(Ourglassestouchandwedrinkourcoke.His

eyesholdmine,promisingsomuchyetiam

afraidtolookbeyond.)

Joy:Youshouldgetgoing.IamsureMrs

LefakaeMoengmustbewaiting.

Lefa:(helooksatmeandchuckles)Isthisyour

wayoftellingmethatMrHaileyRobertsis

waitingforyou.

Joy:Iwish.Butidoneedtogetbacktomylittle

sanctuary.

Lefa:Iwilldropyouoffthen.



Joy:Itsactuallyawalkingdistancefromhere.

Lefa:Thenishallyouwalkyouhome.

(ilockupandwewalktomyapartment.Both

ofussilent,lostinthoughts.Istopinfrontof

thegatetomyapartment.)

Joy:Wellwearehere.

Lefa:Thankyoufortodayireallyenjoyed

myself.

Joy:Nothankyou.Idon'tknowwhatiwould

havedonewithoutyou.



Lefa:IwillseeyousoonHailey.

Joy:Iwouldn'tcountonit.Tillwemeetagain.

Lefa:Ohwatshamekawena,iknowwhereyou

staylady.Iwillhuntyoudownlady.

(Ilookathimandlaugh.Agenuinelaugh

somethingihaven'tdoneisawhile.)

Joy:Caniaskforafavor?

Lefa:Rightaway.

Joy:CanIhaveyourSaturdayafternoon.

Lefa:Enjoyedmycompanythatmuch?



Joy:Oh!Pleasedon'tgettoobigforyourboots.

Iwanttodrawyou,mythankyouforhelpingme.

Lefa:Can'tblameaguyfortrying.Iwillmake

sureiclearmyschedule.Infactiwillclearthe

wholedayforyou.

Joy:Okay!SeeyouonSaturday.

Lefa:Nowgoinside,yourguardianangelcan't

leaveyouwithoutbeingsurethatsafelytucked

inside.

Joy:Yessir

(ismileasisalute.Walkinginmyhouse,ilearn

againstthedoorandsmiletomyself.



She'ssmilingagain,myinsidefeelslikeits

abouttoexplodewithhappiness.Haven'tfelt

likethisinalongtimethatiforgottenwhatit

feelslikes.)

_________________

Vanessa

(Welayfacingeachotherinthehiscar.Itis

parkedafewhousesawayfrom ourhome.I

haven'tseenhimsinceBriangotback.)

Nessa:Ihaveasolutiontoourlittlesituation.

Ace:Youideasarealwayssobizarre.Letshear

whatyoubrainhascookedthistime.

Nessa:Impregnateme.



(helookthunderstuck.)

Ace:What?Areyouinsane?Doyouwantmy

bloodinyourbrother'shands?

(Ileanforwardandkisshim.Theonlywayi

knowhowtoshuthimup.)

Nessa:Nowwouldyoulisten,I'mtellingyoumy

lovethisplanwillwork.

Ace:Exactlyhow?IswearPeachesyouwant

medead.

Nessa:Myfamilyistotallyagainstchildrenbirn

outofwedlock.Soifyouweretoimpregnate

mebelievemetheywillforceyoumarryyou.



Ace:No!Iamnotusingthat,asourlastresort.

Nessa:Comeonbabe,plusitwillbeabonus.

Havingachildwithme.Comeondon'ttellme

youdon'tthinkthisisagreatidea.

Ace:Itistemptingbutdefinitelynotagreatidea.

Nessa:Goandsleeponit.Ithinkthisisthelast

shotwegottomakingthisrelationshipwork.

(Hispagergoesoffandileanforwardandkiss

him.)

Nessa:Goon,looksliketheworldstillneeds

mygooddoctor.



Ace:Iwillseeyoutomorrowmaybeiwill

managetotalkyououtofthissuicideplanyou

have.

Nessa:Comeonletsgoorimightjustchange

mymindaboutyougoingtoattendthat

emergency.

(Helooksatmeandsmirks.Asiwalkintothe

livingroomeveryoneturnstolookatme.)

Nessa:What?

Hilda:Wethoughtmaybeyouhavesneakedout

again.

Nessa:Ijustwentouttogetsomeair.



Liam:Ihaveorderedpizza.Tonightitisgame

night.

Brian:Yougottencheekyevengotgamenights

thisdays?

Darima:Ibetyoupreferifyouwereplaying

Godsandkillingpeople.

Brian:Itisgruesomebutworthit.

Nick:Scrambleormonopoly?

Thierry:Monopoly.

Hilda:IsecondThierryonthatone.



(Thedoorbellrings.)

Liam:Thatmustbethepizzaandoursnacks.

Ginahmayyougetthedoorplease.

(Masetsoffthegameforus.)

Ginah:Excuseme!Theyoungsenoritaishere?

(Thewholeroomgoesquiteandwestareat

her.)

Hilda:(perplexed)Nalediishere?

Ginah:Yesmadam.Shouldishowherin?

Hilda:ofcoursewhatarestillwaitingfor?



Nalediisalwayswelcomehere?

(Thierry,relaxesbackonhischairashistakesa

sipofhiswhisky.)

Thierry:Thisshouldbemuchentertainingthan

themonopoly.

Brian:Shecamesoonerthaniexpected.

(Irollmyeyesandturntolookatthedoor,iam

abitnervous,myfriendisabouttowalkinhere

andidon'tknowhowiamtoreact.Shewalks

insidewearingapairofblackjeans,blackand

whiteJordan's,awhitevestandblazerontop.

Hernaturalhairisheldinaheldwithawhite

ribbon.Shelooksbeautiful.Nexttoherisalittle

babygirl,wholooksexactlylikeherbuthas

ambereyes.Mybrother'sbigambereyes.The



roomisabsolutelyquite.)

Naledi:Iamsorryforshowingupunannounced.

Andiapologisealsoinadvancefortakingso

long.

(Shecrouchesdownandwhispersinthelittle

girl'searwhosmiles.ShehasNaledi'sbeautiful

smiles.)

Hilda:Andwhoisbeautifulprincess.

(AnayalooksatNalediwhonodsherhead.The

littlegirlsmovesinfrontofmymotherand

stretchesherhandforahandshake.Agesture

whichhasmesmilinglikearetardant.)

Anaya:Hello,mynameisAnayaKailynDlamini.



Iam6yearsold.

("Saywhat?"Pettyasksastonishedjustlikeme?

DidshejustsayDlamini?)
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Naledi

(Ishouldhavedonethisearlieriknow,maybe

introducedhertothemtheminutewestepped

inBotswanasoulbutwhatdoneisdone.Allthat

mattersnowisthatidon'twantmyownfleshto

gothroughthesameturmoiliamgoingthrough,

idon'twanthertodespisemelikeidespisemy



father.

IliftmyeyesandlookatHilda,whohasnowon

herknees,shelooksemotional,anyminutenow

shemightburstoutandcry.IlookatVanessa

andsheseemslikeshemightjustpassout.

Liamlooksshockedanelementofexcitement

visibleinhiseyes.Theguyfromtheshop,with

theblue,helookshappyandamused.Thereis

onlyonepersoninthisroomwhoiamafraidto

lookat.Takingupcourageifinallylookathim,

hiseyesareonhimscrutinizingme,theyare

burningwithrage,hisjawstightentogether,

theveinsinhisheadlooksliketheymightjust

pop.Myeyesalmostbeghimtoatleast

understand.Heturnsawaylookingathis

daughtershuttingmeout.)

Liam:ThatwouldmakeuncleDlamini.

(Hildastretchesherhandforth)



Hilda:Hi!IamHildaThompson,your

grandmother.Canigetahug?

(Anayanodsherhead.Hildahugsherandfrom

thecornersofhereyestearsescape.Once

separatedAnayawithhertinyhandswipes

themaway.)

Anaya:Don'tcrygrandma!Mamasaidbiggirls

don'tcry.

(Hildalooksupatmeandsmiles.)

Hilda:Grandmaisnotcryingbaby,shehas

somethinginhereye.

Anaya:MommysaidiamcomingtomeetBig



Bear.

(Shesaysasshelooksacrosstheroomandher

eyeslandsonBrian.Iknewshewould

recognisehimafterallshehashisphotobyher

bed.Hewalkstoherandpicksherupthenhugs

herlikehislifedependsonit.Hekissher

forehead.)

Brian:Iguessimustbeyourbigbear.

Anaya:Daddy!

(Brianlookslikeheisabouttobreakdown.)

Brian:Yesbaby,iamyourdaddy.(Settingher

down)LookslikeAuntNessaiscurioustomeet

you.Iamgoingtothetoiletiwillbeback.



(Hewalksoutoftheroom,tearsevidentofhis

eyes.Myheartbreaksintopiecesihavestolen

somuchfromthem.Hildalooksathimand

indicateswithherheadthatimustgoafterhim.

WithsteadystepsIwalktohimroomandstep

inside.Nothinghaschangedinit.Itlooksthe

samewayasitalwaysbeen.Heissittingonthe

bed,hisheadonhishand.)

Naledi:Brian!

Brian:(hegroansandturnsaway)Goaway

Naledi.

Naledi:Iamsorry.

Brian:Justexactlywhatareyousorryfor,(he



standsupandstalkstowardsme.Hiseyeswith

tearsbuttheburningrageisthere.)sorrythati

lost6yearsofmychild'slife?

Naledi:Idontknowwhatiamsorryforbutjust

knowiamsorry.

Brian:Getout!

Naledi:Youarebeingunreasonable?

Brian:Unreasonable?Areyoulisteningto

yourself?Ijustfoundoutthatihaveadaughter,

afu**king6yearsolddaughterandyoutelling

meiambeingunreasonable.

Naledi:Youseemtoforgetthatinthebigbrown

envelopeintheletteryouleft,youtoldmeto



moveon,tobehappywithmylife.

Brian:Andyouareforgettingthatinthat

envelopeididexplaineverythingevenprovided

evidence.NowtellmedoyouthinkIcouldhave

turnedmybackonyouknowingyouare

pregnantwithmychild?

Naledi:Allthisisnotfair,ifoundoutafteryou

left,youdisappearedinthefaceoftheearth.

Whatwasisupposedtodo?

Brian:Ifyoureallywantedmetomeetmy

daughteryouwouldhavedonesomething.My

familyusheretheydudnotdisappear,you

couldhavereachedthemorwaltzedinherelike

youdidtodaywithher.Ma!Wouldhavereached

outtomesheknewhowtoreachme.You

robbedme6yearsofmydaughters'lifeNaledi



Morokaandiwillmakesureyoupay.

Naledi:Oh!Pleasegetoffyourhighhorse,

maybeifyoukeptyourelephantdickinyour

pantsandnotfu**edmyfriend.Iwouldn'thave

hadtosteal6yearsifchild'slife.

Brian:Whatdidyoujustsay?(Hesaysashe

takesanothersteptowardsmehiseyes

challengingme.)

Naledi:Youheardyou,yourarrogantjerk!Just

begratefulthatatleastIbroughtherheretoday,

andgaveheryourname,forpitsake.

Brian:Yougotasmartmouththisdays.Keta

gorutabathokanaNaledi.Ontwaetswakeeng?



Naledi:Lookidon'thavetimeforyournonsense.

Iamgoingawayforafewdays,ihavebeen

takingcareofyourdaughterforthepast6

years.Itrustyoucantakecareofherforjusta

fewdaystilligetback.

Brian:Goanddon'tbotherevercomingback.

(Iwalkoutandbangthedoorbehindme.Heis

reallygettingonmylastnerve,gettingundermy

skin.Iwalkbacktothelivingroomandexplain

toHildathatiamleavingAnayawiththem.I

explainherdailyroutinetothemonceIamdone

Italktomydaughter.)

Naledi:Babybear,mommyisvisitinguncle

Marcelforafewdays.Youwillremainherewith

grandmaanddaddyokay?



Anaya:Alrightmommy.

Naledi:Thatmygirl.Youbeagoodgirlto

grandma.

(Ikissherforehead)

Naledi:Canileavemycarhere,iwillgetitwhen

icomeback.

Brian:No!

(Hesaysashewalksbackintotheroom.)

Hilda:Yesmylove,ourdriverwilltakeyou

whereyouaregoing.

Naledi:Thankyou,Ma!



(IkissAnayaonelasttimeandwalkout.)

________________

Busi

(Iglanceatmymenu,decidingonwhattoorder

lookstobealittlebitofachallenge.Ineeda

breakfromthehousewithallthetensiongoing

onthere.)

Atang:Theresteakismorenicer!

(Ilookovermyshoulderandheisbehindme.

Hesmiles)

Busi:Areyoustalkingme?



Atang:Iwish.Cani?

(Hesaysashetouchestheemptyseatright

acrossme.)

Busi:Bemyguest.Idon'tthinkitscoincidence

howikeepmeetingyou.

Atang:Thenifitsnotcoincidenceitmustbe

fate.

(Hesmilesatme,andifindmyselfsmilingback

athim.)

Atang:Oh!Iforgottobringmyshirt,theoneyou

ruinedwithyourtears,mucusandmake-uplast

time.



Busi:Asifiaskedtoplaytheknightinthe

shinningarmour.

Atang:Youwereadamselindistress.

Busi:Noiwasnt.

Atang:Keeplyingtoyourself.

(Weorderandstarteatingourfood.)

Atang:Soyououtaloneagain?

Busi:Yepneededtoclearmyhead.

Atang:Busi,iknowyouaremarriedandallbuti

can'thelpitbutwanttoknowyoumore.Iwant



toknowwhythereissadnessinyoureyes,i

wanttoknowhowtomakeyoufeelhappy.I

wanttoknowwhoisBusiandwhatliesbeneath

her.

Busi:IammarriedAtangican'tbeentertaining

otherman.

Atang:Iamnotaskingyouto,iamnoteven

askingyoutocheatonhimordivorcehim.Just

toknowyou,maybewecouldbegreatfriends.I

don'tthinkfatebroughtustogetherforno

apparentreason.

(Ilookathimandsmile.Heissopersuasive.

Butithinkheisright,"Twosoulsdon'tfindeach

otherbysimpleaccident."Andwhatharmcan

friendshipwithhimbring?



.

.

.

.
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Yesterday'sinsert

Ifellasleep
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NARRATED



TheThompsonMansion

(Brianisseatedonhisbed,Anaya'sheadison

hislap.Hekeepspushingbackhercurlynatural

hair.ShegotVanessa'ssoftbrownishcurlyhair,

hisbigambereyes,Naledi'caramelskincolor

andhertinymouth.Itisstillsoforeignyetso

excitingforhimtobecalleddaddy.Hecouldn't

helpitbesadwhenhethinksaboutwhatNaledi

hadtogothroughduringthewholepregnancy

aloneinaforeigncountry.Heknowsthat

financiallytheywereokaybecauseHildapoured

thousandsinheraccounteverymonth,buthe

wonderedhowshefeltemotionally.Hewished

hehadbeentherewhenshewaspregnant,he

alwaysfantasiedaboutpregnancyandgoing

throughitwithherwomanbyherside.He

wishedhehadbeentherewhenhisdaughter

whenshewasborn,hewantedtobetheoneto

cuttheumblicalcord,tookherfirststep,her

firstwords,startedcrawling.)



Anaya:Daddy,goonthenwhathappenedtobig

bear.

(Helooksdownatherandsmile,suchan

inquisitivelittlegirl.HecouldbelievethatNaledi

createdataleoftheirlovewhichshemadea

bedtimestorytotheirdaughter.)

Anaya:Iswearmommytellsthebedtimestory

betterthanyoudaddy.

Brian:Iwasnotawarethatitissomesortof

competition.

Anaya:Itisnotbutwhotellsitbetterreservesa

specialplaceinmyheart.(Shesaysasshe

toucheshertinychest)



(Briancracksup)

Brian:Bigbearcouldn'tbringhimselftolookin

thehurtingeyesofbabycakes,hefeltsadthat

hewasthereasonbehindherhurting.He

thoughtshedeservedbetter,shedeserveda

princewhowillneverhurtherormakehercry,

sohelethergososhecanbehappywhilehe

wentawaytomendhisbleedingheart.

Anaya:Didbigbearevermissbabycakes?

Brian:Everysinglesecondofthedayandnight.

Hebecameawalkingzombiebecausehe

missedhersomuch.Hewishedhecouldhave

donethingsdifferentlyandregrettednotever

fightingforher.(Lookingathiswatch)Ittimeto

sleepbabybear,youbeagoodgirlandiwilltell



youmoretomorrow.

(Sheisopenshermouthtoprotestbutonlya

yawncomesout.Brianraiseshiseyebrowsas

hemovesswiftlymakingsurehisangelislying

nexttohim,placeshishandonhercheeks

caressingthem.)

Anaya:Canitellyouasecretdaddy?

Brian:Isolovesecrets.

Anaya:IlikeTravis,mommy'sgirlfriend,buti

lovebigbearmore.Can'tyoukickhimoutand

replacehim.Iwantyouandmommytogether.

(Helooksatherandsmiles,sheisreallyhis

daughter.)



Brian:Whatevertheprincesswantsthe

princessshallget.(Whispering)Thiswillbeour

secret,don'ttellmommyokay?

(Shenodsherhead.)

Brian:WearegoingtoshowthatTravisguy

dust,wewillmakeitourmission.Onceheis

down,thenthebigbearfamilywillbetogether.

Anaya:Yeay!

Brian:Nowsleepyounglady.

(Shecloseshereyes.Brianwaitsuntilsheis

asleepbeforegettingthebabymonitorand

joininghisfriendsinthegameroom.)



____________________

Thierryisdrinkingwhiskyhislonggloriouslegs

crossed,watchingwithparticularinterestat

LiamandAcewhoareplayingpool.Brianwalks

intotheroomfixeshimselfaglassofwhisky

andjoinsThierryonthecouch.)

Thierry:IswearClubTisbetterthanthis.

Brian:Wellsuckitupbuddy,princessneedsmy

fullattentiontonight.Speakingofwhichdidyou

know?

Thierry:Yeah!Icouldhearthemtalkfromthe

outside,andtheirsteps.Shehasyourscent.

Brian:Thenwhydidn'tyouwarnme?



Thierry:(smirks)Andtakethefunoutofitno

ways.Plusiwantedyouregotisticaldickweed

tobecrushed.

Brian:Hereiwasthinkingyouaremyfriend.If

youcontinuelikethisyouwillneverfindyour

mate.

Liam:(grins)Mate?Youmakeitsoundlikeheis

ananimal.Anywaydon'tthinkyouwereabit

unreasonableearlieronwithNaledi.

Brian:Iwasfuriousbutihadapoint.Naledi

stole6yearsofmylife.

Ace:Ithinkthebothofyouareatfaulthere,

rememberyoutheonewhoturnedyourbackon

herafteryoubetrayedher.Toldhertomoveon

andlookslikeshedidbutshealsocouldhave



madeanefforttomakesurethatyouknow

earlieraboutyourchild.Igetthatshewashurt

butyoucan'ttellmeshespentthewhole7

yearsmendingherbrokenheart.

Liam:Youbothstubbornandatfault.Ithink

bothofyoushouldownuptoyourmistakes

andmoveforward.

Thierry:Orbetterjustf**kalready,theyboth

sexuallyfrustratedafteragoodfu*ktherewill

benofighting.

(Brianlaughsandclapshishandsoncebefore

restinghischinononeofthem.)

Ace:Whatisit?



Brian:(laughsagain)Mosarwaogotweng

Naledikanawantwaela,youwon'tbelievewhat

shesaid.

Liam:Whatdidshesay?

Brian:(imitatinghervoice)ifyoukeptmy

elephantdickinyourpants,iwouldn'thad

stolen6yearsofyourchild'slife.Bafethu

elephantdick!

(Theyallcrackuplaughing.)

Thierry:Showus,iwanttoseetheelephantdick!

Brian:Don'tevenstart!Sheinsultedmeandmy

manhoodiamgoingtomakeherpay.



Thierry:Inthemiddleofanargument,thena

womanmentionsyourcorkitonlymeanone

thing.

Liam:SheisBrian-dickmatized.

Ace:Andhintingoutthatshemissesit.

Thierry:Soyoushouldhavejustshuthermouth

upwithapassionatekissandgivenittoher

roughrightthere.

Liam:Iamcuriousthere,howwillyoumakeher

pay.

Brian:(standingup)Theonlywayican,she

stole6yearsofAnaya,soiamgoingtof**kher

sobadshewon'tleavebedforthewholeday,in



theprocessknockingherup.Thistimeiwon't

missanythinginmychild'slife.Pregnancyand

everythingiwillbethere.Shebetternotslipup

orelseshewillfindherselfinthelion'sden.

Thierry:That'smyboy!Cometomeforlessons.

Iamprettygoodatthepreyhuntinggameand

layingatrapfortheprey.

(Brianwalkouttogoandrelievehimself.Then

Thierrystandsupandwalkstowardsthegood

doctor,hisbluepiercingeyesalmost

challenginghim.Acelooksathim,thereis

somethingabouthimthatsodarkandsinister.

Heradiatesoffpowerashewalksandhiseyes,

hiseyesareoutofthisworld.Hetakesthepool

stickfromLiamandmakesashot.Ace

preparestotakehisshotjustasheisaboutto

takeashot,Thierrydropsthebombshell

makinghimlosefocusandloseout.)



Thierry:Soshoulditellhimoryouwillthatyou

arescrewinghislittlesisterormaybeLiamwill.

(Theybothturnandlookathimwithjolted

expressions.)

Thierry:(smirksandhisnostrilstwitch)Ican

smellherscentalloveryou.

Liam:Smell?

Thierry:Don'tworryaboutthatone.Iwon'ttell

himsoicanjustwatchthedramaasitunfolds.

(Hecracksup)Botswanaismuchfun.Your

otherfriendishere.

(Hewalksbacktohisseatamused)



Thierry:Relaxgentleman.Herehecomes1,2,3.

(VincewalksinwithBrian.Aceturnstolookat

Thierrywhoraiseshisglasstohimamused.)

Brian:Lookwhathelldraggedin.

___________________

TheThompsonPublishers

(Ithasbeenalmostayearsinceshewalked

throughintothisbuildinglikethis.Herheels

anchoringthroughtheemptyhallwayoffloor16.

Insidetheboardroomtheyallstandtotheirfeet

asshewalksinandshesmilesatthem.)



Hilda:Welcomebackgentleman.

(Theyallbowandshesmilesatthem.)

Hilda:(smiling)Agent00youevenhavea

stomach,hopethefamilyiswell.Agent16ican

seeyouhaveevengrownabeard.Iamhappyto

seethateveryoneisbackinonepiece.Firston

theagendaisourlatestproject,Agent5the

mergerbetweenusandthegovernmentisstill

intact.

Agent5:Alliswellmadam,wearestill

renderingtheservicestoit.

Hilda:Great!Agent67wearegettingbackto

operationmakesuretheobserverisupand

runningbeforetheendoftheday.



Agent67:Alright.

Hilda:AsyouallawarethatKagisowentinto

hiding5yearsbackafterhegotbroke,ibelieve

weareabouttohearhimsoon.Hisretaliation

willbebiggersoweneedtobepreparedforit

moreespeciallywithnewtargetsinthefamily.

Agent00:Newtarget?

Hilda:BabyQuintonisaneasytargettheycan

pickon.Protecthim!YoungsenoritáDrNaledi

Morokaisback,thereforeiamassigningher

backAgent57,lookafterher.Shedidnotcome

backalone,ihaveagranddaughter,theheiress

toallthis,IwillshowherphotosonceObserver

isrunning.Toheriassignmybestagents16

and00,theyoungestsenoritàisyours.Iwant



herguardedfulltime,ifshesneezesiwantto

know,astrandofhairishurtinherheadiwant

toknow.

Agent00:Wewillguardherwithourownlives.

Hilda:Thankyou.Agent89,ineedyoutoescort

mylawyerheretommorow,wewillamending

mywillstatementanddrawingupadivorce

settlement.That'sallfortoday,weofficially

resumebusinessthedayaftertomorrow.
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"Ifyoucan'tfly,thenrun.Ifyoucan'trun,then

walk.Ifyoucan'twalk,thencrawl,butallmeans,



keepmoving."-MartinLutherKingJr.

___________

NALEDI

(Iwalkthroughtheairport,isqueezethrough

thecrowds.Ithoughttheairportwouldn'tbeso

busythistimeoftheyearbutiguessiwas

wrong,Capetownisalwaysbusy.Iwalkoutside

andilookaroundforhim.Inoticehimstanding

leaningagainsthiscar,inblueshortkneelength

trousers,exposinghisyellowhairylegs,white

chucks,whitet-shirtandblueshortsleeves

shirtontop.Heiswearinghissunglasses.The

windisblowinghisblondehairmessingitup.

Hisfacelightsupasheseesmeandasmile

crosseshislipswalktohim.)

Marcel:Mykitten,cometodaddy.



(Heopenshisarmswideopenandirunintohis

hands.Hepicksmeupandturnswingsme

around,igiggle.)

Marcel:(kissingmyforehead)Darn!Imissed

thisforehead.

Naledi:Don'tevenstart.

(HethrowsmybagatthebackifhisThe

Mercedes-BenzSL63AMG,thenopensthe

doorforme.MarcelAugustineisthetypicalrich

boy,whojustwenttomedschooltosatisfyto

spitetheparentbutfellinlovewiththe

profession.NowheisaUNdoctorwhovisits

countrieslikeSouthSudanwherepeopleare

sufferingformedicalrelieve.)

Marcel:Hereareyouglasses.



(Itakethesunglassesandputthemonashe

drivesofftheairport.Thesunroofofthecaris

downsoienjoythewarm sunlightandwindon

myface.)

Marcel:Wheredidyouleavemychild?

Naledi:Herfather.

Marcel:Iamherrealfather,areyouforgetting

thatiwastheonewhowastherewhenyohhad

cravingsinthemiddleofthenight.Whenthe

pregnancysexhormoneskickedin,whodidyoh

runto?

Naledi:Marcel!



Marcel:Iamjustremindingyou.Nexttimeyou

leaveKailynnbehindiamsendingyouback.

Naledi:Yessir!

(Anhourlateriaminhisapartment,weare

sittinginthelivingonthematwithabottleof

strawberrylipsandlettinghimknowaboutwhat

hasbeentranspiringinmylife.)

Marcel:(amusingly)Soyouscrewedyourown

brother.

Naledi:Stepbrother.(Ismackhimlightlyonthe

head)

Marcel:Nodifference!Sowhatareyougoingto

do?



Naledi:Honestlyidon'tknow,ijustneedtime

outalonetothinkthingsthrough.Idon'twantto

makehastydecisions.

Marcel:okayigetyoubutyoudorealiseKitten,

butyoucan'tcontinuethatrelationshipwith

Travis,youarerelated.

Naledi:Basicallywearenot,idon'thavea

fathersonothingisstandingonmyourwayof

beingtogether.

Marcel:Kit......

Naledi:(interruptinghim)NoAugustine,icame

heretorelievemystressgetawayfromTravis,

Brianandeveryone.Actuallyiknowacertain



waythatyoucanhelpmeforgetallthis.

(Isayasibitmylowerlip.)

Marcel:Theanswerisno!

Naledi:Ohcomeon,itsnotlikewedidnotdoit

before.

Marcel:Thatswasdifferentiwashelpingouta

pregnantneedyfriend.

Naledi:Nowyouarehelpingahurt,needyfriend.

Marcel:Idon'twanttotakeadvantageyouare

hurti.....



(Icrushmylipsoverhis,daringhimtoturnme

down.Hepullsawayandstandsupwalkingto

thekitchen.)

Marcel:Ithinkishouldfixyouacupofcoffee.

Clearlyyouaredrunk,thisisnotyou.

(Ipullthedressoffandtossitonthecouch

remainingonlyinmylacythongandbrathen

followhimtothekitchen.)

Naledi:Iamnotdrunk.Lookatme....

(Heturnsandlooksatmebewilderment,the

desirevisibleinhiseyes.Itakebabysteps

towardshimuntiliputmyhandsaroundhis

neck.)



Naledi:(whispering)Marcel!

Marcel:Kitten!Whoareyouandwhathaveyou

donewithmyuptightfriend.

Naledi:Maybeiamtiredofbeinguptight,

maybeittimeiletloose.Takemerightnow,

righthere,onthiskitchencounterhelpme

forgetallthatishappening.

Marcel:(softly)Kit..

(Iputmyfingeronhismouthshushinghim)

Naledi:Don'ttalk,don'tthinkjustdoit.

(Hepicksmeandputsmeonthekitchen



counterbeforehergetsinbetweenmyeyes.

Histongueslippedinsidemymouthexploring

everycrookandcrevice.Mybodyhumswith

tinglingsensation.Idontknowwhattomorrow

holdsandwhatimightwantbutrightnowalli

wantisthisman,allofhim.Andiintendof

havinghim,everypieceofhim.)

_____________

Hailey

Ireachformyphonetocallhimbuttoonlyput

itdownwhenirealisethatidon'tknowhis

number.Igroanoutinfrustration.Mydoorbell

goesoffandiwalktheretoopen.Thinkingit

mustbeAprilbuttoonlyfindLefawitha

bouquetofflowers.

Lefa:Hi!



Joy:Youcameattherighttime.Iwasaboutto

callwhenirealisedthatidontevenhaveyour

number.

Lefa:My6thsensetoldmethatyouwillbe

lookingforme.Theflowersareforyou.

Joy:Ohthankyou!Theyarebeautiful.Comein

(Istepawayfromthedoortolethiminmylittle

sanctuary.)

Lefa:Niceplace,definitelyhadyourartistic

touch.Andthebagsareyougoingsomewhere?

Joy:Actuallythat'swhyiwantedtocallyou.I

totallyforgotthatihavetogohometoday.

Tomorrowismyfather'sdeathanniversarysoi



visithisgraveeveryyearduringit.

Lefa:Oh!Iamsosorry.

Joy:Noitokay.Iguesswewillhavetodothe

portraitwheniambackintown.

Lefa:Notreally,iamcomingwithyou.

Joy:What?

Lefa:Wearefriendssofriendssupportone

anotherintermsofneed.

Joy:Idontwanttoimpose.

Lefa:Wellyouarenotimposingifiamtheone



whomadethesuggestion.

Joy:Alrightthen.Letmedosomethingthenwe

cangetgoing.

(Iwalktomybathroomthenjustlikeanyday

whenihavetostepoutinpublic.Icovermy

brandwithastickybandage.)

Joy:Okayiamreadynow.Wecangetgoing.

(Lefalooksatmebutinsteadofwalkingouthe

walkstomeandplaceshishandonthe

bandageabouttopeelitoff.Iplacemyhandon

hisstoppinghim)

Lefa:Youarebeautifulthewayyouare,idon't

knowhowyougotthisbutitispartofyounow,



youdon'tneedtohideit.Youarebeautiful.

(Hepeelsitoffandkissesmycheek,mybrand,

mytattoo.)

Lefa:Beautyistheeyesofthebeholder,inmine

youarethemostbeautifulcourageouswoman

inthewholeworld.

Joy:Thankyou.

Lefa:Pleasure,shallwe?

(Inodmyheadandheleadsmeoffthe

apartmenttohiscar.Idoseoffasweleavethe

city,andwakeupashepullsinafillingstation

inPalapye.)



Lefa:iamtoppingfuel.

Joy:Okayletmeusetherestroom.

(Igetofftousetherestrooms.Whenicome

backheisoutsidethecartalkingtothepetrol

attendant.)

Joy:Areyoudone?

Lefa:Yeah!Wascatchingupwithmynigga,

haven'tseenhiminawhile.

(Hemovesandifindmyselfstarringat

someoneineverthoughtiwouldseeagain.I

getcoldshiversasilookathim.)



Phenyo:Joy!

(Doesthishavetohappennow,today?)
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___________

"Happinessis.......meetinganoldfriendaftera

longtimeandfeelingthatnothinghadchanged.

"-Unknown

___________

Hailey

Iguessnomatterhowmuchwechangeour

appearance,nomatterhowmuchwecan

changethename.Wecanneverescapeour

past,theonlysensibleandcourageousthings

wecandoisfaceit.Nomorerunningaway,a



stepintofacingmydemonsbeginswithhim.

Whereitallbegan,whereallmistakesimade

rootedupfrom.Ilookathim,thedevilthattook

myinnocence,TheformerMinisterofStudent

affairsatUniversityofBotswana,theladiesguy,

thecheeseboy,neverimagined himtobea

petrolattendantofallcareers.Ithoughthewill

beoneofthethoseCBDfuckboys.

Joy:Phenyo,thisisanratheranunpleasant

surprise.

Phenyo:Soyounowrunningwiththebigdogs.

(IcanfeelLefa'seyesonme.)

Lefa:Okaytimeoutabit!Howdoyoutwoknow

eachother?



Joy:Iwasabouttoaskyouthesamequestion.

Phenyo:Oh!Cutthepretence,Lefa,thefirst

year,whoisleptwiththenclaimedshewas

pregnant.ThatfreshersballwhenOmphile

druggedtheuptightgirlbutneverhitit.Joydont

tellmeyouforgotLefa,hewaswith,ahhiforget

hername,yourcoloredgirlfriend.

Lefa:Exgirlfriend,Vanessa.Wait?(Heturnsto

melookingtotallystunned)YouareJoy!I

rememberintroducedyoutoNessathatnight.I

thoughtyourfacelookedfamiliarwhenifirst

metyou.

(Ilookedathim,myfacepalesas reminisce

thatnight.Ifeelfaintheadedasilookathim,

Lefa,VanessaThompson'sboyfriend.Imethim



onlyoncethatnightandiwasdrunktoeven

remembertheirfacesandtheirnames.Igeta

shiver,fearstandingoutmost,Ifhewas

associatedwiththeThompsonstheniwanted

nothingtodowithhim.Oncebittentwiceshy!I

crossedmypathswiththemandtheyleftmore

thatscarestheyleftadeadsoul,demons,a

livingghost.Theytooksomeofmysoulwith

themiwasn'tstrongtomeetwiththemagain.

Onebadcrosswiththemwasenoughtolasta

lifetime.)

Joy:Clearlythiswasamistake.Wewillpart

wayshere,Iwillcatcharidetomyhomevillage

whileyoudriveback.

(Lefalooksatmeeyeswidegobsmacked!

confusionevident.Itisobviousthathedidnot

expectmymetosaythat.)



Phenyo:Ineverthoughtyouwillbetypetohave

myleftoversLefa.

(Ibitbackagroan.Iguesslifehasnothumbled

himmuchevenasapetrolattendanthestillhad

hisadamantpride.)

Phenyo:Imeansheisaloosepanty,afterihad

mywayitossedhertomycousins(hechuckles

)whoihaddidalotofnumbersonher.Butfeel

freetohaveyourtaste,youcantosstothe

otherpersononceyoudone.

(Beforeiknowwhatwashappening,Lefathrew

hisfistPhenyo'sface,sendinghimafewsteps

backandmakingbloodtogushoutofhis

brokennose.)

Phenyo:Youdidnotjustdothat?



Lefa:Whatareyougoingtodo?IamnotsureI

amthelastpersonyouwanttopissoffPhenyo.

Watchyourmouthoryoumightjustfind

yourselfoutofjobandinthecoldstreets.

(Iopenthecarandgetmyhandbagandblack

scarf.Idon'twanttobeheretowitnessthem

bawlateachother)

Joy:Pleaseleavethebagsbackatartgallery

andiwouldappreciateifwedidnotmeeteach

otherafterthis.

(Iwalkaway,buthecallsaftermeaboutto

followmebutthecarhornsbehindhiscar

stopshim.Ihearhimthrowafewprofanities

whichleftsomeoftheaudienceshockedashe

walkedbacktohiscar.Ididgetawaythatfar,



justasiwasabouttocrosstheroadhepulled

upinfrontofmeblockingmebutalsocausing

otherscarstohalt,makingtheirritateddrivers

toyellandcursehim.Thewindowrolleddown!)

Lefa:IdidnotdriveallthewayfromGaborone

soicanbedumpedinPalapyewithoutany

explanationwhatsoever.

(Hisputonhisgenuinesmilewhichifound

veryhardtoresist.)

Lefa:Comeonatleast,lettheguydownnicely.

(Ifoundmyselfrollingmyeyes.)

Lefa:Shouldigetoffthecarandliterallybeg

becauseifeellikeiamabouttodothatany



minutefromnowon.

(Oneofthedriverspokedhisheadoutofthe

carandshoutedatus)

Driver:Doyoumindtakingittoyourbedroom

someofusareinahurry.

(Mycheeksflushup.)

Lefa:Please,thepeoplebehindusmightjust

killme.Doyouwantmybloodonyourhands.

(Isighasigetbackinthecarandhesmilesat

measstartsdriving.Hepullsupontheresting

areabesidetheroadandturnstolookatme.)



Lefa:Iamsorryaboutwhathesaid,hewasout

ofline.

Hailey:Itisokay.Iguessiamusedtoitplusits

notlikehewaslying.

Lefa:Dontsaythat...

Hailey:(interruptinghim)No!Lefayoudon't

knowhalfofthethingsididsodon'ttrytomake

mefeetanybetterbecauseitonlymakesme

feelshitter.Youneedtogoback.

Lefa:(hegroans)Why?

Hailey:Becauseinolongerwantthisfriendship.



(Helooksatme)

Lefa:Areyougoingtomakemeaskagainwhy?

Hailey:(itakeadeepbreathtocalmmyself

down)Idon'twantanylinktotheThompsons.

Lefa:(dazzled)Wheredotheyfitinallthis?

Hailey:(Isnap)Don'tyouseeit?theyfit

everywhere,youareVanessa'sboyfriend.Last

timeicameacrossaThompsonigotburned

Lefa,igotabrandacrossmycheek(pointingto

mycheek),ilostafinger,(iflashmyhandat

him)mostlyilostmyself,ilostmysoul.

Anyonewithlinktothatfamilyisnotallowed

withinradiusnearme.



(Awhimperescapesmylips.Ifeellikeiam

backinthatplacefromyearsback,aplacewith

nolight,whereonlydarknessconsumesmy

soulandstealssomuchjoyfrommylife.Idont

evenrealisethatiamcryinguntilifellhimpull

meoverhislapandlettingmesoakhisshirt.

Wheniliftmyeyestheymeetisandtheyhold

likestalemate,hereadsmysoul,itisbare,right

nowiamnakedbeforehimshowinghimallmy

vincibility,thedarknessthatliesbehindme

almostdaringhimtotakealeapoffaith,almost

daringhimtostay.)

--------------

Nessa

(Iyawnasipullmycarinfrontoftheapartment.

Ihopeigottheaddressright.Ilookedatthat

whipbymyselfandsmilestomyself.Iwas

goingtogiveheragoodwhip.Thetypeshe

deservedforputtingmethroughsomuch



miserythepastyears.Formissinghersomuch

thepastyears.Igotoffthecarbeforeichanged

mymindorcoweredawaylikeialwaysdid,the

past6yearswheneverithoughtaboutreaching

out.Iletoutaslowbreathasirangthedoor

bell.Icouldheregigglesinside.Ablondeguy

wearingonlyhispyjamasopensupforme.I

lookedupathim.)

Marcel:Hi!

Nessa:Hello!

Marcel:Howmayihelpyou?

(Nalediappearedbehindhimwearinghis

oversizeshirt.)



Naledi:Whoisi.....

(Shetrailedoffasshesayme.Icouldseeshe

wasdumpfounded,iamthelastpersonshe

expectedtoseehere.Ilookedather,shewas

glowingthehickeyonhernecksoldherout.)

Naledi:Nessa!

Nessa:Histranger!

Marcel:Wellcomein.Thisisquiteawkward.

Nessa:Youwillforgivemeforwhatiamabout

todobutineedtodothis.Isuggestyoustay

outofit,thisisbetweenmeandher.



(icouldseethathewasconfusedbutthe

confusionwasgonetheminuteipulledoutthe

whipandstepsinsidedeliveringmyfirstlashon

herexposedlegs.)

Naledi:(shewhimperedinpainassheranback

intotheapartment)Nessalookletstalk.

Nessa:Wewilltalkafteriamdonewithyou.

Thatwasfordraggingmeintoyoubusiness

withmybrotherwheniknewnothing.

(Ichasedafterher,andgaveherasecondlash

acrossherbackmakingherscream)

Nessa:Thatwasfortheyearsispentmissing

youras*andneveroncedidyoureachout.



(Iaimedforherbackagainanddeliveredmy

thirdlash.)

Nessa:Thatsforkeepingmynieceasecretfor

6yearsnowandgoingthroughthepregnancy

alonewhenicouldhavebeenthereforyou

everystepoftheway.

(IchasedherdowntheapartmentasMarcel

watchedasamused.Sheturnedandrun

towardsme,iwentforherlegsagain.)

Nessa:Forleavingmealonewithnooneto

sharemylifesecretswith.

(Shecrushedintomyhands,huggingmeandi

dropthewhipandhugherback,weboth

overwhelmed,iletthetearsflowsodoesshe.

Weholdeachotheraswecryovertheyearswe



havelost,asweregretthedecisionswehave

madeinthelast.Wecryasnewstronger

connectioncursethroughusbindingusmore.

Wepullbackandruboffeachother'stears.)

Naledi:Iamsorry.

Nessa:Noiamsorry.

Naledi:Imissedyou.

Nessa:NotasmuchasimissedyouStar.

(Welookateachotherandcrackup.Laughter

fillstheroom,theguylooksatjustwarilylike

wearecrazy,rollshiseyesandheturnstowalk

away.Ilookatherigetfilledwithhappiness.I

trulyrealisethat,"Happinessis.......meetingan



oldfriendafteralongtimeandfeelingthat

nothinghadchanged."
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"Thebestapologyischangedbehaviour."

___________

Busi

IstepoutsideTheThompsonPublishersand

takeahugebreath.Thisisit,iamgoingtotell

herwhathasbeenhappeninginmylife.Over

theyearsIhavelearntthatkeepingasecret

fromHildawasneverthewaytogobecause

shealwayshasfindingout.Itakeanother

breathasiknowoutsideherofficeroom.



Hilda:Comein.

(iwalkinandshelifthereyesandsmilesat

me.)

Hilda:Thisisapleasantsurprise.

Busi:Iknowihavesomethingtotellyou.

Hilda:Okay,wellsitoverthere,iwillbetherein

aminute.(Shepointsouttothecouch.)

(Isitdownandclosemyeyestryingtocalmmy

nerves.Ifeelhersittingnexttome.)

Hilda:Youlooknervous,whatisit?Is

somethingwrong?



Busi:Wellno!Thethingis(ipause)afewdays

agoifoundoutthatNalediismyhalfsister.We

sharethesamefather.

(Shenodsherheadcalmly,nosurpriseoran

emotionthatshowsthiscomesasashockto

her.)

Busi:Youknew?

Hilda:5yearsago,weweregivenacontractby

thegovernment,theyhadbeenrunningthe

projectbutlatelynotdoingsowell.Itook,i

alwaysdobackgroundchecksonpeopleihire

orshouldisaypeoplewhoworkforme.Your

fatherwasoneofthepeoplethatcamewiththe

contract,Ihadtoinvestigatehim,that'swheni

learnedthetruth.



Busi:Whydidn'tyousayanything,tellme?Tell

Naledi.

Hilda:Thetruthwasn'tminetotell.Hehadto

doitoryougirlshadtofindoutonyourown.

Busi:Okay.Irecentlymetaguy,hewantstobe

friends.Imustadmitthatilikehim,ihaven'tfelt

likethateversince........(trailoff)

Hilda:Itsokayyoucansayit,eversinceLiam.

Busi:YeseversinceLiambutiamafraidof

lettingmyguarddown,iammarriednowand

mostlyihaveQuintontothinkabout.Iamno

longeralone.



(Hildalooksatmeandsmiles.Forasecondshe

proud.Shestandsupandopensherdrawer

pullingoutablindfolderandtossesittome.)

Hilda:Putthatone.

(Idoasshesaysthenshehelpsmeupandwe

startwalking.Icanfeelaswegetintothe

elevatorwhichistoptryingtofigureoutwhere

itisgoing.Onceweofficanfeelthatwearein

adifferentfloorbecauseitisquite.Iamguided

toaseatbeforetheblindfolderisremovedandi

findmyselflookingatthebiggestcomputeri

haveeverseen.Wearesittingaroundalong

tablewithmenwearingblacksuitsidon'tknow

anyofthemexpectMuller.)

Hilda:WelcometotheObserver.Thisishowi

keepintouchwitheverythingthat'shappening



around.Thecomputerandthismenaremy

eyeseverywhere.

(Sheturnsandlookatthecomputer.)

Hilda:Observer,givemeMrsThompsonJnr

recentactivitiesfromyesterday.

(Ilookinhorrificasthecomputerrunsthe

imageofallmyactivitiesfromyesterday.)

Hilda:Great,nowObservercanyourunaface

recognitionontheguywithMrsThompsonJnr

attherestaurant.

(Itrunsupforabout5minutesthantheresults

showup,alongwithhispictureAtangMoseki.)



Hilda:Great,Agent00giveherhisbackground.

(Amanwithascaracrosshischeekbonesturns

andlooksatme.)

Agent00:AgraduateatKansasUniversity,both

parentsdead,hehasanolderoldersisterwho

ismarried.MrMosekiisyoungbusiness

entrepreneur,currentlypartneredupKevin

Mogae,inHotelbusiness.Heownsacleaning

companywhichisdoingexceedinglywell.Heis

30yearsoldBachelorwithan8yearsoldgirl.

Hilda:(shelooksatme)Aquestions?

Busi:Isthechild'smotherinthepicture?

Agent00:No!Themotherisasupermodelin



theStates.

Hilda:Agent5,yourturn.

(Mullerturnsandlooksatme)

Agent5:Hehas2friends,CalvinMogaeand

MphoTemo.Helikestospendhisfreetime

playinggolf.MrMosekihasneitherinvolvement

inshadydealings noranyconnectionstoThe

Thompsonfamily.Therecanconcludetosayhe

isascleanasheseemswithnohidden

agendas.

Hilda:Heisyourguy.DrKgiveherthemedical

report.

DrK:Nodiseasesnomentalillnesses.Heis



clean.

Hilda:Ithinkyouhaveallyouranswersnow.

Youarefreetoexplorewiththisguy.

Busi:Whatdoesthatmean?

Hilda:Itmeansiamtakingofftheleashonyour

necknow,iamsettingyoufree.Thebest

apologyigotit.Changedbehaviour.Thepet

projectmissionisabortedguys,thepethas

beenmouldedandmostlytamed.

(Theylookatmeandstandupclappingtheir

hands.IlookatHildaandsheshrugsher

shouldersthensmiles.Uptothisday,istillcan't

gethowthiswoman'sheadworks.)

_______________



Naledi

(IlayonthecouchasNessaappliesointment

toherwhipsonmyback.)

Nessa:(giggles)Iguessigotcarriedaway.Iam

sorrybabycakes.

Naledi:Thisisfarfromover.Youoweme.

Nessa:Yesyourhighness.Sowhoisthe

yummyguy?Brother'sreplacement.

Naledi:Iwish,heisafriend,metatmedschool

inCuba.



Nessa:Sothisdayswecalltheguyswescrew

justfriends.

Naledi:Ineededtoblowoffsteamhewasthe

bestcandidate.Heistheallergicto

commitmentandfeelings,ineededsomesort

ofdistractionandhewasthebestforit.

Nessa:Whyneedadistraction?Whatis

happening?

(IsitupandfaceNessa.)

Naledi:Everythingisamess,atotalmess.Busi

ismyhalfsister.

Nessa:Saywhat?



Naledi:Iknow,turnsoutmyspermdonorisher

father.

Nessa:Howdidyoufindout?

Naledi:Turnsoutthatiwasdatingherstep

brother.Orshouldisaymystepbrother.

Nessa:No!Whatthehell?Whatareyougoing

todonow?

Naledi:Ihonestlydon'tknow,youknowthe

funnythingis,(ilaughbutonlyforittoturninto

awhimper.)Westarteddatingayearago,ihad

thisbigdefensewallaroundmebecause

somehowiwashopingthatBrianmightreturn

oneday.Theminuteidecidedtoletthewall

downandallowmyselftolovehimthishappens

andyourbrothershowsup.



Nessa:Iamsosorrymylove.

Naledi:Brianismyfirstlove,iwillakwayshave

thatdeepconnectionwithhimbutihadalready

soldmyheartouttoTrav,iwasreadytoletgo

ofmypastincludingyourbrothertoembrace

thefuturewithTrav.

Nessa:Idon'tknowwhattosay,because

honestlythisisamessysituation.

(Sheleansforwardandhugsme.Ireleasethe

tears,mysilentcrieswithher,somethingabout

hermakesmemissmotherilongtobeonher

armsandtoherwhatshewouldsayinallthis.I

standupandgolookforMarcel.Ifindhimin

hisroomlyingonthebed.Igetinsideandjump

onthebedputtingmyheadonhischest,his



armscomesaroundme.)

Naledi:Likeisaidinthemorning,iamstill

goingtosayit,iamnotregrettingwhat

happenedlastnightanditchangesnothing

betweenus.

Marcel:(kissingmyforehead)Stopgivinga

speechlikeapresident.Iknowihaveanace

dickgamethat'swhyyoucamehere.

(Irollmyeyesandlaugh)

Naledi:Oh!Don'tgetwayoveryourhead.

Marcel:Imusthavebeengivenittoniceduring

yourpregnancy,foryoutoflyallthewayfrom

BotswanatoCapetownforit.



Naledi:Juststopitdickweed.IloveyouMarcel.

Marcel:Iknowandweloveyou,imeanmeand

mydick.Weloveyou,wegotyougirl.

Naledi:Iwanttogobackandfacemydemons.

Marcel:Yes!That'smygirl.

Naledi:Ithinkyoushouldcomewithme,mom

hasbeendyingtomeetyou.

Marcel:Youwantthatjerk,Brickstogoandkill

me.

Naledi:(irollmyeyes)Brian!Hewon'tkillyou.



Comeonpluswearegoingstraighttomyhome

villagewhenwegetthere.

Marcel:Okayfineiguessicouldusealittle

breakfromthishouse.

Naledi:(that'smyboy)Iwillleaveyouto

packingwhileigohaveabath.

Marcel:AlrightKitten.
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______________

"Iwishyoucouldhearmythoughtsandtheway

theywhisperyourname.Ineedyousomuch

rightnow."-StephanieBennett-Henry



______________

BUSI

(Ilookather,istilldon'tbelieveit?)

Busi:Whatareyoureallysaying?

(Sherollshereyeslookatherninjaboys.)

Hilda:Agent00callmyattorneyoutside.

(Hewalksoutoftheboardroomandcomes

backwithamanholdingabriefcasewhoseats

nexttomeopeninghisbriefcase.)

Hilda:IhadRaymonddrawupyourdivorce

settlement!Ray,giveittoher.



Raymond:Myclient,givesyouahouseofyour

choice,yourBMWX6,andajobasthehostof

thenewtalkshowthecompanytheyare

hosting.

Busi:Reasonable,butyouforgettingsomeone

myson,ifiamwalkingoutofthismarriage,he

iscomingwithme.

Raymond:Youshallsharecustodywiththe

father.Hewilllivewithyoubutfromtimeto

timevisithisfather.Atrustfundsetupforhim,

towardshisstudy.AmonthlyallowanceofP35

000forhisbasicneeds.

Busi:Andistheclauseintheagreement?



Hilda:Ifyougobacktoyourhabitsandcome

aftermyfamily,yourfatherwillbetheoneto

takeyouout.IfhefailsthenAgent00willwipe

outyourentirebloodlineincludingQuinton.Got

that00?

Agent00:Yesigotit.

(Ilookather,andicantellthatsheisnotjoking,

shemeanseverywordshesays.)

Hilda:Thisisyourchancetostartfresh,ona

cleanslate,beyourselfandhaveastablefamily.

Ifyoustayoutofmyway,theniwillstayoutof

yourway.

(Ilookatherandnodmyhead)



Busi:Beforeitiemyselftoanythingcanitake

thedocumentshometooverandreadover

beforeisignanything.

Hilda:Yestakeyourtimewhenyouaredonetell

us.Agent5pleaseescorthertothecar.

(Istandupandgetthepapersfromthe

attorney.)

Hilda:Busisiwedon'tforgetigoteyes

everywhereireallyhopeforyoursakethatyou

don'tscrewthisup.Hopeyoulearntfromyour

friendHailey.

Busi:Hailey?

Hilda:ImeanttosayJoy!Iwillhatetorakeyou



totheexecutor.

(Istandupandwalkout.Idon'tknowifishould

beexcitedorsadthatsheisfinallylettingme

go.Somehowihavegottenusedtothis,withits

sorrowsandall,somuchthatthethoughtof

steppingintotheworldwithouttheThompsons

somehowmescareme.Whatifigotomyold

habbits?Theysayoldhabitsdon'tdie.....

________________

Naledi

(WewalkintotheThompsonMansion,me,

NessaandMarcel.Theguyfromtheshop,with

blueeyesisinthelivingroomgoingwatching

somethinginhistab.Liamisplayinglovey

doveywithagirlonthecouch.)



Liam:Backsosoon?

Nessa:Can'tkeepusawayforever.

(Hestandsupandwalkstome.Hepullsme

intohisarmsandhugsme.Ihughimback.)

Liam:Youdidn'tevengivemeachanceto

welcomeyoubacklasttimeletalonethankyou

formylovelyniece.Itsgoodtohaveyouback

DrMoroka,imissedyou.

Naledi:ThankyouLiam.Imissedyoutoo.

(Nexttome,standstheguywithblueeyes.His

eyesaresocaptivating,makesmewonderif

thatstherealcolororheiswearingeye

contacts.)



Thierry:(stretchinghishandsforth)Idon'tthink

wehavebeenintroducedyet,Iam Thierry

Moreno-Dlamini,Brian'shusband.

(Myeyepopasistareathimflabbergasted.No

way!Soheisnowgay?Whyareallthecuteand

handsomeonegays?)

Thierry:(smugsmirk)Justkidding,Iam Thierry

Moreno,Brian'sfriend.

Naledi:Youtheabnormalfriend?

(Heholdmyhandandlaughs.)

Thierry:ThenyoumusttheNaledi,theloveof

hislife.



(Mycheekshitupwhenhisaysthat.)

Thierry:Icanseewhyheissmitten,youare

beautifulDrMor.....(hetrailsoffduebecause

hehasdifficultywithpronunciation.Hekisses

myhand.Talkaboutagentlemen.)

Naledi:Thankyou.

(Marcelclearsherthroatandilookathim)

Naledi:That'smyfriendMarcel.Marcelthatsis

Liam,Brian'scousinandthisisThierry,his

friend.

Thierry:(teasingly)Areyoutheownerofthe

hickey?Iwasn'tawarefriendscanscrew?



Marcel:Nothingwrongwithfriendshelping

eachotherout.

Thierry:Thenyouwouldn'thaveaproblemwith

helpingoutthen,rightMrHelper?

Nessa:Thierry!

Thierry:(chucklesthenpatsMarcelonthe

shoulder)Iamjustkidding,idon'tdocuteboys.

Theymightjustgetmeintrouble.Thebearsare

inthebedroom.

(Hewinksatme,asheturnswhistlingashe

walksoutoftheroom.Ilikehim,hehasan

interestingpersonality.)



Naledi:Marcelwaitformehere,iwillbeback.

(Iturnandwalkupstairs,witheverystepitakei

feelmyheartbeatingsohardagainstmyrip

cage.Ifeelnervousasiopenhisdoor.Lynnlies

onthebedbutthereisnosignofhiminthe

room.Isighoutloudly,asilookaround.He

hasalreadytakenapictureofKailynnand

framedit.Iwalktothedressingtableandtake

theirpictureistareatit,asmyfingertipstrace

hisfeatures.)

Brian:Backalready?

(Iturntolookathimaswalksoutofthe

bathroom,allwet?Atowelaroundhiswaist,

exposinghisincredibletorso,istareathehis

handsareonhishead,holdingthetowelashe

driedhishair.Mysensesflyrightoutofthe



windowandifindmyselfitchingtowalkacross

theroomandputmyhandsalloverhisbody.I

bitemylowerlipashewalkstome.)

Brian:(smirks)Likewhatyouseebabycakes?

(Isnapmyeyesathisfaceafterihavebeen

caughtogling.Myeyesdarktothewherethe

towelliesaroundhiswaist,hehasgrown

muscleovertheyears.Hestopsinfrontofme

anditakeastepbackonlytocrushonthe

dressingtablebehindme.Iamtrapped

betweenhimandthetable.Hisintenseeyesat

mebeforetheylookatmyexposedneck,isee

hisjawstightenbeforeheleansforth,ourface

closerifiamtomoveaninch,ourlipswilltouch.

Iclosemyeyes,asiwaittofeelhiscoldlips

againstmine.Buttheynevercome,ineverfeel

them.)



Brian:(Amused)Whyareyoureyesclosedbaby

cakes?

(Myeyessnapopentofindhimstarringatme

asholdingabodylotion.)

Naledi:Uhm!(Scratchingmyhead)Ithinki

shouldgetgoing.

(Hetakesanothersteptowardsmestoppingin

frontofme.Theconnectionbetweenusis

undeniable.Mybreathhitchashecaressmy

cheeks,ifightwithmyselffromleaningforth

andgivingin)

Brian:Thankyou!

Naledi:(myvoicebarelyaudible)Forwhat?



Brian:Givingmesuchalovelydaughter,taking

careofherinmyabsenceandtellingherabout

me.Givinghermyname.

(Ilookupinhiseyes.)

Brian:(softly)Moroka!

Naledi:(inawhisper)Dlamini.

(Heourforeheadstouchaswestareintoeach

other'seyes.Hemoveshishandstocupmy

faceandmystomachisaflutterwithbutterflies.

Therehitchinmybreathingandmyheartbeat

escalates.Hissmellhisasintoxicatingasever.

Hebringshislipstomineslowly,andiclosemy

eyes,iwanttotreasurethismomentbecausei



waitedforitfor7years.)

Anaya:(sleepyvoice)Daddy!

(MyeyessnapopenandBrianletgoofmy

cheeks,webothturntolookatthebedwhere

ourdaughterissittinguprubbinghereyes.He

looksatmeoncemorebeforehewalkstoher.

OhBrian,isighindefeat"Iwishyoucouldhear

mythoughtsandthewaytheywhisperyour

name.Ineedyousomuchrightnow.")

.

.

.

.

.



.

Ithinkiwillpostagainbeforesleeping.

PSdontforgettolikeandcommentafter

reading.
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"Thetruthisthetruth,evenifnoonebelievesit.

Alieisalie,evenifeveryonebelievesit."-

Unknown

_________

Nessa

(Iwatchastheyalljoinusinthelivingroom,

Anayabetweenthemholdingtheirhands.They

makesuchacutefamily,ifonlythingscould

haveturnedoutwellforthem.)

Anaya:UncleMarcel!



(Shesaysassheletsgotheirhandsandruns

forwardintoMarcel'shands.Whokissesher

cheeks.Suchanadorablecutething.)

Brian:(rollshiseyesandhissesinalowvoice)

YoubroughtMarijuanaalong?

Naledi:(murmuring)ItsMarcelandyesi

broughthimalong?Doyouhaveaproblem?

Brian:Ishetheoneresponsibleforthatdirton

yourneck?

Naledi:Itsnoneofyourbusiness.

(Idecidetointerject,theylooktheymightjust

killeachother."Ratherripeachother'sclothes



off."MsP,addson.)

Nessa:SoMarcel,haveyoumetmybrother,

Brian.

Marcel:Noihavenotyethadthepleasureto

meethimofficially.

Nessa:Well(puttinghandsonBrian'sshoulder)

ThisismystiffuptightbrotherBrian.Brianthis

isNaledi'sfriendfromMedschoolMarcel.

Marcel:(extendinghishandforahandshake)It

isgreattofinallymeetyouBrian.

(Hecrosseshishandoverhischest,hislips

pressedonahardlineandlookingathimfrom

toetoheadwithsmoulderingeyes.)



Brian:(speaksinacolddistanttoneexpressing

hisirritationanddislike)Ican'tsaythesame,

Marijuana.

(Isteponhistoebuthedoesnotevenburge.

AsMs.Prollshereyesbeforesaying"men,

egotisticalcreatures.")

Liam:Okay!Brianletusgoandhaveadrink.

Brian:(nottakinghiseyesoffMarcel)No!

(Myinnerwomancrossesherarmsandsmiles,

"thisismuchmorefunthanboringsoapiesso

muchdramaunderoneroof."Itotallyagreei

haveneverseenmybrothersoworkedup.)



Thierry:Nalediithinkitsbetteryoutakethe

prettyboyandleave.

(Ilookathimwhendidhecomeback?)

Naledi:Okay,(reachingoutforAnaya)Baby

bearletusgo.

Brian:Mychildremainsbehind.

(NalediturnstolookatBrian.)

Brian:Nochildofminetravelsatnight.Ifyou

wanther,comebackandtakeherinthe

morning,alone.

(Heemphasizesthealonemore.)



Nessa:ButBri......

Brian:StayoutofitVanessa.

Naledi:WearetravellingtoTamasaneinthe

morning.Ineedhertowithmesointhe

morningidon'tdrivebackandforthjusthit

straightawayhome.

Brian:Theniwillbringherinthemorning,just

tellmewhattimeyouareleaving.

Marcel:NoKitten,whymustyouleaveher

behind,imeanitsnotlikeyouaredrinkingandit

isnotevenlate.

Brian:Zipitupwhotoldyoutosaysomething.



Marcel:Lasttimeicheckedthiswasmymouth,

icantalkwheneveriwant.Idon'tneedanyone

especiallynotyourpermissiontospeak.

Thierry:Star,pleasego.LeaveLynnbehindiwill

personallybringherinthemorning.

(NaledilooksatThierryandhiseyespleadwith

hers.Shesighsthentakeheehandbagand

kissesAnaya'sforehead.)

Naledi:Iwillseeyoutomorrowmorningokay

baby?

Anaya:Okaymommy!Havealovelynight.

(TheywalkoutandAnaya'snannytakeher



upstairs.Briangulpsdownwhiskythen

squashestheglassbreakingitintopieces.

Someofftheglasscuthim,andbloodcomes

out.Hedriveshisfistintothewall.Ihavenever

seenhimlosecontrol.)

Thierry:Pleaseleaveus.

Nessa:But.....

Liam:NoNessa,letusgo.

(HeguidesmeofftheroomwithAprilwho

looksstartled.Iglanceovermyshouldertosee

ThierrywhisperingsomethinginBrian'sear.)

_________________

Hailey



Hailey:That'sit,iamthegirlwhobetrayedher

truebestfriendforabetterlife.Iwasenvious

andwantedeverythingshehad.

(IlookoveratLefawhohasbeenlisteningto

meallthistimenarratemylifetohim.Weare

sittingoutsideinthegardenunderthebeautiful

stars.Eventsofthedayhavecausedmetoend

uptellinghimthewholetruthbeforesomeone

beatmetoit.)

Lefa:Soyouarethegirlwhocamebetween

BrianandNaledi?

(inodmyhead)

Lefa:Andtheyletyoulive?



Joy:Yep,Briansaidideservedtolivesoican

watchNalediprosperandletmycrimeshaunt

me.Iguesstheywererightbecausethesepast

7yearsthat'swhatithasbeenallabout.My

crimeseatingmeup.

Lefa:Iamnotsayingwhatyoudidisrightbut

youaregoinghavetoforgiveyourselfJoyfor

whatyouhavedonethat'stheonlywayyour

mindcanhavethepeaceitdeserves.

Hailey:Noidon'tdeserveanyforgiveness(i

standupandgivehimmybackhuggingmyself)

Idon'tneedanyofit,ineedtokeep

rememberingwhatavileandwickedpersoni

am.Ineedittoicanbethepersoniamtoday.

Lefa:(heturnsmesoicanlookathim)

Forgivingyourselfdoesnotmeanyouforget.



Forgivingyourselfmeansyousettingyourself

freefromalltheguiltythat'seatingyouinside,it

meansyouaccepttheconsequencesofyour

actionsbutalsoremindyourselfthatyouare

humanandboundtomakemistakes.Youdon't

haveyoforgetsothatitcanberemindyouwho

youwereoncebutwhoyouarerightnow.

Hailey:Thenwhathappensafterforgiving

myself?ForgivingmyselfdoesnotmeanNaledi

willforgiveme.

Lefa:Thencomesstep2askingforforgiveness,

askingforforgivenessdoesnotnecessarily

meanyouaregoingtobeforgivenoraccepted

back.Noyouaredoingitforyourself,gettingrid

offalltheguiltyconscious.Settingyourselffree,

evenifBrianandNaledidonotforgiveyou,

whatmattersisthatyoudidit.Youtookthe

couragetodoit.



Hailey:Idon'tthinkiamthatcourageousLefa.I

dontthinkicandoit.

Lefa:Thereisnorush,wetakeitonestepata

time.Babystepsuntilwegotitall.

Hailey:We?

Lefa:Itstimeyourealisethatyouarenotalone

inthis.Iamyourfriendsoiamgoingtohelp

youthroughthisall.Butfirstineedtodo

something,somethingimportant.

Hailey:Whatisthat?

Lefa:No!Iwilltellyouonceiamdone.AnywayI

amveryproudofyouHailey.Youpicked



yourselfupafterthat,noteveryonecandothat.

Beproud.

Hailey:Thankyou.

Lefa:Ahug?

(Ismileandnodmyhead.Hestandsupandhis

handsaroundme.Irestmyheadonhischest

andclosemyeyes."Thestormisnevertheend.

Godmayuseittogetyouexactlywherehe

wantsyoutobe."-SteveEarp)
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___________

"I'lldancewithmydemonsandletthemlead

andassoonastheythinkthey'reincharge.I'll



makethembleed."-JordanSarahWeatherhead

__________

Busi

(IwalkintothehousemymotheriswithAonein

thelivingroomwatchingsomemovie.Quinton

isnowhereinsightmeaninghemustbe

sleeping.)

Busi:Whereishe?

Bontle:Whathappenedtomannersinthehouse?

Didwespendthedaytogether?

Busi:Hellomother,Aone.Whereisthemani

callfatherbutnotevensureheisworthyof

beingcalleddaddy?



Moagi:Whatisgoingon?

Busi:Tellme?Whatisyourrealname?Davidor

Moagi?

Moagi:Moagiismyrealname.

Busi:ThentellmeMoagi,ifyoueverreceivedan

ordertotakemeoutdadwillyoudoit?

(Ilookathim,heopenshismouthtosay

somethingbutshutsit.)

Busi:Orshouldirephrasemyquestion,ifever

yourbossHildaThompsonaskedyoutotake

meout,willyoudoitdad?



Moagi:(softly)Busi,itisn....

Busi:YesorNo.

Moagi:Yes!Itwillbebettertolosejustone

delinquentchildthanhavemywholefamily

wipedout.

Busi:Wow!Somuchforafather,isn'tafather

supposedtobeashield,aprotector?

Moagi:YouwillneverunderstandBusi.

Busi:That'syouexcuse?Youareanexcusefor

afather.

(Igrabmybagandwalkout.Idon'tknowhow



toevenfeel!Whethertobehurtthatmyown

fatherjusttoldmethathewillnothesitateto

takemeoutortocrybecauseitsobviousthe

manithoughtiknewallthisyearsturnsoutbe

avileevilperson.Igetinmycaranddriveto

whereidontknow?Butsomewherefarfrom

thistoxicplace.IfindmyselfatHotelGlamoûr.I

getmyhandbagandwalktotheirreceptionist.)

Busi:Hie!IsMrAtangMosekiin?

Receptionist:(smiles)Evening,yesheisin.

Busi:Canyouringhimupandlethimknowthat

MrsBusiThompsonwouldliketomeethim.

(Iwatchasshetakesthephoneandmakesa

call.Aftersheisdoneshecallsupthehotel

valet.)



Receptionist:PleaseescortMrsThompsonto

thepenthouse.

(Hebowsatmethenescortsmeasheis

instructed.Heringsthebellbeforeturningto

leaveme.Atangopensthedoor,hisshirtrolled

up,untuckedandthelasttwobuttonsundone.

Wearingblackformalpantsandbarefooted.

Suddenlyifeeloverwhelmed,likecrying.)

Busi:Ididn'tknowwhereelsetogo.

Atang:(openinghisarmswidebig)Comehere.

(Itakeastepintohisembracewhereifind

solitary.Iletoutallthetearsthatburned

beneathmyeyesandhejustsoothesme



whisperingsweetwordsinmyear.Oncethe

tearsaregone.Heguidesmeinsidetoachair

beforehandingmeaglassofwater.)

Busi:(takingasip)Iamsorryforshowingupon

yourdoorstepunannounced.

Atang:(shrugs)Iamgladthatyoucamehere.

(Smiling)itshowsthatourfriendshipisgrowing.

Wanttotalkaboutit?

(Ishakemyhead,idon'twanttoburdenhim

andihonestlydon'tknowwhereiwouldhaveto

evenbegin.)

Atang:Okayijustknowhowtohelpyoufeel

better.



(Hestandupanddisappeartooneoftherooms

toonlycomebackwithamic.Poppingabottle

ofchampagnehepoursintotwoglassesand

handsmeone.Thenswitchesthelightsonthe

roomtodiscolights.)

Busi:Whatisgoingon?

Atang:Wearegoingtosingoutthosesorrows.

Ourownkaraokenight.(Winking)don'tworryi

willbethefirsttogo.

(IbursroutlaughingathetriestosingWhitney

HoustonIlooktoyou.)

________________

NARRATED

(Thierry,LiamandBrianareinthestudyhaving



theirwhiskyandcigarmoments.)

Thierry:Imeanthisniggawasreadytotearoff

thatguy'sheadifhehadstayedanylonger.

Brian:Noiwasnot.

Liam:Youwere,andyouevenrefusedtoshake

hishand.JealousymakesyounastyBrian.

Brian:Honestyiamnotjealouse,ijustdon'tlike

theguy.

Thierry:Nomyguy,youarejealouse,allittook

wasforyoutoseethathickeyandtheguyto

explode.



Brian:Ican'tbelievesheisscrewingthefriend.

Thierry:Andyouscrewedmysister,thenthat

girlwhoyoubonkedinthecar.Notforgeting

yourcallupgirlfromthecity.Ohalmostforgot

thegirlatthekarmasutralessons.

Brian:Okayfine,whatpointareyoudrivingto?

Thierry:Youbeenscrewinggirlsleftandright

soyoushouldletheralsoblowsomesteam.

Brian:Ididn'tcatchanyfeelings.

Liam:Andwhatmakesyouthinkthatshehas

caughtsomefeelings.



Brian:Kanteonwhosesideareyouin?

Thierry:Iamonthewinningside,whichiswhyi

thinkyouneedtoupyourgame,nomoreacting

onpersonalfeelingsandemotions.Ifweare

goingtowinthesexydoctor.....

(Briangrowlsathim)

Thierry:Youseewhatiamtalkingabout,keep

thatintactboyasiwassaying,ifwearetowin

thesexydoctor(winksatBrian)wearegoingto

doitfairandsmart.

Liam:Thisshouldbeinteresting.

Thierry:Excusemeaminute.



(HewalkoutandcomebackdressedlikeBrian,

withabriefcaseandeyeglasses.Hesetsthe

briefcaseonthetablethenonwhiteboardwith

"DrDlamini"withcapitalletters.)

Thierry:(imitatingBrian'svoice)Welcometo

"howtolureapreyintothetrap"lecture,IamDr

Dlamini,Rule1:Nolatecomingtomyclass,if

byanychanceyoumayfindoutsidethatdoorat

10pmonmondays,wednesdaysandfridays

dontbothercomingin.Rule2:Allmyclasses

arecompulsoryfailuretodosowillresultin

failingtolurethepreycompletely.Rule3:No

useofcellphonesandemotionsinmyclass.

(Liamlooksathimandcracksup.WhileBrianis

lookingathimdisapproving.)

Liam:YouaresuchanuptightLecturerDr



Dlamini.

Thierry:Iknowright,andtheseguy'slectures

arethemostboring,hedoesnotevencracka

joke.Iregrettedwastingmyhourlastweek

wheniaccompaniedhim.

Brian:Areyougoingtocarryonorshouldi

leave?

Thierry:(givinghimasmugsmirk)Soyouare

interestedinmylessonsabouthuntingdown

yourprey.

Liam:Ofcourseheiscan'tyouseewitheven

howhisearsarestandingouttolisten

attentively.



Thierry:thereareonlyfivesteps,todaywewill

coverthefirstbasicstep,stepone:"Bekindand

caring."

Brian:Youmustbejoking?

Thierry:Firstyoupauseididnotsaygetridof

butpausewithyourarrogance.Youaregoingto

gotheretomorrowwhenyougetthereyou

apologisefortoday'sbehaviour,apologiseto

Marijuana.Thenbeakinddaddy,nodrama.Ask

herwhensheisgettingbackandaskfordinner,

justyou,herandKailynnsoyoucanspendtime

togetherasafamily.Yougetme?

Brian:Youwantmetoactlikethosepathetic

guyswhoaskforthisandthat,sufferinsilence.

Thierry:YesexactlyifyouwanttowinNaledi



youwillbecomethatpatheticguy.No

demanding,nodominance.

(Liamcracksup)

Liam:Thisshouldbeinteresting.

Brian:IthinkTravisisokayplayingthatrolehe

doesnotneedahelper.

Thierry:Iwillbethejudgeofthat.

(BrianlooksatThierrywonderingifhehaslost

hismindorsomething,himplayingthecool

kindguy,heshakeshishead.)
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__________

"idon'tusuallyletmyguarddownthatway,the

fearofunnecessarywounds,butyetherewe

areinthismoment,abitdistracted,smiling

absentnindleyalittlelongerthanmaybewe

shouldandiamsittingheretellingmyselfnot

tooverthinkthis,justletitallhappennaturally,

accepteverynewmomentasitcomes."-

AustinThomas.

______________

Hailey

(Istandbeforehistombstonetouchingitwith

myfrailfingers.Itfeelslikeyesterdaywheni

stoodhereonthesamespotashiscoffinwas

rolleddown.Mostpeoplewhisperedamongst



themselvesasmyemptycriesfilledtheplaced,

mostlookedatmepitifully.Intheireyesiwas

thepitifulorphan,whohadnooneelseinthis

worse.)

Hailey:Daddy!Ihasbeensolong.Somuchto

tellyouidon'tevenknowwheretostart.Iguess

itbetterifiintroducetheyoungmanbymyside.

Daddy,meetmyfriendLefa.Iguessiamnota

loneranymore.

(Lefabows)

Lefa:Iwishicouldhavemetyouwhenyouwere

stillaliveSir.Youhavesuchalovely

courageouslady.Ithankyouforherlife.

(Ismileathimasikneeldownandputflowers

onhistombstone.)



Hailey:Sotheartgallery,theoneitoldyou

aboutlasttime.Itisbreakinggrounddad.I

neverthoughtmyworkwillcaptivatesomany

interest,thankyouforencouragingmeto

pursuemyartisticcallingdad.Itisreallya

breakthroughforme.

(Itakeahugebreathasipause.)

Hailey:IfinallydecidedthatIamgoingtostart

livingdad.Nomorehidingaway,nomore

feelingsorryandguilty.Iwantagoodplastic

surgeonwhenigetbacktoGaborone.Iam

gettingridofthebrandandlivingmylifeas

HaileyRoberts.Imissyoudaddy,iknowi

disappointedyousomanytimes.Iwishicould

haveturnedouttobeabetterdaughtertomake

youandmomproud.(Iwipemytears)Although

itabitlatebutipromisetomakeyouvery



proud.Iwantyoubeamingwithsmilesin

heavenalongsidemomofthewomanihave

become.Thankyouforeverything,forbelieving

inmewhenididnotbelieveinmyself.Ilove

youalways.Andiwillvisitagainsoon.

(Lefaextendshishandandhelpstomyfeet.

Thenwewalkoutofthecemeterytothecar.He

opensthepassengerseatandgetabottleof

water.Beforehehandsithegivesmeahug.

Thenisitdownandtakeasipfrommywater.)

Lefa:Backhome?

Joy:LetsdrivetoPalapye.Itodistractmyselfa

bit.

Lefa:Alright....



(HedrivestoPalapye,holdingmyhandwithhis

freehand.Webothsilent,absorbedinour

thoughts)

Lefa:Wheretofirst?

Joy:Letusgetsomethingtoeat.Wimpyor

steers?

Lefa:IthinkWimpywilldoit.

(Igathermyscarfashepullsovertocovermy

face.Lefaopensthedoorformeandhelpsme

off.Hemakesnoattempttomoveilookathim

andhetouchesmyscarf,takingitoffslowly.He

touchesmycheek,mybrandedcheekthen

bendsoverandplantsakiss.Igetatingly



effectofmytoes.)

Lefa:(whisperinginmyear)Embraceyour

scars,theyarepartofyounow.Don'thidewith

bandagesandscarfs.Don'tcower,liftyourhead

upandwalklikeaqueenyouaremeanttbe.

(Hekissesmyforeheadandigetbutterfliesin

mystomachaswehaveoureyelocking

moment."idon'tusuallyletmyguarddown

thatway,thefearofunnecessarywounds,but

yethereweareinthismoment,abitdistracted,

smilingabsentnindleyalittlelongerthanmaybe

weshouldandiamsittingheretellingmyself

nottooverthinkthis,justletitallhappen

naturally,accepteverynewmomentasit

comes."-AustinThomas.)

*****************



Naledi

(Iwalkfromthekitchentoattendtheknockat

thedoor.)

Naledi:(callingout)Finishup!Wehavetohit

theroadsoon.

Marcel:Letushopethat'syourbullyBricks

bringingAnaya.

(Ismiletomyselfasiopenthedoor.Brianis

standingherholdingAnaya.Andherbag.)

Brian:Hi!

Anaya:(excitedly)Mommy!



Naledi:(kissinghercheek)Heybabe.(Nodding

myhead)Brian!

(HeputsAnayadownwhorushesintothe

house.)

Naledi:Thankyouforbringingherintime.

Brian:Look....!(Hepauses)Iamsorry,formy

littleoutburstyesterdaythatwaschildishofme.

Ihavenorighttogetangryabouthowyou

choosetoliveyourlife.

(Ilookathimabitshocked,Brianisreally

apologising?Noihavetobedreaming.)

Brian:Whereyourboyfriend,Mari......(iraisemy



eyebrows,iknewitwastoogoodtobetrue.)

NO!Imeanttosaywhereusyourboyfriend

Marcel,iwouldliketoapologisetohim.

Naledi:Heisnotmyboyfriend.Travisismyor

wasmyboyfriend.

Brian:Butyouhadahickeyrightaftercoming

fromhim.Iassumedhemightbetheboy...

(Idon'tknowwhyifeellikeishouldexplain

myselftome.)

Naledi:Heisjustmyfriend,thoughheis....

Brian:(interruptingme)No!Babycakesnoneed

toexplain.Likeisaidihavenorighttoknow

whatyoudoinyourlifethatincludewhoyou



choosetosleepwithornot.Itnoneofmy

business.

(Igetabithurtbyhisstatement.SomehowI

didn'tcoverthathickeyinpurposebecausei

hopedhewillthrowafit.)

Brian:SoisheheresoIcanapologiseandbe

onmyway.

(Inodmyheadandstepasidetoallowhim

inside.Helookssogloriousandbigmakingmy

livingroomlooksotiny.)

Naledi:Marcel,Brianhassomethingtosayto

you.

(HestandsupandwalkstoBrianwithAnaya



trailingbehindhim.)

Marcel:Iamallears.

Brian:Iwouldliketoapologiseformybehaviour

lastnightitwastotallyoutofline.

Marcel:(crossinghishandsoverhischest)

Thengoahead.

Brian:Huh?

Marcel:Yousaidyouwouldliketoapologise,so

apologise.

(InoticeBrian'sjawstightenandhandrollina

fistwithknucklespoppingoutbeforehe



relaxesandgivinghimhisfakesmile)

Brian:Iamsorryforlastnight.Ishouldhave

behavedbetter.(Extendinghishandfora

handshake)Howaboutafreshstart,Iam

Anaya'sfather,KgotlaeseleBrianDlamini.

Marcel:(shakinghishand)IamAnaya'sGod

father,MarcelAugustine.

Brian:Itisapleasuremeetingyou.

Marcel:(mockingly)Thepleasureisallmine,

Bricks.

(Brianlooksathimwarily,thenpicksAnayaand

whisperssomethinginherearwhichmakesher

tolaugh.)



Anaya:Mommy,candaddycomealong?

Naledi:Uhm!......

Brian:Nobabybear,daddyhastoremain

behindandprepareyouthatTreehouse.Yougo

withmommyandbeagoodgirl.Iwillseeyou

whenyougetback.

Anaya:(whinning)Butiwantdaddytocome

along.

Brian:Iknowmylove,tellyouwhatifyoubea

goodgirl.Iwillkeepthatpromiseimade.Our

littlesecretyouremember?

(Shenodsherhead.)



Brian:(Kissinghercheeks)Thatsmygirl.We

haveadealthen.

(Heputherdown,butAnayaextendsherhand

forahandshake.)

Anaya:Grandmasaidadealisadealifsealed

withahandshakeMrD.

(Ifindmyselfsmilingtomyselfattheirlittle

interactionthoughiammuchcuriousaboutthis

deal.)

Brian:(shakingherhand)Ithasbeenagreat

pleasuredoingbusinesswithyou,MsD!

****************



(IwalkBriantohiscaroutside.)

Brian:(clearinghisthroar)Ihaven'tthankedyou

yet.

Naledi:(puzzled)Huh?

Brian:Forgivingmesuchabubblyhappychild.

ThemannersyouhavetaughtherBabycakes

areoutofthisworld.Thankyouformakingme

aproudfather.

Naledi:No!Thankyouforgivingmeyour

beautifulgenes.Ihaveabeautifuldaughter

thankstoyou.

Brian:(chuckles)Soinotherswordsiam

handsome?



Naledi:Doyouevenhavetoask?(Iclapmy

handovermymouth.Ihavesuchaloudvoice.)

(Helooksatmeandcracksup.Histonguedark

lickinghislipsbeforebiteshislowerlip,making

meweakonmyknees.)

Brian:Canipleasegetahugbeforeileave.

(Inodmyheadbecauseidon'ttrustmyvoice.

Hedrawsmeinhisarmsandengulfsmewith

hisstrongarmssqueezingalittle.Irestme

headonhisshoulder,closingmyeyesandi

intoxicatemyselfwithhissmell.)

Brian:Iwish......(hetrailsoff)



(Itakeastepbackandlookintohisambereyes)

Naledi:Youwishwhat?

Brian:Nevermind,takecareofyourselfandmy

daughterforme.

(Hekissmyhandbeforeturningandgetting

intohiscar.Iremainfrozeninoneplaceasi

watchthecardriveaway.Thehearwantswhat

itwants.Myheartdesiresareaflashingred

hazardtoit.)

.

.

.

.

.



.

.

.

Thankyouforyourpatience

PS:Dontforgertolikeandcomment
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"Justbecauseyou'renotgettingany,doesnot

meanyoucanrainonourparade."-ZeroWine

Thirsty,TheBite-Book1

***************

BUSI

Thecarparkafewhousesawayfromthe

enormoushouseoftheThompsons.)



Atang:Istilldon'tbelieveyouaretheyoungest

wifeofNickThompson.

Busi:Idon'tevenknowwhyyouarebringing

thisupagain.Ithoughtwearepastthis.

Atang:(laughing)No!Busi,itdoesnoteven

makesense.Howdiditcomeabout?

Busi:Italongstory.

Atang:(laughing)Okaytellmebetweenmeand

you,whatattractedyoutohim,wasitthedick

gameandthemoney.

Busi:(rollingmyeyes)Atang!



Atang:Myguttellsmeitisthemoney,boNick

lookslikethetypethatgotzerodickgame.

(Iburstoutlaughing.)

Atang:Youarebrave,noosebetengwanawa

batho.Formoneyyou,justtieyourselftoazero

game.

Busi:Iamleaving.

Atang:(teasingly)Youandthosegirlsbadi

blesserasamewhatsappgroup.

Busi:(laughing)Youarebeingsavagenow,iam

different.



Atang:How?Explain?

Busi:Idonthavetoexplainmyselftoyou.

Atang:(heburstoutlaughing)Becauseyou

knowimtellingthetruth.Shem!Poorthingim

sureyoumustbesexuallystarving.

Busi:Juststopteasingmeplusiamgettinga

divorce.

Atang:Makesureyouwalkawaywithabigger

package,compensationforalltheyearsyou

havebeenstarving.

(Iburstoutlaughingandlookathimshaking

myhead.)



Busi:Iamleavingautwa.Thankyouforbeing

therewhenineededcheeringup.

Atang:Youowemyyounglady.

Busi:Whatever!

(igetoffthecarandstartwalkingtothe

mansion.Hedrivesfollowingme.)

Atang:Thebackisasflatastheplank,sodon't

bothertryingtoshaketheass,dololonothing,

nicks!

(Helaughsandtakesoff.Istickmymiddle

fingerathim.Gosh!Wheredidievenfindhim

letalonehowdidiagreetobehisfriend.Heis



justtoocrazy.)

****************

(Iwalkinthelivingroomandeveryoneis

gatheredisthelivingroom.)

Hilda:Busijoinusherefortwominutes.

(InodmyheadandtakeasitnexttoVanessa

onthecouch.Briansoonfollowsafterme.)

Brian:Okaywhodied?Weareallquiteinhere?

Darima:Akillerwillalwaysthinkaboutdeath.

Probablybecauseyouareafraidyourdayis

comingsoon.

Brian:No!Gransiamnotscaredofdeathbut



youontheotherside,youshouldbeImeanold

womenlikeyouhaveatendencyofdyingin

theirsleeporofsuddenheartattacks,stroke

andallthelikes.

Liam:Ithinksheshouldgoback,thevillage

witchesmustbemissingyoualot.Youhave

beenhereforover7yearsnow.Wenolonger

callitvisiting,itiscallingmovingin.

Darima:Iamnotgoinganyway,ifsomeonehas

haditwithme.Theyarefreetoleave.

Hilda:Okaycutitout.Ididnotcallyouhereto

startbickeringatoneanother.Therehasbeena

slightchangetofamilystructure.

Nick:Whatslightchange?



Hilda:TurnsoutthatNalediandBusiare

siblings.

Brian:What?

(Heturnsandlooksatme.)

Busi:Wesharethesamefather,sheismyhalf

sister.

Liam:(clappinghishandsonce)wondersofthe

worldneverend.ThatmakesBusianauntalso

agrandmother.Gog'Busisiwe!(Helaughs)

Nessa:Liam!



Liam:Astickysituation,Gog'B,alsohappensto

beBrian'ssisterinlawandstepmother.

(Hecracksup.)

Nessa:(smiling)Stopitman!

Hilda:Brianwhatisyourintentiontowards

NalediandAnaya?

Brian:Youdon'tevenhavetoaskmother,iam

gettingmygirlsback.

Hilda:Great,ithinkitistimeiletBusigoto

leaveherownlife.

Nick:Whatdoesthatmean?



Hilda:YouaredivorcingherNick!

Darima:Whydon'tyoudivorcemyson?And

leaveusalonewithouryoungbride?

(IlookatDarima.Iswearthisoldwomanmust

besmokingweed.)

Hilda:Thatcanbearrangedifthat'swhatyour

sonwishesfor.

Nick:No!Ithinkitsbetterthanway!Whatabout

myson?

Hilda:QuintonremainsaThompson.Buthe

stayswithBusi.Wewillhavehimanytimewe

want.MoneysetapartforhisEducation.



Nick:Soundsreasonable.

Brian:Andwhatdoesshewalkawaywith?

Hilda:Ajob,ahouseandasumofP250000.

Brian:Ihopeshestaysawayfromus.Because

ifshetriesagainthistimearoundshewillnot

scot-free.

(Ilookathimandhehashiseyesonme.No

flinch!Iknowhemeanseverywordhesays.)

Hilda:Greatnownextontheagenda.Family

business,Darima,AprilandBusicanyouplease

excuseus?



Darima:Iampartofthefamily,whatdoyou

mean?

Hilda:Weallknowhowyoufeelaboutourways

ofdoingthings.Wehaveheardenoughofthe

prayersandpastorsyoucallinhereforus.So

spareusokay.

(Shestandsupandflickshertongueasshe

walksout.Idecidetogotomyroomandstart

packing.)

***************

Nessa

Nessa:Mayialsobeexcused,ihavenodesire

injoiningthefamilybusinessma!



Hilda:Okay,noproblem.

(Istandupandwalktothedoor.Iamactually

dyingtogoandmeetAce.)

Hilda:Vannessa,onelastthing,Observeris

backinoperation.

(Igetacoldshiverbecauseiknowwhatthat

means.)

Nessa:Okay,goodtoknow.

Hilda:Surebabe!

(Shewinksatme.Igetintomycarasithinkof

abetterplantogetmotheroffmyback.Ifonly



Acecouldagreetomyplan.Isighasipackinto

hisgarageandwalkintothehouse.Heislying

onthecouchwatchinghighlightsoffootball.)

Nessa:(bendingoverikisshim)Hey!

Ace:Mylove!Youlookexhausted.

Nessa:Notreally!

(Isayasitakeoffmyshoesanddropmyself

nexttohimputtingmyheadonhischest.)

Ace:AndhowdiditgowithNaledi?

Nessa:(smiling)Yourplanworkedlikemagic

baba.Afterafewwhipsandthegirlwasallover



me.

Ace:Thisiswhereigetmythankyoukiss.

Nessa:Withpleasuremylove.

(Iturnmyheadandkisshimslowly.Thereisa

knockatthedoor.)

Nessa:Iamgoingtochangeintosomething

comfortableyougetridofwhoeverisknocking.

Ace:Yesyourhighness.

(Ismiletomyselfasichangeintohisoversize

shirtandsocks.Iwalkbacktothelivingroom.)



Nessa:Ihopeyougotridoftheperso..........

(ItrailoffasinoticeBrian,LiamandThierryin

themiddleofthelivingroomwithacooler."I

thinkweareindeepshirtNessa!"Myinner

womansays.)

Brian:(jolted)Vanessa,whatareyoudoinghere?

(Helooksathimcautiously)Whyareyou

wearin......?

(HeturnstolookatAcewhoisstandingbythe

door."WellyouonthisaloneNessa.Iwillcome

outlater."Oh!thankPetty,justwhatineed.)

Brian:TellmeAceGomolemo,whyismylittle

sisterinyourapartment?Halfnaked,puttingon

yourfilthyshirt?



Nessa:Brianwaiti..

Brian:(raiseshishand,interruptingme)Nota

wordfromyouyounglady!Aceiaskedyoua

question?

Ace:Wellthetruthis.LookBrian!

Thierry:(amusingly)Brianthisistheloseryou

havebeenlookingfor,youknowtheloserwho

isscrewingyourlittlesister,theoneyouhave

beensearchinghighandlowfor,turnsouttobe

yourfriend.

Brian:What!

Theirry:Tasteofyourownmedicine.Payback



bit**!

(Hecracksuplaughing)

[06/02,16:28]Rn:DeepDesires
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*************

"Theworstbattleyouhavetofightisbetween

whatyouknowandwhatyoufeel."-Fb/His

thoughts

*************

Nessa

WithinaninstantBrianisoverAceattacking

himwithapunchonthejawsmakinghim

stumbleback.



Nessa:Brian!Dontdothis.Theirrypleasedo

something.

(ThierryopensthecoolertakesoutHeineken

andjumpsonthecouchtakingasip.)

Theirry:Nah!Letthembe.

(Acechargesbackandsendshisfistinto

Brian'sstomachmakinghimgrowlback.)

Nessa:(iturntoLiam)Pleasedosomething.

(HejoinsThierryonthecouchwithbeerand

reachesfortheremotecontrol.)

Liam:Batolebantshanebonkane.Don'tstop



fightinguntilsomeonesurrenders.Weneeda

winnerthere.

Thierry:Iwillbetheemperor,Acemakesure

youaimforhisgoldenface.

(Theyturntolookatthetelevisionnottotally

botheredbywhatistranspiringbetweenBrian

andAce.Theyarenowrollingonthecoldtile.

BrianontopofAce,givinghimafewblows.)

Nessa:Brian!Stopit,youwillkillhim.

Thierry:Mylovejustletthembe.Stopwasting

yourenergy.

(AcetumblesBriandownandgetontopofhim

deliveringafewpunchesalso.Ireachformy



phoneandcallmymom.)

Hilla:Babygirl!

Nessa:(crying)Ma!Youneedtocometheyare

killingeachother.

Hilda:Who?

Nessa:BrianandAce.

Hilda:Youmeanyourbrotherandyour

boyfriend,whohappenstobehisfriend.

Nessa:Yesma!Imeanthem.

Hilda:Letthembeiftheywanttoactlikea



bunchofchildrenthereisnothingwecan.

Nessa:ButMa!

Hilda:No!NessaIhavebetterthingstodothan

babysityourbrotherandyourboyfriend.

(ShehangsupandilookatThierryandLiam

whoarebusywatchingthefootballmatchasif

nothingishappening."Thinkofsomething,and

betterbefastbeforetheykilloneanother."

Pettysays.Butwhatshouldido?"Think,how

aboutyouscreamthenfaint."Irollmyeyes.)

Nessa:Brian!Stopit,Acepleasestopalready.

(Itouchmyheadandletmybodyfallheavilyto

theground.)



Brian:Vanessa!

(HeleavesAceandrushestome.)

Ace:Peaches!

(Hekneelsbymyside.Checkingmypulse)

Thierry:(sippinghisbear)Ifyouaredone

throwingbawlsateachother.Canwewatchthe

gameinpeace?

Ace:YoucanactuallyblameBrianheistheone

whostartingit.

Brian:Don'tsayanything,didn'titellyounotto



screwmyscrew.

Theirry:Ifailtounderstandhowyoucanscrew

otherpeople'ssistersandnotexpectpeopleto

screwyours.

Brian:Heismyfriendplusheisold.

Thierry:Iamyourbestfriendbutyoustill

screwedmysister.

Brian:Youcan'tcompareGiselletoNessa.

Liam:NoBrianisahypocrite,youhavenoright

tojudgeorgetangry.YoudatedNaledieven

boreachildwithher,butyouoldthanher.



Ace:Yah!Heshouldpracticewhatheacts.

Brian:Idon'thavetimeforthisnonsense.

Vanessagetupwearegoinghome.

(Iopenmyeyeandlookathim)

Brian:(angrily)Don'tmakemerepeatmyself.

(Ijumptomyfeetandgointheroomtogetmy

handbag.)

Brian:Idon'twantaradiusnearmysister,ifyou

seeherwalkingyourway,turnaroundandwalk

away.Ifyouhappentowalksamedirection

changedirection.



(Heopensthedoorformethencrosstohis

side.ThierryandLiamwalkoutwiththeircooler,

whileAcestandsbythedoor,myheartbreaks

inpiecesasiwatchhim.Ilovehimwhycan't

theyseethatandunderstandthat.)

Thierry:(scrabblinghisblackcurlyhair)Boss,

whataboutus?Aren'tyouwaitingforustoput

thecoolerinthecarboot?

Brian:Inwhichcar?Definitelynotmine.Youwill

seehowyougetbackhome.

(HedrivesoffleavingLiamandThierryinthe

parkinglot.Fro.TherearmirroriseeThierry

laughashetakesabeerandsitonthecooler

drinking.)

***************

NALEDI



IletMarceldrive.Iremainquiteduringthe

wholejourneymakingsmalltalkhereandthere.

Iaminaconflictwithmyfeelingsandemotions.

Marcel:Youlovehim?

Naledi:Huh?

Marcel:Oh!Kittendon'tactdumbwithme,you

knowwhoiamtalkingabout.

Naledi:Isitthatobvious?

Marcel:yesevenablindpersoncanseeit.

Naledi:Iamconfused,whatmustido?



Marcel:Whatisholdingyoubackfrombeing

withhim?

Naledi:Iamafraidifgettinghurtagain.Idon't

knowifmyheartcantakeanypain.Plusthis

timearounditisnotonlyme,(iturnandlookat

Anayawhoissleeping)thereishertothink

about.

Marcel:Youshouldn'tfearKitten.Ifyouwant

him,goforit,ratherthannottakingachance

andregrettingitlaterinfuture.

Naledi:Idon'tknowMarcel.WhataboutTravis,i

dontwanttohurthim?

Marcel:Doyoulovehim?



(Inodmyhead)

Marcel:(sighs)Canitellyouhowiseeit,you

don'tlovehim,youlovetheideaofhim,heloves

youandyouknowwithhimyoucanneverget

hurt.YouareseekingaBrianinhim.Whichis

notrightStar,youareleadingontheseguyon,

makinghimbelieveyoulovehim.Ratherhurt

himwithtruththancomfortinghimwithlies.

(Ikeepquiteashiswordshitthecore.)

Marcel:Plusthisguyisyourstepbrother,it

couldnevergoanyfurther.Ithinkyoushould

giveBrianasecondchance.

Naledi:Ithoughtyouareanti-Brian.



Marcel:Wellheisanarrogantjerkbutithink

youbelongtogetherwithhim.

Naledi:Okay.

Marcel:Ihavefavourthough?

Naledi:Whatisit?

Marcel:Don'tforgivehimyet.Givehimahard

time.

Naledi:How?Ican'tevencontrolmyselfwhen

weareinthesameroom.Hehasimmalleable

affectonme.



Marcel:Justfight,fightwitheverythingyou

havetillyouseeheissincere.

Naledi:Okay!Andyoushouldstopmockinghim

idon'tknowwhathemightdotoyou.

Marcel:DontworryiamnotafraidifBrian.He

doesnotscareme.

Anaya:Good,daddyisalsonotafraidofyou.

(Webothturntolookattheyoungladywhois

sittingup,wideawake.)

Marcel:(chuckles)Goodtoknow.Onwhiseside

areyouonagain?



Anaya:Grandma,saidmyloyaltyshouldbe

pledgedtothewinningteam.Isidewithdaddy.

(Ishakemyhead,thisyoungladyisgettingtoo

cleverformyliking.)

Naledi:WhichGrandmaarewetalkingabout?

Anaya:Grandmawithabigcomputerinabig

buildingthathasmeninblacksuits.Thecool

grandmaHilda.Shesaidonedayiwillownabig

computerliketheonesheshowedme.

Naledi:Andwhendidyouseethisbigcomputer?

Anaya:Lastnightwesneakedoutafterdaddy

slept.



Naledi:Andwhereisthisbigcomputer?

Anaya:Nomommy!That'satopsecretbetween

myandgrandma.

(IgrinandlookatMarcelshruggingmy

shoulders.Hildaisbusymakingsecretswith

mydaughter.)

Naledi:LetsstopinPalapyeineedtobuymama

something.

***********

Hailey

(Weparkbythemalltobuyafewthingsthatwe

needhome.)



Lefa:IfailtounderstandhowBotswanacanbe

thisbigcountrybutGaboronebetheonlycity

withcinemas.

Hailey:Ithinktheyshouldopenonein

Francistown.

Lefa:NohereinPalapye,Palapyeisgrowing

morethanGhetto.Maybeitistimeitbecame

thesecondcapitalcity.

Hailey:No!Palapyeisgrowingintermsofmalls.

Lefa:Justwatchout,Palapyeisverypromising

itellyou.

Hailey:Letusagreetodisagree.



(Hepushesthetrolleywhileipickthespecial

paperandbrowsethrough.Anhourlateripush

thetrolleyoutsidetothecar,Lefaisbehindme

stillpayingforsomething.Absentminded,i

almostrunoverthebabywhoisplayingbythe

blueJeepRubiconparkednexttoLefa'scar.

Theparentsarebusyloadingtheirgroceriesin

thecarboot.Istopthenrunforwardtohelpthe

childup.)

Hailey:Gosh!Iamsosorry!Areyouokay?

(Ihelpherstandup.Andshegiggleslookingat

me)

Thebaby:Iamokay,thankyou.

Mother:Baby,Comehere.Iamsorrydidshe

standinyouway?



Hailey:(Istandupandsmile)Itisokay.You

havesu.......

(Itrailoffasmyeyesmeetwithhers.OhGod!

No!)
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"Thoughtsofyouwhichbroughtsmileonmy

facenoebringsonlytearsinmyeyes."-

Kishore 

*************



NALEDI

(Ilookather,myangerflareupasimyroam

overher.Shelookshappybutthereisglintof

sadnessinhereyesasshelooksstmy

daughterandbackatme.Intheoldendaysthat

sadnesswouldhaveaffectedmybutrightnow

itmakesmeangry.ThisissomeoneInever

wishedtocrosspathswith.Iloathher,Iloathe

herexistence.Ononeofhercheeksitiswritten

"Betrayer"idon'tknowhowshegotitbutshe

deservesitandmanymorebadthings,

somehowiwishiwastheonewhocouldhave

brandedher.Bileriseupasilookather.This

evilwomanheredoesnotdeservetobeliving

rightnow,shestolemyfuture,sheruinedmy

life.Icouldbemarriedrightnowtotheloveof

mylifeifitwasnotforhervileactions.)

Naledi:Babybear,letusgo.



Anaya:Mommy,areyounotgoingtogreether?

Naledi:Idon'tgoaroundgreetingstrangersI

don'tknow.

Anaya:Butmommyyoutaughtm....

Naledi:(interruptingher)AnayaKailynnDlamini,

getyourprettyassinthatcarrightnow.

(ShelooksatmebeforegoingtoMarcelwhois

standingwatching)

Joy:(softly)Naledi!

Naledi:(Iturntowalkaway)Idon'tknow



anyonebythatname.

(Ifeelherhandsonmybackwhichmakesmy

bloodboil.)

Joy:Naledipl....

(Igrabherhandandsqueezeait.)

Naledi:Don'teverputyourfilthyhandsonme.I

toldyouidon'tknowthepersonyoutalking

about.

Lefa:Hailey,whatisgoingonNaledi?

Naledi:(astonished)Lefakae?Whatareyou

doinghere?



Lefa:(holdingJoy'shand)Iamwithher.

Naledi:(lookingather)Youalwaysbeenafter

otherpeople'smenstartingwithPhenyo.(Ilook

atLefa)Keepyourdigontheleashnexttime

shetouchesmeiwillmakesureisquashher

bones.

Lefa:Nalediineverthoughtyouarethisvile

person.Bitternessmakesyounasty.

Naledi:Itsnotbitterness,Hate,myhatredfor

hermakesmenasty.

(Iturnandgetintothecar.Marcellooksatmea

bitshocked.)



Naledi:Areyougoingtodriveorshouldijump

thatsideandtakethewheel?

Marcel:(softly)Naled......

Naledi:(cuttinghimoff)Don'tiamnotinthe

moodrightnowforyourDrPhiltalks.Nothing

youhavetosaywillchangemymind.Thereare

twopeopleIhatewholeheartedlyinthisworld

thatsJoyandmyspermdonor.Ifhave

somethingtosayaboutit,keepittoyourself.

(Ihearhimsighthenkeepquiteashejoinsthe

mainroadagain.AsweleavePalapyetherain

startpouringdown,ilookoutofthewindow

andletthetearsfall.Shejusthadtoruinmy

perfectday.For7yearsihaveblockedout

thoughtsofherfrommymind.

"ThoughtsofyouJoy,whichbroughtsmileon



myfacenowbringsonlytearsinmyeyes."They

makemewanttopukeandagitateme.) 

******************

BUSI

IlookatAtangwhoissmilingatme,

encouragingmewithhiseyestosignmyname

onthedottedlines.Iputthependownandtake

adeepbreath.)

Atang:Oh!My,imeanyouevenhesitatingto

signthepapers.

Busi:Iamnotsureifiammakingtheright

decision.

(Istandupandwalkstandbythelooking

outside.)



Atang:Whatareyouafraidof?Losingouton

millionsorhislittledickgame.

Busi:Noneofthementioned.Goingbacktomy

oldways.

Atang:Idon'tthinkifollow.

Busi:Youdon'tknowmystoryAtang,somehow

thismarriagesavedmebecauseiwasonaself

distractionmission.

Atang:Saveyouhow?

Busi:MrsThompsontheseniorwife,sheused

thismarriagetogetinmylinetodealwithmy

issuesandconfrontthem.Iamafraidofsigning



thosepapersbecauseofthefreedomthey

comewith,itwasthesamefreedomthatgot

meintroublebefore.

Atang:Ifyouhavebeenburnednotonebut

twice,idon'tseewhyyouwouldreturntheir.

Busi:Butstill....

Atang:Nyaamma!Busistopstallingandsign

thepapers.Someofuswanttomakemoves

beforetheysnatchyou.

(Ilookathimandsmile)

Busi:Whosaidiwillavailableinthemarket?



Atang:Noone,becausenoonewilllookatyour

flatasstwice.Iwillbejustdoingyousome

favour.

(Ireachforthecushionandthrowitathimbut

heducks.)

Atang:Kanammetruthbetold,thatlittleringin

yourfingeristheonethat'sstoppingmefrom

makingadvancesonceitsgone,iamgettinga

promotionFromFriendshipleveltoRelationship

level.Nothingwillstandinmyway.

(Ilookathimandgivehimmyfakesmile.He

doesnotknowyetaboutmystatus,thats

anotherobstacle,maybetherealreasonwhyi

amfriend-zoninghim.Heistoocleanforadirty

damagedgirllikeme.) 

************



Narrated

Hestepsoutoftheairportafter4yearswithout

anappearance.Hesmilestohimselfashe

noticesthelimousinealreadywaitingforhim.

Onceinsidethecar,hepopsabottleof

champagneanddrinkssmilingtohimself.The

cartakeshimtohiscondooutsidethethecity.

Wherehispartneriswaitingforhim.

Cox:Bosswelcomeback!

Him:Thankyou!Letusnotwasteanytime,give

mealltheinformationyouhavegathered.

(Coxescortshimtotheroomwhereamapof

pictureoftheThompsonhasbeenlaidbefore



him)

Cox:Sheisstillatthetop.Briangotbackalso

withamysteriousguy.Vanessaisdatingthe

doctorwhoisBrian'sfriend.Finallytheyare

settingBusifree,sheusgettingadivorce.The

greatnewsisthatNalediisbacknotjustalone

butwithachild,aThompsonheiress.

Him:Isee!Wearenolongergoingforthe

mother,wehurtherwhereithurtsmost,her

pups.

Cox:Whoareyouthinkingabout?Theheiress?

Him:No!Thatonewillbeheavilyguarded.Don't

worryiwilltellyouwhoweareaimingat.An

opportunitywillpresentitselfandwhenitdoes

westrike.HildaThompsonwon'tknowwhathit



him.

Cox:ItsgoodtohaveyoubackKg.

Him:Feelsgoodtobeback,strongerthan

before.TellthecitythatKagisoMelekoisback

forblood.Andbloodwillbespilledonewayor

theother.
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Unedited

************

"TimetomakeupforallthoseyearsIbledin

silenceandpaintmylifered."-A.Shea

***********

Narrated



Brian:"Don'ttellmeyoumeantwhatyousaid

yesterday?"

(Hesaysstandingbythedoorlookingathis

motherexpectinganswers.)

Hilda:"Everyword."

Brian:"YoudorealisethatAceismyfriendand

iwouldneversit,watchonthesidelinesanddo

nothingofhislifeisthreatened."

Hilda:"Hereithoughyouwereonmyside.If

yourfriendvalueshislifehewillstayawayfrom

mydaughter."

Brian:"Ma!Thisisnotthetimetobeadictator,

itwillonlypushPeachesawaywecanthave



thatmoreespeciallywhenwedontknowwhere

Kagisoisandhisnextmove"

Hilda:"WhatdoyousuggestIdothen?We

needthaturanium?"

Brian:"Youalwaysputourneedsfirstbitthis

timeyoudisappointme,youarewillingto

sacrificePeaches'shappinessforjustmere

uranium."

Hilda:"IamamotherBrian,Iknowbetter.And

whyareyoueveadvocatingforher,whenyou

beatupthiscake."

Brian:"Wow!Itwasforcontrol,Thierryhadmy

jawsbrokenandgavemeablueeyethatlasted

aweekforsleepingwithhissister.Ineededto

beatupAcetoteachhimalessonaboutgoing



formysister.That'swhatbigbrothersdofor

theirlittlesisters,actoverprotective, untilhe

provestomeheisworthyofher,iwillcontinue

togivehimahardtime."

Hilda:"Soyouarenotagainsttheirrelationship

youjustwanthimtoshowhisintentions?"

Brian:"Yep."

Hilda:"Youandyourfriendareinfora

disappointmentbecauseaslongasiamalive

VanessawouldmarryLefanooneelse."

Brian:"Iguesswewillseeaboutthat,ifyou

touchmyfriendnotonlywillyouhaveNessa

againstyoumabutme.Makeyournextstep

carefullydonotsteponourtoesbecausewe

willretaliateandyouwon'tlikeit."



Hilda:"AreyouthreateningmeKgotlaesele?"

Brian:"(kissinghercheek)Iamputtingitout

therejustsoyouknow.Givenachancewecan

bebadasyou,afterallwehaveyourblood

runninginourveins.

(Hegrabsanappleandtakeahugebitewhirls

aroundandwalkstothedoorwhistling,while

tossingthetheappleintheairandcatchingit

withhisonehand.)

Brian:"(throwingitathismother)Catch!"

(Hildatriescatchingbutmissesit.)

Brian:"(shakinghishead)Tsk!Tsk!Youare



gettingoldmother,soisyourgameplan.

(HewalksoutandHildafrustratedthrowshe

phoneagainstthewallbreakingitintopieces.) 

***************** 

Nessa

(Ibangonthedoorsfrustatedly.Theyhadthe

audacitytolockmeinsidemyroomwheni

wenttobedlastnight.Thewindowisoutof

optionbecauseitwillbeasuicidemission.)

Nessa:"Youcan'tkeepmelockedupinhere

forever."

(Ipacebackandforthintheroomtryingto

comeupwithaplanthatwillgetmeoutof

here.)



Thierry:"Youlookquitecute,allworkedup."

(Ijumpupstartled,iturnonlytofindhimsitting

bymywindowallrelaxed.)

Nessa:"Howdidyougetthere?"

Thierry:"(winks)Ihavemyways.Howishouse

arrestgoingsofar?"

Nessa:"Ineedtogetout."

Thierry:"Icanseethat.Youknowjustbecause

BrianfoughtwithAcedoesn'tmeanhecare

less."



Nessa:"Whycan'thetakeachillpill,idon't

needhimoranyonetellingmehowtoleavemy

life."

Thierry:"Hewouldn'tfitthecategoryofa

protectivebigbrotherifjustletyougetaway

withafewthings.Ibrokehisjawsandgavehim

ablueeyeforsleepingwithmysister,not

becausemysisterneedsprotection

(sarcastically) sheisabadass.Butjustfor

controlandthatheknowsthatformylittle

sister,iamwillingtoburnthefriendshipbridges

andprotecther."

Nessa:"Whatareyoutryingtosay?"

Thierry:"Simple,BrianwantsAcetoprovethat

heisworthyofyou.Comeonletsgo."



Nessa:"(puzzled)Huh"

Thierry:"Ithoughtyousaidyouwanttogetout

ofhere."

(Heturnsandgivesmehisback)

Nessa:"Ido!"

Thierry:"Thenwhatareyouwaitingforjump

on?"

Nessa:"Iwillbreakmyneck,itstoohigh."

Thierry:"Girlidon'thaveallday,imeantonmy

back."



Nessa:"Oh!"

(Igetonhisback,wrappingmylegsaroundhis

waistandhandsaroundtheneck.Hegrabsthe

ropeandglidedown.Settingmetomyfeet.)

Thierry:"(smiling)Thisshouldbefun."

Nessa:"Huh?"

Thierry:"Followme,iamclearingourexit."

(Atthecornerofthehouse,twoofmom's

agentscomechargingatusandThierrygiggles,

beforehehejumpsandkickthemintheirballs,

grabstheirheadsandbumpsthemoneach

otherhardbeforegrabbingoneoftheagent's

tieandtyingittoanother'sheadmakingthem



beclosetooneanother.Hepushesthemtothe

sideandwecarryonwithourwalk.Heopens

thecardoorwhileonecomeschargingbehind

him.)

Nessa:"Lookou......"

(idontfinishoffmystatementasThierryducks

makingtheagentmiss,heholdshimbythe

headandbumpsitonthecar,makingthepoor

guy,screaminagony.Holdinghishand,he

breakshisarm.Iclosemyeyesasihearhis

bonescrack.)

Thierry:"(lookingattheother5agentswholook

athimwithfear)Now,areyougoingtoletme

gooutinpeaceorshouldwedothisthehard

way,chooseisyours,eitherway,iamgood.



(Hestretcheshisbackandneckyawning.While

theagentretreat."Heisabadass"myinner

womanfinallycomeout,andifindmyself

agreeingwithwhatsheissaying.)

Thierry:"(chuckles)Thoughtsotoo."

(Hegetinthecarandwedriveofftheyard,he

sticksouthismiddlefingertotheagentsashe

drivesoff.) 

*************

(ParkinginfrontofAce'shouse.)

Thierry:"Iwillpickyouupat5pmyour

highness."

Nesa:"Alright,thankyou."



Thierry:"Donttryanyfunnybusinesslike

runningawaywithloverboy,becauseiwillhunt

youdownanddoaseriousdamagetohim

worsethantheoneBriandid.

("Hedoesn'tlooklikethetypetobluffNessa.

Youbetterlisten."Pettywarnsme.)

Nessa:"Icanassureyou,afterwhatisaw,there

willbenofunnybusiness."

Thierry::That'salliwantedtohear.

(Igetoffandwalktoknockonthefrontdoor.

Aceopensup,thefistthinginoticeishis

bustedlipsandtheblueeye.)

Nessa:Hey!



Ace:Mypersonalperson.

(Hesaysashestepsasidetoallowmeinside.) 

**************

Naledi

(Ilayonmybedlookingattheceiling.Idont

havetheenergytogetup.Anayaissittingon

thecarpetplayingwithherdolls.Myphone

ringsandirollmyeyes.IhopeitsnotTravis

again.Ihavebeenignoringhiscallseversince

lastnight.)

(Myheartdoesflipoverswheninoticethe

caller.)

Naledi:"DrDlamini."



Brian:"DrMoroka!"

Naledi:"Howcanihelpyou?"

Brian:"Areyouwithmygirl,iwanttotalkto

her."

Naledi:"Babybear,daddyisonthephone,he

wantstotalktoyou."

(ihandherthephoneassheexcitedlysitdown

crossingherlittlelegs.Ihavealittledivahere.)

Anaya:"MrD!"

Brian:"MrsD,howareyou?"



Anaya:"Iamgood,thankyou.Howaboutyou?"

Brian:"Notsogood,imissmylittleprincess."

Anaya:"Imissyoutoo,mommysaidweare

comingbacksoon."

Brian:"Thatwouldbelovely,weneedtostart

executingourplan."

Anaya:"Yes!Iheardmommytellinguncle

Marcelthatshelovesyou,onlywantto...."

(iputmyhandoverhermouth.)

Naledi:"(blushing)Anaya!"



Anaya:"Oh!Sorryyoudidn'ttellmeitsasecret."

Naledi:"Bringmyphoneyoungladybeforeyou

spillmoresecrets."

Anaya:"MrD,byebye,wewillhaveatalkwheni

getbackright?"

Brian:"(chuckles)Asyouwishyourhighness.I

loveyoubaby."

Anaya:"Iloveyoutoo."

(Itakethephone)

Naledi:"Now!Gotograndma,sheiscalling



you."

(Shestandsupandwalksout.)

Brian:"Babycakes!"

Naledi:"(blushing)Bigbear!"

(Ilaydowncomfortablyonthebed.)

Brian:"Howismyfavouritegirldoing?"

Naledi:"Sheisokay,ithinksheisalittlediva."

Brian:"Iwasn'taskingaboutAnaya,sheismy

numberonegirlandyouaremyfavouritegirl."



Naledi:"Oh!IamgoodDlamini.Howaboutyou?

"

Brian:"Iamgreatbabycakes."

Naledi:"Sotellme,whyareyouinterferingin

Nessa'sli......"

Brian:"(interruptingme)ididnotcalltotalk

aboutmysister,ifyouwantustotalkabouther,

youcancallmeafterthiscall."

Naledi:"Whatdoyouwanttotalkaboutthen?"

Brian:"Us"



Naledi:"Iwasn'tawarethereisanus"

Brian:"IsthishowyouwanttoplayitNaledi?"

Naledi:"Againiwasn'tawareweareplaying."

Brian:"Okayfine,shallwetalkaboutwhat

Anayajus...."

Naledi:"(interruptinghim)Yourdaughterisliar."

Brian:"Idoubtit.Letshavedinnertogether,you,

meandAnaya."

Naledi:"Aren'tyougoingtoasknicelyinfact."

Brian:"(sighs)Naledi!"



Naledi:"Rra?"

Brian:"Canipleasetakeyououttodinner,when

yougetback,justyou,meandourdaughter?"

Naledi:"Thatwasn'tsobadwasit?

Brian:"Thisiswhereyouaresupposedyogive

theanswer."

Naledi:"Iwouldloveto.Wearecomingback

tommorow,sogoaheadandmake

reservations."

Brian:"Thankyou."



Naledi:"Ihavetogo."

Brian:"Onelastthing."

Naledi:"Yes!"

Brian:"IloveyouNalediMoroka,neverstopped

andneverwill.

(Hehangsupanditakeahugebreath,tryingto

calmtoerraticheart.Mystomachgetsflooded

withbutterfliesandmyskingetsgoosebumps.

Whydoeshehastohavesomucheffectonme,

whydoesmyhearthavetolongforhimlikethis?

)

.

.



.
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*************

"Bitternessisdrinkingpoisonandexpectingit

tokillanotherperson."-PsRayMcCauley 

*************

Naledi

(IlookoveratMarcelandsmiletomyselfas

Marcellooksatme.)

Marcel:Youactuallydid.

(Inodmyheadsmiling)

Naledi:Yes!Itoldyouitwasthefirstthingthati



amgoingtodoonceistartworking.

(Iamgivinghimatouraroundourhome.After

gettingbackandstartworkingthefirstthingi

didwasbuildmymotherabighouseialways

promisedme,asinglestorymansion.I

demolishedouroldhouseandwhereitusedto

beiputahouse,acottageforguestslike

Marcel.Andthescreenwallshealwayswanted.

Verysoonishallhaveaswimmingpool

installed.)

Marcel:YoudidquitegreatKitteniamproud

mylove.

Naledi:Ioweittoher.Sheonlydeservesfine

thingsinlife.

Marcel:Sheisveryproudofyou.Shehas



reapedherhardearnedsowing.

Naledi:Speakingofher,ineedtohaveachat

withher.Excuseme!

Marcel:"Gorightaheadkitten."

(Iexcusemyselfandwalktoherroom.Sheisin

bedreadingherbible.)

Naledi:"Ma!Areyoubusy?"

Bulelwa:"Notreally.Doyouwanttochat?"

(Inodmyheadasiwalkintotheroomclosing

thedoorbehindme.)



Bulelwa:"IhadagreatchatwithAnayaearlier,

shetoldmeshemetherfatherand

grandmotherwhoapparentlyissupercoolthan

me."

Naledi:"Shehasnosecretthatgirl."

Bulelwa:"Iwon'tlietoyou,Brianismyleast

favouritepersonbutiamgladyoudecidedto

lethimmeethischild."

Naledi:"Mamabatho,doyouthinkyoucould

everforgivemonnawame,forhispast."

Bulelwa:"longdidbutthatdoesn'tmeanhehas

tobeinmygoodbooks."

Naledi:"Ifitoldhimiamplanongettingback



withhim,willyougivemeyourblessings?"

Bulelwa:"Icanneverstandinyourwayof

happinessNaledi,ifhemakesyouhappyiwill

notstandinyourway.Butjustcuriouswhat

happenedtoTravis,lasttimewetalkedlooked

likeyoumadeyourmindaboutmeetinghim.I

thoughtyouwillbringinghimtomeethimnot

MarcelloortotalkaboutthatBoraene,whodid

nothingbringyouaheartache."

(Irollmyeyesasisitonthecornerofthebed

andlookather.)

Naledi:"ItiscomplicatedwithTravisma!"

Bulelwa:"UncomplicateitNaledi.Youshould

notjustdumpthatpoorboyjustbecause

Boraeneisback,don'tforgethewastherewhen



thisBoraenewasnowheretobefound."

Naledi:"Heismystepbrotherma!Weare

related."

Bulelwa:"What?Howdoyouknow?"

Naledi:"IfoundDavidma,ourspermdonor,the

manwhoabandonedus,Ifoundhimma.Turns

outtobeTravis'sstepfather."

(Shelooksatmedumbfounded,hermouth

agape.)

Bulelwa:"(shaking)Whatdidyoujustsay?"

Naledi:"Ifoundhimma!Heislivinglargeinthe



citywithhisotherfamily."

Bulelwa:"Doesheknow,doesheknowyou.....

(shetrailsoffastearsfallofhereyes)"

Naledi:"(noddingmyhead)Yeshewasthere,

whenTravistookmetogoandintroducemeto

hisfamilythatwhenilearnedthetruthma."

Bulelwa:"Whatdidhesay."

Naledi:"Ididnotwaittohearhisuseless

excusema.Iwantnothingtodowithhim.Ihate

himwithpassion,ihatehimsoverymuchalong

withthattraitorJoy."

Bulelwa:"Naledi,don'tletbitternesseatupyour

soul.Attheendofthedayheisstillyourfather.



Youcarryhisbloodonyou....."

Naledi:"(interruptingher)Don't!Preachtome,

myfatherisdead,ogatilweketerena,idont

haveafather.Neverhad,neverwill."

Bulelwa:"BitternessisdrinkingpoisonNaledi

andexpectingittokillanotherperson."

Naledi:"Ifyouarereadytoforgivehimforall

yearshehasbeenmissinginourlives.Ifyou

wanttoforgivehimandplayhappyfamilyma,

doit,goaheadbemyguestbutdon'texpectme

todothesame.Iwantnothingtodowithhim."

(Iwalkoutbangingthedoorbehindmeasi

walktomyroomandcurlupinmybed.The

memoriesreplayinmyhead,hislastwordsto

mestillhauntme.)



***Flashback****

Moagi:"Iknowbuthaven'tieverfulfilledallthe

promisesievermade?Ipromiseiwillbeback,

youjustbedaddy'sbiggirlnowandlookafter

mommyandyourbrothers."

Naledi:"Butdad....:

Moagi:"Promisemetokeepyourpromiseyou

andiwillkeepmine.Iwillcomeback."

Naledi:"Pinkypromise."

*****Endofflashback*******

(Ihatehowmuchthatpromisemouldedthe

womaniamtoday,Ihatehowmuchthe

promiseimadewithmeisthereasoniamhere



today.Ihatethatmyfuture,mysuccessis

associatedhim.Ihatethathehadahuge

impactinmylife.Ihatehimandeverything

abouthim,includingthepromise.Icurlup

huggingmyselfasfreshtearsfallfrommy

eyes.) 

*****************

Vanessa

Nessa:"ican'tbelieveyouembarrassedmelike

that."

(Ishoutathimtheminuteiwalkintothehouse.

Ihavebeenawfullysilentonmyway0from

Ace'shouse.)

Brian:"Ican'tbelieveyouarescrewingmyfriend

ofallpeopleVanessa."



Nessa:"Ohplease,Briandon'tplayvictimhere,

youscrewedmyfriend,didiplayRamboand

beatNalediup?"

Brian:"Thisisdifferent."

Nessa:"Exactlyhow?"

Brian:"Wellthethingis...um!"

Nessa:"Umwhat?Tonguetiedallthesudden,

youareahypocrite."

Brian:"Mama,lamoutwaNessawanthoga

akere?"



Nessa:"Runningofftoreporttoma!Youknowi

amtellingthetruth,nneteyababaBrian!"

Brian:"Don'tforgetthatiamolderthanyou

Nessa,togakegob....."(Hetrailsoff.)

Nessa:"What!GoallRamboonmelikeyoudid

withAce."

Hilda:"(angrily)Enough!"

(Iturnaroundtolookatma,whoisstandingby

thedoorlookingatmeandBrian.)

Hilda:"Whyareyoutwobehavinglikefiveyears

olds?"



Nessa:"Blamehim,heistheonewhobeatmy

boyfriendup."

Brian:"Becausehedeservedit."

Nessa:"TellmeKgotlaeselewhobeatsyouup

whenyouscrewotherpeople'ssisters."

Hilda:"Vanessa,isaidenough.Youshouldnt

evenbewiththatguy,youareengagedto

Lefakae."

Nessa:"Youmustbedreamingmother.iamnot

engagedtoanyone.IamnotmarryingLefa."

Hilda:"Yeayouare."



Nessa:"Overmydeadbody.Iamnotsome

animalthatgetssacrificedforfamilyriches,if

youwanttheMoengfamilyuranium,youwill

havetofindothermeansthatdon'tincludeme.

Iammovingout."

Hilda:"Likedarnyouare!Youarenotgoing

anywhereyoungladyandyouwillmarry

Lefakae."

Nessa:"Watchme.Iamnotmarryinganyone.

Tohellwitharrangedmarriagesithiserror."

Hilda:"ifyouwantyourlittleboyfriendaliveyou

willthinkhardaboutthatmarriage."

Nessa:"Youwouldn't'tdare."



Hilda:"(givingmeamischievoussmile)Clearly

youforgotwhoIamVanessa,idareyou.Try

meandyouwillweepallyourlife."

(Sheturnsandwalksaway.Itisofficialihate

mymotherandmybrotherwitheveryfibrein

mybody.)
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************

"Wheneverythingseemstobegoingagainst

you,rememberthattheairplanetakesoff

againstthewindnotwithit."-HenryFord,Lulu's

secretdesires. 

***********

Busisiwe 

(Ilookatthepapersoveragain.ThisisitBusi,



nowornever.Ipickupthebedandsignthem.

Afterputtingtheminmybag,iordermyselfa

cocktail,ioweittomyself.Iclosemyeyesasi

enjoymymargarita.)

Candy:"Ithoughtyouleftthislifebehind."

(Irollmyeyes,can'tijustenjoymydrinkin

peace.Iputonmypretensesmileasilookup

ather.)

Busi:"Soitisacrimeforawomantohavea

drinkinthiscountry."

Candy:"Mindifisitdown?"

Busi:"Actuallyido,iwouldlikegoenjoymy

drinkinpeace."



Candy:"Noneedtoberude,therewasapointin

lifewhenweweregreatfriends."

Busi:"Andtherewasapointinlifewhenyou

wantedusemysecretstoblackmailme."

Candy:"Andapointinlifewhereyouheldagun

tomyhead."

Busi:"Morereasonwhyweshouldstayaway

fromoneanother.Letjustcutdownthechase

Candice,whatdowant?Shouldn'tyoubewith

youhusbandtobebonding."

Candy:"Iwantustoburythehatchet,andmove

on.Forgetchildhoodthingsandtrytobe

friends."



Busi:"Remindmeagainwhyiwouldwanttobe

yourfriend."

Candy:"Becauseyoulookjustaslonelyasme.I

needatruefriendinmylife.Someonetoshare

myexcitementwith."

Busi:"Iamsurethepeopleyougavebeenwith

thepastyearsarewillingtosharethe

happinesswithyou."

Candy:"Doyouthinkiwouldbehere,begging

forfriendshipbackifihadthosepeopleinmy

life.Iamjustamonthawaybutidon'teven

haveamaidofhonour.(Tearswellupinher

eyes)Imissyou."



Busi:"(smiling)Ifyouwantmetobeyourmaid

ofhonourjustaskrightawayinsteadofseeking

pityfromme."

Candy:"(laughing)Imissedyou."

(Istanduptohugher.)

Busi:"Ididn'tmovetoplanetMarsyouknow?"

Candy:"Iamwellaware,MrsThompsonJnr.I

stillcantbelieveyougotmarriedtohim."

Busi:"Myworldgottwistedgirl.Butrightnowit

istimeyoutellmeallaboutyourself.Whathave

ibeenmissingout?"



(Sheordersorangejuicewhileihavemy

margarita.Catchingupontheyearswehadlost

awayfromoneanother.Laterthatevening,igo

collectQuintonatmyparents'shouse.Tonight

isprobablythelasttimewespenditinthe

Thompsonmansion.Ilookathimsleeping

calmlyandrealisediwoulddoanythingjust

anythingtoprotecthim.Ilookatmywedding

andtakeahugebreathasiremovemywedding

band.Itistimetoletgoandembracechange.

Newbeginnings,afreshstartasasingleHIV

positivemother.)

***********

Hailey

(Ipackmyclothesinthebagitistimetohead

backtothecity.MeetingwithNaledisomehow

shakenmeup.Itisnoliethatshehatesand

shemightnevereverforgiveme.Itisobvious



theinnocentsweetNalediionceknewisno

more.Ican'thelpwonderifshedidachieveher

dreamsissheadoctor,isshemarried,thechild

calledhermommyandthemanisheher

husband!Butthechildsomehowresembles

Brian?Didtheyevergetbacktogether?She

lookedflawlessandshehasgainedweight,

lookslikeofallofus,sheturnedoutwell.)

Lefa:"Areyoudone?"

(Iturnandlookathimstandingbythedoor

lookingatme.)

Hailey:"Yepiamdone."

(Hewalksintheroom,takesmyhandand

makesmeseatonthebedfacinghim.)



Lefa:"AreyoustillthinkingaboutwhatNaledi

said?"

Hailey:"No!"

Lefa:"Youdon'thavetolietome."

Hailey:"Ican'thelpitbutfeelguiltyLefakae,

somehowiamresponsibleforhowNaledi

turnedout.Iplayedaroleinturningawarm,

caringandlovingNalediintothewomansheis

now."

Lefa:"Butyoudidnotholdaguntoherhead

andforcehertochange,yesmaybethe

circumstancesforcedhertobutyoucan't

spendtherestofyourlifewithaguilty



conscious.Itistimetoaskforforgivenessand

letgo."

Hailey:"Yousawherreaction,shewillnever

forgiveme."

Lefa:"That'stotallyuptoher,ifshedecidesto

holdontoangerandbitternessthenthat'sher

ownproblem.Youdoyourpart,apologiseand

setyourselffromyourguiltyconscious."

Hailey:"But......."

Lefa:"(putsafingerovermylips)Noiamtired

ofyoublamingandlivinginguiltyforthethings

thathappenedover8yearsago.Youmadea

mistake,everyonedoes,youaregivingthis

peopletoomuchcontroloveryourlife."



(Isigh)

Lefa:"OncewegetbackyouwilllookforNaledi

andapologise.Youwillshowremorseforyour

actionsafterthatnomorefeelingguilty.Weare

lettinggo.Comehere,letmegiveyouahugfor

encouragement."

(Imoveclosertohimasheembraceme,

kissingmyforehead,iinhaleinhisintoxicating

scent,andmyheartbeaterraticallyagainstmy

ribcage.Imoveandistareathimashegazes

atme,hiseyeslookatmylips.Hishandscup

mycheeksandhecaressashemovesabit

closer.Ourforeheadstouchandherubshis

noseagainstmine.)

Lefa:"(murmurs)Hailey!"



Hailey:"(softly)Weshouldn'tdothis?"

Lefa:"Iagreebutitfeelssoright."

(Iclosemyeyesasiexpecttofeelhislipsover

minebutsomeone,somedevil'ssondecideto

ruinourmoment.)

Kagiso:"(clappinghands)Bravo!Justbravo."

(Iinstantlytenseupandmyhandrollsupina

fist.Iknowthisvoice.Itisoneofthosevoices

thaticannevereverforgetnomatterwhat.I

openmyeyesandlookatonepersonwhoi

thoughtiwouldnevereverseeinmylife.)

Kagiso:Yougotyourselfaloverboy.Herei



thoughtiwasgettingmygirlback.

Hailey:"(stummering)Howdidyougetinhere?

"

Kagiso:"Wellididknockacoupleoftimesbut

nobodyletmein,soiletmyselfin."

Hailey:"Getout."

Kagiso:"Notthewelcomeianticipated."

Hailey:"SorrytodisappointKagisobutyouare

notwelcomehere."

Kagiso:"Boy,excuseus,meandtheladyhave

someunfinishedbusiness."



Lefa:"Ithinktheladyaskedyoutoleave.Please

leavebeforethingsgetugly."

Kagiso:"(laughing)Andwhatcouldyoupossibly

do?(takingoffhisglasses)haveyoulooked

yourselfinthemirror?Youdon'tstandachance.

(Lookingatme)Youcoulddobetteryouknow?"

(Heburstoutlaughing)

Kagiso:"HaileyRobertsiwillbeback.Nexttime

makesureyouhaveaproperbodyguard.Boy

stayoutofthingsthatdon'tconcernyouunless

youwanttogetburned."

(Helaughsevilashewalksout.Hisevil

laughtersendschillsdownmyspine.)
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************

"It'sbacktosquareone.Idon'tthinkthe

situationisgettingbetter."-ChandraMuzaffar

************

Hailey

Hailey:OhIsee.Thankyou.

(Ihungupandsighloudly.Iambackinthecity

andcurrentlylookingforahousetorent,Kagiso

knowswhereilivesoitsbetterimovetothe

nexthousesomewheresafewithbettersecurity.

Talkingaboutsecurityihangupandwalkto

mansittinginmylivingroom.)



Hailey:MrFreemanright?

(Istretchmyhandforwardforahandshake.)

Freeman:MsRoberts?

Hailey:Thankyouforcomingundersuchshort

notice.Canigetyouanything?

Freeman:No!Iamfinefornow.

Hailey:Okay,shallwegettobusiness.Likei

saidwhenIcalledthismorning.Ineedsome

security.

Freeman:Yes,butwhattypeofsecurity?



Hailey:Ineed4efficientbodyguards,twofor

myselfandtwoformygallery.Ineeda24hours

surveillancecameraonmypremises.

Freeman:Thebodyguardsdotheyhaveatime

frame?

Hailey:Ineedthemtobewithmeeverysecond

oftheday,eveniftheyhavetowatchmewheni

sleepIwouldn'tmind.Moneyisnotanproblem.

Freeman:Okayhowsoondoyouneedthem?

Hailey:Ineedthemasinyesterday.Youcould

drawacontract,alongwithhowmuchyour

servicescostandemailthemtomebeforeend

ofbusinesshourssoilookatthem.Thenhave

themstartingtheirdutytomorrow.



Freeman:Okay,thatshouldn'tbeaproblem.I

willseetoitthatispeeduptheprocess.

Hailey:Thankyou.Iappreciateit.

(Iwalkhimoutanddecidetovisitmygallery.

Justtoseehowbusinessisdoingandhowit

hasbeendoinginmyabsence.Iwalkinand

smiletoFayethesales-girl.)

Hailey:Afternoon!Howiseverythinggoing?

Faye:Great!Infactmostoftheworkputupfor

salearealmostsoldout.

Hailey:Lookslikeiwillhavetogointhatstudio

soon.



Faye:Yesma'am.Youhaveaguest,(shepoints

thotheladyinallblack,starringatthepainting)

Itriedtellingherthatyoudon'tmeetwithyour

buyersbutsheinsisted.

Hailey:(igetjitteryasilookather)Thankyou,

Faye.Ithinkitstimeicomeoftheshadows,

guessiwillstartwithher.

(Iwalktoherandstandnexttoher,sheis

lookingatonemyfirstwork,"TheThompson

SlaughterHouse."Onlyapersonwhohasbeen

therewillunderstand.)

Hilda:Youhavedonewell,ithoughtyouwillhit

thebottomafteryouleftthishouse.



(Iturntolookather.HildaThompsoninflesh.

Mypalmsgetsweaty,asIstareather.Fear

cripplesme.)

Hilda:ItisapleasuretomeetyouHailey

Robertsafterthislong,iamabigfanofyour

marvelouswork.

Hailey:(whispering)MrsThompson.

Hilda:Youdon'thavetobescaredofme,idon't

biteunlessyousteponmytoes.

Hailey:Ihavestayedawayfromyourfamily,

neverhaveioncelookedatanyofthem.

(Shetouchsmyscare,herfingerstrailoverit.)



Hilda:Iknow!Iamsorry.

Joy:(shocked)Pardon?

Hilda:Iamsorry,foryourlossandthatyou

stayedintheshadowsallthisyears.Iwouldlike

topayforyourplasticsurgery.

Joy:AreyouokayMrsThompson?

Hilda:YesIamverymuchokay.Iwanttopay

foryoursurgeryalltheexpensesIwilltakecare

ofthem.

Joy:Why?Whatisthecatch?

Hilda:Iwantdoit,soicanre-brandanewoneif



youcontinuewhateveryouaredoingwith

LefakaeMoeng?

(Igetacoldshiverandlookather.)

Hilda:Ineedhimtomarrymydaughter,lives

areatstakehereincludingyoursifyoustandin

thereway.Doyouunderstan.....

Lefa:No!IamnolongermarryingNessa,the

weddingisover.

(Iturntofindhimstandingbesideme.Looking

atHilda.)

Hilda:Youaredreamingboy.Areyouforgetting

whocallstheshotshere?



Lefa:Notanymore,youwanturaniumIwillgive

itto.Butthemarriageisoff.

Hilda:Idon'tgetwhyyoukeepthinkingthatthis

isallabouttheuranium,itwaybeyondthat,way

beyondme.Hailey,thinkcarefullyaboutwhati

said.

(Shesaidandwalksout.Ifeelcoldasher

wordshandintheair.Itfeelslikeitake1steps

backtoonlytake2stepsback.It'sbackto

squareone.Idon'tthinkthesituationisgetting

better.)

*********************

Busi

(Iputthechickenintheovenandhaveaglass



ofwineasiwaittoeverythingtobeready.

Todayimovedintomyhouse.Justtwoofus,

meandmyQuinton.)

Quinton:Mommy!

Busi:Yesmyhandsomeboy!

Quinton:Caniwatchcartoonswhilewaitingfor

dinner.

Busi:Alrightboy,justdon'tfallasleep.

Quinton:Iwon't.

(Herunstothelivingroom.)



Busi:Quinton!Norunninginthehouse.

Quinton:YesMa'am.

(Ismiletomyselfandreachformyphoneto

textAtanginvitinghimoverfordinner.Ilookat

Naledi'scontact,contemplatingifishouldreally

callher.Whatdoihavetolose?Icallher,and

sheanswersontheforthringasiamaboutto

hangup.)

Naledi:Moroka!

Busi:(nervously)Hi!

Naledi:Whoisthis?



Busi:It'sBusisiwe!

Naledi:Busisiwe??

Busi:Ahem!Busi.

Naledi:Howcanihelpyou?

Busi:Wellthethingis,Iwantedustomeetand

talk.Maybegivethisnewlyfoundsist....

Naledi:(interruptingme)Thankyouforthe

gesturebutidontwanttoplayhappyfamily.I

onlyhave2siblings,mytwoyoungerbrothers.I

knowitnotallyourfaultbutican'tlookoverthe

factthatallthisyearswhileweweresuffering,

yougrewupwithourfather.Whenwecraved

forhislove,youhaditallforyourself.Maybe



onedayiwillbeabletolookoverallthisand

forgetbutfornow.IamsorryIcan'tdoit.

(Shehangsup.Andiputthephonedownand

sigh!Wellididtry.ForthefirsttimeIwonder

aboutJoy,imissmyoldfriends.Isshestill

alive?Didsheeverovercomewhathappened

thatday?Mylifehasbecomelonely.Thehouse

ittoobigformeandQuinton.) 

**************** 

(Iopenthedoorforhimandhewalksinholding

abottleofchardonnay,myfavouritechocolates

andliveroses.)

Atang:Wellthehousedoesneedflowerstogive

itasparkle.

(Hesayssteppinginside.)



Busi:Ineversaidcomein

Atang:AsifIneedaninvitationinside.Sucha

lovelyhouse.Canimoveinlove?

Busi:No!Youcan't.

Atang:Whynotthishouseisbigenoughtofita

wholelotofpeople.

(Ishakemyheadasiwalkinsidewithhim

followingme.Wehaveaquitejust3ofus.Once

donehevolunteerstotugQuintoninbedwhilei

clearthedishes.Oncedonehejoinsme,he

hugsmefrombehindandresthischinonmy

shoulder.)



Atang:Thankyou,ithasbeenlongsinceihad

nicehomecookedmeal.

Busi:Youarewelcome.Whenamimeetingthe

littleprincess?

Atang:Sheisonatrip.Youwillmeetheras

soonassheisback.

Busi:Alright.Nightcap?

Atang:Iwillnotsayno.Butfirstcanido

somethingthatihavebeenwishingtodoever

sinceimeetyou.

(iturntolookathimdryingmyhandwitha

kitchencloth)



Busi:What?

(Hepullsmeinhishandsandstareatmy

mouth.)

Atang:This!

(Hesaysashislipscovermine.Histongue

slipsinsidemymouthexploreseverycrookand

crevice.Theclothdropstothegroundasiput

myhandsaroundhisneck.Theknockonthe

doormakesuspullapart.)

Busi:Ibettergetthat!

(Hefollowsmeasipullthedoorwithasmile

forittoonlydisappearwheninoticewhostand

onmydoorstep.Heiswearingasuitandalong



coatontopwithabucketoffruits,and

champagne.)

Kagiso:(smiling)Gladididnotgettheaddress

wrong.

Busi:Whataredoinghere?Whatdoyouwant?

Kagiso:That'snotawaytogreetanold

acquaintance.

Busi:Youarenotwelcomehere.

(Itrytoclosethedoorbuthepushesforward

andwalksinside.)

Kagiso:Iguesspeoplearenotthrilledtoseeme



back.Wellithoughtwecouldcelebrateyour

divorce.

Atang:Ithinktheladysaidyouarenotwelcome.

Kagiso:Prettyboystayoutofit.Ibroughtyou

fruits,youhavelostweight,youneedthemto

boostyourimmunesystem.Weneedtokeep

HIVatbay?

(Igetcoldshiversandmyfacepalesup.)

Kagiso:(laughing)Oh!Mybad!Slipofthe

tongue.Ididn'tmeantospillthesecret.

Busi:(angrily)Getout!



Kagiso:Okay,tellyourwifesisterthatiamin

Townandreadytospillblood.

(Helaughsashewalksout.Heissofullof

confidencebuthiseyesspeaksvolumeofevil.I

turntolookAtang,thisisnothowiwantedhim

tofindout.) 

******************

Narrated

Hilda:Tellmewhatyoudidyoutomyagents?

(ShesaidassoonasThierrysitsdownwith

Nessaonhistail.)

Thierry:(smiling)Gavethemafewkickassing

lessons.



Hilda:Youcallthatfew?

Darima:Whyareyouevensmilingforbeating

someone?Youarepossessesjustlikeallof

them.

Lefa:(amused)Gran'Dcanyoueatbeforeyou

startpreachingandcastingoutdemons?

Nessa:Godknowsweneedalltheenergywe

cangetforthatsession.

Thierry:Ihadagreattimeherebutitistimei

continuedwithmytour.Iamleavingonfriday.

Brian:Finally!YouandDarimasamewhatsapp

group,haveatendencyofover-staying.



Liam:ThisisasignalGran'D.Itistimeforyou

toalsoreturnhome.

Darima:Iamsellingmyhomebackhome,

movingpermanentlyhere.

Nick:Saywhat?

Hilda:Ithinkthatsagoodthing,ineedherclose

tokeephersafe.Kagisoisback,hehasalready

visitedHaileyandjustrightnoehewalkedout

ofBusi'shouse.Heisbackforblood.

Brian:What?Ithoughtwetookcareofhim.

Hilda:Heretaliated,hehasCoxasapartner.



Liam:Gosh!Nowthisisbad!

Hilda:NotjustCox,butanotherenemyofthe

familysomeoneaspowerfulasus.

Liam:Who?

Brian:AndrewGordon.Ishouldhaveseenthis

coming.

Hilda:WeneedtheMoengcompanyinour

cornerorthismightbethelaststrawtothe

Thompsonname.Thisgoesbeyondthe

uranium,livesareatstakehere?

Nessa:Whyareyouadamantonthismarriage?

Whatisthesecretbehindthismarriage?



Hilda:Icanttellyoubabe,noneofyouforyour

ownprotection.Itisasecretiamwillingtotake

tomygrave.

Thierry:Icanstickaroundifyouneedme.

Hilda:ThankyouThierrybutyouhavesomuch

onyourplate.Wewillseethisthrough.Ifthey

wantbloodthenitisbloodwewillgivethem.
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*************

"Tosay'Iloveyouonemustknowfirsthowto

sayI."-AynRand,TheFountainhead



*************

Narrated

Thierry:Atleastmehaveoneofthembeforei

leave?

(Hesaysashewalksintotheboardroom.They

turntolookathim.)

Liam:Whodoyouwant?

Hilda:Andrewismine,noonetoucheshim.

Thierry:Iamokaywithanyofthem.Ijustwant

one.Idon'tgetwhyiamnotinvited,icanbe

veryefficient.



Brian:Weknowbutwedon'twanttoomuch

attention.

Thierry:Okaywhatistheircurrentstatusand

position?

Liam:Ithinkitbetterwestrikewhentheironis

stillhot,rightnowtheirdefencesaredown.

Theyarenotexpectingus.Soletstakecharge

beforetheyprepare.

Hilda:00,whatisthecurrentstatusforthe3

mostwantedenermies?

Agent00:Andrewhasnotyetsteppedfootinto

thecountry,hewillbearrivingthisevening.Cox

ibelieveheisinawarhouseoutsidetown.

KagisojustpulledinfrontofMsRoberts's

house.



Thierry:Theonewhoisatthewarehouse?How

farisit?Isitinthebush?

(Brianlooksathimandsmiles.)

Hilda:Agent5,answertheman?

Agent5:Itis15kilometersawayfromthecity

andyesthereisasmallbushsurroundingit.

Thierry:Great,now,isthereawatersource

supplynearby?

Agent5:Watersupply?

Thierry:(smackinghimatthebackofthehead)



Yeslikeariver,dam,watertank?

Hilda:No,whydoyouneedwater?

Thierry:Brian!

Brian:Wewillmeetatmyapartment?

Thierry:(smiling)Oldornew?

Brian:Areyouinsane?Youknowthenewoneis

outofbounds.Theoldone.

Thierry:Justwantedtomakesure.Okaywhat

shouldibringyou?

Brian:Apieceofhishairandofcoursethering



finger.Wouldliketoaddtomycollection.

Thierry:Consideritdone?

Brian:Bringtheheadforma!

Thierry:Alright.

(Heturnsandwalksout.)

Hilda:Wait!Won'tyouneedanybackupand

help?

Thierry:Noigotthiscovered!

(Hewhistlesashewalksout)



Hilda:Brian!

Brian:Don'taskanythingconcerningThierry,i

don'thavetheanswers.Liamiguessthat

leavesuswithKagiso.

Liam:WhoisMsRoberts?

Hilda:Observer,showthemMsRoberts?

(PicturesofJoypopsuponthescreen)

Liam:Whoa!Howisshestillalive?Ithoughtshe

willcommitsuicideafterwhatshewentthrough.

Hilda:Agent00givethemanupdate?



Agent00:JoyPhekonowknownasHailey

Roberts,hasbeenlivingintheshadowsthe

past7years,gotadmittedinanmentalhospital,

afterwardsshestartedgettinginvolvedin

artisticwork,painting.Lostherfather2years

backandnowhaveanartgallery.Shemakes

fortunefromit.

Brian:Thebrandisitstillthere?

Hilda:Yepbutsheisgettingridofitsoon.She

hasLefakaeonherside.

Liam:LefaasinNessa'sLefa?

Hilda:Yep!



(Brianlooksatthescreenandshakeshishead

ashestandsup.)

Brian:Wellexcuseme,mygirlsarebackinthe

city,havetogoseehowtheyaredoing.

Hilda:Bringmyprincessforasleepover.

Brian:Alright!

(Hewalkout.) 

******************** 

Hailey

(Itakeoutthesconesfromtheovanandplace

themontopasiswitchupthekettletomake

tea.Lefawillbehereanyminute.Speakingof



thedevil,thereisaknockatthefrontdoor.)

Hailey:Comerightin,thedoorisopen.

(Ihearthedooropenandhisfootsteps.)

Hailey:Iaminthekitchenpreparingsome

chamomileteawouldyoulikesome.

(Isayasiturnaroundtograbcupsfromthe

unit)

Kagiso:Youknowteahasalwaysbeenmyleast

favourite,iamamanofbeer.

(Thecupfallsfrommyholdasiturnaroundto

seeKagisostandinginthemiddleofmytiny



kitchen.)

Hailey:Whatdoyouwant?

Kagiso:Wemeetagain!Howhaveyoubeenmy

love?

(Ifreezeinplaceashishandstouchmyface.I

takeadeepbreath.)

Hailey:Pleaseleave.

Kagiso:IwantyoubackinmylifeJoy.

Hailey:Hailey!

Kagiso:Huh?



Hailey:MynameisHaileynotJoy.

Kagiso:IwantmyJoyback.Ineedyoubackin

mylife.

Hailey:Youhavecometothewrongplace,there

isnoJoyhere,thegirlyouaretalkingabout,

longdied!NowreignsHailey,andidon'tneed

youinmylife.

Kagiso:Youdon'tmeanthat,noonecouldever

loveyouthewayido.IloveyouJoyandyou

knowit.

Hailey:Tosay'Iloveyouonemustknowfirst

howtosayI.Thatissomethingyoudon'tknow,

youonlyloveonepersonandthat'syourself.



Youarenotcapableofloving,yourloveistoxic.

Itisthetypeoflovethatidon'twantanyway

nearme,notnearmyheart.Sotakeyourfilthy

loveandgetout.

(Hegrabsmebymyjawsandpresseshard.)

Kagiso:Lookslikeyouareforgettingwhoyou

aretalkingto,shouldiremindyou?

Hailey:IamnotafraidonyouKagiso.Iwillnot

cowerawaythistimearound.

(Islowlyreachforthepepperspraybehindme.)

Kagiso:Youhavegrownsomeballs,(smirks)

youarefeisty.(Hisphoneringsandhereaches

forit,frownslookingstthescreen)Cox!



Cox:HelpmeKg.Hurry,idon'thaveenough

time!

Kagiso:Whatishappening?

Cox:Idon'thavetimetoexplain,pleaseibeg

youhel.....

(Thephonecutsoff)

Kagiso:Hello!Cox,areyouthere?Shit!Ihaveto

go,thisisnotover.IwillbebackHailey.

(Iwatchasheturnsandrunsoutside.Itakea

hugebreath,thankfulthatlittleencounterdid

notturninsomethingbad.Lefawalkincalling

me.)



Hailey:Iaminthekitchen!

(Hewalkinlookingworried)

Lefa:Iletthatguydownstairs!Areyouokay?

Hailey:Yah!Iamokay.

Lefa:Comehere?

(Iwalktohimandhehugsme.)

Lefa:(kissingmyforehead)Iwasgravely

worried!



Hailey:Sh!Iamokay.

Lefa:Moveinwithmethatwayiknowican

watchoveryou.

Hailey:No!Iamokay.Idon'twanttomovein

withaman.

Lefa:Okay,atleastletmesleepovertonight

justtomakesureyouareprotectedwhenhe

comesover.

Hailey:YouaretoosweetLefa,iambooking

intoahoteltilligetanewhouseandthe

securitycomes.

Lefa:Alright.Letsgothen.



Hailey:Letmepackafewthings.

Lefa:Alright.

(Iwalktomyroomandthrowafewthingsiwill

needinmyovernightbag.) 

*****************

Nessa

(Ireachforthejuiceandpourmyselfsome.)

Anaya:Aunty!Canyoupleasepourmesome.

Nessa:surebaby!

Darima:IfiwereNaledi,iwouldhavekeptmy

childfaraway.



Hilda:IguessitisagoodthingyouareDarima

notNaledi.

Nick:Ma!Youwillbemovingtoyournewhouse

verysoon.

Darima:What?

Nick:Youmadeitnosecretthatyouareagainst

howwedothingsinhere,soithinkitisonlyfair

Igetyouawayfromallofus.

Darima:Boy!Youmustbesmokingsomeweed,

ilikethishouseandeveryoneinit.

Nick:(raisinghiseyebrows)Really?



Darima:Yes!Meandmydaughterinlawweget

alongjustperfectlywellrightHilda?

Hilda:ActuallyIthinkitisagoodid......ouch!

(DarimasteponHilda'stoewithherbigfarheel

andpressesdown.)

Darima:Ithinkshewassayingitsagoodidea

tokeepmeclose,especiallywithallthosemen

outthere.Right(caressingHilda'scheek)

daughterinlaw?

Hilda:Yesmotherinlaw!

Darima:Great!Iguessthat'ssettledthen.



(Themaidworksin.)

Maya:Ma'amthereisayoungmanwhoishere

toseeyou.

Hilda:Who?

Maya:HesaidhisnameisAceGomolemo.

(Ichokeonmyfood,andcoughasBriangives

mewater.)

Hilda:(lookingatAnaya)Baby,gowithaunty

Maya,sheisgoingtogiveyousomeicecream.

Iwillthereinaminuteandwewillwatcha

movietogether.



Anaya:Okay.

(MayawalksoutwithAnayaandAcewalksin.I

lookathimquestioninghim,butheignoresme.

Hestandsinthemiddleoftheroomandlooks

atmother.Myhearthaspalpitationsasi

wonderwhatonearthishegoingtosay.) 

********************

NARRATED

(Coxwalksintothewarehouse.Whistling,ashe

switchesonthelights,hiseyesmeetsThierry

whoissittingonthecouch,relaxed,drinkinghis

whisky.)

Thierry:Mymy,hefinallydecidedtowakeup.



Cox:Whothef*ckareyou?(Hereachesforhis

gunbutdoesnotfindit)

Thierry:(toyingwithit)lookingforthis?

Cox:Howdidyougetthat?

Thierry:Ihavemyways.Don'tbotherlookingfor

others,itookcareofthem.

Cox:(crackinghishands)Ihaveothermeans.

Thierry:Myfavourite,letsdothis.

(Hestandsupandtakesasipfromhiswhisky)

Thierry:Whatareyouwaitingforboy,comefor



me.

(CoxchargesThierrywhosmilesathimand

letshimswinghisfirststrike.Hittinghimonthe

face.)

Thierry:(laughingyou)Youhitlikeagirl.I'm

sureyoucandobetterboy.

(CoxchargesathimagainandThierrypunches

himonthestomachmakinghimgroanand

touchhisstomach.Hehitshimonhisbackand

hedropstotheground.)

Thierry:Getupandfightlikeamanboy.

(Holdshimbyhisneck,andpuncheshimonthe

stomach,thenputhisstronghandsaroundhis



throatandsquuzes,blockingouttheair,Cox

kicksintheair.Thierrydropshimtotheground

andkickshim.Beforepullinghimtowherehe

wasseating.Hesitsdown,puttinghisshoeon

Cox'shead,whoissprawledoutonthemat.)

Thierry:(sippinghiswhiskey)Iliketoplayfair.

Sohere,sinceiamnomatchforyou,callyour

friendaskforhelp.

(Thierryhandshimthephone.AndCoxcalls

Kagiso.)

Kagiso:Cox

Cox:HelpmeKg.Hurry,idon'thaveenough

time!



Kagiso:Whatishappening?

Cox:Idon'thavetimetoexplain,pleaseibeg

youhel......

(Thierrygrabsthephoneandhangsup.)

Thierry:Yourtimeisup.Letsgivehim10

minutes.Ifheisnothere,in10minutesidon't

knowwhatwillhappentoyouprettyboy.

(Hewhistlesasheenjoyshiswhiskytopass

time.)

Thierry:Yourtimeisup.Iwillgiveyouanother

anothersecondchance.Useyourlegsandrun

foryourlife.Usethebackdoor,makesurei

don'tcatchyou.Ifido,itwillbenastyandno



morechances.

(HehelpsthescaredCoxup.)

Thierry:Gomyboy,run.Yourtimestartsnow.

(Coxrunstothebackdoorandlooksback.)

Thierry:(amused)Run,boydon'tlookback,run

asfarasyourfeetcantakeyou.

(Helaughsashesitsdownandenjoyshis

whiskey.After10minuteshestandstohisfeet

andtakesoffhissweaterashetakesoff.Cox

runs,toapointwherehisfeetfeelsnumb.He

canfeelhimbehindhim,heisclosinginhim,

hisheartbeatescalates,somethingknockshim

offandhecrawlsheturnsoverandsitsdown,



raisinghishead,hestaresintothedarkshiny-

blueeyes.)

Cox:Oh!MyGod.

(Hisscreamscanbeheardfromafarashe

meetshismaker.)
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************

"Oursoulmateistheonewhomakeslifecome

tolife."-RichardBach

************

Busi

(Istareathim.Beforeiwalktothekitchen.I



canfeelhimonmytail.Hesitsdownonbuthis

eyesneverleavemine.Followingeverymovei

make.Ifixacupofcoffeeformyselfandhim.I

placeitinfrontofhimandsitdownopposite

him.)

Busi:Thoughtyoumightneedone.

Atang:IthinkIwillneedsomethingstronger

thanthis.

Busi:Doyouwanttotalkaboutit?

Atang:Howaboutsometruth?

Busi:Youdoknowthatitsnoneofyour

business?



Atang:Ahem!

Busi:Andiamnotevenobligedtotellyoumy

statusbecausewearenotdatingmeandyou.

Atang:Bus....

Busi:(interruptinghim)Buttoputyouatease,

whathesaidisthetruth.IamHIVpositive,have

beenlivingthepositivelifefor7yearsnow.

Atang:(astonished)How?

Busi:IamnosaintAtang.Ihaveapast,adeep

darkpast.Iusedtobepromiscuous,iwas

addictedtosex.F**kedastrangeronceatthe

clubandthat'showigottheHIV.



Atang:Wow!

Busi:IwasNick'smistress,undercontract,

sleptwithhisnephewLiam,whohappenedto

bemyboyfriend.TherearenottheonlyloversI

had,oncehardathreesome,fu**edrandom

strangers.

Atang:Whyareyoutellingmeallthis?

Busi:Youwantedtoknowthetruthsoiam

givingittoyou.Howitis?

Atang:Whywereyouaddicted?Therehastobe

areason.

Busi:Wasrapedasachildandneverdealtwith

itbutthat'snoexcuseformyactions.



Atang:Wow!Idon'tknowwhattosay?

Busi:Youdon'thavetosayanything.Idon't

expectyouto.

Atang:Thisisabigbombshell,maybebigger

thaniexpected!Ineedtimetoabsorballthis.

Busi:Okay,noproblem

Atang:Ishouldgo.

(Hetakeshiscarkeysandphoneonthetable

andwalktothefrontdoor.Iwalkbehindhim.I

openthedoor,normallyhewillkissmy

foreheadbeforehewalksawaybuttodayhe

justwalksrightoutside.)



Busi:Youwillbeintouchright?

Atang:Yah.

(Iwatchashiscarsdriveoutofmyyardiclose

thedoorbehindmeandtakeadeepbreath.I

knewthiswouldhappentheminutehelearnt

thetruth.Ijustneverexpectedittohurtthisbad.

Iwalktothekitchen.)

Busi:Noican'tlethimgolikethis.Ineedtodo

something.

(Iglanceatthestairs.Quintonisasleepsoiam

sureIwillbebackbeforehewakesup.Igrab

mycarkeysandlockthedoorbehindmeasI

getintomycaranddrivetohishotel!) 



***************

NARRATED

(Thierrywalksoutofthebathroom.Andfinds

Brianlayingonhisbedstarringattheceiling.)

Brian:Youdidn'tleaveanythingincriminating

behind?

Thierry:Whendidievergetfloppy?Infacti

rememberfewinstanceswhenihadtoclea..

Brian:(cuttinghimoff)Ya-dayada!whereismy

finger?

Thierry:Doyouhaveanextrafingerishould

knowabout?



Brian:Comeondon'tplaydumpwithmeright

now.

Thierry:Showmewhereyoustoremeandiwill

giveittoyou.

Brian:Followme?

(Hetakeshimtohisoldstudy,onceinsidehe

movesoneofthebooksandtheshelvesopen

movingtothesides.Exposingaroomlooking

likeamini-sciencestoreroom.Withallthe

chemicals,beakersandthespecimensin

chemicalsputinsealedbottles.)

Brian:WelcometotheDlaminiScienfitic

Storeroom.



Thierry:Youarecreepy.

(Hewalksinandplacesthefingerandhair

strandonthetableashewalksinside.Looking,

inspectingthespecimens.)

Thierry:(pointingtothebottlewitaneyeand

ear)Don'ttellmethisisfromthatguyatthat

club.

Brian:Yep,theonewhotriedtorapeGiselle.

Thierry:Thefingerwiththering?

Brian:Myfakewife.



Thierry:Thehand?

Brian:Someguywhostolefromme?

Thierry:Thegodstatue?

Brian:ThatsapresentforBusi,nowthatshe

gotherownhouse,iwillseetoitthatigetit

delivered.Awelcomehomegift.Nowineed

oneofyoucaninesinhere.

Thierry:Youmustbecrazy.Youshouldhave

gottencaninesfrommygoodfornothing

brother.

Brian:Who?JannemanorRikkard?



Thierry:Rikkardisactuallygreat,justthatheis

ajerk-ass.IamtalkingaboutJanneman.

Brian:No!Iwantyours.

Thierry:Youmustbesmokingdagga.Comelet

usgo,iwanttodelivermygifttoyourmother.

Brian:Afteryou.

(Theywalkout.) 

**************

Naledi

Iwalkintotherestaurantandspothim

immediately.Hehaslostalittlebitofweight

sinceisawhim.Ismileathimashestandupto



hugmeandpullachairforme.)

Naledi:Iamsorryiamlate,ihadtowaitfor

Anaya'sdadtopickherup.

Travis:Brian?

(Inodmyhead.)

Travis:Youintroducedher?

Nal:Ican'thavehistoryrepeatingitself.

Travis:Okay,howhaveyoubeen?

Nal:Good,takingeachdayasitcomes.You?



Travis:Bad,imissyouNaledi,imissus.Please

(hereachesformyhandbutimovemyhand.)

Tellmethatwestillhaveachance.Thatwecan

getthroughthistogether.

Nal:IamsorryTravbutican'tdoitanymore.

Thefactthatwearerelatedsomehowhas

turnedmeoff.

Travis:Pleasedon'tsaythat,heisnotmyfather.

WecanbetogetherNaledi.

Nal:IamtrulysorryTravis,butican'tdothis.

Whetherwedenyitornot,factstillremainsis

thatyouaremystepbrother.

Travis:Howcanichangeyourmind?



Nal:Youcan'tchangemymind.Iguesswe

betterstartseeingeachotherassiblings

insteadoflovers.

(Istandtomyfeetandkisshischeek)

Nal:TakecareTrav.

(Iturntowalkawaybutheholdsmyhand.I

lookathim,hiseyesbeggingme.)

Travis:Don'tleaveplease.

Nal:Iamsorry.

(Iputmyhandoverhisforaminute.Withtears



onmyeyesigetintothecaranddrivestraight

totheThompsonMansion.WalkinginBrian's

room.InoticeAnayainhisbed,asleep.Ikick

offmyshoesandsleepnexttoher.Ikissheras

tearstrailoffmyface.Iwishshewasawaketo

cheermeup.)

Brian:Babycakes?

(IraisemeheadandInoticehimstandingnext

tothebed.)

Naledi:(sobbing)Bigbear.

Brian:(hesitsonthebedandwipesawaymy

tears)Whyarecrying?Hey,whodidthistoyou?

(Hepullsmeintohislapandrocksmelikea



baby.Kissingmyforehead.)

Brian:Itsokaybabycake.Iamherenow.

(Iputmyheadonhischestandclosemyeyes.

Itfeelshome,beinginhisarmslikethis,being

thisneartohim.Nomatterhowmuchifightit

andconvincingmyselfthatiamnotoverhim,

itsjustalie.Heismysoulmate,"Oursoulmate

istheonewhomakeslifecometolife."-

RichardBach)

[06/04,19:57]Rn:DeepDesires
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***********

"Forthefirsttimeifeelthethudofmyheart,my

deadoldbeatenheart,itisaliveagain,thethud

ismusictomyears,theoldhearterraticonce



again."-AuthorSMods

***********

Hailey

(Ilookaroundtheroominspectingthe

surroundings.Theroomisokayjustwhatineed

forafewdaystilligetthehouseineed.)

Hailey:Thisisokay,justwhatineed.

Lefa:Istilldon'tgetwhyyouarereluctantto

moveinwithmeafterallitisonlyontemporary

basis.

Hailey:Wehavebeenoverthis.Thisisforthe

best.



Lefa:Whatifhefollowsyouhere?

Hailey:Hewon'tevenifhedoesican'tliveon

therunonmylife.Itistimeifacedmydemons.

Lefa:Okay,sothereisnothingicandoto

changeyourmind.

Hailey:AbsolutelynothingMr.

(Heputshishandsaroundmywaistandhis

chinrestonmyshoulder.Abackhug,ifeelhis

warmbreathonmyneck,makingmybody

becomealivewithtingles.)

Lefa:(whispering)Areyousurethereisnothing

icandotochangeyourmind?



Hailey:Whatdoyouhaveinmind?

Lefa:Afewthings.

Hailey:Like?

(Hespunsmearoundandifacehim.Mybreath

hitchesashelooksatme,sosincere,withso

muchadoration.Hetakesmyhandandplaces

itoverhisheartandholdsitthere.Whilehis

other,handtouchesmycheek,caressing,iam

fightingeveryfibreinmubodynottoleanover.)

Lefa:(kissingmycheek-brand)Idon'twant

nobodybutyou,kissingonmytattoos.

Hailey:AugustAlsina.



Lefa:(singing)Idon'twantnobodybutyou,

kissingonmytattoos, 

Idon'twantnobodybutme 

Talkingtoyouuntillyoufallasleep 

Beforewemessaroundandsomeonegets

hurt 

Idon'twantnobodybutyou,kissingonmy

tattoos.Nobodybutyou.

(Hepullsmeinhisarmsandhishandscupsmy

face,andhislipscrushovermine.Hekissesme

figorously,pouringoutalltheemotionsheis

feelingonit,hissmellisintoxicating.My

stomachgetsfilledwithbutterflies.Anew

energycoursesthroughmeawakeningallthe

deadparts,makingthembecomealiveand

radiatethenextenergy.Forthefirsttimeifeel

thethudofmyheart,mydeadoldbeatenheart,

itisaliveagain,thethudismusictomyears,



theoldhearterraticonceagain.Hepullsaway

andkissawaythetearsawaythatiwasnot

evenawarearetrailingdown.)

Lefa:Idon'tknowwhatthisis,butiamsure

abouthomething,ihaveneverfeltthisbefore,i

thinkiaminloveHailey.Ithinkiamfallingfor

you.(Kissingmyforehead)Goodnight!

(Istandfrozeninoneplacewatchingashe

walksoutandclosethedoorforme.Myheart,

mymind,theybothtryingtomakesenseof

whatjusttranspiredhere.Isitinbedandstare

atthedoor.Itrytolaydownbutthesonghe

justsangformeKissingonmytattoosby

AugustAlsinaplaysrepeatedlyinmyhead.I

don'teventhinktwice,Ireachformyshoes

slippingthemon,irunoutside,ijusthopethat

heisstillwithinthehotelpremises.Itakemy

eyesofftheroadalongthecorridortolookat



thebackonlytobumptoonsomeone.

Droppingherkeysandphonetotheground.)

Hailey:(bendingtoretrievethephone)Iamso

sor....

(Ourheadsbumponeachotherasibendover.)

Hailey:(touchingmyhead)Ouch!Iamsosorry.

(Iraisemyhead,toapologisetothisladywhoi

havesomuchmisfortunewithbutigetashock

ofalifetimewhenirealisewhoitis.)

Hailey:(astounded)Busi!

Busi:(dumbfounded)Joy! 



**************

Nessa

Nessa:Ican'tbelieveyoureallydidthat.

(Isayasiwalkoutofthebathroomdryingmy

hairwithtowel.Ibathroomropetiedaroundmy

waist.)

Ace:Itwastime,longoverdue.

Nessa:Ididnothaveyouhaveinyoulove.

Ace:Don'tjudgethebookbyitscover.

(Ilookathimandsmileasmyminddoesa

flashbacktoafewhoursago.) 



*****Flashback***

(MayawalksoutwithAnayaandAcewalksin.I

lookathimquestioninghim,butheignoresme.

Hestandsinthemiddleoftheroomandlooks

atmother.Myhearthaspalpitationsasi

wonderwhatonearthishegoingtosay.)

Hilda:Yeshowcanihelpyouyoungman?

Ace:Withoutwastinganytime,iamgoingtobe

frankwithyouandeveryoneinthisroom.

Liam:(refillinghiswine)Thisshouldbe

interesting.

Hilda:Whatareyouwaitingfor,goahead?Be

frankwithout.



Ace:Iamnotevengoingtobeataroundthe

bush,Iloveyourdaughter,alotactually.(He

looksatBrian)Ihavetriedtofightmyfeelings

forherbutitprovedtobeimpossible.Andthe

truthisthatihavebeenscrewingher,eversince

shegotbackfromCanada,shehasbeen

sleepingalmosteverynightinmybedanditwill

continuetobethatwayunlessyouputabullet

throughmyheadorhers.

Nick:Lookslikeyoumadeyourmindsowhyare

youtellingusallthis?

Ace:Outofrespect,Iwantpermissiontodate

yourdaughterandhopefullyendupmarrying

her.Becausenomatterwhathowmuchyoutry

toseparateusitwillneverwork.Nowifyouare

keenonmarryingheroffthenitsbetteryou

knowfromthestartthatshewillbespending



everynightonmybedleavinghermarriagecold.

Orbetterwewillrunawayandyouwillnever

seeusagain.Itisnotonlyyourfamilythathas

connections.Orbetterimightjusttakeheroffer

andknockherupandmarryherseeinghow

muchyoudetestillegitimatechildren,ibetyou'll

forcemetomarryher.Nowiamkindlyasking

youtoletmeloveyourdaughterinpeace

withoutanyinterferencemoreoveriaskyounot

toforcemyhand.

Hilda:Letsgetonethongstraightfromthe

beginning,areyouthreatningmeorgivingme

anultimatum?

Ace:Noiamsimplelayingoutthepossibilities

outforyou.

Hilda:Youdoknowicouldalwaystakeyouout?



Andeliminateallmyproblems.

Ace:That'swhereyouarewrong,Iamnotsure

youwillwantmyblood,sonofthemost

powerfulmaninthiscountrytaintedinyour

hands?

Hilda:Whatdoyoumean?

Ace:MynameisHaroldAceGomolemo-

Benedict,IamthePresident'sillegitimatechild.

(Saywhay?Pettydaysastonished.)

(Everyonearoundthetablelooksshockedby

hisrevelation,exceptonepersonmydear

brother,Brian.)



Ace:Pleasethinkaboutwhatisaidcarefully.

Thankyou.

(Hebowsandleavesuswithsomany

unansweredquestions.)

Endofflashback

*****************

Nessa:Youstillowemeanexplanation.

Ace:Iknow,wheniamreadyiwilltellyou,right

now,ijustwantapeacefulnightwithmygirl.

Nessa:(raisingmyeyebrows)Peacefulnight?

Ace:Okayaneroticnightwithmygirl.



Nessa:Iamverypositivethatcanbearranged.

(Isayasidropthegowntomyfeet.) 

*************

Naledi

(Iwakeupfromthebed,untanglemyselffrom

Brian'sarmsaswearhisgownasiwalktothe

kitchen.Ineedsomeicecreamtosooththe

sorenessinmyheart.Iwalkintothekitchen

andmaneuverinthedarknesstothefridge.I

openthedeepfreezertoremoveitbutget

startledbythevoicebehindme)

Theirry:Iguessiamnottheonlyonewhois

sleeplesstonight.

(Ijumpatthesoundofhisvoicebeforewhirling



aroundtofacehim)

Naledi:Whyareyousittinginthedarkyou

scaredme?

Thierry:Iamsorrymylady.

(Imovetoswitchonthelightsandheissitting

onthekitchencounter,infunnelpyjamas,anda

tightt-shirtthathugshisbigbodymuscles.His

captivatingblueeyes,dartaroundtheroom.He

isreallybig,overlybig,andhelooksabitlike

ChrisHemsworthorshouldisayThorfrom

Avengers.)

Thierry:Welllookslikeyouwerelookingforthis

Muñeca?



(Hesayspointingtotheicecreamcontainerhe

isholding.Inodmyhead.)

Thierry:(givingmeaspoon)Wellhopupand

helpmuñeca.

(IdontevenknowwhatMuñecameansbuthe

makesitsoundsosexy.Hehelpsmeupand

givemethespoon.Silentlyweenjoythecold

deliciousicecream.)

Thierry:Whatisitmuñeca?Youcanask,I

promiseidon'tbite,wellwhenIamnotangry.

Naledi:(clearingmythroat)Ahem!Brianonce

saysyouarehisabnormalfriendwhatdidhe

meanbythat?



Thierry:Thatdickweed,iknewhisblabbing

mouth,willrantputmysecrets.Thereis

nothingabnormalaboutmemimuñeca.

Naledi:Okayhowdidyoumeethim?

Thierry:Hesavedmylifenotoncebuttwice.

Naledi:How?

Thierry:Can'tgointodetailsbutjustknowthati

owethatdickweedmylifeasmuchasheowes

mehislife.

Naledi:Youguysaresosecretive.

Thierry:Notreally!Onedayyouwillknow.For



nowjustdon'tbecuriousaboutanything,just

knowthatyouandAnayaarelikemyownfamily.

Youhavemyprotectionforaslongasyouare

breathing.(Hekissesmyforehead.)Don'tfinish

offthaticecreamandgotobed,beforeyou

catchacold.Goodnightmuñeca.

(Iwatchashestandsupandwalksout.)

[06/04,19:57]Rn:DeepDesires 
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************

"Followyourheart,buttakeyourbrainwithyou."

-Unknown

***********

BUSI

Iwalkthroughthecorridormakingmywayto



hisroom.Idon'tevenknowwhatiamgoingto

saytohim,ijustneedtoseehimthat'sall.My

phonebeeps,amessagealert,anditakemy

eyesofftheroadtocheckitout.Withinasplit

second,ibumpintosomeone,mycarkeysand

phonefalltothegroundasibendtoretrieve

themthestrangeralsobends,ourheadsendup

collidingtogether.Istraightenuptoletherpick

themup.

Hailey:(touchingherhead)Ouch!Iamsosorry.

(Iwatchassheraisesherhead,probablyto

apologisetothisme.iamshockedoutofmy

bootswhenirealisewhoitis.)

Hailey:(astounded)Busi!

Busi:(dumbfounded)Joy!



(Wow!Sheisstillalive.Iquicklyscanthrough

herfromheadtotoe.Shelookshappymore

alive.Iamevenmoresurprisedwheniseethe

brandonhercheek.)

Busi:Imustadmityouthelastpersonithought

iwouldeverseeagain.

Hailey:Sodidi,bytheway,iamnolonger

knownasJoyPhekobutratherHaileyRoberts?

Busi:Ohokay!WaitHaileyRobertstheartist

whohasbeentakingBotswanabythestorm

withherpaintings.

Hailey:Theoneandonly.



(Ilookatherandfeeljealous,fromallthe4of

uslookslikeintheonlyone,whoneverdidso

well.Nalediisadoctor,Nessaishasa

psychologydegreeandnowJoyisprobablythe

worldfamousartistandIhaveabsolutely

nothingtoattesttowhatihavebeendoingfor

thepast7years.)

Hailey:Itwasgreatseeingyouagain.Ihaveto

go.

Busi:Wait!CanIhaveyournumbermaybewe

canhangoutsometime?

Hailey:IamsorryBusisiwe,butInolongerwant

tokeepincontactwithanyonefrommypast

thatincludesyou.

Busi:Ohokay,nopressurethenhavealovely



night.

(Sheturnstowalkawaybutstopstwofeet

awayfromme.)

Hailey:Idon'tknowifyouareawarebutKagiso

isbackintownandhelooksevenmorecrazier

anddangerousthanthelasttime.Heseemsto

knowwhereistaysopleasebecareful.You

knowhowobsessedheiswiththeThompson

family.

(Shewalksawayandherwordsseekinslowly.

Sheisabsolutelyright,afewdaysago,he

waltzedintomyapartmentlikeheownsit.My

apartmentthatinowleftmysonaloneinitto

goafteraman.Igrabmycarkeysandrunto

theelevator.)



Busi:"DearGodpleaselethimbesafe."

(Iprayasijointhemainroad,overtakingcars

asIdrivetowardsmyhouse.Iparkthecarin

frontofthehouse,notbotheringtolockup.I

runintothehousetowardsQuinton'sroom.

Switchingonthelights,iamstartledtofind

HildaThompsonsittingonthesidechair,atthe

farcornerholdingaglassofwhisky.Iglanceat

Quintonandheispeacefullysleeping.Iglance

wasmoreatHildaasshestandsupgivesmea

hardsternlookandwalksoutwithoutsayinga

word.)

****************

Naledi

(IamfeedingAnayasowecanleavesoonwhen

ThierrywalksinwithBrianholdingasuitcase.)



Naledi:Morning!

(BriankissesAnaya'scheeks)

Brian:MorningMsD,Babycakes.

(Thierrykissesmyforeheadandtouchesmy

cheek.)

Thierry:Sleptwellmimuñeca?

Naledi:Likeababy,yourself?

Thierry:Good.(PickingAnayaup)Cometo

unclebabybear.

Naledi:What'swiththesuitcase?Someone



leaving?

Thierry:UnfortunatelyIhaveanemergency

backathomesoi'mcuttingmyvacationshort.

Naledi:Nowthat'sabummer,iwaslooking

forwardtoourlatenighticecreamchats.

Thierry:Wearestillgoingtohavesomanyof

them.Rememberwhatisaidlastnight,Iam

onlyaphonecallaway.

Naledi:Thankyou,T.

(HehugsmethenkissesAnayabeforehanding

herbacktome.)



Brian:Iamtakinghimtotheairportiwillbe

back.

Naledi:Okay,noproblem.

Brian:MsDwanttocomealongwithme?

Anaya:NoMrD!IamgoingwithGrandmaand

Quintontothezoo.

Brian:Alright.

(Iwatchastheywalkout.LaterHildaleaves

withAnaya.Itakeashowerasiwalkoutofthe

bathroommyphonerings.)

Naledi:(pickingup)Mylove.



Nessa:Ithinkthisistheperfecttimeforthat

girlsdayout.

Naledi:Spathennightgirlsoutjustthetwoof

us.

Nessa:Soundslikeabrilliantidea.Iwillpick

youupat10am.

Naledi:Actuallyiamatyourhouse,soiwillask

yourbrothertodropmeoff.

Nessa:Istheresomethingishouldknowabout?

Naledi:Letssaylater,wewillhavethistalklater.

Pluslookslikeyoualsohavealottotellme.



Nessa:Alot,ketletseebilekeatshologa.

Naledi:(laughing)Eetataotshologelamogo

nnamytsala.

Nessa:Withpleasure.

Naledi:Bonammarakeapare.

(Ihungup.WheniturnaroundifindBrian

leaningagainstthedoorstarringatme

intensely.)

Naledi:Howlonghaveyoubeenstandingthere?

Brian:Longenough?



Naledi:Youarestarringanditsrude.

Brian:Iamadmiring.

(Hisvoiceislowandsexygivingmy

goosebumps.Iwatchashewalksintotheroom,

closesthedoor,locksitandthrowsthekeys

outthroughthewindow.)

Naledi:(jolted)Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?

Brian:(hestalkstowardsme)Whatdoesitlook

likeiamdoing?

Naledi:Don'tcomeanycloser.Ishouldn'thave

comeherelastnight.Itwasamistake.



(Iputmyhandouttoblockhimbuthegrabsmy

handpullsmetohishardrockchest,andholds

myhandatmyback.)

Brian:Whyshouldn'ticomecloser?Whatare

youafraidofbabycakes?

(Istareathisthroat,ashespeaksandigetan

acheinbetweenmylegs.Iusemytongueto

moisturesuddendrylips.)

Naledi:(breathless)Brian!

Brian:MaDlamini.

Naledi:Letmego,weshouldn'tbedoingthis?



Brian:Sayswho?

(Hebends,hisbighandscupmyfaceilookup

intohiseyes,losingmyselfintothem.Hiswarm

breathfeelssoheavenly.Iclosemyeyesashis

lipsbrushovermine.Mybodyhumswith

tinglingsensationashelightlybitesmylower

lip)

Brian:TheconnectionisundeniableNaledi,

alwaysbeenalwayswillbe.

(Theachebetweenmylegsbloomesso

powefullythatitightenedmythighstoeasethe

ache.Hismouthisontopofmineonceagain,

demanding,challenging.Histongueslipsinside

mymouthexploringeverycrookandcrevice.As

hepullsaway,ifeelcold.Iwatchashesteps



awayopensthedrawerandtakesoutasetof

keys.)

Brian:(inaraspyvoice)Thiskeysopenthat

door,iamgivingyouachancetowalkoutof

herewhileyoustillcan.Onceihavemywayi

won'tletyougo.

(Istepforwardtakethekeysandthrowthem

outofthewindow.)

Naledi:Letussettlethisonceandforall.

(Theferocityonhiseyesmakesmesquirm,

thereishitchinmybreathingashetakesastep

towardsme.Myheartbeatescalating.)

[06/04,19:58]Rn:DeepDesires 
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"Shewantedwhatmostwomenwant,butshe

wanteditmuchmorefiercelyandpassionately."

-F.ScottFitzgerald 

************

Naledi

Naledi:Letussettlethisonceandforall.

(Theferocityonhiseyesmakesmesquirm,

thereishitchinmybreathingashetakesastep

towardsme.Myheartbeatescalating.)

Brian:(cupsmyfacemakingmefacehim)Are

yousureNaledi?



(iputmyhandaroundhisneckandstandonmy

toestokisshim.Icanfeelhiscrotchagainstmy

belly,heishardandready.Myfingerstrailover

thebulgeonhispants.)

Naledi:(slowly)Iwannafeelyou,tasteyouand

touchyou.

(Ihelphimtakeoffhist-shirtandtossitaway.

Myhandsexplorehismagnificentbody.Ikiss

mywaydownonhim.Iunbuncklehisbeltand

freehisflyfromtheboxers.Iwatch,myeyes

focusedontheglorioussight,iswallowa

mouthfulandibitemylowerlipashestepsoff

thepantsandbriefs.)

Brian:(teasingly)Likewhatyouseedoc?

(Hiseyesburnwithlust,lookingatme.Itakea



steptowardshim.Ineedtotastehim,totouch

me.Onceagainiattackhim,myhandsaround

hiselephantdick,hehasgotevenmorebigger.

Ikneelbeforehim.)

Brian:Naledi..!

Naledi:Sh!Bigbear,itstimeformommybearto

takeyouboy.

(Iteasehimwithmymouth,beforeitakehisbig

cockinmymouth.)

Brian:(moaning)Ohh!Naledi!Shit!

(Ilickhisbigblackcockbeforeistarthumping

onitwithmymouth.Heholdsmyheadand

directingit,gaggingmeupasitfillsmymouth



downtomythroat.)

Brian:Holyshit!Babycakes.

(Hismoansmakesmyfleshtogetsexcitedand

twitchwithanticipation.Hepullsawayandstep

away.)

Brian:That'senough,iintendtocomeinside

younotyourmouth.Standupandturnaround

forme.

(Iobligeandturnaround.Ifeelhishands

looseningmyrope,whichfallsoffmyshoulders

exposingleavingmebareinfrontofme.He

holdsmyhairinahighponytailabovemyhead.)

Brian:(kissingmyneck)Yousmelllike



strawberriesbabycakes,soaddictive.

(Hishandtrailsdownmynavel,pastittomy

flesh.Hesoftlytouchesmytwolips,thenpulls

thesmallhairthat'sgrowingthere,producing

painyetpleasure)

Naledi:(jumpingalittle)Ahh!

(Heturnsmyheadsoifacehimsohekisses

me.Hislipsarelikewineandiwanttoget

drunkfromthem.Hisfingerfollowedbyanother

slipsinsideme.Makingmemoaninwardly.)

Brian:Ahh!ReadyaseverMrsDlamini.

(Hisotherhandtouchesmyothererectnipples

teasingthempinchingthem.Mywallscloseup,



theintensitybuildingupashisfingertaponmy

sensitivespot.Justasiamonthevergeofthe

intenseclimaxhepullsouthisfingersmakeme

cryoutwithirritation.)

Naledi:Brian!

(Hiseyeshavegrowndark.Heputthetwo

fingeronmymouth.)

Brian:Tastehowsweetyouarebabycakes.

(Isuckhisfingersclean,tastingmyselfonhim.)

Naledi:IneedyouBrian,please.

Brian:Getdownandlieonyourfront.



(Idoashesays.Hefollowsmedownandget

betweenmylegs.Makingmykneel,whilethe

restofmyupperbodyincludingheadremains

ontheground.Myassispeekingout.)

Brian:(touchingmyflesh,ashestaresitand

slapsit)Holymouw!

(Idon'tthinkicanwaitanylonger.Ineedhim

insidemethisinstant.)

Naledi:Dlaminiplease.

(Hewhipsmewithhiscrotchacrossmy

buttocksbeforehespanksmehardandgrabs

myassadmiring,herubshiscrotchagainstmy

labia.Withoutanywarning,hethrustsinside,



fillingmeup,stretchingmebeyond.)

Naledi:(bitingmylowerlip)Shit!

Brian:(slowlygetsoftheplacehiscockbythe

entrance)NowtellmeNaledi,whatelephant

dickweretalkingabout?

(Heslowlygetsin.Iclosemyeyesashefillsup

myflesh,suddenlyitfeelslikethereisnot

enoughairintheroom.Mynailsdigintothe

fluffywhitecarpet.)

Brian:Answerme,babycakes,(spankingme)

Whodidyousayhaveanelephantdick?

Naledi:Iamsorry.



(Ilosemywillpowerashebeginstohump,with

everythrusthedeliversifeellikeiamlosingmy

sanitytoourpassionateinterlude.

Suddenlyigetwhyitneverfeltpowerfulwithall

theothers,simplybecausetheyarenothim.

Theydonotknowmybodylikehedoes.)

Brian:Ididn'thearyoubabycakeswhatdidyou

say?

Naledi:(breathless)Iamsorrybigbear.

(Myorgasmisnear,asifhesensesit.Hepulls

out.Makingmepantinfrustration.)

Brian:Now,tellmebabycakes,whoisyourman.

Whoownsallthis?



(Heslidesslowlyinandslowlytime.Depriving

meofawholeorgasm.)

Naledi:you!

Brian:Mewho?

Naledi:BrianDlamini.Itsallyours,mymind

body,souleverythingisallyoursbigbear.

(Hegruntsandcontinuewithhistorture.Icant

containitanymore,italltoomuchandhe

knowsit.)

Naledi:(crying)Brianpleaseletmecome,its

toomuch,ican'thandleit.Please.



Brian:Iknowbabycakesiknow.Iamdoingit

fornexttime,nexttimeyoucallmycrotch

elephantdick,nexttimeyouletotherguygets

what'smine,nexttimeyoucomewithhickeys

onyourneckthatididnotputthere,remember

whatisinstoreforyouMaDlamini.

Naledi:YesigotitDlamini.Iwon'tdoitagain.

(Heslidesoutsideanditrytocrawlaway.Icant

takeitanymore.Iamsexuallyfrustratedfrom

lackoforgasmsandmyfleshissore,twitching

forhim.)

Brian:(Hegrabsmeandslidesdeepinside.)

Wheredoyouthinkyouaregoing,wearenot

done.Thescoreneedstobesettledareyou

forgetting.



(Iclosemyeyesashedrillsmefrombehind.

Thistimearoundhefinallytakesmetofinal

destination.Icollapseonthecarpetscreaming

hisnameandhefollowssooncollapsingontop

ofme.Hehasbeensinfullymadeforme,no

doubtaboutit.)

************ 

Narrated

(HildaleavesAnayaandQuintonplayingin

outsidewithAgent40asshestepsintothe

observerroom.)

Hilda:00tellmeyouhavesomethingviablefor

me?

Agent00:16calledtheyhaveoutguy?



Hilda:Whichone?

Agent5:Gordon.

Hilda:Whereishe?Iwanttotakecareofhim

personally.

Agent00:Locationcan'tberevealedbutwecan

takeyouthere.

Hilda:Whatarewewaitingforthen?Iwantto

takecareofhimpersonally?

(TheygooutwhileHildainstructsA.40tokeep

hergrandchildreninfloor16untilshecomes

back.GettingintothetintedblackSUV.She

loadshergunandputasilencerastheydriveto



theplacewheretheyareholdinghernumber1

enemy.Onceshegetsthere,shewalksinand

theoldmanwithawhitebeardlaughswhenhe

seesher.Heisbeatenupandtightenedtoa

chair.)

Andrew:(laughing)Ishouldhaveknownthatits

you.

Hilda:Wemeetagain.

(Shelooksatheragents.)

Hilda:Waitoutside.

(Theydoassheasksleavingherwithherpast

lover.)



Andrew:Youhavebecomesofine,iasurprised

youleftmyboysbehind.

Hilda:Iseeyouarestillsmokingweed.

Andrew:IwantmychildbackHilda.Myboys

thatyoustoleinahospital.

Hilda:Iwilltellyouwhat,youareinsane.Nowi

willtellyouhowthisisgoingtowork,beforei

putabulletthroughyourthickskull,youare

goingtotellmetheplansyouhave.

Andrew:(spitssalivaonherface)Iwouldrather

die,youoldwitch.

Hilda:Okayasyouwish.



Andrew:Youaregoingdownthistimearound

Hilda.Iwilleventurninmygraveifihavetojust

todragyoudown.

Hilda:That'stheproblemwithyouGordon,you

werealwaysatalkernotadoer.That'swhyi

raisedyourchildrenupforyouandMaggie.You

weregoingtoteachthemtojustbarkwithout

biting.

Andrew:TheywillknowthetruthHilda.

Hilda:Notwhilstiamstillbreathing.

Andrew:ThisisjustthebeginningHilda.

Checkmate!Ilosemylifebutyoulose

somethingalsovaluable.



(Hildaraiseshergunandblowshisheadout.

Thenwalksout.)

Hilda:Cleanthemessout.00pleasegeta

routinecheckonallmyfamilymembers.
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*************

"Thedevildoesn'tcometoyouwithhisredface

andhorns,hecomestoyoudisguisedas

everythingyou'veeverwanted"*************

Nessa

Ilookatmywatchoncemoreitsalmost2o'



clockandNaledihasn'tshowedup.Herphone

andBrian'sphonejustringsandgoesstraight

tovoicemail.

Ace:Iamleavinglove,ihavekeptyoucompany

longenoughnow.

Nessa:Ican'tbelieveiambeingstoodupright

now.

Ace:LetNaledihavehertimewithBrian.Iam

suretheyaremakingupforallthelosttime.

Nessa:Baby,can'tyoustayalittlelonger,

maybewecangetthemassagetogether.

Ace:Nomylove,myshiftstartsinanhour.I

havetogetgoing.



(Imakepuppyeyesandabeggingfaceasilook

athim.)

Ace:Definitelynotgoingtoworkthistime

aroundpeaches.

(Hestandsupandwalkstoherhelpingherup.

Hebuthishandsaroundherwaist)

Ace:Iamleavingnow.Youbeagoodgirlfor

menow.

Nessa:Doyoureallyhavetoleave?

Ace:Yespeaches.Ihavetobabe,keagoirela

banabaronaphaleche.



(Pettyrollshereyes.)

Nessa:Okay,Iguessiwillseeyoutomorrow.

Ace:No!Iwillpickyouupwheniknockofflater.

Nessa:Okay,Iwillbewaitingmylovenowcani

getmykiss?

Ace:That'spublicindecency.Anoffence.

Nessa:ThereisnooffencewhereIam

concerned.

(Iputmyhandsaroundhisneckandkisshim.

Whenhepullsawayhekissesmyforehead,



grabshiscarkeysandwalksaway.Isighasi

sinkbackintomyseat.Oncemoreitrypickmy

phoneandtrytocallNaledi.Ileavemytenth

messageforher.)

Nessa:"Girlyoubettergetyouasshereinthe

next10minutesorelseiwilldisownyou.You

can'tdothistomedon'tyouthinkihaveadick

toridetoo."

(Ihungupandwaitforanother30minutes.

"Yousuretakecreditforbeingthemostpatient

girliknowNessa."Pettysaysasshecomesout

ofherhidingplace.Iaminnomoodforher

sarcasticcommentsrightnow.Idecidedsincei

amhereimightaswellhavethefullbody

massageallbymyself.)

**********



Theclothesgoneistepintotheroomandhave

asipofthebubblychampagnebeforeisettle

onthebedandlieonmyfront.

Nessa:Iamready.

(Iclosemyeyesasthemagicalhandsstart

doingthemagnificentwork.)

Nessa:(moaning)Ahhthat'ssonice.

(Iclosemyeyesonceagainenjoyingthe

magicalsensation.Mytoescurlup."Starus

suremissingout"Petty,whoisinherbikini,

buskingunderthesuncomments.Itotally

agreewithher.Somethingpokes,piercing

throughmyskinmeonmyneckandijumpup

butifeellightheaded,somethingistakingover

mybody,itrybyallmeanstokeepmyeyes



openbuttheyfeelfuzzy.Thelastthingi

rememberiscallingmymom'snameas

darknesstookoff.)

(Wheniopenmyeyesagain,iaminastrange

room,totallynaked,mymyhandsarecuffedto

thechainstothathangingdownfromtheroof.

Mylegspulledparttoandcuffedtotheground.

Itrybyallmeansnottopanicastakeinmy

surrounding.Whereamiandhowdidievenget

her.Thedoorinfrontofmeopensandaman

walksin,hisshirttuckedupandunbuttoned.I

lookathimmorebeforeirealiseheisKagiso

Meleko.Thoughihaveneverpersonallymet

himbutihaveseenhispicture.Pettywearein

deepshit.)

Kagiso:(confidently)Princesshowniceofyou

towakeup.Nowwecanhaveourfunbefore

mommycomes.



(Helooksatmeandgrinswickedly.)

*************

Hailey

Lefareachesformyhandandsqueezeslightly.

Heistryingtocalmmedownbutitisreallynot

working,mymindisoverthinking,wondering

whyHilda,wouldliketomeetus.Althoughshe

choseapublicplace,ican'thelpbutfeelscared.

HildaThompsonisawomanwhocantakeyou

outinpublicwithoutevenblinking.

Lefa:(whispering)Sheishere.

(Iraisemyeyesandlookatherasshewalks

intotheroomwithtwomen,trailingbehindher.



Onepullaseatforherasshesitsdownwhile

anothertakesaseatnexttoher.)

Hilda:Iamsorryiamlate,ihadtotakecareof

afewthingsbeforecominghere.

Lefa:Noproblem,wedidn'tmindwaitingright

Hailey?

Hailey:Notatall.

Hilda:Thankyou.Iwouldliketoapologisefor

lasttime,ishouldn'thavethreatenedyouHailey.

IamsorryLefakaefortryingtodictatehowyou

shouldliveyourlife,whoyoushoulddateand

notdate.

Lefa:Okaywhoareyouandwhathaveyoudone



toHilda?

Hilda:Thereisastormcoming,idon'tthinki

mightmakeitthistime.Iamtryingtocorrect

mywrongsbeforeitslate.IplayedGodfartoo

long,itstimeistopped.

Hailey:DoesthatmeanicandateLefawithout

anyworries?

Hilda:No!Notfrommysideinfact(shelooksat

themenwhoopensthebagandpullsoutan

envelope.)Thisenvelopecontainstwofirst

classticketstoUSA,NewYork.Ihavebooked

thebestplasticsurgeonthere,hewillbewaiting

foryou,togetridoftheThompsonmark.

Hailey:Whatdoyouwantinreturn?



Hilda:Iknowthiscomesasashockbutiwant

nothing,absolutelynothingireturn.Lefa,ihope

youcanfinallybehappyandnotscrewthisone

uplikeyouscrewedupwithmydaughter.

Lefa:Notthistimearound.

(Shestandsup)

Hilda:Theplaneleavestommorow,yourvisas,

traveldocuments,accommodationandall

expenseshavebeenalreadytakencareof.I

wishyouallthebestkids.

(Shebowsandwalksoutleavingbothofus

totallygobsmacked.)



Hailey:Okaywhatthehelljusthappened?

Lefa:I'mjustshockedasyouare.

Hailey:Itfeelslikeadream,ineverthoughtI

wouldlivetoseetheday.

Lefa:Doyouthinkshehasaterminallyill

disease?

Hailey:Maybeshehasbeendiagnosedwith

canceranditsatthelaststage.

Lefa:Thatwouldbebad,asbadsheis,icant

imaginetheThompson'swithoutHilda.

Hailey:Iknowright,doyouthinkishouldtake



herdeal.Iamafraid,theniceHildaI'mnotso

muchusedto.

Lefa:Ithinkyou'llbeafooltorefuse.Iknowshe

hasashadypastbutmylove,itssounds

genuine.

Hailey:Iguessibettergostartpackingthen.

Lefa:Youmeanwebettergostartpacking.

Hailey:Youarecomingwithme?

Lefa:Idon'tintendonsendingyouacrossthe

continentonawildgoosealone.

Hailey:Youdon'thaveto.



Lefa:Iknowbutiwantto.Letmedothisone

thingforyouplusiknowtheStates,ispent4

yearsthere,you'llneedme.

(Inodmyheadandhesmilesatmeashehelps

meup.)

****************

Busi

Busi:Youcameunexpectedly,ifiknewiwould

havepreparedsomethingbetter.

(Iamrumblingnonestopiknow,Iamnervous

afterHildaThompsonshowedonmydoorstep

announcingsheishavingdinnerwithme.Iam

nervous,lasttimesheleftwithoutsayinga



wordsafterileftQuintonalonetogoafter

Atang.Somehowikeepthinkingsheishereto

deliverherpunishment.)

Hilda:(puttingahandovermine)Stoprumbling

youngladyandsitdown.Iamnotapresidenti

don'texpectasevencoursemeal.

(Ismileasisitdownandwatchassheeats.

Shelooksabitsad,ormaybeI'mjustimagining

it.)

Hilda:(sighs)Todayifacedoneofmypast

demons.Theonethatithoughtihaveburied

behindme,lookslikethemoreitrytocoverup

formysecretsthemoretheyspillout.

Busi:Youtaughtmenothingeverstaysasecret

forever.



Hilda:BeforeimetNick,Iwasmarriedtosome

men,Ifailedtogivehimchildren,sohisfamily

influencedhimtotakeanotherwife,myown

littlesister.Hegotherpregnant,onthedayshe

gavebirth,itookthechildrenandrunawaywith

them.Neverlookedback,metanoldwoman

calledGwenDlamini,andshetookmein,raised

meupasherownalongwiththechildren.

Peopleneverknewthatileftmyownfamily

behind,theyalwaysthoughtiwasborna

Dlamini.NotevenDominickknowsthis.

Busi:Whyareyoutellingmeallthis?

Hilda:(laughsbutherlaughturnsintoasob)Its

funnyhowyoushouldbemysokeenemyyet

youtheonlypersonexcept00andtheobserver

whoIcantrustwithmysecrets.Ifanything

shouldhappentomeBusi,ineedyoutoliveto



tellmytale.

Busi:Youarescarringme.

Hilda:(laughsevilly)Afterigotpowerful,

climbedmytothetop,iwentbackandi

screwedmyhusbandovermadehisown

childrendestroyhimpiecebypiecetillhehad

nodimetohisname.Andmyownsisteralong

withhisbloodline,iwipedthemoutallofthem,

themburiedthemrightundertheplacewherei

builtTheThompsonmansion.Sothatevenin

theirgravestheyknowiownthegroundtheylay

peacefullyin.

(Ilookatherstunned.)

Hilda:Ineedyoutowritemybibliography,Agent

00willprovideyouwithalltheinformationyou



need.Probablywonderingwhyitrusthim,

becausewhileyouwerebusywithmy

husband'sdickletiwasbusywitharealafrican

dick.00'sdick.Youshouldtryitoutifanything

happenstome.Orwecouldshareafterallwe

oncedidit.

Busi:Hildaareyouokay?

Hilda:I'mperfectlyfine.Don'tforgetwhati

taughtyouBusi,especiallywhenitcomesto

yourownchildren,mmangwanaotshwarathipa

kafabogaleng.IwillliketoseeQuintontheni

willseemyselfout.Thankyouforthelovely

meal.

(Iwatchasshestandsupandwalksto

Quinton'sroom.Iamtoodumbfoundedtoeven

moveabit.Itsalltoomuchtotakein,afterso



manyyearswantingdirtonhershejusthanded

ittomeonasilverplatterandican'tevenuseit

againstherbecausesheownsme.Amahuge

fanofhers,shemouldedmetobethewomani

amtonight,withouthertoughloveiwouldbe

deadbynow.)
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************

"Loveteachesyouwhoyouwant.Painteaches

youwhoyouwanttobe."-CWPOET

*************



Narrated

Hildawalksintothebuildingandgoesstraight

tofloor16.Asshewalksintotheboardroom.

Theyallstandupwiththeirheadsfacingdown

indefeat.Shesitsdownandsighs.

Hilda:"Iwillhavethegoodnewfirst."

A5:"Yourhusbandhadameetinguptown,he

justreturnedhome."

A16:"AnayaandQuintonarealsosafe.Just

droppedthemoffathome."

A67:"BrianandNalediarealsosafeatThe

Thompsonmansion.Iunderstandtheyhave

beenlockedintotheirroomthewholeday."



A11:"Liamissafelybackatthehousefromhis

meeting."

(Theagentthat'ssupposedtogiveareporton

Vanessalooksdown.)

Hilda:"Iamstilllistening.45whereisAceand

Nessa?"

A45:"Aceisstillatthehospital.Hehadamajor

surgerytoperform."

(Hepauses,hishandsareliterallyshaking.)

Hilda:"Goonandmydaughter?"



A45:"(softly)Ilostherma'am."

Hilda:"Youdidwhat?"

A45:"Wewenttothespa,Iwaitedoutsidethe

doorwhileshegotinside.Therewasalreadya

womaninsideattendingtoherbutigotalarmed

15minuteslater,whentherealpersonwhowas

supposedtoattendtoherwalkedinandasked

wheretheclientis.Rushingintotheroom,she

wasgone,notracethatshewaseverthere?"

Hilda:"Tellmeyouarejoking?"

A45:"Iwishiwas.Iamsosorryboslady."

Hilda:"Observer givemeVanessaThompson

movementfortoday?"



(TheobservershowsoicturesofherandAce

fromearlier,untilshegoesintothemassage

room.Nothingafterthat.)

A00:"Webelievetheyhavecutoffher

connection,that'swhytheobservercan'ttrack

hermovement."

Hilda:"Whatabouthertracker?Haveyoutried

findingherusingit?"

A45:"Hertrackerwasfound,inthedumpster

outsidethehotel."

Hilda:"ObservergivemeKagisoMeleko's

movementfortheday?"



(Nothingcomesuponthescreen.)

A00:"Lookslikehehasalsocutourconnection

withhim."

Hilda:"How?(Sheturnsandlooksatheragents)

Canyouexcuseusforaminute,5,67,16&00

pleaseremainbehind."

(Theagentsstandupandwalkout.)

A00:Bosslady?

Hilda:"Iwantthisroomcheckedforallbugs?

Wehaveasnitchinthebuilding,Observerhave

therestflooronlockdown,nooneleavesuntili

getthesnitch."



A67:"Whowoulddarebetrayyouboslady?

Hilda:"That'swhatiwanttoknow,thissimply

meansthatKagisohasalwaysbeenonestep

ahead,andweplayedrightintohishands."

A16:"Shouldn'tweoutbetherelookingfor

Nessainsteadofthesnitch,iamsurewecan

alwaysdealwithhimlater."

Hilda:"Thesnitchwilltakeusexactlywhere

Nessais.DrKrudge,itistimetousethetruth

serum,makesureyougetthetruthorelseiwill

burnthisfloorwithallofyouinside."

DrK:"Yesbosslady.Iwillgettoit."

(Hildastandsupwearshercoatandwalks



out.) 

*****************

Naledi

Iopenmyeyesandlookslowlyaroundthe

roomtryingtofigurewhereiam.Thesoreness

betweenmylegsremindsmewhereexactlyi

amandwhathappened.Ilooktomysideandi

findhim,heisfastasleepbuthishandare

aroundme.Islowlyuntanglemyselffromhis

holdandmovemynumblegs.Beforeicaneven

movehishandspullmebackinbed.

Brian:"WheredoyouthinkyouaregoingMa

Dlamini."

Naledi:"Ineedtousethebathroom."



(Heputhisheadinmychestandirunmyhand

onhishead.Afterafewminutesishakehima

bit.)

Naledi:"Dlamini!"

Brian:"(sleepy)Mma!"

Naledi:"Move,ineedtousethebathroom."

Brian:"Fiveminutesmylove."

(Ismackhimontheheadandheraisesitand

looksatme,hesmiles,hissmileissoheavenly,

sopossessingmystomachgetsattackedwith

butterflies.)



Brian:"DidItellyouhowImissedyou?"

(Ithrowmylegstothebathroomandstalk

nakedtothebathroom.)

Naledi:"Don'tbecatchingfeelingsDlamini,that

wasagoodfuckthatsallitwas."

(Hewalksintothebathroomasisitonthe

toilet.)

Brian:"Keeplyingtoyourself,ifitmakesyou

sleepbetteratnight."

(Iflinchalittleasthehoturinemakescontact

withmyflesh.Brianrollsoutthetissueforme

andhandsittome.Icarefullywipemyselfand

lookatthetissue,noticingsomebloodstains.)



Naledi:"(showinghimtheusedtissue)Lookat

this,ompolaileopolo."

Brian:"(smiling)WasimololaakereNaledi,you

arecryingforitonceagain."

Naledi:"Mxm!Canwetakeabath,iwillneedto

sitinsomewarmlookwater."

Brian:"Ithinkthereisanelephantintheroom

weneedtoaddress."

(Myeyestrailtohiscrotchwhichisalready

standingtoattention.Hesmacksmyassasi

passhimgoingbackintotheroom.)

Brian:"(amused)WaswabaNaledi."



Naledi:"(laughing)Whyyougettingdefensive,

kapowaipelaelamonnawamodimo."

Brian:"Youhaveadirtymind.Iwasn'teven

talkingabouttheelephantyouarethinking

about."

Naledi:"Isthiswhereyouagreethatyouhave

anelephantdick?"

Brian:"(laughing)KanaNaleditogaboolela

gompienohelayaana."

Naledi:"Letmekeepquite,backtotheissueat

hand,whatelephantwereyoutalkingabout?"

Brian:"Howarewegettingoutoftheroom?The



keysarealloutside."

Naledi:"Simplewecallsomeonetoopenupfor

us."

(Isayasireachformyphone,andfindsomany

missedcallsfromNessa.Ilookatthetimeand

itsalmost7pm.)

Naledi:"Sh*t!"

Brian:"Whatisit?:

Naledi:"Itotallyforgotthatihadtomeetup

withPeaches.Sheisgoingtokillme."

(IhandBrianthephoneasigobackinthe



bathroom.)

Naledi:"Callsomeonetoopenthedoor,ineed

togetfreshenup."

(Igetinthebathroomanddoaquickhygiene

process.Onceiamdone,iwalkbackintothe

roomtofindthedoorunlockedbutnosignof

Brian.Imakethebedandgetmyhandbag.Iam

surprisedtofindeveryoneinthelivingroom

includingAce.)

Brian:"(sadly)Babycakes,comeandsitdown."

Naledi:"Ican'tiamalreadyrunninglateformy

appointmentwithPeaches.Sheusgoingtokill

me."



Brian:"PleaseNaledi."

(Ilookathimandhiseyesaresosincere.Ilook

atLiamandAce,theyalllooktoosad.)

Naledi:"Bigbearwhatisgoingon?

Brian:"It'sNessa."

Naledi:"Whatabouther?Hassomething

happenedtoher?"

Darima:"Yeswhileyouwerebusyfuckingher

brotherinsteadofmeetingupwithherlikeyou

agreed,shewaskidnapped."

Hilda:"(warningly)Darima?"



Naledi:"(austonished)What?"

Brian:"Nessahasdisappeared,wethinkshe

mighthavebeenkidnapped."

(Myworldstandsstill,asitakeintheirwords.

That'ssoimpossible.Whocouldpossibly

kidnapadarlinglikeNessa?)

*******************

Nessa

(Ilookatmescared,idontknowwhatheis

thinkingbutwhateveritis,itlookssinister.My

heartbeatserraticallyandloudlyashetakes

hugestepstowardsme.)

Kagiso:"Youaresuchaprettyyoungthingwith



bodyofagoddess."

Nessa:"Pleaseletmego,iwillgiveyou

whateveryouwant."

Kagiso:"(teasingly)Anythingareyousureabout

that?"

Nessa:"Yesmoneyanythingjustnameyour

price?"

Kagiso:"Ifyoufailtodeliveryouendofthe

deal."

Nessa:"Pleaseletmego."

Kagiso:"SinceyouwanttoplayGodlikeyour



mother,howaboutlife?Howaboutyoubring

backmydeadsistertheniletyougo."

(Iopenmymouthtosaysomethingbutwords

failme.Becausethereisnothingican

absolutelydotobringherback.)

Kagiso:"Ithoughtsotoo.Soiamgoingtohave

myfunwithyou.Somuchfunthatevenyour

dearestmotherwouldn'trecogniseyouafteri

amdone."

(Hewalksbehindme.Iamscared,veryscared

thatiamliterallyshaking,mywholebody

shakingwithfear.)

Nessa:"(crying)Please,Ibegyou,don'tdothis."



(Ifeelalashacrossmyback,soheavyso

painful,icryout.Anotherlashis,exactlywhere

thefirstonewas,iscreamoncemoreinagony.)

Kagiso:"(laughing)Howisitprettygirl?Iwant

youtocountupto8.Thatwasthewarmup,we

startnow."

(Hedeliverstheanotherlashacrossmyback

andicryoutoncemore.)

Nessa:"(sobbing)One!"

Kagiso:"That'smygirl."

(Hedeliversanotherone,andanotherone

continuouslyuntilisayfive,ifeelmyskin

crackingup,andbloodsplittingoutofthe



damagedskin.Ican'tfeelmyback,itisnumb,

thepainisunbearable.Idon'thavethestrength

toscreamanymore,tearsjustflowfrommy

face.Hewalkstomyfrontanddropstheblack

whiphewasbeatingmewithinfrontofmeas

heunbuckleshisbeltanddropsthepantsand

boxerstotheground.)

Nessa:"(barelyaudible)Please,Ibegyou,don't

dothis."

Kagiso:"Areyousayingsomethingsweetheart?

Ican'thearyouproperly.Whatisit?"

(Hetouchesmycheeks,takingmyhairofmy

face,hisbighandwipesawaymytears.)

Kagiso:"Don'tworrysweetthing,daddyisgoing

tomakeitallbetternow."



(Hesaysashetouchesmywomanhood,and

movescloser,withoutanywarninghisbig

crotch,fillsmydryflesh,iwishicouldfighthim,

pushhimawaybutican'tbecausemyhands

areheldinrestrictionsabovemyhead.Soi

havenochoicebuttolethimhavehiswaywith

me.Iclosemyeyesandhavemysilentcryas

hekeepsthrustinginandout."Petty"ican'tfeel

her,sheisgone,thisisalltoomuchforher.)

Kagiso:"Ohyeah!Suchabeautifulyoungthing.

Don'tworry,iamsure,thenextonewillbe

muchnicerthanme."

(Iliftmyeyesandlookatthetwomenwhowalk

intotheroomnaked.Ifeelmyselfslippingaway,

mybodyispresentbutmymindisfar,ina

placedark,ican'tseewhereIam.Icanfeelhim

pulloutafterhegetshisrelease.Semendrips



downmythighsastheskinnystepsforward.)

SkinnyGuy:"Don'tworrysweetthing,iwillbe

gentle,iammoreofanassguy,Patyougetthe

pussy,iwillgettheass."

(Thetallbuffyguystepsforthsmilingatmeas

theskinnyguyunhookedmylegsandget

behindmewhilehetallguystandsinfrontof

me.Ace,Liam,MomandBrian,howiwishyou

couldhearmythoughtsrightnow,mysoul

whispersyournames,mysoulcriesoutofyou.

Ineedallofyousomuchrightnow.)

[06/04,20:00]Rn:DEEPDESIRES 
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*************

"Attachingemotionshasalwaysbeenarecipe



fordisaster."-AuthorsSMods,DeepDesires. 

***************

Naledi

Weareinabigboardroomwiththehugest

computerieverseenandmeninblacksuits.I

lookaroundtheroomwonderingwhatisgoing

on?Whatthehellisthisplace?Whyhavethey

askedustowhereallblackbeforecomingin?

Whydoweneedaccesscardsinhere?Andwhy

thehellaretheresomanysecuritymeasures?

Brianslipshishandintomineandholdsit.

Hilda:"DrKrudge,hopeyouhavesomething

viableforme."

DrKrudge:"Yes,theyallpassedthetestexcept

for.."



(HeslowlyturnsatthemansittingnexttoHilda,

whoibelieveisherrightman.)

Hilda:"Agent00?"

DrK:"No!Agent67istheyourman?"

(Theyallturnattheblondeguysittingdown

wholookstobeshakingwithfear.Liampulls

outagun)

Liam:"Givemeareasonnottoblowyourbrains

outrightnow?

Naledi:"(gobsmacked)Liam!"



Liam:"Welcometothefamilybabycakes,iam

sorrythisishowyougettobewelcomedback

butthiswhoweare?"

Hilda:"Liam,wewilldealwithhimlaterright

nowVanessaisthepriority."

Brian:"Ace'sdadiscalling."

Ace:"Excuseme"

(Hestandsupandwalksoutside.)

Naledi:"Cansomeonetellmewhatbisgoingon?

Whatisthisplace?Whoarethispeople.Isthis

theroomthatAnayawastalkingabout?"



Hilda:"Yes,iamsorryican'tgiveyouallthe

answersrightnow.ButafterwefindNessa,you

cancomeintothisroom,(pointingtothe

computer)itwillgiveyoualltheanswersyou

need."

Naledi:"Acomputer?"

Hilda:"WecallittheObserver,andallthismen,

theyareourAgents.Theyarethefamily

security,eyesandeverythingyouwantthemto

be."

(Acewalksbackintotheroom)

Ace:"Theyhavefoundher.Sheisheldcaptive

intheaplaceinthecity.Dadissendingthe

coordinatesoftheirlocationthisinstant?



Hilda:"Observerrunthecoordinatesjustsent

in?"

(Thecomputerswitchesonandshowsamap

ofatheroadandthebuilding.)

Liam:"Whatarewewaitingfor?"

Hilda:"WeneedtoplanthiscarefullyLiam,we

cantjustbudgein.Weneedtheassassination

teaminposition,aretheyready?"

A00:"Dave,youcancomein?"

(Fivemenwalkingin,wearingallblackand

balaclavas,likethosemenialwaysseeon

televisionfromBlackOps.Theystandin



straightlineandtakeofftheirmask.Igetshock

ofalifetime?)

Naledi:"Dad!"

(HelooksatmeforasecondthenbackatHilda.

Myheadisringing,achingwithalotof

unansweredquestions.Thisfeelslikesome

movie.)

Naledi:"(laughing)Okay,wherearethesecrets

cameras,thishastobeaprank.RightDlamini?

"

(Heturnsandlooksaway.IlookatLiamhoping

hewillgivemesomekindofassurancethathe

willlaughlikealways.Buthisfacetellsmethat

thisisasrealasitgets.Brianstandsupand

walkstothemap.)



Brian:"Observer,givemea3Dpictureofthe

buildingthatNessaisheldatandthenearest

buildingtoit."

(Thecomputerdoesasitisinstructed)

Brian:"Thereare5buildingclosewhichyoucan

usethatwillgiveyouagoodshot.Youshould

tokill,nosurvivors."

(Hepausesandlooksatme.Idon'tevenknow

howiamfeelingatthemoment.Thisfamily,

thispeopleithoughtiknew,turnsoutiknow

nothingaboutthem.)

Brian:"(pointingout)Richyouwilltakethis

building.Bobthisone,JetandSethyougetthis



one.LastlyDave,youaregoodthananyofthem

yougetthisone."

Dave:"Igotit."

Hilda:"Thechopperisreadyforyouwaitforour

signal,noshootinguntiltheissignalisout."

Dave:"Gotit."

(Theywalkout.)

Liam:"Comeonguysletusgogetthecars

ready."

(Theystandupandwalkout.)



Brian:"Aminutewewillbethere."

(TheywalkoutleavingmealonewithBrian.)

Brian:"Babycakes,ithinkitsbetteryougo

home,thingsareabouttogetnasty."

Naledi:"Iamnotleavingyoualone."

Brian:"Naledi,pleaseli....."

Naledi:"(Cuttinghimoff)No!Ifyoufind

Vanessa,maybeshewillneedmedicalhelp.I

havetobethere."

Brian:"(touchingmycheeks)Thisisnothowi

plannedontellingyou....."



Naledi:"Shih!Rightnownothingismoreon

importantthanfindingourlittlesister."

Brian:"IloveyouNaledi."

Naledi:"AndIyouDlamini."

(Hetakesmyhandandleadsmeoutsidetothe

awaitingSUV.) 

******************

Nessa'skneesaretouchingthegroundwhile

herarmsstillhelplesslyheldaboveherhead.

Sheisunconscious,aroundherisapullof

blood.Kagisoissittingatthefarcornerplaying

chesswithPat.

Pat:"Boss,shestillhasn'tgained



consciousness."

KG:"Justleaveher."

Pat:"Whatifshedies?"

Kg:"DoilooklikeIcare?"

Pat:"But..?"

Kg:"Nobuts,shewasjustmyscapegoat.She

hasservedherpurposeitsnowtimemoveon

tothenextplan."

Pat:"Youstillhaven'ttoldmewhatyounext

moveis?"



KG:"Thelessyouknow,thebetter."

Pat:"Iamcuriousthough,whyareyouafterthis

familysomuch?"

KG:"Theyalwaysbeenrevials,manyyearsago,

therewasatenderonthetablereallyneededto

winit.Ineededsomethingtodiscretethe

Thompsonsomysisterwassentaspyonthem.

Theyfoundoutandkilledher."

Pat:"Howdidshedoit?"

KG:"madetheirsonfallforheronordertohave

accesstoalltheinsideinformation."

Pat:"Butitsoundslikeyoursisteristheone

whothrewherselfinthepit."



KG:"Shedidnotdeservetodie."

Pat:"Bozzabutthat'showitworks,Fateofa

snitchisdeath."

KG:"Shutup!Checkmate.Theyarehere."

(ThedoorburstopenandSkinnycomesrunning

in.)

Skinny:"Thereissomecrazyshitgoingonout

there.Someguysdressedlikespecialopsare

outthere."

Kg:"Showtime."



(Hesmilesandreachforhisvest.) 

*******************

Naledi

(Ilookaroundpuzzled.Theplaceisquite,no

armedmen.Nogunshots.)

Agent00:"Checkedtheplaceout.Theyarejust

3,nobackup.Nothing."

Nick:"Ihaveabadfeelingaboutthis?"

Hilda:"Sodoibutiamnotleavingthisplace

withoutmydaughter."

Liam:"Letsgoinside?"



Brian:"Agent00,surroundthearea.TellDave

hehasthegoaheadtokillanyonewhocomes

anyradiousnearthishouse."

A00:"Gotit,whataboutthemeninside?"

Ace:"Wecanhandlethem.Naledigetthe

medicalkit."

(Igrabthefirstaidkitbagandrunafterthem.

Wegetintothebuildingandamanopensthe

doorforus.Wealllookateachotherandshrug

shoulders.Hildatakesleadsandwalksin.We

followherinside.MyeyescomeswithNessa

whoislayingonthefloorlifeless.)

Kagiso:"Wow!Suchapleasure,thewhole

familyishere.Sorryabouttheothermember,

shehaditrough."



(AcetriestochargetowardshimbutKagiso

holdsupahandstoppinghim.)

Kagiso:"Iwouldn'teventryifiwereyou."

(Ilookatmyfriendonthefloor.Ifonlyi

honouredtimeVanessa,youwouldn'tbehere

rightnow.Iamsosorrymyfriend.Ilookat

Kagisoandbackather.Idon'tcariftheyshoot

menow,sheneedsmeandiamgoingtobe

thereforher.Ichargeandruntowardsher.I

crouchnexttoher.Kagisopullsouthisgunand

shootsthetwomenhewaswithstraightonthe

head.)

Naledi:"Brian,sheneedstogotoahospital.

Shelostsomuchblood."



Kagiso:"Thatssofunny,becausenooneis

walkingoutofthisroomalive."

Liam:"Youmustbesmokingweed."

Kagiso:"Iamtakingyouallofyoutomygrave.

Lookbehindyou."

(Behindjustbythedoorthereisaboomthatis

counting,itisalreadyon10minutes.)

KG:"Takingallofyoutohellwithme.Don't

botheryourselvesitcannotbedeactivatedonce

activatedorifanyofyouattacksmeitgoesoff.

ThisistheendoftheThompsonandMeleko

bloodline.Goaheadyoucanhaveseats,should

igetyoudrinks,coffee,beer?"

[06/04,20:15]Rn:DeepDesires



Insert114 

Unedited

****************

"It'sfunny,isn'tit?Howthelittlemomentswe

takeforgrantedoftenturnsouttothebiggest,

intheend."-NicoleLyons 

****************

Naledi

Deathhasneverbeensomethingiimaginedlet

aloneentertained.Allmylifemydreamswere

centeredaroundonethinguntilimetBrian.

Howeverthisisnothowimaginediwoulddie.

ThisisnothowIwantmylifetoend.Ijustgot

backtogetherwithBrian,westillhavealotof

makeupsexandmakealotofbabybears.

Anaya!OhmydearAnaya,istillneededto

watchhergrowup.Sheneedsbothofher

parentswithher,shejustbeenreunitedwithher



fatherthiscan'thappen.IlookatAcewho

doesn'tatallseembotherbythetickingbomb.

HeisbusyattendingtoNessa,hishandsare

shakingtremendously,andhekeepsblinking

backhistears.Obviouslysaddenedtoseehis

loveinthisstate.IlookatHilda,whoisshowing

noemotions,itslikeshehasfrozeninthatspot.

Herfaceisgrimandpale.Nexttoherisher

husband,Nick,helooksscaredandshaking.I

movetoLiam,hisbackisatme,butheis

starringintenselyatthebomb.Weonlyhave7

minutesleftthenthiswholeplaceblowsup.I

lookatBrian,whohashiseyesfixedonme.I

canseethatheisregrettingbringingmealong.

ButthereisnolifewithoutBrian.

CallmeStubborn,naive,stupidanythingbut

untilyoumeetthatonepersonwhomakesyour

worldcomealive,thatonepersonwhomakes

youfeelalive,thatonepersonwhoyouare

willingtogiveevenyourownlifeto,thenyou



havenorightandaudacitytostandthereand

judgrmeforbelievingintruelove,forlovinga

manaswickedashim.Ifthisisoutfate,our

destinytheniamverygladtobefacingtheend

ofmyexistencewithhim.Ijusthopeourchild

livestotellourlovetale.

Kagiso:"(drinkinghisbeer)Youknow,ifIwere

youall,iwouldgetmyselfcomfortable.Imean

allyourplansfailed.Thereisnonetwork

coverageinthisroom,soyoumightaswell

acceptthathellisyournexthome."

Hilda:"Letthemgo,itsmeyouwant,theyhave

nothingtodowiththis."

Kagiso:"Youareverycorrect,wheniplanned

this,ididn'tthinkyou'llbringthewholefamily.

Butthat'sokayiamgoingtokillmanybirds



withonestonetoday."

(Hesaysasheputshislegsonthetableand

turnsawayfromus.Acegrabsasyringeand

walksbehindhim.Hedrivesthewholethingin

hisarm.)

Kagiso:(Touchinghishand)Whatthehelldid

youjustdo?

Ace:"Boughtusmoretimewithoutyourbitter

mouth."

(Kagisotriestostandupbutfallsbackintothe

chair.)

Ace:"Themedicineisinstant,itisusedto

inducedeath.Firstitisparalysis,wholebody



paralysiswhichhasalreadystarted,thenyour

insidewillstartburningupasiftheyhavebeen

setonfiretheneventuallyyourorgansfail.So

sitthere,andtakethepainlikeaman."

(Kagisoopenshismouthtosaysomethingbut

justfreezes.Hismouthremainsopen.)

Ace:"Heisout,nowisthereanywaywecanuse

yogetoutofher."

(Iturnandlookattheredclock,wehaveexactly

4minutesleft.)

Brian:"Thereisawayout."

Liam:"Where?"



Ace:"How?"

Brian:"ihavebeenstudyingthecables,the

bombwon'tgooffifweopenthedoor."

Nick:"Thewhatarewewaitingfor?Letsgetout

ofhere?"

Brian:"Thedoorhandle,someonewillneedsto

remainbehindtoholdthehandle,whileothers

exit,thehandleisthetrigger."

Liam:"Istherenotawaywecanallgetout

withoutsacrificingsomeone?Can'twe

deactivateit?

Brian:"Hewasright,thebombcan'tbe

deactivatedonceactivated.Iwillholdthe



handlewhileallofyouexitthebuilding."

Naledi:"(sadly)Brian!"

Brian:"Iwouldratherdiethanhaveallofusdie.

Ihavetodothis."

Naledi:"Iamnotleavingyoubehind.Ifyouare

holdingthathandle.Iamholdingitwithyou."

Liam:"Noiwillholdthedoorwhileyouguysexit.

Ihavenochild,nodog!Itsbetterifitisme."

Naledi:"Whenthedooropens,doesthebomb

stopcounting?"

Brian:"No,itcontinuesthecountdown."



Ace:"Iwillholdthehandle.Youguyscango."

Hilda:"(shouts)Shutupallofyou.Iwillholdthe

handle."

(Weturnandlookatherassheopensthedoor.)

Brian:"Ma!"

Hilda:"Thisisnotimetobeemotional

Kgotlaesele,iraisedyoubetter.Getyoursister

andgetoutofhere."

(Ilookatthewatchandweareat1minute.)

Hilda:"Liam,snapoutofit,ineedyouguusto



keepthefamilylegacyrunning.Getthispeople

outofhere."

Liam:"Aunty,youdonthavetodothis?"

Hilda:"(smiles)Everydoghasitsday.Todayis

myday,idiehappilyknowingthatisacrificed

myselfformychildren.Allofyouhavebeenthe

reasonIhavebeenfightingallthisyears.NowI

don'thavetofightanymore.Goandmakeme

proud."

Brian:"(crying)Ma!"

Hilda:"Naledi,pleasegethimoutofhere.Ace

pleasetakecareofNessa,ileaveyouonyour

capablehands.Liamlookafterthem,you

alwaysbeentherationalone.Andiamsorryfor

all.Butidon'tregrettakingcareofyouall.My



biggestregretislivingalieallthisyears.Tell

A00whenthetimecomes,heshoulddishit

out."

(Ilookatthewatchandweareleftwith59

seconds.AcepicksupNessaandwalkoutfirst.

NickwalkstoHildaandputhishandoverhears.)

Nick:"Iamnotleavingyouhere,ifyouare

stayingiamstaying."

Hilda:"Dom...."

Nick:"(cuttingheroff)No!Icalltheshotsnow,

youdiditforallthisyears.Iamdoingitnow.

Youaremywife,tilldeathdueusapart."

Liam:Brianletusgo.



(IgrabhishandandLiamhisotherandpullhim.)

Brian:"(crying)Ma!Ican'tdothiswithoutyou.I

can'tleaveyoubehind."

Hilda:"Yesyoucan,youarethebrainofthat

familynotme,withoutyou,itceasestoexist.

GoBrian,ibelieveinyou."

Brian:"(kissinghercheek)Tillwemeetagain."

Hilda:"Wefallandwerise,weareone.Wehowl

likewolvesandroarlikelions.Weshineafter

everystorm,wearethelastraceofThompson

Family."

(Werunforourlive,werunleavingtwoofus



behind.AGreatsacrificethatidon'tknowifi

amcapableof.Onceoutsidewerunforcover.

Theisaloudbangasthegroundsshakes,the

windowsrattleandburstoutinflames.The

wholebuildingburnsupwiththelargestflames

ieverseen.Thisisit,herlifeshededicatedto

herchildrenandshejustgaveupherownlifeto

savethem.Therewillneverbeacourageous

womanlikeHildaThompson!Myheartbreaks

inpiercesasiwatchthebuildingburntothe

ground.Withtearsonhiseyes,Brianstandsup,

Liamalsostandsup,sodoestherestofthe

agents,istandnexttohim,AceholdingNessa

whoisstilldisoriented,onehandacrossthe

chest,facingtheburningbuildingandsay:

OneAccord:Wefallandwerise,weareone.We

howllikewolvesandroarlikelions.Weshine

aftereverystorm,wearethelastraceof

ThompsonFamily.



************THE END************


