


PROLOGUE

AtSchool

Ameliasatatthefarbackasshetriedtolisten

tiwhattheteacherwassayingbuthertiredness

didn'tpermither.Sheblinkedseveraltimes

tryingtoconcentrateonwhatMrAmoswas

sayingbutshefaileddismally.

"Amelia!Amelia!"

Hernamewascalledoutacoupleoftimestill

sheraisedherheavyhead.Sherubbedhereyes,

thelineswrinklinghersmoothcaramelface.

Shereleasedayawnbeforeshecouldfinally

registerwhatwashappening.Hereyeswidened

whensherealisedall40pairsofeyeswereon



her.Shelookeddownembarrassedandplaced

herhandsonherdesk.

"Ameliapleaseseemeafterclass."

"Yessir'

Sherespondedandherfaircomplexiondidn't

showhowshewasredwithembarassmentbut

deepdownshewas.Shedidn'tevengetenough

sleeplastnightandthiswasthefirsttimeshe

hadbeencaughtout.Usuallyshesleepswhen

thelessonisalmostoverbuthermathlesson

hadjuststarted.Shereleasedasighandshe

lookedattheboard.Everythingwasfuzzyall

thesame.

Shortlyafterthelessonwhenotherkidswent

forlunch,sheremainedinclassasherteacher



pickedhiscaneandlookedather.

"Comewiththisbookstomyoffice.."

"Eerra."

MrAmoswalkedoutandAmeliastoodupfrom

thefarsideofclass.Oneofherclassmates

walkedinsidetheclassandlookedather.

"Ishegoingtowhipyou?"

Ameliarolledhereyes.Maybeshewasgoingto

getawarningorsomethingofthatsort.She

wasafairstudent.RangingbetweenCsandBs

onagooddayotgoodmonth.Shewasnot

problematicsoawarningwasallshewasgoing

toget.



"Ofcourse.Don'tbesilly.."

"You'realwaystired."

"Someofushavehousechoresandour

guardiansaren'tstinkingrichThero."

"Iwasn'tsayingitinarudeway.Itwasjustan

observationAmelia,noneedtobeall

defensive."

Ameliapickedthebooksandlookedatthe

otherhalfthatwasontopofthedesk.Shewill

comebackforit.

"Letmehelpyou.Makesiteasier."

"Okay."

ShesaidasshewaitedbythedoorandThero



pickedtheremainingbooks.Theirwalktothe

staffroom wasquietasTheroquietlyobserved

Amelia.Sheneverreallyparticipatedinclass

exceptingroupactivitiesandshedidn'ttalkto

herclassmatesexceptthatgirlwiththechinese

likeeyes.Theygottothestaffroom andplaced

thebooksonMrAmos'desk.Itwasliterally

emptyexceptforMrAmos.Mostofthe

teacherswereinthedininghallsupervising

lunchandeveneatingtherejoyfullyandtbat

hadalwaysbeenthechancemoststudents

threwdigsatthem.

"AmeliacanItalktoyoualone?"

MrAmosgaveTheroasharplookandhe

lookedatAmeliabeforehewalkedout.He

steppedoutsideandwaitedbythedoorfor

Amelia.



"Sitdown."

Sheranherhandsbehindherskirtandshesat

downtofacehermathteacher.MrAmos

lookedatthoselittletinylips.Shehadalways

beenthemostquietstudentinhisclassand

wellthevillagewassmall.Everyoneknewwhat

hermotherusedtobewhileshewasastudent

soitwouldn'tbeasurpriseifAmeliawaslike

hermother.Shewasafairbeauty,longblack

eyelashesthatcoveredherunddreyes

everytimesheclosedhereyesandthatsmall,

pointynose.HeclearedhisthroatasAmelia

placedherhandsonherlegs.

"Whywereyousleepinginclass?"

"Itwillneverhappenagainsir."Ameliasaid

tryingnottosayherexactherreasonsfornot



concentratinginclass.

"Youdidn'tanswermyquestion."

"Ididn'tsleeplastnight.."

Shesaidfinally.MrAmosraisedaneyebrow.

Shedidn'tsleep?Helickedhislipsashisgaze

ravagedherwholebodyandAmeliagotchills.

Hewasn'tsupposedtolookatherlikethat.

"Why?"

"Rra?"

"Why?"

Sheslowlystoodup.

"Ihadtocompletemyschoolwork."

"WakaeAmelia?"



Hestoodupabruptlyandheldherwrist.Amelia

lookedathisbody.Ifhetriedanything,hemight

overpowerherandthestaffroom wasstill

empty.

"SirIwanttogoeatlunch.."

"Icanbuyyoulunch."

Herheartpoundedheavyinherchest.Shetried

toremoveherhandbuthisgripgottighterand

tighterthatshewinced.MrAmospushed

Ameliatothetableandsheletoutalittle

scream asheheldbothherhands.

"Sir,I'lln-neversleepinclassagain."She

pleadedastearsgleamedinhereyes.This

wasn'twhatherlifewassupposedtoentail.



"Si-"Hervoicecrackedasheslippedoneofhis

bighandsunderneathherskirtandthetears

rolleddownhercheeks.Sheletoutanother

littlescream asthebuzzoutsidefadeditout.

Hesmiledfeelinghersmoothskin.Shemust

knowhowthisworks,likemotherlikedaughter.

Meanwhileoutside,Therofrownedashelooked

athiswatch.Weren'ttheydone?Hewalked

insidethestaffroom anduponhearing

footstepsMrAmosmovedawayfrom Amelia

whowascryingsilently.Therofelttheheavy

atmosphereandhelookedatAmeliawhowas

tryingtowipehertearsandMrAmoswhofixed

hispants.

MrAmosclearedhisthroat.Hewillgether,

evenifit'snotintheschoolpremises.Itwas

tooriskyherebesidessomeonewasboundto



walkin.

"Pleaseseemetomorrowafterthelesson."Mr

Amossaidtryingnottomakeanythingtoo

apparentandAmeliajustwalkedaway.She

passedTheroandTherolookedathisteacher

forafewsecondsbeforehesatdownonhis

chairandpretendedtolookatthebooksbefore

him.TherowalkedoutandranafterAmeliawho

lookedlikeshewaspickingupherpace.

"Ameliaema.."

Shekeptwalkingandhecaughtuptoher.He

heldherarm andshetriedtopullitawaybuthe

heldtightly.

"Letmego."Hervoicecrackedasshelookedat

hishandonhers.



"What'sgoingonAmelia?Whathappenedin

there?Didhewhipyouforsleepinginclassis

thatit?"

Heletgoandlookedatherwrist.Itwas

swellingslightlyandheheldherhand.

"Didhetryanything?"

Ameliashookherhead.Noonewasgoingto

believeher.

"I'm okayThero."

"Doyouwantsomethingtoeat?"

"I'm fine.."

Therowatchedherhalfruntoclass.Heknew



somethinghappenedinthereandAmeliajust

didn'twanttotalk.Hesearchedhisblazerfor

hismoneyandwhenhefounditheheadedto

theschooltuckshop.

InclassAmeliaburstintotears.Shedidn'task

him totouchherandwhatifhetellspeopleshe

threwherselfontohim?Shewasnot

problematicforcryingoutloud.Sheforced

herselftostopcryingandshestaredatthe

brokenceiling.AtleastTherowalkedinbefore

hecoulddoanything.Sheconsoledherselfwith

that.

.

.

.

*

*



*

*
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AtSchool

Therowalkedinsidetheemptyclassroom to

findAmeliawithherheadonherthighs.Hesat

onthechairnexttohersandplacedthecanned

drinkandpieonthedesk.

"Ameliaareyouokay?"



Shenoddedwithoutliftingherhead.She

breathedinandoutrepeatedlybutthatscene

playedinherheadcausingmoretearstoroll

downhereyes.ShesniffedandTheroleaned

back.

"Ame?"

Amelialiftedherhead.Shedidn'twantTheroto

getanyfunnyideastoojustbycallingherAme.

Thero'sfeaturesmorphedintothoseof

sadnessashesawthewhitestreaksoftears.

Heplacedhishandsonhislaptostophimself

from reachingoutandtouchinghercheekto

wipehertears.

"Ibroughtyoufood.Youdidn'teatlunch."

"I'm okay."



Hebrushedheroffandhandedherthefood.

"Eat."

Ameliarubbedhereyesandshelookedat

Thero.Whatifhehadulteriormotives?She

hopedhedidn'tthough.Shetookthepieand

drinkfrom him.Sheplacedthedrinkonthe

deskandsheopenedthepiepacketthen

lookedupathim withherowllikeeyes.

"Whyareyoubeingsonice?Whatdoyou

want?"

"NothingAmelia.Eat."

Shesighedandtookabitefrom therussianpie

thenlookedathim withthoseowleyesofhers

again.Therostoodup.



"Ihavetogodosomething.I'llbeback."

Hewalkedawaybeforeshecouldrespondand

Ameliaatequietlyinhercorner.Shedidn't

realisehowhungryshewastillshefinishedthe

pieandthedrinkwasempty.Shestoodupand

headedtotheboxwhichwasusedastheclass

binbeforeshesatdownagain.Shewillbefine.

Shewillstayoutoftheteacher'swayand

besidesonlyaweekwaslefttillsecondterms

endsandthenthirdterm itwillbemorerevision

fortheform 5s.Shelookedaroundtheempty

classroom andsighed.Noonehadtoknow

becausenothinghappened.Shedidn'tdo

anythingandinafewmonthsshewillbeoutof

thisschool.

Twohourslaterafterstudytime,Ameliapicked



herbagandshewalkedoutofclass.Thenoise

wasdefeaningandeveryonehadtoleaveclass

sothatthegroupthatwassweepingthatday

candoso.Undisturbed.

Therowatchedherleaveandherubbedthe

backofhishead.Shekeptavoidinghisgazein

classduringstudytimeandalltheother

studentswereoblivious.Noonereallyhada

problem withAmeliareally.Hestoppedplaying

withhisfriendsandhegavealameexcuse

aboutgoinghomebeforeherantoclassto

grabhisbag.Hegotthebagandranbehind

Ameliatillhecaughtupwithher.

"Hey."

"Hi."

"Canwewalkhometogether?"



"Ifyoulikesilencethenyes.."

Hesighedandwalkedbesidesher.Theyboth

passedthestaffroom jusyasMrAmoswas

steppingout.Amelia'sheartbeatrightoutof

herchestasshekepthereyesontheground.

TherolookedatMrAmoswhowaslookingat

Amelia.HemovedclosertoAmeliaandhe

thoughthesawMrAmossnareathim buthe

keptwalkingtilltheyreachedthegate.

MeanwhileMrAmoswantedtopunchawall.

Thatkidwasgoingtobeaproblem.Just

becausehisparentswerepartofthePTA

committeedidn'tgivethatkidstherighttohave

anattitude.Hebreathedinandoutashemade

hiswaytothestaffparkinglottogetinhisold

whiteVitzmodelcar.



OutsidetheschoolpremisesTherobought

chipsandhandedAmeliaapacket.

"I'm okay.Youwerekindearlier."

"Amewhywereyoucrying?"

"Iwasn'tcrying."

Shepickedherpaceandherantocatchupwith

her.

"Yesyouwere.."

"Iwasn't."

Hegaveupandtheywalkedinsilenceyetagain.

HewassuremaybeMrAmsotriedhisluckand

shewasscared.Whatifhecouldbeherfriend

andshewilltellhim onceshewascomfortable



withhim.

"Canwebefriends?"

Hestoppedinhistrackswaitingforherreply.It

wasgettingrealdarkprettyfast.Downsideof

thewinterseasonheguessed.

"Canpeopleoftheoppositesexbefriends.Just

friends?"

Sheasked.Withoutevenstopping.Hegroaned

andrantocatchupwithher.

"Yes.Wecanbefriends."

"Okay."

"Justokay?"

Shenoddedandhemadeherstopbyplacing



hisarmslazilyaroundhershoulder.

"Therojustdon'ttouchme."

"WearefriendsAme.Friendshug.."

"Idon'twantatouchyfriendespeciallyofthe

oppositesex."

Heremovedhisarm andshebreathedindeeply.

"Thanks."

Shecontinuedwithherwalkhomeandhe

followedbehind.

"Sodoyouhavesiblings?"

"Iam notreadytodisclosethat.."



Therosighed.Thiswasgoingtobeareallyhard

friendshipifshewasclosedofflikethat.

***

Thetwowenttheirseparatewaystwenty

minuteslaterandAmeliasilentlywalkedhome

alone.Nowthatshewasaloneherthoughtsran

wild.WasTherogoingtotrywhatMrAmos

tried?Wouldherauntbelieveher?Orshewas

goingtocallherawh*relikehermother?She

didn'tknowsohersecretbookwasgoingto

knowabouttoday'sevents.

Asshegotclosertohomeshebracedherself

fortheworkthatawaitedher.Shewasrelieved

shedidn'thavehomeworktodayorshewas

goingtobeintrouble.Shehopedthehouse

wasn'tmessyassheopenedtherustygateand



walkedinsidetheyard.Shecouldhearthekids'

screamsfrom thegateandsheclosedhereyes.

Shecouldfeelanotherheadachecoming.

Sheopenedthedoorandshestartedshouting.

"Hey.Youguysstopfighting!Letlhapile?"

Thekidswentsilentandshelookedatallfour

ofthem.Twoofthem beingheryounger

siblings.

"Yanggotlhapa,leskarobalalelemachila.

Tsamayang.."

Thekidswalkedawayandshelookedatthe

messmade.Shewalkedtothebedroom she



sharedwithhersiblingsandshesighedyet

again.JustanotherdayinAmeliaMogosi'slife.

.

.

*

*

*

*

*
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AtAmelia'saunts'

Ameliagotstartedwithcleaningthesitting



room whilethekidsweretakingturnsbathing.

Shehadtofinishcleaningthenstartmaking

dinnerwhichasalwayswaspapandstew.This

washerdailyroutineandshehadacceptedit.

Nothingwasgoingtochange.Nothingatall.

Thedooropenedandherauntwalkedinholding

plastics.

"Dumelang."

"HelloAmelia.Yourmothersentmoney.Ka

Saturdayyouwillbuythatexam stationerykana

neorengakere?"

Shenoddedwithgratitude.Herauntmaybea

lotofthingsbutshedidbringthemoneyher

mothersenttothem andapartfrom callingher

motherawh*rebecauseofheryouthshewas



okay.

"Arethekidsbathing?"

"Eemma."

Shenoddedandwalkedtoherroom.Amelia

finishedcleaningandheadedtothekitchen

whereshetookoutthemeatfrom thefreezer.

Threehoursjusttocookandbythetimeshe

wasdone,shewoukdbeexhausted.

"Amelia!"

Herauntshoutedfrom herbedroom.

"Ma?"

"Tshwaraphone.."



Ameliaheadedtoheraunt'sbedroom togetthe

phone.Shetookthephoneandwalkedoutto

speaktohermother.

"Hellomama"

Shesaid.

"HelllAme,howareyou?Yourauntsaysyouare

writingexamsnextweek?Isenthermoneyfor

youandyoursiblings.Yoursisterapparently

needsanewshirtandyouhavetogetnew

socksaswell.."

Ameliarespondedaccordingly.Herauntwasn't

lyingandasmuchasshedidallhousechores

shewasn'tstarvedorbeaten.



"Butyouareokay?"

"Eemma."

"AreyoureadingAme?Kananextterm youare

writingyourfinals."

"I'm studying.Reallyhard.."

Hermothertalkedforawhileassheasked

abouthersiblings.Shefinallyhungupand

walkedbackintothebedroom tohandheraunt

herphone.

***

AtThero'sparentsTherosataloneinhisroom.

Hecouldn'tstopthinkingaboutAmelia.Hewas

morethandeterminedtobeherfriend.



Helookedattheframedpictureofhim andhis

brotherandhesighed.Eversincehisbrother

lefthomeforUniversity,hehadturnedintoa

cynicalman.Heshowedupsometimesandhe

didn'tanswerhisphone.Whatabrotherhewas.

Hewasolderthanhim bysevenyearsorsobut

hewasstillhisbrother.Ofcoursehisbrother

wasabigshotknownbymanybutkepthis

distancefrom thefamilyandhewonderedwhy.

Hisbedroom dooropenedandhismother

walkedinsidethebedroom.

"Papadidyoueat?Goeatsomething."

Thentherewashismotherbabyinghim atevery

turn.Hewas18forcryingoutloud.

"I'm okaymom.I'lleatafterstudying."



"Okay.Ifyouneedanythingwewillbeinthe

lounge."

Henoddedandashismotherwasaboutto

walkoutheaskedheraquestion.

"Whydoesn'tbigbrothercometovisit

anymore?"

Hismotherforcedasmile.

"Heisbusyinthecity.Haveagoodnight

Thero."

Shewalkedoutandhesighed.Intheloungehis

mothersatnexttohisfather.

"Heisaskingabouthisbrother."



"Hisbrotherisnotheretoanswerthose

questionsishe?"

Sheshookherheadandfacedthetelevision

screen.Shestillfeltguiltyaftereverythingthat

hadhappenedtomakeherfirstsondetach

from thefamilyhehasknownhiswholelife.

Shesighedandlookedatherhusband.He

didn'tevenseem affectedbyhissonstaying

awayfrom thefamily.

***

Laterthatnight,Ameliawrotedowninher

secretbookeverythingthathappenedthatday.

Justafewmonthsshewillbedonethenwait

forUniversityaftertheresultsarereleased.She

pausedandperusedthroughherthoughtsthe

pastyear.Shewasokayandwhateverthat



happenedatschoolneverhappened.She

shouldforgetiteverhappenedasamatterof

fact.

.

*

*

*
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AtAmelia'saunts'

Ameliaspilledthewaterfrom thebucketinthe



groundaftershewasdonewiththelaundry.

Thekidswereatschoolandweregoingtobe

hereafterlunchandeverythingwasready.She

walkedbacktothehouse.Thedoorknocm was

whatstoppedherfrom headingtothe

bathroom forherfirstbaththatday.

Shewalkedtothedoorandapleasantsmile

gracedherlipsasTherostoodbythedoor.

"Hello,howareyou?MaabaneIwantedtocome

butIsawyouraunt.."

Amelialaughed.Shewasn'tsupposedtolethim

insidethehouse.Hewasareallygoodfriendto

herandshewashappyaboutthat.Whoknew

shecouldbefriendswithoneoftherichkids?

"Shemightgetangryatme."

"Ifigured.Iwantedustogototheriver.."



Amelialookedathim.Theriver?Why?

"SoIcandrownandbeeatenbycrocodiles?"

"Haveyouseencrocodileswena?"

Sheshruggedandhelookedatherthenpeeked

insidethehouse.

"Thenawalkthensinceyoudon'twantustogo

totheriver."Hesaidasamatteroffact.

Ameliasighedandlookedatherclothes.

"Okay,let'sgo.."

Shetookthekeyfrom theothersideofthedoor



soshecanlockthehouse.

"It'snotalongwalkakere?"

"Ameyouarealwayascared.Justlivealittle."

Shelockedthehouseandshecoveredherface

alittleasthesunshoneherway.Shewasstill

plaitingherhairwithwoollikesheusedtodoin

school.

"Youwanttodoyourhair?"

"I'm notwastingmoneyonhairstyleslemangka

ditselanaeleteng.Iam savingupforvarsity

schoolandthislooksneat."

"Ihaveneverseenyourhairbefore."

Shewalkedbesideshim ashecontinuedto



teaseherandshelaughed.Hepulledhertothe

sideoftheroadasacarapproached.Thero

swallowed.Hetouchedhersometimesbutit

alwaysfeltsonicetouchingher.Helethergo

andtheycontinuedwalkingasshetoldhim her

dreamsofbeinganurse.

"Likeyouraunt?"

Shenodded.Asshetoldhim abouteverything

herauntalwaystoldheraboutinherlineof

work.Shewasdefinitelynotgoingtofollowher

mother'sfootsteps.Hermotherhaddonewhat

shecouldtoputfoodonthetableeventhough

itearnedhersomereallydehumanizingnames

butshewasstillhermotherandshelovedher.

"WhatareyougoingtodoatUniversityThero?"



Theroshrugged.Hedidn'tknowyet.Hewas

justcruisingthroughthisschoolthingandnow

hewaslostabouthiscareerpath.

"Doyouwanticepops?"

"Sure.Thankyou."

Hereadthesignonthegate.Shewaitedashe

openedthegatetogobuyicepopsatthat

house.Shekickedthestoneswaitingforhim.

Therofoundherwaitinbythegateandhegave

hertheicepop.

"Thankyou."

TheykeptwalkingandAmelialookedatThero.

"CanItrustyou?"



Theronoddedhisheadashesuckedhisice

pop.Shewasnaturallyprettyandhewondered

howshewasgoingtolookwithmake-upin

University.MostgirlschangeinUniversity.

"MrAmosthattimetriedtorapeme."She

lookedathim waitingforTherotosay

somethingbuthewasquiet.

"Isuspectedit.Hashetriedanything?I'm

sorry."

"Don'tbe.Hehasn'tandIhavebeenignoring

him formonthsnow.I'm okaynowandthank

youforshowingupthattime."

"Whydidn'tyoureport?"

Ameliachuckled.

"Becauseeveryoneknowswhatmymotherwas

orisstillis.."



"YouarenotyourmotherAme.YouareAmelia

andyourmotherisher."

Sheshruggedandlookedatthecoldicepopin

herhand.

"Howdoesthesayinggo?Childrenpayforthe

sinsoftheirparents.Probablyeveryonethinks

ketshwanalemamasoIdidn'twanttodo

anythingtostokethatfire.Enoughaboutthat

boringtopic,malobayousaidtherewasagirl

youliked.."

Herubbedhisheadasshesmiledathim.Her

whitestraightteethgleamingandhervaseline

oiledlipsshininginthesun.Herowleyesreally

madehersobeautiful.Didsheknowthat?

"Yeah."

"Howdiditgo?Didyoutellher?Youareold

enoughtidatekana.Youare18right?Ithink

youshoulddateagirlthesameage,sheistge



sameageright?"

Henodded.Knowinginhisheartofheartshe

waslyingtoherandhimself.

"Good.Defilementrrawena.."

Shewalkedwithhim towherevertheywere

walkingto.

"CanIhugyou?"

"Why?"

"Just.."

Shesighedandstoppedwalking.Heheldherin

hisarms,smellingthewashingpowderoverher

body.Ameliagotuncomfortable.Ahugwasn't



supposedtolastthatlong.

"Youcanletgonow."

Hedidandclearedhisthroat.Amelialooked

around.Shedidn'tseeanykidsaroundsoher

siblingsandcousinswerenotyetbackfrom

school.Thetwokeptwalking.

"Thanks."

"Sure."

"Soareyoulookingforaboyfriend?"

"No.Mamahadmeatayoungageandthat'sa

secretthewholevillageknowssono.Notsure

ifIwantone."

"Wellcanyoupictureyouridealboyfriend.For

futurereferences.."



Sherubbedhersmallnosewithherfreehand

andlookedathermeltedicepop.

"I'veneverthoughtaboutitwaitse.Uhm he

mustbesmarterthanme.I'm notdumbbutI'm

notthesmartesteither.Dosmartguysgofor

smartwomenaswell?"

"Mostdobutit'syourcharacterthatmatters.

Andlookstoo."

Ameliascrunchedhernose.Lookswere

supposedtomatter?Howshallowweremen?

"Soifyouarenotbeautifultheyarenotgoingto

seeagirlfriendandpotentiallyawife?"

"It'snotlikethatbutmajitatalk."



"Menareshallow."

Shesaidasamatteroffact.

"NotallmenAme.."

"Ifyousayso.Anywaycanwewalkbacktomy

housekanakegoboledise?"

"Whateveryoudecide."

TheytooktheroutethatledtowhereThero

livedwithhisparents.

"AndyouaresuchaclosedbookAme,you

shouldtalkandnotbottleitup."

"Istalkingaboutsomethingyoucan'tchange

help?"

"Itcanlessentheweightonyourheart.Youare

tokyoungtobeevenstressingwhenatschool



therewerecounsellors."

Shefinishedhericepopandthrewtheplastic

ontheground.

"Tlhemmathat'slittering."

"NoonesawmeThero."

Hechuckledandsleeklyplacedhisarm around

hershouldersandshemovedback.

"Therongng.."

Theykeptwalkingandhekepthishandsto

himself.Howcouldn'tshebeblind??Maybehe

shouldconfess.Ifhedies,hedies.Hewished

hedidn'thavetohaveheronhismindallthe

time.



"Amelia?"

"Hmmm.."Therostoppedalongwithherandhe

placedhishandsonhercheeks.Shelookedat

him.Confusedabouthissuddentouchytouchy

behaviour.

"Ihaveaconfessionofmyown.."hesaidashe

suckedinadeepbreath.Itwashardtohidethe

truthwhenyoulovedsomeone.Shehada

wonderfulsoul.

Amelialookedupathim ashelickedhislips

andkeptthesameeyecontactwithher.Thero

loweredhisheadtilltheirforeheadstouched

andhisheartpoundedinhischest.Hehoped

hewasn'tmakingamistakeandjeopardizing

theirfriendship.



"Ameliauhm..forthepastfewmonthswehave

beenfriendsI-uhm..urgthisissohard."He

steppedbackandAmeliafollowedhis

movementswaitingtohearwhathewantedto

say.

Hefacedherandshewasjuststaringathim.

"I-Iloveyou."

.

.

.

*

*

*

*

*
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Bytheroad

Ameliafrowned.Helovedher?Likeafriend

right?

"Likeafriendakere?"

Theroshookhisheadandshejustlookedat

him.Shewaswaitingforhim tosayhewasjust

kiddingbecausehejokedalot.Richboyslike

him didn'tgoforpoorgirlslikeher.Itnever



worked,from thefewstoriesherauntusedto

tellher.

"No.Morethanafriend.AmeliaIwantyou."

Shesteppedafewstepsback.Hewasgreat

friendtoher,whycomplicateit?Why?Thero

sawthewaveringemotionsonherface.Hewas

slowlygettingdemoralised.Sofarshehasn't

respondedpositivelytohisconfession.

"Osure?"

Sheaskedandheswallowed.Henodded.

Ameliarubbedherback.Shedidn'twantto

messthisup,theywerefriendsandifitdidn't

workoutwhatwasgoingtohappen?The

friendshipandtherelationshipwouldbeover.



Hewou-

Shelookedathim.Thiswasconfusingthehell

outofher.Shedidn'tknowwhattodo.Thero

wassmartyes.Hewasalwaysinthetoptenat

schoolbutshedidn'tknow.

"Thinkaboutit?Pleasesaysomething

Amelia..."

Sheletoutasigh.

"I'llthinkaboutit.Letmewalkbackhome."

"Letmewalkyouback."

"Ijustneedmyspace.Uhm bye."

ShestartedwalkingbackhomeandThero

watchedher.Hestoodbytheroadtillhewas



satisfiedshewasabitfar.Hewalkedtohis

parentshouseallalone.Ameliadidn'thavea

phonesohecanaskherifshemadeupher

mind.

Hesighedandwalkeddownthedustyroadtill

hereachedtheirhouse.Heopenedthesliding

gateandsteppedinsidetheyard.Heclosedthe

gateandwalkedtothehouse.Hetookouthis

phoneinhispocketanddialedhisbrother's

number.Hopefulthatmaybehewillpickupand

sparehim afewminutesfrom hisbusy

schedule.

Thephonerangunansweredforafewseconds

andjustashewasabouttohangupthephone

wasanswered.

"Hello.."hisbrother'sdeepvoicestartledhim



andsetchillsdownhisspineaswell.Heused

tobesoapproachablebutnotanymore.

"Hello,keThero."

"Iknow.Obatlang?"

Andjustlikethathisheartwasshattered.So

coldandclinical.Detachedeven.

"IwantedtotellyouthatinafewmonthsI'llbe

schoolinginGaboroneandImighthavea

girlfriendtoo.IjusttoldthegirlIwasfriends

withforthepastfewmonthshowIfeelabout

her."

"Okay.Isthatall?Ihaveameetinginafe-ah

time'sup.Bye."



HisbrotherhungupandThero'steenageheart

wasonceagainshatteredbyhisbigbrother's

colddemeanour.Frustrated,hedeletedhis

numberandslidhisphoneinhispocket.He

openedthedoorandgotinsidethehouse.The

helperwasprobablydonewithcookinglunch

andhehadjustlosthisappetite.

Heheadedtohisroom andthrewhimselfon

thebed.

***

AtAmelia'saunts'

Ameliaunlockedthedoorandwalkedinsidethe

emptyhouse.Shewasabouttositdownwhen

sherememberedthatshedidn'teventakea



bath.Shewalkedtothekitchenandswitched

onthekettleforbathingwater.Shesighed.

Ifsheaaysnoshewillprobablyloseoutonthis

amazingfriendshipshehadwithTheroandif

shesaysyestheyaregoingtobemorethan

friendsbutwhatiftheybreakup?Therewas

reallynoformulatothislifrthing.

Shesighed.

.

.

*

*

*

*

DELICATE



#05

AtAmelia'saunts'

Ameliaremovedthelaststrandofwoolfrom

herhair.Hersiblingsandcousinswereallclean

andtheyate.Shewon'tbelongthenshewill

startondinnerhopefullybeforeherauntcomea

back.

Sherantheafrocombthroughherafro.She

wincedatthepainasshecontinuedtocomb

thatafrican4bhairtillitcooperatedwithher.

Whenshewasdonesheremovedthetowel

from aroundhershouldersandstooduptodust

theblackdressshewore.Itwasokay.



Shewalkedtothebathroom tolookatherhair

andwassatisfiedwithhowitlookedandhow

shelooked.Shewalkedoutandheadedtothe

bedroom andappliedvaselinetoherlipstill

theyshined.

"TsonaI'llbeback!"

Shescreamedasshewalkedoutofthe

bedroom.

"Youlookbeautiful."HeryoungersisterTsona

complimentedher.Shesaidthanksassheran

herhandsdownhernicedress.

"Iwon'tbelongTsona.Kaboainanhourorso.

Makesurethedoorislockedanddon'tlet

anyoneexceptmmamanein."



Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor,shewaited

bythedoortohearthedoorlockturnandonce

shewasassuredthathersiblingsandcousins

weresafelylockedin.Shewalkedtotherusted

gateandopenedit.Itwasstillearlyandshe

wassurethatshewillbehomebefore7pm.The

sunwasfarfrom setting.

ShestartedherlonelywalktoThero'shouse.

Shepractisedwhatshewasgoingtosayto

Theroonceshearrives.Herheartbeat

franticallyinherchestasshewalkedmaking

surenodustcoveredhertoesinhersandals.

Thiswasherbestdressandshehadthought

longandhardaboutthisdecision.

***



AtThero'sparents

Therolaidhisheadonthebedwithhis

headphoneblastingmusicthroughhisears.So

ifshesaidno,wouldthefriendshipend?

Heknewthatiftheyweretoremainfriendsit

wouldkillhim toseeherwithanotherguyin

Gaboroneifshedoesdecidetodate.Hedidn't

heartheknockonhisbedroom door,justsaw

thedooropenandhismotherstuckherhead

insidehisroom.

Hestoppedthemusicandremovedhis

headphones.

"Ma?"

"Youhavesomeonewhowantstoseeyou.That



Mogosigirl.."

Hejumpedoffthebedandheplacedhis

headphonesaroundhisneck.WhatwasAme

doinghere?Hewalkedoutofhisroom and

headedtothemaindoor.

Hefoundhersittedononeofthechairhis

parentsusuallyputoutsideforguest.He

blinkedacoupleoftimestakinginherhairand

howitmadeherastonishinglybeautiful.Her

eyelashesflutteredagainstherclearcaramel

skin.F*ckAmewasawholedimeandthe

definitionofAfricanbeauty.Lookather.

Heopenedhismouthbutcloseditagain.Her

smallpointybreastscoukdbeseenunderneath

thedress.Wellthenippleswerevisibletohis

eyes.



"Hello.Canwetalk?"

Ameaskedseeingthattherowasn'tgoingtisay

anything.Theroopenedhismouthagainthen

closedit.Theywereliterallybytheverandaand

hedidn'twanthisparentshearingwhathe

wantedtosaytoAmelia.Awalkwouldbegood.

"Sure.Wecantakeawalk-orsomething."

AmeliastoodupasTherowalkedbehindher.

Shestoppedbythegateandheopenedthe

gateforher.Oncebothofthem wereoutofthe

yard,heclosedthegateandtheystarted

walkingasheslippedhisphoneinhispocket.

"YoulooklikeanAfricanprincessbytheway."



Ameliatouchedthetopofherafrocrownand

smiled.

"Thankyou."

"Youshouldkeepyourhairlikethatmoreoften,

bringsoutthebrowninyoureyesandaddthat

glimmertoyourskin."

Shefoundherselfblushingandyetagain

thankedhermotherforthisskintonesoher

blushwasn'tthatvisible.

"ThankyouThero."

TheywalkedinsilenceandAmeliastopped

walking.Shewasheretosaywhatwasonher

chestthenwalkbackhome.Thatwasthat.

Therostoppedinhistracksaswellandslowly



walkedbacktowhereshestopped.

"Uhm Ithoughtaboutyourrequest."

Heswallowedthickly.Shewasgoingtorefuse,

obviouslyshedidn'twantarelationshipandhe

justdecidedtotellherhisfeelingsregardlessof

thatmajorfact.Hekeptquietandwatchedher

lusciouslypinklipsmove.Thesunsetwithit's

ownmind,madeasilhouetteofthetwoandif

youwereabystanderitwould'vebeenapretty

sighttosee.

"WehavebeenfriendsandIhaveneverhad

friendsbefore.Uhm yougetmeakere?"

Henoddedhisheavyhead.Shewasso

beautifuldidsheknowthat?



"Andafyercarefulthoughtanddeliberationwith

mymindIdecidedgorethismightbeworththe

risk."

Thrworldstoppedmovingathisfeetandhe

lookedatherasifshewasalien.Wasshe

sayingwhathethoughshewassaying?

"Ame?"

Shenoddedwithyetabreathtakingsmile.

"I'llbeyourgirlfriend.Akerethat'sit?Imeanwe

werefriendsbeforeandIthinkweknoweach

othersoyes."

AslowsmilegracedThero'slipsandhemoved

closertoher.Heplacedhishandonhersmooth

cheek.Itfeltsogoodtofinallydothat.She



lookedupathim withherowllikeeyesandhe

sawthatsilentpleainhereyes.Shejustwanted

him nottohurtherbecausewell-hedidn'tknow

buthewasnotgoingtohurther.Notatall.

"Thankyou."

Shenoddedwithasmileandhetouchedher

chin.Hekissedhercheekassheclosedher

eyesandmovedhishandstoherwaist.He

liftedherupandspunheraroundasshe

giggledandthatwassoftmusictohisears.

Shewasbeautifulinsideandout.

"Putmedownwagontiga."

Heputherdownandshelookedathim.Hedid

it.Hefinallygotthegirl.



.

.

*

*

*

*
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#06

Bytheroad

Hesmiledlookingintoherowllikeeyes.He

heldhercheekasshesmiledlookongdown.

Sheusedherfoottowriteonthegroundeven

thoughshedidn'tknowwhatshewaswriting.

Heusedhisfingerstotouchherchinandlifther



headup.Hecouldn'tbelieveit.

"CanIkissyou?"

Heaskedsoftlylookingatherlusciouslips.

Amelialookeddown.Shehasneverbeenkissed

before.Shelookedupathim whilehewas

waitingforanswer.

"I'veneverbeenkissedbefore."Shetoldhim in

asoftwhisperthatsoundedlikeasoftmelody

tohisears.Heheldherchinandlookedintoher

eyes.

"I'llteachyou."

AmelianoddedandTherobroughthislipsto

hers.Sheopenedherlipsashekissedher.She

feltlikeauselesschickenashekissedher.His



handswoundedaroundherwaistandafter

gentlepushing,shefollowedhislead.Thero

brokethekissandhesmiledaseyelides

openedandhereyelashesfluttered.Shehad

beautifuleyelashes.

"Iloveyou."

Ameliawasn'tsureifshewasrequiredtosayit

backbutshejustsmiled.Therocouldn'tstop

smilingashelookedather.Heremovedhis

headphonesfrom hisearandashewasabout

toplacethem onherheadshemovedback.

"Theromyhair."Shesaidlaughingandhe

laughedashemovedcloser.Heplacedthem

aroundherneck,butmakingsurethespeakers

wereonherears.Heslidhisphoneouttopicka

songthatwasbestsuitedher,itdescribedher



init'slyrics.Hewentthroughhisplaylistandhe

playedBeyoncè'sBrownSkinGirl.

Ameliastoppedbitingherlipasshelistened

andlookedathim.Hehadhiseyeaintentlyon

herasshelistened.Therosmiledashesawthe

smileformingonherbeautifullips.Hewas

fallingalright.Wellhealreadyfellforherbefore

thismoment.

Shemindsherbusinessandwhinesher

waist

Boylike24K,tonightImightfallinlove

Dependingonhowyouholdme

I'm gladthatI'm calmingdown

Can'tletnoonecomecontrolme

Keepdancingandcallitlove



Shefightingbutfallingslowly,ifeveryouarein

doubt

Rememberwhatmamatoldme,brownskingirl

Yourskinjustlikepearls

Ameliagrinnedasshelookedathim.Shehas

heardthissongontvandshehadalwaysloved

itbutshenevertoldhim thatbefore.

Heremovedtheheadphonesandtheygazed

intoeachother'seyestillAmeliagotshyand

shelookedawayshyly.Therochuckled.Heheld

herhandandstartedspeaking.

"CanIwalkyouhome?"Hechidedhimself

secondsafter.Hedidn'tevenneedtoaskifhe

shouldwalkherhomeornot.Hepulledherto

him astheystartedwalking.Shewassodamn



pretty.

Heleftawetkissonhercheek.Fornowhewas

okaywiththis.

"KanaI'm notsureifmyauntishome,willyou

walkwithmetillwepassthatwhitehouse?Are

youokaywalkingalone?"

"I'm fineAme,don'tworryaboutme.It'syouI

shouldbeworriedabout."

Shenoddedandatthatmomentshepaused

thenshookherhead.Shewasthinkingtoo

muchandsheshouldevengothere.

Thetwowalkedmakingsmalltalkandwhen

theywerebythewhitehouse,Therokissedher

cheekandwaitedashewatchedherwalk



towardstheirhouse.Aminutelateroncehe

wassurethatshewashomehestartedwalking

home.

***

Meanwhileatheraunt'splace,Ameliaopened

thegateandthedoorwasopen.Herheart

poundedinherchestandsheusedherhandsto

wipeherlipswithfearthatherauntwillsee.

Sherubbedhercheeksandtookverydeep

breathsbeforewalkingtothedoor.Shelingered

bytheentranceasshemovedherfeetbackand

forthonthedoormattoremovethedust.

Shefinallywalkedinsidethehouseandlooked

atheraunt.

"Dumelang."



"Hello,yourmothercalledbutneoseo.."Her

auntsaidasshestoodup.Ameliawalkedpast

herandstoodbythekitchenentrance.

"Whatdidshesay?"Shepulledafewstrandsof

herhairnervously.HerauntlookedatAmelia.

Shewasnervousandsheletherhairdown.

Amelianeverletsherhairdown,shecried

everytimeshewascombingherafrohair.She

didhavebeautifulhairbutthatwasnotthe

issue.

"Whayareyounervous?"

"Uhm nothing."

Shenoddedandfacedthetelevisionscreen.

Ameliawaitedforaminutehopingherauntwill

saysomethingbutshedidn't.



"WhatshouldImake?Lebonedijotsalunch?"

Herauntnodded.

"Uhm borosoandpotatoes.Boilthepotatoes,

thereisbreadakere?"

"Eemma."

"Makethat.."

Amelianoddedandwalkedinsidethekitchento

preparethefood.Atleastherauntdidn'tshout

oranything.Shedidn'tknowhowshewasgoing

toevadethequestions.

***

AtThero'sparents



Therowalkedinsidethehouseandhismother

lookedathim.

"Ihopeit'snotanythingserious.."

"Ma?"

Hermothershookherhead.Mothersknewbest

andsheknewthatalthoughhersonkepton

sayingthatgirlwasafriend,shewasn'tsureif

hewassayingthattomakeherstopasking.

"ThatMogosigirl.Sheisnotthekindofwoman

youbuildyourfuturewith,Iknowthisisjust

teenagefunandobviouslyyouareallowedto

explore.YourdadandItalkedtoyouaboutthat

stage,useprotectionbecausegirlatrapboys

withunwantedpregnancies.."



Therojustagreedandashewasabouttohead

tohisroom,hismotherstoppedhim yetagain.

"Thinkaboutyourfutureokay?"

Henoddedandwalkedthere.Ameliafinally

agreedtobehisgirlfriendandshemightbe

youngerthanthelegalagebuthewasprepared

towaitforher.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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#07

AtAmelia'saunts

Heraunttalkedonthephonewithhersisteras

shenarratedherownpointofview.Shesighed

andlistenedtoheroldersisterbeforeshe

agreedandthensaidgoodbye.

Sheplacedthephonedownthoughtfullyand

stooduponherfeet.Shetiedherrobeand

slippedherfeetinthebrownstainedpink

slippers.Sheknockedontgebedroom doorand

openedittofindAmeliabusywithwooldoing

herownhair.

"AmecanItalktoyou?"

"Eemma.."Sherepliedassheremovedher



handsfrom herheadandherauntwalkedout.

Sheworehersandalsandgotupfrom thefloor

followingheraunt.

Shesteppedinsidethebedroom andsatdown

onthebedafewcentimetresawayfrom her

auntonthesamebed.

"IknowyoumustthinkI'm stupidbutyour

motherandIwereonceyourage."

Ameliajustlookedatheraunt.Shecould

alreadyseewherethisconversationwas

heading.

"IoncetalkedtoyouaboutboysandIknowyou

saidthatboyisyourfriendbutit'smorethan

that."



Ameliaswallowedasherauntkepthershrewd

eyesonher.Herjawtickedasshejusttriedto

maintaineyecontact.

"IsheyourboyfriendAmelia?"Ameliadidn't

respondforafewsecondsbeforesheopened

hermouthtofinallyanswer.

"Nnyaamma.Wearejustfriends."Hervoice

cameoutshakilyandherauntjustfoldedher

arms.Shewasn'tstupidandiftheydidn'ttalkto

Ameliashemightcomebackhomepregnant

andthentherewillberegretontopofregret.

Theauntsighed.

"Ameliayoudoknowyouarestillunderage.

Your18thbirthdayisnextyear.Therestofthis

yeartlaboolekoskolongwaitseakere?"



"Eemma."

Theauntunfoldedherarmsandreleaseda

heavysigh.

"AmeliaIjustwantyoutoknowthatthefuture

liesinyourhands.Asunderageasyouare,

defilementetlotsenyaanotherwoman'schild

inprison.Menwantsexfrom prettyyounggirls

likeyouandleavethem pregnantandaloneto

facethemusicbalenosi.TotaIwantyoutobe

awiseyoungwoman,yourmotheriscalled

namesandIdocallherthatsometimesbut

aftershefellpregnantwithyou,shedidwhat

shecouldtoensurethatIgotoschooland

didn'tlackanything.Rightnowshehasanokay

jobandI'm justsayingthatkanannaka,

basimanegabahele.Theywillbethereafter

youfinishschoolandyouwillbeabletomarrya

richonecauselewenayouareeducatedand

haveyourownmoney."



ShepausedandlookedatAmeliawhowas

listening.

"Iwantyoutobethenurseyousaidyouwantto

beandyourmotherisworkingreallyhardfor

thefamilysheisworkingforjustsoshecan

saveforyourschoolessentialsAme.Iknow

youandTheroaredatingandinallhonesty,

AmeIwantyoutofocusonyourself.That

soundsselfishIknowngwanakabutakereyou

areinthevillageandyoumightbetheprettiest

girlhehaseverseeninBobonongbutko

Gaboronekwaawagokopanalebabago

phalangkabontlengwanawakgaitsedie.."

Amelianoddedasherauntlookedather.Once.

Twicebeforeshebreathedinandout.



"Inthecaseofyouhavingsexwithaboy,please

staysafe.Iknowifwesaystayawayfrom boys

completely,youaregoingtodotheopposite.At

leastwaittillyouareoflegalage,thenaskme

ofcontraceptionyoucanusetoprotectyourself.

Don'tforgetthatHIVandSTIsexistoutthere.

Wedon'twantthatforyouAmelia.Doyou

understand?"

Amelia'sheartbeatbeatgentlyinherchest.She

wasn'tsureshewasbreathingbecausethis

wassoseriousandherauntwasadvisingher

onherfuture.

"Justknowthatyourfutureisinyourhandsand

youalsohaveyoursiblingswholookuptoyou.

LeyoulittlecousinsdoAme.Totayouarestilla

childandweareallowedtoreprimandyou

whenweseeyougoingofftherails.Your



motherdidaskmetotalktoyouandleeneshe

willcallandtalktoyouaswell."

"Eemma."

HerauntstoodupasAmeliaquietlystoodup.

"Goodnight,Iunderstood."Ameliasaidbefore

shewalkedtothedoorandherauntnodded.

TheminuteAmeliaclosedthedoorheraunt

sighed.ShehopedAmeliaheardherloudand

clear,wouldn'twantthesamethingthat

happenedtohersisterhappentoAmeliawhen

asimpletalkcouldhavestoppedallofthis.

Ameliathoughtfullysatonthebedandher

earlierpausewhenshewaswithTherocameto

mind.Shehadjustturned17inJanuaryand

schoolsopenedinAugust,soshewasn't

turning18tillnextyearwhileTherowouldbe20

bynextyearbecausethisyearheisturning19.



Shesighed.Hewillunderstandsheisunderage

andshewouldn'twanttoruinhisfutureby

defilementplusshewasalsonotready.

Sheslippedherfeetfrom thesandalsand

watchedashersiblingssnoredsoftlywhile

sleeping.Shewasokayandshewasn'tgoingto

doanythingstupid.

Shewalkedtothedoorandcloseditbeforeshe

switchedoffthelightsanddarknessconsumed

theroom.

***

Theclockonthewallclickedanditstruck

twelvemidnight.Herubbedhisjawasthelight

from theopenwindowwastheonlysourceof



lightinthedarkroom.Heleanedbackonhis

chairandcontinuedrubbinghisstubbledjawas

amillionthoughtsracedinhishead.Thefinal

decisionlaywithhim andwhathewastodoas

helookedatthewhiteenvelopeontopofhis

glasstable.Asubtleknockwaswhatbrought

him tothpresentmoment.

"Comein."

Thelargedooropenedandasmileformedon

hisface.

"Iam heremaster.."thesoftsqueakyvoice

soundedandshewalkedtowardshisdeskin

nothingbutherbirthsuit.Shetakesinstructions

reallywell.

Onsecondthoughtsmaybeheshouldtakethe



deal.Helookedatthewhiteenvelopeandfor

nowstoppedthinkingaboutit.Hewasgoingto

lethisd*ckdothethinkingforthenexthour.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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AtThero'sparents

Theolayawakeandcouldn'thelpthinkingabout



hisbrotherandhowhebrushedhim offearlier

on.

Hedidn'tknowhowitwentwrongorwhyhis

brotherrarelycamehome.Insidetheblankets,

heswitchedonhisphoneandsearchedhis

brotheronFacebook.Hewasevenluckythat

bigguydidn'tblockhim thereorevenblockhis

numberinhisphone.Hejustdidn'tknowhowit

allwentwrong.

Hetypedinthenameandsurnameandwaited

forthesearchresultstoload.Hesawthe

pictureandheclickedontheprofile.Heonce

triedsendingafriendrequestbutsoonafter

stoppedtheprocess.Hewasgoingtothinkhe

wasdesperatewhichhewasbuthisbrother

didn'tneedtoknowthat.



Heclickedonhisprofilepicture,ithadbeena

whilesincehestalkedhisbrotheronFacebook

andthiswasanewone.Hegotchillsjust

lookingatthepictureandhislightskinned

brother.Anotherquestionhealwayshadtoo.

Whywashisbrotherlightskinnedthantherest

ofthem andhisparentsincludinghim werenot

evenlightskinnedlikehisbrother?Hismother

alwaysbrusheditoffasthegenepoolfrom

previousancestorscomingtoplayonhis

brother.Hejustcasuallybelievedthatbutthen

againhisbrotherlookedlikehisdadandhedid

too.

Hesighedashelookedatthepicture,helooked

justascoldasheusuallysoundedoverthe

phone.Otherbrothersarealwaystherefortheir

littlebrothersbutnothis.Heexitedhisbrother's

Facebookprofileandplacedhisphonedown.

Ameliadidn'tevenhaveFacebookoraphoneto



beginwith.Ifshehadanokiatorchphone

maybehewouldcallandsendhersweettext

messagesbuthelovedherandheknewthat

beforehedatedher.

Hewonderedwhyherauntorhermotherdon't

buyAmeaphone,theycompletedtheirform 5

lastyearNovemberandtheywerenowin

Februaryawaitingtheirresults,shestilldidn't

haveaphone.Maybetheywillbuyitforherand

hewasthinkingtoomuchaboutit.Hepushed

theblanketsbackjustsohecanbreath.

Hisphonebeepedwithamessage.Hefrowned.

Atthatlatehour?HewenttoWhatsApptoread

themessage.

' Heystranger.Ilostmyphonemonthsago,

setsadikegoneserekang.Hey.'



Hesmiled.Hisusedtobecrush.Helaughed

alone,beforeheevendevelopedfeelingsfor

Ameliahewastalkingtoherandfunnythingis

theyhadnevermet.Thenshesuddenlystopped

textingandhedidn'tknowwhattodofrom

thereon,hejustassumedshedeletedhis

number.Youcanneverputanythingpastgirls

thesedays.Hetextedherback.

Thero:Heyyourselfstranger HereIwas

thinkingyoughostedme.

Her:Thenyourghostisback.Howhaveyou

been?

Thero:Okay Justwaitingfortheresults.

Her:Yousmartass,kanayoupassed.

Thero:SaysthesmartestgirlinMaruapula.Your

resultscameoutlastmonthkana..



Her:AfewA*sandAshereandthere..

Thero:Alevels?

Her:Definitely Iam notsureaboutmycareer

pathbutsomethinginscience.

Thero:CongratulationsLizzy.

Lizzy:Thankyou.Iwasjustannouncingmy

reappearance goodnightkanakegood

morning.

Thero:Mxm Night.

Heplacedhisphonedownandheclosedhia

eyesfinallysleeping.

***

ThefollowingmorningatAmelia'saunts'Ame

gottheyoungeronesreadyforschoolasher



auntmadebreakfast.Shemadeaoftporridge

beforesheleftandthatleftAmeincharge.

"Tsonamakesurethateveryoneisready

tlhemma,sixiscloseandyouknowyouhaveto

walktoschool."Hersisternoddedandinten

minutestheyweredoneandeatingbreakfast.

Amelialeftthem inthesittingroom andheaded

tothebedroomstocheckifeveryonemade

theirbed.Thebedsweremadesoitwastimeto

startcleaningthebathroom.Shewassureby

8am shewouldbedonethenstartironing

yesterday'slaundrybeforesheateherbreakfast

andrested.

ShewonderedifTherowasgoingtocheckon

hertoday,shdtouchedherlipsandsmiled.That

kisswasonefrom themovies,orwasitshe



lackedexperience?Eitherwaysheliked.

Sherubbedherlipsandletoutasoftlaugh.A

friendandaboyfriendinone?Shedidn'tknowit

waspossiblebutTheromadeitpossible.She

wenttocheckupontheyoungonesbefore

proceedingwithherhousechores.

***

Duringthecourseoftheday,Therocameto

checkonAmeliaandhewasalittle

disappointedthatshequicklyrevertedtoher

usualhairstylebuthesmiledasshestepped

outofthehouseandlockedit.

"Sotoday,wearegoingoutonadate.."



Amelialaughedassheslippedherfeetinher

flipflopsandherradiantskinshinedasshe

steppedinthesun.Therolookedather,she

wasbeautifulandwasn'tevebtrying.

"I'veneverbeenonadatebeforewaitse.Isit

likeinthemovies?"SheaskedasTheroopened

theumbrellahecamewithandwalkedbesides

herintheblackumbrella.

"Notatallprincess.."

ThatendearmentearnedTheroablushfrom her

andshelookedtheotherwaysoshecouldn't

see.Therowasn'tsureifitwasappropriatehe

holdsherhandorwasshegoingtobe

uncomfortablewiththat,especiallywithpeople

watching.

"Sowhatwillthisdateencompass?"Sheasked

eagerlyastheywalked.Ameliahadnoidea



whereshewasgoingbutitseemedlikeTheo

knewsoshewilljusthavetotrusthim.

"PatienceprincessAmelia.Patience."

"Okay.I'm patient.Howareyou?Didyousleep

well?"

"Iam okayandIdidn'tsleepwell.."

Shefrownedasshesloweddown.

"Why?Isittheresultsanxiety?Kanayouareso

smartTheroIam sureyoudidextremelywell.."

"Wellit'smybrother..."

Ameliafrowned.ShehadheardthatTherohad

abrotherbutshehadneverseenhim before

becausesheonlygotusedtoTherobackin

seniorschoolwhentheyendedupinthesame



class.

"Kanabathobareyouhaveabrother,that's

nice.Isthereanythingwrongwithhim?"Thero

slowlypickedherhandandheldit.Amelia

squeezedhishandback.

"WejuststoppedtalkingandmaabanewhenI

calledhim hewascold.."Amelialetoutasad

sighonhisbehalf.Shecouldn'timaginenot

talkingtihersiblingsandnomatterhowmuch

theygotonhernervesshewouldnevergive

them acoldshoulder.

Hermothertoldhertimeandtimeagainthat

banabamothogabalatlhanesoaheshouldn't

abandonhersiblings.Familyfirstbecause

eventuallystrangerswillleave.Shewassure

hermothermeanthermother.Ofcoursethere



wasthatvoidonlyafathercouldfillbutshe

wasgratefulthathermotherandauntraised

her.

"Whendidyouguyslosecommunication?Gake

tshwaresentlekoore,forgivemeforbeing

slow.."

Therolookedathersoftfaceandhowher

softnesssootherhisheart.Didsheknowshe

wasgem?Arareoneatthat.

"Whenhewenttovarsity,myparentsnevertold

mewhy.Iremembermostofmychildhoo-"

Hepaused.Hediddidn'the?Although

sometimesitfeltliketherewassomethinghe

couldn'trememberbuthehadahappy



childhoodalongsidehisbrotherwhohada

slenderframeatthetimeifhismemoryserves

him well.Nowhewasbuff,hispicturesaiditall.

"Nevermindprincessbutit'satopicforanother

day.."Hequicklydismissedthetopicheraised

upandAmeliajustwentwiththeflow.They

walledtilltheureachedMmaNuni'seatery.Well

therewasshadeandchairsandatablefor

customers.

"Well,thisisit..waittillwegettovarsityandI

willtakeyououtondateskoboNandosthen

hotelsboAvani.."

Ameliagiggled.Shelovedthis,thiswasso

genuineandsweetofhim.

"Sitdownandletmeseewhattobuyokay?"



Shenoddedandshesatdownasheclosedthe

umbrellaandplaceditonthetable.Hewentto

whereMaNuniwasdealingwithcustomers.

Amelialookedathertoesbeforeshelooked

aroundwheresomeguyswereplayingtheir

radioloudly.ShelookedatwhereTherowas.He

tookoutaP50noteabdshefacedtheother

way.Shedidn'twanttomakehim spendalotof

moneyonher,timewithhim wasenough.She

guessed.

Oneoftheguyswhowasatthetablewherethe

radiowasplayinglookedherwayandshe

happenedtolookhisway.Themanwinkedat

herandsheshookherheadsilentlythenlooked

atthetable.Shemovedherfeetupanddown

patientlywaitingforTherotobeback.Ten

minuteslaterTherowalkedbackandheplaced



thetwoP5cocacolacupdrinksonthetable

beforehestoleakissandshelaughedsoftly

lookingdown.Shelookedaroundtoseeif

peoplesawthatthenshetookonedrinkand

placeditinfrontofher.Hecamebackwitha

plasticfullofmagwinyaandabigtakeaway.

"Whatisinthere?"Sheenquiredashesatdown

nexttiher.

"Mokwetjepe.Isitfine?"

Shelaughedandopenedthetakeaway.The

aromahadsalivabuildinginhermouth.When

wasthelasttimeshehadthis?Itwassimply

heaven

"It'slikeyouknewithasbeenawhilesinceIate



that.Thankyou.."

TherosmileasAmetookalegwinyathen

parteditbeforedippingitinthemokwetjepe.

Therodidthesameandtheytalkedwithher

crackingupsillyjokesandhesmiled.While

eating,theirmealwasinterruptedbyhearing

thenewsontheloudradio.

.

Ameliastoppedandherlegwinyafellintothe

takeawayandshesuddenlyfoundithardto

swallowthefoodthatwasinhermouth.

Everythingsoundedsodistantasthenews



registeredinherhead.

.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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TheropausedashewatchedAmelia.Hecould

tellthefearwassettinginforhersinceshewas

justanaveragestudentbuttowardsthelast

monthsshehadstudiedreallyhard.

"Princessareyouokay?"Heaskedasshe

swallowedthefoodinhermouth.Hewatched

herandshesniffedasshepickedthedrinkand

bitthestraw.Shecouldn'tevendrinkandas

Therojeldherhandhecouldfeelthelight

tremors.Shewasscared.Itwasnormal

especiallywhenitconcernedsomethingbigas

results,ofcoursehewasnervousbuthewas

surehepassed.Hejustwasn'tsureifitwasthe

gradesheexpectedbuthepassed.Hismain

concernherewasAmeliaandnothingelse.

Hetookthedrinksheheldwiththeotherhand.



"Heyprincessit'sokay.It'sokayautwe?"

Ameliakeptquiet.Shebreathedinandoutwith

tearsinhereyes,whatifshefailedandwasn't

goingtogofornursing.

"Ame,it'sokay.Breathinandout."

Shedidthatandsighed.Thefooddidn'tlookso

appetizinganymore.Theroclosedthetakeaway

andheforcedhertostanduponherfeet.He

pickedtheplasticthathadmagwinyaandthe

takeawaythathadthemokwetjepe.He

remindedhertopicktheumbrellaasthey

walkedaway.

"Doyouwanttogohomeorwecanstop

somewhere?"

Heaskedassheopenedtheumbrella.He



lookedatthefoodheheldinhishandsashis

tallframegotundertheumbrella.

"CanIgoh-home?Ican'tthink."

Sherepliedhonestly.Shewassureheraunt

wasgoingtochecktheresultsforher.

"Okay.Letmewalkyouhomeprincess..."

Theirwalktoheraunt'shousewassilentand

whenhestoppedbythegatehelookedatthe

foodinhishands.

"Gowiththefood.."

"Noyougowithit..."

Shereplied.Hemadethejobeasierbypouring

someofthecontentsinthetakewayintothe



magwinyaplasticandhetookouttwo

magwinyatoputthem inthetakeaway.He

handedherthetakeaway.

"Easypeezy.."

Ameliagavehim aseriouslookandshefound

herselflaughingasshetookthetakeaway.She

willwarm thisuponceshewasn'tnervous

becauserightnowshewasn'tsureshecould

stomachanything.Shelookedathim andhe

smiledback.Theysharedabriefhugthatended

withhim peckingherlips.

"Seeyoutomorrow?Andpromisenotto

stress..."

Shenoddedastheyhuggedagainandhetold

hertogowiththeumbrellasincetheyare

meetingtomorrow.Sheopenedthegateand

walkedinsidetheyard.Sheunlockedthehouse



andshelookedbehindhertoseehim still

standing.

"I'm gonnabeokay.Don'tworry.."

Hesmiledandwhenshesteppedinsidehe

wavedatherthenshewavedback.Hewalked

away.Ameliaclosedthedoorandplacedthe

takeawayonthetablebeforesheclosedthe

umbrellathrowingitonthesofa.Shedidn't

knowwhatshegotandifshewasgoingto

makethecut.

***

Atthehospitaltheauntstoleamomentaway

from thepatientsasshesatdowninthe

bathroom.ShehadsavedAmelia'scandidate

detailsandsheusedthem tosendamessage



tothesmsnumbertogettheresults.

Sheslippedherphoneinhernurseuniform

pocketandsighed.Shewillwaitanhourortwo.

Probablythousandsofkidsweresending

messagesandthesystem mightbeoverload.

Shewalkedoutofthebathroom andwentto

resumeherdailywork.

***

AtThero'sparents,Therosatdownandhetook

outhisphoneasitvibrated.Mustbemessages

from hisWhatsAppcontactsaskingifhe

passedornot.Hewassonervous.



Helookedatthemessagesastheybeepedand

heplacedhisphonedown,takingagood

momenttosayashortprayer.Godhehopedhe

didreallywell.Extremelywellatit.

Notmorethanaminutelater,hepickedthe

phoneandhewentontothewebsitetoenter

hiscandidatedetails.Hewaitedasitloaded.

Theclocksoundedlouderthanusualandthat

addedtohisanxiety.Hetappedhisshoeonthe

carpet,atthisexactmomenthehadlong

forgottenthathismotherdidn'twantanyoneto

steponhercarpetwithshoes.Hisheart

poundedinhischestasitfinishedloadingand

hiseyeslandedonhisresults.

Jawdropped,goosebumpscoveredhisskin

andhismindstoppedworkingattherealityhe

wasseeingonhisphonescreen.



"Fuuuuuuck!!"Hesaidoncethensaiditlouder

ashedroppedhisphoneandcoveredhismouth.

Whatthefwasgoingon?Hedidthat?

Hepickedthephoneagainandlookedatthe

detailsandthatwashisnamerightthere.That

washisfuckingnamerightthere.Fuck!Placing

thephonedownhebreathedinandout.Inand

out.Hiseyesmustbeplayingtrickswithhim.

Hepickedhisphoneyetagainandlookedatthe

results.

"Whatthafuck?"Hesaidagainandbreathed

intohishands.Hewasn'tsureifitwasseconds

later,minuteslaterorevenanhourlaterbutthe

excitementsetinandhetookascreenshotof



hisresults.HewantedtotellAmelia

immediatelybuthewassureshehadn'tseen

herresultsyetandhemightaddtoherworry.

HewentontoWhatsAppandwithawhiteheart

repliedhisinboxes,evadingthequestionabout

hisresults.Hesenthiaparentshiaresultsand

hedidn'tknowwhatmadehim sendhisbrother

theresultsaswellbuthedid.

Hebreathedinandout.Hisphonerangandhe

sawLizzy'snameflashthere.Heansweredthe

call.

Lizzy:Aaannnnd??

Shewentstraighttothepointandhelaughed.

Thero:System edown.Butcrossingfingers.



Lizzy:Don'tbenervous,Itrustyou..

Therolaughedawkwardly.Itfeltweirdlying

aboutyourresultswhenyoualreadyknewthem.

Thero:I'llcalllater,mymother'scalling.

Lizzy:Alright..andI'm sureyoudidgood.

Hesaidhisbyeandhewatchedhisphonebeep.

Messagesfrom hisparentsandhesmiled.

Okaynowthattheimportantpeopleknewthen

hecoulddothehonours.Hetypedastatuson

WhatsAppshowingascreenshotofhis9A*s

*Kebeast PutsomerespectonTheroCarter's

name *

Hesentthestatusandheplacedhisphone

down.Hisphonebeepedandhechuckled.So

thismeans?Hewaspartofthecountry'stop



achievers?Damnthiswashuge.

***

ThreehoursoftheworrygnawingatAmeliashe

finallywarmedthefoodshehadbroughtfrom

herdatewithThero.Shehadevencookedfood

andwasdonebuttheanxietywasstillthere.

Hersiblingsandcousinsarrivedasshestarted

eatingandsheshooedthem away.Shewasn't

sharingthiswiththem.

Shewasstressedandshedidn'tknowhowshe

perfomed.Nowshewasstresseatingandshe

neededmorefoodaftershefinishedthefood

thatwasinthwtakeaway.

Shewalkedtothekitchenandtookherplateto



sitinfrontofthetelevisionscreen.Thedoor

openedandherauntwalkedin.Amelia'sheart

poundedandallofasuddenherthroatwasdry.

"WellAme,if-knowwhatseeforyourself.."

TheaunttookoutherphoneandgaveittoAme

whoslowlyreadherresultsunderherbreath

andwhenitregisteredshescreamedforjoy.

"Yoh!"

"Congratulationsbaby."

Shescreamedlouderandhuggedherauntwith

tearsstreamingdownherface.Shedidit.She

didit.Shefinallydidit.



Herauntrubbedherback.Shewasproudand

theseresultswereexcellentlookingatAmelia's

pastreports.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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Ameliabrokethehugandlookedattheresults



again.Thephoneranginherhandanditwas

hermothercalling.Shewipedhertearswitha

smileandanswered.

"Hellomama..Ipassed.Kagonnanurse

mama.."Shesaidwithashakyvoiceasmore

tearsrolleddownhereyesandshesniffed

wipingthem.

"Iknowbaby.Congratulations.Iam soproudof

youautweAmelia?"

Shenoddedasifhermothercouldseeher.She

handedherauntthephoneandshesatdown.

Digestingthenewsandall.Shepassed,she

wasgoingtobeanurse.

Theauntwatchedherniece.Shedidwell.So

wellandshehopeditwasn'tgoingtoendhere.

Ameliacouldn'twaittotellTherothatshewas

finallygoingtovarsityandshedidreallywellin



herfinals.Shewalkedoutofthesittingroom

andheadedtothebathroom towashherface.

Thiswasadream cometrue,awholenurse

Mogosi.OhGod!

***

TheroscrolledthroughFacebookashetrended

amongotherninestudentswhodidextremely

wellintheirresults.HehadhopedthatKingsley,

hisbrotherwouldcallorevensenda

congratulatorymessagebuttherewasnone.

Hisphonerangandhepickedupthecallfrom

Lizzy.

Lizzy:Congratulationsareinorder..

Helaughedasheleanedbackonthecouch.



Thero:GuesswhowillbeatMaruapulathis

June..

Lizzyscreamedandhelaughedsomemore.

Lizzy:Alevelsyes?

Thero:YoubetLiz.

Lizzy:See?Itoldyouyouwereworryingover

nothingkanaThero,youmadeittothetopten

crackkewena..

Thero:Tswahatlhe..

Lizzy:Can'twaittillyoulandGabs,koorebroyou

didit.Shootforthestarsfrom hereon.

Thero:Yesmam.Istilldon'tknowwhattostudy.

Lizzy:Ialsodon'tknowbutthesethingsyouwill

seeasyougo,maybeinafewmonthsorsoyou

willknowwhichschooltoapplyforafter

completingAlevels.IwanttogotoOxford

University..



Thero:Britainisn'tthatbad.I'llseeasitgoes.

Lizzy:Butcongratstlhemona..

Therolaughed.

Thero:Stopspeakingsetswanayousoundso

funnyasyouain'tanativecitizen.

Lizzy:LeavemealoneMrCarter..(laughing)

Hechucklefastheytalkedsomemore.He

heardthegateslideopenandhedecidedtosay

hisgoodbyesandhangup.Hisparentswere

alreadyexcitedandhecasuallychangedthetv

channel.

Thedooropenedandhismom walkedin

dancing.

"Ihaveatopachieverinthehouse.."



Helaughedtryingtoactcoolbutman,itfeltso

goodtoknowhedidhisparentsandthewhole

schoolproud.Itwassuchawarm fuzzyfeeling

inhischestthathedidn'twanttoend.His

fatherlaughedandhepattedhisback.

"Youdidwellboy."ThatinThero'seyeswas

everything.JustapitythatKingsleywasso

distantthatithurtsometimes.

***

IntheoutskirtsofGaboroneatG-NorthKingsley

sawthemessagehis"brother"senthim andhe

chuckled.Hewassuretheybrainwashedhim

sothattheycanmakeouthim tobethebad

guy.Lifehadbeenokaythefirstfewyearstill

thatcastleofliestheyhadbuiltaroundhim

cametumblingdownandhesawthem firwhat



theywere.Snakesandnothingbutsnakes.

Anywayheworehisblackcoatandsteppedout

ofhishousejustasthesunset.Helooked

aroundhisporchandhehadtoadmithedid

wellforhimself.Hehadtogivehimselfthat.He

walkedbackinthehouseandpassedbyhis

homebarandpouredhalfaglassofwhiskey

beforeheplaceditonthecounterandheaded

tothegarage.Hisphonerangandhetappedhis

wirelessearphonestwicetoanswer.

"King.."

"I'm onmywaytotheclub.Don'tf*ckingmess

thisuporyou'llhavemoreproblems.."

Hishoarsedeepvoicesoundedashestepped

insidethegarage.Thepersonontheotherend

remainedsilent.



"Kebualewenadammit!"

"M-myapologies,Ididn'tmeantopissyouoff.

Everythingisokayandrunningsmoothly."

"Good."

Kingsleyhungupasheunlockedhiscarand

gotinside.Hestartedthecarasthegarage

dooropenedandhereversed,thegatesliding

openaswell.

Heplacedhisphoneonthephonestandashe

madeanothercall.

"BythetimeIcomeback,youshouldbehere

andyesit'sanorder."

Hecutthecallasthegateslidclosed.Hedrove



offleavingadustytrailinhiswake.

***

ThefollowingdayAmeliawastheonewho

headedtoThero'shouse.Shepressedthe

intercom andthegateopened.Shestepped

insideandwalkedtothedoor.Sheknockedand

Therofrownedbeforesmiling.Hecutshortthe

callhewasonbeforehewalkedtothedoor.

"Heyprincess,youlookhappy.Howareyou?"

"I'm good.WellIcouldn'twaittotellyou.."

Therosmiledastheywalkedtothechairsthat

werebytheveranda.Ameliahadevenforgothis

umbrellaathome.



"WellIpassedandIgot45points.IknowIam

no-"

"Holdup,ware45?"Heinterruptedher.

Shenoddedwithahugesmile.Therogotoffhis

chairtohugher.

"Congratulationsbabygirl.Congratulationsyou

deserveit."

"Thankyou.Iam soexcitedgorekana.Iam

goingtobeanursekoore.."shestoppedto

breathandhelaughed.Shelookedathim.

"Wenahowmuchdidyouget?"Hesmiled

slowlyandheheldherhands.

"You'relookingatatopachieverbabygirl.."



"OhmyGod!Bathongwena!You-oh

congratulations.Iam sohappyforyou.Wow!"

Shesaidandhechuckled.

"NineA*s?"

Henoddedandshekissedhishandsandhe

laughed.Shewasgrowingoutofhershell

alright.

"Somyboyfriendissmartandheisatop

achieveraswell?HowdidIgetsolucky?"

"No,howdidIgetsoluckytohaveabeautiful,

smartanddidImentionbeautifulwifewitha

futurebrighterthanthrsun?"

Shelaughed.Hewasoverexaggeratingnow.

"Iloveyou."Hesaidsoflyandhersmile



softened.

"Iloveyoutoo.."Theromaskedhisexcitement

andkissedherhandsinsteadasshegiggled.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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Ameliaandhermothersteppedoutofthecab.

Ameliawassogratefulthathermotherwas

stayingwithherbackattheservant'squarters

ofherboss'shome.Shedidn'tparticularlylike

themanwhowassaidtobetheboss'sson

becausehegaveherweirdlooksbutotherthan

that,shewasgratefulfortheshelter.

Amelia'smothertookapictureoftheblock

numberandshelookedatAmelia.Theytook

outAmelia'sbagsandallthethingstheyhad

boughtforher.

"Akereyoudon'tneedanythingmore?"Ma

Ameliaaskedasplacedthelastbagdown.

Ameliashookherhead.

"Whatistheprocess,Idon'tunderstand.."Ma

AmeliaaskedandAmelookedathermother.



Forsomeonewhohasdonesomuchforher

andevendroppedoutofschoolbecauseshe

fellpregnantwithher,shewasgood.Shewas

lyingofcoursehermotherwasgorgeousand

regardlessofthefactthatshewasworkingas

amaid,shewasgorgeous.

Thetwopickedthebagsandwalkedinsidethe

block.Theygreetedthesecurityguardandwent

backoutsideformoreitems.Oncetheyhad

placedalltheitemsinfrontofthesecurity

guardAmelialookedathermom.Shescrolled

herphonelookingforthenoteshesavedall

importantdetailsin.

"I'm goingtotheresidentassistant's(RA)room

tosignin.."HermothernoddedandAmelia

climbedthestair.Shedidn'tevenknowher

roommatebecauseinthishugeschoolshe



didn'tknowanyone.

DownstairsthesecurityladylookedatMa

Amelia.Theladywasbeautifulandsowasthe

girl.Maybetheyweresisters.Mostprobably

sisters.Amecamebacktenminuteslaterand

shelookedathermother.

"Mamagatweroom 130,thisside."Shesaid

andthesecurityguardlookedatthetwo.She

washermother?

"Helloagain,uhm canyouwatchourbagswhile

wetaketheotherstotheroom?"MaAmelia

askedhumbly.TheladynoddedandAmelia

pickedherblanketbagfirstwhilehermother

gotthefirstsuitcase.Theyclimbedthestairs

andAmeliawentalongtherowsofroomstill

shesawroom 130.Thedoorwasopened.



Sheplacedtheblanketbagdownandknocked.

Aprettylightskinnedgirlturnedherhead,her

straighthairmovingtotheside.Shelookedlike

oneofthoseSouthAfricancelebrities,she

forgotthecelebrity'snamebuttheylookedalike.

"Hello..uhm youmustbemyroommate?"She

saidwithasmile.

Amelianoddedassheaskedtostepinside.Her

motherfollowedandplacedthebaginthe

middleoftheroom.Theroommategreeted

Amelia'smotherandshegreetedherback

beforeshewalkedawaytogetmorestuff.

"I'm Amelia.."Sheextendedherhandandthe

girlgaveherhermanicuredhandwithlong

paintednails.



"KennaKgosi.."

Ameliafrowned.AgirlnamedKgosi?Thatwas

weird.

"Igetthatalot,myparentsaren'texactlywell-

yourtypicalpeopleanywaynicetomeetyou

Amelia.Beautifulnamedoesitbelowtoa

flowermaybe?"

Ameliasmiled.Kgosiwasokay.Shewasstillto

seeherforwhoshewasforthenexttwo

semesters.

"Idon'tknow,Ihaven'teventriedtogooglethe

name.Letmegogetsomeofmybags.."

Kgosinoddedandproceededtopackherstuff

justasshehadbeendoinbbeforeAmeliacame.

Amelia'smotherwasgoingupstairsandAmelia



wentdownstairs.Ittookthem twentyminutes

tobedoneandAmeliawalkeddownstairswith

hermother.

"Amerememberwhatwetalkedabout

ngwanaka.."

Amelianoddedastheyexitedtheblockand

theystartedwalkingtowherethegatewas.

"Studyhardandifyouneedfooddon'thesitate

tocallmeautwe?Don'tyoudaremakethat

Carterboythecentreofyourlife,hehashis

ownlifeandevenaboychoosetobreakupwith

you,therearebetterboysouttherewhowill

treatyoulikethequeenyouare.."

Amelianodded.Shedidn'tknowwhatwasher

motherandaunt'sproblem withThero.Hewas



absolutelyeverythingandshedidn'twanttotell

anyonethatsheactuallysawherselfashiswife

infutureandcarryinghiskids.Therowasn't

goingtobreakherheart,shewasabsolutely

sureaboutthatandshecanconfidentlyscream

ittothewholewideworldthathewasthe

definitionofloveandsupport.Ameliatalkedto

hermotherandshewasabitsadwhenthey

huggedbythegate.Sheknewshecouldcheck

onhermotherwhenshewasfreebutstill,the

pastmonthstayingwithhermotherwassonice

andtheyreallygottobondsomuch,itwasasif

theywereneverapart.

"Iloveyoumama."

"Iloveyoumysweetflower..takecareandcall

meeverynighttotellmeaboutyourvarsity

experience,callonyourauntaswelltocheck

uponthem.WeareallrootingforyouAme.."

HermothersqueezedhertighterandAmelia



laughedasshesuffocatedunderthehug.The

warmesthugshehadeverhad,minusThero's.

HermotherfinallybrokeitandkissedAmelia's

cheek.

"Ihavetogomma.Byebye.."

"Bye.."

Ameliamovedbackandhermotherstoppeda

taxi.Ameliawalkedbackintotheschooland

shetookoitherphone.Sheputonherheadsets

andcalledThero.Heansweredafteraminute.

"Hellobaby.IjustarrivedinschoolandwellI'm

walkingtomyroom.I'llshowyoumyroom..how

arwyouthouvh?HowisMaru-a-pula?"

Theroyawnedashesmiledslowlyturningon

hisside.



"IwastakinganapandI'm tiredhonestly.

Schoolisnice?"Heaskedashesatuprighton

hisbed.

"Sorryfordisturbingyoursleep.Iwantedto

updateyou.LessonstartonTuesdayandI

honestlycan'twait.."

Hechuckled.

"Icanhearthat."

"AreyoufreekaSaturday?Formovies

motshegare?Thisoneisonme..."

"Uh-uhIdon'tthinkIcanmanagethatprincess,I

havetostudyforatestandIjustwant

hundredsandnothingless.."



Ontheotherside,Amelia'ssmilefellbutshe

quicklyfixeditasshewalkedtoherroom.

"It'sokay.Iknowyouwillaceit."

"Thankyouforbelievinginmeprincess.Ihave

togo.Iwillcalllaterokay?"

"Okay.Iloveyouokay?"

"Iknow.."

TherohungupandAmeliaheldherphoneand

pickedherpacewalking.Shestillhadalotof

packingtodososhehadnotimetowaste.Five

minuteslatershewasintheroom andKgosi

wasmakingherbed.

"Ohyou'reback."

"Yes.Istillhavetopacksomemore.."Shesaid

assheopenedthewardrobe.Shehadtocleanit

beforesheplacedherclothesthere.



"Whatcourseareyoustudying?"Kgosiaskedas

shelookedatAmelia.Thoseblackbraids

lookedniceonherandshegaveoffAfrican

princessvibes.ShelookedatAmeliaclosely

andsmiled.Shehadagoodauraaroundher.

Shewasn'tthetypetoharm anyonesoshewas

okay.

"KediraNursingandyou?"Shebentdownas

shepouredhersunlightliquidintoabucket.

"Doublemajorineconomicsandstatistics.."

"Wow!ThewayI'm soscaredofnumbers,it's

notbibgshortofablessingthatIgotaBin

maths.."

Kgosilaughedandsatonherreadymadebed.



"Doyouhaveaboyfriend?Ihaveone,Ithink

butit'scomplicatedandjustsowecanlikegive

eachotherprivacyifoneofourboyfriends

comehere.."

AmeliafrownedandlookedatKgosi.

"Boysareallowed?"

"Apparentlytillacertaintimebutyes.."

"OkayIdidn'tknowthat.Idobuthedoesn't

schoolhere.."

"Okay.."

KgosislidherphoneoutandAmeliagotbusy.It

wasonlytwohourslaterwhenshewas

completelydoneandwasnowsweepingthe

wholeroom.Nowitlookedniceandsmelledso

nice.



ShewentontoWhatsAppandshesawThero's

statusofhim withhisstudybuddyLisbeth.She

repliedhisstatus.

Amelia: Keepworkinghardbaby.

Thero:Thankyoulove

Thenhewasoffline.Sheplacedherphone

downexhausted.Sheclosedhereyes.

.

.

*

*

*
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Ameliawaswokenupbyaringingphoneand

shesmiledasshesawthecallerid.Itwasa

videocalltoo.Shesatuprightandrubbedher

eyesassheanswered.Shesmiled.

"Hellobaby.."

"Helloprincess,I'm donestudyingsoyouhave

myattention.."Amelialetoutacutesmileas

sheyawnedandhesmiled.

"Iwasjusttellingyouaboutschool.."She

lookedaroundtheroom andKgosiwasn'tthere

atall.Shesighedandlookedatthephone

screen.Shetookascreenshotoftheirvideocall



andshesmiled.Herstomachstartedrumbling

andhelaughed.

"Idon'tknowwhereKgosiwentkanawaitse.."

Therofrownedattheendoftheline.

"Kgosi?Aren'tyousupposedtosharewitha

girl?"Amesmiled.

"SheisagirlandherparentsnamedherKgosi.

Weirdright?"

"Yoh,Idon'tseemyselfnamingmylittle

princessKgosi."

"Ohreally?Whatwouldyounameher?"

"Iknowsheisgoingtobebeautifullikeher

mother,somethinglikeAme.."

Ameliablushed.Shewasgladthattheywereon

thesameboat,theyweresotransparentwith



eachotherandthetimehereallywonherheart

waswhenhesaidhewillwaitforhertobe

readyforsexandthathewasavirginaswellso

theywillbreaktheirvirginitytogetherasa

couple.Ifthatwasn'tlovethenshedidn'tknow

whatwasreally.Thisboywasoneinamillion.

"Whyismyprincessblushing?"Heaskedwitha

littlesmile.

"It'snothing.I'm justsoluckytohaveyouandto

thinkmymom thinkyouwillbreakmyheart.."

shelaugheditoffshakingherheadandThero

clearedhisthroat.

"Iwouldneverdothat..Iliterallytellyoj

everything.."

"Exactlyandourmonthversaryisfast

approaching.Ican'twait.It'sbeenfivemonths

ofussincewebecameacouple.."

Hesmiledjustsoshecannottalkaboutthat.



"Andbabe,isitokayIcheckyouatschool?I

wouldreallylovetomeetyourstudybuddy

Lisbeth.Sheseemslikeanicegirl.."

Therorubbedthebackofhisneck.

"Babesheisjustafriend.."

Amenodded.Sheknewthat,hedidn'thaveto

sayittwice.

"Iknow,Ijustwanttomeetherandyoucan

meetmyroommateKgosiaswell."

Henoddedandheletoutafadesmile.

"Babydoyouthinkweneedtomeetthepeople

webothschoolwith?Aren'tyoubeingabit

paranoid?"

Ameliafrowned.Shedidn'tknowshewas

askingalotfrom him,sheletitslideandsmiled.



"It'sokay.Idon'thavetomeether.Shejust

seemedlikeagoodpersonthatisall.I'm sorry

ifIcomeoffasparanoidorinsecure,Iswearit

wasn'tmyintentionatall."

"Youdon'thavetoapologisebabe.."

Shenoddedandstoodup.

"LetmeswitchcameraasoIshowyoumyroom.

Sheswitchedthecameraasshewalkedaround

thesmalldorm.

"It'sprettyandnice,isn'tit?"

"Itis."

Ameliaswitchedbacktothefrontcameraand

smiled.

"Maybewewillscheduleadateonour



monthversary?Ilastsawyoutwoweeksand

youhavebeenbusy.."

"Yesbaby..uhm Ame?"

"Yes?"

Herubbedthebackofhishead.

"Iwa-anywayletmenotruinthesurprise.Ilove

youokay?"

"Iloveyoutothemoonandbacklove.ByeandI

willcalllater.."

Sheblewkissesandhepretendedtocatch

them andhehungup.

Ameliasatonthebedandopenedherbag.She

tookouttheorangemoneycardhermother

helpedhermakesoshecangetmoneyinthere.



Sheknewwherethecafeteriawaslocatedso

shehadtobuyfood.

Shelookedforhersetofkeysandplacedit

aroundherneck.Shesteppedoutoftheroom

andclosedthefoorwithherphoneandcardin

hand.ShehadforgottentoaskTheroifhehad

anyluckgettingtohisbrotherorprogress

maybe.Shedidn'tknowhisnameandshedidn't

haveFacebookforthatmatterjustWhatsApp

becauseTherotoldherhowpeopledragother

peopleonFacebookandhowtoxicitwas.She

wasn'ttheoneforfightsespeciallywhenhe

toldherhowpeoplecaninsultyouforno

reasonsoshewasjustonWhatsApp.

RecentlyshesawInstagram andTwitter,they

seemedlikenicesocialplatformsalongwith

TikToksoshewasgoingtotrythoseones



instead.Shedidn'tevenhaveKgosi'snumber.

Great!

AsshewalkeddownthestairsshesawKgosi

whohadtwotakeawayswithher.

"HiAme,Iboughtfoodforyoubecauseyou

wereasleep."

AmeliawasabouttodeclinebecauseKgosi

wasaliteralstrangerbutshethoughtabouther

andboughtfood.

"ShouldIpayyouback?Ihaveafewcoinsbut

madiamokarateng.."

"Noneed.Youareprettybytheway."

Theybothwalkeduptilltheyreachedtheirroom



andAmeliaunlockedthedoor.Theysatdown

byAmelia'sdeskandKgosiplacedthefood

downandshestartedeatinghersbeforeAmelia

startedeating.

"AmeliaIdidn'tevengetyournumber.."

"Ihadthesameexactthoughtearlier.Howdo

youmanagewithlongnails?"

Kgosishrugged.

"WellIgotusedtothem onceweclosedform

five,nowIcan'tlivewithoutgettingmynails

done.."

Ameliachuckled.ShelookedatKgosi.Maybe

shecanlookreallyprettyforhermonthversary

andsurpriseThero.

"Ameliadon'tthinkIam beingforward,Ijust

didn'thavealotoffriendsgrowingup."



"Metoo,myboyfriendwasmyfriendfirstand

hebecamemyboyfriend.Heaskedme."

"Cool,thosesortofrelationshipslastbecause

youbothknoweachother.Areyouon

Facebook?SoIcanaddyouasmyfriend?"

Ameliashookherhead.

"Myboyfriendsaidit'stoxic.."

Kgosipausedasshestoppedeating.

"Facebookistheitthingtogetinformationmy

love.Iwillhelpyoumakeone,kanatheschool

hasafirstyear'sgroupwheretheypost

importantinformation.Youshouldhave

Facebookbaby.."

"Uh-I'llthinkaboutit."

Ameliasaiduneasily.Sheateherfoodsilently

andKgosilookedather.Whywouldaboyfriend



dictatejosgirlfriend'ssocialmedia?Butshewill

findouteventually.Sheshruggedandateher

food.

***

AtMaru-a-pulaprivateschool

Theroleanedbackashethoughtabouthisplan.

Wellthiswaseasierthanhethoughtandschool

wassuchabreeze.Hesmiled.Hethoughtit

wouldbesohardtodothisbutitwasn'tthat

hard.

HecheckedhisFacebookandshehadtagged

him onsomecheesypost.Heheartreactedon

itbeforeherepliedonthepost.Hethen

checkedhisnotificationaandsawtheshares



hehadonhiscoverpicturewithcheesy

captions.

HemovedontoWhatsAppandsawAmelia's

status.Itwasapictureofhim withherwhenhe

tookhertoNandos.

Hetookascreenshotandhetextedher.

Thero: Ilovethis.

AmeliaMogosi:[typing]Iloveittooandyou

more

Hetextedbackandhemovedtohissettings

secondslater.Hechangedthesettingsto

viewedbyandclickedAmelia'sname.Whenthe

settingsweresavedhepostedthescreenshot

toWhatsAppwiththecaption"Theonly

Princessinmylife,kegoratakesaikhutse



"

Heposteditandplacedhisphonedown.He

hadtriedreachingouttohisbrotherbutinstead

hegotblockedandhisnumberdidn'tgo

through.Kingsleyreallycutthem offbutthey

didnothing.Hedidnothingtohim,hecouldn't

evenbehappythathislittlebrothertoppedthe

school.Maybehewasbetteroffwithoutthat

recluse.

.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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AtAmelia'sdorm

Amelialookedathertimetablefornextweek.

Shecouldn'twaitthoughforthefirstlessonto

start.Kgosiwassingingalongtothemusic

playinginherheadsets.Shesighed.Shewasn't

sureaboutthatFacebookthingbutshewill

thinkaboutit.Thero'scallcamethroughand

shesmiled.

Sheansweredimmediately.

"Hellolove..."themomentAmeliasaidthat,

Kgosiremovedanairpodandlistenedontothe

conversation.InheropinionAmewasstupid



nottohaveFacebookbecauseaboyfriendsaid

so.Ifherparentssaidsoshewouldunderstand

butamereboyfriend?

ShewentontoFacebookandtypedapost.

[Howdoyouknowthataboyfriendismaking

youaclown?

Askingforafriend]

Shepostedandwaitedforthecommentsfrom

variousladiesandyounggirlsonherfriendlist.

Sheevenmadethepostpublic.

ShewenttoWhatsAppandsawAme'sstatus.

Couldneverbeherpostingniggasoutinthese

streetsshem.Herlastexshowedherflames

andneveragain.Shereadtheenergyandshe

ignoredit.Hellshesawtheredflagsand

freakingmadethem greenbecauseshewasa



clown.ShesighedandlistenedinonAmelia's

conversationbutitwasdayoneofbeingwith

herroommateandalreadyshecouldsee

herselfbeingcounsellorhere.

MeanwhileonthephoneAmeliasmiledasshe

wrappedasinglebraidaroundherfinger.

"OkayIcan'twaitforthesurprise.."

"I'llpickyouup,jusygivemetheblocknumber

andIwillcallonceIhavearrived."Amelia

giggled.Soheactuallyhadasurpriseplanned

fortheirfivemonthversary.

"OkaynowIam underpressuretolookpretty."

"Youarealwayssoprettyprincess,Iloveyou.I

havetogo."

"Iloveyoumore.Bye."Shehungupwitha

contentsmile.Kgosimindedherownbusiness.



"Kgosi?"Amelia'ssoftvoicesoundedinthe

room.

"I'm listening."

"SomyboyfriendandIarecelebratinglikefive

monthstogetherinaweek,Idon'tknowmuch

aboutbeingfancynordoIownanythingfancy.

Canyouhelpme?"

Kgosisatuprightandshesmiled.Shewillsee

howthiswillplayout.

"IcanhelpdoyourhairkadistylinggelandI

haveprettypinsaswell.Uhm Icanalsohelpka

yournailsandIlearnthowtodomakeupkamy

sparetime.."

Ameliagrinned.

"Idon'tknowifIhavemoneytopayforthat.I

wanttolookforanicedresskoMrPrice.."



"Iwillhelpyoulook,whenareyougoingout?"

"KaSaturday,notthisSaturdaythough.This

oneheisbusystudyinghehastests.."

"Wheredoesheschool?"

"Maru-a-pula.."

"Wow!Okay.Iwillhelpoutbabes,don'tworry

aboutathing."

"Thankyousomuchtlhemma.Wejustmetbut

thankyou.."

"Youarestuckwithmefortwosemesterswe

mightaswellbefriendAmzozo.."

Ameliasmiled.Noonehasevercalledher

namelikethat.Shelookedatthetimeandshe

sentherauntamesaagethatshewillcall

tomorrowtotalktohersiblings.Sheplacedher

phonedownandlookedatKgosi.

"Doyoupray?"



"Ido,isitokayifIlightcandles?"

"Idon'tthinkthereisnothingwrongwiththat."

"Thankyou,Iusethem withdifferentprayer

pointsandeachcandlehasasignificant

meaning.GakeloweautweAmeliakanayoi

mighttellpeoplegoreonaleroommatewa

moloi.."

Amelialaughedandwavedheroff.Shegotoff

thebedandchangedherclotheswhileKgosi

wentbacktoFacebooktocheckhowfarwith

herpost.

Comment1:Whenhetoldmethathehastogo

homeeveryweekendtoseehisparentsbut

moguyhadababymamaandtheywerestill

together.Clowneriastreethere

Comment2:Heoncetoldmetogetinsidethe



wardrobe,hismotherdidn'tlikeitwhenhe

broughtgirlstohishousekanteitwashismain

chick.From thereIneverlookedback.

Comment3:Toldmetocutoffmyfriends,they

werehinderingtheprogressofourrelationship

andlikeafoolinloveIdid.

ShesawLisbethtypingandlaughed.Girlwasin

themoststablerelationshipanditwas

everyone'ssbwl.Imagineaguywhopushesyou

tostudyandtakescutevideosofyouwhileyou

areactingallgoofy.

Lisbeth: Menaretrash.Justscrollingthrough

thecomments.

Kgosireplied.

Kgosi:Lisyouhaveagoodguyandyouarein

love.Howlonghaveyouguysbeentogether?



Lisbeth:Threemonths Thisrelationshipis

everythingsisbutletmefollowthecomments.I

neverknewwhatIwasmissingoutwhenItook

solongtorekindleourformerbondsis.

Kgosichuckledandreadmorecomments.

Comment4:SleptwithmybestfriendandI

forgaveandbrokeupthefriendship.Guess

what?HecheatedandoutofhurtIwentforhis

closestcousinnowIam happywiththecousin.

Comment5: Kgosiyouareaskingforyourself

akere?Buanneterekasegojajesis..

Comment6:Whenaremendyingvhele?Spawns

ofsatan.

Kgosichuckledasshereadmoreofthe

commentsandshesawthenumberof

comments.Shejustmadeawholethreadand



someofthesestorieswerereallyheartbreaking.

Someoftheseladieshaven'thealedfrom such

treatment.Shesighed.Men.

***

Attheclub

Kingsleystoodbythetopashewatchedthe

peopledownstairsenjoytheclub.Downstairsit

seemedlikeareallynormalnightlyclubbut

thosewhoknewknewitwasmorethanthat.

Thetopfloorwaswheremostpeople'sdarkest

fantasieswerefulfilled.Histooonoccasion.He

madetherightdecisionbuyingthisclubwhileit

wasasinkingshipnowlookathowitwas.He

swirledthecognacintheglassandsmiled.This

switchfrom hisdaytimejobwasfulfillingand

knowinghewasthesecretkingpininthecity



wasexhilaratingtoo.Hisworkerswereswornto

secrecyabouttheboss'sidentity.Henever

passedbyintheafternoonbecausewell,too

muchattention.Hehadareputationtouphold

outthere.

Oneofthewomenwhopersonallyservedhim

hisdrinkswhenhewasinhisofficeattimes

likethiswalkedinsideinatightlittleblackskirt.

Shebentdownbyhisdesktoplacethetray

downexposinghercleararseandhedrunkhis

drinkinoneinstance.Hewalkedinsidethe

officeandclosedthedoor.Theworkersmiled.

Herplanworked.Bingo.

Sheturnedandgavehim asmile.Kingsley

didn'tsmolebackbutheslippedhishandsin

hisblackjeans.Hiserectionwasvisibleinthe

semidarkofficeandtheladylickedherlips.



Sheknewwhatshewasgettingherselfinto

sleepingwithherboss.

SheletoutasoftbreathandKingsleymoved

forward,hefittedhislargehandaroundher

slenderneck.Hebreathedagainsthercheek.

Shewantedtoknowwhatitwaslike.She

lookedupwithherbigeyesathim beforeshe

spoke,thefactthatshegavehim arandom

erectionwassoverysatisfying.Hisholdaround

herneckgothersowetandshebitherlip.

"Iheardfrom afriendofafriendthatthatdick

wasatenoutoften"shewhisperedsoftly

lookingathisdarkeyes.

Kingsleylaughedandtightenedhisgriparound

herneck.



"Doll,sheliedtoyou.."Heletoutone

heartstoppingsmilebeforeherbentherover

thedesk.Thefriendlied,thedickwasa100out

often.Sheletoutashudder,hiseyeaheld

darknessandthatlookedsoexciting.Shewas

playingwithfirebutsheknewwhatshewas

gettingherselfinto,besidesthiswasan

exclusivewhorehouse.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

Ameliasatdownonthechairasshestartedto

undoherbraids,tomorrowwasthedayand

Therohadtoldhertogetreadyforthem to

celebratetheirmonthversary.Thepasttwo

weekshavebeenhectic,from havingtomake

bankcardstolearningwherethelecturehalls

were.Tonavigatingtheschool'sonlinelearning

system aswell.

Kgosiwasalsobusywiththesamebutnowshe

canrestanditwasexcitingknowingthatintwo

weekatimesheisgoingtoreceiveherfirst

allowanceasatertiarystudent.Suchlittle

milestoneswerereallyimportant.Shesighedas

shelookedforatoothpicktoundoherbraids.



ShereallylovedhertimetableforFriday.And

herlasttwolectureswerecancelledsoshewas

hereinherroom.Middayundoingherhair.

ThedooropenedandKgosismiled.

"Heythere.."

Shethrewherbagonthebedandthrewherself

onthebedaswell.

"IthinkIam readytoquitschoolnow.."

"StilltooearlyKgosi."

Kgosiclosedhereyes,herbackhurtandshe

hadpracticequestionstodo,wasshetheone

whochosethiscoursebecauseshewas

alreadyfeelingtheheat.

"Kgosiwillyoustilldomyhairtomorrow?Ledi

nails?LastweekkafreedayyameImanagedto

lookforadresskoMrPriceandIfoundit."



"Sure,whatdidyousayyourboyfriend'sname

was?Mymindwastiredthelasttimeyoutold

me."

"KeeneThero.."

Kgosinoddedandsatupright.

"ComesitheresoIcanhelpyouwithyourhair,

redirekabonako."

AmeliasatonthefloorbyKgosi'sbedsideas

thetwostartedworkingonherhair.

***

AtAirportJunction

TherosmiledasLizzysatdownoppositehim in



Spurs.

"Orderplaced.IlikethateveryFridayallour

classesendbymidday,Iam alwayssotired."

"Lazyass.."

Shelaughedasheplacedhishandontopof

hers.Hisfadesuitedhim.Sheheldherphone

withherotherhand.

"Picturesagainbabe?"

Shelaughed.

"Youcanneverhavetoomanypictures..smile

Myfutureheartsurgeon.."

Hegrinnedandshesnappedapicture.

"DidyoumanagetotalktoKingsley?"

Theroletoutabreath.Hedecidedtolethis



brotherbe,heknewwherehewprkedbuthe

wassurehewasgoingtobechasedoutbyhis

ownbrother.

"Lookbabe,trytoseewhereheiscomingfrom

a-"

"Liz,Iliterallygrewupwithhim andsuddenlyhe

decidestobecold.Idon'tknowwhathehas

goingonwithourparentsbutitdoesn'teven

involveme.Notatall.Ijustwantedmybrother

toloveme,isthatabadthing?Am Iaskingfora

lot?"

Sheshookherheadandsighed.Hewasn't.

Whenitcametofamilyalottranspiredsoit

wasn'teasyjudgingasituationlikethis.

Therosighedandheldbothherhands.Kissing

them acrossthetable.

"Suretomorrowyoudon'twantustogofor

movies?"



"Ihaveafewthingstotakecareof.ButI'm all

yourskaSundayafternoon."

Shesmiledasshewaitedfortheirorder.They

talkedabouttheirgoalsabdtheirfuture.Thero

knewthiswaswherehisfuturewasat,Lisbeth

wassmart,wittyandsopretty.Nottherough

diamondprettybutthewellraisedprettyand

magazinekindofpretty.Hegrinned.Sheknew

whatshewantedinfuture,themarriagetype.

Hewasblindorwasitthesmallvillageblinding

him?

"Uhm onSundaydoyouwantustowatchthe

movieKissingBooth?"

Shegrinnedinsurprise.Therogotasenseofde

kavubecauseitwasAmeliawhosuggestedthe

movieaftershesawitinpassingontvandthey



genuinelyenjoyedittogether.

"Iwouldlovethat.KanaIwonderedifyouwere

goingtoagreetowatchanotherromanticfilm

withme.."

"Iwouldsufferthroughanyromanticfieldwith

you,whenareyouvisitingBobonong?"

"Iwouldhavetotalktomyparentsbutifthey

agreesincewewillbegoingonashortbreakI

might..."

Therofoundhimselftellingherabouthis

favouritespotsandtheriverbytheirfarms

thereatBobonong.Lisbethwasoblivioustothe

wayTheroswallowed,someofthosespots

Ameliahadshownthem tohim andtoldhim

thattheymeantalottoher.Hepusheddown

theguilt.Ameliawasfunnyinherownwayand

herhumblenessplussoftvoicewhenshespoke.



Hervoicealwayswentsqueakywhebshetried

toargueandshewouldendupcrying.

Heswallowedandfacedtheway.Hefrowned

andheknewhewouldrecognizethatfacefrom

anywhere.Hequicklygotoutofhisseatand

whenLizzytriedtospeakhewasalreadygone

andrunningtowardsthemaninblack.

TherocaughtuptoKingsleyandhesaidhis

name.

"Kingsley,it'sme.Thero."

Kingstoppedandturned.Helookedattheboy,

whocouldn'tevenmatchuptohisheight.He

lookedlikehewas5foot11andcomparedto

Kingsley's6foot5helookedwayshorter.



"Hi.Ihavebeentryingtoreachoutan-"

"Don't.You'reblockedforareason."Hisdeep

voiceinpersonmadeThero'skneeswobblelike

jelly.

WiththatsimplesentenceKingsleywalked

away.Toomuchdramaticsfrom hissocalled

brother.

ThatwaswhenTherofeltthefullimpactofthe

rejection.Hedidn'tevenacknowledgehim as

hisbrothernordidheaddresshim byhisname.

Hewalkedbacktowherehewas.Defeated.

Lizzy'sheartcracked.Familyfeudswerethe

worstandtheyalsodrainedone'senergy.

"Wasthathim?"



HenoddedwithhisheaddownandLizzyheld

hishands.Rubbingthem.

"It'sokay.Hewillcomearound.Don'tforce

him..."

Therosighedandliftedhisheadwithtears

gleaminginhiseyes.Thatbrokehisheartand

Kingsleywasjustthatstonecold.Didhereally

notgiveadamn?Ithurtknowingthatyour

brothertreatedyoulikeastrangerorworse,a

pieceofgum stuckunderhisexpensiveshoe

becausehelookedexpensiveandsowasthe

damncolognethatsurroundedhim.

***

AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm



ThreehourslaterthegirlsweredoneandKgosi

exclaimed.Shehadsuchabeautifulcrown,she

hadn'texpectedthis.

"Amewee,wearegoingtocurlit.Mmaeketeo

leblackAmerican.Sureyourdadisnotfrom

therebecausegirldamn.."

Amelialaughedanddidn'teventalkaboutthe

dadinquestion.Shedidn'tevenknowherfather

andhermotherjustsaidherdaddeniedthe

pregnancyandwasneverseenagain.

"Orwait,fliplookatthatshoulderlengthfro,

andlookathowithidesyourprettyforehead

babyandyouhavesuchnaturallybushy

eyebrows,yourlongnaturallashesareabonus.

No,youjustneedlipglossandyouaresorted.

AfricanQueen,queensteponmebecauseyou

arefreakinpretty.."



Amelialaughed.Shehadgottenlightertooin

thelastthreeweeks.Somuchlightersoshe

wassurethatifKgosihadseenherbackhome

shewouldn'tbesayingthis.

"Ameliamma,Iloveyourhair...whatdoyoudo

soitdoesn'tshrink?"

"KelogalemangkaditselanawhenIsleep.I

haven'twashedityetsoIneedtowashitfirst.I

twistitandwashitthenletitsundry.."

"Letusdothatthensis.UmuhlesesiandIwill

neverstopsayingthat.Wewilljustdoyournails

tomorrowbutotherwise,facecardyareyes

andthehairisgorgeous.Howlonghaveyou

hadit?"

"Threeyearslove.."

"Iloveit.Iam sureyourboyfriendwillloveit.."

Amelialaughedasshetouchedherhair.



"HelovesplayingthesongyaBrownSkin

Girls..."

"Asheshould..waityousaidtheoneonthe

statuskeeneThero?"

Amelianodded.

"Wait,itjustclicked...uhm."

Kgosigrabbedherphoneandshewenttothe

screenshotofAmelia'sstatuses.Sheshowed

herthepictureandAmelianodded.

"TheroCarter?"

Amelianodded.Shedidn'thaveLisbeth's

number,LiswasjustaFacebookfriendso...

ShesearchedforTheroonFacebookand



clickedonhiscoverphotoofhim withLisbeth.

SheshowedAmeliathepicture.

Amelia'sheartpoundedinherchestasshe

lookedatthepicture.WhatwasKgosi

insinuating?

.

.

*

*

*

*

*
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AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

Amelookedatthepictureanditjusthadaheart.

"Theyarejustatudybuddies.."

"What?Ameliadon'ttellyoubelievethat.."

"Hetoldmehimselftheyarestudyingtogether

andIdoseeheronhisstatusesaswellgaba

balaKgosi.Can'tamalehaveaplatonic

friendshipwithapersonoftheoppositesex?"

"Wow!Amebathobabajolatlhemmawena.."

"IhaveknownTherofortwoyearsandwehave

beenfriendsforsixmonthsandwedatedfor

fivemonths,Idoknowhim andIknowwhathe

wouldn'tdotohurtme."



Kgosiclappedherhandsonce.Twicethen

coveredhermouth.Whatthehell?

"Ameliawhudoesn'thepostyouonFacebook?"

Ameliashrugged.

"MaybebecauseIdon'thaveFacebook.Why

wouldyoupostsomeoneonaplatform that

theydon'thave?"

"BathongyouaresostupidAmeliadoyouknow

that?"

Ameliabreathedinandout.

"Iam notstupidKgosi.Iam choosingtotrust

someoneIhaveknownlongerthanIknowyou."

"Ohwow!Justwow!Anywaysroomie,I'llbe



heretocomfortyouwhenhebreaksyourheart

andI'llbetheoneputtingyoutosleeponceyou

startbreakingdownforthisarrogantfool.Heis

athreemonthsrelationshipwithanothergirl

andyoustillbelievehevaluedthefivemonths

withyou?Ijakg.Mothoayegorekadijo..."

Kgositookherphoneandhersetofkeysas

wellasherwalletthenwalkedout.Slamming

thedoorandthatmadeAmeliajump.

Ameliapickedupthephonewithapounding

heart.Therowouldneverdothat.Thatwasjust

amerepictureandsheknowsLisbethandhas

seenherpicturesbeforeonherboyfriend's

status.AmecalledTheroandhisphonejust

rang.Shehungupandcalledagaintillit

seemedlikehehungupontheotherside

withoutevenanswering.Shesighedandwent



ontoWhatsApptotypehim alongtext.

Amelia:Therowouldyoucheatonme? Please

answermeIneedtoknow.

ShesentthemessageviaWhatsAppand

placedherphonedown.Shebreathedinand

out.Thiswasjustahugemisunderstanding.

Shestartedtotwistherhair.Mostprobably

Kgosiwasn'tgoingtodohernailstomorrow.

***

AtMaru-a-pula

OnceTherosaidgoodbyetoLizzyafterthey

sharedonehotkissthathadapromiseofmore



happeninglater,hefinallytookouthisphone

andhewenttoAmelia'smessage.Hisheart

poundedandheknewheddclinedhercall

earlier.Hecalledherandsheanswered

immediately.

"Ameliawhatisallofthis?"

"TheroIaskedaquestion.."

Hrsighed.

"Isthisyourreasontobreakupwithme?Trying

tofindfaultsthataren'tthere?"

Ameliakeptquiet.Hehasneverraisedhisvoice

atheranditbrokeherheart.Tearsfilledher

eyesandshesniffed.Sheknewhervoicewillbe

aosqueakyifshetriestodefendherpoint.She

justaskedaquestion.

"Th-TheroIaskedaquestion.Ijustwantedto



knowifyouarecheatingo-onmebecause

Kgosisaysyouareina3monthsrelationship

withLisbeth..."

"Nowsheisfillingyourheadwithnonsense.

WhywouldIcheat?Iloveyouandonlyyou

princess.Don'tallowfriendstodictateour

relationship.Whatwehaveisspecialandyou

wanttoruinthatwithrumours?"

AmeliaburstoutcryingandTherorubbedhis

chesttryingtoeasehisownguiltyconscience.

"Ididn'tmeantoshoutatyouprincess.People

hateseeingotherpeoplehappyandithurtme

somuchthatyouthinkIcandothat?HaveI

evergivenyouareasontodoubtme?"

"N-n-no."Shewipedhertearsasshesatonthe

bed.



"Don'tcryokayprincess,Iam stillverymuchin

lovewithyouandIwillnevercheatonyou.

Don'tlistentothepeopleoutthere,theydon't

knowhowfarwe'vecome.."

Ameloanoddedasshewipedhertears.Kgosi

wasn'tbackyet.Shewasgoingtorelatewith

Kgosiforthenextfewmonthssosheshould

justpretendthisneverhappenedher.

"Iloveyouokay?Wipethosetearsmy

princess.."

Shesmiledasshewipedthem.

"Iloveyoutoo.."

"I'lpickyouuptomorrowokaylove?"

"Okay.."

"Iloveyouandrest.."



Shenoddedonceagainbeforeshehungupand

thedooropenedandKgosiwalkedin.

"Doyoubelievemenow?"

Ameliasighedasshecontinuedtwistingher

hair.

"Let'snottalkaboutit."

Kgosiplacedthefooddownandshewantedto

saysomethingbutdecidedtokeepherpeace.

***

AtMaru-a-pula



MinutesafterTherohungup,helookedfor

Lizzy.ThatwassocloseandhethankedGodfor

Amelia'shumblenessandnaivetyotherwisehe

couldhavebeeninsomedeepshit.Hefound

herandhewhisperedinherear.Shesmiledas

shestoodupfrom whereshewasansthey

walkedtotheirfavouritespot.Itdidn'thavethe

securitypatrollingandstolenmomentswere

thebest.

TheroandLizzymetattheirfavouritespotas

theysharedahotkiss.Therewasheavy

breathingasTheroslippedhishandunderher

skirt.

"Doyouhavecondomsonyoubabe?"

Sheasked.Henodded.Lizzywasn'treadytobe

amotherandhewasn'treadytofatherachild



aswell.Heremovedhishandandbrokethe

kiss.Hecheckedhisbackpocketandbingo

theywerethere.

Hekissedherneckashepulledherskirtup.

Lizzy'shandsshookassheunzippedhispants

releasinghishardon.Shehassleptwiththree

peoplepriortoTherobutsofarhewasthebest.

Fuck!

Theroremovedthecondom from theback

pocketandLizzypusheddownhispantsalong

withhisboxers.

Sheheldhispieceofmeatasherippedthe

condom andhe#EXPLICIT

.

.
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*

*
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Theroremovedthecondom from theback

pocketandLizzypusheddownhispantsalong

withhisboxers.

Sheheldhispieceofmeatasherippedthe

condom andherolleditoverhishardon.Lizzy

heldherbreathasshelookedathim.She

closedhereyeswaitingforthepenetrationthat

wastocomefrom hishardd*ck.Boyknewhow

tousehisweaponanddamnshewasalready

wet.

Theroslippedhishandunderneathherskirtand

heshiftedherpantiestothesidebeforehegot

closerandshegasped.Hefrenchkissedheras

shewrappedherarmsaroundhisneckfor

stability.Theroliftedherlegandmadeherwrap

itaroundhiswaistandherubbedhiscondom



wrappedd*ckaroundherwetentrance.

Lisbethalwaysreadyforhim.Hegruntedashe

pushedinsideherfoldsandshemoaned.

"Fuck."

Hesaidashelookedather.Hekissedher

foreheadwithasmile.

"IloveyouLiz.."

Shenoddedasshethrewherheadbackandhe

slowlystartedtothrustinandoutofherasshe

moanedinhisear.

"Ah..Iloveyou-ah..yes...justthere.."

Shesaidasheheldherwaisttightlythrustingin

andoutofherwithbruteforce.Shecouldn't



helpthemoansthatcameoutofhermouthas

hedidthat...Shewasclosetoreleasewhenhe

quicklypulledoutandplacedherlegdown.She

lostbalanceashisd*ckdangledwiththehalf

fullcondom.Heremoveditandthrewitaway

beforeturningherandheldherwaist.

"Akereyouareonthepill?"Heaskedadazed

Lisbethwhonodded.Shejustwantedtocome.

Whydidhedothat?

Heslowlyfoundherentrancefrom behindand

shemoaned.Hegruntedasheslowlybenther

andhegotmoredeeper.

Hestartedtothrustherasshemoanedhis

namedeclaringherloveforhim ashefucked

herfrom behind.



Hegroanedasshescreamed,creamingover

him andhecameinsideherteenagewomb.He

stoppedandshekepthereyesclosedfeeling

him insideofher.

Minuteslater,heslidoutifherwarmthandhe

heldherwaistashebreathedagainstherneck.

"Iloveyou.."

"Iloveyoutoo..."

.

.

.

*

*

*



*
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Aftertheirquickiesession,TherokissedLizzy.

"Iloveyoubeautiful.."

"Iloveyoumore.."

Sherepliedastheyfixedtheirclothing.They

hadtogoeatandalsotherewascurfewbut

manshemissedhim already.Minuteslater,

Theroplacedhisfreearm aroundherwaist.

Theystartedwalkingandtalkedlikehowa

normalcoupledoes.



***

AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

Ameliaplacedthespoondownaftershe

finishedeating.Shemighthavetosleepwith

thesetwistsbecauseherhairwasfarfrom dry.

Kgosidecidedtobreaktheiceandshespoke.

"Ididn'tmeantoupsetyou.Iwasjusthelping."

Ameliajustnodded.Shewasgoingtoshutitall

outanditwillbeokay.

"It'sokay.Iunderstand.I'm goingtosleep

okay?"

Ameliasaidasshethrewthetakeawayinthe

dustbinthenfoundherheadscarftowrap



aroundhersemiwettwists.Shegotundercover

asKgosisatcrossleggedonthebed.Amelia

coveredherselfwiththeblanketsandtears

rolleddownhereyes.Sheheldinhersobsand

chidedherselftotrustThero.Afterthirty

minutesofendelesstearsshefinallyclosedher

eyesandslept.

Meanwhilekgosijustlookedatthebedandshe

clappedherhands.Shedidn'twantAmeliato

hurtherselfmorewiththisboybutmaybe

experienceisthebestteacherineverything.

Sheclosedhereyesassherubbedherchest.

Shehatedthisfeelingbecausesomeonewas

sadanditwasn'ther.Shehatedbeingsuchan

empathbutshecouldn'thelpit.

Shegotoffthebedtogoswitchoffthelights

andshegotonthebed.ShewentonFacebook



andshereallygotangryatthisThero,he

thoughthewassosmartplayingAmelia.

Ameliaprovedtobeoneofthegoodones,the

oneswhodidn'tdeservethehurtcomingtheir

waybutattimesweblamefatewhenwealso

haveourselvestoblame.Fornotreadingthe

signs.

***

Thefollowingmorning

AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

ByeightAmeliawasalreadyupandcheckingif

herhairhadfullydriedwhileKgosisleptin.

Amelia'sphonebeepedwithalotoftetxsfrom

herboyfriend.Shewasgoingtoenjoythis



milestoneoftheirs.

Ameliaopenedthecurtainsandthesunlight

filledtheroom.Kgosigroaned.

"It'saSaturdayandit'smorning."

"Goodmorningtoyoutoo.."

"Morning."

Kgosirepliedbeforeshepulledtheblanketover

herheadandtriedtogobacktosleep.Amelia

hummedasshepickedherphoneandreplied

Thero'stextswithasmile.Todaywasgoingto

beareallygoodday.

Sheplacedherphonedownandwalkedtoher

wardrobetogethertoiletriessothatshecango

takeabath.SheleftKgosiwhowascovering

herselfwiththeblankets.



***

AtMaAmelia'sworkplace

MaAmeliathatmorningtookthelandry

basketsfrom alloftheroomsinthehouse.This

waswhatputfoodonthetableandshewas

gratefulforthiagenuinejob.Theboss'sson

passedbythelaundryroom holdinghiscupof

coffee.Shesmiledathim.

"Hello.IsthereanythingyouneedthatIcanhelp

with?"

"Noma.Iwantedtoseeifyouareokay.."

MaAmeliasmiledasshelookedathim.



"Iam okay.Andthankyouforasking.."

"Welcome.Uhm Ineverseeyourdaughter

Ameliahereanymore.Shewentbackhome?"

MaAmeliapausedasshelookedathim.Itwas

weirdthathewasaskingaboutAmeliaoutof

theblue.

"Wellitwouldn'tbeethicalofmetolivewithmy

childforeverwheremybosseslive..."

Henoddedwithatightsmile.Shestilldidn'tsay

whereAmeliawas.Thetwolookedsoalikebut

thedaughterwasacatch.

"Ohwellletmegetonwithwork.."

Shesaidandhenoddedashewalkedaway.



Anothertimethen.Fatealwaysplayedrightfor

therightpeople.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

BytwelvemiddayAmewasallreadyandpretty.

Kgosilookedatherroommatewithadoration.



Amelialookedsobeautifulinthatdressfrom

MrPrice.Simpleandyetpretty.Sheworeblack

sandalsandwellKgosiendedupdoinghernails

regardlessofherstandontheissue.

"Bathongwena!Omontlegore."

"Thankyousomuch."

Shesaid.Herhairwasshiningandmanshe

wasjustsobeautiful.Whocancheatonallof

this?Kgosihadtheansweralready.Afoolwho

doesn'tknowwhathewantsinlife,that'sthe

kindofpersontocheatonthat.

Amelia'sphonerangandshesmiledlookingat

thecallerID.

"Hello?You'reoutside?I'm onmyway.."



Shehungupandputthephoneinhersmall

handbag.ShelookedatKgosiandsmiled.

"I'llprobablybebacklater.Byee."

"Byebyeandenjoy."

"Isurewill.."

WiththatAmeliawalkedouttheroom and

madeherwaydownthestairswithonehellofa

smile.Shereceivedcomplimentsasshewent

downandkeptonsayingthankyourepeatedly.

Shewalkedoutoftheblockandlookedaround.

Hesaidhecamewithabluecab.Shespotted

thecabandwalkedtoit.Loandbeholdtherehe

was.

TherolookedatAmeliaandtheguiltinhis

browneyeshadAmeliafrowning.Sheignored



thatandshesmiled.

"Hey.YoulookhandsomeandIlikethatcut.."

Shesaidasshegotinsideandsatnexttohim.

Therosmiledandswallowed.Shelookedso

darnbeautifulandinnocent.Hehuggedherand

kissedhercheek.

"Youlookbeautifulbytheway.."

"Thanks.."

Lookingatherwithhernaturalhairallout,

knowinghowprincess-yshelookedandhewas

suretheUBboyswerehittingonher.He

swallowedasthatlittlebitofjealousy

consumedhim,whatifsheagreedtodatethem

andshegavethoseboyshervirginityinsteadof

him?



"SowearegoingtohavebrunchandIhope

you'lllikeit.Ialsohaveasurpriseforlateras

well.."

"Okay.Iam sureIwilldefinitelylikeit.."

Thecabdriverreversedoutoftheparkingspot

anddroveoff.

***

AtRiverwalkMall

TherosteppedoutofthecarwithAmeliaand

shesmiledasshewalkednexttohim.She

waitedforhim totakeherhandbuthedidn't

andinsteadwalkedwhileshefollowedsuit.In



minutestheywereby267kitchenandbarand

theysatdownonthecomfycouches.Amelia

lookedaround.

Shehadneverbeenherebeforeanditwasn't

evenfullofpeople.Itwassorelaxedandshe

likedthat.

"Thisisfancy,I'veneverbeenherebefore.."

Hesmiledandfinallyheldherhandafter

makingsurehedidn'tseeanyoneheknows.He

wassuremostofhisschoolmatesweren'there

becausemostofthem agreedtogotoGame

Citytodaysotherewasnopressure.Helooked

intoherprettyowleyesandsheblushedasshe

lookedtheotherway.ThiswastheTheroshe

knewandloved.



Hecalledforawaiterafterminutesoflooking

attheirmenusthenorderedforthebothof

them.

From thereonthetwotalkedandAmelia

listenedattentivelyashetoldherhowhewas

stillconfusedonwhichcoursetopursue.

"ButyouwanttogotoOxford?"

Sheaskedassheremovedherhandsfrom

underherchin.Shecouldgazeathim allday

andnevertire.

"Yes.Itisoneofthebestschoolsintheworld

andIlikeit.JustnotsurewhichcourseIwant

topursuethere."



Ameliasmiled.

"Whatdoyoulove?Asanindividual?Personally

IlikehelpingpeopleandgapeIlikenursingalot.

MymothersaysifIam seriousIcanalsodo

medicinewithmynursingdegreesoyeah.Not

manyknowwhattheywanttodosoit'sokayto

lookaround.Rightnowakereyouarestill

studyinghardandotlabonainayearorso.

Yourpassionwillcome.."

Shefinallysaidandsmiledatthewaiterwho

smiledather.Heplacedthefoodonthetable

andbowedasshesaidthankyou.Thero

watchedclosely.Asthewaiterwalkedawayhe

lookedather.

"Wereyouflirtingwiththewaiter?"



Shegasped.

"No,Ijustsaidthankyou.Whywouldiflirtwith

him?"

"Idon'tknow.Akerejustyesterdayyouaccused

meofcheating,maybeyouaretheonecheating

becausecheatersalwaysasksuchquestions..."

"What?Iapologisedforjumpinginto

conclusionsandIhavenoreasontocheat.Iam

notloose.."

Heshruggedandlookedaround.Themen

aroundtheeaterywerelookingatherandapart

ofhim wishedshelookedlikethevillagescrub

whoalwaysplaitedwithwoolandnobodydidn't

seehertruebeauty.

"Whydidyouundothebraids?"

Amelialookedupfrom herplate.

"TheywereoldandgapeIhadtolookniceto



celebrateourday."

"Theylookedokay,youknewyouwouldget

everyone'sattentionwithyourhairright?"

Ameliastoppedeatingandshelookedathim.

Sincewhenhasherhairbeenaproblem?Itwas

justhairforcryingoutloud.Justhair.

"Eversinceyoucametothecityyoudobraids

andnowyouareshlwingoffyourhairyourarely

wantedtoshowoff.."hesaidashedrunkhis

juice.

"Akeremamapaysformyhairandshefounda

hairdresserformesothatketshwanelebatho

babangwe.."

Heshrugged.

"Okay.."



Sheshookherheadandate.Thefoodlosttaste

allofasuddenandshejustforceditdownher

throatjustbecauseitwaspaidfor.Shewanted

togobacktoherdorm.Hemightbeinamood

becausehewasstressedaboutschoolbutshe

wasalreadyboredanddidn'twanttospebdthe

daywithhim allgrumpyandinsecure.

Therowaitedforhertosaysomethingbutshe

justateinsilenceanddidn'tevenlookathim.

Hesighedandliftedhishead.

"I'm sorry,I'm juststressedaboutschool.."

"Okay.."

Shesaidandcontinuedeating.

"PrincessIsaidI'm sorry.Ijustwantustoenjoy

ourday.."



"Mmhmm..afterthisakerethedayisover?"

Sheaskedasshesippedonherdrinkand

lookedathim.

"No,Ihaveonemoresurprise.."

Sheraisedhereyebrows.Sheshouldgivehim

thebenefitofthedoubtthen.

"Okay.."

"I'm sorryandyoucanstopsulkingprincess.."

Sherolledhereyesasshelaughed.

***



TwohourslaterthecouplesatbyMilkylaneto

gettheirmilkshakes.Therosaidhecalledacab

soitwasgoingtopickthem upandtakethem

somewhere.Thecabarrivedandtheygotinside

ashedirectedthecabwheretotakethem.

"Iam sureyouwilllovethissurpriselove..'

Shenoddedassheusedthestrawtomixher

milkshakeandlookedoutofthecabasit

reversedoutoftheparkingspotanddroveoff.

Therewassilenceinthecarforthenext20

minutestilltheyarrivedatthwirplace.Amelia

heldherbagastheysteppedoutandThero

paidthecabdriver.ItwasaBedandBreakfast.

Thegateslidopenandtheywalkedinsideand

Therogreetedtheladybythereceptionbefore

heheldherhandandledhertotheroom he



booked.

Heopenedthedoorandshegaspedseeingthe

redrosesandthebaloons.

"Happyanniversarybabe.."

Hekissedherneckasheheldherwaistand

closedthedoor.

"Iloveyouokay?"

Shenoddedandheturnedhertolookathim.

Hekissedherlipssoftlywithhisheadlowand

lightlysqueezedherwaist.Hedeepenedthe

kissandshebrokeit.shelookedathim andhe

smiled.Hekissedheragainandthistimewith

moreaggressionandshebrokeitagain.



"Whatisgoingon?The-Theroweagreedtowait

tillouroneyearanniversaryandtillIam legalof

age,santsekele17kana.."

Shesaidsoftlyandhesighedlettinghergo.

"Okay.WhatifIchangedmymindanddon't

wanttowait?"

"You'drathergotojail?"

"Whowouldknowyouaresleepingwithme

unlessyoutellthem,besidesyouarein

varsity.."

"Still..."

Shelookedaroundtheroom.Shedidn'tknow

wheretheywere..

"Justafewmonths,mybirthdayisinJanuary

andwe'lldoitthen.."



"Ican'twaitthatlong.Lookit'seitherwedoitor

wecallthisrelationshipoff.."

Herlipsquivered.

"Iwantedustocelebrateinaspecialwaybut

clearlyyouareholdingtosomethingthatisjust

apieceofflesh.."

Headdedandtearsfilledhereyes.Sheloved

him.Heknewthatsowhywouldhethreatento

leavetherelationshipjustbecauseofsex.

Therewasmoretoarelationshipthanthat.

Theyweredoinggreatforthepastfivemonths.

Sherubbedhereyesandbreathedinandout.

"Okay.I'lldoit.."

Shesaidandhesmiled.Heheldherwaistand

pulledhertohim.Hekissedherlipswhile



speaking.

"Youwon'tregretthis,Ipromiselove.."

Withthathewalkedwithhertothebedandhe

gentlypushedherontothebedandhe

#EXPLICIT

.

.
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*
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"Youwon'tregretthis,Ipromiselove.."

Withthathewalkedwithhertothebedandhe

gentlypushedherontothebedandheslowly

gotontopofher.Amelia'sheartpoundedashe

kissedherandheslippedhishandunderneath

herdress.

Sheclosedhereyestryingtostopherheart

from beatingandtellingherselfthatshewas

goingtodothisandhewillneverhurther.



Theropulleddownherpantiesandheplaced

hishandintopofhervulvabutshewasn'twet.

Justdry.Nothing.

Hebreathedinndoutandtoldhimelfthatshe

willfeelthepleasuresoon.Itwasonlyamatter

oftime.

Hesmiledandthrewherpantiesacrossthe

room andhestartedremovingherdress.He

cameintofullviewwithherunderdeveloped

adolescencebreeastsandhekissedherneck

butshewasjuststiff.

"Princess,relax.."

Shenoddedswallowinghardtryingtowillher

bodytorelax.Hekissedherneckandmoved



hislipstoherstiffbreastsassheshuddered.

Tearsstunginhereyesandshetightlyheldthe

sheetsandbitherliptryingnottocryoutloud.

Theromovedhislipstoherbellybuttonandhe

thenkissedherbushyarea.Whydidn'tshe

shavelikehowLizzydid?Ashavenonelooked

neaterandwasmoreappealingtotheeye.

Hewilltalktoheraboutthat.Hestoppedand

lookedupather.Hewasn'tabouttogodownin

thatbush.Whatifherhairsgotstuckinhis

mouth?Hewentbacktokissingherlipsandhe

removedhispantsandhist-shirt.

Hewasleftwithhisboxersandhelookedather.

Maybeshewillrelaxonceheputitin.He

pusheddownhisboxersandAmelia'sheart

poundedasshelookedathim.Shehasnever

seenitinpersonandtearsrolleddownhereyes.



Theroplacedhisheadbyherentranceand

Ameliamoved.

"Stop.Usecondomsatleast.."

Shesaidasshemovedawayclosingherlegs.

Therosighed.

"You'llgetmorningaftersandyourfirsttime

won'tbeniceifweusecondoms.."

Ameliawipedhertears.

"Idon'tknowyourHIVstatus..Therogake

sematlalesagontirasematla.."



Shesaidasshesatbythecornerofthebed.

Hiserectionwentsoft.Whywasshebeing

difficult?

"Iam negativeAmeliaandusnotusing

protectionshowsthatwetrusteachother.."

Sheshookherheadashecrawleduptoherand

heldherhands.

"LookatmeAmelia,IloveyouandIwantto

makeyourfirsttimespecial.."

Shewipedhertearsremovingherhands.

"Ifwearen'tgoingtouseacondom forgetit.."

"Whythehellareyoubeingfuckingdifficult

Amelia?It'sjustsex.."

"Tomeit'snotjustsexandyoukeeotalkingas

ifyoualsodidn'tsayyouarevirgin.Kanabagk

breakilebanyanabaGaborone?"



Sheasked?

Helookedatherandchuckled.Whendidshe

getsocheekynow?

"SoIbookedallofthisfornothing?Youare

goingrorefusebecausethereareno

condoms?"

"Yes.Akerekemmelewame.."

Helookedatherandheraisedhishandandshe

caughtit.

"Fine.It'soveree.Gohavesexwithyou"study

buddy"nnagakebatleebilegaokarobalanale

nnakeyapolice.."

Hefumedsilentlylookingatherasshegotoff



thebed.

"Ican'tbelieveyouwoulddothistome.Ilove

youbutnowyouwanttoforcemetohavesex.

GakereadybutIwaswillingandele

unprotectedlegone?"

Moretearsrolleddownhereyesasshepicked

herpanties.

"Ifyouwalkoutit'sover.."

Shenoddedandshestartedgettingdressed.

.

.

*
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Ameliawipedhertearsassheworeherdress

andslippedherfeetintohershoes.Shelooked

athim ashesatangrilyonthebed.

"Ihavetogo."

Shesaidandpickedherbagasshewalkedout

ofthebedandbreakfast.Shecouldn'tstopthe

tearsthatrolleddownhereyesasthegate

openedandshewaitedoutsidethegate.She



brokedowncryingasshesatbythegateonthe

groundandcriedsomemore.Shescreamed

intoherhandslettingallthosetearsout.Her

heartcrackedsomemoreandshejustcovered

herfacewithherhandsandascarspassedher

by.Theyignoredher,womeninGaboronereally

loveddramaticsandshewasbeingdramatic.

Ablackcarstoppedby.Hedidn'tknowwhythe

hellhestoppedbybutthemansteppedout.His

tightfittingturtleneckexposedhisphysique.

Hewatchedherandhesighedasheranhis

handsinhissoftcurlyhair.Herecentlygotrid

ofthedreadsthathadsomewhatbecomehis

signaturelookforthepasttwoyearsbutthat

wasn'ttheissue.

"Afterbeingdramaticandcrying,youcanstand

uptocallacab.."



Hesaidashekepthisshadeson.Amelia

lookedupwithtearyeyes.Shewasinpainand

astrangerwasbeingrude.

HedidadoubletakeasAmeliasobbedsome

more.Hewatchedhercryandshedidn'tlook

likesomeonewhowasgoingtostop.

"Doyouknowwheretogo?"

Heaskedandshestoppedcryingaswoulda

childandlookedupathim shakingherhead.

Herphoneranginherbagandsheremovedit.

ShesawthecallerIDandburstintomoretears

again.Thehandsomestrangerlookedatthe

callerIDandbackatherasshecried.Heshould

haveknownitwasaboyproblem.Whywomen

centretheirlivesaroundmenwasamystery

becauseheforoneknewhewouldneverleta

womangettoclosetohim.



"Doyouwanticecream?"Heasked.Amelia

frownedandwipedhertears.Shewantedtobe

aloneandthinkaboutherdecisionsandcry

aboutwhatherlifehascometobeanda

strangeraskabouticecream?Couldn'thesee

shewascrying?Shewasgenuinelyhurt.

"Nowyoustoppedcrying.Getuppeoplehave

beenwatchingandtheymightmakeyoutrend

onFacebook.."

Shedidn'twanttogetupbutshefinallydidand

shedustedherblackdress.Herhairwasa

messalreadyandshewasamesstoo.

"Onnakae?"

Heaskedandshewantedtoscream athim.He



walkedtothecarandgotinside.Heopenedthe

otherdoor.

"Icandropyouoff.."

Sheshookherheadandopenedherbagtolook

formoneyforataxibutshedidn'tfindany

notesjustaP5coin.Howsheleftherroom

withoutanymoneywasbeyondherbutshewas

drunkinlovesheguessed.Shelookedatthe

strangerandgavein.Nothingcouldworsenher

dayatthispoint.

"Wheredoyoulive?"

Heaskedassheclosedthedoorandshe

sighed.

"Phakalane.."



Henoddedandshebuckledupasthecarsped

off.Shesniffedandrubbedhereyesbeforeshe

pulleddownherdress.Moretearsburnedher

eyesandshefacedtheotherwaytryingtonot

makethem rolldownhercheeks.Sherubbed

herchestasitached.Shelookedatherphone

andshewassurecallinginthisstatewasonly

goingtomakehercrysomemore.

***

WhenthedriverwasaroundPhakalanehe

askedfordirectionsandAmeliagavedirections

towherehermotherworked.Shestoppedby

thegateandthankedthedriverwhodidn'teven

askforhernameorherhisandhedroveoff.

Shepressedtheintercom andsaidhername

beforethegateopenedsecondslater.She



steppedinsidetheyardandthegateclosed.

Shewalkedtotheservant'squarterswhereher

mothersleptinandsheknockedonthedoor.

Sheopenedthedoorbutitwaslocked.She

knockedagainandshetriedtoopenagain.

Shesighedyetagainwithtearsburninginher

eyes.Theboss'ssonwalkedthatsideandhe

smiled.Speakofthedevil,hewasthinkingof

hertodayandpoofhereshewas.

"Ameliaright?HowcanIhelpyou?"

"D-dumelang.I'm lookingformymother."

"Shewentouttorunerrands.."

"Oh.I'llcomebacktomorrow.."

Shewasabouttowalkawaywhenhesaid

something.



"Shewillbebackintenminutes.Comesitdown

foraglassofwater,youdon'tlooksogood.."

Sherubebdthebackofherheadandshewas

sureitwashereyesthatgaveheraway.Ten

minuteswaitingforhermotherwasnothing.

Shenoddedandfollowedhim totheverandah.

Shesatdownononeifthechairsandlooked

around.

.

.

*

*

*

DELICATE



#19

AtPhakalane

Phefowalkedinsidethekitchenwithalittle

glassbottlecontainingtheGamma-

hydroxybutyrateandheusedthesyringetopull

theliquidout.Bythebottlewheretherewas

onlyairheinjectedtheliquidinasmallamount.

Heshookthewaterbottleandhewatchedit

andthewaterlookednormal.

Hesmiledashelookedathiswatch.Therewas

nogatemovementsoshewasstillsitting

outside.

MeanwhileAmeliawipedhertears.Shewasa

fool.Sheshould'veseenbythebrownguilty



eyesandthelittlewhiteliesthatsheplayed

down.Tearsstunginhereyesandahecovered

hermouth.Hewantedsexfrom her?He

degradedherfrom theloveofhislifetoagirlhe

demandssexfrom andhedidn'tevenfeelsorry,

shewassurehedoesn'tfeeksorryfortheway

shehurt.Hewasatraitorandherteenageheart

burstattheseams.Sheplacedherheadonher

thighsasherlipswobbledbutshebitdownher

lowerliptryingnottocry.

Shehadbroughtherupandhesaidshewas

paranoid.Hebetrayedher,hemust'vegotten

sexfrom somewhereandhewasevenwillingto

loseher.Sheliftedherheadandsniffedrubbing

hereyes.God,hermotherandauntwereright.

Shewasthevillagegirlwhom hewasusingto

passtime.



God,shewishedshehadthoughtthisthrough

beforeshewentaheadandfellinlovewithhim.

Everypartofhim shethoughtsheknew,he

gaveherhiswordthathewouldn'tcheatand

therosecolouredglasswasnolongerblurring

hereyesandmoretearsrolleddownhereyes.

Theywereperfectforeachotherbutshe

guessedshewasnotenoughforhim.

WithshakyhandssheclickedontheFacebook

appthathadcomewiththephone.Shedidn't

haveanaccountonFacebookbutshemightas

wellmakeitnowevenifshewasgoingtohurt

herselfwithit.

Shewenttothecreateanaccountbuttonand

clickedonit.From thereonshefollowedthe

instructionsandshedidasitsaid.Shehad

createdanaccountintenminuteswithher



actualnameandsurname.

Firstthingshedidwassearchhisnameupon

Facebookandhepoppedup.Sheclickedonthe

profileandshelookedatit.Shescrolleddown

histimelineandsawpicturesofhim and

Lisbeth.Sheclosedhereyes.Shewasthefool

hereandtheywereahappycouplewhileshe

wasthevillagefool.

Sherubbedherchestandwassocloseto

screamingwhenPhefocamewithatray.Ithad

bottledwaterandatrayoficecubesalongwith

aglass.

"Uhm sorryItooksolong.Iwasn'tsureifyou

wouldlikebottledwaterorwaterpouredina

glass.Areyouokay?"



Shenoddedandshepickedthebottleassoon

asheplacedthetraydown.herthroatwaseven

dryfrom thecrying.

"IthinkafterthisIshouldgo.I'llcallmymother

andtellherIwashere.."

"Youdon'tlookokay.Calm downfirstandyou

looklikeyouhavebeencrying.."

Shelaughedwithtearsplacingthebottledown.

Hefollowedhermovementassherubbedher

eyes.Shebreathedinandoutbutthepaininher

chestwouldn'tgoaway....

Moretearsrolleddownhersmoothgleaming

skinandshelookeduplickingherlips.She

silentlybeggedGodforstrengthtomoveon

from thisbecauseshelovedhim.Godsheloved



Therosomuchthatshewonderediftherewas

somethingwrongwithher.

"Whateverthatisgoingon,itwillbeokay.Drink

watertocalm down.."

Shewipedhedtearsandlookedathim.

"Youlivedhereforamonthandyounever

askedformyname.MynameisPhefo..."

Shejustnodded.Thistimehewasn'tgivingher

thosecreepylooksheusedtogiveher

everytimetheybumpedintoeachotherinthe

yard.Shepickedherphoneandshelookedat

thetime.Shehasbeenherefortenminutes

andhermotherwasn'thereasofyet.



Shebreathedinandpickedthewaterbottleyet

againandtwistedthecapopeningthewater.

Shetookafewsipsandplaceditdownasitwet

herparchedthroat.

ShewentbacktoFacebookandwentthrough

histimeline.Hurtingherselfwiththepostshe

andLisbethcommentedon.Moretearsfilled

hereyesandshedrankthewatertocalm

herselfdown.Sheclosedhereyesfora

momentbeforeshewentontoWhatsAppas

Phefostoodupleavingherthere.

Sheopenedherchatswithhim andrecordeda

voicenote.

"TheroIhopeyouarehappythatyoumademe

afool.IhatethatIstillloveyou.Istillloveyou

verymuchandIhatethat.Youbetrayedmylove



andIknowwhymymothersaidtostayaway

from you.Ihateyouu..."

Shetrailedoffasshecried.Shepressedsend

andsherecordedanotherone.

"Ihopeshewasfrea-freakingworththebetrayal.

KnowwhatIdon'tloveyou.Ihateyou!Ihate

you!Ihateyou!AndIhopeyourememberwhen

yousaidyouwanttogivemetheworld,but

goodforyouthatyoufoundmyreplacement

whileyouwerewithme.IhateyouTheroCarter

IhateyouandIhopenothingevergoesrightin

yourlifebecauseIam sufferingbecauseyou

ledmeonandyouevensworetoGodthatIwas

theonly.Screwyou.Screwyou...."

Shesentthevnandrubbedherhead.Feelinga

headache.Toomuchcrying.Shepickedthe



waterbottleanddrankmorewater.Sheplaced

itdown.

Shetriedtostandupandshesatbackdown.

Sheplacedherheadbetweenherthighsasthe

headachehitatfullimpactandeverythingfelt

sofuzzy.Shetightlyheldherphoneandclicked

thesidebuttonfourtimes.Sheclickeditfour

timesagainasherheadacheworsened.Phefo

steppedoutandsmiled.Thedrugswon'tknock

heroutbutshewillbesemi-conscious.

Hepickedherupalongwithherphoneand

walkedintothehouse.Ameliascreamedbutit

wasnotloudenough.Shefeltlikeshewas

floating.

.

.



*

*

*

*

DELICATE

#20

Atthemall

MaAmelia'sphonebeepedasitreportedwitha

fivesecondaudiorecordingandpicturesfrom

Amelia'sphone.Herheartskippedasshecalled

hersister.

"Hello,Kaone?Didyougetthesamemesaage?"



Sheaskedheryoungerthemomentsgesaid

hello.

"Idid.AmeliahasneversentanSOSmessage

before.."

"Iknowthat'swhyI'm worried.Tlaketshube

mobiledatakebonelocationlewena.."

"Willdosoandupdatethepolice.."

"Ee..."

Shehungupandconnectedherphoneasshe

waitedforthelocationofwherethese

messagesweresentfrom toshow.Shepushed

thetrolleywhiletappingherfootimpatientlyin

thequeue.

***



AttheBedandBreakfast

Therogotdresseddecentlyashepickeduphis

phone.Hesawthevoicenotesshesentandhe

triedtocallherbutitjustrang.Shewasgoing

tocalm down.

Ameliawasasweetgirlandshewasprobably

scaredbecauseshesawdickforthefirsttime.

Hewouldgivehertodaytocalm downthencall

hersothattheycantalk.Gettestedevenand

usethebloodycondom sheinsistedonjustto

reassureherhewasn'tcheating.Hedidn'tdeny

norconfirm thathewasdatingLisbethsoit

waseasierforhim tothrowinabunchoftears

andbegginghereandthereforhertobelieve

him.HeknewAmeliaandshewasgullible.She

didn'tevenreportthatattemptedrapefrom



theirteacherbackinhighschoolsoshewasn't

goingtoreporthim.

Shewasjustthrowingarounduselessbluffsto

thinkthatshewassmartbutsheforgotthathe

waswaysmarterthanher.Helookedatthe

room andhesighed.Allthatmoneygoneto

wastebecauseavillagegirldecidedthatshe

wassmart?Wellshewasn'tgoingtooutsmart

him.Hedeservedhervirginityforputtingup

withherandallthosethingshedidforher.He

willconvinceheranyway,shestilllovedhim and

accordingtothebooks,lovejustdoesn't

disappearovernight.

Hewalkedoutandhewentbythereceptionist

tellingherhewasleaving.Hehadlongpaidfor

itbutitseemedasifthingsdidn'tgotoplan.



Heputhisheadsetsinhiseartolistentoher

longvns.Probablycryingandspurting

nonsense.Helistenedabitboredasthegate

slidopenandhewaitedbytheroadtocatcha

taxioracab.Hewasgoingtoendthisbadday

withcuddlesandsexfrom Lisbeth.Agirlwho

knewexactlywhatshewanted.

***

AtPhakalane

Ameliaopenedhereyesfeelingmuchmore

energic.Shelookedaroundtheroom withwide

eyesasshetriedtomovebutcouldn't.Noteven

onebit.

Hermouthwasgaggedandshecouldfeelthe



coldbreezehitherbareskin.Herscream was

muffledbythegagandoutwalkedPhefo.Her

eyeswidenedandtearsfilledhereyes.She

didn'tknowhowsheendedupherebutshe

blamedherselffornotleavingsooner.

ThetearsrolleddownherskinandPhefo

smiledlookingatAmelia.Herbeingherewas

dangerous,heshouldprobablymovethispretty

dollfrom here.Hepickedupherphoneasit

rangandshelookedatit.Hehungupand

switcheditoff.Withitoff,shewon'tbetraced.

"Youdollmightmakemealotofmoneywith

yourbeauty,don'tmindmeIwantyou.Ireally

dobutIlikeawillingwoman.Therearepeople

whodon'tandIdoneedthemoneytocleanup

mymesseswithoutmyparentshavingtoscold

meaboutresponsibility.."



Ameliacriedsomemoreunderthemuffledgag

andshecouldn'tmovewhileshewastiedup.

Tiedupandnaked.Shewasastupidfool.He

switchedoffthephoneandshedidn'tknowif

herguardianssawtheSOSmessages.

Phefoadmiredheranddamnshewasbeautiful.

Allhehadtodowastogetherpreppeduplike

hehadbeentoldandhewouldgetmoney.He

pickedherupinhernakednessandwalkedout

ofthehouse.Hegottohiscarandheopened

thebootandputherinthere.Amelia'stears

didn'tstoprollingdownhercheeksandher

heartbeatinherthroatasheclosedtheboot

anddarknessconsumedher.Herchest

constrictedduetothecutinheroxygensupply.

Phefowalkedbackinsidethehouseand

sprayedhiscologneoverbeforehemadehis



waytothebedroom andhepickedherclothes

alongwiththephone.Hewalkedtothecarwith

theclothesandputthem underhisseat.Justat

thatmomenttheintercom rangandhisheart

skippedabeat.

Hepressedthegatekeythatwasattachedto

hiscarkeysandthegateslidopen.MaAmelia

walkedinwithplasticsandherubbedtheback

ofhishead.

"Hima..."

"Hello.."

MaAmelialookedaround.Amelia'sphonehad

saidshewashere.Ithadpinpointedthisexact

location.Shehadbeencallingwhileshewasin

thecab.



"Haveyouseenmydaughter?"

SheaskedandAmeliacriedsomemoreinthe

boot.Shewastiedupandshecouldn'tscream.

Shetriedmovingherbodytohitthetopofthe

boottomakeasoundorforhermotherto

notice.Shewasjustsoclosebuttoofar.

"Shewasherebutsheleft,shewascrying

aboutsomeboy.."

Amelia'smotherlookedatPhefoandshejust

walkedinsdiethehouse.Phefobreathedin.

Thatwasclose.Helookedatthebootandhe

followdtheirhoisehelper.

"I'm goingoutforawhile.."



"Okayandwhyisthewholehousereekingof

yourcologne?"

Heshurgged.

"Bye.."

Hejoggedoutofthehouseandhegotinside

thecar.Hestarteditandinaminutehewas

drivingofftoGodknowswherewithAmeliain

theboot.

.

.

.

*

*

*



*

DELICATE
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AtPhakalane

MaAmeliacheckedherphonetotryandfind

thelocationbuttherewasnothingnow.She

calledbutitsaidcurrentlyunavailable.She

closedhereyesassheleanedagainstthe

kitchencounter.

ShecalledhersisterKaonewhoanswered

immediately.

"DidyoufindAme?"



"Herphoneisunavailable.."

Kaonesighedasshestoodup.Shebitherlip

andsighed.

"Idon'tknownow,checkheratschoolandask

herroommatetoseeifshecanhelp.I'm toofar

andthereisnothingIcandokelemo

Bobonong.."

Kaonesaid.MaAmeliasighedandshenodded

beforeshehungup.Shegotherbagand

walkedoutofthehouse,makingsuretolockit

andsheopenedthegate.Sheprayedher

daughterwasmorethanfineanditwasjusta

falsealarm.

***



AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

ItwasthirtyminuteslaterwhenMaAmeliahad

askedthesecurityguardifshecouldcheckon

herdaughterinroom 108.Shesaidthenamein

fullandwasgrantedpermission.

Nowshestoodatthedooroftheroom and

knocked,prayingandhopingherdaughteris

safeabdfine.Sheknockedonceagain.Thrloud

knockwokeKgosifrom hersleepandshe

yawnedasshegotoutofbedinnothingbut

shortsandasportsbra.Ameliawasback?She

wantedtohearhoweverythingwentonherdate

withhercheatingboyfriend.

Shecoveredhermouthyawningandstretching

herbody.



"Coming.."

Shewalkedtothedoor,barefootandhalf

frownedwheninsteadofAmelia,shesaw

Amelia'smother.

"Dumelang.."

"Hellomychild.IsAmeliahere?"

Kgosimovedfrom thedoorandMaAmelia

steppedinsidetheroom.Itwasokaynowthat

thegirlshadsettledin.ShefacedKgosiwho

wasobviouslyconfused.

"Ameliawentonadatearoundtwelvemidday.

Uhm Iwasexpectinghertobebackbefore

sunset.."



MaAmeliaheldherhip.Adate?Phefosaid

Ameliacameoverattheplaceandsheleftnow

Ameliahadbeenonadate.Thiswasn'tmaking

anysensetoher.

"AmelIawaswiththatguygatwengkeene

mang?TheroCarter..sheleftwithhim.."

MaAmelialookedatKgosiasifshehadgrown

horns.

"TherotheonewhoschoolsatMaru-a-pula?"

Kgosinodded.Shewasn'tsureaboutwhatwas

happeningbutitseemedasifsomethingwas

off.

"Issomethingwrong?"

"AmeliasentanSOSmessageandnowher

phoneisoffandIcan'ttraceitanymore.The

lasttimeitshowedthelocationelekothe



placeIworkatandnownothing.."

KgosilookedatMaAmeliaandtheworrythay

radiatedoffthatwomanworriedherandshe

closedhereyes.Shewouldn'twanttothink

anythingbadhappenedtoAmelia,shewould

probablybebackbeforesunset.

"LetmegoaskthatTheroboyifheknows

something.Doyouhavehisnumber

ngwanaka?"

"Nnyaamma.."

"Okay.Thankyouforyourhelp."

Shesaidandwalkedout.Kgosiclosedthedoor

andsatonthebed.SilentlyprayingthatAmelia

wasalrightandshewouldbehere.

***



AtMaru-a-pula

IttooksometimeforMaAmeliatofinallysee

Therowhowalkedintothematron'soffice.

Thero'sheartskippedabeatassoonashetook

hisseatandlockedeyeswithAmelia'smother.

Didsheknowthathewantedtosleepwith

Ameliaandshewasheretojeopardisehis

chancesofgoingtoschoolabroad?

Heclearedhisthroatandgreetedhermother.

"Thero,MsMogosijasafewquestionsforyou.

Ihopeyouwon'tmindansweringthem."

"Notatall.."hetriedbyallmeanstokeephis

voiceevenandnottocrackunderthe

interrogationheassumedhewasgoingtogo

through.



"HelloThero,ItalkedwithAmelia'sroommate

andapparentlyAmeliawentoutonadatewith

you.Doyoubyanychanceknowwheresheis?"

MaAmeliawentstraighttothepoint.

"AmeliaandIpartedonbadterms.Wehad

wentoutonadateanditendedupbadly.She

tookataxi.TowhereIdon'tknow.Look.."

HeshowedherthelasttimehecalledAmelia

andherlastseenonWhatsApp.

"That'sthelasttime.Idon'tknowwhereshe

went."

MaAmelialookedatTheroandsheknewhe

wouldstandtolosealotfrom Amelia's

disappearance.Shenodded.



"Thankyou.Uhm Iwillgonow.."

Shesaidandstoodup.Therobreathedeasilyas

soonassheleftbuthisreliefwasshortlived.

Wait.Heputtwoandtwotogether,ifshewas

lookingforAmeliaitmeantthatshewas

missingandifsh-No!No!

Hestoodupandsaidbyetothematron.Amelia

mighthatehim nowbutthatdidn'tmeanhe

wishedherbad,asnaiveandasagullibleas

shewasshedidn'tdeservetobekidnappedif

shewaskidnapped.He-wasshereallymissing

ormaybeitwasapranktoseeifhestillcared

forher?Ofcoursehedid.Atsomepointhe

lovedher,heckshewasawonderfulsoulwhat

isn'ttheretoloveaboutAmelia?Shewas

alwayssmilingandsawthebrightersideof

everything,herskinalwaysglowedwith



radianceandcompletehappiness.

Heforcedhismemorytorememberhowshe

lookedafewhoursagowhenhewaswithher.

Hedidn'tseeanyofthatglownorthewayher

eyeshadalwaysbeenexpressive.Ifitwas

anythingtogoby,hereyeslookedcloudedand

dull.Thathappinessfarfrom beingseenand

thesmileshehadgivenhim nowlookedfakeas

comparedtothosesmilesshethrewhisway

backatBobonong.Hemutteredacurseunder

hisbreathashewalkedtohisroom.

***

SomewhereintheoutskirtsofGaborone

Tjebootfinallyopenedandthecoldairthathit

hernakedform forcedherawake.Shehad



forcedherselftosleepbecauseithadseemed

likePhefohadbeendrivingforhourswhenit

wasjustforanhourorso.Herbodyquickly

adjustedtothetemperatureandshelooked

around.Itreallylookedlikeshewasinthe

middleofnowhere.Wasshegoingtobea

sacrificeofsomesort?

Tearsburnedheralreadyredeyesasshe

lookedatthathut.

"Nowlet'tgetyoureadyandyouwon'teverhave

toseemyfaceeveragain.."

Hepickedherupandwalkedwithherintothe

hut.Herwillpowertoresistdiedassheknew

shecouldn'tdoanythingwithherbeingtiedup

likeadamnprisoner.Phefoplacedherdownon

thematonthefloor.Howcansomeonewho

grewuprichseeitokaytoruinapoorperson



likeherherlife?

Phefowalkedbackintothecarandtookoutthe

smallbagthatwasunderthatseat.Shewas

goingtoberecognisedsohehadtodo

somethingabouther.Hewalkedbackinsidethe

hutandtookoutthescissors.Hestartedtocut

herbigafroandallAmeliacoulddowascry,

shesawthebigchunksofhairfalldownand

herheartwastoosoretofathom thatjustlike

that,hewastakingawayeverythingthatwas

her.Oncehecutherhairheuntiedherlegsand

shetriedtokickhim butheplacedthescissors

byherthroat.

"Tryanything,Iwillcutyourthroatandleaveyou

fordead.Nxla."

Shestoppedandheusedthesamescissorto



cutherpubicher.Hecutittillitlookeddecent.

Whowouldwanttosleepwithagirlwithabush

betweenherlegs?

"Nowwecangoonandgotothemainplace

andyouaregoingtodoeverythingIsay,gotit?"

Heaskedandshenodded.

"Good."

***

Atthepolicestation

MaAmeliastoodatthedesk."Iwouldliketo

reportsomeonemissing.."

Thedeskattendantjustlookedatherashe



tookoutanotebookwithasigh.

"Howlonghasitbeen?"Heasked.

"Justafewhours.."

Withthatheclosedhisbook.

"Wecanonlyhelpyouifithasbeen48hours

sincethelastpersonwasseen.Fornowmaybe

thepersonisstillyettoreappearsoyouwill

havetowait.Haveagoodday."

.

.

*

*

*



*
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AtPhakalane

MaAmeliasatonherbed,stillverymuch

worriedaboutherdaughter.Hoursturnedinto

daysanddaystransitionedintoafullweekwith

Ameliamissingwithoutasingletrace.Tears

filledhereyesasshegotoffthebedand

kneeledonthefloor.

"DearGod,Ihopeyoukeepmylittleflowersafe

whereversheis,shedoesn'tdeservewhagis

happeningandIhopeyourshininglightwill

guideherbackhome.Amen."



Shesaidwhenshecouldn'tthinkofanything

more.Shestoodupandsighed.Thepolice

wasn'tmakinganyprogressandeverything

didn'tmakesenseaboutherdisappearance.

Theyhadpostedonallsocialmediaplatforms

forsomeonetoatleastknowwhereshewas

buttherewasnotrace.Justcountlessshares

onherpicturesandnoleads.Shenevermissed

thepitifullooksherbossesgaveherbecauseof

hermissingchild.Shewasn'tarichwomanbut

nowshewasalwaysaskingaboutTsonaand

Lola'ssafetybackinBobonong.Kaoneworried

aboutthekidswithheraswellbutKaonewas

nurturinganewrelationshipwithamanwho

couldpotentiallybeherhusbandsoshewasn't

pressuringhersister.

ThekidsweretakencareofandKaoneassured

herallthekidsweresafewithherandthatthe

doorsweretightlylockedatnight.Shewalked



outofherroom.Thewholeweekshehasn't

Phefoaswell,maybehefoundajoblikehis

parentsalwaysaskedhim tobecausehewas

oldandheneededtomakealiving.

***

AtUniversityofBotswana

Kgosisatintheemptylecturetheatreasshe

scrolledthroughFacebook.Shesawtheshares

onAmelia'spictureandshewashopingfor

someonetocontactthem withinformation

aboutwhereshewas.Justsomethingtangible

toworkwithbuttherewasnothing.Sherubbed

hereyesandsighedasshewentonWhatsApp.

ShepostedAmelia'spictureagainalongwith

numberstocontactincaseanybodysawher.

Kgosiplacedherphonedownandplacedher



headonthewoodendesk.

Shebreathedoutandshecouldn'thelpthe

tearsthatformedinhereyes,justlikethat?

Withoutatrace?Itseemedlikesomethingoff

anAmericanfilm andwasitwashardtobelieve

thatsomeonesheknewandwasstartingto

actuallylovehadbeenkidnapped.

ForsomeonelikeAmeliawhodidn'tknowalot

ofpeople,itwasanobviouscasethatshewas

kidnapped.Allthosestoriesaboutwomen

beingtraffickedfloodedhermindandthetears

rolledfreelydownhercheek.Shedidn'twantto

imagineAmeliabeinghurtorsexuallyabused.

Shecouldn'tfathom thatsosheforcedhappy

thoughtsintohermind.Ameliawasokay

wherevershewas.Shewasokay.Shehastobe,

GodtookcareofHisownright?



***

AtThero'sdorm hewentthroughthecomments

hopingthatAmeliawasfound.Ifitwasn'tfor

him lettinghergolikethatshewouldn'tbe

missing.Therewasaknockonhisdoorandhe

quicklyplacedhisphonedown.Thedoor

openedandinwalkedLisbethwithfood.

"Hey,youlookeddown.Thiswholeweekyou

haven'tbeenyourself.Whatiswrong?"She

askedasshesatnexttohim onhisbedand

Therosighed.Hisheartinstantlyregrettinghis

lastinteractionwithAmelia.Shemustbeso

scared,hecouldn'timaginethoseowllikeeyes

thatshonewithbrightnessbeibgdulledbysuch

anexperience.

Lizzyshookhim andhesnappedoutofit.He



lookedatLisbeth.Shewasreallytryingtocheer

him upandheappreciatedtheeffortssohe

forcedasmile.

"Tellme,what'swrong?"Hersoftvoice

resonatedinhiseyesbuthersoftvoicecouldn't

matchAmelia's.Ameliawassoftineveryway

anditscaredhim howscaredhewasonher

behalfandaboutherwhereabouts.

"Isitaboutthemissinggirl?"Sheasked.

Helookedintohereyesandhecouldn'tlieand

sayitwasn'tbecauseitwasscary.Hewaswith

herthenallofasuddenshedisappeared.Life

wassocruel.Wasthistheearth'swayof

showinghim thatheshoulfhaveappreciated

Ameliamoreandshouldn'thavetakenherfora

ride?Shehasneverdoneanythingwrongand

shelovedhim soopenheartedlythatbackat

Bobonongheusedtopinchhimselfasking

himselfifhewasdreaming.



Lisbeth'schestroseandfellandshewantedto

saysomethingbutshekeptquiet.

"Shewasaclassmatewhoturnedouttobea

studypartner,ofcourseIam worriedabout

her."

Thatputhersuspicionstorestandshehugged

him.

"Shewillbefound,don'tworrytoomuchabout

it"sherubbedhisbackandTheroletoutalong

sigh.

"Ican'thelpit.."hewhisperedasLisbeth

comfortedhim withreassuringwords.

***

AtTheHouse



Amelialookedatthemirrorandshehated

herselfevenmore.Shedidn'tknowwhereshe

wasbutherform wassostickly.Herhipbone

juttedoutofthetightsshewore.Herclavicle

showingoutlikeaaorethumb.Shehasbeen

lockedupinthisroom andshedidn'tremember

whenshsarrived.Phefodruggedhershortly

aftercuttingoffherhairandherhairdownthere

withnoounceofregretinregardtowhathe

wasdoing.

Shelookedatthemirrorandshecouldn't

recognizethegirlinthemirror,thedarkcircles

underheralreadyswolleneyesandhowher

cheekboneswerealreadysharpasarazor.She

didn'tknowhowlongshewasinthismini

prisonbecauseitwassodarkandtherewere

nowindows.Shedidn'tknowifitwasdayor

evening.Toheritfeltlikeyearsandshewas

tiredofcryingandhopingforsomemiracleto



happen.Shealwaysawoketofoodbutshe

couldn'tstomachany,itonlycamebackand

shewouldvomititout.Shehadneverbeen

touchedeversinceshecameherebecauseifit

hadhappened,shewouldhaveknown.

Shebroughtherweakkneestoherfaceand

shebitthem withfrustration.Shdwantedtoget

outofhere,shehadschoolandshdhad

dreams.Tearsfilledherusedtobeprettyowl

eyesandinthatmomentshewishedshewas

dead.Shewasgoingcrazywithuncertaintyand

juststaringatblankwallsmadeherseethings

thatwerenotthere.Shelookedupandsawthe

cameraandsheshookherheadcrying.Onlya

shellremainedofthegirlthatusedtoliveinher

body.Shewalkedtothebathroom wherethere

wasnocamera.Therewasnothingsharpin

theresoshepickedthetoothbrushandtriedto

hitthebathroom mirrortobreakitintopieces.It



didn'twork.Shewalkedtothetoiletandwith

thelittlestrengthshehad,shepickedthetop

thatcoveredthewatertankofthetoilet.She

slowlystartedtohitthemirror,sawthemirror

crackalongwiththetoilettankcoverandshe

keptatittillshardsofglassdroppedonthe

floor.Carefullyshewenttoputitbackandshe

pickedtheshardsofglasscarefulnottocuther

hands,cuttingherhandswasgoingtobe

useless.

Meanwhileinanothersectionofthehouse

securitypersonnelstoodbythedoorasa

meetingwentonintheroom.

.

.

.
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*
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AtTheHouse

Intheclosedmeetingroom hisvoicesentchills

downtheirspines.Itwastheabilityoftheman

tothreatenthem intheirownhouseandthey

couldn'tdoanythingtohim.Heslidhishands

intohisdresstrousers.

"Tellmeyou'refuckingkiddingme?"Hisdark

gazepiercedintotheolderman'sstare.The

oldermanheldthetablewithpaleknuckles.



"Iam not.Idon'thaveenoughmoneytopayyou

butthisisaninvestmentonyourpartandshe

willmakeyoualotofmoney,moremoneythan

Ialreadyowe.."

Theyoungmanlaughed.Itwascoldand

calculatingashim asheraisedathickeyebrow.

Eyebrowsanywomanwouldkilltohavebutit

madehim morehandsome.Heslowlywalked

aroundtheroom.Thismanknewhiswork

ethicsyethebrokethem alreadyjustbythis

preposterousdeal.

"IfIwasonetogiveintomyimmediate

thoughtsIwould'veshotyououtthebloody

damnwindow."Theoldermanwithwhitehairin

hisheadjustlookedatthelad.Hewashoping

forKingtoseethebrightersideofthings.Of

courseheknewhowheranhisbusinessandhe

madeitouttobeonerunlegallyandsecretly.

How?Hehadnoideabuttheyoungmanmade



ithappen.Kingrubbedhisunshavedjaw.

"Iwantthe400kinmybankaccountbeforethe

endoftheday.."

Theoldermannodded.WasKingagreeing?He

didthisjusttopayhisdebtandthegirllooked

goodenoughandyoungenoughtomakealot

ofmoneyforhermaster.

"Wouldyouliketoseeher?Iknowthisbreaks

allyourbu-"

"Besilent!"

Hesaidswiftlyandtheoldermanshutup.

Kingsleyletoutabreathhedidn'tknowhewas

holding.Hecantakethegirlandlethergo,then

dealwiththepersonwhoowedhim.Hissex

tradeworkedinconsentandonfreewillnot

forcedwill.



Meanwhileinthebathroom wherethereweren't

camerasAneliarackedherbraintryingto

rememberwheretheBiologybookssaidthe

veinswere.Shewantedthefastestwaytodie

becauseshewassurenoonewasgoingtofind

her.Evenifshewaslockedinnow,obviously

someonewasgoingtouseherinappropriately.

Thatonit'sownmadeheropenthetoiletto

pukewithtearsinhereyes.Sheusedherarm to

wipehermouth,theacridtastestillinher

mouth.Sheclosedhereyesbeforesheheldthe

bathtubtosupportherasshestoodup.She

lookedatthemirrorandwasdisgustedbythe

girlshesawinthemirror.Shehadnochoice.

Obviouslyasahumanbeingshehadtowaitfor

thetimeGodcalledherbutGodwasn'tcoming

toherrescue.Herowntimewasalreadyshort

becauseshedidn'tknowwhattomorrowwas



goingtobringher.

Sheheldaverysharpmirrorpieceandlookedat

herneckcarefully.Shememorizedwherethe

veinwasandshecheckedherownpulsewith

herfinger,shewasgoingtobebriefandfast

withthisonestab.Herwristsweren'tgoingto

bleedfastenoughtoendherownlife.She

closedhereyestoprayforthelasttimewhile

onthisearth.

IntheofficeKingsleylookedattheoldman.He

willdealwithhim.

"Takemetoher,Icantakehertoday?"Theman

noddedtooenthusiasticallyforKing'slikingand

heledthewayoutofhisoffice.



Inthebathroom Ameliaopenedhereyesand

closedthem againandshecriedoutloudas

sheslashedherneckwhereshewassureher

veinwas,bloodspuryedintothebrokenmirror.

Shewassupposedtowaitdorthehourglassto

runoutofsand.Insteadsheshatteredit,

bleedingintheprocessassheforcedhertime

toend.Itwashertimetoleavethiscruelearth.

Thatloudcrywasheardalongthepassageand

Kingsleylookedattheoldmanwhoquickened

hispace.Whatthefuckwasgoingon?

Ameliableedasherbodyweakenedandblood

wasalloverthemirrorandhadstainedthe

whitet-shirtshehadbeengiventowear.Her

bodywasalreadymalnourishedasitwasand

shesmiled.Finallyfeelingherselfgaspfor

breath.Wasthiswhatpeoplefoundniceabout



death?Inaspanofsecondseverythingblacked

outandlikeasackofpotatoesherbodyfell

ontobrokenshardsofmirrorandbloodonthe

tile.

Thebedroom doorandthemanlookedaround

theroom.Wherewasthegirl?Hewalkedtothe

bathroom andKingsleywasfollowinghim

closely.Heopenedthedoorandthesightthat

wasbeforethem leftthetwohorrendously

speechless.

.
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AtTheHouse



SomethingcaughtinKingsley'sthroat.There

wasbloodeverywhereanditremindedhim of

thattimeandwhyheneverwantedtopursuea

MBBSdegree.Thinkingonhisfeetandtrying

hisbesttoignorethecoppersmellofbloodand

thebloodalloverthesmallspace,hepushed

pastthepldmanwhostoodstill.

Theoldmancursedunderhisbreath.Thislittle

girlwantedtokillherself?Ifshediedthat

meanshewasgoingtodiebecausehewas

surethatKingwouldcomeafterhim justtoget

therestofhismoneyback.

Kingsleylookedatthepalefaceandhersharp

feautures,theyrangabellbuthedidn'thave

timetothinkaboutitasherolledhiswhiteshirt

sleevesandquicklyremovedhistie.He

scannedthefrailbodyandsawwheretheblood



wasoozingfrom.Itwasalotofbloodthaf'sfor

sure.Hecarefullypressedhistiethereand

checkedherpulseonherhand.Itwasstillthere.

Heplacedanotherhandonherheartanditwas

beating.Tooslowforhisliking.Fuckthis.This

manwascausinghim alotmoreproblemsabd

problemshesureashelldidn'tneed.Helooked

atthemanwhowassilentlytryingtowalkaway.

"Don'tyoudare!"Hestoppedinhistracksand

Kingsleygrowledhisordersatthemanandhe

quicklyobeyed.Kingstoodupandslidhis

phoneoutofhispocket.

"Hello..Ineedyourhelpanddiscretionaswell.."

Kingsleyfrustratedlybarkedouthisrequest

beforehehungupandlookedatoldmanSam.

Firstofallheneveraskedforagirl,hewanted

hisdamnmoneybackalongwithinterestand

nowhewasgoingtoincurbizzarehospital



costs?Justfuckinggreat.Justgreat.

Hepushedthemanasideandbentdownbythe

girlwhohadtheweirdesthaircuthehasever

seen.ItwashorriblegoodGod.Hecheckedher

heartbeatanditwasstillthere.Heremovedthe

tie,hopingthatthepressuredidn'tmakeher

bleedtoherdeath.Hepickedherup,bloodyand

allbeforehewalkedoutofthebathroom.

"Thisisn'tover,butmymoney.Todayinmy

bankaccount.I'llbeback.."

Withthathewalkedoutoftheroom,still

applyingpressuretothecutsontheneck,she

must'vecutaveinandthefactthatshewas

aliveatthisverymomentmustbeagoddamn

miracleonhersidebecausehesureashell

almostsucceededdoingthesameshitafew

yearsagobuttheyfoundhim andwhatwas



alreadyhellbecametentinesworse.

Hegottohiscarandplacedherinthecarseat

andhetiedthetiearoundherneck.Forthe

pressurebecausehewasdriving.Helookedat

hisbloodyshirtandgroaned.Samuelmustnot

tryanythingfunnybecausehewasfumingright

now.Hestartedhiscarandhitthehooterthen

thegateopened.Hereversedoutofhisparking

spotabddroveoffwithquestionablespeed.

***

AtPhakalane

MaAmeliaansweredhersister'sphonecall.

Kaonegiggledbeforeshecontrolledherselfand

clearedherthroat.



"Hey,anyleadsinregardstoAme?Thepolice

foundsomething?"

"Notyet,wearejustprayingthatsheisfine

whereversheisandtheLordwillguideherback

tous.."

ShesaidwithalowvoiceandKaoneletouta

sadsigh.Maybesheshouldholdoffhernews

andwaitforthissadtimeintheirfamilytopass.

"Whatdidyouwanttotellmennaka?"Ma

Ameliatriedtomakehervoicesoundas

cheerfulaspossible.

"It'sokay.IwilltellyouoncewefindAme.It'sno

biggie.."

"Notellme,happynewsmightjustmakeabad

daybetter.Tellme.."

"WellUhm theguyIhavebeenseeingforthe

pastthreemonths.Wellheproposed."



ShefinallysaidandMaAmeliasmiled.

"Congratulations!BathongIam sohappyfor

youKaone.Gatwewheniseverythinggoingto

happen?"

"Wehaven'ttalkedaboutthedatesbutsoona

rehewillsendhisuncles,Iam soexcited.A

manwhofinallyacceptsmytwokidswithout

judgementandhehasachildofhisownas

well.."MaAmeliasmiled.Shewashappyforher

sister.

"Youdeserveallthehappinessintheworld

nnaka.Congratulationsonceagain."

"Thankyou.Ihavetogookay?Andyou'llupdate

meakerekaAmelia?"

"Ee..bye."



Shehungandplacedthephonedown.Herheart

wassoheavyasshelookedaroundtheroom.

Shehatednotknowingwhatwasgoingonand

ifherdaughterate?Wassheokay?Wasshe

scared?Itwasallsofrustrating.

***

Meanwhileontheroad,Kingsleycursedashe

sloweddownthecarandwasstoppedbya

trafficofficer.Hewassurehewasabovethe

limitbuthewasgoingtopayforexceedingthe

limit.Herolleddownhiswindowandtheofficer

lookedathim andsawthebloodonhishands

andface.

"Morena,nekekopagoreletswerebue.."

Kingsleywantedtorefusebuthesteppedout

andclosedthedoor.Hewasgladhiscarhad

tintedwindows.



"CanIseeyourlicenseandwhydoyouhave

bloodalloveryou?"

Kingsleyreachedforthewalletinhiscarandhe

openedittoshowtheofficerhislicence.The

officerfrownedandlookedatKingsleyagain.

"I-mygirlfriendhadamiscarriageandsheisin

thecar,Ihavetorushhertothehospitalhence

thwblood.Akerediambulancetsalonadia

diegawhenwecall.."

Theofficernodded.

"Mycondolencesonyourlossandyoucango.."

Hewashandedhislicensebackandhenodddd.

"IwillpaymychargebecauseIexceededthe

limit,IknowIbrokethelaw.."

Theofficerquicklywrotethechargeonthe

receiptandhandedittohim.Kingmoddedand

gotinsidethecarbeforeherolledupthe



windowandwiththatsamespeedspedoff.

***

AtMaru-a-pula

Allaloneinhisroom,Therowentthroughthe

pictureshehadofAmelia.Theoneshekeptina

secretvaultonhisphone.Hesmiledaloneas

herubbedthephonescreen.Maybehedid

makeamistakeandtheuniverseasawhole

wasshowinghim something.Hescrolleddown

andcameacrossthevideohetookofherwith

herskirtrolledupandshewasputtingherfeet

inthewater.Helaughedasshescreamedinthe

video.Sayingsomethingaboutwaterspiritsand

allthatnonsense.Hewatchedanotheronewith

asmileandonelasttimehecalledhernumber.

Thenumberwasunavailable.



Hewenttotheirchatsandhefoundhimself

recordingavoicenote.

"Heyprincess,Iam sosorrythatIbehavedlike

ajerkandwantedtogoagainstourfutureplans.

Thatwasselfishofmemylove.Iam sosorry

andcanyouforgiveme?"

Hesentitandbreathedinagainasherecorded

anotherone.

"Iam worriedaboutyouandIcan'tfocuson

anything.Ifyouareouttherepleasegiveouta

signsothatweknowyouareokay.Please?

Pleasecomebacktouswemissyou.Iloveyou

okay?"

Hesentthevoicenoteandhesighed.



.

.
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Attheprivatepractice

Kingsteppedoutofhiscarandhewalkedto

thebackseat.Hepickedherupandheplaced

hishandonherheart.Hefrownedthinking



therewasnoheartbeatbutitwasstillthere.

Thankfully.Hepickefhisjacketaswelland

coveredherfaceashewalkedintotheprivate

practicethatveryfewafforded.Hewasmetby

him bythedoor.

"Didyoupreparetheroom?"

TheDrnoddedandKingsleyfollowedhim.The

doortotheroom openedanditwasfilledwith

equipmentKingdidn'tbotheraskingabout.He

laidthegirlonthebedandhesighedasthe

jacketwasremoved.TheDrlookedatthegirlas

hestartedtoconnecthertoIVdripsand

Kingsleywatchedasthedoctordidhisthing.

"Whathappenedtoher?"

"Suicide.."

Kingsleyrespondedcurtly.TheDrnoticedthe

slashesonherneck,therewasprobablyblood

inherlungsbecausetheflowofbloodwas

disrupted.



"CanIaskquestions?"TheDrenquiredand

lookedatoneofhispatients.

"Asknoquestionsandhearnolies.."

"Aboutthediscretionsononurses?"

"No.Justyoutreatingher,akereI'm payingfor

this.."

Kingsleyranhishandsthroughhissoftcurly

hairandgroaned.

"Sheneedstobecleanedupand."

"Makeithappendoctor.."

"Thatisanurse'sjobMrCarterandyoudon't

wantanyonenearher.."

Kingsleyletoutanexplicitcurseunderhis

breath.Hesighedandcoveredhisfacewith

bloodyhands.FuckSamuel.

"I'lldoitthen.Showmehow.."



Hefinallysaidashesatdownonthechairin

theroom.Thedoctornoddedandhewalkedout.

Kingsleylookedatthegirlandalinecreasedhis

forehead.Shelookedfamiliaryetshewasa

stranger.Hejustneededtothinkclearly.He

couldcurseSamueltillkingdom comebutfact

remainedheowedhim andhewaswaitingfor

hismoneytoreport.Onceitreportsandthisgirl

isokayandbacktonormalhealthhecanlether

gobackhome.

Thedoctorcamebackwithasmallbowlfilled

withwarm waterandantiseptic.Heplacedthe

bowldownandopenedthedrawerbythebedto

removegloves,antisepticliquidandawash

cloth.

"Aftershehasbeencleanedup,thereisa

hospitalgownaswell.Shortlyafterthatshewill



gothroughaseriesofexaminations,fornow

sheisokayMrCarter."

TheDrwalkedoutandKingsighed.Herolled

hissleevesbackagainandhelookedathis

bloodyshirt.Heremoveditalltogetherandwas

leftwithhisvest.Hewalkedtothebedandhe

lookedatthegirl'sface.Sooddlyfamiliar.He

removedherbloodstainedwhitet-shirtand

indifferentlyhestartedwithherface,removing

anybloodstains.Heworkedhiswaydownto

hertummy.Herribcagestickingoutandhe

shookhishead.Malnourishmentaswell.Her

hipbonestoolookedpointybutheguessedhe

didn'tnoticethatwhenhecarriedherhere.He

removedthetightsaswellandherunderwear.

Hemadesureshewascleanedupandhe

walkedintotheminibathroom wherehepoured

thewaterdownthesink.Heopeneditagainand

filledthebasinwithcleanwater.Heplacedit



downandrinsedthewashclothbeforehethrew

itinthebasinandwalkedinsidetheroom.He

startedtowipeherbodyagainincasehe

missedaspot.Twentyminuteslaterhewas

doneandhelookedforthehospitalgown.He

founditandstillinhersleep,hewassurethe

doctorsedatedherwithallthosedripsandall

thesemachines.Hertieditbehindherbackand

hecoveredherwiththeblankets.Shestill

lookedlikesomeoneheknewthough.

Thedoctorwalkedinminuteslaterafter

KingsleywasdoneandKingsleynodded.

"Andifpossible,canyoulockthebathroom?c

Thedrfrowned.

"Why?"

"Keepherawayfrom sharpobjects.I'llpassby



later.IhaveafewthingsIneedtodo."

Kingpickedhisbloodyshirtandworeit.He

walkedoutleavingthedoctortheretodohisjob.

***

AtPhakalane

Phefosmiledaloneinhisroom.Noone

suspectedhim andhewaspaidhandsomely.

20kwasalotandmorethanenoughtosolve

hisimmediateproblems.HewassureAmelia

wasfine.Themanwasloadedandshewouldn't

lack.Hewasbeeninandoutoftheplacefor

thepastweek.



Hehadforcedhisguiltyconsciencedown.He

sawitthroughandhegothismoney.He

clearedhisgamblingdebtsandhewasafree

man.Noonecouldbreathdownhisneckfor

theirmoney.Hewalkedoutoftheroom andhe

headedtothekitchenwherehefoundtheir

househelperMaAmelia.Shelookedasifshe

hadn'teatenfordaysandtherewasjusta

haubtedlookonherfaceasshemadefoodfor

dinner.Phefoswalloweddownhiaguiltthat

wasstartingtorise,Ameliawasokaywhereshe

was.

"Dumelang.."

"HelloPhefo.I'm stillmakingdinner.Yourlunch

isinthemicrowave.."

Henoddedandinsecondshefoundhimself

speaking.

"Isawthesocialmediapostsandmyparents



toldme.."

"Ameliadoesn'tdeservethisbutIbelieveshe

willbeokay.Onehastohope.."

ShesaidasshestirredthepotandPhefo

openedthemicrowave.

"Ihopetheyfindher."

"Metoo.Iwonderwhatcruelhumanbeing

wouldabducta17yearoldgirl.."

Phefochokedonhisownsalivaandbeathis

chestasMaAmeliaturnedtofacehim.

"Areyouokay?"

"Yeah-uhm sheis17?"

MaAmelianodded.Herlittlegirlwasgoneand

shejustdidn'tknowhowtodealwithit.Phefo

walkedout.Hedidn'tknowshewas17and

underage.Hethoughtshewas18andmost

girlsstartuniversityat18.Hesighed.Whatwas



donewasdone.

***

AtKing'shouse

Kingsleywalkedoutofthehotshower.Itfelt

goodtofinallywashthebloodoffandthink.

Hequicklygotdressedinablackturtleneck,a

pulloversweaterandsoftblackpants.Inblack

socks,heslidhisfeetinhisslidesandgrabbed

hiscarkeys.Hedidn'tknowifthemysterious

girlwhowassuddenlyhisresponsibilitywas

awake.He'lldealwithSamuel.Tomorrowbeing

thelatest.



Hisphonevibratedwithamessage.Themoney

waspaidintohisaccountandhejustwalked

outholdingthephoneandhiscarkeys.

***

AtthePrivatepractice

Kingsleyarrivedafterthreehoursandwasnow

inthedoctor'sofficebeingupdatedabouther

health.

"Sheisoutofthewoods.Fornow.."

"Whatdoyoumeanbythat?"

"Sheneedsblood.."

Kingsleyfrowned.Okay.Thereareblood

donatorsandhewassuretheyhaveablood

reserveorsomething.



"Okay.."

"Problem issheisatypeOplus,sheneedsthat

specifickindofgroup.."

Kingsleyslumpedinhisseat.

"Can'tyoufindit?"

"It'sraretohavethatmatch,bytomorrowIwill

checkbutIcan'tpromiseyouthatshewould

havefoundamatch."

"Issheawake?"

"Ithinkthesedativesarewearingoffsoshe

mightbe.."

Kingsleynoddedandhewalkedoutwiththe

smalldoggybag.Hewalkeddownthecorridor

andopenedtheroom.Heplaceditbythe

bedsideandsatdownwatchingthegirlwho

stirredandthenturnedonherside.Herneck



hadaplasterandhewasn'tsureifheshould

leaveorstayhereifshewasgoingtowakeup.

.

.
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Attheprivatepractice

Kingsleystoppedpressinghisphoneashe

lookedatthegirlagain.Heclosedhiseyes,his



memoryneverlethim down.Never.Heopened

hiseyesasshestirredonceagain.Hehasbeen

hereforthepasthourandshewasstillasleep.

Onthebed,Ameliamovedherbodyfeeling

suddenpainwakeherupfrom thepeacefulness

ofhereternalsleep.Shescrunchedhereyes

closeandfelttheusualcottontextureofthe

sheetsandshefrowned.Shewantedtoopen

hereyesasthelightintheroom shoneabove

hereyes.Wassheinheaven?Shethoughtto

herself?Godfinallytookhertoheavenandshe

washappy?Thenshefeltthatstingonherneck

andthenshemovedherhands,feelingalight

weightoverit.Sheletoutabreathanditfelt

warm.Wasthisheaven?

Kingwatchedatadistanceasshemovedlike

shewasfloating.Ameliamovedherheadand

shefeltaweightoverherhead.Slowlyallher

sensescamebackandshefinallytooktheleap



offaithtoopenhereyes.Washeavenbeautiful?

Shewasabouttofind.Sheopenedherheavy

swolleneyesandthelightthatblindedherhad

herclosinghereyesagain.Shetriedonemore

time,wasthathowbrightheavenusuallyis?

Sheasked?Wasshegoingtoseeangels?She

forcedhereyesopenandtearsfilledhereyes

becauseofthelightbuthereyesadjustedand

shedidn'tknowhowshedidn'thearthe

machinesbeeporhadshesubconsciously

filteredthatsoundout?

Sheheldontothesheets.Itwasn'tsuccessful?

Shedidn'tdie?Tearsfilledhereyesandthey

rolleddownontheirownfreewill.Sheflinched

feelingthepainonherneckandshemovedher

handtotouchthearea.Ithadaplaster.She

forcedherfrailbodytosituprightandshe

lookedaroundtheroom.Once.Twicebefore

shespottedsomebodysittingbythechairnear



thedoor.Herheartraced.Theywerehereto

finishheroff.Sheshouldhavediednowshe

wasg-

Kingsleyreadherbodylanguage.Hesawfearin

thoseeyesandthenitclickedtohim.Wherehe

sawher.Shewasthemissinggirltrendingon

socialmedia,theonehegavearidelast

Saturday.Hedidsosoimpulsivelyhethen

chastisedhimselffrom evergivingrandom

strangersrides.Itwasweird.Hemadeno

attempttostanduponherfeet.Hewas

probablygoingtoscareherandshewas

alreadyweak,noneedtoaddtohermisery.

Ameliatouchedherfaceandtouchedthe

oxygenmaskoverhermouthandnose.How

didshenotnotice?Theysavedher?Shewanted

toscream forhelp.Thiswasahospitalright?

Maybesomeonewillhelpheroranurse.She

pulledthelightblanketoverherfaceandcurled



herselfintoaball.Kingwatchedandhesighed.

Ameliawaited.Forthemaninblacktomaybe

comeuptothebedandsaysomething.

Sheslowlyuncoveredherselfandforcedherself

tosituprighttolookattheman.Shetearfully

rubbedhereyes,ifhewasgoingtokillherordo

somethingbadtoherhemightaswelldoitnow.

Shelookedathim ashestaredrightbackather

withthemostpiercinggazeshehaseverseen.

Shecouldn'ttelkifhehadeyesasdarkashis

clothesoritwasjusthere.Shejustwokeup

from asuicideattempt.Onethatwassupposed

togorightineverywayandshewashere.

"Eat.Thereisfoodbythebedside."He

commanded.Hewasn'tevenaskingherandhe

justlookedatherwithoutevenblinking.She

lookedbyhersideandtherewasadoggybag.



Shelookedbackathim andatthefood.Whatif

thefoodwaspoisonedandtheywanttokidnap

heragain.Washeherkidnapper?Shehadnever

seenthepersonwhokeptherinthatlocked

room shehadnowescaped.Cansheescape

thehospital?

Kingsleywatchedherclosely.Shedidn'ttrust

andhecertainlywouldn'ttrusthimselfafter

whatshehasbeenthrough.Ameliamovedher

arm andpickedthedoggybag.Sheopenedit

andtookoutthewaterbottle.Itsentalert

wavesthroughherbrain.Waterbottle.Phefo

gaveherwaterinawaterbottleandshehad

suddenlystartedtofeeldizzy.Sheplacedthe

bottledownandshetookoutanotherbottle.

Juice.Shewasn'tsureifsheshouldtrustthat

aswell.Shefinallygottothewrappedboxand

sheopeneditafterplacingthetissueand

spoondown.Itwaschickenandrice.Shetook



outanotheronethathadpotatomashand

coleslaw.Shelookedatthestrangerwhodidn't

moveaninch.Shedidn'ttrusthim.Sheplaced

allthefooddownandthenlookedatthewater.

Herthroatwasdryandsheknewbetterthanto

drinkstuffshewasgiven.

Kingleanedbackonthechair,hislegswideas

helookedather.Sheneededtoeat.Already

shewasmalnourishedandsheneededblood

aswell.Ifshedidn'teatthedoctorwillhaveto

administerfoodviathedrip.Thedoctordidsay

thathimself.

"Atleasteatthepotatomashanddrinkthe

juice."Hesaidandshejustlookedathim.She

hasheardthatvoicesomewhere.Hermindwas

onalertmode,whywasheinsistingsheeat?

Kingsleyletoutthesighofamanwhohadalot

onhisplate.Hehadtomakesureshewasback

tonormalhealthbeforeshecango.Thatwas



theleasthecando.Thenshewilldecideifshe

wantstoreportherkidnappersaftersheisfine.

Thiswasgoingtobetediousasfuck.

"Ifyoudon'teatyoudoknowyou'llstayinthe

hospitallongerthannecessaryandnotbeable

togohomeright?"Hesaidandhereyesshotup.

Shelookedatthefoodforthemillionthtime

andthenathim.Shefinallypickedthejuiceand

removedthelidbeforesheplacedherdrylips

onthejuice.Slowlysheletthecoolbeverage

touchherthroatandshecouldstilltasteblood

inhermouth.Shehadnoideahowso.She

placedthebottledownslowlyandlookedat

him again.

"Goodgirl.Youcantrythefoodaswell.."He

saidandshedidn'tknowwhyshefeltasurgeof

pridewhenthestrangersaidgoodgirl.Hewas

thebadpersoninthissituationandshewas

supposedtohatehim forworkingwiththe



personwhotookherawayfrom hernormal

reality.

Shepickedthepotatomashandsheopenedit.

Shepickedthespoonaswellandshehadone

spoonful.Thenasecondspoonfulbeforethe

foodviolentlycamebackandshevomitedby

thesiddofherbed.Shelookedatthestranger

whoworeafrown.Shelookeddown

embarrassed.

Kingsleyfinallystoodupandwalkedcloserto

thebed.

"Allergicreaction?"Ameliashookherheadand

heranhishandsthroughhishair.Shelooked

downagain.

"Okay,uhm drinkthejuice.Onesec.."



Hewalkedoutheadingtothedoctor'soffice.

MeanwhileAmeliahadanothersipofthejuice

tillitwasfinishedandshecurledherbodyintoa

ball.Thedooropenedandthehandsome

stranger....Shefrownedathertrainofthoughts.

Whendidshedeclarehim handsome?He

walkedinwithadoctor.Thedoctortookher

temperaturebeforeturningtothestranger.

"Sheisstillpalean-"thedoctorturnedtoher.

"Whenlastdidyoueat?"Heasked?

Kingsleyslowlyremovedtheoxygenmaskso

thatshecanspeak.

"Saturday.."camehercroakedvpiceinatiny

whisper.Thedoctordidn'thearathingwhile

Kinghadtistrainhiseartohearher.

"Whatdidshesay?"Thedoctorasked.

"IthinkshesaidSaturdayright?"Shenodded.



Shewasn'tsurewhen.Maybeithadbeen

weekssinceshewaskidnapped.

"Bespecific."Thedoctorsaidandshetriedto

think.

"14thofAugust.."yetagainKingsleyhadtotell

thedoctorwhatshesaidbecausehervoicewas

toolow.

Thedoctorcountedthedays.

"Nowonderyou'remalnourishedandyourbody

hasgottenusedtonoteatingthatwhenyoueat

youthrowup.Wewillhavetofeedyouthrough

tubesforthetimebeingwhileyougetusedto

eatingagain.."



Thedoctorwalkedouttopreparethenextset

oftreatmentandKingnoticedthatthejuice

bottlewasempty.

"Atleastyoudrankthejuice.That'ssomething.

Don'tworryaboutthemess,itwillbecleaned

up.Restandyou'llbefine.."hesaidbeforehe

steppedaway.

HewalkedoutofthedoorandAmeliawasleft

toherownhauntingthoughts.Shebadly

wantedtoescapethislife.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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Attheprivatepractice

Ameliafinallyclosedhereyesassleeptook

over.Theexhaustionandhernotactuallydying.

Shejustwantedtogohome.Kingopenedthe

doorminutesafterAmeliafellasleepandhe

stoodbythedoorbeforehewalkedtothebed.

Shewassleepingandhadcurledherselfintoa

ball.Hepulledtheblanketsoverhershoulders

andtookastepback.Hewillpassbytomorrow

afterhewasdonewithhisownday.Andjust

likeheexitedtheroom.

***



Thefollowingmorning

AtUniversityofBotswana

Kgosiwalkedtohermorninglecturewitha

heavyheart.TherehadbeennosignofAmelia

anditwassoworrying.ItwasaTuesdayandby

Saturdayiswasgoingtibeexactlytwoweeks

sinceAmeliadisappearedwithoutasingletrace.

Shewalkedinsidethelectureroom andplaced

herbagandphoneonthedeskasshesatdown.

Shepressedherphonetryingtoseeifthere

wassomethingonFacebookbutnothing.She

letoutaheavysighandplacedthephonedown

asthelecturerwalkedin.



Anhourlatersheremainedbehind.Whatifshe

hadalreadycrossedtheborderandwasno

longerinthecountry?Thethoughtalonemade

herheartraceandsheheldbacktears.She

wishedshehadstoppedAmeliafrom goingto

thatdatewiththatboy,apartofherblamed

Theroforallofthis.

***

Attheprivatepractice

Ameliawokeuptobeingpokedwithneedles.

Anotherdripwasplacedandthedoctorlooked

athispatient.

"Fornow,we'llsupplyyourbodywithvitamins

usingthisdrip.Morningma'am."

Shenoddedandlookedatherarm thatalready



hadneedlespokedintoit.Shesighed.She

wantedtoaskaboutthestrangerbutshejust

keptquiet.Herthroatwasdryandshenoticed

thatshedidn'thavetheoxygenmask.She

breathedinandout.Therewasajugfullof

waterandaglassbyherbedside.Thedoctor

notedhervitalsandhercurrentbloodpressure.

Althoughhesaiditlightlyyesterday,shedid

needblood.Itseemedlikeshehadhadlow

bloodfrom hisdiagnosisandtests.Suchthings

usuallywentundetectedtillthelastminute.He

hadcallstomaketiseeifhecanfindamatch.

Whenhewasdonehelefthispatienttoherown

devices.Ameliasatuprightandpouredwater

intothewaterglass.Sheslowlysavouredthe

waterasithitherthroatandthedrynesswas

replacedwiththesheerwetnessofwater.She

closedhereyesforafewsecondsbefore

openingthem again.Shedidn'tknowwhatshe



wasgoingtodothewholedaysosheturnedon

hersideandclosedhereyeagoingbackto

sleep.

***

AtAirportJunction

AtlunchtimeLizzytookTherooutforlunchto

cheerhim up.Heshouldn'tbeathimselfup

abouthisformerclassmategoingmissing.

Thesethingshappenallthetimeandyoudidn't

knowifitwasgoingtobesomeoneyouknew

oranabsolutestranger.

TheysatbyRocoMamasandsheheldhishand.

"Tstopworryingokay?Let'sordersomethingto

eatbeforewestudyforourphysicstest.."She



saidasshepickedupthemenuandTherolet

outasighashepickedhisaswell.Hewastoo

focusedonhismenuanddidn'tseehisbrother

passby.

Kingsleywalkedinsidethemalltopickuplunch.

Shecouldn'teatanythingsolidsohehadtobuy

softfoods.Yoghurtswoulddoright?Hewillsee.

HewalkedinsideSparandhepickedabasket

ashestartedtobuyfood.Hejoinedthequeue

twentyminuteslaterandhepaid.

ThesecondtimehepassedbyRocoMamas

headingtohiscarTherospottedhim buthe

didn'tevenhavetheenergytochasehim.Helet

outasigh.Talkingtohisparentswillhelpsohe

letitslideandwilledhismindtofocusonwhat

Lisbethwassaying.Heforcedoutanythoughts

aboutAmeliaasideandhealsoforcedasmile



aswell.

***

Attheprivatepractice

OnceagainKingsatinthedoctor'soffice.

"Shedoesn'thaveamatchbutshedoesneed

theblood.Alotofit."

Kingsighed.AtleasthedealtwithSamuelinthe

weehoursofthemorningbutnowthegirldidn't

haveamatch.

"Whathappensnow?"

"We'llcontinuelookingbutthenshewillhaveto

beputonawaitinglistwithallherdetails,so

thatwhenbloodisavailableshecanbegiven

twopints,thatwouldworkfornow."



Withhislegsspreadapartandfirmlyonthe

carpetedofficehecursedunderhisbreath.

"Idon'tknowwhythehellI'm doingthis,testmy

bloodtypeandgetbacktome."

Thedoctornoddedashetookoutaneedleand

asyringe.Kingsleyunbuttonedhissilkshirtand

rolledbackthesleevesonhisleftarm andwith

hisotherarm hemovedhistieandunbuttoned

thefirsttwobuttons,hishairwasslickedback

ashelookedatthedoctorwhowipedhisarm

beforestabbedhisarm anddrewouttheblood.

WhenthedoctorwasdonehewipedKingwitha

cottonwool.Kingsleyleftthedoctortoitand

walkedout.

Heopenedthedoorandhesteppedinsidewith

theplastics.Heplacedthem bythetableand



Ameliaturned.Thehandsomestrangerwas

here.

"Hey.Ibroughtfood."Hesaidinhisnicestvoice.

Amelianoddedandshesatupright.Shelooked

athim.Thejuicewasfineyesterdaysomaybe

sheshouldeat.Sheopenedtheplasticsand

tookoutthejuice.Shedrankthatfirstbefore

shepickedtheyoghurtandaspoonfrom the

bag.

"Trythatandseeifyoucanstomachthat."

Hesaidandshenoddedopeningit.Shshada

spoonfulandwaitedforthefoodtocomeback

butitdidn't.Shehadthesecondthenthird

spoonfulbeforeshecloseditandputitdown.

Shefeltlikeshewasfullsoshewasnotgoing

toforceit.



"Full?"

Shenoddedandheslippedhishandsinhis

pockets.Hedidn'tknowifheshouldtellherhe

wasnotherkidnapper.Obviouslyshewas

goingtogotothepoliceandshewouldsayhe

washerkidnapperwhichhewasnot.Hehada

reputationtoupholdandhealreadyranonehell

ofariskynightclubsohecouldn'taffordthe

policediggingintohisaffairs.

"What'syourname?"Heaskedeventhoughhe

knew,socialmediawasfilledwithherfaceand

hewonderedwhytheycutherhair.

"Amelia.."Shewhisperedasshelaidonher

back.

Henoddedandhesighed.

"Iam goingtocallyourguardianbytheendof



thedayandtoclearthingsup,Iam nottheone

whokidnappedyou.IfIhadanyintentionof

harmingyouIwould'velockedyouupinmy

houseandnotletyougo."

Ameliawasskepticalofbelievingthat.

"Doyouknowwhokindappedyou?"Shenodded.

ItwasPhefo.Shewassureaboutthat.She

frowned.Ifthismandidn'tkidnapherthenhow

didhefindher?

"IcanseethequestioninyoureyesandIsadly

can'trevealwhatIdotoyoubutIdidn'tkidnap

you.I'llseewhattotellyourguardianabout

findingyoubutIjustwantedtoclarifythatpart."

Hesaidandshenoddedagain.

"Gladweunderstandeachother.Youaresafe

andIam sureyourguardianswillbehereby

tomorrow."



Hesaidandwalkedtohischairbythedoorand

satdown.Ameliadidn'twantherheartto

believethatshemightseehermother

tomorrow.Kingsatdownandpressedhis

phonewhileAmeliaforcedherselfupand

startedeatingtheyoghurtagain.Shedidthat

everytwentyminutesandKingselywasjust

payinghernomindashepressedhisphone.An

hourlaterthedoctorknockedonthedoorand

Kinglseysteppedout.

Hefollowedthedoctortohisoffice.

"And?"

"You'reamatch.."Thedoctorsaid.

"Okay.HowsoonshouldIdonatetheblood?"

"Evenrightnowisokay."Thedoctorresponded

andKingsleysatdown.



***

ThateveningMaAmeliareceivedacallfrom a

privatenumber.Sheanswereditwithout

hesitation.

"Hello,gotothisaddressandyouwillfinsyour

daughter."Thedeepvoiceonthelinesaid.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtUniversityofBotswana

Ameliasettleddowninherroom assherubbed

herarms.Ithadbeensuchanemotional

momentbeingreunitedwithhermotherand

sheblurteditalloutabouttheeventsthatledto

herkidnappingoncehermothermentionedthat

shewasgoingtogotowheresheworkedto

recuperate.Thatledtoalongseriesofevents

butallinallshewasgladshewasbelievedand

thattherelevantauthoritieswereworkingon

thecase.

Shestayedinthehospitalforanextraweekand

thehandsomestrangershowedupinthe

oddestoftimeswhenhermotherwasaround.

Shedidn'tknowhisnamebutshedidthankhim



forherfreedom whichhebrushedoff.She

sighedandlookedattheroom onceagain.The

dooropenedandKgosiwalkedin.Her

roommatecouldn'tstophuggingherand

thankingGodhewasalive.

"You'regood?Ame?"Kgosiasked,theconcern

inhervoicetouchedAmelia'sheartandshejust

nodded.Shewasn'treadyforanylessons.

"Areyougoingtogofortherapy?"

"Ijustwanttoforgeteverythingeverhappened."

Sherepliedsoftly.Shedidn'twanttorecall

anythingandshewantedtomoveonwithher

life.

"Areyousure?"

Shenoddedandtouchedherhead.Kgosi

lookedatherheadandshecouldn'timaginethe

crueltyofsomeonecuttingyourhairforcefully.

Ameliasighedandpulledthehoodieoverher

head.Shegotundercoversandsetthealarm



onhernewsmalltorchlikephone.Hermother

didleaveherjobintheprocessandwasstill

lookingforajobsoshewillhavetousethis

phonefornow.Itwasacompletelynew

simcardandshewasgladtohaveafreshstart.

Shedidn'tevenwanttostressherselfmore

aboutThero,shehatedhim andPhefosomuch

butshewasn'tgoingtotalkshitaboutthem

becauseitwasaclosedchapterinherlife.

***

AtMaru-a-pula

LisbethwalkedinsideThero'sroom.Thero

closedhisbookstogiveherattention.Hewas

gladthatAmeliahadbeenfoundandhehad

triedtocallherbutherphonewasn'tgoing

through.Heplannedtoseeheratschooljustso



theycantalkitout.

Hisheartwasalittleateaseatthefactthatshe

wasokayandhehadbeenworriedabouther.

HewatchedLisbethpaceupanddownhis

room.Withpanicfilledeyesandhefrowned.

Whywasshepanicking?

"Lisbethwhyareyoupanicking?"Hebrokethe

silenceandshelookedathim assheranher

handsthroughherhair.

"Wehaveaproblem babe.."shesaid,nottaking

notehecalledherbyherfullnamewhichhe

neveruses.It'salwayspetnamesornicknames

butshewastoostressedtothinkaboutthat.

"Aproblem?"Heasked.Shenoddedandsaton

hisbed.Howcouldtheybesocareless?



"I'm pregnant."

Lisbethsaidandshecoveredherfacewithher

handstearsfillinghereyesandTherowasjust

there.Wasn'tsheoncontraception?

***

AtKingsley'sOffice

Heleanedbackonhischairandhereminded

himselfthathemadetherightdecision.

Nothinglinkinghim toAmeliaandhernot

knowingwhohewasorhisnamewasthebest

decision.Heclosedhiseyesforafewseconds

beforeopeningthem andlookingatthefileson

hisdesk.Hebettergotothatauctiontonight

justtogethismindoffthings,beenawhile



sincehehadatemporarygirlinhishouseand

thegirlhefuckedinhisclubwasaonetime

thing.Heranhishandsthroughhishairand

forcedhimselftofocusonhiswork.Hewas

goingtoforgetitallsoonenoughandbesides,

relationshipsandeverythingthatinvolved

actuallyinvestingyourfeelingstowardsanother

humanbeing'swellbeingwasoffthetablefor

him.Hecertainlywasn'tgoingtodothat.He

preferredbeingthelonewolfeveryonewas

scaredof.Thebadguyineveryone'snarrative,

workedbetterthatwayandheknewtherole

verywell.

***

AtMaru-a-pula

AfterboutsofsilenceTherofinallyspoke.



"Canwegetridofit?"Heaskedher.Theydidn't

haveanychoiceandtheyhaddreams.He

wasn'tsosuretooifshewasthewomanhe

wasgoingtomarrymaybeAmeliawilltakehim

backandhewillworktowardsmakinghertrust

him.Helackedbetterjudgement.

"Whatifitaffectsmeinfuture?"

SheaskedandTherosighed.

"Areyoureadytojuggleschoolandachild?Liz

wehavebrightfutures.Eachoneofus.Why

shouldalittlemistakeruinitforus?"

Heaskedandsherubbedherflatstomach.She

letoutasighandrubbedhereyes.Hewasright.

Thiswasfortheirfuture.

"Okay.I'llseewhattodo."

Henoddedandhehuggedherasshesmiled.

Shehadsuchasupportivepartner.Shewas



gladshefoundsomeonelikehim.

***

AtAmeliaandKgosi'sdorm

Amewokeupandshebroughtherkneestoher

face.Anotherbaddream from herafternoon

nap.Shewasn'tsureshewasreadytostart

schoolyetagainbutshehadto.Herphonerang

andsheansweredit.

"Mama.."

"Hellobaby.Areyouokay?Areyoufine?O

safe?"

Hermotherasked.Sheregrettedeverbringing

Ameliaovertostaywithher.Shewasnotgoing



tomakethatmistakeeverwithhernextboss.

ShewasgladthatPhefowasawaitingtrialin

prisonandshedetestedhim more.Helooked

herrightinthefaceasifhedidn'tknow

anythingbuthewastheonewhosoldher

daughter.Itmadeherangryandshewould

neverforgivehim forthat.

"Iam okaymama.Ijustwokeup."MaAmelia

smiledalittle.Everyonewasrelievedthat

Ameliawasfineandshewastoo.Amelia

waitedforhermothertosaysomethingbuther

mothersaidgoodbyeandshehungup.She

sighedandclosedhereyes.Sheowedthat

handsomestrangerherlife.Shethoughtto

herselfbeforeshewenttosleeponceagain.

.

.

.

*



*

*

*
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AtGaboroneInternationalAirport

Thero'sphonerangandhesighedpretty

annoyed.Hebreathedinandoutbeforehe

answered.

"Hello."

"Hey.Ihopethatnowyouareintownyouwill

checkonOURchild."Sheemphasisedtheour

soclearlysothathehearsit.



"Ba-"

"Ihaveexamsandmyfirstyearofmedical

schoolishecticlennajaakawenaakere.."she

saidinherbrokensetswana.Lisbethranher

handsthroughherhair.Atleastshemadeitand

shedidn'twanttofailherparentsagain,she

hadtoworkextrahardforthatgovernment

sponsorshipaftershepassedherAlevels.

Pregnant.Butstillshedidherbest.

"We'lltalk.Gosharpo."

ShehungupandsighedwhileThero

frustratedlykickedhisluggage.Whatagreat

welcomebackhomefrom hisonandoff

girlfriendandbabymama.Hebreathedinto

keephiscomposureandpulledhisbag.Hewas

gladhisparentsmadethemovetoGaborone

justtobeclosertotheirgrandsonandhegota

lecture,onehedidn'tneedbuttheyadoredtheir



grandsonandLisbethaswell.Hismother

approvedhisgirlfriendandthatwasa

remarkablefirst.ShehatedAmeliasohe

guessedLisbethwasokay.Hismotherlovedit

evenmorewhenshediscoveredLisbethwas

studyingmedicine.WellUniversityofBotswana

wasn'therfirstchoicebutshedidn'twantto

leavehersonbehindsoshechosetostudyin

thecountry.

Hepulledhisbagsanddialedhisfathertotell

him hearrivedbackhome.Hewonderedifhe

wasgoingtobumpintoAmelia.Eversinceshe

wasfoundafterhermissingsagaheneversaw

heragainandmaybeheshouldpassbyUBto

seeher.Foroldtime'ssake.Hemissedher.He

wasbeinghonesttohimselfthathereally

missedhowshewouldsaythesilliestofthings

andsmile.Herencouragementswhenhewas

studyingandthoselongvideocallsjusttalking



aboutnothingbutthem beingeverything.He

fuckedupagoodthingandhewasgoingto

apologise.Theywereolderandwisernow

weren'tthey?

***

AtUniversityofBotswana

Ameliaheldherbooksagainstherchestasshe

walkedbacktoherroom.Shehadadifferent

roommateanditwasokau.Sheguessed.She

hadacceptedthechangesandshewasgood

friendswithKgosi,theyusuallyspenttime

togethereveryFridayafterlessonsandwhen

shedidn'thavepracticaldemonstrationsso

thatwasgood.Herphonerangandshepicked

upthephonecall.



"Hello.."

"Youdidn'tforgetAme?"

"Notatall.I'm goingtoputmystuffinmyroom

andwe'llmeethaExecakere?"

"Ae,wearegoingouttoeat.."

"Uhm.Okay.Keetlaee."

Shehungupandquickenedherpacetoher

block.Shegreetedthesecurityladyandshe

climbedthestairsasfastasshecould.She

foundtheroom doorunlockedandshefrowned

seeingherroommateapplyingmakeupand

gettingallpretty.

"Hey,youlookpretty."

"Thankyou..."

HerroommatesaidandAmeliasatdownonthe



bedassheuntiedhershoelacesafterplacing

herbooksandbagdown.Sheremovedher

socksandslidherfeetinsideherpinkslides.

Shetiedherafrointotwobigpuffs,thereddyed

endsmakingherlookexotic.Herroommate

lookedatherandshdsmiled.Ameliawasa

prettygirlandshelikedher.Herroommatefor

theirfifthsemesterinschool.

"What?"

"Omontletlhemma,suresureyoudon'thavea

boyfriend?"Ameliafoundherselflaughingat

thatthought.Shewasgoingtodieanunbefore

shegaveaboyherhearttogratesonothank

you.Boysweren'thercupoftea.

"Ngng.Gakesenketshimanehatlasegame."

Herroommatelaughed.

"Atleastgetlaid.."

Amemadeagaggingsoundandshookher

headno.No!No!No!



"Meandboysandsex?We'relikewaterandoil.

Wedonotmeet.Notatall."

"Soyoudon'thaveneeds?"

"Needs?NoYaya,noIdon'thaveneeds."

"You'restillavirginthen?"

"I'm proudtobeone."

YayalaughedandAmeliafixedheredgeswith

herstylinggel.Sheappliedlipglossandpicked

herbagandslippedherwallet,studentidand

phoneinthere.

"I'llbeback.WillIfindyouhereoryouaregoing

out?"

"Imightbehere,whenwillyoubeback?"

"Uhm around6pm.."

"OhI'llbehere,justgettingready.."

"Foradate?Ontseskhwabonyana.."

Yayalaughed.



"NobodyusesthatwordnowAmeliaandthank

you.It'snotadateI'm goinguhm clubbingifI

shouldputitthatway."

"Alright.Seeyoulatersis."

Ameliawalkedoutwithherbag.Onceshewas

outofherblockshetookheroutherphoneand

calledKgosi.

"Whereareyou?"

"Comingtoyourblockbepatient."

"Okay."

Ameliagrippedthesleevesofhercashmere

sweaterandshelookedupatthesky.Shewas

offsocialmediaandshedidn'tknowwhoto

askaboutthestrangerwhohelpedyearsback.

Thedoctorwhotreatedherrefusedtogivea

nameandshewassomeonewhodidn'tkeepup



withthecurrentnewssinceeverythingwas

onlinenowbutshehadmadeaconscious

decisiontostayoffallsocialmediaplatforms.

Kgosicamebehindherandshookher

shoulders.Amelianearlyjumpedbutsheturned

andglaredatherfriend.

"Sonotfunny.Wherearewegoing?"

"Uhm chenchitsabookallowancediteng,we

aregoingshoppingkoGameCityplusweneed

foodpluswearegoingtoeat."

"Uh.OkayI'lljustagreeforthesakeofagreeing

causetomorrowisasaturdayandwecandoall

thattomorrow."

"DuhIhaveamoviedatewithmoguyso.."

Amelianoddedandtheystartedtowalkto

wherethegatewas.Everythingwasokayonher

part.Ameliamused.Shedidwellevenwithout

therapyandshewasproudofherself.Soproud.

"Kgosi?"



"Ma?"

KgosinoticedthatshortlyafterAmecameback,

hervoicehadgottenabitlowerandsometimes

whenshereallywasn'tinthemoodtotalk,you

hadtostrainyourearstohearher,theslash

scarsonherneckdidn'tgounnoticedaswellso

shewassurprisedthatshewaswearing

somethingthatexposedhernecklikethat,she

usuallyworeturtlenecksandbottlenecks.

"Forgetit,let'scatchataxi.."

Kgosisighed.Amelianeverrevealedthedetails

ofwhatwentdownandwhyandwhocuther

hair,justheldbackalotofherandsheguessed

alsobecauseshedidactuallybelieveher

boyfriendwascheatingonherwithLisbeth.

***



AtAmelia'saunts

Kaonewalkedinsidethehouseandfoundthe

housecleanandshesmiled.Herkidsreallydid

trytocleanalongwithherhusband'sson.She

wasgladthatshemanagedtomoveoutofthe

house,hersisterandherhadbuiltandnowher

sisterwasstayingtherewithTsonaandLola.

"Babe?"

"Inthebedroom.."Kaonewalkedtothe

bedroom withasmileplasteredonherface.

Sheopenedthedoorandfoundherhusband

working.Sheremovedheralmostflatheelsand

placedthem wheretheyputtheirshoes.Her

husbandlookedatherandhesmiled.Hehada

questionbuthedidn'tknowhowhiswifewas

goingtotakeit.Kaonestartedunzippingher



uniform asherhusbandtyped.

"Babewhenisyourniecegoingtocomehere

again?"

Kaonefrowned.

"OrayaAme?"

Henodded.

"Uhm IthinkthesecomingSeptember

independenceholidayswhy?"Sheprayedto

Godherhusbandwasn'tinterestedinherniece

orheloherGodshewasgoingtobanAmelia

from cominghere.Shehadjustaskedherto

lookafterthekidsbecauseshehadan

emergencyatthattimeandwellAmeliawas

dresseddecently.Shealwaysdressesdecently

butyoucanneverknow.

"Just."



Shenoddedherheadsuspiciouslybeforeshe

wiggledoutofherdressandsheworeatshirt

andtights.Shepickedherphoneandkissedhis

cheek.

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"

"Anythingyoumakewillbefine."

Shenoddedandthenkissedhislipsbeforeshe

walkedtothekitchenandshsdialedAmelia's

number.Itrangtwicebeforeitwasanswered.

"Hello.."cameAmelia'ssoftvoice.

"Hello.Howareyou?"

"I'm okay,howisthefamily.."

"Good.Thattimeyouwerewiththekidsdidyou

hitonmyhusband?"

Ameliapausedasshelookedatthephoneand



sheplacedherphoneonherear.

"M-ma?"

"Iaskedaclearquestion.."

"Nnyaamma..."Shesaidandshehungup

beforeherauntcouldaccuseherofanything

shedidn'tdo.Kaonelookedatthephone.

Ameliahunguponher?

.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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Inthetaxi

Ameliaplacedherphonedownandbreathedin

andoutwhileKgosiwatchedher.

"Iseverythingokay?"

"Yesuhm yes."SherespondedandKgosijust

letthesubjectbe.Amelialeanedontheseatas

thetaxidrovethem tothetaxirank.Likeshe

usuallydid,shepusheddownwhatjust

happenedtothebackofhermindandshe

smiled.

"We'restartingwithGame?"

SheaskedKgosiwhostoppedpressingher

phone.

"Wearegoingtoeatfirst,thengetintoGame

justgomakaleladiprice.."



Ameliachuckled,thiswasgoingtobeafun

exercise.

"Andthenwebuyfoodinanotherstore,foodwe

canaffordasstudentsmam."

Shenoddedandkeptquiet.Fiveminuteslater

theywereinthetaxirankandtheystarted

walkingtothebusrankwheretheyweregoing

tofindcombistotakethem toGameCity.It

onlytooklessthantenminutesandtheywere

seatedinthecombiandwaitingtogotoGame

City.Ameliatookoutherphoneandjust

insertedherheadsetstonotdrawattentionto

herself.Shedidn'twantanyonetolookatheror

evenrememberherasthegirlwhowent

missing,lookingatherwithpitifulstaresthat

madeitmuchmoreharderforhertoforgetthat

ithappened.



ThecombistartedtomoveandAmelialooked

atKgosiwhowaspressingherphone.

***

AtAmelia'saunts

Sheplacedthespoondownandwalkedtothe

bedroom whereshefoundherhusbandstill

working.Shefeignedcuriosityasshepickeda

hairribbonandtiedherbraidsintoplace.

"Whywereyouasking?"

"Hhm?"Herhusbandstoppedworkingand

lookedather.

"Mybrother,Tlotloakerewamoitse?"

"OhtheoneyoorengotsenakoCanada?"



"Yesthatone,hesawherattheweddingand

thattimeshebabysatforus.Hecameback

homemalobaforashortbreakandasked

abouthersincehecouldn'tfindheron

Facebook."

Kaonechokedonhersalivaandherhusband

frowned.

"Istheresomethingwrong?"

Shebeatherchestandshookherhead.

"I'm okay.KeTlotlowhowaslookingforher?"

"Yes,hesayssheistooprettyeketegase

MotswanaandophalabanyanabaCanadaka

bontle."Herhusbandgotbacktoworkandshe

walkedout.Tryingtomaskherown

embarassment,herhusbanddidn'twantAmelia?

Hewasaskingonbehalfofhisbrother?She



swallowedandimmediatelypickedherphone

tocallAmelia.Thecallwascutbeforeitwas

answeredandshesighed.Shewillcalllaterand

apologise,shedidn'tknowthefullstory.

***

AtGameCity

Thetwogirlsstartedwitheatingbythenearby

restaurant.Ameliajusthadaglassoflemon

waterandsomecream sampandstew.

"Wait,afterthisweaegoingtoGamefirstorto

theshopstsadiaparo?"

"Uhm Gamethenclothesthenfood."

"Wonderful."CameAmelia'sresponseandshe

lookedaroundtheplace.Thetwoateoverlight

conversationandoncetheywerefullthey



decidedtogoenterGamestores.

"Atleastmykettleandironarestillokay.."

"Thereisaspecialgoingon,shouldwebuyfood

here?"

"Wewillseeifthepricesarewhatwecanafford

asstudentsKgosi..wearestartingatwhich

aisle?Thefridgesleditv?"

SheaskedandKgosijustheldherhandandled

hertotheaisleswheretherewasfood.

"Westartherehun.."

From therethegirlsspentanhourinthestore

andtheyendedupbuyingfood.Kgosimanaged

totwistAmelia'sarm tobuyfoodthereand

somestudysnacksaswell.Theyjoinedtheline

withajointtrolley.Shelookedatthetrolleyand

backatKgosi.



"Letmeaddsomething,Iwon'tbelong."

Shewalkedawayandshewalkedtotheother

sideoftheshop.Shepausedinhertracksand

walkedslowlyrubbinghereyes.Shewasseeing

thingssurely.Shewalkedcloserandcloseras

heturnedfrom theshelvestopushhistrolley.

Hefinallyliftedhiseyesandshesmiled,

revealingpearlywhites.

"Hi."Hersoftwhsipervoicecameouttoplay

andhepaused.Atfirstconfusedthenfollowed

byrealizationdawningonhim.

.

.

.

*

*

*



DELICATE
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AtGameStores

Amelialickedherlipsasshelookedupathim

withherowlbigeyes.Shesawlinescreasehis

foreheadandhowhequicklymaskedtheshock

inhiseyes.Hegaveherablankstareandher

heartbeatinarhythm shedidn'tunderstand.

Nowstandingnexttohim shecouldseehowhe

toweredoverhersmall4foot11.Sheliftedher

headmorewaitingforhim torecogniseherbut

itdidn'tseem likehedid.Hetippedhishead

backsilently.Hiscolognegottoherandshe

rubbedhernosethenlookedathim.

"Hello.CanIhelpyou?"Thehandsomestranger



finallysaidandAmeliaheartexploded.Her

heartwentpitterpatterathisvoice.Hisgaze

fixedonhersandshelickedherlipslookingat

hisemptyeyes.Hehelpedhermorethanhecan

knowbuthedidn'tknowitwasthepersonhe

helpedyearsback?Shesteppedbackand

lookedathim andhowthehairthathadlooked

curlysofttwoyearsagowasnowstraightened

andhehadthesamehaircutasZaynMalik,his

darkbrownsintentlyonher.Herthroatdriedup

butshedidn'tswallowbecausehewillnotice.

Shejustwantedtothankhim andmaybeget

thenameofthestrangerwhohelped.

"KeAmelia,thegirlyouhelpedyearsback.."she

saidandpressedherlipstogether,hereyes

quicklymovingtolookatherfeet.Shewas

embarrassingherselfandheprobablydidthis

allthetime,helpsstrangersanddoesn'texpect

athankyouthendisappearswithoutatrace



withoutrevealinghisname.

"Amelia?"Hesaid,makingsureheinjectedthat

toneofquestionasifhedidn'tknowwho

Ameliawas.

"Eerra.Uhm it'sokayifyoudon'trecognizeme.

Ijustwantedtosaythankyouforhelpingme

twoyearsago.Ihadtimetolookupthehospital

youhadmeadmittedatanditwasexpensive

butthankyousomuchforsavingmylife."She

lookedbackupandhewaslookingathiswatch.

"Uhm sosorryIwastedyourtimebystopping

you.Iam justreallygratefulthatyouhelpedme

whenyoudid.TankiandIhopeGodblessesyou

andyourfamilyforthekindnessyouhave

showntome.."Shefinallysaidandclaspedher

handstogetherwaitingforhim tosay

something.Anything.Sheheldherbreathbut

therewasnothingsecondslaterbecausehe



turnedtofacetheshelvesandpickwhateverhe

wasbuying.Hewasstillhandsomeandshe

tookthatashersilentleaveandshenodded

walkingaway,forgettingwhatsheevenwent

backfor.Themanshesawwasinjeansand

shedidn'tfailtonoticehisphysicalmasculinity

andhowitradiatedoffhim justthatitwasn't

importantwhenshewasthankinghim.Maybe

shemistookthatmanforthehandsome

strangerwhohelpedherbuttheylookedthe

samejustdifferenthaircutsinbetweenthat2

yearperiod.ShewalkedtothetillandKgosi

wasalreadypaying.

"HeyAme,didyoufindwhatyouwanted?"

"Uhm no.."Ameliaopenedherbagandshetook

outafewnotesfrom herwallettopayforher

stuffaswell.Shemust'emistakenhisidentity.

Thatmustbeit.Thetwowalkedoutoftheshop

withtheirplasticsandAmeliaturnedherhead



tofacetheentrance.Shedidn'tseehim.She

sighed.

MeanwhileinthestoreKingsleyendedupnot

evenshoppingafteraharshintakeofbreath.

Heranhishandsthroughhishair.Hecannot

losehiscool,ithasbeentwofuckingyearsand

justbecausehedidsomethinggooddoesn't

meanheshoulddefinehimselfwithit.He

lookedathistrolleyandhewascertainlynotin

themoodtocontiniebuyinghisowngroceries.

Thehelpwilldoitthiscomingweek.Heneeded

togotohisclubandtakehismindoffthat

RihannalookalikecalledAmelia.Heabandoned

histrolleyandwalkedoutofthestore,insucha

rushthathebumpedintosomeoneandthe

personnearlyfellonherfeetbuthewasquick

toholdthewristandpullthepersonup,

catchingawhiffofvanillafrom thepersonhe

helpedup.Whenherecognisedtheredhair



tintsandthatsweaterasAmeliaheletoutone

longexasperatedsigh.

Kgosifrownedassheplacedtheplasticsdown

andlookedatthepersonwhobumpedinto

Amelia.Shelookedatthepersonandshemade

anohshapewithhermouth.

"Myapologies,nobody'shurt?Okay.."

WiththatKingselywalkedawayfrom thetwo

girlsandAmeliawatchedthehandsome

strangerwalkasifhewasflying.Shesighed

andbentdowntopicktheplaticthatwasonthe

ground.

"Wasth-waitwemet-ohGod!"

AmeliaignoredKgosiasshefinallyheldher

plasticandignoredthetinglingsensationfrom



whenheheldherarm andthenhequickly

droppeditasifitwassearingheat.

Shestoodupstraightandlookedatherfriend.

"Ithinkweshouldgo."

"Babesdoyouknowwhobumpedintoyou?"

"IhonestlyhavenoideaKgosi.Iwould've

apologisedforbeinginhiswayifIknewK."

Shestartedwalkingtowherethecombiswere

andKgosifollowedher.

"BathongkanaIforgetyouliveinyourown

worldwithoutsocialmediaandstuff.Doyou

evenreadnewspapers?"

Ameliashookherhead.

"Kanathatwasgatwengkeenemang,Kingsely

Carter.."



Ameliapaused.Carter?

"Carter?"

Kgosinoddedasshetoldherabouthisworkas

oneofBotswana'sactuary.

"Actuarykemofe?"Ameliaasked.

"Uhm sonethingrelatedtoFinanceaswelkas

mathematics,gothatabutyeshedoesthatyes.

Surprisedyoudon'tknowabouthim."

Ameliashrugged.Shehadanamethough.She

saidinherbrainastheygotinsidethecombi

thatwasgoingtotakethem totherank.

"Anywayhedidapologisetoyouso...leene

eketelecrossbreednyanaobone?"

SheaskedAmeliawhowasnotlistening.She

hadaname.Anameshdwasnotgoingtodo

anythingabout.



***

AtUniversityofBotswana

ThetwogirlsarrivedatcampusandAmelia

rubbedherhead.

"IthinkI'm goingtohaveanearlynight."

"Okaylove."

Theyhuggedandtheybothwalkedtotheir

separateblocksandAmelialetoutalowbreath

asshefinallywalkedinside,greetedthe

securityladyandclimbedthestairs.

Shegottoherroom andYayawastaking

photos.

"You'reback.I'llbeleavinginanhourorso.."



"Okay.Uhm calltotellmeyou'resafejustin

case."

"I'm abiggirlAme,Icantakecareofmyself.."

ShesaidasAmeplacedtheplasticsbyher

studydeskandthrewherselfonthebed.

Kingsley?

"YoucanneverknowYaya,whatclubareyou

goingto?"

"Uhm Idon'tknowifIshouldtellyoubutI'm

goingclubbing.."

Ameliasatupright.Aren'tclubsknownand

commoninthecity?

"Butyoudidn'tgivemeaname,justincase

anythinghappens.."



Yayaletoutabreathandsatdown.

"Nnakayoudon'tknowalotofthingsandthisis

somethingthatisnotsupposedtobecommon

knowledge,besidesyouwouldnotbeinterested

ingoingatallso.."

Ameliaraisedhereyebrowsinquestion.What

wasthistopsecretclubthatYayawasgoingto?

Themoreshewithheldinformation,themore

shepiquedhercuriosity.

"AndifIsaidIwasinterested?"

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtAmelia'sroom

Amelia'sjawdroppedasYayabrokethe

confidentialityrulesandtoldherallaboutthe

club.Ameliaundidhertwobigpuffs.Shewastil

shook.Yayawaagoingthere?

"SoIam goingtoaskagainareyouinterested?"

Yayasaidasshegotherbagandputhighheels

inside.Sheknewwhatshewasgoingtodo,she

didthisparttimesoitwasnobiggieplusthe

paywasgood.



"Ameliasnapoutofithoneyandgivemean

answer.NakoyachayaplustodayIthinkit'sthe

masqueradeparty.Alotofbigpeoplewillbe

theretoo."

"Uhm-uh"

HerthroatdriedasshewatchedYaya.Yaya

gaveherapointedlook.Shehadbrokenthe

confidentialityrulesbecauseshesaidshewas

interestedandnowshefroze?Yayashookher

head.SheknewAmeliawassoft,whowasshe

kidding?Ameliawouldnevergotoaclublike

that.Amelialeanedback.Sheclosedhereyes

andwaitedforhergutinstincttosaysomething

ortofeelasuddenapprehensionbuttherewas

none.Sherubbedherhairandsheopenedher

eyeslookingatYaya.SheknewobviouslyYaya

wasn'tgoingtoexpecthertogoandshelooked

atYayaagain.



"Thesafety?"

"Totallysafe,Idon'tknowtheownerpersonally,

hejusthashisownsetofstaffthatbringshim

drinksinhisofficebutotherwiseit'ssafe.I

explainedeverything.Nocrimeshappeninthat

place,justadultswhogothereforagoodtime

andnothingelsewhilealsomakingmoneyas

well.."

ShesummeditallagainandAmeliarubbedher

eyes.Maybeseeingwon'tbebad.

"Iwon'tbeobligedtocomeeveryday?"

"Noandifyouwanttoregisteryourselfforyou

know.."

SheraisedhereyebrowsandlookedatAmelia.

"It'ssafeeveniftheyaskafewquestionsbut

youarenotthatgirlAmelia.Don'tforceyourself



togowithme,justkeepwhatItoldyousecret

okay?"

Yayafinallysaidassheslidthemasquerade

maskinherovernightbag.Shewalkedtothe

doorandsaidhergoodbye.Sheheldthedoor

handletoclosethedoorbutAme'ssoftwhisper

reachedherears.

"Iw-wanttosee..."

Yayapaused."Areyousure?Ameliayoudon't

havetodothiskanawaitse.It'sokay.I'llbe

backinthemorninglove.."

"Iam sure.Justtoseehela.."

YayalookedatherwatchandatAmelia.

"Okay.Getreadythennakoyachaya.."



Shewalkedbackintotheroom andclosedthe

door.

"Doyouhaveanydresses?Likenicechic

dresses?Theydon'tnecessarilyhavetobe

short,justnice."

ShesaidandAmeliatriedtoseeifshedidhave

dresses.Shehadasparklyblackoneshe

boughtandneverworebecauseitwastoo

revealing.Shewalkedtoherwardrobeand

lookedforthedress.Shepickedthedressand

sheplaceditonthebed.Shefacedtheother

sideassheremovedthecashmeresweaterand

threwitonthebed.Sheremovedherpantsas

wellandYayafacedtheway,Ameliausually

lovedherprivacywhenshechanged.Sheeven

hadberownshowercurtainwhenshewentto

theshower.Sheneversawherwearanything



revealingandguesshowsheworesleeveless

dresses?Withalongsleevedvestandittotally

lookedcuteonher.Ameliaworetheoffthe

shoulderkneelengthdressandshebentdown

topickherblackgladiatorsfrom underthebed.

Sheworethoseshoesandsheturnedtoface

Yaya.

"Iam almostdone,tlakekamemoririthenI

takemybagandcardigan."

YayalookedatAmeliathroughandthrough.

Shedidn'tmissthebewrevelationsshenow

hadaboutherroommate.Ameliagotanafro

combandcombedthroughherhairaswhen

shewasdoneshelookedatYaya.Shegota

cardiganandworeitoverthedressnervously.

Shehadtimetochangehermind.Shereally

hadtimetostopthisandjustwatchmovieson

herlaptopforthenight.Shebreathedinand

pickedherbagwithoutremovinganything.



"Wecango."

"Wow!"YayasaidasshelookedatAmelia.She

hidthatwondefulslim bodyandshehada

tattoo?Thatonewasashocker.Ameliasaw

Yaya'seyesonhercollarboneandshe

consciouslypulledhercardigan.

"Iuhm gotitlastyear.."

"It'ssoprettyandmmaomontle.Youlook

exotic,pleasekeepyourphoneonsoIcancall

youandletmeseeifIhaveanextramask.

Anonymityisthekeytonightsonoonewill

recogniseyouandnooneisallowedtoposton

socialmedia.Youaresafe."

Yayaopenedherwardrobeandfoundanother

mask.Sheputitinherbagandthetwogirls

lockedtheroom andputtheirkeysinthebag.



***

AttheClub

KingselydrankhisglassofScotchinhisoffice,

afterthatawkwardencounterwithAmeliaat

Game,hepassedbyhishousetochangeinto

hisusualclothes.Hewasanallblackmanand

itwasn'tgoingtochangeanytimesoon.Hehad

amasksomewhereheguessedandifhewasin

alightermoodhemightgodownstairsfora

drinkandcomebacktohisofficeforonehellof

afuckingbecausehedidn'tknowwhatwasup

withhissenses.Theyseemedfrizzledandall

overtheplacesincehesawherandhe

definitelydidn'tdoanythingassociatedwith

intensecaringorlove.Hisbodychilledatthe

mereword.Hedownedhisdrinkandrefilledit

andputmoreice.Hegotoutofhisofficeand



hewatchedfronthetopastheclubfilledup.

Everyonesurethoughttheywereanonymous

withtheirmasquerademaskson.Hewalked

backtohisofficeandhesatdown.

MeanwhileYayaandAmeliapassedbysecurity

andYayawentonwithherlistsofcaution.She

hadtogototheothersideoftheclubbecause

beingaparttimestripperdidhelpsometime.

ShehadAmelia'scardiganinthebagand

Amelialookedaroundwithherblackshiny

maskon.Shedidn'tknowhalfthepeopleor

wasitbecausetheywerecoveredup?

"Iam goingbutyouhaveyoubagandphone

withyou.Orderanything,itbetternotbe

expensivewithmyname.Ihaveatabhere,

toodlesdarlingandenjoy."



Shenoddedandshesatbythebarstoolas

somepeoplewatchedthebartenderwhowas

mixingdrinks.Anotherbartendersatbythe

othersideofthebarandsmiled.

"WhatcanIgetforyoumiss?"

Ameliapausedandshelookedatthebarman.

Shewascluelesswhenitcametodrinks.She

partedhershinylipsandthebartender

temporarilyzonedoutlookingatherlipsbefore

hesnapoedhimselfoutofit.

"Whatdoyouhave?"Shdsaidsoftly.Unaware

ofthemesmerisingeffectshehadonthe

bartender.

"Wehavemargaritas,daiquiri,drymartinand

morecocktails.."

Ameliaplacedherchinoverherhands.

"I'llhaveaglassoflemonwaterwhileImakeup

mymind."



"Comingrightup."

Sheturnedandtookoutherphonetogoogle

cocktailswhileshewaitedforherglassof

water.Themusicwasn'ttooloudbutitwas

musicshewouldneverdancetoinpublicso

shekeptonwithhergoogleresearch.The

bartendercamebsckandplacedherglass

downandshetoldhim toputtheorderinYaya's

tab.Sheputherphonebackandshesuckedthe

waterthroughtheblackstraw.

CasuallyKingmadehiswaytotheclub

downstairsandtheairaroundhim changed.He

kepthisstraightfaceashelookedaround.He

walkedtothebarandsatdownontheempty

stool.

"Whiskey.Ontherocks."Hecommandedand



Ameliastoppeddrinkingherwater.Sheknew

thatvoice.Shewassureofit.Sheturnedthe

stoolandfacedthesourceofthevoice.He

didn'tnoticeher,manitwasmostprobablya

caseofmistakenidentityonherside.Itwas

happeningalottoday.Shecalledthebartender

afterhedeliveredtheman'swhiskey.

"Uhm Iwillhaveamartiniplease,stillonthe

sametab."NowitwasKingsley'sturntoturn

andhesawtheredhairfirst,thenhemovedto

herlipsandhefrowned.Hesawthetattooon

hercollarbonebuthesatputtoobserve.The

martinicameandAmeliausedthestrawtomix

itandshetookasmallsip.Ithadabitterafter

tastebutsheletitslideasshesippedsome

more.Heclearedhisthroatandlookedather.

"MayIinterestyouinadance?"Heasked.

Ameliaturnedtolookatthemanwithavoice

sofamiliar.Therewasmusicandthereisafirst



timeforeverything.

"Iguess."Hetookherhandanditfittedhis

perfectly.Anewsongstartedandhetookhis

timetolethiseyesdevourherbodybeforehe

ledhertothemiddleoftheroom.Heplacedhis

handatthesmallofherbackandshedidn't

knowwhattodowithherotherhandsoshe

placeditonhischestshakily.

"SomayIknowyourname?"Heaskedashe

movedandshemovedlikehedid.Shelooked

upathim andbitherlip.

"Lia.."

"Lia..."Hernamerolledoffhistongueinthe

mostdeliciouswayandsheshudderedashe

pulledhercloseandsheletoutalowyelp.

"Ididn'tmeantoscareyou.."

"It'sokay.What'syourname?"

"Grey.."



ShesmiledandKingsleyletoutoneofhis

wolfishsmiles.Thiswasgoingtobeinteresting.

"NicetomeetyouGrey."

.

.

.
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AttheClub



Greykepthishandslightlybelowherbackbut

notquitemovingdownandsheinhaledsharply

keepinghereyesonhim.Ameliaknewhedidn't

knowheranditwasjustmasks.

"AndIam pleasedtomeetyouLia.."Hesaid,

doingthatrollwithhernameagainthatmadeit

soundsomewhatspecialthanitreallywas.

AmeliawatchedGreyletgoofherhandandhis

fingerstracingthetattooonhercollarboneand

herskinflushed.Hiseyesmovedtohers.

"Lia.."hesaidonceagainbutthistimereading

thetattoo.ItwasjustLiainItalics.Amelianot

surewithwhattodowithherdroppedhand

placeditonhischest.Hewasatalhuman

beingthat'sforsure.

"WhatbringsyoutoaplacelikethisLia?"He

asked.Outofcuriosity?Orwasitforhisown

personalgain?Hedidn'tknowandhedidn't



wanttothinkaboutit.

"AfriendthoughtIshouldloosenup.."

ShesaidcasuallyandGreymovedhisbighands

toherwaistthenhesmiled.Ameliawishedto

removethatmasktoseehowhiswholeface

lookedlikeandifthatsmilemadeadifference.

"Andhowisitsofar?"

"Iam yettoexploretheaspectsofthiaclubbut

sofarsogood."Shesmiledandhesmiledas

theymovedtothemusic.

"Yousoundandlookbeautiful."Ameliaflushed

onceagaininthisman'sarms.

"Thankyou.Whatdoyoudo?"

Sheaskedandhekeptmovingbefore

answering."Isn'tthatalittletooseriousMs

Lia?"

"I'm sorry.."Henoddedandoncethesong



endedhelethergoandshesmiledlookingat

him.

"I'm justgoingtotakemyseatthere.."

Shesaidasshewalkedbacktothestoolshe

hadbeenoccupyingandsheorderedanother

alcoholicconcoctionwithafancyassname.

Greyjoinedherminuteslaterasshesippedthe

drinkandhesatonthestoolnexttoher.She

smiledandhedidtoo.Wasitpossibletobeso

freearoundastrangerorwasittheanonymity

thatmadeitallpossibleforhertodothat?He

lookedatherashetookaswigofhiscognac

liquid.Itwassounexpectedllwhenhepulled

herstooltohisandwithhislegswideapartand

thatwolfishgrincametoplay.

"You'reinteresting.."Hesaidtoherandher

eyelashedflutteredasshehidasmilewitha

curioisgaze,herheadmovedtooneside.



"Ididn'tknowthat.."Hersoftwhispervoice

respondedandhecockedhishead.

"Really?"

"Yesreally."Shesippedhercolourfuldrinkand

waitedforhim tosaysomething.Okaythiswas

notbadandtheplacehadsecuritysoshewas

safe.Herphonevibratedinherbagandshe

checkedonit.Itwasamessagefrom Yaya.

Yaya:Safehun?

Amelia: YesYaya.Stillsafe.

Shequicklyputherphoneandfacedthe

stranger.Sheplacedthealcoholicconcoction

downandheplacedhisglassdown.

"Areyoufrom here?"

Shewavedhim off.Nowshewassurethe

alcoholwasgettingtoherandwasn'titweird

thatshewantedtotalktothismaskedstranger.



"No.I'm from planetMars."

Shesaidandhelaughed.Shefoundherself

laughingaswell.

"Thenifyou'refrom Marsthenitmeansthat

planetmusthaveaplethoraofmesmerising

womenlikeyou."

Herfaceflushedtentimesmoreandherbrain

gotalkmushy,herheartwasutterlyuselessat

thispointbecauseitbeattoofastanddidn't

helpinthissituation.

"Icanassureyou,I'm theonlypersonwholives

inMars.."

"ThencanIgettoknowthisMarsbabeinother

ways?"

Heaskedandshegasped.Hewaslookinginto

hereyesandhecouldseehowtheemotions

foughtwitheachother.Withaknowinglookhe



justwatchedher.Waitingforhertosay

something.

"Whatotherways?"

"OnamoreintimatewayifImayputitassuch."

Amelialookedatthemaskedstranger.She

thoughtasmuchbutthenshehadquestionsas

well.Shepickedherdrinkandsippedonit.He

wasn'tforcingherandshecouldsaynobutif

shewasn'tavirginthenshecould'vesaidyes.

Wasshegoingtolosehervirginityinaclubthat

shedidn'tknowexistedtillafewhoursagotoa

manwhom shemetbutfeltlikesheknewhim

butdidn'tknowhim?Wasthisgoingtobeone

ofthossstoriesshetoldherchildrenthatshe

didwildcrazythingsinheryouth?

"Isee."



Amelialookedathim andwhatwouldshesayin

future?Shechosearandom strangertobeher

firstandshedidn'tregretit?Sheconvinced

herselfandshesmiled.

"Justforthenight?"Sheasked.Nowshewas

sureitwasthealcoholtalking.

"Yesma'am"."Hewinkedandshelaughed

coveringhermouth.

Hetookherhandandhelpedherstandupand

heledherawayfrom thebarholdingherhand.

Maybehewasfinallygoingtogetheroutofhis

system andneverseeheragain.Hewalkedthe

stairswithherandledhertohisoffice.He

closedthedoorandAmelialookedaroundthe

verydarkroom.Herheartskippedabeatand

shebreathedinandout.

Hewrappedstrongarmsaroundherwaistfrom

behindbeforehewhisperedinherear.



"BeforehandLia,Iwouldliketosayyouhavea

chancetowalkawaybecauseIam avery

unconventionalman."

Hecouldhearherharshintakeofbreath.

"Whyso?"

"I'm builtdifferentlyanddothingsdifferently

prettyLia,youmighthavetorunnowrather

thanlater."

Sheclosedhereyes.Yetanotherchoiceshot

herway.

"I'llstay."

"OkayLia.."

Hesaidandhefoundhishandmovingfrom her

hipuptohermidriffandhemoveditawayjust

forhishandtowraparoundherneck.

"Myhandlooksbetteronyourneckthana

necklacewould."HesaidandLiacouldn'tseea



thing.Herstomachsomersaultedandshe

inclinedherheadtolookupathim.Hesmiled

andeasedhisgriparoundherneckbuthis

fingerslightlymoveduptohercheekbones,

tracingthatlineandhesmiled.

"Ready?"

Shenodded.Hewalkedwithhertotheother

doorintheroom.Hepusheditopenandthey

steppedinside.

"Grey,it'sstilldark.Iwanttosee.."Shesaidand

hechuckled.

"Masksonoroff?"Heasked.

"On."

Shereplied.Shedidn'twanttoputafacetothe

guybecausethiswasgoingtobeaonceoff.

"Darknessworksbestprettything.."

Herepliedandhestartedtopulldowntheoff



theshouldersleevesandAmeliashuddered.

Sheclosedhereyesashebentdowntoher

leveltokissherneck.

"Youwilllovethis.Trustme."

Nextchapterwillbepostedinthe

group BecauseitistooexplicitforFacebook.

Thankyou.

.
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AtKingsley'sClub

Secondslater,shelostGrey'swarmtharound

herassheheardthedoorknobturn.

"Lia,I'm goingtoaskforthelasttime,areyou

aureaboutthis?"Shelookedaroundtheroom

tolookatthedirectionthevoicewascoming

from.Herwholebodyturnedtowardsthat

direction.Sheexhaledsharplyandnodded.

"WordsLia."

"Iam sure."

"Good.BecauseI'm lockingthisdoorand

whateverthathappenshere,stayshere.

Understood?ReplyingwithaYesSirwouldbea

goodstartlittleLia."Hisvoicecrusheddown

herinacommandingtone.Withtheadded

effectthatitwasdeepenoughtomakeher



tingleallover.Whichwassomethingweirdthat

hasneverhappenedbefore.

"YesSir."

Kingmuttereda"fuck"underhisbreath.Why

wasitsuchadamnturnonthathervoicesaid

yessirandshedidn'tquestionit?Hemoved

from thedoorandclosedthespacebetween

him andthesweetsupplethingthatwantedto

playtoday.Heturnedherandheryelphadhim

chuckling.Darknessturnedouttobehisfriend

evenifitwasonceusedasatooltotaunthim.

Hehadathingforwrappinghishandaround

necksandherswassoft,fitperfectlyinhis

largehandandhisdickjerkedinhispants.He

crashedhislipsintohers,theirmaskstouching

andhethrusthistongueintohermouth,tasting

thesweetnessinhermouth.Hetastedher

tongue,abittooinexperiencedandthatahould

havesentwarningbellstohisbrainbuthe



ignoredthatasshedidwhathedid.He

devouredherlips,breathedher.Fuckinhaled

thedamnoutofherwithhishandtightlyaround

herneckandahedidn'tcowertogaspfor

breathandifthatwasn'taturnonhedidn't

knowwhatwas.

Hisotherhandpulleddownherblackdress

downtoherfeetandhebrokethekisstolook

intohereyes.Theywerestillclosedandshe

slowlyopenedthem.Ameliafeltthesurgeof

thrillandexhilarationrushthroughherveins,

shehasneverbeenkissedlikethatagainand

thekisswasdifferent.Ithadherlickingherlips

thatwerebruisedbythatunexpectedkiss.She

didn'tknowwhatwastohappenwhenonehas

sexandshewasn'tabouttorevealher

inexperiencetothestranger.Hepickedherup

inherpantiesandshestoppedherhandsfrom

coveringherbreasts,shewantedtoseehim



andtheroom wasjustsodarkbutheseemed

toknowitsowell.Heplacedheronthesoftbed

andsheletoutabreathshedidn'tknowshe

washolding.Witheaseheclappedhishands

twiceandsoftlightglowedintheroom.She

couldseehim.Thelightwasn'tblindlybright

butshecouldsee.

ShewatchedGreywhounbuttonedhisblack

shirtandonceitwasoff,shefoundherself

sittinguprightandholdingherkneestoher

bodyandhedidn'teventakethatintoaccount.

Sheknewhemustbefitfrom thewayhepicked

herupandheldherbutshehasneverseena

bodylikethiseverandshesawhim unbutton

hispantsandtheydroppedrevealingpowerful

legsandherthroatdriedupandshesure

soberedup.Thiswasn't-shewasn'thavingsex

withhim right?Shegotoffthebedandfrom the

cornerofhiseyeshewatchedherasshepicked



upherclothesandhelaughed.

"SweetLia,you'renotleavingthisroom."

Hereyeswidenedwithfearandshockasshe

boltedtothedoortofinditlocked.Hewatched

her.

"Sweetheartyouknewwhatyouweregetting

yourselfinto.."Hedrawledinherearandnerves

twistedherbellyinanunrelentinggripandshe

bangedonthedoorbeforeheturnedherand

pinnedhertothedoor.

"Sincewe'rebreakingintialagreements,letme

dothis.."

Witheaseheremovedhermaskandhorrorwas

inhergaze.Hepressedhimselfagainstherand

smiled.Shewatchedhiseyesflash,asifshe

hadawokenthepredatorinhim andshefelthis



thingpokeherleg.

"Removyours."Shebitbackandsheforced

herselftokeephergazeonhim,suddenly

feelingthatsameexcitementinherveins.He

growledandinsteadsuckedonherneckand

herhandswentlimpassheletoutthesoftest

sigh.Hepressedhimselfagainstherashis

tonguedeliciouslylickedbehindherearandhe

heardamoan.Withasweetvoicelikethat,her

moanswereboundtobeexquisite.Amelia

wrappedherhandsaroundhim ashewhispered

inherearinthemostharshwaythathadher

questioningherownmorals.

"Innocentgirlsdon'tplaygrownupgames..."

Herbreathingcameinsharpexhalesandher

wholebodyflushed.Greybitherearlobeand

shefoundherselfreleasingthatsoundthatwas

foreigntoherownearsanddidn'tsoundan

inklinglikeher.Hishandsmoveddowntoher

panties,shesmelledandtastedofinnocence



andthatinawayamusedhim.Shepressedher

thighstogetherandheforcefullyopenedthem.

"ActlikeaslutAmeliaandyougettreatedlikea

fuckingone.."

Sheletoutagaspassheopenedherlegsandit

didn'tregisterthathecalledherusingherfull

name.Hislipsclaimedherswithoutmercyand

hepickedherheadingtothebedwherehe

threwheronitandcrawledbetweenherlegs.

Whensherecoveredherpantieswhereno

wheretobeseenandherfoldsglistenedwhen

Kinglookedatthem.Henoticedthebutterfly

tattoounderherleftbreast,hisgazelingeredon

hertitswhichwereasizetoosmallfrom the

oneshewasusedbutshefeltgoodandsoft.

Hethoughttohimselfaftersqueezingthem and

shemoanedyetagain.Hewasstillwearinga

maskandashebroughthisheaddowntokiss

her,sheplacedherhandonhisheadandshe

quicklypulledoffthemaskbeforehislipsculd



touchhersandshegasped.Hedidn'tmoveand

heletoutthatpredatorsmile.

"HelloAmelia."

Hesaidandherheartwentpitterpatterforthe

secondtimeagain.Insteadofstoppingtotalk

hewentontosuckherneckandshefistedher

handsinhissofthair.Theenergyaroundthem

shifted.

"LesstalkingandmoreactionLia.."hecoerced

ashemoveddowntokissherbreastsandhe

lickedthatlittlebutterflytattoo.Hisfingers

movedtoherpussyandhesliditinwithout

warningandherbackarchedoffthebed.

"Warm andtightcuntyouhavehereLia."He

tauntedherwiththenameshegavehim and

thewordsdiedonherlipsasmoansreplaced

them andKingsleygroanedfeelinghisdick

strainhisboxerbriefs.Hewatchedherfaceand



hesmiled.Heslidasecondfingerintoher

pussyandhewatchedhertightlyholdhishead

pullinghishairasshegaspedinthemost

pleasurableway.

"Cum forme.."

Whenshefinallyletgoofthebuildingupstorm

inherLialetoutashriekofpleasureandher

backfellontothesoftmatress,shekepther

eyesclosed.Noteventhinkingofanything.

"Goodgirl."Sheheardhisvoicefrom adistance

andshefelthim ontopofher,howshelosther

inhibitionswasamysteryknownonlybythe

godsandtheuniverse.Sheopenedhereyes

andshesashisfaceagain,directlylookingat

herwithoutthemaskandall.Shelookedinto

hisdarkeyeswhichwerethrilledinadarkway

thathadhershiveringandgulping.Shetoreher

chintofacetheotherwayandhegrabbeditto



forcehertolookathim.Hiscockthrobbed

lookingatthosepinklipsswollenfrom his

kissesandthesweetsmellofherthatfilledthe

room.Helookedintoherdilatedpupilsandhe

lickedherlips.AndAmelialickedherlipsafter

helickedthem.

"You'resweetbutsweetgirlsdon'tbelonghere

'Lia'theydidn'ttellyoulittleone?"Hetauntedas

hedrewonherstomach.

"Littlegirlsdon'tpickupstrangersandagreeto

sexsweetLia,therearewolvesoutthere.Out

foryourbloodsweetthing.Doyouknowthat?

Didtheytellyou?"

Sheshookherheadasherheartracedandhe

letoutalowlaughthatsentshiversalloverher

body.Heclappedhishandsandthelightswent

out.

"Timeslikethis,darknesscomesouttoplay



littleone.BeafraidsweetLia.Beveryafraid."

Thenhisweightwasoffherandshelooked

aroundthedarkroom.Shetouchedthesidesof

thebedandhewasn'tthere.

"Uhm Grey?"Sheclappedherhandsandthe

lightdidn'tcome.Why?Hervoiceshook.

"It'skindofdarkinhere.."Shegotoffthebed

andshestoodinhernakednessinthedark

room andfrom acornerintheroom,Kingsely

couldmakeouttheshapeofhersupplebody.

OhsweetLia.Hervoicebrokeasshecalledfor

him againinthedarkroom.

"W-whatdidIdowrong?"

Camehervoiceandshehuggedherself.She

couldn'tseeathinginthisdarkroom andfear

creptintoher.Sheblinkedbackthetears.She



gotthemesaagenow.Shefeltherselfbeing

heldandshdscreamed.Hequitenedthose

screamswithneckkisses.

"Alittlebitofdarknessshouldn'tscareyou.."

Herubbedherarmsandpickedheruptoplace

heronthebedandhespreadherlegsapartstill

inthedark.

"I-Ican'tseeyou.."

"Iknow.."Hesaidasheremovedhisboxer

shotsandhiscocksprangup.Thickandproud

inthesheerdarkness.Hepressedtheheadof

histhicknessonherthighandsheshuddered.

"Wh-whatsthat?Ican'tsee.."shesaidwitha

crackedvoice.Shewassurethealcoholwas

outofhersystem.

"Whatyou'regoingtotakelikethegrownupyou

thinkyouare.."Hewhisperedinherearandthat

sentasignalstraighttoAmelia'salreadyslick

pussy.Ameliabreathedinandout.Sheclosed



hereyesandshefelttheforeignentrance.

Kingsleycursedunderhisbreath.Itwastight.

Hepushedhishardasgranitecockinsidethat

wetpussyandshdscreamed.

"Ng.."sheplacedherhandsonhischestand

openedhereyes.Heremovedthebitthatwas

alreadyinsideandhelookedather.Realization

settingonhim.Heclappedhishandsasthelow

lightenabledAmeliatolookathisface.

"Areyoua-"Shenoddedandhecursedhimself

witheverycurseunderthesun.

Heliftedherchin.

"Howthefuckdoyougiveyourfuckingvirginity

toafuckingstrangerAmelia?"

Tearsfilledhereyesandhelookedather.

"Howthefuckdoesyourmindwork?"Heasked

heragainandtearsrolleddownhereyes.



"YouarenotansweringmeAmelia.."

Sheusedherfistedherhandstowipehertears

andandlookedathim.

"BecauseIwantto."Shesaidandheblinked.

What?Hewasdefeatedbutthatdidn'tmakehis

erectiongodowninanyway,insteadthat

twistedideathathewasgoingtobeherfirst

filledhisheadandheletoutalowchuckle.

"Letmemakeitworthit.Comehere.."hepulled

herheadwithherhairtohim sohecankissher

andherubbedtheheadofhiscockonher

pussyandshemoanedintohismouth.Gently.

Hewasevendisgustedthinkingoftheword,he

foundherslickentranceagainandslowlyeased

himselfintoher.

Ameliawhimperedashefilledthelittlespace.It

feltbigandwasstretchingherinawaynobody

haseverdone.Sheflinchedandhekissedher



neckagain.Heletherhairgoandhepickedher

legtoplaceitaroundhistorsoandhertoes

touchedhismuscularass.Hebreathedinand

heforcedhiswayinsideandshescreamedat

theinvasionthathurt.Hekissedherneckand

hestartedtothrustinandoutofher.Ameliafelt

thepainthenthepleasurewhichwasyeta

foreignfeelingandsheclosedhereyesstarting

toenjoythefeelofthatandthoseprecious

moansescapedherlips.Kingselywentin

harderanddeeperintoherandhermoansgot

louderandlouderandshefoundherself

placingherheadonhisshoulder.Hishipsdrove

forwardandherteethsankinhisbare

shouldersastearsfilledhereyesandherhands

fistedthesheets.

"Ah...ah.."

Hegruntedashewentindeeperwithhisinches

insideofher.Sheletgoofthesheetsasshehit

thebedwithherhands.Shedidn'tknowwhatit



wasbutshdwantedtocryoutinsheerecstasy

andfly.Shefoundherselfliftingherhipsto

meethisfastandhardthrustsandittookone

finalthrustforhertobecomeundone.

Kingsleyhatedhowherpussyclampedhim in

placeanditfeltsofuckinggood.Hefelther

bodytrembleinabsolutepleaureandhereyes

openedanddilatedinthemostweirdedway

andshedidn'tknowherpussyheldhim hostage

asshescreamedandopenedhermouththen

closeditwithtearsrunningdownhercheeks.

Hegroanedtryingtoholdhimselfashekeptup

withthestrokesbuthisbodyfoughtagainsthis

mindandhisseedspilledintoherbodywhile

shewrithedagainsthim inherownorgasm.

.

.
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AtKing'sClub

Hedetachedfrom herbodyandhewatchedher

breathinandout.Exhaustedandwithher

semenplusbloodfrom thebrokenhymen

leakingontohiswhitebedsheets.Amelia

openedhereyesandshesawhissizeandfear

creptintohersoul.Sheletthatintoher?Hegot

offthebedandhepickedhisboxershortsto

wearthem.Hepickedhispantsaswellandshe

silentlywatchedhim getdressed.Halfnakedhe



slidhishandsinhispocketsandfoundthekey

tounlockthedoor.Hewalkedoutoftheroom

andsheclosedherachinglegstogether.

Embarassmentwashedoverherfaceandshe

closedhereyeswiththehopethatshewillfeel

muchbetter.

Inhisoffice,Kingsleyopenedhisdrawerand

andtookoutfourpillsandhewalkedtothemini

barfridgeforabottleofwater.Hewalkedback

insidetheroom andclosedthedoor.Shehad

alreadycoveredherselfwiththesheetandhe

sighed.Heleanedagainstthedoorand

watchedherbreathinandoutsoftly,herchest

risingandherhairamess.Herhairgrowsreally

fastifitlookedlikethataftertwoyears.He

walkedtothebedandhesatdownnexttoher.

"Amelia?"

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim.



"Takethese."Heplacedthewaterdownand

removedtwopills.Hetookherhandandplaced

them inherhand.Heputtheothertwopills

downandheopenedthewaterbottle.

"Takethosepills.."

Shelookedatthem.Sheimmediately

recognizedthepills.Shethrewthem inher

mouthandswallowedthem dry.Shelookedat

thewaterbottleforafewsecondsbeforeshe

pushedthosethoughtsasideanddrankthe

water.

"Sayah.."sheopenedhermouthandhelooked

inside.

"Moveyourtongue.."shedidexactlythat.

"Goodgirl."Hesaidafterhewassatisfiedthat

sheswallowedthosemorningaftersandthere

wasnocaseofanaccidentalpregnancy.

"You'lltaketherestinthemorning."That

commandingtonewasbackandshejust



noddedassheplacedthewaterbottledown.

Silencefilledtheroom andAmeliadidn'tknow

whatpeopletalkaboutaftersex.Shdpulledthe

sheetscloserandshelookedathim.

"SoyournameisGrey?"Hersoftvoicebroke

thesilence.Henodded.

"Aren'tyouKingsleyCarter?"Cameherquestion.

"Ahsoyougoogledme?"

"Nouhm afteryoubumpedintomeatthemall

myfriendtoldmeyourname."

Helookedather.Messyhair,swollenlipsanda

flushedbody,hegothardagainandhewanted

agoatitagain.Heknewhowshstastedandhe

wantedtoburyhimselfagaininsideherbuthe

justgavehermorningafters.

"Secondname."Hesuppliedandshenodded.

KingsleyGreyCarter.Sheignoredthepossibility



ofhislastnamebearingrelationtoacertain

someonewhom sheleftinthepast.Shewas

abouttospeakwhenhepushedherbackonto

thebedandkissedheragain.

"LesstalkandmoreactionLia."Hesaid,getting

ontopofher.

MeanwhiledownstairsintheclubYayawalked

aroundtheclublookingforAmelia.Shejust

wantedtocheckifshewassafeandokay.She

couldn'tfindherandshesatbythebar.Itwas

wellclosetomidnight.

"Hellouhm haveyouseenagirlwithredafro

hairendswithablackdress?"Sheaskedasshe

dialedAmeliaonherphone.

"Theshinydress?"

Shenodded.

"Sheleftwithagentlemanafewhoursago."



Yayaendedthecall.Shefoundaman?Amelia?

InnocentAmelia?Aman?

"Okay.Thankyou."

Shewalkedawayheadingbacktowhereshe

was.ShewilltalktoAmeliainthemorning.

***

Thefollowingmorning

Ameliawokeupwithherheadontopofhis

chest.Shemassagedherstomachandher

thighs.Sheclosedhereyesagainasshe

rubbedherwaist.Sheyawnedandtouchedthe

cornerofhermouthembarassedthatshe



drooledoverhischest.Sheusedthesheetto

wipethedrooloffhischestandsheusedher

arm towipehermouth.Shegotoutofbed

ignoringtheacheinbetweenherlegsshewasa

biggirlandshepickedherpantiestowearthem.

Thesemenhaddriedinbetweenherthighsand

shepickedupherdressaswell.Sheworeit

beforewalkingbythebedsidetableandshe

pickedthetwopillsandthrewthem inher

mouth.Withyesterday'swatershedownedthe

pillsonceagainandshelookedathim.She

likedhissecondnamebetter.Shewastorn

betweenwakinghim andsayinggoodbyeto

hearifhewouldwanttoknowherortoleave

andforgetthiseverhappened.Shechosethe

latterandpickedhershoes,pushedopenthe

doorandwalkedout.Shepickedthehandbag

shehaddroppedinhisofficeandshelooked

around.Shesteppedoutandshelookeddown

asshewalkeddownthestairsintheweehours

ofthemorning.



ShetookoutherphonecallingYaya.

"Hello,YayakeAme.WherecanIfindyou?"

Sheaskedandcheckedthetimeonherphone.

5am wasnotbad.Shegottothebarandsat

down,herthighshurtandshewasjustforcingit

justtoleavebeforehewokeup.Shemassaged

them whilewaitingforYayawhoshowrdupfive

minuteslater.

"WehavealottotalkaboutAme.."

Shenoddedasshestoodupwincing.Shelet

him putitinsideandshewillbeokay.They

walkedoutoftheclubandsheknewshemight

notevencomebackhere.Ever.Yayacalleda

cabasshetookoutAmelia'slongcardigan

from herbag.

"Areyouokay?Youdon'tlookgood."



Shejustnodded.Shewasokay.Shejust

wantedtosleepbackincampusonherown

bedandahotshoweriftherewasanyhotwater

left.

ThecabarrivedandtheygotinsideitasYaya

paid.

IntheclubitwasonlyanhourlaterafterAmelia

leftwhenKingsleywokeup.Heneversleeps

likethisandhehasdefinitelyneversleptwitha

girlimmediatelyaftersexwithher.Helookedby

hissideandtherewasnothingbutcoldempty

airoccupyingthespace.Hissmilefadedashe

straightenedupandlookedaroundtheroom.

Shewasn'tthere.Heclosedhiseyes,thefeeling

alltoofamiliartohim.Heclosedhiseyesand

letoutaharshbreath.

.



.
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AtThero'sparents

Around8am,Therowasreadyandheborrowed

hisfather'scar.Hehadlongacceptedthat

Kingsleywasgoneandhisparentssaidthat

Kingknewwherehomeis,hewillbringhimself

back.Hewastemptedtogotohisofdicefor

thefirsttimeandaskfortherealreasonwhyhe

cutthem outofhislife.Theydidnothingwrong.



Hedidn'tknowwhathisproblem wasorhejust

aawitfittocutfamilyoffbecauseheiswelloff.

Heshruggedasheunlockedthecarandgot

inside.Hereversedasthegateopenedandhe

reversedoutoftheyard.Heplacedhisphonein

loudspeakerandcalledLizzy.

"Hello.Babe?"

"Goodmorning,I'm abitbusyatthemoment

Thero,IhaveanassignmentIneedtoget

through."

Hesighed.

"I'm onmywaytoyourparent'shouse.Iwanted

tospendthedaywithyoutwo.."

"ThankGod.Okamotsaya,I'm stillstudying.

Hehasbeencryingnon-stopmaabane.I'llget

him ready.Byebye..."



Shehungupandhesighed.Heguessedthatit

wastoomuchforhertotakecareofachildyet

shehadschoolaswell.Ademandingcourseon

topofitandatoddleraswell,apartofhim

hopedshewentthroughwiththeabortionbut

shedidn'tandchosetofacetheconsequences.

Hehadtofacethem too.

Hejoinedtheroadanddroveoff.

****

AtLisbeth'sparents

Theroparkedthecaroutsidetheyardandhe

pressedtheintercom andthegateslidopen.He

walkedinsideandthedogsintheyardjumped

ontopofhim.Helaughedandpattedthedog



onitsheadwalkingtothedoor.Heknocked

andLizzy'smotheropenedthedoor.

"Dumelang,Icametocheckonthebabyand

Liz.."

Shesmiled.Hewasaresponsibleyoungman

andhiaparentsdidhelpoutalotwhenitcame

tohergrandchild.

"Heisintheroom withLisbeth."

"Thankyou."Hesaidrespectfullyasthedoor

openedwiderandhesteppedinside.Heknew

whereherroom wasandhewalkedtotheroom.

Thedoorwasslightlyajarandhestoodbythe

doorwaywatchingLizzywithhisson.

Shehadusedapenciltokeepherhairinplace

asshemovedtheirchildfrom theirbooks.

"Heybaby,Iwanttoread.Yourdadiscoming

okay?"



Shesaidassheplacedhim downinhisbuttand

thelittleboyletoutatwoteethedgrinather

andcrawledtowardsher.Lisbethlaughedand

pickedhim upplacingthechildonherlap.

"Okay.Justforthesefewminutesthenyoustay

put.Youarefedandeverythingkana.."

Hesawthatastheopportunitytoopenthedoor

andshesmiled.

"Heybabydaddy.Tshwaramothowagago.."

Sheliftedthechildtowardshim andhepicked

him up.Hethrewthechildintheairandspun

him aroundasthebabygiggledandbothyoung

parentslaughed.

"Heythereboyboy.."Hissongrinnedathim and

hesatonthebedasLisbethsmiled.



"Thankyou.NowIcanstudy.Thankyou

tlherra..."

"Hey,he'smysontoo."

"Iknow..."stillholdinghisson,hebenthishead

tokissher.

"Hey.."Shesmiledandpeckedhislips.

"Hi."Heremovedthepencilsholdingherhairin

placeandherwavescametumblingdown.

Theirchildclappedhissmallhandsandhe

extendedhissmallgrubbyhandstopullathis

mother'shair.

"Thero,heishurtingme."Shelaughedasshe

heldthenowstronghandsthatrefusedtoletgo

ofherhairandhewaathoroughlyenjoyingthis.

Whenshefinallyremovedthehandssheused

herhandstopushherhairbackwardsand

smiled.

"HowwastheUK?Howlongareyouherefor?"



"ForamonththenI'm goingback.It'ssobusy

andIrarelyhavetimeforanything.."

"Samehere,it'seitherI'm busywithKeithor

school.MedschoolisnojokeweeebutIwant

todomymasterkoUKonceIam donewiththis

degree.."

Heslippedhishandsinherhairandshelooked

upathim laughing.

"Youguyscango.IthinkIfixedhisbag.Daddy

sontime.Go,Ineedtogetworkdone.."

"You'rekickingusout?"

"Goguys!"

Hekissedhercheekandhestoodupwithhis

son.

"Guessit'sjustmeandyoutoday.Wherearehis

things?"

"Whereareyouguysgoing?"



"Studyanddon'tmindus.."

Hesaidashetouchedhisson'scurlysofthair.

"Saybyetomommyfirst.."Lizgotupand

kissedherson'scheekandstartedtellinghim a

wholebunchofthingshedoesn'tunderstand.

"Byeguys.Besafeandbyeagain."

***

AtUniversityofBotswana

Ameliayawnedwhenshewokeupforthe

secondtimethatday.Shetookahotshower

themomenttheyarrivedbeforeshethrew

herselfonthebedtosleep.Theachebetween

herlegshadsubduedandherthighsnotso

much.Shemassagedherwaistareaandturned

tofacethewallclosinghereyes.Herringing



phonejustaggregatedhermore.Sheanswered.

"Hello?"

"HelloAmelia,it'syouraunt."

Ameliarubbedhereyesassheforcedherselfto

situpright.

"Ma?"

"IwantedtoapologiseforwhatIsaidyesterday,

IwasoutoflineandIshouldn'thavesaidyou

wereaftermyhusband.."

Ameliafrownedandclosedhereyes.Shewas

inpainandshetriedtorememberallof

yesterday'seventsthatdidn'tincludeGrey

utterlydetroyingher.

"Eemma.Gosiame.Uhm Ihavetodo

something."



"Tankingwanaka.Iam reallysorry.."

"Mmmhmm.Bye."

Shehungupandplacedherphonedown.Her

phonerangagainandshewantedtoscream.

Sheansweredagain..

"Hello?"

"Amewee,areyoucominghomeforthe

independenceholidays?"

"Ma?"

"Areyoucominghome?Areyouokay?You

don'tsoundokayatall.."

"J-justaheadachemama.EemmaI'm coming

home."

"Okay.Restandyou'llbefine.Bye."

Shenoddedandplacedthephonedown.The



room dooropenedandYayawalkedinside.

"You'reawake.Finally."

"Mmhm.Doyouhavepainkillers?"

"Idon'tthinkso,what'swrong?"

Yayaplacedthefooddownandcrouchedby

Amelia'sbed.

"Areyouokay?"

"Justneedafewpainkillers,I'llbefine..."

"Isthisbecauseoftheguyyoudisappeared

withmaabane?"

Sheclosedhereyes.

"Kindof."

YayalaughedandAmeliaignoredher.Shewill

havetosleepitawaytoday.



"Itriedignoringyoursuddenchangeofwalking

styleretlabutah.I'llgobuysomeforyou."

"Thanks."

"I'llbuyfoodaswell,rest.."

Amelianoddedandsheplacedherheadback

onherpillow.Sheclosedhereyesandshe

couldn'thelobutwonderwhatwasgoingto

happenifshedidn'tleavefirst.Hewasmost

probablygoingtoaskhertoleavebecausehe

wantshertoleave.Bettersheleftnow.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtUniversityofBotswana

Ameliaturnedonhersidewithhereyesstill

closed.

"Ame?Amewee?Ibroughtthepainkillersand

food.Nnasentleoje."(sitproperlyandeat)

AmeliagroanedandsatuprightasYaya

handedherthefood.

"Eatmmaaboonjeladikang."(Eatandthentell

meaboutit.)

Ameliaopenedthetakeawayanditwariceand

chicken.Shetookthespoonfrom Yayaand



mixedtherice.Shelookedatthefoodand

sighed.

"Whoeverheis,hewillkillyou.Lookat

you.."YayalaughedandAmeliafinallyatethe

food.

"I'llbefinemme,MondayIhavetoattendandI

havepracticalsthewholeofthisweek."

"Goodluck.Eatandresttodaylekamosomma,

mothootlagobolaya.."Ameliachuckledand

sheshookherheadeating.

***

AtKing'shouse

Kingsleysatonhiskitchenstoolashedowned

theglassofwater.WhatifAmeliawaspregnant?

Heshookhishead,hegavehermorningafters.



Fourifthem tobeexact,therewasnowayin

hellsheisgoingtobepregnantbutwhatif?He

shouldprobablycheckorfindher,itwon'tbe

hardtofindherthoughgiventhatheknewher

fullnameandwheresheschools.

Heranhishandthroughhisfrizzledhairandhe

foundhimselfsmiling.Hewasgladthatinhis

lifetimehehasneverhadabadhaircutlikethe

onesheoncehad.Helaughedandthenpaused.

Hewasprobablybeinganasslaughingoverher

weirdhaircutfrom twoyearsagoorwasithis

mindtryingtofindreasonsnottofindher?He

shruggeditoutandlookedaroundthehouse.

Thosewordspaledtonothingwhenhesawhis

achievementsandallhemanagedtodoonhis

owninhisownlife.Herleavingfirstwasa

touchofdejavuonhispart.Heclosedhiseyes,

itwasbetterthathewasn'tformingany

emotionalattachments.Emotionalattachments



meantmiseryandpain.Painmeantlosing

yourselfandnotdoingyourabsolutebest.That

meanthiseffortsintiestablishinghimselfwill

gotowaste.Thentherewasthatpartinhis

brainthatdidn'tstopthinkingofLia,howshe

lookedunderhim withthoseeyesofhersthat

revealedeveryemotionshewasfeeling,he

couldtellifshewasenjoyingitorwassurprised

orevencuriousaboutit.Heconsoledhimself

thathemadeherfirsttimememorableandhe

managedtogetherdaintyselfoutofhis

system.Orwashelyingtohimself?Hethought

again.

Heneededtogototheclublater,forgetheever

hadsexwithher.Thesexwassupposedtobe

anantidotetohislowlyingthoughtsabouther.

Heletoutasigh.



***

AtLisbeth'sparents

TherocamebackhourslaterwithKeith.Hejust

placedthesleepingbabeinhiscotandwentto

checkonLisbethwhowasstillbusywithher

books.

"Iam back."

"Hey,howwastheouting?"

Sheaskedasshepagedthroughhertextbook.

Thepencilstillkeepingherlonghairinplace.

"Itwasgreatandlittlemancooperatedaswell.."

"Asheshould."

Hetookherhandandhelpedherstand.

"Walkmetothecar?"Shelookedatherbooks



andsighedlettinghim wraphishandsaround

herwaist.

"Babemyparentsarehere.."

"Andwemadeachild.."

Herfacewentpinkandhelaughedkissingher

cheek.

"Ialsowanttotalktoyouaboutsomethingas

well."

"Okay."Hesaidgoodbyetoherparentsandthey

walkedtilltheygottothegate.Theyboth

steppedoutandhekepthishandsfirmlyonher

waist.

"MyparentsandIaregoingtoBobonongtovisit

mygrandmotherfortheIndependenceholidays

andtheysuggestedyouandKeithtagalong.

Akereommaagwennana.."

"Iwillaskmyparentsandseewhattheywillsay,



Keithsawyourgrannywhenhewaslittle

akere?"

Sheasked.Schoolhasjustbeenapaininthe

assandhermindwasnothereatall.

"Thankyou.AroundbonextweekFridaywe

wanttogo,plusitwon'tbegoodforKeithtobe

separatedfrom hismotheraswell.Plusweget

tospendtimetogether."Shesmiledandheld

hischeek.Hewasbeingsweetandshewas

gladbothofthem didn'tgiveupontheirdreams

regardlessofthefactthattheywereyoung

parents.

"Okay.Thankyouforrunningitpastmeandnot

demanding.Iloveyouandthankyou."

Shestoodonhertoesandkissedhim ashe

smiled.



"Iloveyoutoo."Theroletgoofherandshe

huggedhim.

"Byeandyou'llcallakere?"

"Yesma'am."

Shebrokethehugandkissedhischeekagain

beforewalkingintotheyardandpushingthe

gateclosed.Therowalkedtothecarandhegot

inside.LifewithLizwassimple,soeasyandit

flowedintherightdirection.Apartofhim

thoughcouldn'thelpbutthinkaboutAmelia.

Whatshewasdoingandifshehadaboyfriend.

Theyneverreallybrokeupbecauseeverything

happenedintheheatofthemomentbutmaybe

fatewillbringthem togetherandonceitdoes,

hewillhaveanotherchancetopursueheragain.

Withthepurestofintentions.Hestartedthecar

beforehedroveofminuteslater.



***

AtUniversityofBotswana

Feelingmuchbetter,Ameliavisitedherghost

FacebookaccountandsearchedKingsley.Yep

thatwastheguyalright.Hourslater,shecould

stillfeelhisimpact.Butthenshehadquestions.

Whywasheplayinghideandseekwithherin

thedarktothepointthatshewassoscared

andcried?Shewentthroughhispicturesand

thatwashim.Themanwhohelpedherather

worstandstillmanagedtosleepwithher.And

hedidn'tdemandanypaymentforwhathedid.

Hellheevenpretendednottoknowher

yesterdayatGame.Shehadtoadmitthatithurt.

Yoursomewhatheropretendingasifhedidn't

knowherthentohim scoldingheran-and

havingraw-



Shepaused.Rawsex.Flip!Theschoolclinic

wasclosed.AnHIVtestwoulddofirstthingin

themorning.Didhepickrandom womeninthe

clubtohaverawsexwiththem?OhGod!She

forcedherselfnottopanic.Shewasgoingtobe

okay.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtBobonong

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Ameliasteppedoutofthetaxiwithherbagon

herarm.Shewalkedtothebootandtookout

hersmallsuitcasethenthetaxidroveoff.The

sunblindedherasshecarriedherbacktothe

gate.Sheopenedthegateandstartedwalking

towardsthedoor.Sheknockedacoupleof

timesandoneofhersistersopenedthedoor.

"HeyAme.."

TsonahuggedheroldersisterandAmelia

huggedherbackwithonearm withasmileon

herface.

"Heytheresis,mamaokae?"



"Shesaidshehadtogoseeafriend,Ithinkshe

hasaboyfriend.."

Amelialightlyslappedhersister'sarm asshe

walkedinsidethehouse.

"Bathong,mamaisyourmother.Youcan'tsay

shehasaboyfriend.Ifshesaysshehasafriend

thenit'safriendTsona."

Herlittlesistershrugged.

"B-bu..."

"Nobuts.Didyouguyscook?Lolaokae?"

"Sheisplayingletheneighbour'skid."

Amelianoddedandheadedtoherroom.Ever

sinceherauntmovedouttolivewithher

husband,shewasn'tsharingtheroom withany

ofhersiblings.Sheyawnedandsatonthebed.

Shelaiddownasherbraidcontrastedwiththe

whitesheets.



TsonawalkedinsideAmelia'sroom andsatby

thecornerofthebed.

"Whatdidyoucomewithfrom Gaborone?I

can'twaittofinishschoolandgothereaswell.."

"Uhm IboughtwenaleLoladitoptsedismart

gore.It'snotmuchbutIhopeyouguyslike

them."

"Itstillmeansalot.Mamasaidyouareherefor

theweekend."

"KindofleavingkaTuesday.Ihaveschooland

it’ssohecticgore.Studyhardsoyoucandoa

courseyoulove."

"Iwanttodoengineering.Ilikephysicsand

chemistry.Alsothereisthisteacherthatknows

you.Hesayshetaughtyou.Italwasslipsmy

mind,MrAmos."

Amelia'sheartskippedasshesatupright.



"MrAmosteachesyou?"

Tsonanodded

"Hesayswelookalike,heonceaskedme

wherewereyouandIsaidyouwerein

University.Healsoofferedtoexplaineverything

Idon'tunderstandkastudytime.Isn'tthatnice,

Iwon'thavetogetatutorandheseemslikea

niceteacher.KeitlhelakepasamathsgoresoI

doubtIwilltaketheoffer.."

"Don'ttaketheofferTsona."

"B-butitmeansIcanpassmoreandevenget

A*sformathsAme.."

"It'snotevenokayforamaleteachertoofferto

teachyoualone.Ifyouwantextralessons,go

withthreemorefriendstohisofficeTsona."

Tsonalookedathersisterwhodidn'tlooklike

shewantedtoconsiderthepossibility.



"Tsonalistentome.Iam olderthanyouand

understandalotofthings.Don'ttakehisoffer,

I'lltrytoteachyoumathsifyoudon't

understandjustdonotfindyourselfwithyour

maleteachersalone."

Tsonashrugged.Shejustnoddedtoappease

Ameliawhobreathedoutinrelief.Forasecond

there,shethoughtthatifsomethingwasgoing

tohappentoTsonabecauseofthatjokeofa

teachershewasn'tgoingtoforgiveherselfforit.

Whoknows,theremightbenobodytosave

Tsonaifthatmanmakeshismove.

"Anywayletmeleaveyoutorest.I'llbeinthe

sittingroom."

HersisterwalkedoutandAmeliapushedher

braidsback.Shewashereearlierthanusual,



mightaswelltakeawalkandbreathinthe

freshair.Shebentdowntoopenhersuitcase

andtookouthersunhat.Sheundidher

shoelacesandtookoutherslides.Sheslidher

sockprotectedfeetintotheblackslidesand

tookherphonefrom thebag.

Shewalkedoutoftheroom."TsonaI'm takinga

walk,willbebackinanhourorless."

"Suresis."Shewalkedout.

***

AtThero'sparents

TheroandLizzymadesureKeithwassettled

beforetheysaidgoodbyetotheelders.Thero

wantedtoshowLizzythespotstheyusedto



visitaroundthevillageanditwaseasierwithout

Keitharound.

ThetwowalkedandThero'sgrandmother

lookedatMaTheroandRaTheroassoonas

thekidshadleft.

"LareKingsleyokae?"

MaTheroshrugged.

"Hestoppedtakingourcallsandvisiting.Remo

rengkakerreyomotonawaditedu?"Shesaid

andlookedattheoldwoman.

"Nyaya,ngwanangwanakewon'tjuststopdoing

thatoutofhisownfreewill.Thutoodirileeng

ngwanawamonnawo?"(whatdidyoudotoyour

brother'schild?)

Theoldwomanaskedherson.

"Ae,Kingsleyshouldbehere.Heisfamilyand



shouldn'tfeelexcluded.Nochildcanjust

detachfrom family.Ngwabagaakakeale

phuaganayaana."MaTherolookedather

husbandwhokeptablankspaceandshe

foldedherarms.

"ItreatKingsleylikemysonandodiradilotse?

Totabommantsekeitshokile.Kingselyo

ungratefulhelathata."MaTheroblurtedoutand

theoldwomanlookedatherdaughter-in-law.

Shehasneverlikedthewomaneversince

Thutointroducedherbutsheforcedherselfto

acceptherbecauseshecan'tbetheevilmother

inlawthatchasedawayherson'swives.

"Ae.Whatdidyoudotomygrandchild?"She

askedagainandtherewassilencebeforeThuto

spoke.

"BommaKingsleyleftathisownfreewill.We

didn'tdoanything."



Theoldwomanlookedatthem.

"WhenwasthelasttimeKingselysetfoot

here?"

Sheasked.

"Fouryearsago."

"Exactly.Callhim,soatleastwefindthesource

oftheproblem.I'm gettingoldanditdoesn'tsit

wellwithmethatmyothergrandchildisfeeling

neglectedandexcluded."

"Heblockedus."

Thutoblurtedoutandtheoldwomanclapoed

herhands.

"Givemehisnumber.."



ShesaidandRaTherotookouthisphoneas

theoldwomanpressedherphone.Shepressed

thedigitsastheywerebeingcalledout.She

thenreadoutthenumberandRaTheronodded

astheoldwomancalled.

Thenumberrangforagoodminutebeforeit

wasansweredbyadeepvoicethatscaredher.

"Hello."

Theoldwomanpressedthespeakerbutton

beforeshetalked.

"Kingsiliiiwee?"

Therewasapauseattheotherendoftheline.

"Hello,whoam Ispeakingto?"Heasked.

"Kingsiliiii,Icanstillwhipyouatyourbigage.Is

thatthewayyoursupposedtotalktome?"



Therewasasighfollowedbyhisdeepvoice.

"Mmaiye.Dumelang."

"Ee.Remogae,wearewaitingforyou.By

tomorrowyoushouldbehere."

"Iam busyandIwillhavetoskipthefamily

festivitiesandhappyreunion."Herepliedand

hiscoldnessshockedhisgrandmother.

"Iwasn'taskingyou.Iwastellingyou.Thishas

beengoingonforwaytoolong.Bytomorrow

youshouldbeherekeisekegolatelekego

gogekaditsebetse."

BeforeKingsleycouldevensayhispartthecall

wasdropped.

"Nowweareallgoingtospeakandtellmewhat

youdidtohim oncehearrives.Gakesematla."

TheoldwomansaidandThero'sparentslooked



ateachother.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtBobonong

Ameliasmiledasshewentdownmemorylane

walkingdowntheroadsheusedtotakewith

Thero.Asmuchashewaspartofherpast,they



madememoriesandsheshowedhim someof

thesecretspotssheusedtogoto.Shewalked

throughthesecretpathasshelistenedto

musiconherheadsets.Shecouldn'tremember

thelasttimeshewaswalkingdownthisroad.

Shepausedhearingvoices.Itwasalwaysan

emptyspotbecausepeoplerarelyusedthe

secretpath.Shewalkedcloserasthevoicegot

closerandthemalevoicewasalltoofamiliar.

Shethoughtaboutturningbackbutshejust

chuckled.Wow!Thatwastheplaceshefound

firstandsherolledhereyes.Shewalkedcloser

tillsheoutofthetreesandtheybothcouldsee

her.

Theroturnedattheintrusiontothesecretplace.

Itwasemptyandheturnedtoseeagirlina

sunhatthatcoveredherfaceandlongbraids.

Hefrowned.WhoworesweatersinSummer?

Lisbethturnedherheadandfrowned.Thero



saidthisplacerarelygotpeoplehangingaround.

Itwastheirsecretplaceanditwasalwaysfun.

Theybothturnedastheyignoredthesudden

company.Theroturnedhisheadagain.Only

onepersonshowedhim thisplaceandhe

forcedhimselftofaceLisbethwhowastalking

buthismindwasn'tthere.

"Huh?"

"Isaid..."

Shewentonandheturnedhisheadandthegirl

wasgone.HesighedandlistenedtoLisbeth.

Ameliamadeherwayoutasfastasshecould.

Herpastwasherpastandshehadpushedthis

atthebackofhermindlikeshedidotherissues

butwow!Hersecretplace?Shemustthinkit's

hellaspecialbutit'sallre-used.Sheshookher

head.Thatwastheirplaceshefounditfirstand

hehadthegutstoshowtheplacetoanother?



Justunbelievable.Thefirstfeelingthathither

wasbetrayal,sheacceptedthatthefool

cheatedonherbutthenheshowedhertheir

secretplacesinBobonong?Hewasusingthe

thingsshdshowedhim toimpressanother?

Shenowknewfirsthandthatmenwhere

descendantsofsatanhimself.

Shequickenedherpaceasshewalkedhome.

Hermoodallruinedasshestoppedplaying

musictofocusonhersteps.

***

ItwasawhilelaterwhenTheroandLisbeth

walkedbackhome.Hisheartwasstillracing.

Ameliawashere?Hehasn'tseenherintwo

wholeyearsandhesawherorwhathethought

washerattheirsecretspot?Ifthatwasn'tfate



workingforthem hedidn'tknowwhatwas.As

soonastheyreachedthegatehekissed

Lisbeth'scheek.

"Letmegocheckonsomefriendaround.I'llbe

backbeforesunset."

"Okay.Keithmustbeawakeanyway."

Shesaidasshewalkedinsidetheyardandhe

literallyranassoonassheclosedthegate.He

wassurehemightfindherwhereshelived.The

universeworkedinmysteriousways.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse



Ameliathrewherhatonthecouchasshethrew

herselfonthecouchaswell.Sheclosedher

eyesandshelaughedatherself.Shewassuch

anaive17yearoldbathong.Lessonlearnt.

Hermom wasstillnotbackandshestartedto

wonderabouthermom'ssocalled'friend'.The

womannevermentionedanything.Shewalked

tothekitchenforaglassofwaterandshe

downeditatonce.Oncesheplacedtheglass

down,shejadaflashbackofGreydoingthe

exactsamethingwithhisglassofwhiskey.He

couldn'ttellshewastipsyanditwasthefirst

timeshedrankalcohol?Sheshookherhead.

Shewasokaynowthatshehadtestedforall

sortofthingsandshewasclean.Shethought

shewouldhearfrom him thispastbutshe

guessedshewasjustnotinterestingasthe

girlshehadmetbefore.



Thedoorknockbroughtherbacktorealityand

shewalkedtothedoor.

"Coming."

Sheopenedthedoorandshejustgavehim a

'whatareyoudoingherelook.'

"HeyPrincess.."Hestartedout.Shejustlooked

athim pointedly.

"HelloThero.HowmayIbeofassistance?"

"Gladthatyouaregoodandyouwerefound

afterthattimeyouwentmissing.Whydidyou

stoptalkingtome?"

Shesquintedhereyes.

"Uhm itwasoverbecauseyoucheatedunlessI

hadtemporaryamnesiasomehowbutmy



memoryworksprettywell.."

"YousaiditwasoverandIneversaidIagreed

tosuch.Youmadeupyourownmindand

conclusionsthatweresomehownotaddingup."

"Isee.Wellit'soverthen.Seeyouaround

buddy.."

Sheattemptedtoclosethedoorbuthekeptit

open.

"CanwetalklikeadultsAmelia?"

Ameliasighedandsteppedoutsideofthe

houseandclosedthedoor.Shefoldedherarms

andTherocouldseehowbeautifulshebecame

andshewaslighter.Shelookedlikesomeone

whowasfrom abroad.Herubbedhiseyes.

"Youlookbeautifulbytheway.Alwayshave



beenandstillare."

"Ee.Buajaanong."(Yes.Talknow.)

"AmeliaIdidn'tdoanythingwrong,youjust

dumpedmebasedonyourownassumptions

andyounevercontactedmeagain.Howdoes

thatwork?"

Ameliawasbewilderedbyhislineofthought.

Whatthehellwasthisguysmoking?Crack?

Shelookedathim andokayhewasgood

lookingbutshewassexedbyaliteralgodwho

wasaonenightstandbutthat'snottheissue.

"Okay.Soweren'tyoutheoneatoursecret

place?"Sheaskedwithasaccharinesmileand

helookeddown.

"Therodon'tmakemefeeldumb.I'm notthat

naive17yearoldanymorebutIdohopeyou



toldherthatwedidthattoo.Thatthatwasour

placeandIfounditfirst.Whenshe'swithyou

doyougetdejavu?"

Sheaskedraisinganeyebrow.Shegother

answer.

"Stayawayfrom meThero.Webrokeuptwo

yearsagoandIam notthepuppetyou

manipulatedintobelievingyourstudybuddy

wasnotyourgirlfriend,thegirlfriendyou

cheatedonmewith.Ihadkeptquiettokeep

youandnowyouwerejustwithherandyou

havethefuckingnervetocomeseemeon

someweneverbrokeup."

Shebreathedinandout.

"WebrokeupThero.Ihateyounowandyouare

sofuckingluckythatIdon'ttalkshitonthe

internetaboutyoubecauseyouarepartofthe



reasonIhatethatcity.Staythefuckawayfrom

meandno,Idon'tloveyounow.Youactedlike

ajerkandIwastoostupidtoseethat."

"Iam sorryAmelia.SosorryIhurtyou,wecan

workthroughthis.Irealisedmymistakesand

wecanworkonthis.Us.Iwasstupidand

blindedbylust."

Shechuckled.

"Okay.Workonyourselfforyournextgirlfriend.

Notme."

"ButIloveyou.."

"AndIusedto.Notanymore."

"Doyouhaveaboyfriend?"

Shelookedathim.Shewasappalled.Whatthe

hell?



"Yesandgasemonkanewaago."(Heisnot

youragemate.)

Therocouldfeelhisheartownheartgointo

cardiacarrest.Aboyfriend?

"A-aboyfriend?"

"Ee.Bathongtsamayarrannaontiela

nako."(Yes.Pleaseleaveyouarewastingmy

time.)

"Ameliawhy?"Shecouldhearthehurtinhis

voiceandshewasabouttofeelsorryforhim

butsherememberedwhathedidtoher.

"Oneisallowedtomoveonandexplore.."

"Wow!So..'

Heshookhisheadandlookedather.Shewas

lying.Hereyeswerealwayssoexpressiveand

shewaslying.Therewasnoboyfriend.Shesaid



thattodeterhim from pursuingher.

"AmeliaIam reallysorryandIhopeyoucanfind

itinyourhearttoforgiveme.Istillbelieveinus

andallthedreamswehad.Imadeamistake

andwhatyousawatoursecretplacewas

nothing.Inevercheatedonyouwithher,Ijust

diditafewtimeswithaclassmate."

Amelia'sjawdropped.Headmittedtocheating

likethat?Heusedherasascapegoat?She

probablyhelpedhim tocoverhistracks.But

why?

"Eitherway,youcheatedonmeandit'sover.

Evenifit'snotwithyourfriend.Youtreatedme

likeasecondoptioneitherwaybutInevertold

anyoneanythingbadsobegoodforyournext

girlfriend.Don'twastethetimeIdon'thave



Thero,Iwon'tfeelbadforbreakingupwithyou.

Gosharpoandnevercomehereagain."

"Ameliapleasehearmeout,wecanstartoffas

friendsagaintorediscoverourloveandbuildit

upwithhonestyandtruthagain."

Sheshookherhead.

"Thefunnythingismymom andauntwereright

butImadeyoumyeverythingbutIwasjusta

kidsoIneverpaidthem anymindandshut

them alloutforyou.Nowonderyoudidwhat

youwanted.."

Sheblinkedbackhertears.

"Justfuckingleavemealone.Youdidenough

damage,skabatlagotlagompheleletsa."(don't

cometoruinmeagain)



Shesaidandsheopenedthedoortostepin.He

heldherhand.

"Please."

"Juststayawayfrom me.Pleaseandthanks."

Shepulledherhandawayandshegotinside

thehouse.Sheclosedthedoor.Thatchapter

wasclosed.Shepushedittothebackofher

mindwheresheslowlyburieditallsoshe

shouldn'tdwellmuchonit.

***

Kingsleydrovealongtheemptyroad.Hewasn't

evengoingtosleepinthathouse.Hewasokay

findingthenearestguesthouseandstaying

theretohearwhathisgrandmotherhadtosay.

Hehateditthere.Toomanytriggersand



memorieshehadtriedsohardtobury.Hehad

alongwaytogo.

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning

Atthesmallguesthouse



Kingsleywaswokenupbyhisphoneringing

andtheunknownnumberhedidn'tsaverang

numerousbellsinhishead.Hesighedand

answeredthephone.

"Hello.."

"Wearewaitingforyouhere,youshoukdbe

herebefore12noonsothatwecanstart

talking."

"Eemma."

"Good.NolaterthantwelveKingsiliiii.."

"Eemma."

Hehungupandranhishandsinhishair.He

sighed.Hehatedithereandafterthisbrieftalk

thathewasverusurewasn'tgoingtogo

anywhere,hewasgoingtogobacktoGaborone.



***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Ameliausedthekitchenclothtowioeherhands

asshefinishedcooking.Itwastwelveo'clockin

theD.O.T.

Throughtheopenkitchenwindow,shetoldher

siblingstocomeeatandthenshewalkedoutof

thekitchen.Sheheadedtohermother'sroom

andknockedonthedoor.

"Comein."

Sheopenedthedoor.

"Heymom,Iam donewithlunchlekatlagoja."

"Okay,I'm coming."



Shewalkedoutleavinghermotherinthe

bedroom andheadedtoherbedroom where

shepickedherphone.Sheloggedonto

Facebookwithherghostaccountandlikeshe

hasbeendoingthisweek,shestalked

Kingsley'saccounthopingtoseeanewupdate

ormaybeanewphotobutsameoldsameold.

Shdplacedherphonedown.That'swhyshe

didn'twanttoknowwhobrokehervirginitynow

lookathercheckinghisFacebookaccount

everynowandthenhopinghesayshi.How?

Shedidn'tevenknow.Sheclosedhereyesand

placedherphonedown.

Hersisterscamerushingintoherroom andshe

openedhereyes.

"What?"

"Ourcousinsarehereandsomeoneislooking



foryou."

Herheartskippedabeat.Someonewaslooking

forher?Shehopeditwasn'tThero.Godknew

shedidn'twanttoseehim orjustanything

associatedwithhim.Shegotoffthebedand

walkedout.

Shefrownedasshelaidhereyesontheguy

whowassittingonthesofa.Helookedfamiliar

butshewasn'tsurewhereshesawhim from or

whereshesawhim.Heturnedandonceagain

hewasblowawaybyherbeauty.Heswallowed

andrubbedhishands.

"Hello,I'm Tlotlo.Doyourememberme?"

Hesaid.Sheclosedhereyesandrubbedher

headasshetriedtoremember.



"Uhm you'rethebrotherakere?"

Shesaidasshesatdownnexttohim onthe

couchandhenodded.

"Ijustneededabexcuseandusedthekidsto

comesayhi."

Ameliasmiled.Shepushedherbraidsbackand

Tlotlolookedather.Ifthiswasn'tbeautyatit's

puresfthenhedidn'tknow.

"Kanammethekidscould'vecamehereontheir

own.."

"Iknow,Ijustneededanexcusetocomesee

youhere.."

Shenoddedashetalkedandsheanswered.Her

motherwalkedinandsmiled.

"HelloTlotlo.."



"Dumelang,theywantedtocheckupontbeir

cousins.."

Shejustnoddednotquitebelievingthatexcuse

andshewaswaitingforAmeliatotellherwhy

Tlotlowashere.

***

AtThero'sparents

Kingsleysatdownandhewaslate.Hehad

beencontemplatingnotevencomingbackhere

andhewasinhiscarforawholehourfighting

hisasthmathatwastriggerrdbythememories

inthishouse.Hetouchedhispocketandthe

asthmapumpthatwasrarelyusedwasinthere.

Hekeptturninghisphoneoverandoverasthey



alllookedathim.IncludingTherowhocouldsay

hewassurprisedthathisbigbrotherwashere.

Lisbethhadservedteaandsconesasshe

lookedatThero'sbrotherupclose.Shedidn't

knowwhatwashappeninginthisfamilybutshe

didn'tknowhissocialmediapicturesfailedto

showhowgoodlookinghewas.Hewasthe

typeyoucansalivateoverandthengoback

hometoyourfamilyafteraquickeyecleanse

withsomegoodeyecandy.

SheexcusedherselftogocheckonKeith.

Besidesthiswasafamilymeetingandshewas

nothingbutababymama.Themeetingdidn't

concernher.

"Kingsleyyouarelate."



"TherewasanemergencyIhadtodealwith.."

Hesaidandhelookedatthepeopleinthis

room.

TherolookedatKingsleyandhisparents.The

oldwomanthoughtofchasingTheroawaybut

theboywas21sohecanstay.

"Kingsleyasyourparentsweareworried.We

don'tknowwhyyouallofasuddendecidedto

pretendasifwedon'texist."MaTherostarted

offandKingsleychuckledindisbelief.

Helookedateveryoneintheroom andhefelt

everypieceofhisfightingspiritleavehisbody.

Helookedathisgrandmother.

"MmaiyeI'llvisityouoneday.Comingherewas

ahugemistake."



Hestoodupandwalkedoutastheoldwoman

shoutedathim tocomebackwhileThero

clappedhishandslikeawoman.Whatwas

wrongwithKingsely?Hejustdecidedtocut

them offandnowheisactingasifhedidn'tdo

anywrong.

Kingsleywalkedoutoftheyardandsearched

forhiscarkeysandunlockedthecardoor.He

gotinsideandgaspedforbreathashishands

shooktopulltheasthmapumpsprayoutofhis

pocketandhebroughtittohismouth.

.

.
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InsideKingsley'scar

Hecontinuouslypressedtheasthmapumptill

hewaabreathingfineandheleanedbackonhis

seatandherakedhisfingersthroughhishair,

releasingyetanotherexasperatedsigh.He

placedhisheadonthesteeringwheelwith

closedeyes.Hegrewoutifthisandtheissues.

Theirperfectsondidn'tgetitandhedidn'tknow

ifhewillgetitordidhisbraindecidetoburythe

traumadeepdowntothepointofeverything

beingblanktohim andthechildhoodbeing

normal.Heblewoutabreathtopushhishair



back.

Hewasn'tgoingtocomehereagain.Itwasn't

happening.Notwhilehewasstillalive.He

decidedtojustchillinhiscarforafewminutes

beforehedroveofffrom thisplace.

Meanwhileinthehousetheoldwoman

wonderedhowshewasblindalltheseyears.

WasitKingselywhousedtorefusetovisiton

hisownwillbecausehewasateenagerorwas

itbecauseofsomethingelse?

"Whatdidyoudotoyourbrother'ssonThuto?

Youpromisedtoraisehim asyourownsohe

won'tevenfeelthevoidofhisfatherwhodied

whilehewasstillinhismother'swomband

wenaVictoriayoupromisedtogivehim a

mother'sloveeventhoughhismotherdied

whenhewasaweekold.Whathappened?"



Victoriashrugged.

"Kingsleywashereanddidn'tsayanything,

insteadhestormedoutlikeateenageryo

belwangkedihormone.Ifwedidsomethingto

him hecouldhavesaidsomethingbecausehe

isagrownman."

Therofrownedasthenewrevelationmade

sense.Kingsleywasn'thisbiologicalbrother?H

-hewashiscousin?

"Heisnotmybrother?"

Victoriarolledhereyes.

"Doyouguyslookthesame?Heisyourcousin

andjustthat."

Shefinallysaid.Helookedathisparentsand

thengrandmother.Wasthatwhytheybrushed



him offeverytimeheaskedaboutKingsely?A

lotofthingsdidn'tmakesensetohim andhe

rubbedthebackofhishead.Buttheygrewup

asbrothers,whatchangedalongtheway?

Victorialookedattheoldwomanwhom never

conversedwithherfreelylikesheusedtodo

withherotherdeaddaughterinlaw.She

maskedthepainjnhereyes,thiswoman

welcomedthatSpanishorphanThuto'sbrother

pickedupwhenhewasonholidayabroadand

decidedtomakehiswife.Shelockedeyeswith

theoldwomanandThutolookedatthetwo

women.

"BommaifKingsleywantstotalk,hewilltalk

andcomeback.Don'tforcehim.That'swhywe

lethim dowhathedidandwedidn'teven

botherhim."ThutorepliedandTheroexcused

himself.



Hewalkedtohisroom wherehefoundLisbeth

playingwithKeith.

"Hey,themeetingisoveralready?"Sheakedas

sheblewairintoKeith'sstomachandthechild

giggled.Theroheldthechild'shandandhe

smiledathisbaby.

"Thatwasfastbutdidyouguyaresolveyour

issues?"

"Hewalkedout."

"Serious?"

Theronodded.Evenbeforeanythingcouldstart,

Kingsleywasgoneandnobodybotheredto

followhim ifthatwaswhathewanted.

"Eleorewhathappened?"

"Grandmaaskedaquestionandhewalkedout.

AminutelaterwhilehewasgoneIfindoutthat

heisn'tmybrother."



LisbethfocusedherattentiontoThero.No

wonderhelookedotherwordly.Theywerenot

brothers.Sohewasadopted?

"Heisadopted?"

"Heismycousin.Mylateuncle'ssonandI

didn'tknowthatallalong."

"Butyouguysstillgrewupasbrothersandheis

stillyourbrotherandifyourdadsarebrothers

thatmakesyouguysbrothersaswell.Itdoesn't

changelotthough."

"Butitmakesadifferencetomethough.Maybe

that'sthereasonhecutusoff.Ican'tthinkof

anythingbettertobehonestotherthanthat.He

mightbeangrythattheydidn'ttellhim abouthis

birthparents.TotaKingsleyisoverreacting.."

"Doyouthinkso?"Lisbethasked.Noonecanbe

madoverthefactthatyouwereraisedbyyour

uncle.Thatistominusculetosufficeasavalid



reasonforonetodistancethemselvesfrom

family.

"Ido.Hewillgetoverit."

Therofinallysaidandhesatonthecarpetand

pickedhischildupwhostartedtouchinghis

face.HewillbreakupwithLisbethoncehewas

inGaborone.Nowwasdefinitelynottheright

timetodropsuchabombshellonher.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Ameliapickedhersunhatandcheckedthetime.

ShejustwantedTlotlotogo.Shecouldtellhe

wasinterestedinherbutshewasn'tandshe

wasnotgoingtoleadthepoorguyon.That



wouldbecruelofherandveryevil.

"Letmewalkyouhome."

"Thekidsarestill..."

Ameliabreathedinandplacedherhandsonher

thighs.

"Iknow.Uhm TlotlowillIbethebadguyifIsay

wecanonlybefriendsandnothingmore?"

Tlotlo'ssmiledropped.Whenhecameherehe

didn'twanttothinkaboutherrejectinghim and

hedidn'tevenshootshot.

"It'sokay.I'llacceptthat."

Shebreathedoutkindofrelieved.Herespected

thatandwasn'tforcingherintoanything.She



smiled.

"CanIwalkyouhome?Letmegotellmama

firstandthenIcanwalkyouhome."

Tlotlonodded.Amelialefthim inthesittingin

thesittingroom.Tltotlobroughthishands

together.Maybeafriendshipwasn'tthatbad.It

suckedtogetfriendzonedbutmanyofthelong

lastingrelationshipsstemmedfrom friendships.

Hewillbepatientandacceptwhathegot.

Ameliacamebackwithasunhatandshe

smiled.

"I'llwalkyouhome.Areye."

Shesaidandhestoodup.

"I'lltellthem togohomeorcallnyaunttoaskif



theycanstaythenight.It'snohingbig.Let'sgo."

TlotloandAmeliawalkedoutofthehouseand

hehadtolookatheragain.Shswasso

beautiful.Andshedidn'tflauntit,shewasreally

humbleaboutinregardstothepraisehekept

showeringherwith.

Sheleftthegateopenassheheldherphonein

herotherhand.

"Sowareyou'redoingnursing?"

"Yep.Itisisanicecourse,maybemyaunt

inspiredmetosomeextentthatiswhyIchose

it."

"Iseemanypatientsoverstayingtheirvisitin

thehospital."

Amelialaughed.



"Thenwewouldsimplyhavetochasethem

away.Yes?"

Henoddedastheywalkedfurtherandfurther

awayfrom whereshestayed.Acardroveby

slowlypastthem astheywalkedandTlotlo

ignoredit.

"Iam afraidthisisasfarasIcango."

"ThankyouandIgotyournumber."

"Alright.Bye."

Shewavedasshestartedwalkingbackhome

andthecarthatpassedthem stoppedbyher

side.Shefrowned.

Thedooropenedandshejustkeptwalking.



Thiswascreepy.

"Amelia.."

Camevoicefrom insidethecarandshe

stoppedinhertracks.Sheknewthatvoice.It

hauntedherthoughtsdayinanddayout.She

turned.

"Iknowyourecognisemyvoice.Getinthecar."

Shewasabouttowalktothecarbutshe

stoppedherselfandfoldedherarms.

"Kebualemang?"(whoam Italkingto?)

"BathongAmeliagetinthefuckingcar.."

"Bathongtalktomelikeanormalhumanbeing

would.Bofuckfuckkebaeng?"

Shesaidandsheheardhim chuckleandshehid



hersmilestillfoldingherarms.Shewaitedfora

minutebuthedidn'tstepout.Shestarted

walkinghomeandKingsleyfrowned.Shewas

walkingaway?

Hegotoutofhissideandherantocatchup

withher.

"Whyareyoubeingdifficult?"

"HellotoyouGrey.Iam goodandschoolis

great.Howareyou?"

Shesuppliedandheranhishandsinhishair.

Whydidhestophiscarwhenhesawherorwas

itbecauseshewaswithanothermale?

"HelloAmelia.Getinthecar."

"Asknicely.."

Shesquaredhershoulderstolookathim.His

hairwasallovertheplacedandshetightened



hergriponherphonejustsothatshecouldn't

pushhishairbackintoplace.Heforcedasmile

andlookedather.

"Canyoupleasegetinsidethecar?"

"Why?"

Sheaskedandforthefirsttimeshesawhim

frustrated.Welltheonlytimesshehas

interactedhim likeanormalbeingwouldwasat

thehospitalwhenhehelpingherrecoverbut

eventhenshedidn'tknowwhathewasfeeling.

"Areyouokay?"Sheaskedandmovedcloserto

him.Theymetagain.Aweeklater.Inthesame

village.Wasn'tthatjustluck?

"Yeah.Knowwhat?ForgetIasked."

Hewalkedawayinhalingasharpbreathand

Ameliacouldn'thelpbutsensethatonagood



dayhewouldn'taskherofanything.Hellshe

wasprobablythelastgirlonearthhewouldask

anythingfrom.Shemovedherlegsandfound

herselffollowinghim.

"Okay.I'llgetinthecar..."sherelented.He

lookedatherandAmeliawasexpectinghim to

smilebuthegaveherablanklook.

"It'sokay.SorryIbotheredyou.Youcanwalk

backhome."

Hesaidandheclosedthepassengerdoor

beforewalkingtothedriver'sseatandhegot

insidethecar.Ameliaopenedthepassenger

doorandgotinsideandlookedathim.

"Areyouokay?"Sheaskedagain.

.

.



.
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InsideKingsley'scar

Amelialookedaroundthecarashesatdown

andleanedbackinhisseat.

"Areyouokay?"Heclosedhiseyes.Nobodyhas

everaskedhim ifhewaaokayordoingfine.

"Youdon'tlookfine."Hechuckled.Hecould



heartheconcerninhervoiceandheopenedhis

eyestofindherlookingathim.Sheworeher

emotionsonhersleeveandhewasn'tsureifit

wasagoodthingorabadthingthateveryone

caneasilyreadher.

"Uhm okay.I'm Ameliaandyouare?"

Helaughedandshesmiled.Shereallywanted

totouchhishairagain.Itwassoft.

"Kingsley.."

"Ipreferyoursecondname.I'm 19andhowold

areyou?"

"Wayolderthanyou.."

"WayolderthanmeisstillnotanumberGrey.."

"28."

Sheknewitfrom stalkinghisaccountand



brusheditasideandhesaidithimself.She

frowned.Hewas9yearshersenior.Thatwas

notabadthingright?

"You'rethinking.Aboutmyageandyou'retrying

toconvinceyourselfit'sokayI'm notthatold."

Shegavealoopsidedsmile.

"You-you'renotthatoldold.."

Hetiltedhisheadtothesideaspartofhishair

coveredhisothersideandshestopped

breathing.Literally.Howcouldheeffortlessly

lookthathot.

"Wait.AreyoublushingLia?"

Heaskedandshesquintedhereyes."What?

Uhm what?"

"You'restillblushingLia.."



"I'm not."Shelaughedandheplacedhishands

onthsteeringwheel.

"I'm drivingautwe?I'm bytheroadandasmuch

astherearenocarsinsight,keememo

tseleng."

"Wheeareyoudrivingoffto?Howlongareyou

goingtobehere?"

"Iwasplanningonleavingtodaywhy?"She

appreciatedhishonesty.Soshewasn'tgoingto

seehim againifhedidn'tseehertoday?

"Okaydrive."Shebuckledupandhestaredat

her.Wasn'tshetheonewhodidn'twanttoget

inthecar?

"I'm drivingbacktotheguesthouseLia.Sure?"

"WillIbebackhomebefore6pm?"

Hechuckled.Andstartedthecar,bucklingup

aswell.



"Idon'tknow.Whydidyouleavethatmorning?"

"Youweregoingtoleavemefirst.."

Hereversedhiscarandheswerveditashe

joinedtheroad

"Sure?"

"IknowsoakereyoudeniedknowingmewhenI

saidthankyouatthestore."

"Iwasambushed."Hecounteredandshe

humphed.Shewasn'tgoingtotakethat.

"Greywhydidyoupretendnottoknowme?"

"Whywereyouattheclub?"

"Don'tansweraquestionwithaquestion.

Nkarabe."

"I'm notobligedto."

"Areyouusuallythisrude?"



Heshrugged.

"It'snotevenfunnyGrey.Talktootherpeople

sentlelebonebatlagobuisasentle."(talkto

otherpeoplenicelyandtheywillalsotalknicely

toyou.)

Hekeptondrivingasshelookedathishands

onthesteeringwheelandshesmiled.

Kingsleydrovetowherehewasstayingandhe

hadevenforgothewasstressedandrelieving

hisbrokenchildhood.Helookedatherandshe

smiledathim.Hefoundhimselfsmilingashe

drove.Amelialookedaroundthecarandplaced

herhandsonherlap.

"DoyouhaveVaseline?"

"Inthecompartment.."



Sheopeneditandshesawtheblueasthma

pump.Shepickedthevaselineasshelookedat

him,theireyeslookedandshesilentlyclosedit.

Sheapplieditandopenedthecompartmentto

placeitback.Hereyeslingeredontheasthma

pumpandshekeptittoherself.Shewasa

nursingstudentofcoursesheknewwhatthat

was.Kingsleyparkedhiscarbythegateandhe

gotoutofthecar.Hehadtotallyforgotthathe

threwitintherewhenhesawher.Shedidn'tsay

anythingbuthismindwaslookingforexcuses

orsomethingtosaythathemightnotbethe

ownerofthatwhenheknewthathewas.

. ℎ

ℎ

.

.



Histhoughtscountered.Thesamevoicethat

hasbeenringinginhisheadforyears,itwasn't

onpurpose.Hedidn'tevenhaveanycontrol

overthat.Heclosedhiseyesashischest

closedinonhim andhewheezed.Amelia

frownedasshegotoutofthecarandwalkedto

hisside.

"Greyareyoufine?"Henoddedashewheezed

somemoreandshegotinsidethecarfrom his

sideandtookouttheasthmapumpshesaw.

Hewasforcinghimselftobreathasheplaced

bothhandsonthecar.Ameliarubbedhisback

assheheldthesprayandplaceditonhis

mouth.Shepresseditacoupleoftimes.

"Breath.It'sokay.It'sokay.You'reokay."She

soothedinhersoftvoice.Shekepthereyeson

him asshepresseditforhim tobreathwell.

Minutespassedandwhenhewasabouttosay

somethingasshepulleditawayshejust



huggedhim.

Itcaughthim bysurpriseandheliftedhiahands

hopingthatshewouldletgo.Hedidn'twanther

pityorhersympathy.Shedidn'tandherelented

asheslowlyplacedhishandsonhersmallback,

huggingherback.Ameliabreathedinhis

masculinityandshejustdidn'tletgotillshe

wassurehewascalm.Shetookastepback.

"You'reokay?"Kingsleyjustnodded.Words

currentlyfailinghim.

"ShouldIhugyouagain?"Sheaskedasshe

lookedupathim andhelookedatthose

kissablelips.Rememberinghowsweetherlips

tasted.HowsweetLiawas.Herubbedherchin

andhelditashebroughthisheaddownfora

kiss.

Ameliablinked.Thiswasasuddenturnof



events.From anasthmaattackandnowhewas

kissingher.Theirlipscrashedandhewounded

anarm aroundherwaistpullingherclosetothe

heatofhisbody.Heslowlybrokethekissand

murmuredonherlips.

"Iwantyou.Idon'tknowwhybutIwantyou

undermesobad."Headmitted.Thatwasthe

honesttruthfrom hisside.

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedintohis.Those

eyesthatalmostlookedpitlesshadabitof

emotioninthem.Acertainvulnerabilityshe

couldn'tputherfingeronbutwaswillingto

acceptasemotion.

"TellmethatI'm notsupposedtowantyoufor

myownsanity.SayitLia.Please!"Hesuddenly

pleadedasheletgoofherandtookastepback.

Ameliatouchedherlipsandlookedathim.

"Sayit!"Hedemandedandranhishands



throughhishairandsheshookherhead.He

wasn'tgoingtoforcehertosaywhathewanted

forhim togobacktodenyingevermeetingher.

"No."Hegaveheranastonishedlook.

"Ameliayoushouldberunningforthefucking

hills.Whathappenedcannothappenagain."

"No."

Shestillsaid.

"I'm goingtotaintyoudammit!"Heraisedhis

voiceandsheflinched.Hegroaned.

"FuckI'm sosorry..fuuck!"Hesaidandshe

lookedathim.Theywerestillbythegateand

hewasnowpanicking.

"Liayoushouldbeafraidofme,I'm badfor

you."

"Really?"



Henodded.

.

.
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Atthesmallguesthouse

"Okay."



Kingsleygawkedather.Justokay?

"Justokay?"

"Ee.Akereyouarethebigbadwolfandit

seemslikeI'm littleredridinghoodwhowillbe

scaredofthebigbadwolf.IgetitGrey."She

releasedadeepbreath.

"Didyoueat?Doestheguesthouseprovide

food?"

"I'm fineAmelia."

"Yousaidthatandyouhadanattack."Heraised

aneyebrowandshejustlookedathim.

"Areyouusingitagainstme?"

Shebreathedandrubbedherhandstogether.

"No,youshouldeatsomethingGrey.Didyoueat

breakfast?"

Shewasn'tlettingthisgo.Hedidn'twanttobe

fed.



"No."

"Uhm Ileftmycardathome.Youshouldeat

something.."

Hechuckled.Thewayshetalkedtohim theway

shelikedkindofirkedhim.Inagoodwaybuthe

wasn'tgoingtotellherthat.

"Andyoulittleone,areoversteppingtheline."

"Whatline?"

Sheasked.Heheldherwaistandharshlyheld

herchin.

"AlotoflinesLia.Alotoflines."

"Isee."Sheshruggedandkepteyecontactwith

him.

"Butweren'tlinescrossedattheclub?"



Sheaskedandshesawtheconfusioninhis

eyesbeforehemaskeditwithindifference.

"Linesthatweren'tsupposedtobecrossed."

Shesmiled.

"ButhereweareGrey.Hereweare.."

Herolledhiseyesandsheburstoutlaughing.

"Canyoufindaplacesoyoucanbuyfoodtlaga

oreswelakana."(Youmighydieonus.)

"OtlaswabaAmelia."

"Eerra."Shelaughedandheletgoofherchin

smiling.

"Wecanwalkaroundrebatlesemausuoreke

magwinyakanagaojemagwinya?"(wecanfind

atuckshopsoyoubuymagwinyaoryoudon't

eatmagwinya?)

"BathongkanaotlaswabahelathataAmelia

waitsetota?"



Sheshookherheadandshelookedathim.

"Greyareyougoingtoeatornot?"

"Getinthecar."

Shewalkedtothepassengersideandgot

inside.Placinghisasthmapumpbackinthe

compartmentandpickingupherphone.

Kingsleyjoinedherinthecarandhestartedthe

car.Inaminutehewasdrivingoff.

***

AtThero'sparents

LisbethwatchedTherointeractwithKeithand

herheartsoared.Justeverythingshewished

for.Aperfectlittlefamily.Itdidn'tmatterhow



youngtheywerebuttheyhadaperfectfamily

andKeithwasgoingtogrowuptoseehowlove

feltlikebetweentwopeoplewholoveeach

other.

Shechuckled.Itwasgoingtobethose'Imet

yourdadatschool'kindofstoriesandhowthey

wentfrom friendstoloverswhowisheach

othernothinfbutthebest.

"Babeyoudidn'tshowmearoundthewhole

village.."

"I'lldothataroundbo5or4whenthesunisnot

toostrong."

Shenoddedandwalkedout.Theroplayedwith

hissonashesmiledwiththelittleboy.



***

Atthemall

AmeliajoinedtheATM lineasKingsleystood

behindher.Hefoldedhisarms.Itwaspretty

uselessforhertocashouthermoneywhenhe

hadcashinhiswallet.

"Ameliathisisfutile."Shelookedupathim

beforeshemovedforwardandhedidtoo.He

wasalwaysinblackandshewassureshehas

neverseenhim inanythingotherthanblack.

Weirdandcreepytoo.

Shemovedforwardandcheckedherphoneand

hejustfollowedsilently.Whenitwasherturn,

shecheckedtheewalletpinonherphone.

KingsleywatchedhercashoutP100andshe



thenturnedandsmiledathim.

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"Sheaskedandhe

foundhimselflaughing.

"WarewabechanaareAmelia?"

"Ee.Waitsekeeng,getanythingyouwantinthe

shop."Heshookhisheadastheywalkedtothe

shop.Shetookthebasketandhandedittohim.

Shelookedaround.Hedidn'teveneatbreakfast.

Men.

"Doyounormallyeatinthemorning?"

"No."

"It'snothealthyforyou.Trustme.."

Hejustnoddedastheyheadedtothesection

wheretherewasfood.



"Uhm sampkanaphaleche?"Shelookedupat

him.

"Anythingisfine.."Ameliawasn'tevenpaying

attentiontohowawkwardKingselylookedin

thestoorwhileholdingthebasket.Shebought

twotakeaways,choosingthemeatthatseemed

moreappetizing.Hefollowedherasshebought

drinksaswellaschips.Theyjoinedtheshort

queueandshelookedathim.

"Youshouldaslobuyfoodlaterforthenight."

Hedidn'tanswerandoncetheirturnarrivedshe

paidandgotherchange.Itwasjustcoins.

Shehandedhim theplasticandhereluctantly

tookitastheywalkedoutiftheshop.They

silentlywalkedtothecarandoncetheygot

inside,sheplacedthepasticonherlapandhe

startedthecar.Kingsleytolkasingleglanceat

herandreversedoutoftheirparkingspot.



***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmeliaaskedthegirlsaboutAmelia's

whereaboutsandtheysaidshehaslongleft

withTlotlo.Shestoppedworryingandaccepted

thatreplyasshewatchedtv.AslongasAmelia

wasfineandwasgoingtobehomrbefore7pm

itwasfine.

***

Inthecar

Kingsleykeptondrivingandshefrownedas



sheopenedherbagofchips.

"Wherearewegoing?"

"You'llsee.."

Sheateherchipsandofferedhim somewhich

hepolitelyrefused.Sheshruggedassheate

beforepickingupherphoneandputtingiton

silentbeforesheplaceditdown.Kingsley

parkedhiscarbytheriverandshelookedat

him.Itwasemptyandsheguessedthatpeople

werebusypreparingforIndependencedayand

hereshewaswithGrey.

Shetookouthisfoodandhandedittohim.He

lookedather.Hewastoosilentforherpeaceof

mind.Sheknewhedidn'ttalktoomuchbuthe

wasstilltoosilentforher.

"Greyyoushouldeat.It'salmostthreeo'clock



andgaoiseoje."

"I'm fineAmelia."

"No,you'renot.IknowwhatI'm doing."

Heraisedaneyebrowandshesighed.

"Idon'twanttofeedyoulikeababyGrey,ako

je."

"I'm fine.Youdon'thavetodoanything."

"Fine.I'lldoitmyself."

Carefullysheplacedthefoodbythedashboard

andsheusedasinglebraidtotieherbraids

togetherandhelookedatherwithcuriosity.

Whatwasgoingoninherhead?Inseconds,her

legextendedtohissideandthenanothertill

shewasontopofhim andshelookedathim.

"Ishouldn'tevenbedebatingwithagrownman



abouteating."Shesaidandshemovedherhips

closertohis.Hisdickjerkedinhispantsand

Ameliaignoredthatasshegotthefoodand

openedit.Shemixedthefoodandshelooked

athim.

"Oreahoje."

"Lia!"

"Oreah.."heopenedhismouthandshefedhim.

"See?Simple.Atlhamagape.."(openyourmouth

again?

Heheldbackasmileandshetookthat

opportunitytotouchhishair.

"Noweat."

.

.

*

*



*

*

Don'tkillmeguys.Fatiguegotthebetterofme.

Thankyou.
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Attheriverbank

Ameliawipedherlipsaftereatingandwipedhis

too.

"Eat,you'llgetsickifyoudon'teatregularlyand

consistently."

"Okay."



"AreyouupsetthatIforcedyoutoeat?Hmm?"

Sheaskedandhelaughed.Whywasn'tshe

scaredofhim?Sheshouldbescaredofhim.

Reallyscared.Kingsleyplacedhishandsonher

waistandsheopenedhermouthtotalkbut

shutupinstead.Hisstronghandsmassaged

herwaistareaandthattookherbacktolast

weekSaturdaywhenshewasnursingherself

withpainkillers.

"Whateveryou'rethinkingof,don'tgoahead

withit."

"Why?"Heaskedandherheartraced.Why?He

wasaskingherwhy?

"Wagompolaya."(you'regoingtohurtme.)

Heranswerflooredhim andhelaughed.He

wantedtodoexactlywhatshewasthinkingbut



themerefactthatshewasthinkingthesame

madehim laughsobad.Amelialookedathim

carefully.Didheknowthaysmilemadehim

lightuplikethe4thofJuly?Kingsleymovedhis

handslowerandpulledhermuchcloser.

"I'm goingtodoexactlywhatyoutoldmenotto

do."Hereyeswidenedinfear.Shetriedto

detachherselffrom hisbuthewasquickto

movehishandstoherwaistandtightenedhis

gripthere.

"Nowyou'regoingtolistentome.."hesaidand

sheswallowed.

"Areweclear?"Shenoddedthenshookher

head.

"Ma?Rautwana?"

"Eerra."

Hishandslippedunderneathhersweater.Why



wasshewearingasweaterinthishotweather?

Withtheeaseofamanusedtoremovingbras,

heeffortlesslyunclippedherbra,releasingher

smalltitsfrom thetightcups.Heslidhishands

downandheldthehem ofhersweaterbefore

hepulleditoverherhead.Hethrewitinthe

backseatandthepinkbrafollowdtoo.He

wonderedifherpantiesmatchedthebraorshe

justworewhatwastheclosest.Heusedboth

handstotouchhertitsthatfilledhislargehand.

Ameliaswallowedasshelookeddownathim,

hewassofocusedonthetaskathandandhe

lookedbackupandsmiled.Itshouldbeillegal

forasmiletobeabletodothat.

Kingsleylookedbehindherandtherewasstill

noonebytheriverbank.Hishandsfoundher

jeanbuttonandhestartedthere.Amelia

watchedhim ashestrippedhernaked.She

finishedtheprocessofbypushingthejeans



downherfeet.Shewasontopofhim,naked

whilehewasfullyclothed.Hepickedherupand

placedheronthepassengerseat.Hepulledthe

seatdowndownandbeforeshecouldeven

breath,hewasontopofher,hishandonher

neck.

"Fuck!Ihopenobodyhastouchedyousince

me.."Hegrowledinherearandshesworeshe

wetherpanties.Shequicklyshookherhead.

"Good.Iwouldhatetohavetofindthem.."Her

eyeswidened.Whywouldhehavetofindthem?

"Removemyclothes."Hebreathedandhereyes

widenedfurther.

"LiaifyoucantalkbackasifI'm youragemate

thenyousurelycandothat."Heblewhishair

awayfrom hiseyesandmaintainedeyecontact

withherandshefroze,shedidn'tevenfeelhis

bodyweightonher.How?Shedidn'tknow.

"Amelia?"Sheblinked.



"Rra?"

"AreyougoingtodowhatIaskedorshouldI

giveyousomethingtochokeon?"

Kingsleydidn'tknowhereyescouldbeany

wider.Poorchildwasshooketh.Waitwhat?

Kingsleyheldherchin.Shehadalottolearn.A

wholelot.

"RememberwhatIsaid?"

Sheshookherhead.

"CallmeSirinthisinstanceLiaandIwon'tstop

tillyouswallowyourwords."

"Rr-ImeanSir?"Hekissedherlipsgentlyashe

removedhisownclothessinceshefailedtodo

that.Hemovedhisheadtoremovedhisteeand

hewentbacktokissingher,movinghislipsto

hercollarbonetattoo.Hisotherhandsqueezed



herboobandtheotherworkedonhispants

zipper.Heslidthepantsdownalongwithhis

boxerandhisd*cksprungupandAmeliafeltit.

Kingsleyusedthathandtotouchherwhileshe

wasinherpanties.Hestoppedkissingherand

smiledbeforehepulledthem down.Makingher

totallynaked.

Hepickedherlegsandplacedthem onhis

shouldersbeforehe#EXPLICIT

Itwasanhourlaterwhenhefinallyslidoutof

herwarmthandshewasclingingontohim for

dearlife.Wellthatwasonehellofawaytotake

awayhisstress.Hekissedhersweatycheek

andhewassurehissemenandhercum were

leakingontohiscarseatbutatthisexact

momentdidhecare?Nohedidn'tgiveaflying



fuckaboutthat.

"Lia?"

Exhaustedsheopenedhereyesandaweak

"rra?"escapedherlips.Hekissedherlipsagain

andhemadeherkneeswraparoundhiswaist

andsheheldbacktears.

"Grey?"

"Hhm?"

Sheplacedherhandsweaklyonhischest.

"Keutlule,eketekatuka."Hesearchedhereyes

andkissedherlips.

"Justalittlebit."

"Ngng,lasttimeIhadtotakepainkillersand

stayinbed."Sheblurtedoutandhefrowned.

"Wheredidithurt?"

"Everywhere.."Herubbedherchin."I'm sorry



okay?"

Shejustnoddedandhekissedherlips."I'm

sorryokay?Igetcarriedawaysometimes."He

lookedatheragain.Itwashersecondtimeever

sincebreakibghervirginityhavingsexagain.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Sorry.."

Shenodded.Herphoneflashedandshesaw

hermother'snameflashonthescreen.Her

heartstartedracingandhegotoffher.He

handedherhisteeandsheworeitbeforeshe

answered.

"Hello?"

"HelloAmelia.Whereareyou?"



ShelookedatGreyandsheclearedherthroat.

"Imetupwithafriendandwelosttrackof

time."

"Okay.It'sstillbofivebutokay.Iwasgetting

worriedandyourauntsaidyouweren'tather

place."

"Iunderstand.I-I'llbehome."

"Okaynana.Bye."

"Bye."

Shehungupasheworehisjeansandlookedat

her.Hereadjustedtheseatandherubbedher

hand.Hegotoutofthecarandwalkedtoher

sidetoopenthecardoor.

"Atleastlet'sseeyouwalkbeforeyougo

home.."



Hetookherhandandtheygotoutofthecar.

Theywalkedonthesandwalkingtowardsthe

river.

"Whatiftherearecrocodilesinthere?"She

asked.Thefreshairthathitherswollenp*ssy

wassorefreshing.Hepickedherupandhalf

rantothewaterasshelaughed.Heplacedher

inthewaterandheldherwaist.

"Ifsomethingbitesm-"

"Nothingwillbiteyou."

"Ifbomamiwatertakeme?"

Heburstoutlaughingandsheheldhishand.

"Imaginehela!Bomamiwaterbailekanna.."

"You'reannoying."

"I'm nakedandswollen."



"Ah,imaginemeslidinginandoutofthat

swollenlittlec*ntofyours.Yourattitudetoday

mademewanttofuckyoulikealittlebitch."

Sheshudderrdandwasn'tsurewhyherbody

reactedlikethatandshecrossedherlegs.

"Youcan'tapologiseandwanttodoitagain."

"ButIwantto."

Shesighed.Herfeetwetandhisjeanswerewet.

Whydidn'therollthem up?Men!

"Howoftendoyouhaveasthmaattacks?"She

askedandshewatchedhowhisfaceswitched

andthatsmiledisappearedinaninstant.

"Idon'twanttotalkaboutthat."

"Why?"

"BecauseIdon'tAmelia.Simpleasthat."



Shefacedhim andwrappedherhandsaround

hiswaist.

"That'snotareasonandit'sasimplequestion.

AllyouhavetosayisIgettheattackswhenso

andsohappensorwhenthereissoandso.."

Hisbodywasrigidandshejustlookedathim.

"Ameliadon'tgothere.."

"Butitwasasimplequestion.Iam notgoingto

judgeyouoranything."

"Butyouareaskingwaytoomuch."

"Ijustwanttoknow.ShootmeifIwantto

know."

Hesighedasthewindblewhishairbackand

sheranonehandoverherbraidsbeforeshe



placedthem onhistorsoagain.

"Waitbeforewegettothat.Whatarewe?"

Hewentstill.

.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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Kingsleyusedthathandtotouchherwhileshe

wasinherpanties.Hestoppedkissingherand

smiledbeforehepulledthem down.Makingher

totallynaked.

Hepickedherlegsandplacedthem onhis

shouldersbeforehepositionedhimselfather

slickheat.AmeliabreathedingaspsasGrey

circledhisdickatherentrance.Shemaintained

eyecontactwithhim withherlegaspreadfor

hisviewing.Kingsleykissedhernecksoftly

goingtohercollarbone,lickinghertattoothere

asashudderranthroughherbody.Herheart

racedasshelookeddown,stillbaffledbyhis

sizeandaskingherselfhowshelethim inside

ofherthelasttimetheywereintimatewhich

wasthetimeshewasbreakinghervirginity.



Ameliaclosedhereyesandhespokeagainst

herlips.

"Lialookatme."Sheopenedhereyes.

"Lookatmefucktheattitudeoutofyou."Her

heartwentestaticasheslowlyplungedintoher

sweetnessandshescreamed.

"Gr-aah.Ng...."

"Let'stakethisdickokay?You'regoodgirlLia."

Hecoercedherandthatmadehertwitchashe

continuedtoeasehimselfintoher.Hestilled

insideofherabdgrabbedherbraidstoforced

hertolookathim.Hesmiledkissingherlips

andsheclungtohislipswitheverythinginher.

Sheplacedheridlehandsonhisrocksolid

chestandgrazedhershortnailsonhischest.

Kingsleyslowlystartedtomovehishipsand

Ameliamoanedintohisear.Hedidn'tknowhe

cangetharderthanthatbuthedidandhe

continuedhisslowstrokesashermoansgot



louderandlouder.Sheclosedhereyes,enjoying

thefeelingandhowhewasdoingher.

"Aah...babe...oh..."Heheardthatbabereference

andignoreditashepickedmomentum andhe

hititmuchmoredeeper.Hewasjustonthe

surface.

Ameliascreamedashersolesrubbedhisback,

nowsheknewwhyshedidn'tlikehissize

thoughhewasherfirst.

"Gr-ahIlosttheattitude...."Shescreamedinto

hisearasherbreastsgrazedhischestand

sweatbeadsformedonherforehead.

Theirslickbodiesmeetingatapinnacle.She

justscreamedhisnameashewenthardand

thepleasurewasborderingpain.Hishands

movedtoherwaistashetightlyheldherwaist

andshescreamedashehitaspotthatbrought

pleasuretoheraswell.Hewasintoodeepand



shewantedtocrybuthereyesweresodryand

herthroathurtfrom screaming.Hertoescurled

andhegroanedintoherearandthatturnedher

onasshefelthernerveendingssizzleandshe

screamedhisnamereleasingliquid.Itfeltlike

shewasabottlebursting.Greyfuckedher

throughtheorgasm beforeheputhismouthon

herbreast,suckingitashespilledhis

swimmersinsideher.

Hestilledinsideher,hisdicktwitchingfrom that

release.Fuckshewassosweet,heshouldeat

heroutonedayandmakeherfuckingcum in

hismouth,releaseallthatinhismouth.

Ameliacaughtherbreathasherkneesweakly

droppedfrom hisshoulders.Hesmiledandhe

pushedhishairback.

"Wehavesometime."HesaidandAmelia's



poorswollenpussyclaspedhim.Hegroaned

andkissedherlipsbeforehemadeherwrap

thosebeautifullegsaroundhiswaistsothat

shecankeephim lockedin.Inonethrustshe

screamed.Wasitpossibleforonetotouchthe

openingofthecervix?Herthoughtsscrambled

ashethrustinsideheragain.

"OhGod!Aaaaah!"Shescreamedashe

deliveredquickthrustthathadherscreaming

andmoaninghisnameinthecar.Shegaveup

tryingtotellhim thatthiswasgoingtobethe

lastroundbecauseaftertjisone,another

followedandshewasjustamess.

.

.

.

*

*



*
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Attheriverbank

Ameliasworeshehasneverheardsilencequite

thatloud.Sheswallowedandslowlyletgoof

him.Shsforcedasmile.

"Okay."Sheansweredthoughhedidn'tsaya

thing.

"Canyoutakemehome?"

Shesaidasshehuggedherselfandlookedat

him.Kingsleywatchedherasshekeptupher

fakesmile.



"Mymotherisalreadyworriedaboutme."She

addedasshestartedwalking,ignoringhowher

bodyachedandthewaythosesmallsand

stonespokedthesoleofherfeet.Itannoyed

heranditwasnolongercute.Shegotinsidethe

carandquicklyremovedhist-shirt.Shepicked

herclothesandshestartedwiththebraashe

gotinthedriver'sseat.Shefumbledwiththe

clipsandclosedhereyes.Shebreathedinand

outanddiditslowlybeforesheputherlegsin

herpantiesandpulledthem up.Sheletouta

softsigh,herlegshurt.

"Areyouokay?"Heasked.

"I'm fineKingsley."Sherepliedassheputher

jeansonaswell.Shefoundhersweaterand

woreitaswellbeforeshepickedherphoneup

andbuckledup.

Sheputherheadsetsinherearandplayeda



random songonherpbonewaitingforhim to

startthecar.Kingsleyworehist-shirt,theone

shecarelesslythrewatthebackseatandlooked

ather.Whatwassheexpectinghim tosay?In

allhonesty?Hetoldherhewasbadforherand

thiswasjustoneofthosethingsheshouldn't

evendo.

Ameliaclosedhereyes."Amelia?"Camehis

voiceandsheturnedtofacehim.

"We'ref-friends?"Shechuckledandnoddedto

playhermusic.

Kingsleyjusystartedthecarwithahugesigh.

***



Inthevillage

TherowalkedaroundwithLisbethashe

showedheraround.Hewaswalkingdown

Amelia'sstreetwithLisbethasshewentonand

onaboutatopichedidn'tevenunderstand.

Acarpassedthem andhefrownedwhenit

stoppedbyAmelia'shouse.

InthecarAmeliaunbuckledtheseatbelt.

"You'vebeensilentthewholeride."She

shrugged.

"Ameliawhat'sbotheringyou?"

Helookedintohereyesasheplacedhishand

ontopofhers.Sheremovedherhand.

"Friendsdon'tlookatfriendsthatway."Shesaid



andbroketheeyecontact.

Sheheldthedoorlockandbreathedin.

"Canihaveyournumber?"Heasked.Sheshook

herheadandopenedthecar.Shecloseditand

walkedtothegatewithoutevenlookingback.

TherowalkedpastthecarwithLisbethandhe

sawthedriverbeforethewindowrolledup.

Angerbubbledinhim andhewantedtoask

Ameliaaboutitbutheforcedhimselftosmile.

"Ishouldwalkyouhome.IhavetoseeafriendI

haven'tseeninawhile."

Lisbethfrownedasthecarfinallydroveoffand

shelookedatThero.Shewilljustgivehim the

benefitofthedoubt.

"Okay.Let'sgo."



TheywalkedbackandTherokeptonglancing

backwards.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Ameliawasgladthathermotherwasinher

room.Shejustheadedtoherownbedroom and

gothertowelaswelltoiletrybeforeshewalked

tothebathroom.Forcingherselftoignorethe

pain.Shelockedthedoorandsatonthwtoilet

seat.Sheclosedhereyes.Shedidgood.He

wasn'tgoingtouseherbodyforhisown

pleasure.Shesurprisedherselfwithtearsthat

rolleddownhereyesandshecoveredherface.



Itwasminuteslaterwhenshefilledthebathtub

withhotwaterandshethrewinherloofah

inside.Shegotinsidethebathtubandyelped

withmoretearsinhereyes,itstung.Shewill

havetoactokaybecauseshewashomeand

hermotherwasgoingtosuspectsomething.

Shepouredherbodywashonthespongeand

scrubbedherbodytillitwaspainful.Wantingto

washawayeverytraceofhim.Shescrubbedso

hardwithtearsinhereyesandherswallowing

everynowandthen.

***

Atthesmallguesthouse

Kingsleysatonhisbedandheclosedhiseyes.

Didhesaysomethingwrong?Theywerekindof

friendsright?Thegirlsheusedtobuydidn'ttalk



backtohim andtheydideverythingheasked.

Friendswasagoodterm inhisopinion.He

didn'tknowwhyitfeltlikehedidsomething

wrong.Sheevenrefusedwithhernumber.

Hedidn'tknowifheshouldbesurprisedorfeel

otherwiseaboutit.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Theroknockefonthedoortwentyminuteslater

andTsonaopened.

"Hello,uhm howcanIhelpyou?"

"I'm lookingforAmelia.."



TsonaleftTheroatthedoorandshefoundher

sisterinherpyjamasandgown.

"Thereissomeoneatthedoor."

"Mang?"

"Thero.."

Ameliarolledhereyes.Shesighedandforced

herselftoignorethepainineachstepasshe

walkedtothedoor.

Therolookedather,withherbraidsinamessy

bunandherlookingallcute.

"Hey."

"Hi.HowcanIhelp?"

"Uhm wecanstillbefriends."

"Friends!Nyriends!Nyriends!Tswangmonna



marn!Tswangmonna!"

Sheclosedthedoorinhisfaceandhersiblings

lookedathershockedwhileAmeliajustwalked

backtoherroom.

Therostoodtheresurprised.Hesighedand

walkedaway.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtAmelia'smother

Ameliasighedasshesatonthebedandshe

closedhereyes.Shedidn'tunderstandthis.She

didn't,notatall.Shewasn'tstupid,theyhadsex

andtheyarefriends?Itwasbetterwhenitwas

aonenightstandthingbecauseshewalked

awayfirstandtookpills-

Hereyeswidened.Pills.Pills!Shedidn'teven

haveanyandshewasn'tsureiftherewasa

chemist.Ifsheheadedtotheclinic,heraunt

mightseeherandtellhermother.Shesighed.

Sheshouldprobablydoitfirstthinginthe

morningifshecanwalk.Shepickedherphone

andcalledKgosi.



"Hello?"

"Heyyou.Howishome?"

"Homeisfine.Mmawhatisitwithguysthat

wanttobefriendswithme?"

Kgosishruggedattheotherendoftheline.

"Theylikeyouandjustwanttogetcloseto

you."

"Yohha.ano.No!No!Gapemmawenaafter2

yearsTherojustcamehereandwasclaiming

wedidn'tbreakup."

"Heisdelusionalyoo.Analengwanaaboabua

dilotseo?"(hehasachildandsayssuchthings?)

Amelia'seyeswidened.Hehadachild?

"NtheyeorewayakaKgosi.Onalengwana?As

inawholehumanbeingwhobreathesonits



own?"(tellmeyou'relyingKgosi)

"Iam not,Lisbethhasachildandthechildlooks

likeTheroplusLisbethoncepostedapictureof

thechildwena.LisbethschoolsatUB.Youhave

neverseenherthere?"

"Notatall.KantewhyTheroantshetsemorago?

Analengwanammeompatlamarato?"(whyis

hepesteringme?Whenhehasachildandhe

wantsloveback)

"Ignorehim,exesusuallydothat.Whenthey

seeyouglowandprosperingwithoutthem ba

tlakabo'Imissyou.'Bo'Imissus'Justignore

him.Heplayedyouandhejustwantssex.Most

probablysoignorehim mma.Heisawhole

fatherandheshouldfocusonthat."

Ameliaclappedherhandsandchuckled.Andhe

liedwithastraightface.Menwerethedevilyoh.



Includingthatonethatcameinsideofher,left

hersoreandsaystheyarejustfriends.Gosh.

Shehatedmen.

"Idon'tlikemenwenayoh."

"JustbecauseofonecheatercalledThero?But

it'sokayAmelia.Ameliaistheresomethingyou

wanttotellme?"

Amelia'sheartskipped.Tellherwhat?Whatdid

shehear?

"Uhm uhm tellyouwhat?"

"We'lltalkwhenyouarrivehere..c

"Okaykgosi.Ihavetogo.Bye."

Ameliahungupandshemassagedherthighs.

Shewillhavetoforceherselftogotothe



hopsitaltomorrow.Shecan'tafforda

pregnancyatthemoment.

Herphonebeepedwithamessageandshe

pickeditup.ItwasTlotlo.

Tlotlo:Hey.Hopeyougothomesafe,Isawacar

pickyouup

Amelia:Idid.Thankyou. Thecar?Thatwasa

friend.

Tlotlo:Oh!AndhereIthoughtIhadcompetion.

Amelia: Competition?Whatcompetition

friend?

Tlotlo: andyouareemphasisingthefriend

part.WhyAme?

Amelia:Sorryee.Walela?

Tlotlo:Eekalela



Shelaughedandshockherhead.

***

AtThero'sparents

Therosatdownonthechair.Okayhe

understoodthatAmeliadidn'twanthim

becausehecheatedonher.Butwhywouldshe

goforhisbrother?Brotherorcousinor

whateverKingsleywastohim.Didshestalk

KingsleyonFacebookandgoforhim tohurt

him?

Hismotherfoundhim deepinhisthoughts.

"What'swrong?"



"Isitokayforawomantodatebrothers?"

MaTherofrowned.

"Keboata.Sheshouldbeashamedfortearing

brothersapartebile.Sies!"

Therosighedandshookherhead.

"Kanamamaexesdogettogethersometimes

akere?"

"Itdoeshappenyes.Waitwhoareyoutalking

about?"

Therosighed.HonestlywhatAmeliawasdoing

iswrongandwhatKingsleywasdoingwas

wrongtoo.Ameliawasanex.Onehelovedand

wasplanningtocourtonceagain,hewasafew

yearsolderandmaybeittookhavingachildto

goforwhohisheartbeatsfor.



Shedidn'tseeitnowbuthelovedherandhe

knewshefeltthesame.Shejustdidn'twantto

takeanexback,heassumed.

"IsawKingsleywithAmelia.."

MaTherofrowned.

"Iwaswalkingandhedroppedheroffher

house."Therodidn'twanttothinkabout

KingsleysleepingwithAmelia.Hewasway

olderthanherandshouldn'tbewithateenager.

"TheMogosigirl?"Hismothersneeredandhe

ignoredthatashenodded.

"Wellhermothereneeleletekatse,sheisone.

Whydatebrothers?Boata."(hermotherwasa

wh*re)

"It'snotrightatallbutthankyou."



Thetwoweren'tawareofLisbethwhowas

listeningandtearsfilledhereyes.Hewasstill

askingabouthisex?Whyworryaboutwhathis

exdidwhentheyweretogether.Whenthey

wereafamily?Sheunderstoodwhohewas

talkingabout,shesawthegirlwhosteppedout

ifthecarandshewassobeautiful.Maybe

that'swhyhewashunguponher.

***

Atthesmallguesthouse

Kingsleyforthefirsttimeinawhile,found

himselffillingupthebathtubwithwaterand

gettinginside.Hebreathedinandoutashe

finallyrelaxed.Abitproudthattheflashbacks

wereatbayandhewasfinallyovercominghis

pasttrauma.Hismindwonderedtowhat



happenedwithLia.Hecouldtellthathedid

somethingwrongandshedidn'tlikeitbutshd

didn'tvoiceitout.Theywerefriends,good

friendsifhemaycallitthat.Maybeheshould

talktohersinceheknewwhereshelivedand

shewon'tchasehim awayright?

Henoddedasheclosedhiseyes,thewarm

waterrelievinghistension.Inseconds,hismind

wanderedbacktohischildhood.

Howsixyearoldhim followedhertothe

bathroom forasimplebaththatturnedoutto

betraumaticandrepetiivetillhewasnineand

theyfoundotherways.

Therehewas,sixyearoldKingselyreallyhappy

thathismommyhadstoppedbeingangryat

him,didnotbeathim thatweekandwasnow



bathinghim.Hismemoryneverfailedit.His

heartstartedracingatthatmemory.Naivesix

yearoldKingsleylaughinginthebathtubfullof

waterandheturnedhisheadtoshowherthe

wallwiththecuriosityofachildwhenhissmall

neckwasgrabbedandhisheadwasfully

submergedinthewatet.Hescreamedforhelp,

waterfillinghisnoseandmouthandfailingto

breathashekicked.Hegaveupbreathing.

Hedidn'trealisethatinthepresentrightnow,

hisheadwassubmergedunderwaterandhe

wasfailingtobreathaswaterfilledhisnostrils

andlungsandhewasfightinghischildhood

demonsrightnowandtheywerewinning.

.

.
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Atthesmallguesthouse

Kingsley'sheadshotoutofthewaterashe

coughedoutandbeathischestwithtearsinhis

eyes.Hecoughedashespitthewaterintothe

watertub.Hisredeyeskeptonleakingtears

thatmixedwiththewaterthatglistenedonhis

face.Heheldontothebathtubcoughingsome

more.Healmostdrownedhimselfandthaton

it'sownwasaform ofselfharm.Heneededto

leavethisvillage.Fast.ASAP!Thelongerhe

stayedhere,themorethememoriescomeback



tohaunthim.Heshouldhaveneversetfoot

hereandtheonlygoodthatcameoutofthis

visitwasAmeliawhowasangryathim for

somereason.Heremovedthestopperandthe

waterstarteddraining.Hesatinthebathtubfor

thenextfewsecondsasthewaterdrainedand

hewaitedtofeelfine.Heshouldprobablyleave

tonight.

Hegotoutoncethewaterwasdrainedandhe

pulledthetowelofftherailandcoveredhis

lowerbodywithit.Hecoughedsomemoreand

rubbedhiseyes.Hewalkedtothebedroom

wherehegotready.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse



Ameliaforcedherselftowithstandthepainas

shewatchedthehalfsevenmovieonE.tvwith

herfamily.MaAmelianoticedAmelia's

discomfortbutshewantedAmeliatosay

something.Shewasn'tgoingtopesterher,

Ameliawasoldenoughtotalktoherabout

anything.Ameliaplacedherhandsonherthighs

asshesatbythesofacornerwithonesideof

herbutt.Friendshesaidbutlookather.She

drankpainkillersandshethankedherancestors

thatshejustpackedthem just.LolaandTsona

chattedasthemoviewentonanadbreakand

shestartedpressingherphone.Shewantedto

sleepbecauseshesworethatthistime

Kingsleywantedhertostillfeelhim evenifhe

wasn'taround.

Acarflashedit'slightsinfrontoftheirhouse

andtheyallfrowned.Thecarhonkedandthey



werestillconfused.Ameliasawthatasan

opportunitytoescape.

"Letmecheckgorewhoisit."

"Letthepersoncomeknock,maybethisisthe

wrongaddress."

Amelianoddedandthecarstillflashed.She

watchedthemovieaftertheadbreakwas

finished.

Meanwhileinthecar,Kingsleysighed.Thiswas

abadidea.Whatifheknocksandhermother

chaseshim awaywithashoeoralehetlho?He

knewhisuncle'swifewascruelenoughtoeven

burnsomeonewithboilingoil.Hisheartached

atthememoriesthatcameandheclosedhis

eyes.Hehadtobedonewiththisvillage.He

openedhiseyesandhegainedenoughcourage

tostepoutofthecar.Helockedhiscarandhe



walkedtothegate.Heopeneditbeforehe

couldchangehismind.Hewalkedtothedoor

andheknockedbeforeheranhishands

throughhishair.

Thiswasoutofcharacter.Heneverdidthisand

thiswasn'thim.Heshouldturnawayandwalk

away.Goandneverreturntothisvillage.He

turnedbutthedooropened.

Amelia'seyesbrowsroseinsurpriseandshe

foldedherarmsasshelookedathim.Whatthe

hell?Washetryingtogetherintrouble?

"Amekemang?"(Amewhoisit?)

Camehermother'svoicefrom theloungeand

sheturnedwhileKingsleypaused.

"Afriendmom."

"Letusseethefriendwhocomesatnight."



ShelookedatKingsleythenturnedherhead.

"Eemma."

Herheadshotbacktolookathim.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"Shewhispered

harshlyandhelookedather.

"IwantedtoknowwhyyouwereupsetandI'm

abouttogo."Herepliedinacalm tone.Not

shyingawayfrom herharshglare.Shefrowned,

herfeaturessoftening.Heactuallysounded

honest.

"Amelialetusseeyourfriend."

"Eemma."

Shelookedathim.

"Mom wantstoseeyou.Don'tdoanything

stupidorgetmeintrouble."

Henodded.Shemovedfrom thedoorand



openeditwider.

"Tsena."(enter)

HewalkedinsideandMaAmelialookedathim

andthenatAmeliawhoclosedthedoor.A

friend?Thagwasawholegrownman.Afriend?

"Dumelang."HegreetedandTsonawas

astonished.Hewasthetypeofmanwhose

descriptionyoureadfrom booksandtrytofitit

withamalemodelfrom aamagazineand

Ameliasaidhewasafriend?

Shesatuprightandfixedherhairbybrushingit

backwithherhandandshelookedather

exposedthighsinhershorts.Notbotheringto

usethefleeceonthesofatocoverup.Her

cousinsleftwhileAmeliawasawaysoitwas

justthethreeofthem andAmelia'sfriend.



"Hello,what'syourname?"

"Kingsleyma'am"KingsleysaidandMaAmelia

couldtellhewasyearsolderthanherdaughter

butnotthatyoungerthanher.Shewasonly35

yearsold.

"Hello,youcantakeaseat.Wearewatchinga

movie,Ihopeyouarenotinanyrush."

HenoddedandhesatnexttoAmelia.Hedidn't

knowhowtorefusethepoliteoffer.Ameliahas

neverseenhim sohumblebutshehasn'tknown

him foralongtimeso...

"Ameliatellusaboutyourfriend."

"Ma?"Sheansweredhermother.

"Yourfriend.Howdidyoutwobecomefriends?"



Tsonalistenedcarefullywaitingforhersisterto

divulgetheinformation.

"WemetatthemallrightKingsley?"

"Uhm right."Hissonorousdeepvoicefilledthe

houseandTsonaplacedherhandsonherchin.

"That'snice.Youmustbegoodfriends."

Amelianoddedandfocusedonthemovie.

Kingsleystoleaglanceatherandhelookedat

thetv.Thiswasawkward.

.

.

*

*
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AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmelialookedatKingsleyagain.Helooked

familiar.Toofamiliartohereye.Ameliatried

nottomassageherthighsbecausehewas

aroundbutshecouldn'thelpit.Shestartedto

rubhereyeswatchingtvandKingsley'seye

caughtthemotion.Herememberedwhatshe

saidearlieronaboutherhavingtotake

painkillersandithurtingeverywhere.Hemoved

hishandoverherthighandmassagedit.

Amelia'seyeswidenedinsurprise,herfamily

washere.Shelookedathim andhiseyeswere

onthetv,shelookedaroundhopingnoonewas

focusingonherorhim.

"Kingsleywe'vemetbeforeright?"



Kingsley'sheadwhippedtowardsMaAmelia's

directionandhishandfellfrom Amelia'sthigh

justasquick.

EveryonelookedatMaAmelia.

"Atthehospital?J-justthatyourhairlooked

differentandyounevertoldusyourname."

ShelookedatAmeliawhosaidtheymetatthe

mall.

"Uhm yeah.That."

AmeliakepthereyesonthescreenandMa

AmelialookedatAmeliathenKingsley.

"HowoldareyouKingsley?"Ameliacoughedas

hersalivawentdownthewrongpipe.She



lookedatKingsleywhosefacewasblank.

"28."

Tsona'seyeswidenedandAmeliawantedto

facepalm.Literally.

"Youguysarejustfriends?"Sheaskedagain.

"Yesmom.Heisjustafriendmom.Don'tyou

havetogosomewhereKingsley?"

Sheturnedtolookathim andherubbedhis

head.

"Yes.Iwasabouttogo.Thankyouforthewarm

welcome."

HesaidashestoodupandAmeliasighed.

"I'llwalkhim out."

Shestoodupslowlyandawkwardlywalked



behindhim tothedoor.Heopenedthedoorand

steppedoutasshedidthesameandstepped

out.Sheclosedthedoorandfoldedherarms.

"WhatdoyouwantheresentlesentleKingsley?"

"Justwantedtoknowwhyyouwereupset

earlier."

Outofwordsshelookedathim.Washebeing

seriousrightnow?

"Let'swalktoyourcar."Shesaidjustsoshecan

think.Hepausedandwatchedherwalk.

"Isitsore?"

"Ofcourseitis,ItookpainkillersandItooka

hotbathanditstungandmythighsareaching.

AnythingelseKingsley?"



Shesaidwithpureaciditythatleftabadtastein

hermouthasshewatchedhim.Henoddedand

shenotedthelookinhiseyes.

"Iam sorryaboutthat.Uhm shouldIaskmy

doctortowriteyouaprescription?"The

tendernessinhisvoiceshockedher.She

wantedtovoiceoutherangerbutshefailedas

shejustnodded.Heopenedthegateandshe

walkedout.Hecloseditoncetheywereboth

outside.Heunlockedthecardoorandhe

openedthecompartment.Hetookouthis

businesscardandapen.Hescribbedhis

personalnumberonthecard.

"Here.YouarestillupsetandIhavenoideawhy.

Iam honestlyconfusedbyit.Idon'tknowhow

mydoctorissupposedtosendyour

prescriptionbutthereismynumber.Ihaveto

gobacktoGaborone.It'suptoyoutocall."



Hesaidandandheopenedthecardoor.Amelia

stoodthereashegotinsideandhestartedthe

car.Sheopenedthegateandshethrewthe

businesscardinthetrashcan.Kingsleysaw

thatandhedroveoff.Oncethecarwasoutof

sight,shelookedinsidethebin.Luckilyitwas

ontopsoshetookitandwalkedtothehouse.

InsidethehouseeveryonelookedatAmeliaas

shewalkedinsidethehouse.

"Soyouguysarejustfriends?"

"YesTsona."

"Isn'theolderthanyouAmelia?"

"Mamawearejusyfriends.Friendsmama."

Shepickedherphonefrom thesofaandwalked

tothebedroom whereshesatdownandsaved

hisnumber.Notsureaboutwhatsheiagoingto



dowithitoneday.

Sheclosedhereyesandrubbedherthighs.Not

sureifshewastooharshorifshewas

confusedbyhispersonality.

Shegotundercoversandplacedthecardand

herphoneonthestandnexttoherbed.Shegot

outofthecoverstogoswitchoffthelightsand

shegotundercoveronceagain.

***

AtThero'sparents

LisbethputKeithtosleep.Sheshouldprobably

chooseherself,maybeshewasn'toverreacting



andTherohasbeenactingstrangeeversince

theycamehere.Shewalkedoutoftheroom

shesleptinwithKeith.SheknockedonThero's

door.

"Comein."

Sheopenedthedoorandgotinside.

"Ithinkweshouldbreakup."

ShesaidandTherolookedupfrom hisphone.

"Okay."

Lisbethheldherhips.

"Okay?Justokay?"

"Yes.Savesmethetroubleofhavingtolieand

findareasontobreakupwithyou."



Sheblinkedseveraltimesassheplacedahand

onherheart.What?

"Youwantedtobreakuowithme?"

"Yes.Beenthinkingaboutitthewholeweekand

wasplanningtodosoafterthistrip."

Heshrugged.Shedidn'tknowhowhecanbeso

nonchalantaboutitthisway.

"Soit'sover?"

"Lizyouwantedustobreakupandweare

breakingup."

"Isitbecauseofthatgirlyouandyourmom

weretalkingabout?Amelia?"

"No.ButwearenotcompatibleLisbeth.Weare

betterofasfriends,thesparkdiedtwoyeara

ago."



"No,it'sbecauseofAmelia.."

Therofacedherandhesighed.

"No.Ourrelationshipranit'scourseandwe

triedharelekangtengmothowaModimo.We

arestillgoingtoco-parentLizzy.Wedon'thave

tobreakupandbeonbadterms."

"Okay.Atleastyouwerehonest."

"Wehavetobe.Iam stillgoingtobeagreat

fathertoKeithbutIam nottherightpartnerfor

you."

"Okay.Goodnight."

Shewalkedoutandshemaintainedherstrong

frontallthewaytotheroom.Sheclosedthe

doorandwithherbackagainstthedoor,she

sliddownthedoorasthetearsrolleddownher

eyes.Shewassosostupid.Toodumb.She



coveredhermouthwithherhandsasmore

tearsrolleddown.Shewastoostupid.Sodumb

andinlove.Hewasn'tevenscaredoflosingher,

hewantedtobreakupfirstandifshehadn't

overheardtheconversationshewouldbeafool

inloveandseeinghappilyeverafters.Wow!She

letoutasobassheplacedherheadonher

thighs,thetearsnotstopping.

***

Thefollowingmorning

Ameliabyeightshewasdonebathing.Timeto

gogetthosemorningaftersandpreventa

pregnancythTisn'tsupposedtohappen.When

shewasdoneshewalkedoutofherroom with

herphoneandbag.Thebusinesscardstillon

topofthestandbyherbed.



Sheknockedonhermother'sroom.Sheslightly

openedthedoor.

"Mom,I'm goingtotheshopsI'llbeback."

"Soearlyinthemorning?"

"Uhm yes.I'llbebackreallyfast."

"Pleasebefast,wrneedtotalk."

"Eemma."

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedtothesitting

room wherehersiblingswerewatchingtv.

"GuysI'llbeback."

"AmecanIborrowyourblackcardigan?For

tomorrow?"

"Sure,youcancheckifitfitsyou.Ihavetogo."



Ameliawalkedout,closingthedooronherway

outandTsonalookedatLola.

"ButyousawhowAmelia'sfriendlookedlike."

"Mhmm.."Lolasaidassheswitchedthetv

stationtoanother.

"HelookslikeamodelandhesavedAmelia.I

wouldneveragreetobefriendswithsuchahot

guy."

Lolareleasedasigh.

"Lolaareyoulistening?"

"HeisolderthanyouTsonaanddon'ttalklike

thataboutadults.Nnawamboramma."(you're

boringme)

Shesaid.Tsonashookherhead.Loladidn't

understand.Tsonastoodupandwalkedto

Amelia'sbedroom tolookfortheblackcardigan.



Sheopenedthedoorandshsopenedthe

wardrobe.Shedidn'tknowwheretostartsoshe

closedthewardrobeandsatonthebed.The

businesscarscaughthereyeandshereadoff

thenamesoutloud.

"KingsleyGreyCarter."Shelookedatthe

businesslinesandsheflippedthecard.She

sawanumberscribbledthere.

.

.
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Atthehospital

Ameliawasnervousasshekeptlookingaround

hopingshedidn'tseeheraunt.Thatwould

meanhermotherwouldknowandshewouldn't

wantthat.Shepressedherphoneandshe

pausedonhisname.Shedidn'tunderstandhim

atall,onemomenthewasoverpoweringher

withhisdominanceandthenexthewasso

humblethatherangerburntout.Shewas

confusedinallhonesty.Shesighedasshewas

toldtowalkinsidethenurse'soffice.Shestood

upandwalkedtotheoffice.Sheopenedthe

doorandherskinflushedwithembarassment

asherauntlookedup.

"Amelia?Whatareyoudoinghere?"

Ameliatuckedthebraidsbehindherearasshe



satdown.Tryingtoseewhatlieshecould

comeupwithbuttherewasnone.Sheneeded

morningaftersandprobablybirthcontrol.She

knewthesidseffectsandeverythingbuther

auntwasgoingtotellhermom andhermom

wouldaskquestions.Thiswasembarassment

atit'slevelbest.

Shelinkedherfingerstogetherasshelooked

downandKaonewaitedtohearwhatherniece

washerefor.Ifshewassick,hersisternever

mentioneditbefore.

"Uhm dumelang."

"HelloAme.HowcanIhelpyou?"

Ameliabreathedinandoutthenlookedupat

heraunt.Itwaseithershegetsthepillsorfalls

pregnant.Gettingthepillsandthelecturethat

wastofollowwasbetterthanfallingpregnant.



"I-Ikindofneed,likedimorningafter?"She

phraseditasmorelikeaquestionasshe

loweredherhead.

"Amelia?"

"Ma?"

"Wareng?"

Sheclosedhereyesandcounteduptofive

beforeherwideeyeslookedatherauntwho

waslookingsternlyather.

"Ineedmorningafters."Sherepeatedslowly

abdfearfully.

"Ameliawarobalana?"(Ameliayouarehaving

sex?)

"Nyaamma"

"Thenwhydoyouneedmorningafters?"



Shereleasedasigh.Shehadtocomeclean

noworelseshewasn'tgoingtogetthose

morningafters.

"Please."

"Ameliaawarobalana?"(Ameliaareyouhaving

sex?)

"Eemma."

Thesilencethatpassedwassoaudiblethatshe

couldhearherownheartbeat.Kaonelookedat

herniece.Shewasshocked.Morningafters?

Thatmeansshssleptwithsomeonewithout

protectionandshewasjust19.Ateenagerfor

cryingoutloud.

"Wow!Uhm sogaletshabemalwetsi

Amelia?"(Soyouarenotafraidofdisease?)

Ameliakeptquiet.Wasshegoingtogetthe



pillsornot?

Kaoneopenedherdrawerandtookoutthepills.

"Takeonenowandtaketheotheroneafter

twelvehours.Gettestedfordiseaseslelesego

robalanaletlalwala."

"Eemma."

Shelookedupandtookthepills.

"Thankyou."

Shestoodupandquicklyscurriedawaylikea

mouse.Takeonenowandtheotheronelater.

Shewillbefine.

***



AtThero'sparents

Lisbethfinishedpackingforherclothesand

Keith'sclothes.Shewalkedtotheloungewhere

Theroandhisparentswerelaughing.MrCarter

sawherfirstandshesmiled.

"HelloLisbeth.Comejoinus.Wethoughtyou

wereasleep."

Sheflashedasmileandsatdown.Hopingher

eyesdidn'tgiveherawaybutMaTheronoticed.

"Areyouokay?Youreyesarepuffy.."

"Uhm anallergicreactionfrom yesterdaymaybe

whenTheroandIweretakingawalk."

Shenodded,notexactlybelievingsuchbecause

itwasclearthatshehadbeencrying.

"Uhm Iwantedtothankyouguysforwelcoming

meandthatsomethingcameupathome.I



havetoleaveandIwillbeleavingwithKeith."

Theparentsexchangedglancesandthen

lookedatLisbeth.

"Ialreadypacked.Ijustwantedyouguysto

know.I'llbetakingthe10am bus.Iwillcallonce

Iarrive."

"Letmetakeyoutothebusranksinceyou

madeupyourmind."Therosaidashe

straightenedupandstoodup.

Lisbethjustnodded.

Minuteslaterhewashelpinghercarryherbags

andthebaby'sbagstothecar.Lisbethwalled

backtothehousetogetKeithwhosaidbyeto

hisgrandparentsandtheywalkedtothecar.

ThemomentthedoorclosedandTheroand



LisbethwereoutofsightnMaTherolookedat

herhusband.

"Wabonamme?Kingsleyissoungrateful,we

raisedhim likeoursonandhewantstobea

saint."

Thutolookedathiswife.

"Kanagangwanaasautlweotsenngwamo

tselengmmekanabommaagotlagabare

kaoreKingsleygasengwanakenekemo

tshwenya."(Ifachildisdisrespectful,we

disciplinethechild.Yourmothermightsayjust

becauseKingsleyisnotmychildIwasabusing

him)

Herhusbandnodded."Kingsleywas

problematicandwasn'tseriouswithschool

gape."



Headdedandshenodded.

"Honestly.Totaodiramatepeebilennawa

ntena."(Heisbeingungratefulandheis

annoyingme)

Shestooduponherfeetandwalkedtothe

kitchen.Hermindtakingherbacktowhenshe

firstmetKingsley'smother.Yearsago.
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Victoriashookherhead.Sheheldthekitchen

counterandclosedhereyes.

***



Atthebusrank

TherolookedatLisbethwhowasstaringout

thewindow.

"Youdon'thavetogoLiz."

"Ihaveto."Thecarstoppedandshegotoutof

thecarandopenedthebackdoortogetKeith

out.

"Justbecausewebrokeup,youdon'thaveto

runaway.Wearwadults."

"IknowThero.Letmebe.Keithlet'sgomy

baby.."

Therosighedandhegotoutofthecartotake

outtheirluggage.Helockedthecarandwalked

them tothebusthatwasheadingtoGaborone.



Hesaidbyetothem tenminuteslaterand

walkedbacktohiscar.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Tsonahadscribbledthenumberonherold

notebook.Shetookouthersmalltorchphone

andenteredthenumberandsavedit.Shemight

needitoneday.Sheclosedthenotebookand

heldthephoneinherhand.Shewalkedtothe

wardrobeandtookouthermayonnaisejar

whichhadcoinsshehadsavedup.Shecounted

coinsequalingtoP10andshereturnedthejar.

Lolawastheonemakinglunchandshetoldher

shewasgoingtothetuckshops.Lolajust



nodded.Ameliawasnotyetbackandher

motherwasintheroom.Thehousewas

spotlessandtherewasnothingtodo.

***

Intown,Ameliasatdownandtookouther

phone.Sheclickedonthenumberanddecided

tocall.Thephonerangforawhile.Itwasnot

answered.Shetriedtocallagainbutitwasstill

notanswered.Shestoppedcallingandplaced

herphoneonherlap.

Amessagefrom Tlotloreported.

Tlotlo:Wannahangouttoday?

Amelia:Ican'ttoday,sorry.

Tlotlo:It’sokay.Noneedtoapologise.



Amelia:Alright.

Sheplacedherphonedownandshetriedhis

numberagain.Itwentthroughandtherewas

silenceattheotherendoftheline.

"Hello?"Hissleepydeepvoicesoundedandshe

closedhereyestocontrolherself.

"Hi.KeAmelia."

Attheotherside,Kingsleyyawnedandrubbed

hiseyes.Hestretchedhisbodyandyawned

again.

"Hello."

"YousaidI-Ishouldcall,orIcaughtyouatabad

time?"Heyawnedagainandshewonderedhow

helookedwhenhejustopenedhiseyes.Guess

she'llneverknow.

"YourcallwokemeupLia."



"I'm sorry.Youcangobacktosleep,I'llcall

later."

"Okay.."hesuppressedayawnandshehungup.

***

OnherwayhomeTsonathoughtaboutdialling

thenumberbutshedecidedagainstit.She

sighed.Maybesheshouldwaitforhersister's

friendtomakeamove.

***

TwohourslaterAmeliawashomeandshewas

inhermother'sroom.

"Ameliaareyouguysjustfriends?"

"Eemma.Isitwrongtohavefriends?"



"Yes.Especiallywhenthosemenareolderthan

you.HisageisofthemenIusuallydate.

Someonewhocanpotentiallybeyourstep

father."

Ameliablinked.Kingsley?Herstepfather?A

manwhoindaylightshiftedherwomb?Her

stepfather?

"Mamadon'ttellmeyoulikehim."

Shesaidinabsolutehorror.Shecouldn'tinagine

itandwouldneverallowit.Overherdeadbody

woulditeverhappen.Hermothershrugged.

"Thatisnotthepoint.Heisolderthanyouand

justbecauseheoncehelpedyou,youarenot

obligedtobehisfriend.Didhethreatenyou?"

"Nomama.Doyoulikehim?"

"Areyoujustfriends?"Sheaskedagain.



"Yes."Kingsleysaidtheywerefriends.Just

friends.

"Heishotthoughandlooksotherwordly."

Hermothersatdownasshetuckedherlobg

relaxedhairbehindherear.

"Thatwouldbeawkwardandweird."Hermother

noddedandAmelialookedather.Shewould

havetoaskKingsleynottoshowhisfacehere

ifhermotherthoughtofhim ashot.Shelooked

likehermotherandhermotherlookedlikeher

sisterthanamother.No.Nope.No.Abigno

from her.

.

.

.

*

*



*

TWOWEEKSLATER
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AtKingsley'shouse

Heturnedonhiseyes,sleeobeingjustan

illusiontohim.Hecouldn'ttakeAmeliaoutof

hismind.Hehasbeenignoringhercallsandher

textswhenshewantedthem tomeet.Hedidn't

understandhimselftoo,therecaosofhispast

hadsubsidised.Thetriggerwashishome

villagesohewasnevergoingbackthere.

Nowhereallalone,atnightinthisrainyweather



hethoughtabouther.Hehatednighttime,he

thoughtaboutherandhewasn'tsureifhe

shoukdgowithhiswhathisheartwantedhim

todo.Hewasn'tsureifhewasgoingtomake

herhappyatall.Hewonderedwhatshewas

dreamingofatthistime.Hesatuprightandhe

ranhishandsthroughhishands.Hegotoutof

bedandgotdressed.

***

AtCampus

Ameliayawnedasshegotupfrom herchair,

herteacoldandacoldbreezesendingashiver

downherspine.Shepulledbackthecurtainas

therainpoureddown.Shegotthemessage

loudabdclear.Hewasn'tinterestedinher,she

wasjustasextoolifshecalledherselfthat.



Shereleasedtheheavysighshedidn'tknow

shewasholding.Hehadoneofthenicest

smilesshehaseverseen,shecouldliterallysee

him runninghishandsthroughhishair,ruiningit.

Washeeating?Sheaskedherself.Sheonce

forcedhim toeatandshehopedhewas.She

walkedbacktoherstudydeskandstretched

herbody.Shesatdowntocontinuestudying.

Sheclosedherbooks,hermindhadalready

wanderedtoGreyandhowshewastryingtoo

hardtotalktohim thesepasttwoweeks.Ever

sincethatcallwhenshewokehim upfrom his

sleep,hehasneveransweredhercallsandher

texts.Nowhewasmakingitlooklikeshewas

obsessedwithhim whenshewasn't.Shejust

cared.

Sheshookherhead.Shewaslyingtoherself,

shecouldn'tfightitandsherememberedthe

questionshehadwantedtoaskKgosithree



weeksagoatthestorewhentheymetGrey.

Shemethim againforthefirsttimeintwo

years.Nowthatitwasrealandmanifestingshe

wantedtocryhereyeballsout.Sheshouldn't

evenbethinkingaboutthis.Shehateddays

likesthese,whensometimesallshethought

aboutwashim anditalwaysseemed

impossibletogethim outofhermind.She

leanedbackonherchairandsheenviedYaya

whowasfastasleep.Shewishedshscould

sleepbutshswasstillgoingtobealonewith

herthoughts.

Sheopenedthetextbookagainandsheforced

herselftomemorizethewordsonthebook.Her

phonebeepingwaswhatdistractedherandshe

pickedupthephone.Happyfortheminor

distractionsheunlockedthedeviceandher

eyescouldn'thetanywiderasshereadthetext.

Grey:WhichblockoUB?



Sheplacedthephonedownandsheclosedher

eyes.Hopingitwasjustherthoughtsplayinha

jokeonher.Shepickedupthephoneandthe

textwasstillthere.Shewantedtoignoreitbut

shefoundherselftextinghim back.

Amelia:Vegas.

Kingsleyreadthetext.Hestudiedhereand

knewhiswayaroundtheschool.Hekepton

drivingtillheparkedbyvegasandhesentatext.

Grey:I'm outside.

Hesteppedoutsideofhiscarinthefrigginrain

asitwethishairandhisclothesashewalked

awayfrom theparkinglot.

Ameliareadthetextoverandoveragain.He

wasoutside?Shelookedathersleeping



roommateandshethoughtoftakingherphone

butinsteadshetookherroom keysasshe

slippedherfeetinsideherslides.Hereyes

scannedtheroom beforesheclosedthedoor

andwalkeddownthestairs.Shewasjustas

fasttoreachingthegroundfloorandshe

walkedoutofherresidencebeforeshestarted

walking,passingthehugeopenspacetillshe

wasoutofthepremises.

Shelookedaroundandshesawafigureinthe

rain,shedidn'tevennoticeshewasgettingwet

tillshestoppedtolookforhim,someofthat

adrenalinebeingusedup.

Shesawhim andyetagain,hetookawayher

breathwithhiseffortlesslooks.Thewayhis

hairclungtoasideofhisfaceandasshegot

closer,shecouldmakeouthiswashboardabs



ashiswetteeclungtohisskinandhetookher

breathaway.Likehealwaysdoesbuthedidn't

needtoknowthat.

KingsleylookedatAmeliawhocamehere

immediatelywhenhetoldherhewasoutside.

Herwetlipscaughthisattentionandhepulled

hertohim,hishandholdingthebsckofher

neckasheloweredhisheaddowntohers.

Theirforeheadstouchedandtheylookedinto

eachother'seyes.Hemovedhislipscloserand

shdclosedhereyesashefrenchkissedher.

Thoroughlyandtothepointofhertoescurling.

Hebrokeitandbroughtbothhishandstoher

cheeks,hiseyesnaverwaveringfrom hersand

hissoibtenseAmeliahadtoblinktobesure

shewasn'tinsomedream andwasgoingto

wakeupwithhim gone.

Herlipsmovedbutnosoundcameoutofthose

lipsasshelookedathim.Heranhisthumb



downherlip,therainbeingtheleastoftheir

worriesashecaughtherlipsagainandshe

wrappedherhandsaroundhiswaist,yieldingto

hiskissandgettingattunedtotheplanesofhis

body.Kingsleystoppedkissingherbutdidn'tlet

hergoandAmelia'sowllikeeyeswereintently

onhim.

Theybothkeptquiet,theireyesnotmoving

from eachother.Kingsleydidn'tknowwhereto

start,hecouldn'tstopthinkingabouther,

regardlessofknowingthathewasn'tthebest

ofpeopleforherandhewouldn'tbeableto

makeherhappier.

"HeyLia."Hewhisperedclosetoherlipsand

shebreathedsoftlyintohim,notevernbreaking

eyecontact.Herheartpoundinginherchestas

shelickedherlips.

"W-whyareyouhere?"Heraoftvoiceshookand



heinhaledadeepbreath,removingher

scrunchietoallowherbraidstobeflowdown

herback.Hedlilscarvedintoasmile,asmilehe

kmewhewouldnevermaintainonherpretty

face.Apartifhim wantedgolethergoforever

andletthisbetheclosureheneededtostop

thinkingabouther.Helickedhislipsandthe

bleaknessfilledhiseyes.Ameliainstinctively

movedahandtohischeekandcouldfeelhis

stubble.

"Ican'tstopthinkingaboutyou."Thatwasas

honestashecouldget.

Hismindalwaysrivertedtothoughtsabouther.

Ameliawasn'tsureifsheshouldbehappyorbe

concernedwithhowhismindworks.

"Yousaidwearefriends."

Shesaidandhenodded.Notlettinghergo.



"I-I'veneverhadafriendbeforeand-"hepaused

asshetuckedherbraidsbehindherears.

"Idon'tknowhowtoactLia."Shedidn'tknow

howshecouldbeangryathim.

"Youthinkofme?"

"Everyday."

"I'm yourfirstfriend?"Sheaskedandhenodded

lookingather.

"Greywhatifwhatwecouldbeismorethan

that?"Shewastreadingondangerouswaters.

Kingsleylookedather.Hedidn'tknowhow.

"Idon'tknowhowLia.Ihavenoideahow."

Silencepassedbetweenthem.

"LiaIknowIam badforyou,ypudon'tneedme

inyourlife,youdeserveabetterfriendwho

won'ttaintyoudelicateflower."Hebreathed

intoherearandsheclosedhereyes.

"Ican'tstayawayfrom you.Youneedsomeone



IcannevergiveorbebutIalwaysfindmyself

thinkingofyou."

Herbreathhitchedandsheopenedhereyes.He

wasreallystrugglingwitharticulatinghowhe

felt.Shefrownedandhenoticedthefrown.

"Isaidsomethingwrongagain?"

Sheshookherhead.Sheheldhim tighter.

"Icanshowyouhow.GreyIcanshowyouhow."

Sherepeatedandlookedupathim.Shesawthe

conflictinhiseyes,shedidn'tknowwhatwent

oninhismind,theycanbebeautiful.Kingsley

lookedather,hecouldn'tseem todrownher

longenoughtogetheroutofhermind.Hegot

nothingonhismindbuther.Heclosedhiseyes

beforeopeningthem.Shewaslikeasonghe

wasn'treadytostopanytimesoon.Hedrewina

deepbreath.

"AmeliaIwilkonlybringunhappinesstoyou



andbleedoutonyou."Hesaidandshe

tightenedherholdonhim.

"LiaIknowwhoyoupretendIam andIam not

that."Heletoutsoftly.

"AnddoIlooklikeIhavebeenhappyforthe

pasttwoweeks?"

Sheaskedhim andheheldherchintoobserve

herfeatures.

"Li-"

"Allyouhaveareexcusesonwhyyouareabad

person."Shesaidandshookherhead.

"Iwanttoletyougoandnevercontactyou

again."

Amelia'seyesactuallyfilledupwithtearsand

shsshookherhead.

"Soyouenjoytoyingwithme?Whydidyou

contactmetoday?Why?Kempopikago



kgatlhaGrey?(I'm adollIamuseyouGrey?)

Heplacedthebackofhishandonhercheek.

Shelookedsobrokenwhenshecried.

"NoLia."

"Ijustwishyoucanbeclearonwhatyouwant.I

cqnclearlyseegoreyoucan'tarticulateyour

feelingsandyouareobsessedwithmeseeinga

monsterinyou.AmonsterIcan'tsee,a

monsteryouarenot.Don'tdothisGrey.Don't

dothis."

Hebreathedin.Hertearsrolleddownhereyes

mixingwiththeraindropsthatfellonthem.

"KingsleyGreyCarterdon'tyoudaredothisto

meagain.Don'tyoudaretrytogivememixed

signalsbecauseIwon'tforviveyouforthat.I

am tiredofyourunningmeincircles.Youkiss



mepassionatelyandmessedmeonpurpose

causeyouknowI'llhangontoyou."

Heletgoofhercheekandshesniffed.

"Idon'tevenknowwhatwearebutwecertainly

aren'tfriendsGrey.Wearenot!Friendsdon't

behavelikeyou,youdon'tknowwhat'sbreaking

myheartandnowitjusthurts.EverytimeItryto

healfrom whatyousaywillneverhappen,you

showupandnowyouwanttotellmenowthat

youcan'tstopthinkingofmeandyetyouwant

towalkawayandneverseemeagain.Iam a

humanbeingtoowithemotionsandihurt.I

hurt."

Shesaidweaklyplacingherheadonhischest.

"Ihurtandyouwanttousemeforyour

convenienceandijustcan'thelpbutdoyour

biddingbecausethat'sthelittleattentionyou



showermewithbecauseyouthinkIam good

forthatandbecauseIam desperateforthat

scrapofattentionIobey.Iam humantoo,it

hurtsokay.Ithurtsandyouenjoythat."

Shesaidtearfullyandherubbedherback.

"Pleasemakeyoirdecision,areyoucuttingme

from yourlifeforever?SoIshouldavoidyouat

allcosts?"

.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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AtCampus

Kingsleylethergoandmovedastepbackto

breathandshejuststaredithim withtearsin

hereyes.

"What'sitgoingtobe?Youkeepmeguessing,

askingmyselfifthisislifeorhell."

Hemovedclosertotouchher.

"AmeliaIdon'tknowhow.SweetLiaIdon't

knowhowthisissupposedtofuckingwork!"

"IcanteachyouGrey,Icanteachyou."

Shesaidassheusedheralreadywetsweater



towipehertears.Shewasgettingcoldfrom the

rain,itwas2intheam andstudyingmovedto

this.Herteethstartedclatteringandheheldher

intohim.Herfaceonhiswett-shirt.

"Fuck!Nowyou'recold.Andyou'regoingto

catchacold.Iam sorry."

"Y-youdi-didn'tanswermeee."Shecriedoutas

hisarmsenclosedhersmallframeagainsthim.

"Let'sgetyouwarm okay?"

Hewalkedwithhertothecarandheunlockedit.

Heopenedthedoorforherandshegotinside.

Hewalkedtohissideandgotinside.AmelIa

lookedaroundthecar,thememoriescrashing

ontopofanother.Sheclosedhereyesand

touchedherneck,howhehadherinthiscar.He

startedthecarjustsohecanturnontheair

conditioningtowarm upthecar.

"Lia?"Shesnappedoutofitandlookedathim



withslightlypartedlips.

"Getridofthesweaterandjeans."

Hereyeswidenedandhelookedather.

"Iam notabruteLia."

"Yetyouclaim tobeamonster."

Sheremovedthesweaterandsheplacediton

thedashboard.Sheshimmiedoutofthewet

jeansshehadonandthewarmthhitherskin,

hererectnipplescatchingKingsley'sattention.

Shewasn'twearingabraatall.Ameliafelthis

gazeonherandshecoveredherbreastswith

herhand.Hehadalreadyseenherfullynaked

beforebutstill.Shebroughtherkneestoher

faceandsheturnedtolookathim.Herbody

warmingup.

"Getridofthewett-shirt,youaregoingtocatch



acoldtoo."Shesmiledandhesmiledtakingit

off.Helookedatherandshelethim holdher

hand.Hecouldn'tseehowfreehewaswithher

andyethesaidhecouldn't.Thathedidn'tknow

how.Hiswethaircoveredthetopofhiseyes

andshesmiled.Whydidhehavesuchnicehair?

Itwassoftandnice.

"Butwhatwereyouthinkingcomingtostandin

therainforme?"

"Iwasthinkingofyou."

"Doyoudothisoften?"

Heshookhishead,hishairmovingwiththe

motionaswell.

"Thatwascuteandalsoinsaneofyou.Whatdo

yousay?"

Helookedintohersoftbrowneyes,didn'tsee

anyagendastherejustpureinnocence.



"Idon'twanttoruinyou."

Shechuckledandfacedtheotherwaybefore

shefacedhim.

"Iam alreadyruined.Youruinedmeforother

menGrey."Heletoutasmallsmile.Hisfeelings

conflictingeachother.Hedidn'tknowhowto

dothis.Ifhewasbeingcompletelyhonest.

"Istilldon'tknowhowtodothisLia.You'lleither

wanttofindmyweakspotandmanipulateme

oruseeverythinginyourarsenalagainstme."

Amelialiftedherheadandfrowned.

"Whosaidthat'swhathappens?"Sheaskedand

Kingsleysighed.Heshouldburythatmemory.

Shoveitdownthedarkrabbitholebecauseit

waswhereitbelonged.Shemovedcloserand

heldhishands.

"Grey,whosaidthat?Whosaiditworkslikethat?



Rra?"

"Forgetit."

Shewantedtosayno,shewon'tletitslidebut

shejustletitslidebecausehedidn'twantto

talkaboutit.TherewasalottoKingsleyGrey

Carterthanwhatmeetstheeye.Shewassure

hisstillwatersranreallydeep.

"Okay.I'm droppingit.Makeadecisionke

tsamayeee."(makeadecisionsothatIshould

go)

"Isittoomuchtoaskthatyoudon'tgo?"

Sheshookherhead.

"It'snottoomuchifyouknowwhetheryouwant

meornotsoIcanhealinpeaceifyoudon't."

Heleanedbackonthecarseat.Shouldhe?

"Idon'twantyoutogo."



"Why?"

"Why?"

"Yeswhy?GreyIwantyoutobeclear."

"BecauseIdon'tunderstandthefeelingsIhave

foryouAmelia.Idon'tknowshitLia."

"Feelings.Youacknowledgedthat.Okay.That's

agoodstart."

Shesaidsoftly.Helookedather.Shewas

gettingwaytoocloseforcomfortbutshewas

abouttoleave.Hedidn'twantthat.Headmitted

tohimself.

"Greyyouhavefeelingsforme?"Sheasked

softlystillnottakinghereyesawayfrom him.

Henoddedandlookeddown.

"Okay.Canweworkonthosefeelings?"

Sheaskedassheletgoofhishandsand

touchedhisfaceforhim tolookather.Shesaid



we?

"Yousaidwe?"

"Yeswe.WecanworkonthosefeelingsandI'll

showyouhowtolabelthosefeelings.Howlong

havethesefeelingsbeenhauntingyou?"She

askedwithcuriosity.Hethoughtaboutlyingto

herbutshewasn'tgoing.Theywerefinding

commonground.

"I-youwillprobablythinkI'm asexualpredator

solet'sdropthat."

"Iwon'tbeabletohelpyouifIdon'tknowGrey.

Please."

"Sincethehospitalthing."Hesaidthrough

grittedteethandshedidn'twanttoshowhim

shewassurprised.Inagoodwaythough.

"Okay.Isthatwhyyoupretendedyoudidn't

knowmeatthestore?"Hetorehisgazeaway

andshepulledhisheadbacksohecanlookat

her.



"Rra?"

"Yes."

"Okaywearemakingprogressonyourfeelings.

OkayI'm notleaving,wearegoingtoexplore

thisokay?"

Henodded.

"Goodboy."Hecouldn'tstopthelaughterthat

escapedhislipsandshesmiled.

"I'm olderthanyouAmelia."

"Iknow."Hetookherhandfrom hisfaceand

heldit.

"Areyouwarm enough?"

Shenodded.Shewasnakedinhiscarandit

didn'tfeelweird.Hepickedherupandplaced

heronhislap.



"YourjeansarewetGrey."

"Iknow."Hekissedherandshemoanedinto

thekiss,wrappingherhandsaroundhisneck.

Hishandsmovedtohersmallshapelybuttand

hemassagedit.Hebrokethekissandshe

blushed.

"WhatwereyoudoingbeforeIcame?"

"Studyingbutnothingmadesenseanymore

so.."

"Whichcourse?"

"Nursing."

"Nowonderyousmartmouthmebecauseyou

areasmartyass."

"NoI'm notandIdonotsmartmouthyou,itwill

justbefacts."

"Okay.YourCGPA?"



Ameliashookherhead.

"Ngng,thisisheadingtowardsbeingalecture

andIdon'twantthat."

"I'm waitingLia.."

"4.2."

"Smartass.."henoddedandsheplacedher

handsonhischest.

"Okay.Soweareboyfriendandgirlfriend?"He

noddedbeforesayingsomething.

"I'veneverdonethisbeforeAmelia.Idon'tknow

whatboyfriendsandgirlfriendsdo."

Sheopenedhermouthandclosedit.Hewas28

andhedidn'tknow?

"How?You're28?"

"AmeliaItoldyouIdon'tknowanythingorhow

anyofthisstuffwork."



"Ok.Okay.I'm yourfirstgirlfriend?"

Henoddedandlookeddown.Sheheldhis

cheeks.

"Firstfriendandgirlfriend?I'm honoured."

Hesmiled.Therewasalottouncoverabout

him andshewasdeterminedtofindoutmore

abouthernewboyfriend.

"Youwon'tbeembarrassedtobeseeninpublic

withme?"Shefrowned.Whatthehell?Whythe

hellwouldshebeembarrassedtobeseenwith

him?Hewasfreakingorgeous.Awalkingsex

god.Nottomakeitweirdsheshookherhead.

"Never."

Hisfingerslightlybrushedherbackandshe

lookedathim.Hewasn'tlookingatherashe

didthat.Hisfingerschangeddirectionandthey

wereonhertummyandlingeringonthe

waistbandofherfullJockeypanties.Hetugged

atthepantiesandsheheldhishand.



"Wehavetotesttogether."

"Okay.ShouldItalktomydoctortomorrow?"

"AndIwanttostartbirthcontrol,youneveruse

acondom withmeandIdon'tknowwhoyou

alwayssleepwith."

"Okay.Doctor'sappointmentforHIVtesting,

birthcontrolandIshouldusecondoms.Noted

Lia."

"Justlikethat?"

"Justlikethat."

"Idon'twanttobecheatedon.Ifyoucheaton

meIwalkaway."

"Eemma."

Shefrowned."Whyareyousohumble?"

Hechuckledandlookeddirectlyintohereyes.

"SweetLia,youmustknowthatIcantreatyou



likethesweetlittlegirlyouarebutIcanalso

makeyoumyslut."Hereyesshowedevident

shockandherbodybetrayedherasherclit

twitched.Hekissedhercheek.

"I'm sorryaboutthewetclothesbutyouhave

schoollaterandIhavework.WhattimeshouldI

passby?

Sheblinked.Hemustbekiddingher.

"Uhm uhm 12noonisfine."

"Okay.Getdressed."

***

AtThero'sparents

Luckyforhim,heknewAmeliawasalevel300



nursingstudentandheplannedoncheckingher.

Comingcleantoherabouteverythingandseeif

shewillgivethem achance.Onelastchance.

Heclosedhiseyeswithasmallsmileandslept.

Todaywasgoingtobeagoodday.

***

AtCampus

Onceshewasdone,shelookedathim.Ithad

stoppedrainingandshewasgoingtowearher

pyjamasimmediatelyonceshearrivedinher

room.

"Ilikedthistalk."Shekissedhischeekandhe

slantedhismouthtofrenchkissher.She

placedherhandsonhischesttoslowhim

downandhesqueezedherwaist.Which



remindedher....

"Uhm Grey?"

"Hmm?"

"Uh-whenwelikeyouknow,dothestuff,don't

putitallin."

Hefrownedwhilesheavoidedhiseyes.

"Nnatotaabogolebotlhoko,ketsayadi

painkilleraandgabogolebotlhokototamotho

waModimogarehetsa.Kesalakelemo

maibingandkanaIhavetogodoroundsatthe

hospital,imaginekelemomaibingkesa

tsamayesentle.Kopagoreonkakanyetseat

leastee.."(itwouldbepainful,Itakepainkillers

anditwouldbereallypainfulafterwearedone.

Iam alwaysinpainandIhaveroundstodoat

thehospital.Imagjnebeinginpainandnot

walkingproperly.Atleastthinkofme.)



Henodded.Hehadalotofkinksorwashis

traumamanifestingintheform ofhiskinks?

Eitherwayhehadalotofthem andhewassure

shewasgoingtoleaveafteraweekortwo

becauseshewon'tbeabletodealwithsuch.

Thesubswereboughtsotheyhadnomeansto

escapebutAmeliamightwalkawaybuthewill

seeafterafewweeks.

"Thankyou.Ihavetogo.Byee."

Shepeckedhischeeksandopenedthecardoor.

.

.

*

*

*



TomorrowImightpostabitlate.Around

2000hrs.Ihavetowrapupafewthings.Don't

forgettoplaceyourpre-ordersforPROMISES.
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AtCampus

Amelia'sphonevibratedwhileshewasstillin

thelablistening.Sheignoredthephoneinher

labcoatastheDrwentaheadtoexplainstuffto

them.Shecheckedherwatchanditwas12pm

onthedot.TheDrcheckedhiswatchbefore

lookingatthenursingstudents.



"Ourlessonisoverbutdon'tforgettosubmit

thayassignmentbeforetheendofthisweek.

Latesubmissionswillresultina15%mark

deduction."Henoddedandwalkedout.Amelia

puthernotepadinherbagandshetookouther

phoneoutofherlabcoat.Greysentamessage.

Grey:I'm inschool..

Shesmiledasshetextedhim back.

Amelia:I'm bySOM.Canyouparkthere?Thank

you.

Shesentthemessageandsheremovedher

coatasshewalkedoutoftheroom.Sheshould

taketheelevatordowntoarrivefaster.Sheheld

hercoatinherhandandherbaginanother.She

walkedtotheelevatorandwaitedassome

otherstudentsgotin.Sheturnedandshe

frowned.Lisbeth.Shecouldstillrecognizeher.

Shebreathedinastheelevatorwentdown.A



fewsecondslater,itstoppedandthedoors

opened.Theyheadedtothedoorandshe

checkedhermessage.Hedidn'trespond.

Outsidethebuilding,LisbethfrownedasThero

walkedtoher.

"Hey.Areyouokay?"

"Keithisfine.Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Liz,wecanstillbefriends.Weshareachild

andkidssenehostility."

"AndwhosaidIwashostile?Can'tIhealin

peaceandthenwewillbefriends?"

Sheasked.Shestoppedtalkingwhenshe

noticedthatThero'sfocushadshiftedaway

from her.Shelookedatthedirectionhewas

lookingit.Shenoticedthatgirl,shelookedlike

themissinggirlwhowasfoundyearsago.



TherolickedhislipsashewatchedAmeliatalk

tothephone.HewilltalktoLisbeth.Luckwas

onhissidetoday.

"We'lltalk.Ihavetodosomething."Andlikethat

heditchedLisbethandrantowhereAmeliawas

standing.

Amelialookedaround.Shedidn'tknowhiscar

platenumber.Shedialedhim again.

"Grey?Platenumber?Idon'tknowittlherra

wena."

Hespeltitoutforherandshenodded.

"Liaitwon'tbehardtospotthecar."

"Okay.I'm onmyway,mylessonjustended."

"Alright."Hehungupandshefeltsomeone

brushhershoulder.Shesmiled.

"You'reherealready?"Sheturnedandthat

smileddissolvedintonothingness.



"Oh.You.Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"HelloAmelia,IwasaroundandIsawyou.Mind

ifwegooutforlunch.Totalk?Justtotalk.I'm

notheretoproposelovebackoranything.You

reallytoldmeoffthelasttime.Wellthelasttwo

times."Hechuckledandlookedather.Shewas

sobeautiful.Herbraidsecuredintoatightbun

andthoseglossypinklips.Herskinhasalways

beenthisflawlessandhewaslookingather

lipsasshespoke.Notevenhearingawordshe

said.

Lisbethwatchedfrom aclosedistance.She

couldseethewayTherowaslookingather.

Shehadforgottenhername.Sheturnedtoface

someonenexttoherandasked.

"What'shername?"

"Thecutegirlwithbraids?Amelia.She'smy



classmate.Bathongmonyanayooomontle

gore."(thatgirlissobeautiful)

Lisbethjustnoddedandshelookedatthem.

Amelia.Amelia.Shepaused.Thatnamewas

theexactnameTheromentionedwhenhewas

speakingtohismother.Shewastheex?Wow!

Shepushedhelonghairback.Wasitbecause

shewasn'tbeautifullikeherthathewantedhis

exbackeventhoughhewaswithher?Thatgirl

lookedperfect.TooperfectandTheroleftthat

andnowhewantsherback?Menwilldestroy

youshem.

Inthecar,Kingsleycheckedhiswatch.He

sighed.Hegotoutofthecarandworehis

shadesjustsonoonetalksabouthim or

anything.Helockedhiscarandwalkedtowards

theSOM building.



"Areyoulisteningtome?Wantiyakanteo

mpatlang?"(youaredelayingme,whatdoyou

wantfrom me?)

Therosnappedoutofit.

"Justtotalk.TocleartheairAmelia.IpromiseI

willstayawaybesidesI'm goingbacktotheUK

soon."

"Idon'tthinkthatwillbepossible.Dudestay

awayfrom me.Whatwehadisover.Youhavea

wholechildkana."

Theropaused.Sheknew?

"With'studybuddy'.Wearecoolee,juststayin

th-"



Amelia'seyeswidened.Shesawhim walking

towardsherwithhisshades.Whywashe

wearingshades?Hewasperfect.Shecleared

herthroatasKingsleystoodnexttoher,

ignoringthepersonwhowaswithher.Amelia

sighedandKingsleyfinallylookedattheguy

anditwasnoneotherthanThero.Great!

HepinchedhisnosebridgeasAmeliaturnedto

lookathim.Sheplacedherstuffdownand

stoodonhertiptoestoremovehisshades.She

likedhowhedidhishairtoday,slickedbackand

itlookedsonice.

"Hi."Shepeckedhislipssoftly.Helookedather

andsmiled.

Thero'sthroatconstricted.Seeinghiscousin

whohadbeenmorelikeabrotherwiththegirl

heloved.HeknewAmeliabeforehim andhe



hadnorighttodothat.Ameliaturnedandfaced

Thero.

"BabethisismyexThero,Therothisismy

boyfriend."Shesaidboredasshepickedher

stuff.

TearsfilledThero'seyesasKingsley'shand

settledonthesmallofherback.

"Whyareyoucrying?"Ameliaasked.

Kingsleyshookhisheadbored.

"You'lfindthecaronyourownakere?"Hesaid

andshelookedathim.

"I'm goingwithyou.Afewminutesplease."She

saidbeforesheturnedtoThero.

"Wow!IsitbecauseImadeafewmistakes,you

decidedtohurtmewithmybrother?"

"Yourbr-what?"



Shewashonestlyconfused.

"KingsleyismybrotherAmelia.TheoneI

alwaystalkedabout.Wow!Whatafinewayto

hurtme."Hisvoiceshookwitheverywordand

herubbedhiseyessothatthetearsdon'troll

downhischeeks.

AmelialookedatKingsleythenThero.

"Idon'tknowanything.Whoishurtinggase

kgangyametotaborra.Nnakajolakemovile

on."(whoishurtingwhoisnotmyissueguys.I

am inarelationship,Imovedon.)

Shesaidasshestoodonhertiptoeaagainto

kissKingsley'scheek.

"Areyougoingwithmeorsortingthingswith

yourbrother?"



Heslippedonehandinhispocketandtookout

hiscarkeys.

"I'llbethereinafew.Tshwara."Hehandedher

thekeysandshewalkedawayleavingthetwo

guysthere.

"Doyouknowwhatyourmotheroncesaidto

me?Cryingmakesyouweak,sosoweak."

"Thatgirlwasmygirlfirst.Youhavenorightto

takeherawayfrom me."

Kingsleymovedcloser,hekepthiseyeson

Thero.

"Funfact?She'sminenow."

"Soobonagosiamegorobalalengwanyanayo

kerobetsengleene?"(youseeitfittosleepwith

agirlIsleptwith?)

Kingsleychuckled.



"Don'tberidiculous."

"Ojamaselalaame?"(youareenjoyingmy

leftovers?)

Kingsleyreignedinhistemperandstepped

closer.

"SayonemorewordaboutherandIwillkillyou.

Tryme."Hisicecoldvoicesentachilldown

Thero'sspineashelookedathisbleakeyes.He

wasn'tevenblinking.Heswallowedashe

touchedhisneck.Kingsleysteppedback.

"Nowdon'tbebittercousin."

HewalkedawayandTherolickedhisdrylips.

.

.

*



*

*

*
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AtCampus

Ameliasatinthecar.Kingsleywasthebrother?

Shedidn'tseetheresemblanceandshehad

honestlybrusheditoffwhenhementionedhis

fullnames.ThecardooropenedandKingsley

gotinside.

"I'm sosorry.DidIcauseproblemsforyouand

yourbrother?Ididn'tknowinallhonestyan-"

"Shutup!"



Shekeptquietashishandwrappedaroundher

neckandhebroughtherinforakiss.She

movedcloserandplacedherhandsonhis

strongthighsashekissedher.Shethoughthe

wasgoingtobeangryandtalkaboutusinghim.

Hebrokethekissandlookedather.

"Stayawayfrom thekidokay?Iwouldhateto

havetobreakhisneck."Shenoddedtooquickly.

Shdwasn'tevengoingafterThero.Hefollowed

heraround.

"Good.Buckleup."

Hemovedbackandshepulledtheseatbeltstill

lookingathim.Shehandedhim thecarkeys

andshekeptherowleyesonhim.Hewasn't

goingtoaddanythingextra?Sayanythingmore

or?Herolledbackhisshirtsleevesbeforehe

startedthecar.Shekepthereyesonhisveined



armsandswallowed.Withafreehand,heundid

hertightbunlettingherbraidstumbledownand

hemassagedherscalp.Sheclosedhereyes

enjoyingthefeelingaofhislargehandinher

hair.

MeanwhilebytheSOM buildingLisbeth'seyes

filledwithtears.WashefightingforAmelia?

Wasitbecauseshewasmoreprettyanddidn't

havebabyfatandstretchmarks?Wasthatit?

Shefistedherhandstorubhertears.Wasitthe

babyfatthatmadeherthighsabitthickandthe

stretchmarksonherwaist?Shewalkedaway.

Askinghersefifsomethingwaswrongwithher?

Shewasn'tattractiveenough?Shecouldsee

thatAmelialookedlikeasize28andshewasa

size32,shewasnolongerthatsize.

Everythingblurredastearsfilledhereyesonce



more.Hehonestlydidn'tcaredidhe?Fighting

withhiscousinforagirl.Shecoughedand

stoppedbyanearbytreeassheburstintotears.

Therounfistedhishand.Herubbedhiseyes

withhisotherhand.HeleftLisbethtotryto

workitoutwithAmelia.Shejustwentaheadto

dateKingsley?WasitbecauseKingsleyhad

moneyandsheneededmoney?Maybehis

motherhadbeenright.Shewasjustawhore

andnotthegirltomarry.Howcouldshebe

okaywithdatinghisbrother?Exesusuallygo

backtoeachotherandhewasn'tmovedbythe

littleliehetoldaboutsleepingwithher?Wow!

Withhisbruisedego,hewalkedaway,head

downandhandsinhisjeanpockets.Hehad

evenforgottenthatheleftLisbethwaiting,not

thatinhiscurrentstateofmindhewasgoingto

noticeherabsence.



***

Ontheroad.Kingsleymovedhishandfrom her

thigh,movinghishandupbeforeslidingitinher

cottonpants.Ameliaglancedathim buthis

eyeswereontheroad,withonehandonthe

steeringwheel.Sheclosedhereyesashishand

slippedinsideherpanties.Shemouthedanoh

ashestartedtorubherp*ssy.Shereleaseda

moanandhelookedather.

"Otherpeopleintheircarscanhear,shutup

Lia!"Sheclosedhermouthasherbackarched,

heflickedherbeanbeforeheslidafingerinside

andherbodyinstinctivelymovedcloser.

Kingselyswitchedlanesashecontinueddriving,

enjoyingherwarmthwhileshestruggledwith

holdinginhermoans.Shemoanedwiththat

sweetvoiceofherandheclosedhiseyesfora

secondbeforehelookedattheroad,his

erectionverymuchvisible.



"Ah!OhmyGod!Ah!"Heremovedhishandand

sheplacedherheadontheseat.Shewasso

close.Sheclosedhereyesasshebreathedin

andout.Kingsleysmiledtohimselfashegot

closertotheprivatehospitalheliked.Hedidn't

wanthertocome.Notyet.Whensheopened

hereyestolookathim,shesawhim lickinghis

fingers.Shesatuprightandplacedherhands

onherthighs,breathingintotryandactlike

nothingeverhappened.

Kingsleysloweddownashearrivedatwhere

thebuildingwas.Hedroveinsideandtriedto

findaparkingspot.Hefounditaminutelater

andheparkedhiscar.Theenginestoppedand

heusedhisotherhandtoopenhis

compartment.Heusedthehandkerchiefto

wipehishandandhetookoutahandsanitizer

aswell.Afterthatshortprocessheheldher

cheek.



"Youarefarfrom lookinglikeawomanwhohas

beenthoroughlyfucked.I'llcorrectthat."Her

eyeswidenedandhekissedherjawbeforehia

lipsmovedclosertoherear.

"IlikehowyoutasteLia."Andthatdissolvedall

ofherresolve.

"Ilikeyourmoans,Iwanttotakeyoutoanail

techniciansoIcanseeyournailscratcheson

mybackafteraproperfuck."Shebreathed

softlylookingathim.

"Thedoctoriswaitingforus."

Hesaidandheunbuckledherseatbelt.His

handstouchingherbra'dboobs.Hesmiledand

letgoofher.Heremovedthecarkeysandgot

outofthecar.Ameliaopenedhersideofthe

doorandinhaleddeeplybeforeshestepped

outside.Shefoundhim waitingforherbyher

sideandinsteadofherhand,hisarm foundher



waist.Heclosedthecardoorandlockedthe

car.

***

Insidetheprivatepractice

KingsleywalkedinsidewithAmeliaandthe

doctorwaswaitingforthem.Theybothsat

downandthedoctorlookedathispatientand

thenAmelia.Thegirlhehadtotreattwoyears

ago.

"Iassumewecangetrighttoitdoctor."Hesaid.

Hisotherhandwasonherkneeandshesmiled.

"Wellthisisgoingtobealittleprickandafter

thatIwantustodiscussthepossibilitiesof

yourresults."AmelianoddedasGreyjust

lookedatthedoctor.



Thedoctorcollectedtheirbloodsamplesand

hecarriedouttheHIVtesting.Whilewaitingfor

theirresultshelookedatthem.Weretheya

couple?

"Okay.Iftheresultsdon'tcomeoutthesame

forbothofyou,it'snottheendofthewell.With

treatmentandsafesex,theviralloadisreduced

significantlyandyouhavealongerlastinglife."

"Uhm doctor?"

Ameliaaskedandbothmenlookedather.

"Iwasthinkingofgettingonbirthcontrolan-"

"Ameliaright?"

Shenodded.Hebroughthishandstogether.

"Birthcontrolhassideeffects,oneofthem is



heavyperiodflow.Youalreadyhavelowblood."

"Ido?"Sheaskedfrowning.

"Youdo,hencethebloodtransfusionwehadto

doandyourbloodtypeishardtofind."

"Igetyoudoctor,I-Iknowtheriskswithbirth

controlbutIwilltryitforthefirstmonth,tosee

howitgoes."

"Areyousure?"

"Yes.Thepillwilldo.Ifitgoeswellforthefirst

monthIwilltakeitfrom there."

"Wellifyousayso.Iwillwriteaprescriptionfor

it.Therearemoresideeffectsyouhavetobe

awareofinregardstousingcontraceptives."

Amelianodded.Sheknewthatbutsheletthe

doctorexplainwitboutinterruptinghim.When

hewasdonehelookedatbothofthem.



"Let'schecktheresultsnow."

AmeliaplacedherhandonGrey'shandand

exhaledwaitingforthedoctor.

.

.

*

*

*

*
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Attheprivatepractice

Thedoctorbreathedinasheturnedtheir



resultsatthesametime.Theylookedandthen

ateachotherthenfinallythedoctor.

"Youarebothnegative."Kingsleypretendedhe

wasunfazedashenodded.Theonlypersonhe

sleptrawwithwasAmeliaandshealreadytold

him intheearlymorningsthatshethoughthe

sleptaround.Whichwastechnicallytruetoa

certainextent.

"Whenwasthelasttimeyouguyshad

unprotectedsex?"

"Twoweeksago."Bothofthem saidatthe

sametimeandAmeliatuckedafewbraids

behindherear.

"Well,theseresultsmightchangeifyoudo

decidetoaddanotherpartnertoyoursexuak

chain.Faithfulnessiskeyandusingprotection

willhelpyouguys,especiallywhenitcomesto

STIsaswell."AmelianoddedandKingsley

continuedrubbingherknee.



"I'm writingtheprescriptionforyour

contraceptivesandyouwillgetthem bythe

counter."

"Thankyou."

Hescribbledonthepaperandhandeditto

Ameliawhoreadit.Shethankedthedoctoras

Greystoodupfirstandheldherhand.He

lookedather,hopingshewasgoingtotakeit.

Shetookitstandingupandhereleasedthe

breathhedidn'tknowhewasholding.Kingsley

justnoddedathisdoctorthentheybothwalked

outoftheoffice.

"WhereshouldIgetthepills?Wasthatblood

transfusionbecauseIhadlowbloodnot

becauseIlostalotofblood?"

"Youendedupneedingthreebloodtransfusions

Lia."



Sheshrugged."ButIthinkI'm finenow.Butmy

bloodtypegatweit'sraretofind."

"YouareaskingtoomuchLia."Hewalkedwith

hertocollectherprescription.

"Ijustwanttoknowkooreakere.Noneedtocut

meoff."Sheturnedandgreetedthepharmacist

withasmile.Theladygreetedherbackasshe

tookthepaperfrom Amelia.Kingsleywaited

withAmeliaashemovedhishandsupand

downherwaist.Amelialookedaround.He

lookedatherbehindjustmovinghishandsup

anddownherwaist.Shewasn'tembarassedto

beseenwithhim,thatwasagoodstartandhe

smiledlookingdown.Shedidn'tsayshewas

uncomfortablewithhim touchinghersoitwas

alsogood.Hebreathedout,notevenlistening

totheconversationshewashavingwiththe

pharmacist.Ameliaturned.

"Ileftmybaginthecar,canIgogetmycard?"



"It'sokay,I'llpayundermyname."

Hetookouthiswalletandhandedherthecredit

cardandmedicalaidcard.

"Youdon'thaveto."Heignoredthatashewas

giventhemachinetopunchhisPIN.They

waitedandaminutelateritwasallprocessed.

Hetookhiscardsbackandputthem inhis

wallet.Ameliathankedthepharmacistandtook

herpills.Shelookedatthepillsastheywalked

outofthehospital.

"Sonowthatweknoweachother'sstatuses,

shouldwetrycondoms?"

Sheasked.

"Areyouokaywithit?"Heaskedastheyheaded

towheretheyparkedthecar.



"Itwillbeanewexperienceformesowecan

useit."

Hepausedandlookedather.Heforgotthathe

neverusedprotectionwithherandshewasa

virginwhenhefirstsleptwithher.

"OkayLia."Heunlockedthecarandopenedthe

doorforher.Shegotinsideandheclosedit

beforewalkingtohisside.

***

AtCampus

Thirtyminuteslater,Kingsleyparkedhiscarby

Vegas.

"Thiaoneisanonlinelesson.Twotillfour.

Thankyou."Shehuggedhim andhehugged

back.



"AndaboutThero,sureIdidn'truina

brotherhood?"

Helookedather.

"Noyoudidn't.Stopaskingaboutit."

"Okay.Thankyouforthelunchaswell."

"Youdon'thavetothankme.Eatup.."

Ameliaflashedasmileandtookouttheburger.

ShebitintoitandKingsleysilentlywatched.

Shewasinnocent.Apartofhim wantedhim to

stopthisbecaussitwasforeignterritory,

somethingoutoftheoddforhim.Hepickedthe

milkshakesheinsistedhegetandhetookasip.

Itwasokay,hedidn'tlikesweetthingsbutshe

wassweet.

Ameliasmiledashereyesfellonhim.They



werereallydating?Itwassurreal.

Meanwhilearoundcampus,Lisbethgotupfrom

oneofthebenches.Shehadcriedbut

everytimeshethoughtaboutitshecriedsome

more.Therowasapieceofshit.Oneshestill

lovedwithpassion.Shesighedandrubbedher

eyes.Sheshouldstopcryingnow,itwasn'tcute

inanyway.Shestoodup.Herbaginherhand.

Shedidn'thaveanylessonssoshemightas

wellgohome.

InsidethecarAmelialickedthesauceoffher

fingersandshecaughthim lookingather.

"I'm embarassingmyselfright?"Hersmilelither

wholefaceandhesmiledshakinghishead.

"Okay.Ishouldgetgoing."Shewipedherhands

andkissedhischeek.Heheldherneckand

wentinforamuchmoredeeperkiss.



"Callaroundmidnight,I'llbebusyatwork."

"IfI'm stillawakeI'llcall."

Sheopenedthecardoorandgotherstuff.She

wavedassheclosedthecardoorwalkingaway.

Greykepthiseyesonhertillshedisappeared

intothebuilding.Hestartedthecar.

***

Atthebusrank

Lisbethgotinsidethecombithatwasheading

toBlock8.Shejustwalkedtothefarbackjust

bythewindowandsheclosedherswolleneyes.

Sheopenedthem whensomeonesatnextto

her.Shedidn'tfacetheperson,insteadshetook

outherphoneandstaredattheblankscreen.



Thetwoweekstheyhavebeenapart,ithad

beenhelltodeletetheirpicturestogether.Now

thatshesawhim beganothergirlinfrontofher

eyes,ithurtmore.

***

AtCampus

Ameliasatcrossleggedonthebedasshe

noteddownwhattheProfessorwassayingon

MSteams.ThedooropenedandYayawalked

inside.ShemouthedahiandAmeliasmiledat

herroommateasshecontinuedtotakedown

notes.Everythingmovedalongwellandasshe

noteddown,Ameliathoughtthatitwastoo

earlytotellpeopleshdwasinarelationship.

Greywastoogoodlookingandpeopleknew

him,soshewilltellpeoplewhensheisready



eveniftheyseeherwithhim.Sheremovedthe

penfrom hermouthassheunmutedher

microphoneandansweredthequestion.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtCampus



Ameliaturnedonherbedwiththereallybad

crampsbeingtheonestowakeherup.Day14

ofherperiodwhichusuallylasted3days.She

wasgoingtostopthesecontraceptives.She

didn'tknowhowmuchbloodshelostbut14

daysofanonestopperiod?Thatwasalotand

itwasheavy.Sheslowlygotoutofbedand

realisedshestainedhersheets.Again.Tears

filledhereyesassherubbedherlower

abdomen.Herphonerangandsheextended

herhandtothestudytabletopickupthecall.

"Hello."

"Areyouokay?Thepasttwoweeksyouhave

beenavoidingme,areyouembarrassedofme?"

Heasked.Shewasstillonherperiodandshe

didn'tfinditnecessaryforhim toknowbecause

hewillwanttosleepwithherandshecan't

sleepwithhim whilemenstruating.

"No.I'm not.I'm sorryifyoufeelthatway.I'm on

myperiods."



"Okay.Isthatareasontoavoidmeandbe

distant?"Heasked.Sheclosedhereyes,a

sharppaincuttingacrossherabdomen.Shesat

down,ignoringthelightheadfeelingshehad.

"N-NoI'm sosorrykanayoumightwantsexand

youmightgetangryifIdon'tgiveyousex."

"What?Knowwhat,I'm onmyway."

"Okay.Canyoubringpainkillers?Mineare

finished."

"Okay."

Hehungupandshesqueezedherabdomen.

Thedoctortoldherandshejustwantedtosee,

contraceptiveshaddifferentsideeffectson

everyone.Somepeoplegainedexcessive

weightandthepillsjusthadtochangeher

menstrualcycle,makeitlongerandmore

painful.Sheneededtotakeashower,washher

sheetsandwaitforGrey.



***

AtLisbeth'sparents

Lisbethcouldn'tbelievethatshehadwentonto

socialmediatosearchAmelia.Shewasn'ton

anysocialmediaplatform andsheguessedit

wasagoodthing.Shewalkedtoherbaby's

room andhewaspeacefullysleeping.Hislittle

bellyshowingandhishandsontheside.He

wasthebestthingthathappenedtoherevenif

shewastooyoungforachild.

Shewalkedbacktoherroom tocontinue

studying.Theyhadfinalsinaweekandshe

neededtobeatherbest.Therowashalfway

acrosstheworldlivinghisbestlifewithnocare



aboutthedamageheleftbehind.Lifewas

funnyinaway.

***

AtCampus

Ameliagotdressedinsweatsandshemadeher

bedshortlyafter.Yayawalkedinside.

"Weneedtorestonceexamsareover,stillon

yourperiods?"

"Yeah.Iam nevertakingcontraceptivesagain."

"Yoh.I'm okay,Ijustgainedweightthefirsttwo

monthsbutthenIstartedtoeathealthyand

stuff.Thepillsliterallyreducedmyheavyflow

andIhavefivedaylongperiodsthataren'tthat

painful."



"Luckyyou.Nowonmyside,it'sbeentwo

weeksofnonestopperiods."

"Totamaybeyo-"Amelia'sphonerangandshe

pickeditupassheheldthestainedsheetinher

hands.

"Hey.CanIwashthissheetfirst?Iwon'tbelong

IpromiseandIcanseeyouafter?"

Kingsleyranhishandsthroughhishair.He

hopedhewasn'tgoingtoregrethisdecision.

"Canyouspendthenight?"

Ameliafrowned."I'llgetbacktoyouokay?Ina

fewminutes."Therewassilenceandshe

decidedtohangup.ShecalledKgosi.

"HelloK?Uhm whatdoyoudoifyourboyfriend

asksyousleepover?"

"Ahha.Youhaveaboyfriendanddidn'ttellme?"



"It'sstillnewtlhemma.ThelasttimeIhada

boyfriendhecheatedonme."

"Boohoo.Therowasanidiot.Whoisthisone?"

"Iwilltellyou.Notoverthephonethough."

"Okay.Asleepoverisokay,aslongasweknow

whereyouareandifyouaresafe.Don'tforget

thatexamsarestartingafteraweekandyou

stillhavetostudy."

"Iknow.I'm scaredgorewhatifIstainhis

sheetsanditbecomesdisgustingorheis

disgustedwithme.."

"I'm surehewon'tifhelovesyou.Wellit'supto

youtogo."

"Alright.Ihavetogo.Bye."

"Byeanddon'tforgettotellme."

Shenoddedandhungup.Sheslidherphone

insideherpocketandopenedthewardrobefor



thewashingpowderandbucket.

"WellYayaletmegowashthis.I'llbeback.I

won'tbelong."

Shewalkedoutoftheroom andYayasatbyher

desktostudy.Aftertheseexamsareover,the

clubwouldbeagreatstartandshewonderedif

Ameliawouldtagalongtoo.

Intheparkinglot,Kingsleylookedathisphone.

Shewasn'tsure.Hedidn'tknowifheshouldbe

happythatshedeclinedtheofferorbe

devasted.HewatchedafewYouTubevideoson

whattodoonadate,justanythingthatdoesn't

includesex.Hewasreallytryinghisbest,

maybesheignoredhim becauseofthesex.She

didsayhehurtsher.Maybethatwasit.He

lookedatthepainkillerdinthesmallplastic.He

passedbythechemisttogetherthose.



Twentyminuteslater,Ameliazippedherbag.

Shewasgladsheboughtthisbagthoughshe

hadnoideawhatshewasgoingtodowithit

thetimesheboughtit.Shehadpackedher

notebookthathadnotesononeofherhardest

modulesandeverythingshemightneed.

"YayaIwillbebacktomorrow,Ithink.I'm not

gettingkidnappedoranything."

"Ihearyousis.Byee."

"Bye."

Shewalkedoutoftheroom withherbagand

shetookoutherphone.Shecalledhim.

"Hey.I'm onmyway.Bye."

Shehungupasshewalkeddownthestairs.

Onceshewasoutinafewminutesshewalked



bytheparkinglottolookforhiacar.Shesawit

thenquicklywalkedtothecar.Hesawher

approachingandunlockedthecardoorthen

openedthedoorfrom tgeinside.

Shegotinsideandplacedherbagonherlap.

"Hey.BeforeyousayIwasignoringyou,Iam so

sorry.SchoolhasbeenbusyandIhaveexams

inaweek.Myperiodshavebeenongoingfor

twoweeksandwhenyoujustaskedmeto

sleepover,Iwasn'tsurebecausewe-well.."

Helistenedandkeothiseyesonher.Amelia

waitedforhim tosaysomethingbuthedidn't.

Hejustlooekdather.

"Uhm w-wellI-Ithisisembarrassing."

"I'm listening."

"I-Idon'twanttostainyoursheetsoryour

couchoranything."Shesaidinasinglebreath

andwaitedforhim tosayit'sfineshedoesn't

havetosleepoverbecausehewon'tbegetting



sexoranything.

"Okay.Hi.."asusualhishandwrappedaround

herneckashepulledherinforaslowdeepkiss.

Hebrokeitandshelookedathim.

"Wereyoulistening?"

"Yes.Iassumethebagmeansyou'respending

thenightwithme?"

Shenodded.

"Good."Hekissedheragainandshegiggled.

"Igotyourpainkillers."

"Thankyou."Shepeckedhislipsandleaned

backonherseat.

.

.

*

*



*
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Insidethecar

Ameliarubbedherstomachasherface

scrunchedinpain.Greycaughtherlookashe

drove.

"Areyouokay?"

"Mhmm.Thecramps."Sheclosedhereyes.

"ShouldItakeyoutothehospital?"

"I'llbefine.Istoppedtakingthecontraceptives."

"Isthatwhyyou'restillonyouruh-yeahthat."



Shelaughedinpain.Didhejustavoidsaying

periods?

"Thereisnothingthedrwilldo.Istoppedthe

pillsandI'm surewiththeheavybleeding,my

bloodlevelsarelow.BabeI'm anursein

training."Hefrownedandsmiled.Shecalled

him babe.Thatwasthesecondtime.Thefirst

timeshedidwaswhenhewasinsideherbythe

river.

"SoI'lljustpoppainkillers,ahotwaterbottle

andrelaxingwillhelp.HopefullybynextweekI

won'tbeonmyperiodsagain.Thankyoufor

offeringthough."

"Youareinpain."

"IknowbutI'lltrytobeagoodsport."

"Youdon'thaveto."

"Whatarewedoingtoday?You'recookingfor



me?"

Herubbedthebackofhisheadashestopped

thecarbytheredlights.

"Idon'tknowho-howtocook."

Sheturnedherheadtolookathim.Thetraffic

lightsturnedgreenandhespedforward.

"Youdon'tknowhow?Yourmom didn'tteach

youhoworyouknewyouwouldhaveagirlto

teachyouhowticook?"

Kingsleyfocusedontheroadanddidn'tanswer

her.Shejustkepthereyesonhim waitingforan

answer.

"Mymom taughtmehowtocookattheageten



andIhaven'tlookedbackeversince.Whydidn't

yourmotherteachyouhowtocook?"

Sheasked.Hewas28forcryingoutloud.

Kingsleyremovedhishandfrom herthighand

tightenedhishandsonthesteeringwheel.

Ameliasawhowheremovedhishandandhe

wasfocusingontheroad.Shebitherlipand

lookeddown.

"DidIsaysomethingwrong?"

Kingsleyjustdroveandsecondslater,stopped

bytheredtrafficlights.

"Grey?"Sheconsciouslytouchedhiskneeand

lookedathim eventhoughhewasn'tlookingat

her.Shesqueezedhiskneeeventhoughhewas

wearingjeans.

"Greytalktome.IsaidsomethingwrongandI



am sorry.Rra?"

Hesighedasheleanedbackwithonehandon

thesteeringwheel,thetrafficlightswentgreen

andhedroveoff.

Amelialookedathim ignoringherperiodpains.

"Rra?"Hewasstillquiet.Sheremovedherhand

andsighedaswell.Shetookoutherphoneand

connectedherheadsets.Sheplayedmusicon

herphone,stealingglancesathim.Shedidn't

knowwhatshesaidtoupsethim.Shehonestly

didn'tknow.Sheplayedmusicandshelooked

athim.

"Babe?Rra?Grey?"Hewasquietandshetook

outthelongerheadsetandputitinhisearas

JuliaMichael'sIssuesplayed.

"Ilikethatsong,listentoit."Shesaidwitha

smallsmileandhehadtostophimselffrom

smiling.Shesawthewayhislipscurvedand



shesmiled.

"Yousmiled.NowwhatdidIdo?"

Hesighedashecontinueddriving.Wasn'tittoo

earlytotalkabouthislife?

"Canwenottalkaboutfamilybecau-just

because."Hetookherhandandkissedit.

"I-IwanttoknowwhatIdidwrong,what's

wrongwithtalkingaboutfamily?"

Hesighed.Hedroveslowasheindicatedand

turned.Heheldherhandashedrove.She

leanedback.Hewashardasstoneanddidn't

wanttocrack.Shedidn'tknowwhy.Therewas

alotshewantedtoknow.Whyhethoughtshe

wouldbeembarrassedbyhim,whynowhehas

neverbeeninarelationship.Shehadalotof

questionsandshedidn'tknowifhewasgoing

toanswerthem.



ShesawthehousealongthedustyG-North

roadsandshesmiled.Thosehouseslooked

nice.Onceshefinishesschoolsheisgoingto

buildherownnicehouse.Itwasadream,she

justhadtostudyhard.Kingsley'scarparkedby

thegateandshetookinthehouse.Itwasbig

andshelikedtheexteriorcolours.Itwasso

nicethough.

"Yourhouselooksnice."

"Thankyou."

"Ifyoudon'tcook,whodoes?"

"Ihaveahousehelperwhocookseverytwo

days,shedoesn'tleavehere."

Shenoddedherhead.That'swhyhewasbuying

groceriesthattimeatGame.Hepresseda

buttonthatwaspartofhiscarkeyssetandthe



gateslidopen.Hedrovedinsidetheyardand

hisgaragedooropenedasthegateclosed.He

parkedhiscarinsideasthegaragedoorclosed.

Itwentdarkrealfast.Hestoppedthecarengine

beforehesteppedout.Ameliaopenedthecar

doorleavingherphoneinsidethecar.Itwastoo

dark.

"It'sdark.Ican'tsee."Shesaid.

"Youreyeswilladjusttothedarkness."She

closedthedoorandtouchedthecar.Grey

walkedtohersideandheldherwaist.

"Iforgotmyuhm baginthecar."Heopenedthe

cardoortotakeherbag.

"Igotit.Let'sgo."Heguidedherintothehouse

thathadaverybeautifulinterioraswell.Atleast

itwasbrightinsidebecauseofthewindows.

"Letmeshowyoutheroom."Heletheralong

thepassageandshefrownedseeingasetof

stairs.



"Youhaveabasement?"

"Basementandasetofroomadownstairsas

well."

"It'sadoublestorey?"

"Eemma."

"Wow."

Heledhertohisbedroom.Theonethatwasoff

limitsforsubs.Ameliawalkedinsideandshe

wasrelievedwhenshenoticedthathehaddark

bedsheets.

"Thesheetslookexpensive,Idon'twanttostain

yourbedsheets."

"Youworrytoomuch."Heplacedherbagbythe

chairthatwasclosetothedoor.

"CanIsee?Ifthat'sokaywithyou?"Henodded

andshemovedawayfrom him asshewalked

aroundtheroom.Sheopenedthedoorand



lookedattheblacktilesonthebathroom floor.

Thefloorwascarpetedandshedidn'tknow

whatleveloffancythatwasbutwow.Shesaw

theshowerandthedeepbathtub.Sheclosed

thedoorandlookedathim.

"Thislookssonice."

"Itis,wecanalsoordersomethingtoeat."He

ranhishandsthroughhishairassheagreed.

Shewalkedtowherehewasstandingbythe

doorandtookhishand.Shenevergottosee

thekitchenfullyorevenhisloungeordining

room.

"Uhm wecanwatchmoviesoranythingthatyou

like."

Hesaid.Abitunsure.

"Whichmoviedoyoulike?"Sheasked.



"Ineverwatchtv."

Shebrusheditoff.

"Understandable,youmustbereallysobusy

thatyourarelywatch.Evenonweekends?"

"Evenonweekends."Hesaid.Thatti-heshook

hishead.Heshouldn'tthinkaboutanyofthat.

"Uhm wellwecanwatchaseries.It'sstillbo11

andwewillwatchittillitends.Howabout

that?"

Henodded.Shesmiledandwrappedherhands

aroundhistorso.Sheextendedherhandto

touchhishair.

"Yourhairisalwayssosoft.Iloveit.Youare

handsometoo."Helookedtheotherwayand

shesmiled.

"Wablusher?"(areyoublushing?)



Sheaskedwithagiggle.Heshookhishead.

"Eentebe."(lookatmethen)

Shestoodonhertiptoestotouchhischeek.

Shekissedhischeekandlookedathim.

"Showmetheloungesowecanbingewatcha

series."

Shesawthesmilethatslantedonhislips.She

smiledback.Theywalkedtotheloungeandhe

showedherhowthesmarttvworks.Insteadof

sittingonthecouchshesatontherug.He

lookedather.TheYouTubevideossaidthey

shouldsitnexttoeachotherwithafleece

blanketandpopcorn.

Ameliawatchedhim think.Hewasaworkofart.

Hishairwasallovertheplacenowandshe



smiled.

"Doyouwantpopcorn?Andjuice?"

"Iwouldlovethat."

Heturnedonhisheelandwalkedtothekitchen.

Shewentthroughthelistofseries.Meanwhile

inthekitchenKingsleytookoutthechipsinthe

pantry.Heopenedthecupboardslookingfora

container.Hedidn'tknowwherethehelperput

them.Whenhefinallyfoundthem hewas

relievedandheopenedthepacketofchips,

spillingthem insidethecontainer.Wouldshe

likesweetsaswell?Didhehavesweets?Orice

cream willdo?Orjustjuiceorchips?Orwhatif

itwasn'tthechipsshewanted?Orsheactually

wantedhim tomakerealpopcorn?Hedidn't

knowhowtomakepopcorn.Hewasuselessin

thekitchen.Hebreathedinshortquickgasps

asheheldontothekitchencounter.
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DELICATE

#57

AtKingsley'shouse



Ameliafrowned.Whywasn'thebackyet?He

hasbeengoneforawhile.Sheputtheremote

downandstoodonherfeet.Shewalkedoutof

theloungeandwalkedtillshefoundthekitchen.

Shesawhim withhisheadlowholdingtightly

ontothecounter.Shewalkedcloserandheard

hisexhales.Shelookedathisface,hismuscles

weretense.Shetouchedhishand.Shecarefully

lookedathim andshetouchefhischest,his

heartwasracingandthewayheexhaledwasof

someonehyperventilating.Hehadasthmaand

hyperventilatingledtoanasthmaattack.She

lefthim therewithoutsayingawordasshe

headedtohiscar.Shedoesn'trememberhim

lockingit.

Kingsleyfeltatinglingsensationonhisfeetas

hischesttightened.Hetriedtodrawmoreair

intohislungsbutitwasclosinginonhim.His



eyeswereclosedashetriedtopushhis

memoriesdown,tobreathbuthecouldonlysee

himselfcryingandscreamingwithaburntfoot.

Withnoonetohelphim ashecriedhislungout,

strugglingtobreathandhisasthmapumpsno

wherenear.Ameliarubbedhisbackasshetried

tomovehishead.Withcalm nurseexpertise,

shebroughtthepumptohismouth.Shefound

anotherunopenedboxandshetookitaswell.

Shepresseditasheinhaledtheairfrom the

pump.Sherubbedhisbackgentlyandshe

pressedthepump.Shelookedathim,hewill

tellherright?Thiswasn'tthefirsttimehehad

anasthmaattackwhileshewaswithhim.

Theremustbeatriggerandhewasn'testing

anything,theairinthehousewascleansono

tobaccosmokeorirritants.Afewminutes

passedandsheremovedthepumpfrom his

mouth,herowncrampsforgotten.

"Areyouokay?"Sheaskedsoftly.Suchabig



andstrongmanandyethehadweaknesses.It

brokeherheartbecausehedidn'teventellher

whatwaswrong.Justbrushitoffandpretend

hewasfinewhenhewasn't.

"Okaywhathappened?Yousaidyouwere

makingsnacksand..."

"I-I-"heclosedhiseyesandsherubbedhisback.

"I'm listening."

"Ican't.I-I'm useless."

Sheshookherhead.

"Youarenotuseless.Canwesitdown?You

shouldn'tbestanding."

Helookedatherasshetookhishandandthey

walkedtothelounge.Shesatonthecouchwith

him.Shehuggedhim andhewasstiffforafew

secondsbeforeherelaxedhisbodyandrubbed



herarm.

"ShouldImakethesnacksthen?Hmm?"

Heinhaleddeeply.

"Iwon'tbeabletohelpifIdon'tknowwhat's

wrongbutwhateveritis,Ihopeitgetsbetter

okay?"Sheliftedherheadtopeckhislips.She

rubbedhischesttocheckhisheartbeat.

"You'reheartbeatisslowlygettingthere."She

snuggledintohim andtookhisotherhand.She

lookedathisfingers,pretendingshedidn'twant

toknowwhatwasbotheringhim.Shewantedto

knowbuthedidn'twanttotalkandshecan't

forcehim atall.

"Sowe'restillgoingtowatchaseries?"

"Doyouwantto?"Heaskedandshesmiled.He

wasconsideratesometimes.

"Onlyifyouwant."

"Idon'tknowwhattowatch,Ididn'tgoogleany



seriesormovies."Sheturnedherheadtolook

athim.

"Okay,uhm let'sstartwatchingaserieskabo

2pm akere?Bingewatchingitbutbeforethat

uhm,wecanjustrelax.DoingnothingIguess.

Howisthat?"

"Good."

"Justgood?"Heshruggedandsheforceda

smile.

"Okay.Mmeyouareokay?Areyoufine?I'm

reallyworriedtota."

Hesighedandshesatupright,consciousthat

herpadisnotleakinganditwon'tleakontohis

micecouches.

"I'm listening."

Thesilencethatpassedwasdefeaning.She

justlookedathim,notsureifhewasgoingto

brushheroffortellher.Whichshewassurehe



wasn't.

"I-I'm okay."Herheartbrokebutshetookthat

answer.Inhisowntime.

"Doyouwanttohelpmeinthekitchen?"

Kingsleywasn'tsureifhewasgoingtobeokay

inthekitchenallalone.

"Okay.Whatarewemaking?"

"Uhm yousaidyouwantedpopcornandjuice.I

don'tknowhowtomakepopcorn.Youlike

popcorn?"

Shenodded.

"YoucanshowmehowandI'llmakepopcorn

foryou."Shesmiled.Hewastoosweetbut

won'ttellherwhatwaswrongwithhim.

"Okay.Let'smakepopcorn."Shestoodupfirst

andhefollowed.Hewalkedtothekitchenwith

her.

"CanIopenthepantry?"Henoddedandshe



opened.Shelookedforthecornusedfor

popcorn.Therewasnone.

"Thecornkernelsusedforpopcornaren'tthere.

Nexttime.Chipsareokay."Henoddedyetagain

asshelookedatthechipsinthecontainer.

"Wehavechipsalready.Wecanhavethedrink.

Myfavouritedrinkisuhm yaapple.Doyouhave

it?"

"Ithinkso.I'm notsure."Heopenedthefridge

andtookoutthetwolitrefruitjuice."I'llgowith

thechips,comewithdrinkandglasses."

Hedidasshesaidandwalkedoutshortlyafter

her.Ameliasatontherug.Itfeltweird.He

thoughttohimselfashesatontherugtoo.

"SoI'm goingtogowithTheGoodDoctor."She

said

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"



"Wejustcamewithsnacks.I'm okay."sheput

theseriesandshesatbetweenhislegsasshe

heldthebowlofchips.

"Areyoucomfortable?"Heaskedher.Didshe

feelcold?ThefleecewasontheYouTube

videos.

"Yes.Very.Nowlet'swatch.I'm sureyouwill

lovethisseries."Shesaidandturnedherhead

tofeedhim achipandshestoppedmidway.

"Greydidyoueatbreakfast?"

"Didyoueatbreakfast?"

"Wearetalkingaboutyounotme."

"We'lleatlunch.I'llordersomething."

Sheletitgoandfedhim thechip."Okay.Lunch

then."Sheplacedherheadonhischestto

watchthetvandherjustheldherotherhand.

Hisasthmadidn'tmakeherquestionhis



masculinity.Hesmiled.

Amelialookedathisfeet.

"Idon'tthinkweshouldbewearingshoes."She

observed.Shetookoffherblackpumpsand

shelookedathim,waitingforhim totakeoff

hissneakers.Hesighedandhemovedhislegs

backasheuntiedhisshoelaces.Amelialooked

athislegs,sheneverlookedathiafeetwith

carefulobservationtobehonest.Thetimeat

theriver,heneverrolleduphisjeansandwho

looksataman'sfeetanyways?Shejustlooked

athim.Hisjeanswerelongthattheyreached

hisankles.Kingsleyremovedhisshoesandshe

smiled.Hewasn'ttakingoffthesocks.

"Okaynowwecancontinuewatching."

Meanwhileinthecar,Amelia'sphonerangwith

noonetoanswerit.
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DELICATE

#58

AtCampus

KgosihidherfrustrationasAmelia'sphone

rangunanswered.

"Iwantedtocheckifsheisokay."



MaAmeliasaid.

"Sheleftwithanuhm friendbutshewillbeback

soon."

MaAmelianodded.Takingthatasanswer.Her

daughtercouldgooutwithfriendsright?

"Kgosi?"

"Ma?"

"Whichfriend?"MaAmeliaasked.

"Herfriendfrom nursing."Sheliedsmoothly.

WithafixedsmileinplaceKgosisaidbyetoher

friend'smom andkeptontryingtocallAmelia.

Whythehellwasn'tsheanswering?Itwasn'tas

ifshewasgettingd*ckbecauseshewasonher

periods.

"WhatthehellAme?"Frustratedshekepton

walking.

MeanewhileMaAmeliafoundabenchandsat



down.ShetriedtocallAmeliabutshewasn't

answeringaswell.Sheplacedherhandsonher

lapandsighed.Itwasn'twrongtocomecheck

onyourdaughterrandomlywithouteventelling

herright?

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliaswitchedpositionsasshesnuggledup

tohim whilechewing.Sheplacedthebowl

downandpouredjuiceinaglasswhile

watching.

"IlikeShaun.Ithinktheymisunderstandhim

that'sall."

"Really?"

"Mmhmm.Doyouwantjuice?"Shepoureditin



anotherglassandhandedittohim.Hetookit

andtookasipofit.Helookedatherandhow

shewasrelaxefwithhim,shewasfree.His

thoughtstookhim backtohischildhood.He

didn'twanttotainther,shewassolively.

"LiawhatwouldyouifyoufindoutI'm notwhat

youthinkIam?"

Shepausedtheseriesandturnedtolookathim.

"AndwhywouldIthinkthat?"Sheasked.Helet

outasigh.

"Just."

"Really?Nopersonwouldrandomlythinklike

thataboutthepersontheyloveGrey."She

turnedherheadandcontinuedwatching,not

realizingthatshejusttoldhim shelovedhim.

Notjustthatdirectly.



Kingsleyblinked.Thepersontheylove?He

wasn'tstupid.Shelovedhim?Him?Hewas

lovable?Whatwaslove?Howdidonecometo

therealisationthattheylovedsomeone?He

openedhismouthtotrytospeakbutinsteadhe

closedit.Stillhavingquestionsinregardsto

Amelia'sconfession.

Ameliapausedtheseriesagainandchecked

herpockets.Wherewasherphone?Shelooked

athim.

"Ican'tfindmyphone."

"Didyoulookforitinthebedroom?"

Shethoughtaboutit.

"Idon'tremembertakingitthere.Letmecheck

foritinthecar."



Shestoodupandsheturnedherheadtolook

behindher.Checkingtoseeifshestainedher

pants.Therewasnothing.Maybeherperiod

wasfinallyover.Shelefthim intheloungeand

Kingsleylookedaround.Heslidouthisphone

from hisbackpocketandwentontoGoogle.

'Howtoknowyoulovesomeone.'Heclickedthe

searchbutton.Theresultsloadedabdhe

clickedonthefirstresult.Yourthoughtsreturn

tothem.HethoughtaboutAmeliaalotmore

oftenthanhewouldhavepreferred.Youfeel

safewiththem.Heshrugged.Inaway.You

alwayswanttospendtimewiththem.Heliked

beingaroundher,alotanditwasanicefeeling.

Youfeeljealousaboutthepeoplearoundthem,

hesighed.Hedidn'tlikethefactthathesaw

TheroaroundherandthatatBobonongbefore

hestoppedhiscarforher,shewaswalkingwith

aboy.Wasthathowlovefeltlike?Thenwhy



didn'thisfamilyfeelthesamewayabouthim?

Wasitbecausehewasdifferent?Everyone

growingupnevergaveafuckabouthim.

MeanwhileAmeliawasinsidethecarasshe

pressedherphoneinthedarkcar.Missedcalls

from Kgosiandhermother.

ShestartedbycallingKgosi.

"Hello,what'swrong?"

"Yourmom islookingforyouatschool..bye."

KgosihungupandAmelia'sheartpounded.A

dayshedecidedtogosleepouthermother

looksforher?Whydidn'tshetellher

beforehand?Shedialedhermother'snumber.

"Hellomama."

"HeyAme.Iwaslookingforyouatyourschool

andapparentlyyouwereoutwithanursing



friend."

"Yesmom.That'sright."

"Areyouokay?Andsafe?"

"Eemma."

"Okaydoyouhaveyourfriend'snunber?"

"Whichfriendmama?Ihavealotoffriends."

"TheoneatBobonong.Kingsley.Iwantedto

thankhim forsavingyou,nowyouarehealthy

andsafeandPhefoisinprison."

Ameliafrowned.

"Youthankedhim thattimeakeremama."

"Iknow.YoucanneverthankagoodSamaritan

enoughAmelia."

"MamadoyoulikeKingsley?"

"Don'tbesillyAmelia.."

"Itlookslikeyoulikehim mama."Shesaid

uneasily.Shedidn'tlikethis.Shedidn'tlikethis



onebit.

"Okay.Heishandsomeandyes.."

"Soyoulikehim,mamaisn'theyoungerthan

you?"

"Wellwomenmarryyoungermenallthetime."

Amrliachokedonherownsaliva.Hellno.

"Ha.amama.Ngng.Heisalmostmyage."

"Ameliayouareinyourteenaandheisalmost

inhisthirties,thereisahugeagegapbetween

youtoo."

"Hehasagirlfriend.."

Sheblurtedout.Hermotherpausedattheother

endoftheline.

"Okay.Ijustwantedtothankhim though,Inever

askedabouthisgirlfriendmygirl."

"Gosharpomama.Wewilltalk."Shehungup



andsighed.Hermotherwantedherboyfriend?

Wasshegoingtobefinewhenshetoldherthat

Kingwasherboyfriend?Nooffencetoherbuta

maninhisprimelikeGreywouldn'twanttostep

fatherteenagers.No!No!

Shegotoutofthecarwithherphoneinhand

andsighed.NothermotherafterKingsley.He

foundKingsleyonhisphoneandhequickly

placeditdown.Sheraisedaneyebrow.Washe

hidingsomething?Therousedtorefusewith

hisphoneoruseitthenputitdownwhenshe

wasbackfrom thereatroom.

"Don'tstoponmyaccount."

"It'snothing."Shejustnoddedherhead.

"Don'tforget,ifyoucheatIam leavingwithno

hesitation."

"YoumadethatclearAmelia."



"Iknow.Justkeepthatinmind."Kingsley

pickedhisphoneandwiththeapp,heordered

food.Heplacedhisphonedown.Washeinlove

withherorhelovedher?

.
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DELICATE

#59

AtKingsley'shouse



Kingsleynoticedthechanceinhermoodever

sinceshecamebackwithherphone.Rightnow

theywereeatinginsilence.Thefooddidarrive

anhourlaterafterheplacedanorderandhe

putsomeofthefoodinthefridge.

"Areyouokay?DidIdosomethingwrong?"She

lookedupandsheplacedherforkdown.

"Iam sorry.It'snotyou.Somethingmymother

saidjustbotheredme."

"Whatdidshesay?"

Shesighedandsmiled.Hewasdominantand

softtoo.Shewasn'tsuresheknewhowthat

happened.

"Shewantsyouandlikesyou."Hecalmlyplaced

hisforkdown.

"Shelikesme?"

"Yes.Accordingtoheryouarejustafewyears

youngerthanher."



Heshookhishead.Thissoundedtoofamiliar.

Maybethiarelationshipthingwasabadidea.

Therewasareasonhewentforyounger

women.Thiswasjustnotit.Ameliagaugedhis

reaction.Shesawthewayhestilledandhow

hisfacewhenwhitewithanemotionshe

couldn'tpinpoint.

"Babe?"

"No.No.Thiswasabadidea."

"Hmm?"

"Thisrelationshipthingwasabadidea."

Amelia'sfacedropped.What?"Greywhatare

yousaying?What'sgoingon?OfcourseIwon't

letherdateyouandlewenayoushouldn't

acceptheradvances.Akereyouaremine."He

pausedandhelaughed.



Shewasconfused.Whywashelaughing?

"Whyareyoulaughing?"

"Yousoundpossessiverightnow."She

shrugged.

"Whatdoyoumeangorethisrelationshipthing

wasabadidea?GreyIpromisedthatIwillshow

youhowandIam goingtokeepmypromise.

Listentome.."

Shebreathedinandkepthereyesonhim.

"Youshowmedifferentsidestoyoueveryday

andit'shardtokeepupwhenIdon'tknow

anythingaboutyou.Youdon'twanttotalk

aboutfamilyoranything.Kingsleyyouknow

whatthereistoknowaboutmebecausethe

mosttragicthingthathaseverhappenedtome

wasthatkidnappingandyousavedme.Thank

youonceagainforthat.Iwouldhavebeendead

bynowandyouneverjudgedmeforthat,for



wantingtotaketheeasywayout.KingsleyI

loveyoubutyouaregoingtohavetolearnnot

toshutmeout."

"Y-youloveme?"

Shenoddedandmovedcloser."Ido.I-atfirstI

fellinlovewiththeideaofyou,youbeingatthe

hospitalandhelpingme,gainingmytrust.Istill

hatedrinkingbottledwaterevennowthough

butIfellinlovewiththatideaofyouandyou

knowwhathappenedwhenyoupretendedyou

didn'tknowme?IthoughtIwasafoolbecauseI

mistookyouridentity.ThenIwenttotheclub

andyourvoicewasfamiliarbutIignoredit.

Maybeapartofmeknewitwasyouwhenyou

suggestedwegetintimate.Whenwegotridof

themasksandIrealiseditwasyou,Iwashappy

becausemaybejustmaybetheuniversewas

speaking."



Shebreathedinandtouchedhisjaw,feelingthe

hairthereandhetouchedherhand.

"Kingsleythat'stheonlyreasonIdidn'twantus

tobejustfriends.Youcan'tshiftmywomblike

thatandexpectmetosayyeswewillbefriends.

YouhadnorighttodothatKingsley."

Herubbedhercheek.Shelovedhim?Sheloved

him?

"GreyIloveyouokay?Youdon'thavetosayit

back,it'sokaywearestilllearninghowto

processfeelingsbutIdo.Okay?"

"Okay."

Hishandwrappedaroundherneckandshe

smiledashebroughtherinforakiss.But

insteadofkissingher,hewhisperedonherlips.



"IfeeldifferentwhenI'm aroundyou."She

smiledandpeckedhislips.

"I'lltakethat.Ireallywentoffonyoudidn'tI?"

Hesmiledandshesmiledrubbinghischin.

"Iloveyouokay?Good.Wherewerewiththe

series?"

Shepickedtheremoteandpresedresume.

"Ilikeyourtvtoo.Wait,Ihavetogotothe

bathroom."

Shestoodupandwalkedbarefootonthetileas

sheheadedtohisbathroom.Shestoppedon

theway.Shewalkedbacktotheloungetofind

him removinghissocks.Wellheremovedone.

"Uhm doyouhavelikeasanitarybin?"

"No."



Shenoddedandwalkedaway.Shedidn'tknow

howshewasgoingtodothis.

MeanwhileKingsleyremovedthesecondsock

from hisburntleg.Helookedatthescarsleft

from thatseconddegreeburn.Withthefact

thattheydidn'ttakehim tothehospital.Just

appliedointmenthourslaterandwrappeditup

athome.Hisfootandpartofhislegwas

scarred.

Amelialookedatthebathroom asshehelda

padinherhand.Shetouchedthetaps.Yoh.

Shedidherbusinessinafewminutesand

whenshewasdoneshewrappedtheusedoad

intoiletpaper.Hedidn'thaveasanitarybin.

Understandablebecausehewasaman.She

helditinherhandandwalkedtothebedroom.



Sheopenedherbagandfoundaplastic.She

putitinsideandshewalkedtothebathroom

withtheplastic.Shewillhavetowarnhim.

Kingsleywaitedforhertocomeback.Hewas

learning,heassurehimself.Shecaneback

minuteslaterwithasmile.Ameliasatin

betweenhislegswithasmile.Thiswas

comfortable.Shepickedtheremoteand

resumedwiththeseries.Kingsleybreathedout,

shedidn'tsayanythingabouthisbarefeet.

Ameliapickedthebowlofchipsbyhisfeetand

shesawhisotherleg.Shewantedtoaskbutin

hisowntimebutshewascuriousyetagain.She

shoulddropit.Shepickedthebowlandturned

tofeedhim chips.

"Weshouldcleartheplatesandwashthe

dishes."

"Okay.Wearegoingtowatchagain?"



"MostdefinitelybutisitokayifkabosevenI

canstudy?"

"It'sfinewithme."

Hestoodupandshepickedupthebowlalong

withthejuicecarton.Hepickeduptherestand

theybothwalkedbarefoottothekitchen.

"IgotburnedbyboilingwaterwhenIwasakid."

Amelianodded.

"Howdidithappenlove?"Sheaskedsweetlyas

sheplacedeverythingonthecounter.

"Boilingwaterwaspouredonmyfoot."

Ameliapausedandfacedhim.Whywould

someonebeascruelastopourboilingwater

onachild?

"Kantehowdopeoplethink?Howoldwere



you?"

"Nine..."Herowleyeswidened.Shewas

gratefulthathesaidsomethingthougheven

thoughsheneveraskedhim.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse



Shemovedfrom thecountertowherehewas

standingandshehuggedhim.

"Didyougetmedicaltreatment?"

Heshookhisheadandherheartbledfornine

yearoldhim."I'm sorrythathappenedtoyou.

Okay?"Heletoutasighandrubbedherback.

Shebreathedinhiscologneandsmiled.This

wasastepintherightdirection,shewasn't

pushinghim oranything.

"I'm gladyoutoldmeokay?"

"That'swhyI-Idon'tcook."

"Iunderstand."

Heplacedhischinonherhair.Shehashad

thosebraidsforsometime,theywererealky

gettingoldanditshowed.Hebrushedthat

thoughtoffandrubbedherback.



"Iwasnine,Iwasrarelyallowedtowatchtvbut

whenIdid,Iwouldwatchcookingshows.They

were-interesting."Hisheartstartedracingand

Ameliawhoseheadwasonhischest,listened

tohisheartbeat.

"Breathinandoutagainsoyoudon't

hyperventilateagain,please."Shewatchedhim

drawinadeepbreathandexhale.

"Good.I'm listening."

"Youwon'ttellanyone?"

"Iswearonmylife."Heexhaleddeeply.

"WellIdecidedtogotothekitchenonedayand

Iclimbedahighstooltotry.Ievendreamedof

beingachefatonepoint."Shesmiledasshe

lookedupathim.Hewould'vrmadea

handsomechef,shewassureallthewaitresses

wouldn'tfocusifhewasachef.Hewas

breathtaking.

"OkayChefGrey."Sheteasedandheturnedhis



headbutshesawthesmileonhisface.

"WherewasI?"

"Thekitchenstool."

"Okay.Soyeahuhm Iboiledwaterinapotlike

theydid.Tookmeafewminutestolearnhow

thestoveworks.Ipacedupanddownthe

kitchenwaitingforthewatertoboil.Iclimbed

thestoolasthewatercametotheboil,she

foundmeandstartedwithherusualtaunts.I

felloffthestool."

Shetightenedherholdaroundhistorsoaspain

chokedhim.Painheburiedandpainthatcame

onceinawhiletotriggerhisasthmaattack.

Asthmahewasbornwith,ithadn'tbeenhis

faultthatsometimesheneededsomethingto

assisthim inregardstobreathing.Amelia

waited.



Kingsleyclearedhisthroat.

"Soshepickedthepotupandpouredboiling

watero-onmyleg."Heclosedhiseyes,hisown

screamsfrom thattimebringingtearstohis

eyes.Tearshewasn'tgoingtoallowtodrop.

Amelia'seyeswelledupwithtears.Hewasonly

learning,therewasnoneedtoburnhim.Or

taunthim.Sheletgoofhim andshewipedher

owntearsassheleanedbythecounter.She

couldn'timagineawholegrownwoman

intentionallyburninganinnocentkid.People

weresick.Shepulledathersweatersleevesto

wipehertears.

"Afterthatsheleftmethere.Inevergotmedical

helpfortheburns."Hesaid.Shelookedathim.

"I-I'vebeenuselessinthekitcheneversince.Uh

-"

Shecouldseehowthismadehim



uncomfortable.Shesniffedandsmiled.

"Youdon'thavetoexplainmore,haveyouseen

atherapistaboutit?"

"Idealtwithitonmyown."

Shejustnodded.Shehuggedhim againand

stoodonhertoestokisshim.

"Doyouwanttolearnhowtocook?"Sheasked.

Shenoticedthathedidn'tmentionwhoburnt

him withhotwaterbuthewillwhenheisready.

"Iknowit'salotan-"

"It'snotalot.I'llshowyouhowtomakeeggs

forbreakfasttomorrow.Youdon'thaveto

apologise."

Withthatsheheldhishandassheledhim to

thesink.

"Doyounormallywashdishes?"



"Ioncetried."Shechuckled.

"Let'swashthem together.Bringtheplates."

Hebroughttheplates.

"Andtheglassesaswell."Hebroughtthatand

shesmiledashestoodnexttoher.

"Rollyoursleeves."Hedidandsherolledher

sweatersleevsaswell.

"BabyIswear,onceIteachyouhowtocooktla

booleaprofessional."Hesmiled.

"Really?"Ameliahumphedasmovedherhead

sideways.

"Obualemasterchef."(you'retalkingtoa

masterchef)henoddedwithasmallsmileas

sheopenedthetap.

Kingsleywasrelievedthathedidn'tsenseany



judgementfrom herandshejustacceptedhis

past.Shedidn'taskquestionshemightnotbe

comfortableanswering.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtLisbeth'sparents

Lisbeth'spbonerangandshelookedatthe



unknownnumberforawhilebeforeshe

answeredherphone.

"Lisbethhello?"

"HelloLisbeth."Thevoicesaidhernamewitha

lispandshewaited.

"It'syourclassmate,Tumo.Igotyournumber

from thegroup."

Lisbethsighed.

"Tumo?"

"Yes."Hesaidinalowtone.Abitembarrassed

todescribehimselftotheprettygirlintheclass.

Theirmedclasshadalotofprettygirlsand

noneofthem paidanyattentiontohim.

"Iwaswonderingifyou'renotbusy."

"Whatdoyouwant?"

"Canyouhelpmewitbamodule,thereisoneI



don'tunderstand."

Lisbethsighed.Shewantedtosaynobutthen

noonehaseveraskedforherhelp.

"Tomorrowthen.Schoollibraryat12middaytill

4pm."

"Thankyousomuch.I'llbethere.Iwillsendthe

nameofthemoduleifthatisokaywithyou."

"Itis.Bye."

Shequicklyhungupandsheleanedback.

Fatiguequicklycaughtuptoherassheyawned.

Shecoveredhermouthandclosedherbooksto

climbontothebed.Sheclosedhereyeswith

theaim totakeaquicknapthenstudyonce

again.

***



AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliasatonthekitchencounterashelooked

ather.Hejustfinishedwipingtheplatesand

puttingthem intheirrightfulplaceinthe

cupboards.Herphonestartedringinginthe

loungeandshesighed.Shegotoffthecounter

andwalkedtothelounge.Shepickedher

mother'scall.

"Hellomama."

"Ihavebeenwaiting,shouldIcomeback

tomorrow?"

Ameliasighed.

"Mama,IcannotgiveyouGr-uhm Kingsley's

number."

Shefinallysaid.



"Beforeyouaskwhy,heismyboyfriendandit

doesn'tfeelrightthatyouwantmyboyfriend

mama.Nnagagontseyesentlegotlhelele."(it

doesn'tsitwellwithme.)

Therewassilenceattheotherendoftheline.

"HeiswayolderthanyouAmelia.Kemonna

yoomotonahelathatamogowena."(heisan

olderman.)

"Heisnotthatold,don'tjustsaythatbecause

youwanthim."

"Amelia,heisolderthanyou.Menlikethatdon't

marrylittlegirls.Theyusethem."

"Boysmyagehurtandcheatonusmama.Heis

notthatoldandifanthobapeloit'sstill

fine."(evenifhebreaksmyheart,it'sstillfine.)

Hershookherheadattheotherendoftheline.

"Ameliayouarenotlistening."



"Iam andyouareonlytalkingabouthisage.He

isokaybutIdon'tappreciateyoulikinghim.

Andalsoontopofthat."

"Ameliadatingmenwhoareoldenoughtobe

youraunt-"

"Ae.Auntyeneonceaccusedmeofwantingher

husband.Bathongkoorekeenglenkakanyetsa

bosulajaana.Gakebatlemonnawaaunty

that'swhyIwillnevervisitgapeKingsleymakes

mehappy.Iwon'tfallpregnant,keitsedi

contraceptives."(Whydoyouassumetheworst

ofme.Idon'twantaunty'smanthat'swhyI'll

nevervisitplusKingsleymakesmehappy.I

won'tfallpregnant,Iknowcontraceptives.)

"Wow!Soyouarenotgoingtotakeheedtomy

advicebecauseyouaredatinganolderman?"

"It'snotlikethat,youdon'twanttounderstand

memama.Heisokay.Ifwhatwehavelasts

thengood,ifitdoesn'twebothtried.Mama



kanapointkegoreyouwantKingsleyandit

doesn'tfeelrightatallmama."

"Okay.ByeAmelia."

HermotherhungupandAmelialiftedhereyes

tofindKingsleylookingatherwithhishands

deepinhispocket.

"IhopeIdidn'tcauseafightbetweenyouand

yourmother."

"Noyoudidn't.Ijustwanthertostoplikingyou,

it'sweird."

"Igetyourpoint."

"Thankyou.Sobabywhatdoyoudo?"

"I'm anactuary."

Herepliedstillonhisfeetandhetiltedhishead

tolookather,sheblushed.Whywashelooking



atherlikethat.Hesmiledandsheinternally

screamed.Hedidn'thavetolookatherlikethat.

Shepickedacushionandthrewitathim.

"WhatwasthatforLia?"

"Don'tlookatmelikethat?"

"Areyouusuallythataggressivewhenyouare

inyourdays?"

Shefurrowedhereyebrowsbeforeshepicked

anotheronetothrowhiswayandheduckedit

walkingtowardsher.Shemovedbackandhe

keptmovingtowardsher.Shegiggledandhe

pickedherup.

"Putmedown."

"Youdidn'tanswermyquestionLia."

"No."

"Wellyouarekindofbrass."Hesaidashe



madeherwrapherlegsaroundhistorso.He

heldhersteadyandshesmiled.

"Wheredoyouusuallyworkout?"

"Insidethehouse."

"Gym room?"

"No.HomeworkoutsLia.Whyareyouso

pretty?"

Sheblushedagainandhekissedherlips.

"You'rebeautifulLia.Sosobeautiful."He

whisperedonherlipsbeforehelickedherlips

andwithasinglehandshepushedhishead

away.

"Bathongwena."

Helaughedandlickedhercheekaswell,his

tonguemovedtoherjawbeforemovingtoher

neckandshepushedhim backagain.He

movedhismouthtohersandlickedherlios



beforeheprobedhermouthopenwithhis

tonguetokissher.

***

AtOxfordUniversity

Therosatinfrontofthecounsellorwitha

straightface.

"SoifIam following,youhateyourcousinslash

brother?"

"Yes."

.

.

.



*

*

*
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AtOxfordUniversity

"Whendidyourhateforhim start?"

ThecounselloraskedTherowhosatontge

chairstonehard.

"Hesuddenlycutthefamilyoffandhestolethe

womanIlove."Theladypushedbackherround

glassesasshenoteddownwhatTherosaid,

herblondeponytailswishingtotheside.

"Whydidhecutoffthefamily?"



"Idon'tknow.Maybehethoughtwewere

beneathhim whenhestartedmakingmoney."

Heshruggedwithindifference.

"Isee.Howdidhestealthewomanyoulove?"

TheroboiledwithangerthinkingaboutAmelia

withKingsley.Ameliadidn'tbelongwithhim.

Ameliawashisandhewasplanningongetting

herback.

"Shewasmyexgirlfriendbutwewereplanning

onworkingonourrelationship.Shenust've

beentemptedbyhismoneybecauseAmelia

wouldnevergoforoldermen.Sheisnaiveand

humble."

Thecounsellornotedthataswell.Therewasa

lotofworktobedonehere.

"Ifshewasanex,didn'tshehavetherightto

moveon?"



"Weplannedourlifetogether.Ofcourseafew

mishapswereencounteredonthewaybutisn't

thatwhathappensinrelationships?Shegot

kidnappedandwhenshewasfoundshenever

talkedtomeagain."

"Youguysneverbrokeup?Andwhatifthe

kidnappingmessedupwithher

psychologically?"

"Wegotintoanargumentandshethreatenedto

leave.Thatwaswhenshewaskidnapped.We

metathomeamonthagoandshetoldmethat

webrokeup."

"Howlonghasitbeen?Imeanbeforeyoumet

heragainamonthago?"

"Ithadbeentwoyears."

"Twoyears.Wow.Sobacktoyourbrother,do

youthinkhecutthefamilyoff?"



Theroshrugged.

"Wearetiredofbegginghim tospendtimewith

family."

"Whatistheagedifferencebetweenyoutwo?"

"Sevenyears.."

"Brotherslashcousin?"

"Irecentlyfoundouthewasmycousinamonth

ago.Apparentlymyuncleandhiswifedied

leavinghim tobecaredforbymyparentsasan

infant."

"Isee.Growingup,howwasthefamily

dynamic?"

Therofrowned.Howwasthefamilydynamic?

"Ican'texactlyremembermychildhoodclearly

butitwasokay."Thecounsellorpaused.Who

doesn'tremembertheirchildhood?



"Whatdoyoumean?"

"SometimesIfeelasifthereisalargeportion

ofmemoriesthatIkeepforgettingbutIdon't

knowwhat.Wedidhavepicturestogetherbut

hewasalwaysinhisroom,from whenIwas

aroundten.Mothersaidhehadtostudyfor

examsandhewasalwaysstudying."

"Youarenotmakingalotofsense.Howcan

youhatesomeoneyouneverspenttimewith?"

Theropaused.Nowhewasconfused.

"HetookawaythewomanIlove."The

counsellorletgoofherpenandlookedatThero.

"Thewomanyoulove,didsheknowhewas

yourbrother?"

Theroslowlyshookhishead.

"Ifshedidn'tknowandyour'brother'didn'tknow,



howisthatstealing?Especiallywhenshesaid

youbrokeupanddidn'ttalkfortwoyears.Let's

talkaboutyou,didyoumoveon?"

Therorubbedthebackofhisneck.

"Idid.Shefellpregnantamonthintoour

relationshipandwehaveachild."

"Iseenow.Becauseyoumovedon,why

shouldn'ttheloveofyourlifemoveon?"

Therokeotquiet.

"We'llcomebacktothatone.Let'sgoyears

back.Toyourchildhood.Youdon'tremember?"

"Ijustremembermylifefrom tenyearsold.I

havenorecollectionofmyearlieryears.Ijust

brusheditoff."

"Thero,everyoneissupposedtoremembertheir

childhood.Doyouknowthat?"



Therolookedatthecounsellor.

"Wellthatisenoughfortoday'ssession.

Tomorrowwewilltalkmoreaboutyour

childhoodbeforewedelveintoyourpresent

situation.Thankyou."

"Okay.Thankyou."

Therostoodup.Helefttgeofficewithmore

questionsthananswers.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Hewatchedherasshesliddownhisbody.

Ameliafelthishardonagainstherstomach.



ShethankedGodforherperiods.Hisarms

wrappedaroundherwaistandhepickedher

upaagain.

"Grey."

"You'realightweight."

Shegiggledashewalkedtothecouchwithher

inhisarms.

"Sobeinganactuarywhatdoyoudo?"

"Iworkwithnumbersandfinances.It'salotof

mathematics."

"Andyoumanagetogotoclubs?"

Hejustlookedather.Wellthattookan

unexpectedturn.

"IfIwasyou,Iwouldsleepmydaysaway.

Mathsgivesmeaheadache.Ihatenumbers."

Herubbedherchin.



"Ihatesciences.Especiallybiology."

"Isee."

"ButIdolikeexploringyourbody."Headded

andshehidtheblushwithagiggle.

"AndIcan'tdothatrightnow."

Sheshrugged.DeeodownshethankedGodyet

againforherperiods.Thismanhaddubious

intentionsinregardstoherbody.Kingsley

caughtthatsmilewhenhesaidhecouldn'tdo

anythingaboutit.Hecouldputthatpretty

mouthtousethough.Ormaybenotnow.

Hepulledhercloseandsheplacedherhands

onhischest.

"Iloveyou."Shesaidsoftly.

"I'm hungryGrey."



"W-wejustateawhileago."

"Yousee?Awhileago.Letmegowarm the

takeaways.."

Shegotoffhim andwalkedtothekitchen.

Kingsley'sphonerangandhesawtheprivate

number.HeglancedatthedirectionAmelia

walkedtobeforehepickedup.

"Carterspeaking."

"AhMrCarter.Ihaveadealthatmightinterest

you.OnFriday,wearehavingoneofour

monthlyauctionsandyouarepartofthe

exclusivesthathavebeeninvitedtotheshow."

Heclosedhiseyes.

"I'llhavetodeclinethiseventandthenext

comingevents."



"Why?Youareoneofourloyalcustomersand

wemakegoodmoney.Youcanchoosefrom

theverynewbieswhohavejoinedthoughyou

mustprefertheoneswhoknowhowyou

operate.Okayjustthisoneeventthen,aformal

invitationwillbesent."

"Iwon'tbeattendingthiseventbe-"

Ameliawalkedinwithboxoffries.

"Youcanjustshowup.Youdon'thavetobuy

anyofthegirls."

Kingsleyrubbedhistemples.

"I'm notshowingupandyouknowbetterthan

totryandforcemyhand."Hefinallysaidbefore

hehungup.Shedidn'tmisstheunderlying

threatinhistone.

"Youcangototheevent."Shesaidmeekly.

"Comesithere."Hecommanded.She



immediatelysatonhislapandheplacedhis

handsonherlapassheate.

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"

"Youdon'tgiveyourinputonconversationsthat

havenothingtodowithyou.Areweclear?"She

nodded.

"WordsLia."

"Crystal."

"Good.Thatconversationwasinnowayrelated

toyouandyouhavenoinputonthematter."

"Eerra.I-Ithoughtyoudeclinedbecauseofme."

Hedidn'taffirm orthwarthersuspicions.Just

keptquietbeforehespokeagain.

"Arewegoingtocontinuewatchingtheseries?"

"Yes.Ofcourse.Wherewerewe?"



Shegotoffhislaptopicktheremoteandsat

onitagain.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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TheFollowingmorning

AtKingsley'shouse



Kingsleywokeupfrom apeacefulsleeptofind

herstillsleeping.Inherpinkonesieasshe

calledit.Helookedatherbreathingsoftly

againsthischestwithherhandsusinghischest

asapillowaswell.Thenightmaresdidn't

plaguehim,hewasscaredofthem wakinghim

upinthemiddleofthenight.Breathingand

sweatyfrom thesamenightmaresthatcamein

differentformsjusttotormenthim andmake

hislifealivinghell.

Herubbedherbackandsheturnedherhead,

stillfastasleeponhischest.Hebreathedinand

smiled.Sheturnedagainandfinallyopenedher

eyes,Ameliayawned.Heheldhisbreathasshe

liftedherhead,herhandsstillonhisbarechest.

AmelialookedatGrey.Hewasawake.She

rubbedhereyesandremovedthatbunny

hoodiethatwasattachedtoheronesie.She



smiledandlookedintohiseyes.

"Goodmorning.Itisagoodoneisn'tit?"

"You'resocheeryinthemorning."

Shegrinnedasshemovedherhandstoherbutt

tocheckifsheleakedorstainedonherself.She

didn'twantthatembarassment.Shefelt

nothingsosheturnedherheadandsighedin

relief.Allclear.Shesmiledlookingathim.

"Ipromisedbreakfastinthemorningakere?"

Shesaidandhenoddedhishandwrapping

aroundherneck.Amelianowknewwhatthat

meant.Shemovedherhead.

"Ihaven'tbrushedmyteethyet."Heignoredthat

andkissedher,morningbreathandall.She

giggledandheheldherwaistashekissedher

moredeeply.Ameliaresponded.Hishand

movedtoherbuttandhesqueezedgently

probinghertoopenhermouthmore.



Whenhefinallybrokethekissshesmiled.

"Ashowerfirstandyou'llshowmehowto

cook."

"Okay."Shenodded.

***

AtCampus

Kgosicheckedherphone.Therewasnomissed

callfrom Ameliaoranything.Sheassumedshe

talkedtohermotherbutshewasstillworried.

OrwasAmeliahavingperiodsexwithher

boyfriend?Thatwasdisgusting,shewould

nevertrythat.WaitAmeliabrokehervirginity?

Shehadalotofquestionsplaguinghermind.

Sheliftedhereyesfrom herphoneandshesaw



Lisbeth.TheywerereallyniceFacebookfriends

whometrecently.Lisbethwasreallynice.

"Kgosi,hi."

"Hey.Uhm so.."

Lisbethwalkedcloserwithherbagandphonein

hand.Lisbethwasareallyprettygirl.

"Yourfriend.."

"Friend?"

Lisbethtuckedherhairbehindherear.She

didn'twanttosoundtoointerestedinAmelia's

lifebutshejustwantedtoknow.

"Amelia.."

"Whatabouther?"

"SheisThero'sexright?"

Kgosididn'tlikewherethisconversationwas



heading.Shenodded.

"Okay.Uhm sotheudatedbackinhighschool

right?Whentheywerestillkids?"

"LisbethIdon'tthinkIam thepersontoanswer

yourquestions.Itwouldn'tberightformetotell

youifAmeliadidn'taskmeto.Ihavetobe

somewhere.HaveagooddayLiz."

KgosiwalkedawayandLisbethsighed.The

librarywasstillclosedsoshewalkedtothe

chairsnearthelibraryandsatthere.Sheused

WhatsApptocallThero.Thephonerangfora

minute.Shehungupandcalledagain.

Theroansweredthephoneandsheclosedher

eyes.

"HelloLiz.Istheresomethingwrongwith

Keith?"Heaskedinasleepyvoice.



"WhendidyoustartdatingAmelia?"

Theropaused.

"Theroanswerme.Youbrokeupwithme

becauseofherright?Theleastyoucandoisto

behonestandgivemeclosure."

"Lisbethdon'tdothattoyourself."

"Likehowyouleftnestandingandwentafter

yourexinfrontofmyeyesandwantedtofight

forherwithyourbrother.Right.Justtellme."

Shedidn'trealiseshewascrying.Shewipedher

tearsandbitherlowerlip.

"Lisbethyoumighthatemeandyoualready

hatemealready.Don'tdothattoyourself,we

brokeupandit'sokay.Youcanmoveon."

"Ijustwanttoknow.WhagdoesshehavethatI

don'thave.Whydoyouwanttogobacktoher

whenyoualreadyhaveafamily,abeautiful



familyatit?"

Therosighed.

"Liabethlook,wewereamistake.Itwasn't

supposedtohappen.Us.Wewereamistake,a

mistakeAmefoundoutaboutandleftme.She

dumpedmeonthedayshegotkidnapped.It

wasourfivemonthversary."Therochuckled.

Amemadethatwordup.

Lisbethstoppedbreathingforasecond.They

wereamistake?Shewasasidechick?Amelia

washisgirlfriendbeforeherandshedumped

him becauseofher?

"I-isthatwhyyouwantedmetohavean

abortion."

"WewereteenagersLisbethbutyoukeptKeith

andheisthebestthingthathaseverhappened



tome.Idon'tregretyourdecisionofwantingto

keephim butAmeliaistheloveofmylifeandI

wantedtosetyoufree,tofindsomeonewho

canloveyouthewayyou'resupposedtobe

loved.Whatwehadwasamistake.Igot

temptedthenaddicted."

Lisbeth'sheartwasbreakingwordbyword.

Everythinghesaidwasjustarrowspiercingher

heart.Heneverlovedher?Shewasasidechick?

HowwhenshewaspostedonFacebook?And

WhatsApp?

"H-IhateyouTheroCarter!"Shescreamedinto

thephone.

"You'llbeokay.Goodbye."Hehungupandshe

wantedtobawlhereyesout.Wellshewas

alreadyhalfwaythroughthatprocess.

Sheusedherhandstowipehertearsbutthe



tearsdidn'tstoprollingdownhercheeks.She

sobbedandpulledhersleevestowipethetears.

Shewasasecondoption?Hestringedher

alongalltheseyearsasabackupplanandnow

thathesawtheloveofhislifehedidn'tneed

her?

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliaworeherpaddedpanties.Justincase.

Thepadshehadonbeforesleepinghadjust

dropsofblood.Herperiodwasfinallyover.14

daysofpainandblood.Sheshookherheadas

Greygaveherhisgreyt-shirt.Hekepthiseyes

onher,hewouldn'tblameherifshedidn'twear

it.From thosecoupleYouTubevideosthey

sharedclothesanditseemedfine.Amelia



smiledandworethet-shirt.

"It'stoobig,lookatme."Sheturnedaround

giggling,hersmooththighsshowing.

"It'sokay?"

"Sure?"

Henoddedasheslidhishandsinhisgrey

sweatpantspockets.

"Alright.Nowbreakfast.Wearegoingtomake

eggs,russianslepancakes.Doyouhaveloaf?

Doyouknowhowtomakeinstantnoodles?"

Sheasked.

"Ebilespeakingofnoodles,Ihavetobuysome.

Tothekitchen."

Sheslidherfeetinhisbigslidesandwalkedout



whilehefollowedherbarefoot.

Hemovedclosertillhewrappedhishands

aroundherwaistandshesmiled.

"Don'twearthosepantswhenyougooutside."

"Why?"

"Womenstare.Omontlethatalewenarrakana

gapeIwastalkingaboutthepants."(You'retoo

handsome)

"WhyLia?"

Sheignoredthatquestionastheyenteredthe

kitchenandshelookedaround.

"Uhm takeoutsixeggs,tworussians,acupof

flourandmilk."

"Idon'tknowwheretheflouris."

"Finditlove,wehavealotofworktodo."



Shesaidasshewalkedtothesinktowashher

hands,shewipedherhandsandfacedhim.

"Babyohoo,batladiingredients."(babyyou're

stillthere?Findtheingredients.)

Kingsleyopenedthefridgeandplacedthemilk

cartononthecounter.

"WhereshouldIputtheeggsafterItakethem

out?"

Sheooenedhiscupboardsandfoundaplate.

"Inhere.Letmelookforthepansando

nkentshetselemahura."(andpleasetakeout

cookingoilaswell)

Shebentdownlookingforthepans.She



neededtwopans.Didhelikecoffeeinthe

morning?

Shefoundthepansandtookthem out.Non-

stickpans.Nice.

"Doyoudrinkcoffee?"

"Black,nosugar."

Shegaggedandheraisedaneyebrow.Hehad

beautifuleyebrowsandeyelashes.Shewas

curiousabouthishairaswell.Howitcangrow

thatlongandsoft.

"Ameliaifyouwanttogagonsomethingyou

canjustsayitandIwillmakeithappen."

Shewaslostasshegavehim aquestioning

look.



Heplacedthepackofrussiansonthecounter

andmovedclosertowhereshewasstanding.

Hekissedherandshelethim dothat.

"Stillaninnocent.Don'tworryaboutit."

Sheblinkedashelooledfortheingredientsshe

saidhemustfind.

.

.

.
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*
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AtKingsley'shouse

KingsleystoodnexttoAmeliaassheswitched

onthestove.

"Youdon'tevenknowhowyourownstove

works,bonaKing."

Shesaidasshihithischestwiththebackof

herhand.Helookedatherassheadjustedthe

temperature.

"Wearemakingscrambledeggsautwe?Thisis

aspatula,asiliconeone.Look."

Shebroketwoeggsinacupandmixedwiththe

fork.

"Iaddseasoningbutitissolelyuptoyou,you



canevenaddvegetablesaswellbutthatisan

advancedstageofeggcooking."Amelia

drizzledoilinthepanandshelookedathim.

"Youarenext.Thisismyeggwearemaking.

Youaremakingyourown.Aftertheeggsare

fine,inthesamepanwewilladdtherussians

okay?"Henodded.

Ameliapouredtheeggsintothepanandhe

tookastepback.Sheplacedthecupdownand

tookhishand.

"It'sokay.Justwatch."Withherrighthandshe

startedtomixtheegginthepantoscrambleit

andhewatchedsilently.Sheletgoofhishand

tomovethepan.Sheremoveditfrom theheat.

"Iam done.Didyouseeeverything?"

"Idid."

"Good.I'lljustplatetheseeggsofmineand

watchyou."



Sheplatedhereggsandplacedthepanbackon

theheat.

"BlowmeawayKing."Itfeltweirdforhim to

movearoundinthekitchen,heusedthesame

cupsheusedtobreaktheeggsbuthegot

eggshellsinsidethecup.Amelialeanedagainst

thecounter.Kingsleytriedtousetheforkto

takeouttheeggshells.

"It'sokay,theydon'tkill."Heletoutasigh.He

lookedatthespicessheusedandhepoured

them insiddthecup.Maybealittletoomuch.

Ameliaplacedherhandoverherheartasshe

watched,shecouldn'thelpbutfeelsorryfor

nineyearoldhim whowasburntwithwater

becausehewantedtolearnhowtocook.She

sawthetwolinesonhisforeheadashe

concentratedonthetaskathand.Tearsfilled

hereyesandshefacedtheotherwaytoblink

them away.Shewatchedhim assheforcedher



breathingtobeokay.Shejustwantedtocryand

hugandtellhim hewasdoinggreat.Hewas.

Kingsleyturnedtofaceher.

"IthinkIaddedtoomuch."

"It'sgreat.You'redoinggreatlove."

Hejustnoddedandturned.Hepouredtheeggs

inthepanandhepickedthespatula.Hewaited

forafewsecondsbeforehestartedtomixthe

wayAmeliamixed.Hesmiledandturnedto

faceher.

"Ididit."Thepurejoyonhisfacemovedherand

shenoddedtearfully.At28,itwasabig

accomplishmentonhispart.Hedidsomething

hehasn'tdoneatall.

Hemixedagainandremovedtheeggsfrom the

pan.Heplatedtheeggsandhesmilledas

Ameliafoughtherowntears.Shejusthugged



him.

"I'm proudofyouokay?"Sheletthetearsroll

downhereyes.Kingsleyrubbedherback.

"Youdidgreat."Shdbrokethehugandwiped

hertears.

"Periodhormones."Shefannedherfaceand

sniffed.Hejustagreedtowhatevershesaid.

"Uhm wearemakingrussiansandthepancakes.

Sofortherussianswearejustgoingtoslice

them inaslantingmotion,likeafewcutsand

thebwethrowthem inthepantofrythem."

Shepickedoneandsheopenedthedrawersto

tasoutaknife.Sheshowedhim.Hewatched

carefully.

"Yourturnbaby."

Shestoodnexttohim ashegotthesharpknife



andhedidwhatshedid.Heplacedtheknife

downandshegrinned.

"WearefryingtheseinthepanandthenI'm

goingtomakepancakes."

Sheputtherussiansinthepanastheystarted

frying.Hefinallydidsomethinginthekitchen,

hewasn'tuselessafterall.MinuteslaterAmelia

platedtherussiansandremovedthepanfrom

theheat,switchingoffthestove.

"Nowforpancakes.Youdon'thavetomake

them love.Justwatch."

***

AtCampus



Lisbethdrankwaterasshecalmedherself

down.ThefactthatTherohadmadehera

popaewaswhathurtherthemost.Shegave

him herbestjusttofindoutheneverlovedher

likethat.Theyhadachildtogether.Awhole

humanbeingwhowastheirblood.Shdreleased

asighasshetookanothergulp.Shepattedher

eyes,hopingtheyweren'tredandswollen.

"TimetopickyourselfupLisbeth."Shesmiled

tearfullyandsheendedupblinkingbackeyes.

Shewasfarfrom beingokay.Shecheckedher

watch.ShetoldTumotocomearound12andit

wasjustafewminutesafterten.Shereleaseda

sighandlookedup.

***

AtKingsley'shouse



Ameliaplacedthepancakesonasingleplate

andshepouredhoneyoverthelayered

pancakesasshemadehiscoffeeandshe

madeherowntea.

"Babeyoucantakeyourplate.Rejela

kae?"(wherearewegoingtoeat?)

"Thelounge?"

"Alright."Kingsleytookhisplateandhewalked

tothelounge.Hecamebackaminutelaterand

hepickedtheplatethathadpancakes.Amelia

tookherfoodandwalkedtothelounge.Shesat

nexttohim ontherug.Kingsleytastedhiseggs

andhedrankhiscoffeetodilutethetaste.Too

muchspice.Ameliachuckledandwiththefork,

shebroughtthefoodtohislips.

"Iknowyouputalotofseasoninginside,eat

this."

Heopenedhismouthandateoffherfork.



"Wecansharemine.BesidesIreallywantthe

pancakes.Thesaltyfoodisjustfor

formalities."Hechuckledasheusedhisforkto

eattheeggsoffherplate.Amelia'sheartbusted.

Didheknowthismadeherhappy?Shetouched

hishandandhelookedather.Shekissedhis

lipsthenshecontinuedeating.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Kingsleykepthisdarkgazeonherasshe

devouredthepancakes.Shehadonehellofa

sweettooth.Heonlyhadhalfofthepancake

anditwasenough.

"Sureyoudon'twant?"Heshookhisheadas

shecutintothepancakeandshemovedthe

pieceontheplatetogetmorehoneyonit.She

broughttheforktoherlipsandsmiled.Amelia

placedtheforkdownandhadasipofhertea

whichwastastelessnowthatsheatealotof

sugarfrom thehoney.

"So,Iwasplanningongoingtoschoolaround

bo1.Willitbepossible?"Henodded.

"Thankyou.BesidesIhavetotalktomymother

andIhavetostudy.Ienjoyedourtime

together."Shewasgenuineasshetookhis

largehandinhers.



"Ididtoo."Shemovedclosertohim andhe

madeiteasierbypullinghertohim.Shegiggled.

"Thankyou."Hedidn'thavetothankheratall.

Shereallywantedtoteachhim howtocookand

shewasgladtoseehim happytolearnallthat.

"WecandothedishesnowandrelaxtillIhave

togo."

***

AtCampus

Inthelibrary

Lisbethpattedhereyes.Shereallyhopedit

didn'tshowshewascryingbutdeepdownshe

knewitshowed.Shewillcryandgetoverit.



Eventually.

Shecheckedherwatchanditwasalmost

twelve.Tumobettershowuporelsesheis

goingbackhome.Hewastheonewhoasked

forhelp.

Sheleanedbackonthechairassheopenedher

laptopandlookedaround.Waitdidsheknow

whoandwhatTumolookedlike?

MeanwhileTumolookeddownashewalked

insidethelibrary.Hefeltlikeeveryonewas

gawkingathim anditjustintensifiedhissocial

anxiety.Ithadtakenhim alotofgutstoaskthe

prettiestgirlinclasstohelphim.Hecouldtell

shedidn'tevenknowwhohewas.Hewassure

shewasgoingtobedisgustedtoknowwhohe

was.Heletoutashakybreathashewalkedup



thestairs.Hewalkedinsidethenlookedaround.

Shesaidshewasaroundhere.Herubbedhis

sweatypalmsagainsteachother.Hespotted

herwiththelonghairandhehadthatsunken

feelinginhisstomachagain.Hesatbythedesk

nexttohersandLisbeth'sheadmoved.

"Hello,I'm Tumo."

HeextendedhishandandLisbethjustnodded.

SohewasTumo.Hewasn'twhatsheexpected.

Sheshrinkedhereyesandheawkwardlylooked

athishandmid-air.Ohshedidn'twanttoshake

it.Hepulleditbackandrubbeditonhisjean

pants.

Lisbethpushedherhairback.

"Okay,let'sgetstartedeeTumo."



Henoddedandheshiftedhisheavybodysohe

cantakethebooksfrom hisbackpack.Lisbeth

lookedathim.Whostillcutchiskopinthisera?

Andthoseoldmanglasses.Heneedstogetin

shapeaswell.Sheshookherhead,shefeltpity

forhisgirlfriend.Ifhehadone,whichshe

doubted.

Sheclosedhereyesforafewseconds,she

neededtogetthisoveranddonewith.She

shiftedherchairtomovebackabit.

"Thankyouonceagainforofferingtohelpme."

"Mmhm.."

***

AtKingsley'shouse



Ameliaswitchedonherphoneasheledherto

thecar.Heopenedthedoorforherbeforehe

walkedtohisside.Shegotinsideandclosed

thedoor.Shebuckledupandplacedher

overnightbagbyherfeet.SheenteredherPIN

andwaitedforherphonetorestart.Shelazily

lookedathim ashestartedthecar.

Ameliaturnedtoherphone.Callsfrom her

mother.Shehopedtheywerenotgoingtofight

overKingsley.Shereallyhopedtheywerenot

goingtofightoverKingsley.Shestillwent

throughhercalllogs.Amissedcallfrom Tlotlo?

Whatdidhewant?

ThecarreversedoutofthegarageandKingsley

placedhishandonherthigh,shewaswearinga

skirttoo.Hestartedmassagingherthighwhile

hisotherhandwasonthesteeringwheel.He



hadalotofthingshewantedtodotoher,alot.

Someofthem beingweird.Nottohim anyway.

Apartofhim wasgladshedidn'taskabout

downstairs.Heshuthiseyesforafewseconds.

Hismindgoingtohowhewouldhaveher.

Maybeheshouldrelaxandwaitforhertofinish

herexamsandtheywilltalk.

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"ShestoppedtextingTlotloandlookedup

athim.

"Whenareyoufinishingyourexams?"

"Inthreeweeks."

"Thenyou'llbedone?"

Shenodded.

"Schoolwillbeoveranddonewithtillnext

semester."

"Isitpossibleforyoutospendaweekhere



afteryou'redonewithyourexams?"

Shdblinked.Hewasaskinghertosleepover.

Again.Hewasalsobeingconsiderate.Asking

aboutherexamsandall.

"Okay."

"Okay?"

"Yes.Justaweekakere?Ihavetogohome."

"Justaweek."

Shenodded.Hekissedherlipssoftlyasthe

gateclosed.

"Thankyou."

Shewentbacktoherphone.Tlotlohadtexted

back.

Tlotlo:Iwascheckingonyou.

Amelia:I'm good.OkayIguess.



Tlotlo:That'sgoodtohear.I'llcalllater.

Sheplacedherphonedown.

***

AtCampus

Kingsleyparkedhiscarintheparkinglotand

shehuggedhim.

"ThankyouandIwillcalllaterokay?"

"OkayLia."Theykissedforafewseconds

beforeshebrokeitandgotherbag.Sheopened

thecardoorbutsheturnedherheadtokisshim

again.

"I'm abouttoleave."Sheplacedherbagdown

andheldhishead.Kingsleywelcomedthe



affectionashistongueslippedinsideher

mouth.Hishandsslidunderhert-shirtandhe

heldherbarewaist.Hepulledhercloser.She

moanedinhismouth,herhandsmessinguphis

hair.Shebrokethekissbreathlesslyand

blushed.Hesmiledandkneadedherwaist.

"YoushouldprobablygobeforeI-"

Shemovedawayfrom him fastandhelaughed,

hiseyeswrinklingatthesidesandthedeep

heartylaughterwarmedherheart.Okayshe

lovedhim.Shelovedhim soheshouldstop

beingsodamnattractiveandsexy.

"Bye."Shegotoutofthecarandsmiledbefore

sheclosedthedoor.

.

.

.

*



*

*

DELICATE

#66

AtCampus

Ameliawalkedintoherroom,notbotheringto

closethealreadyopendoor.Yayalookedup

from herphoneandshesmiled.

"Iexpectedyoutobeherelateron."

"ThereisafewthingsIhavetodo."

"Didyouenjoyyourweekend?"

"EnjoyisanunderstatementYaya.I-isitnormal

tofeellikeyou'reontopoftheworld?"



"Newlovedoesthatalmostallthetime.Youare

alwaysfloatingthenasthemonthsgoby,you

guysaretoofamiliarwitheachotherthenyou

starttogetboredwithoneanotherthenthe

relationshipendsandyoufindanew

relationship."

"That'stooblunt.Somerelationshipsare

forever."

"Don'tbedelusionalAme.Nothinglasts

forever."

Ameliaignoredthatasshecheckedherphone.

Hermother'scallcamethroughandshe

excusedherselfafterplacingthebagdown.

"Hellomama."

"Whyhaven'tyoubeenansweringyourphone."

"Iwasbusy."

"SoyouarejustgoingtodisobeymeAmelia



anddateanoldman?"

Ameliawalkeddownthestairswiththephone

toherear.

"Mamadidn'twemovepastthisconversation?"

"Ameliaifyoufallpregnantbyamanwhois

olderthanyouandwillleaveyoutoeventually

marryhistype,warengwanawago

tlhokomelwakemang?"(whoisgoingtotake

careofyourchild?)

"MamaIwon'tfallpregnant..."The'I'm notyou.'

DiedonAmelia'slips.Shewasnotgoingto

repeathermother'smistakes.Shedidn'teven

knowwhoherfatherwasorwhohersisters'

dadswere.Shewasnotgoingtofallpregnant.

Never!Hermothersighed.

"Ameliayoudon'twanttolisten."

"Mamayouradviceisgreat.Iam takingnote



andIunderstandbutIfeellikethisisfuelled

alsobythefactthatyouwantmyBOYFRIEND

mama.MYBOYFRIEND."Sheemphasisedthat

withasigh.Shedidn'twanttofight.

"Mamahowishesupposedtofellcomfortable

knowingthathisgirlfriend'smotherwantshim

too?"

Sheasked.Therewassilence.

"Idon'twantthatatall.Kingsleyismyboyfriend

mamaandIwillbecareful.Ihaveaccessto

contraceptives,Imightgetanimplant,Iwon't

fallpregnant."

"Okay."

"Somamawearenotgoingtofightover

Kingsleyakere?"

"OkayAmelia."

"Thankyou.Soyou'restillinGaborone?"



"No,Ileftearlyinthemorning."

"Oh.GuessI'llseeyouguysaftertheexams

whenIgobackhome."

"Iguessso.ByeAmelia."

HermotherhungupandAmeliastepped

outside.Awalkmightdo.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmeliasatdownwithhersister.

"ThatwasAmelia?"Kaoneaskedasshepoured

Orosfrom thejug.

"Ee.Shethinkssheisgrownnowthatsheis

datinganolderman."



KaonefinishedpouringOrosandscrunchedher

face.

"KanadidItellyou?"

"What?"

"ThelasttimeAmewashere,kehaaleko

spatelengabatladimorningafter."(shewasat

thehospital,askingformorningafters.)

MaAmeliarememberedthattimeandAmelia

saidshewaswithafriend.Shedidnoticethat

shewasactingstrangeandshewalkedweirdly

aswell.

"You'reserious?"

"OnGod!Iwasshocked.Amelia?Theonewe

talkedtoaboutboysisalreadysleeping

around?"

"Shesaidsheknowswhatsheisdoing.Gare

gangwanaalelelalegoduomoneele."(ifachild

wantssomething,letthem haveit.)



Kaonesippedherdrink.Itwouldbeapityfor

Ameliatofallpregnant.Theyhavehighhopes

forherandshecaneventalkbacktoher

mothetbecauseofboys?MaAmeliachuckled.

"Andyouknowwhat'sfunny?"

Kaonelistenedtohersister.

"Sheisdatingamantwoyearsyoungerthan

you."

Kaoneplacedherdrinkdown.

"Monnahela?Mothoorekarengonale

lelwapa?"(aman?Someonewhocanbesaidto

haveafamily?)

"Yes.Aman."

Kaoneclappedherhands.Soeventhough



Ameliawasneverapproachedbyherhusband,

shecanstealhermanifshewantsbecause

what19yearolddatesawhole28yearold?

Thatisnotit.

"Ah.Ameliaodirathata."(sheisdoingtoomuch)

"I'lljustwatchfrom thesidelinestota.We'lljust

betherewhenthingsgosouth.Menlikethat

wantstabilityandwomenwhoarealready

workingorindependent."

"Exactly.Ameliaotlaregolegawaitse."(Amelia

willbethedeathofus)

MaAmeliapouredherdrinkintheglassand

shesilentlysippedit.Ameliatalkingtoherlike

that?Overaman?Amanthatwillbreakher

heartandshetalkedtoherownmotherlikethat?

Wow!



***

AtCampus

Inthelibrary

Lisbethcheckedthetime.Itwasaroundtwo

andshealreadywantedtogohome.

"Tumo,Ihavetorushsomewhere."

Tumojustnodded.Shewasuncomfortable

throughoutthewholestudysession.

"It'sokay.I'llcontinuehere.Thankyouforyour

help."

Hesaidandheloweredhisheadtolookathis

books.Lisbethjustpackedherstuff.

"Youaregoingtobefineakere?"



"Youexplained.Thankyou.I'llshowyoumy

resultsonceIpassthisexam."Hesaidand

Lisbethstartedtofeelbad.Shewasjustturned

offbyhislooks.Hewasn'taparticularly

aestheticallypleasingfellow.

"Iam sureyouwilldowell.Anduhm Tumo?"

Helookedup.

"Pleasejogalittle,wecan'tbeworkingtowards

beingdoctorsandtellingpeoplehowtotake

careoftheirbodieswhenweasdoctorsneglect

ourownbodies."Tumonoddedwithaheavy

heart.Hisweightwasaproblem?

"Haveagoodday."Lisbethwalkedawayand

Tumorubbedhiseyes.Hekeothiseyesglued

onthepagesofhisshortnotesbuttears

blurredhisvision.Hedidn'tdarelookup.



Lisbethhurrieddownthestairs.Shejust

neededtogetaway,thestudysessionwas

uncomfortabletoo.Shehurriedtotheentrance

whereshesignedoutwithherstudentID.She

steppedoutofthelibrary,thefreshairthathit

herwasverymuchwelcome.Thewindblewher

hairawayandshechuckled.Shesatbythe

benchestogetherwitstogetherbeforeshecan

gohome.Sheappliedherlipglossandstoodup.

Sheforcedasmile.Shewasgoingtomoveon

from Thero'shurtfulwords.Shewillbefineand

beasuccessfuldoctorkillingit.Sheshouldn't

evenstressaboutThero.

AsshewalkedshesawAmeliawhohadher

headsetsinherear.Seemedlikeshewastaking

awalk.Shebreathedinandwalkedtowardsher.

Amelialistenedontheotherendoftheline.

"Yourvoiceissoothing."Hechuckledandher

heartfluttered.



"Whatareyoueatingfordinner?"

"Someofyesterday'stakeaway."

Shegrinned.

"Okay.Iwantedyoutrysomethingoutbutyou

obviouslywon'tbeabletofindhalfofthe

ingredients.Whenisyourhousehelpercoming

in?"

"TomorrowmorningbeforeIleaveforwork."

"Alright.IthinkIneedanothershower,Iwas

takingawalk."

"Ameliainthisscorchingheat?"

Sheshrugged.

"I'm okay.I-"Sheturnedandscowledseeing

Lisbeth.Whatwasshedoingbehindher?

"BabyI'llcallyouback."

"Okay."



Shehungupandremovedherheadsets.

"Uhm hi.Ameliaright?"

"Hello.Yes."LisbethlookedatAmeliaclosely.

Shehadasoftsweetvoiceandshewas

beautiful.Toobeautifulevenwithheroldbraids,

herbeautycouldn'tbediminished.

"Iam Lisbeth."Amelianodded.Shedidn'tknow

wherethisconversationwassupposedtohead

orhowitwassupposedtogo.

"I-IjustrecentlyfoundoutTherotwotimedus."

"Iknow.That'swhywebrokeup."

"Ifeellikesuchaf-"

"Itwillbefine.Excuseme,Ihavetogo."

Ameliawalkedaway.Thatwasweird.Shedidn't

wanttoliaisewithThero'sbabymamaletalone



thegirlhecheatedherwith.Shewasn'tthat

stupid.

LisbethwatchedAmeliawalkaway.Maybeshe

wasre-openingoldwoundsorcameontoo

strongabouttheTheroissuehenceshecuther

short.Shesighedandstartedtowalk.

.

.
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30yearsago

Victoriaservedherhusbandfoodandshesat

ontheoppositechairashestartedeating.

"So,whencanwestarttryingforachild?Your

familyhasbeenonmycaseaboutit."

"Areyoumarriedtothem ortome?Justdoyour

wifelydutiesandwewillhavechildrenindue

course."

Shejustnoddedandfacedtheotherway.Her

phonerangandshelookedatherhusband

beforesheanswered.

"Hello?"

"Tori,Rosàhere.SoSenoritaCarterinvitedme

forteaatherhouseandIassumedsheinvited

youaswell?"



Victoria'sheartbroke.Hermother-in-lawnever

likedherthatmuch.It'sonlybeenamonth

sinceRosahasbeenintroducedandalready

shewasvisiting.Sheoncetriedandshewaa

toldsheisbeingunnecessaryandshouldtake

careofherhusband.Thatistheonlyreal

reasonshewasmarried.

"Oh.Okay.I'llcome."

"Awesome!Uhm teaaround3pm atherhouse."

"Okay."

"CiaoTori."

RosahungupandVictorialookedather

husband.

"Uhm yourmotherandRosainvitedmeoverfor

tea."

Thutolookedathiswifeandchuckled.



"Pleasedon'tembarassyourself."

TearsstunginVictoria'seyesandsheforceda

smile.

"Iwasplanningonre-writingagain."

Thutoburstintolaughter.

"Youarebeautifulbuttherearenobrainsinthat

prettyheadofyourshoney.Idon'twantto

wastemymoneyonyouwritingagain.Youare

goodatbeingahousewife.Focusonthat."Her

husbandsaidandVictoriafacedtheotherway

round.Shejustnoddedsilently.Sheexcused

herselfandwalkedtothebathroom whereshe

splashedwateronherplainface.Tearsstung

hereyesandshesplashedmorewateronher

face.Shewalkedoutofthebathroom and

headedtothebedroom.Shelookedatwhatshe

waswearingandsheassumeditwasfine.It

wasatenminutewalktoherin-lawshouse.She



wouldwaitforherhusbandtofinisheatingand

shewillwashtheplatesbeforesheleft.

Thirtyminuteslater,Victoriaworeahatand

startedwalkingtoherin-laws'house.Rosawas

beingkindandinvitinghereventhoughshewas

notinvitedatall.Shewastakingaleapoffaith

evengoingtherewhenhermother-in-lawclearly

didn'tinviteher.

Shefinallyarrivedandopenedthegate.She

walkedinsidetheyardandshecoukdhearthe

boominglaughtercomingfrom thehouse.She

closedhereyesbeforeshecouldknockonthe

door.

"Areweexpectingsomeone?"Sheheardher

motherinlawask.



"IaskedToritojoinusfortea,shenevergoes

anywhereandisusuallyinthehousewithno

company."

Rosarepliedassheplacedherteacup.

"Okay.TsenaVictoria."(enterVictoria)

Victoriaforcedasmileandwalkedinsidethe

house.Shegreetedhermother-in-lawwhogave

heradistastefullookandanswer.Shesaidhito

Rosaasshesatdown.

"SoToriwewerejusttalkingaboutchildren."

"Oh."

"Yes.Iam asocialworkerbyprofessionandI

wantedtoraiseenoughmoneytostartan

orphanage."

"That'sgood."



Shesaid.Inaneffortnottosayanythingstupid.

"Yes.Reallygood.Iwasanorphanmyselfand

thesystem doesn'tfavourorphans.Mostofthe

timestheyendupinbadfosterhomes."

Victoriahadnoideawhatwerefosterhomes

butshejustnodded.

"Plusnotallofthem endupbeingadopted.

Someevenlivethelifeofcriminals."

"YouaresosmartRosa.Thatisabrilliantidea,

asateachermyselfIcanattestthatchildren

needstabilityandwesomehowdon'tknowhow

tohelpkidsfrom suchbackgrounds."

"Graçie.Toriit’ssuchagoodideaandyoucan

alsohelpaswell."

"AreyousureyouwantVictoriatohelp?"

Victoriapouredteaintheteacup.

"Victoriaisalwaysbusywithhousechores,right



Victoria?"

"Eemma."

"See..butIlovethatideaandIwouldliketohelp

Rosa."

RosanoddedandVictoriashrinkedbackasthe

twoladiestalking.Feelingmorealienatedfrom

theconversation.Keepingtoherselfwasbetter

thanbeingremindedabouthowshehadan

emptybrainbutaprettyface.

*Presentmoment*

Victorialookedathersisterasshetoldher

aboutthefamilyreuniontheywereplanning.

"IsTheroandKingsleygoingtobethere?"

Victoriarolledhereyes.

"Theroisatschoolstudyingtobeadoctorand

Kingsleygasengwanake.Skabuakamotho



yoo."(Kingsleyisnotmychild.Don'ttalkabout

thatperson.)

"Butyouraisedhim."

"Wastedmytimeactually.Hecandielikehis

parentsforallIcare.Hisstupidgrandmotheris

onmycase.Nywerenywerewhatdidyoudoto

mygrandson.Mxm."

Thesistersighed.Kingsleymustbesogrown

rightnowandfrom howVictoriatalkedabout

him,sheprobablydidn'tknow.Sohedidkeep

thatsecretandhenevertoldanyone?

"Hemustbegrownwaitse.Ilastsawhim in

passingyearsago."

"Ee.Gonemoo."(yes.That.)

Victoriabrusheditalloffandfacedhersister.

"Ishouldfindacateringcompanyright?Uhm an



eventsplanningcompanyaswell.Whatelsedo

weneed?Idon'twantlastminutethings."

"Ihavethecakecovered."

"Okay.Cake.Food.Uhm decorations.Atyour

houseakere?"

"Wecanuseyou-"

"No.No.Notmyhouse.Yourhouseisokayand

thereisspace.Apooleven.I'llsendyou

messagesaboutwhatelsemightpopup."

"Alright.Ihavetogo."

Victorianoddedashersisterstoodupand

pickedupherhandbag.Shewalkedoutafter

theysharedabriefhug.Victorialookedatthe

emptyhouse.Herhusbandwasatworkandshe

hadtherestofthedaytoherself.

Thesisterwalkedtohercarandshe



thoughtfullypaused.Shetookoutherphone

from herbagandshewenttoFacebook.She

searchedKingsleyandshesentamessage.

Sheputthephonebackinherbagandunlocked

thecar.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtCampus

Ameliathrewherselfonthebedandsmiled.

Finallydonewithexamsandshewasgladthat

hermothernevermentionedherwantingGrey

everagain.Shewasn'tsupposedtowanthim in

thefirstplace.Yayawalkedinandsmiled.

"It'saFriday.Wanttogototheclub?"

Ameliascratchedheredges.Todaywasa

Fridayandwhatawaytounwind.

"Okay.You'regoingtostrip?"

"Yes.Mymusclesneedtorelaxandextracash

forChristmas.Thensixpackyasavivi.."

"Savivi?"

"SavannahAmelia."

"Oh.IthinkthistimeI'llsticktojuices,Iended

upinsomeone'sbedthelasttime."



Yayalaughedassheremovedhershoes.

"Weshouldprobablytakebathsandgetready.

It'sdiscoFridaytoday."

"Heebanna!Kantewhoownstheclub?"

"Idon'tknow.Mostoftheworkershaven'tseen

him.Onlythesecuritydetailandthewaitresses

whowareskimpydressesandservehim know

him."

Ameliafrowned.Shewalkedintoanofficethe

lasttimeshewasthere,heprobablyborrowed

theoffice.

"I'm surewhoevertheowneris,hemighthave

sleptwiththem though.Thosewaitresseswho

servehim inhisofficearesteaminghot."

"Really?"

"Mmhmm..mmalet'sgotakeshowersandget

ready.Getadressreadyandtellyourboyfriend



you'regoingout.DiscoFridayisalwaysnice.

Thatgrindingonstrangersandkilewabona

strangerkomonatengse'kopagoheta'ago

tshwerenokamonate."

Yayagiggledandwalkedtohersideofthe

room toopenherwardrobeandtakeouther

toiletrybag.Shestartedgettingundressedand

Ameliatookherphone.

Shestartedtextingherboyfriend.

Amelia:Heybaby Iam goingoutwithafriend

fortheweekend.

Shesentthemessageandshesawthegrey

ticksfirstbeforeitshowedhewasonline.He

startedtyping.

SirGrey :Okay.It'sokay.I'llbebusytodaytoo.

I'llpickyouuponSunday?



Amelia:Goodwithme warewhyaweek?

SirGrey :You'llhavetofindout.

Amelia:Whydoyouneveruseemojis?

Shewaitedforhim toreply.

SirGrey :MaybeImightusethem wrongly.

Shelaughedandslappedherhead.Hewasa

millennialandshewaspartofGenZ.

Amelia:Okaybaby.Iloveyouandseeyou

Sunday.

Shesaidandwentoffonline.Shegotupfrom

thebedandwalkedtothewardrobe.Didshe

haveclothesfortheclub?

"Doweneedmasks?"

"No.DiscoAme.Everynowandthentheclub

hasfunthemes."



"Kantewhatisthisclub?"

Yayasighed.

"AmeliaIexplainedthattime.It'sawholesex

club.Everythingisconsensualandsomepeople

nevergoupstairsfortheotherstuff,theycome

heretoparty.Justthat.Andlewenayouare

partyingoryouaregoingtohaveanotherone

nightstand?Yourboyfrienddoesn'thaveto

knowyouknow."

"Hee?NgngIam notacheater."

"Youshouldlivealittleroomie.Butit'suptoyou.

YouneverpostyourboyfriendonWhatsApp?"

Amelialaughedandclappedherhands.

"Ioncepostedsomeoneandguesswhat?He

waspostinghisactualgirlfriendonthe

FacebookhetoldmewastoxicandIshouldn't

beon.AkereIwasavillagegirlandthatwasmy

firstsmartphonemmawena."



Yayawrappedherselfwithatowel.

"Nevereverbelieveanindoda."

"Learntthatthehardway."Ameliafacedthe

otherwayassheremovedhersweater.She

touchedthetattooalonghercollarboneandgot

flashbacksofGreykissingthatexactspotand

hisfingerstouchingthetattooandreadingit.

Herhandsmovedtounderneathherleftboob.

Hishandsrunningoverthatbutterflytattootoo.

Hereallytookheedofherpleasewhenshesaid

hehurtsher.Hehasneverhadsexwithherever

sincethattimeattheriverwhichwastwo

monthsago.

Shepulleddownherpantsandpickedhertowel

from thebed.Shewrappeditaroundherbody

andslippedherfeetintoplasticsandals.



Yayawalkedoutoftheroom andAmeliawas

leftallalone.Shewalkedtothemirrorand

staredatherreflection.Nowatleastthe

contraceptivesdidn'tmessupwithherclear

skin,shewouldliterallydieifthathappens.Not

onherclearskin.

Shegotherkeysfrom thetableandwalkedout

withhertoiletrybaginhand.

***

AtKingsley'soffice

Kingplacedhisphonedown.Hethoughtfully

wentthroughthecontractsofthenewworkers,

wellthewaitersandwaitresses.Hehadto

checkontheclubsohewillbeworkingthere



thewholenight.Hismarketingteam cameup

withthisDisconightthing.Theyalwayscome

upwithniceideasansmostofthwpeople

downstairsneverusuallyknowthattheyareina

sexclub.Hewassmart.Apartofhim wantedto

takeAmeliatothoseroomsupstairswherehe

cangowildonher.Hepersonallyhasnever

usedthesectionwherepeoplefulfiltheir

deepestdarkestfantasies.Andthethingsthat

wentontherewerewild,inasexuallypleasing

way.

Pityhewantedtheweekwithher.Lockedinhis

housewithnowheretorunto.Justthetwoof

them.Andtwomonthswithoutanybodyto

offloadon,thisweekwasgoingtobefun.On

hispart.Hewasn'tsureaboutherthough.She

mighthatehim afterthisweekends.



Heplacedthedocumentsdownandpickedhis

phoneup.HewenttoFacebookandasalways

hehadmessages.Lotsofthem.Messageshe

avoidedonadaily.Heclickedopenmessages

andhiseyebrowsfurrowed.Hisheartslowed

downashesawthefamiliarname,memories

fightingtoresurfaceandheplacedthephone

down.

Heclosedhiseyes,fightinghismindtopush

backthosehorriblememories.Thosenightshe

criedhimselftosleepandthoroughlyscrubbed

himself.DayshebeggedGodtotakehim inhis

sleepbecausehedidn'tknowwhom he

offended.Tearsfilledhisclosedeyesandhe

breathedharshly.Heopenedhisdeskdrawerto

takeouthispump.Hedidn'twanttorevisit

thosedayshewouldhavenowheretorun

becausehewasalonewithherandhewas

weaktofightheroff.Hebroughtthepumpto



hismouth.Forcinghimselftothinkhappy

thoughts.LikeLia'ssmileandhowshecalled

him babyinthatsweetbabyvoiceofher.His

heartbeatslowlywentbacktonormalashe

thoughtofonlythat.Heplacedthepumpdown

andranhishandthroughhishair,ruininghis

hairstyleashereleasedabatterrdbreath.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtCampus

Ameliagotdressedinhertightfittingjeansthat

clungtoeverycurveandwaslikehersecond

skin.Sheleftthejeanunbuttonedasshewore

herstringtopandtuckeditinherjeans.She

finallybuttoneditallup,makingsuretoweara

beltandherwhitecardigan.Perfect.Shesaton

thebedandworehersneakers.

"Youaresoprettyma."

"Thankyou."

ShespritzedsomeOhSoHeavenlyvanilla

flavouredbodymist.Shebreathedinthemist

andsmiled.Nodrinkingonherpart.Just



listeningtogoodmusicandwatchingpeople

danceonthedancefloor.Shewonderedifit

wasgoingtobelikeinthemovieswhereit's

wildandfun.Goodmusictypeofstuff.She

tookoutherphoneandwenttoWhatsApp.She

sentKgosiamessagethatshewasgoingout,

shewillseehertomorrowafternoonfortheir

regularfriendshipdate.

"Sowe'llleavearoundbosix.Theclubwon'tbe

full."

"Okay.Letmecatchuponsomesleepthen."

***

AtOxforduniversity

Therosatwiththetherapistwhohadanother

personjoiningher.



"WellThero,younowseehoweverything

happened?"

Therosighed.HestilllovedAmeliaandthe

therapistmakinghim admitthathewasatfault

wasapainfulpilltoswallow.Heck,thatpillwas

bitter.

"Iunderstand."

"Youdon'thurtinnocentpeopleandtheyare

allowedtomoveonfrom youifyouaretoxic,

theyarenotobligedtowaitforyoutoseeyour

mistakesandgetbetter.Doyouperhaps

understandthatinaway,shemightblameyou

forherkidnapping?"

ThetherapistaskedandTheroswalloweddry

air.Hotdryair.

"Ifnotforthoseactionsmaybeherkidnapping

mighthavenotcometopass.Shejustchoseto

distanceherselfandyoualsohavetodothat



distancing.Workonyourselfandstayaway.Do

nothurtyourselfwithsomeonewhomovedon.

Youhaveachildtothinkofaswell."

Therorubbedhisthroatandnodded.

"Now,todayIcalledinagoodfriendofmine.

Herspecialtyishypnotherapy."

Theronodded.

"Thewayyoudescribedyourchildhoodis

alarming.AsoldasIam Icanremembermylife

from asearlyas3yearsoldtopresent,it's

abnormaltohavememorieafrom tenyearsof

agetillnow.Andhowyoudescribeyour

cousin'sdetachmentfrom thefamilyisneedfor

alarm aswell."

"Iunderstand."

"Sowewillhypnotizeyou.Notforlong,let'ssay

fiveminutesforthissessionandfrom your



memories,Iwillaskquestions."

Theronodded.

"Areyoucomfortablewiththeprocessoryou

needtimetothinkaboutit?"

Therobreathedout.

"I'lldoittomorrow."

"Okay.Good.Tomorrowmorningitis."The

therapistmovedontoaskaboutThero'sdayto

daylifehereatOxfordandhowheasbeen

coping.Theroansweredashonestlyashe

couldandthetherapistnotedeverythingdown.

IthadtakenalotforhertomakeTheroseehow

hewasbeingentitledtootherpeoplewhichshe

hadsuspectedstemmedfrom hischildhood.

Hehadrelayedhislifefrom tenyearstill

presentandhewasthefavouritechild.His

parentsneversayingnotohiswhims.There

wasalottodealwithhereandshewasn'tsure



ifthisfuturedoctorknewit.

***

AtCampus

AmeliawaswokenupbyYaya.

"Hey,it'salmostseven.I'm notlatebutlewena

youweren'twakingup."

AmeliayawnedasshelookedatYaya.Her

eyelidsdroopyandthesalivadrippingfrom the

cornerofhermouth.That'showyouknewyou

hadthebestsleep.Sheyawnedagainandlifted

herhead,linesmarringhercheekandsheused

herhandstowipehercheekandaroundher

mouth.Everythingwasblurredforthefirst

twentysecondsbeforesheplacedherhead



backonthepillow.

"Ameliatlhemma!"

"Mmhmm."

"Thecabisonit’swaytlhemmayouneedtodo

thefinaltouchupssowecanleave."

Shenoddedandclosedhereyesagain.

"Ame!!"Sheopenedhereyesagainandforced

herselftositupright.Sheyawnedandclosed

hereyeabeforesheabruptlyopenedthem

again.Yayalookedatherandclappedher

hands.Once.Twice.Shewasreallyreally

asleepanditwasn'taquicknap.Amelialooked

aroundtheroom andcoveredhermouth.

"I'm awakenowYaya.Don'tscream atme."

Ameliaforcedherselftostandonherfeetand

rubbedhereyes.Sheyawnedagainand

stretchedherbody.Ittookafewminutestobe

fullyawakeandsheundidthebeltbuckleand



unbuttonedthosejeansagainbeforeshefixed

herself.Sheopenedherwardrobetotakeout

herbodymistandperfume.Shesprayedthose

twoandshetookoutthehairgeland

toothbrush.Sheopeneditandstartedtolay

downtheedgesofhernewhairstyle.

"Makeitfast,wearerunningoutoftime."

"Eemma."

Ameliaplacedbacktheitemsandshetookout

herbag.Sheputherkeys,purse,afew

essentialsandherstudentID.

"Done."Shepickedherphoneupand

rememberedthatshedidn'tsendhim photosof

thenewhairstyleshehad.Yayawalkedoutand

Ameliafollowedasshesenthim picturesinhis

dm.

Amelia:Igotthishairstylemaabane.Seeyou

Sunday.



Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor.

***

AtKingsley'sclub

Inanallblackoutfit,somethingthatwas

normalforhim,heparkedhiscarwherehe

usuallyparkedit.Heusedthebackdoorto

entertheclubandtookthestairs.

Inminuteshewasinhisoffice,doorguarded

andhiausualwhiskeyoniceonthetable.He

placedhisphonedown.Hedidn'tneedany

disturbancetoday.Justworkandgettingthe

club'saffairsinorder.Hisphoneranginthe

eerilysilentanddarkoffice.Hesighedannoyed.



"Carterspeaking."

"Thereisasecretpartyinaweekandwouldyou

graceuswithyourpresence?"

"Isthisanotherploytobuyagirl?"

"Wellyouareourbiggestclientandyouare

quitegeneroustoo."

"Isee.Idon'tthinkI'llneedagirl.Lettheothers

havethem."

Therewassilence.

"Youcanjustshowyourfacetotheparty.

Nothingmajor."

Hehatedbeingcornered.Butthenthesekindif

connectionsandgirlsliketheseusuallycameto

workhere.Eitherasstrippersorgirlsatthe

receivingendofsomeofhisclient'sfantasies.

"Isitpossibletobringaplusone?"

"Foryouwe'llmakeanexception."



"Okay.Sendanemailwiththedateandvenue

andI'llgetbacktoyou.Thethemeaswell."

"Thankyou."

Kingsleycutthecallandheplacedthe

telephonedown.Hepickedhisphoneandsaw

thenotifications.Whatwasitnow?Heopened

thephoneandhewenttoWhatsApp.Amelia

wastheonlypersonhespoketoonthe

annoyingapp.Heclickedhermessageswitha

scowlandfoundhimselfsmilingashelooked

athercutepictures.Foreheadallshinyandthat

prettysmileofhers.Wouldhebeaskingfortoo

muchifshesentmorepictures?Wellpictures

otherthanthese?Hetypedamesaage.She

kepthim onhisphoneandhewantedtowork.

Grey:You'rebeautifulLia.Ihavetogetbackto

work.I'llcalllater.Youwillbeinbedright?



Hesentthemessage.Sherepliedaminutelater.

Lia:thankyou.Lateriswhattime?

Heraisedaneyebrow?Whattime?

Grey:Theusual.

Heplacedhisphonedown.

Meanwhilethecabparkedoutsidetheclub.

Ameliaputherphoneonsilent.Sheshould

leavebytenbeforeGreycallsaround11.She

hadasolidplan.Yayapaidandtheygotoutof

thecar.

"Youarepayingforyourdrinkslove."

"It'sokay."

Thetwoladieswalkedintotheclubasthedisco

lightsflashed.YayasaidbyetoAmeliaand



Ameliasatbythebar.Thebartendersmiledas

hefixedhisbowtieandapproachedthepretty

customer.

"Goodevening.HowmayIhelpyou?"

Ameliaturned,hersmilelightingupherwhole

faceandthebartenderplacedthetraydownas

headjustedhispants.

"CanIhaveaglassoflemonwater?"

"Isthatall?"Shenoddedandturnedherheadto

lookaround.Adjustingtotheatmosphereand

toalltheslowsongsthatwerebeingplayed.

Shetookoutherphoneandshschidedherself.

Shewasheretorelaxandunwind.Noalcohol,

justaclearmindsoshecantalktoherman

lateron.

.

.

.



*

*

*
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AtKingsley'sclub

MorepeoplestartedpouringinasAmelia

movedherheadtothegoodmusichere.Other

thantheclubbeingasexclubitwasprettychill

andwiththeaddddfactthattherewassecurity

madeitevenmorebetter.Shelookedather

emptyglass.Sheturnedtofacethebartender.

"CanIhaveanotherglassofwater?"Theguy

chuckledashetooktheglass.Shemovedher



feetupanddownthestool.Herwatercameand

shesmiled.

"Thankyou."

"Areyousureyoudon'twantanythingalcoholic?

Wealsohavewineandchampagne.Apretty

ladylikeyoudeservesbubbles."

Sheshookherheadwithasmile.

"Planningonstayingsoberforthenight."She

tookasipfrom herlemonwaterandopened

herbagtotakeoutherlipgloss.Sheappliedit

toherlips.Thebartenderlickedhislipsand

lookeddown.Wasshedoingthatonpurpose?

Ameliaputthelipglossinherbagandshe

sippedonherwater.

"Areyousingle?"

"Nope."

Helickedhislips.

"You'retooprettytoonlyhaveoneman."



Shecrackedup.Whatwasheimplying?

"That'sflatteringbutIam okay.Youwillfindthe

oneforyou."Shefinallysaidandturnedtolook

atthepeopledancing.Shewouldnever.Asshe

oncesaid,stillwatersrundeepandherGrey

hadalotofdeepwatersinthere.Shewasn't

abouttodestroythetrustthattheybuilt.He

openeduptoherandimaginecheating.Onhim?

Agorgeousgiftedman?Never.Shewasloyalto

theT.Shemovedherheadenjoyingthemusic

whileshesippedonwater.Shewasgoingto

needthetoiletprettysoon.Shepressedher

phoneandwenttohisFacebookprofile.Does

heeverchangehisprofilepicture?Ithasbeen

thesameoneforoverayear.Shedidcheck

whenhelastupdatedthepicturethetimeshe

foundouthisname.Sheusedafakeaccount

butthatwasn'ttheissue.



Amelialeftherglassofwaterandstoodupto

gothebathroom.Shelookedaroundasshe

walked,forminutesandshestilldidn'tfindthe

toilets.thenoiseslowlyfadedawayasshe

walkedtotheotherpartoftheclubshedidn't

know.Sheignoredthemoanssheheardand

walkedtooneifthebigguysinblack.

"Hello.WherecanIfindthebathroom?"The

manlookedatthesmallpersonwhodared

enterthissideoftheclub.

"Youarenotauthorisedtobehere.Goback."

Shemovedback.Hisvoicewasscary.He

lookedscarytoothemoreshelookedathim.

Themoansgotlouderandthemoreshe

listened,themoresherealisedthattheywere

differentmoans.Ohflip!Shewasonthewrong

sideoftheclub.

"Uhm sorrybutIreallyneedtoknowwhereare

thetoilets?"



Themanlookedatherover.Hesurelydidn't

needorhersecuritypersonneltocarryherout

ofthisclub.

"Youshouldgo."Themanfacedforwardand

hiseyeswerenolongeronher.

Shesighed.Thebigmanwasn'tgoingtotellher

wherethetoiletswerewashe?Shestarted

walkingawayfrom theman.Sheremembered

thepathsheusedright?Butwhywasn'tthere

anynoise?Shecouldn'tevenhearthemusic

from theclub.Sheclutchedherbag.Howdid

shegetlost?Shedidn'tevendrinkorwasn'tshe

focusing?Shesighedandkeptwalkingas

differentcolouredlightsflashed.Shesawa

flightofstairsandrememberedthattimeGrey

tookstairs.Maybeshewillseetheclubfrom

thetop.Shetookoitherphoneandsatonthe

stairsforabit.Hisphonerangandheanswered.

"Beautifulyou'redisturbingme,I'm working."



Sheblushed.

"Sorry.Iam abouttosleep."Shefakedayawn.

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"

"DoIlooklikeafool?"

"Nyaarra."

"Thetimeisalittleafter8andyouareaboutto

sleep?"

"I'vebeentiredandtheexamswerehectic."

Hekeptquiet.

"Okay.Goodnight.Iguess."

"Goodnight.Iloveyou.Bye."Shehungup.Now

tofindherwayback.Sheputthephoneinher

bagandshestoodup.Sheslowlywalkedupthe

stairsandsheheardmusicandsawanopen

door.Shewalkedtothedoorandshequickly



turned.Coveringhereyes.Nope.Thatwasnot

meantforhereyes.Shesighedandkept

walking.Shesawanotheropendoorandthis

timetherewereshoutscomingfrom theroom,

shecuriouslypeakedandshesawYayaonthe

pole.Thestrippartoftheclub.Thegirlswere

beautifulandhadnicebodiestoo.Shelingered

bytheentranceasshetooknoteofhowYaya

stretchedherbodyonthepole.Damn!Some

menthrewmoneyherwaywhilesomeput

moneyinherbra.Thislookedlikestuffthat

happenedinAmericanmovies.Thiswas

interesting.Wassheallowedtoenter?She

didn'tknowsoshewatchedandwasgladthat

therewasnosecurityhere.

InsideKing'soffice,helookedatthepaperwork

healreadyworkedon.Hestooduponhisfeet

tostretchhisbody.Heyawnedandchuckled.

HealmostbitAmelia'sheadoffforsleeping



earlybutherehewas.Yawning.Hepaused.

Waitadamnminute.Shesaidshehadagirl's

weekend.Herelaxed.Maybethatmeantthem

watchingamovieonthelaptopwithfoodand

talkingaboutotherpeople'slives.Hepickedhis

phoneandwentontoWhatsApp.Shewas

asleep.Mostprobably.Hesentaheartemoji

andsmiled.Hestoodupwithhisphoneinhis

handandwalkedtothedoor.Heopeneditand

hissecuritydetailnoddedtheirheadsasthey

followedhim.Hewasjustcheckingif

everythingwasfineandbesides,it'sthe

securitydetailthatwillenterinsidenothim.His

anonymitywaskey.

Ameliaontheotherhand,watched.Fascinated.

Howdidtheybecomesoflexible?Shefolded

herarmsandleanedbythedoorframeasshe

watched.Sheleroutasigh.Sheshould

probablyfindherwaybackdownstairsandher



bladderwasnowstartingtocomplain.She

neededatoiletandfastbeforeshemesseson

herself.Shestraightenedupandshetold

herselfonemoreminute.Sheleanedbythe

doorframetowatchonceagain.

Kingsleywalkedalongthecorridor.Hissecurity

makingsureeverythingwasgood.Theypaused

bythestripareaofthebuilding.Hesquintedhis

eyesasthefigureleanedbythedoorframe.

Watchingfrom theoutside.Hewalkedaheadof

hissecuritydetailtothefigurethatlooked

familiar.Hecouldevenmakeouttheoutlineof

hershapebecauseitwasfeminine.Hestood

behindherandhedamnwellrecognizedthat

scentandtheheight.Andhair.Hisfirstinstinct

wastoaskherwhatthehellshewasdoingher

andwhyshsfuckingliedtohim butinsteadhe

movedcloserandbeforesheeventurnedhe

wrappedhishandsaroundthatwaist.



"Andyouliedtome."Hewhisperedharshlyin

herear.Ameliaswallowed.Sheknewthatvoice

alltoowell.Herthroatdriedandshebreathed

heavily.What?Whatwasgoingon?Herbladder

nearlygaveoutaswell.

"Uh-"

Sheswallowedyetagainashekepthishands

aroundherwaist.Helookedpastthedoor,she

waswatchingthestrippers.Interestingbuthe

willseethatlater.

"Ameliawee?"

"Rra?"

"Amelia?"Hisdeepvoicereverberatedcloseto

herear.

"R-rra?"

"Areweliarsnow?"

Shequicklyshookherhead.



"Isthissleeping?"

Sheshookherheadagain.

"Okay."Heletgoofherwaistandsheturned

herwholebodytofacrhim.Hejustraisedan

eyebrowbeforehecalledoneofthemenbehind

him.Hesaidsomethingtothemanbeforehe

walkedpastherwithonlyonemanbehindhim

andtheotherguyhejustwhisperedto

remainedbehind.

"Followme."ShelookedatthedirectionGrey

headedtowardsandshelookedatthescary

man.Hisvoicethoughdidn'tscareherlikehow

Grey'svoicedidjustaminuteago.

"AndifIrefuse?"

"Ma'am,Iam understrictinstructionstohave

yougowithme.Willinglyorunwillingly."

Sheswallowed.Shemovedstepsback.



"Uhm Ineedtheloo."

"Ma'am followme."

Shewalkedtheotherwayandthemancaught

herinsecondsandpickedherup.

"Youdon'twanttomakehim moreangrierthan

hehisma'am.Iwasgiveninstructions,soit's

eitheryouarescreamingorcompliant."

HeplacedherdownandAmeliasighed.

"Okay."Hepushedherforwardandshestarted

walkingashewalkedbehindher.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'sclub

Ameliawasledtotheoffice.Thesecurityman

openedthedoorandshesteppedinshilehe

closedit.Shelooledaroundthedarkofficethat

wasonlyilluminatedbythemoonlight.

Cautiously,shewalkedtothedeskwherethere

wasapileofpapers,anemptyglassandan

openlaptop.Sheplacedherbagonthechair

andrubbedherstomach,herbladderwas

alreadycomplaining.Shedranktoomuchwater

andshestilldidn'tknowwherethetoiletswere.

Thedooropenedandherboyfriendwalkedinall

alone.



Hiseyesranoverherandwithoutsayingaword,

hesatontheothersideofthedesk.He

removedhisblackdenim jacketandplacedit

onthetable,removedthegoldcufflinksonhis

dressshirtbeforeherolledupthesleeves

silently.Amelia'sheartthudderedinherchest

asshetouchedhercollarbone,expectinghim to

saysomethingbuthewassilent.Kingsley

unbuttonedthefirsttwobuttonsofhisshirtto

breathbeforehewentoffonher.Helookedat

herandsawthenervesworkingonher.She

wasanopenbooksohecouldseeitthrough

hereyes,sheshouldstopwearingherhearton

hersleevesit'snotgoodatall.

"Comehere."

"Wagontiraeng?"(whatareyougoingtodoto

me?)

"Amelia?"Histonegotmoredominantandshe



quicklywalkedtotheothersideofthedeskas

hemovedbackwithhischair.Onceshewas

facinghim,hemovedcloseragainandplaced

hishandsonherwaist.Hiseyesnotmoving

from hers.

"Amelianow,whydoyoulie?"Straighttothe

point.

"I-"shedidn'thaveanyreasontolie.Shedidnot

andhewashereandhecaughtherinonherlie.

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"Herheartwentcrazy.

"keboditsepotsoandgawankarabawaitsd?"(I

askedaquestionandyoudidn'tanswerme.)

Shelickedhersuddenkydrylipsashisgripon

herwaisttightenedandshelookedathisstrong

handsonherwaist.Anythingtonotfacehim

andtheconsequencesofherownactions.

"DoIneedtoremindyouthatyoursafetyisvery



important?Youwerekidnappedyearsagoand

nowyou'relyingtomeaboutyourwhereabouts?

Ifsomethinghappenedtoyouneobatlaredira

eng?"(whatdidyouwantustodo?)Hisvoice

roseapitchandshsswallowedlookingdown

withtearsburninghereyes.

"OskabawalelawalapisaAmelia."(don'teven

cry,you'reannoyingAmelia.)

Thetearsfelldownandhecontinued.

"Onmyside,whenyousaidyouwereoutwith

friendsIwasthinkingboNandosandthenyou

calledhourslaterorewarobala.Nnajaanong

kemakalakegobonakagorekeitsegorenna

mosadiwameorobetse."(Thenyoucalled

hourslatersayingyouaresleeping.Igot

surprisedseeingyoubecauseIknowthatmy

womanisasleep.)Thetearscontinuedtofall

andhestooduponhisfeetnotevenremoving



hishandsfrom herwaist.

"Wasthelienecessary?Tlhaloganyoyagagoe

berekasentleAmelia?"(doesyourmindfunction

properly?)

Sheshookherhead.

"SutlhamatlakalaaowantshelekaAmelia!(wipe

awaythatnonsense,youareannoyingme)

Shequicklywipedawayhertearsbutmore

teararolleddownhereyesandshesniffed.Her

lipsquiveredandhejustlookedather.

"Ameliagakesematlaautwe?"(AmeliaIam not

afoolokay?)

Shenoddedfightingbacktears.Sheopenedher

mouthtosaysomethingbutasobescapedher

lipsandshepulledonthecardigansleevesto

wipehertearsaway.Sheexpectedhim tobe



angryatherbutnotthisangry.

"K-babeI'm sorry.I-Ishouldn'thaveliedandn-

nowwankomanya."

"YoursafetyAmelia.Thisclubmightbesafebut

wecanneverbesure,don'tactcarelessly."

Shenoddedagain.Hewasnotmovedbyher

tears.Notatall.

"AndItoldyouthatsweetgirlslikeyou

shouldn'tbeinplaceslikethis.Gakago

bolella?"(didn'tItellyou?)

"Yo-youdid."

"Obatlangkwano?"(whatdoyouwanthere?)

Sherubbedhereyesasshelookedintohiseyes.

Darkandsteely.Shekeptquietandhestoodup

onhisfeet.Heforcedhertolookathim.

"Keengobatlagontena?"(whydoyouwantto

makemeangry?)



"I-i'm sosorry."

Hepressedhimselfonherandshefelthis

erection.Moretearsfilledhereyesasshe

lookedathim.

"OskaitiraseteteAmeliawatena."(don'tmake

yourselfacrybaby.)

Shejustlookedathim withthosetearyeyes.

"Pleasethinkbeforedoingthings,ennaekete

gaobotlhale."(itlookslikeyouarenotsmart)

Shequicklynoddedandhemovedhishandsup

anddownherwaist,hisbodystillpressedon

hers.Heletgoofherwaistandusedhishands

towipehertears.

"Butwe'llfixthatokay?Iknowyou'reareally

goodgirl.We'llfixthat."Hekissedherforehead

andshereleasedanexhaustedsigh.Sheclosed



hereyesforafewsecondsbeforesheopened

them.

"Kopagoyatoileteng."(canIpleasegotothe

toilet?)

Heletgoofherandmovedawaytoswitchon

thelightsandshowedherwherethetoilets

were.Shenoddedandwalkedtothedoor.She

openeditandgotinside.Sheclosedhereyes

forafewsecondsbeforesheundidherbelt

buckle,unbuttonedherjeansandpulledthem

downalongwithherpanties.Shewipedthe

toiletseatbeforesittingdowntorelieveherself.

Onceshewasdone,shewashedherhandsand

flushedthetoilet.Shefixedherselfandwalked

out.

Greywasfocusedonwhathewasdoing,his

eyesgluedtothepapers.Hewasreallyworking.

Didthatmeanhewastheownerorhewasthe



managerofthisclub?Shesatdownand

openedherbagtotakeoutherphone.She

foundamessagefrom Yaya.

Yaya:Whereareyou?Ican'tfindyouanywhere.

Ameliaareyouokay?Safe?

Amelia:Iam okay.Safe.

ShesawYayaonlineandshestartedtyping.

Yaya:Youshouldtalk.WecametogetherandI

don'twanttoriskyoursafetyAme.Suresure?

AmelialookedatKingsleyandtyped.

Amelia:Reallysure.ThankyouandnexttimeI'll

talk.

Sheplacedthephoneinherbagandwatched

Kingsleywork.Hishairfallingforwardandhim

blowingitaway.Hepickedapenandjotted

somethinginhisnotepad.Therewasadoor

knockandwithoutevenlookingather,he



startedspeaking.

"Gogetthedoorandgetthetrayfrom her."

Shestoodupandwalkedtothedoor.She

openeditandwasmetbyaprettywaitress

holdingthetraythathadthebottleofwhiskey,a

glassandicecubesalongwiththetongs.

"Hi,gatweIshouldgetthat."Thewaitress

lookedatthesoftspokengirl,shelookedlike

Rihannaandwasshorterthanher.Shelooked

likeshewasjustcrying.Shehandedthegirlthe

tray,thebossneverletsanyoneinsidehisoffice

soguessitwasontheboss'sorder.

Ameliatookthetrayandthewaitressstepped

awayfrom thedoor.Thesecurityguyclosedthe

doorandAmeliawalkedtothetablewiththe

tray.Sheplaceditdown.

"Haveasip,youaregoingtoneedit."Hestarted

toorganisehispapers.



Ameliapouredthewhiskeyintheglassandshe

broughttheglasstoherlips.Shehada

mouthfulandthebitterliquidburnedher.She

forcedherselftoswallowandlookedupto

Kingsleylookingather.Hislipstuggedandshe

wasn'tsureifhewasforcinghimselfnotto

smile.

"Otlankgolegawena,tsenyadiicemo

teng."(you'llgetmeintrouble,puticecubes

inside.)Shecouldhearthemirthinhisvoice

andshesmiled.Sheusedthetongsputice

cubesinsideandsheforcedherselftotake

anothersipofthecognacliquid.Kingsleytook

theglassfrom herhandsandhegulpedthe

bittersubstanceinonego.Heplacedtheglass

downandrefilledit.

"Comesithere."



Sheobedientlywalkedtowherehewasandsat

onhislaplikeheasked.Heundidherbelt

buckleandremovedthebeltcompletely.He

unbuttonedthosejeans,shelookedsofinein

them buthewouldhavepreferredsheworea

dress.Hepulledthem downenoughtoexposed

herthighsandherbutt.Herippedherpanties

andsheshrieked.

"Iwouldratherhaveyouscream whileonmy

dick."Hishandcoveredherp*ssyandshe

suckedinadeepbreath.

"Didyoulikeseeingthestrippers?"Heasked.

Shelookeddown,toembarassedthathe

noticedthatandwasevenasking.

"Weareheadingthere."Hisfingersfoundher

entranceandhestartedrubbingandAmelia

gaspedashesuddenlyslippedhisfingerinside.

Heopenedhisdrawerandtookoutabox.Fact

thayhehasneverusedthisonanyonebutthe



opportunityjustpresenteditself.Withhisother

hand,heopenedthebox.Heslidhisfingersout

andlickedthem.

"Ittastesexactlyhowitlooks."Amelia'sbreath

caughtinherthroatasshetriedtoreadwhat

waswrittenonthebox.

"Vibrator?"Kingsleytookitoutalongwithit's

remotecontrol.Thiswasperfect.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'sclub

Ameliamoanedinhismouthasthevibrator

wasturnedon.Hebrokethekissandlookedat

herbeforeheswitcheditoff.

"Howdoesitfeel?"Heasked.

"Good."

"Gladtohearthat."Hehelpedherstandonher

feetandpulledupherjeans.

"I'm goingtoneedyoutobeagoodgirland

behave."Hebuttonedthejeansandlookedat

herasheheldthevibratorremoteinhisother

hand.

"Nomoansanddon'tfuckingcum.

Understood?"Howwasshegoingtosurvuve

that?Honestlythefeelingthatcamewiththat



vibratorwassoniceandhewantedhertowalk

withitinsideofher.Wouldheletherkindoflike

takeitandkeepit?

Shenoddedherheadandhepulledher

cardiganclosertoherchest.Hekissedher

softlyandsmiled.

"Weshouldprobablygo."Hesaidandhetook

herhandwhileheslippedthevibratorremotein

hispocket.Ameliafoundherwalkingtobe

weirdbutsheforceditandtheysteppedoutof

theoffice.

Theguardsignoredthebossandherasthey

headedout.Havingtoendurethosemoanswas

tortureonit’sown.Kingsleyheldherhand

tightlyastheywalkedtothestrippersside.

Kingsleyopenedthedoorandwalkedinwith

Ameliawhowaslookingdown.Hefoundachair

onthesecondrowandinsteadoflettinghersit



onherownchair,heplacedheronhislapand

turnedtofacethestrippers.Yayahidherfrown

asshenoticedAmeliawithaman.Shewas

evensittingonhislapallcomfortable.Sothat's

whyshesaidshewassafe?Ameliawasa

naughtygirlhey?

AmeliawatchedasKingsleyplacedahand

aroundherwaistandinsteadoffocusingonthe

stripshowandteasesheranhisfingeralong

herback.Ameliashudderedinresponseasshe

watchedthegirlsinadifferentsetofclothes.

Herheartpoundedbecauseshedidn'tknow

whenhewasgoingtoswitchonthevibratoror

hejustwantedhertobeontheedge,histouch

wassensualanditmadeherheartflutter.It

wassoft,invitingeven.Shebreatheddownand

forcedherselftoconcentrateonthosevery

flexiblegirlswhoworkedthepolesupanddown

andcouldraisetheirlegsthathighinnothing



butthongsandbras.Colourfulones.Thongs

weresodamnuncomfortable.Onherpart

anyway,sheoncetriedthem andendedup

burningthoseuselesspanties.Shefeltlikeher

buttwasexposedandshekeptwantingto

removeitfrom herbuttbecauseshethought

shehadawedgie.Uselessandshewasglad

thatKingsleynevercomplainedaboutherfull

pantiesandthosefrenchcutpantiesofhers.

Theywerecomfortableandshelikedthem even

thoughhejusttoreherotherpanty.She

focusedontheshowandKingsleysmiledashe

tookouthisremotecontrol.Timetoseehow

muchrestrainthislittleLiahas.

HeswitcheditonandAmeliagaspedoutloud.

Everyonewatchinglookedatherandshe

closedhermouth.Theyfocusedontheshow

andGreywatchedherholdhiskneetightlyas

shesubtlybouncedonhislap.Sheclosedher



mouthandheldontohim tightly.Hejustrubbed

herthigh,focusingonher.Hepressedthe

remotetoincreasethespeedandAmelia'seyes

widenedassheopenedhermouth,forcing

herselftobreathandtryingnottomoan.She

lookedathim andhesmiledlikeacatwhojust

gotthecream.Heincreasedthespeedonce

moreandshelookeddown,holdinginthose

moansandherbouncingmoreonhislap.She

mutteredafuckunderherbreathasplaced

bothhandsonhisthigh.

"Don'tevencum Lia."Hewhisperedinherear

andthatharshdeepwhispernearlysenther

overtheedge,shecouldfeelthatfamiliarurge

topeecomingandshelookedathim.

"Ah-I'm-ah."Sheplacedherheadonhis

shoulder.Shewasgoingtomakeherjeanswet.

Sheclosedhereyes,hertoescurlinginher

shoesandherbellytwistinginthemostnicest

way.Shegaspedforbreathwhileburyingher



faceonhischest.

"Ihopewewon'thavediscussionsaboutyou

cominghereagainright?"Hisvoicesoundedin

herearandshetwistedherbodyasshenodded.

Shewantedtocum sobadandshehadahard

timetryingtoshutup.

"AreweclearAmelia?"Shequicklynoddedand

heswitchedofthevibrator.Sheexhaledwhile

breathinginhiscologne.Thatwassosoclose.

Herubbedherback,bothofthem generally

ignoringtheotherpeopleintheroom.Amelia

liftedherheadandrubbedhereyes.

"Let'swatchthislastoneandwe'llgo."

Heturnedhertofacethefrontandshewasn't

evenawarethatthewholetimethatgirlgavea

wholehotsteamystriptease,Greywaslooking

ather.Oncethegirlwasdoneherbeckonedher

tostandupandheheldherwaistasthey

walkedoutoftheroom.



"AndIam notdonewithyoulittleone."Hereyes

widened.Shewassocloseandheswitchedit

offnowhewasnotdone?

Theywalkedtohisoffice,hestoppedbythe

doorandtalkedtothesecuritymanbythedoor

whileheheldheratarmslength.Theman

noddedandwalkedawaywhileKingsleyopened

thedoorforAmeliatostepinside.

Heclosedthedoorandleanedagainstit.Hebit

hislowerlipandshesmiled.Okayhewassexy.

"Getridofyourclothes.Inaminuteyoushould

bedone."

Sheremovedthecardiganfollowedbythe

stringtop.Sheunbuttonedthosejeansand

pushedthem down.Shealsocarefullybent



downtountiedhershoelacesandremoveher

shoesalongwiththesocks.Shefinallyremoved

thejeansfullyandhegrinned.Likeahornywolf

iftherewassuch.Kingsleydickjerkedinhis

pantsandhecalmedhimselfdown.Hewas

goingtodevourthattightpussyintenminutes

orso.

"Pushthosepapersasideandremovethattray."

Sheturnedtodojustthatandhelickedhislips

infrustrationasherroundsmallbuttfacedhim

andwhenshebentdowntoputthetraydown.

Fuck!Fuck!Hewasn'tgoingtolastfivestrokes

inthere.Fuck!Onceshewasdoneclearingthe

deskshefacedhim,shestillhadthevibrator

insideandpartofitwasshowingoutside.She

wasn'tevensurewhathisplanswere.

"Getonthetable,spreadthosegorgeouslegs

forme."Hisvoicegavehernochoicebutto

obey.



Shedidashesaidandheswitchedonthe

vibratoratfullspeed.Amelialetoutagaspat

firstassheplacedahandonherchest.She

didn'tseethatcoming.Kingsleyclosedhiseyes,

thosewetfoldstemptinghisrestraintand

everythinginhim,seeingthatblackvibratorand

imagininghisdickinthatwettightcuntofhers

givinghersomemindblowingstrokes.Fuckit's

beentoolong.

"Moan,youcanevenscream ifyouwant."His

hoarsevoiceinstructed.Shefinallyletoutthose

moansasitpickedoffwhereitleft.Hewatched

ashemovedcloser.

"Aaahh...g-aaahhGreymmhmm.."sheclosed

hereyesasshefeltherwholepussyvibrating

andshescreamedashershortnailsfoughtto

scrapethetable.Hecouldn'tcontrolhimself.



Hesawthewayherlegswerestartingtoshake

andfuckhewasgoingtomakehercum himself.

Heswitcheditoffandshekepthereyesclosed,

hewalkedtothedeskandtookoutthebattery

operateddevicethatwascoveredinherjuices.

Hepulleddownhispantsalongwithhisboxers

andheslidininsidethatwarm wetcuntofhers

whichwashisnowiftheythoughtaboutit.

Ameliaopenedhereyestothesuddennew

intrusion,hisdickfillingherup.

"Oh!Oh!F-ah!"

Kingsleypropelledhisbodyforwardandher

backliftedfrom thetable.Shewrappedher

handsaroundhisneck.Shebreathedintohis

neck,moaninghisnamerepeatedlyashis

strokestappedthathiddenspotshedidn'tknow

existed.

"Ahh!I-fuuuckohmygod!"Shemoanedinhis

ear.



Hegroanedasheclosedhiseyes,hislips

suckinghernecklikehislifedeepenedonit.

Ameliascreamedhisnameasshemoanedout

incomprehensiblewords.

"I-aaah-Ilooooveyouuuaaaaaahhh!"

"Metoo."HesaidunderhisbreathandAmelia

wastakenbyanorgasm sostrongshebithis

backcryingasherwholebodytrembled.She

didn'tevenhavethetimetoaskherselfifwhat

hesaidwasadream oritwasfigmentofher

imagination.

"AahfuuuuckLia!"Hishealthysemenfilledher

andhegroanedasherpussytightenedandher

legslockedhim inasifshewasmilkinghim of

hissemen.Thatreleasefeltsofuckinggood!

Heavybreathingandtheirheartbeatswerethe

onlythingsaudibleinthelargeofficeasshe

clungontohim andheheldherwaist.Helifted

herheadandkissedhermouthasshebreathed

heavily.Hesuckedherlowerlipandhisdick



thatwascomfortablyinsideherwarmth

twitchedagain.Hehadtocalm down,hewas

likearagingteenagerwhocouldn'tcontrolhis

hormones.

Thedoorknockbrokethemomentandhe

forcedhimselftodetachfrom her.Amelia's

pussyleakedtheircum andshewanteditto

breathbutthedoor.Shetiredlyclosedherlegs

andplacedherhandsonherthighs.

.

.

.

*

*
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AtKingsley'sclub

Kingsleypulleduphispantsandwalkedtothe

door.HefixedhimselfasAmeliagotupfrom

thetable.Shepickedhercardiganandworeit

tocoverehernakedness.Wellshewasabit

sorebutnottoosore.Verybearable.

Kingsleytookadeepbreathandopenedthe

door.Itwasoneofhissecuritydetail.He

listenedandnodded.Heclosedthedoorand

lookedatAmelia.

"Babygirlgetdressed."Hesmiledandmoved

hisheadbacktolookather.

"Don'tlookatmelikethat."Hejustsmiledand

sheblushed.Sheworeherjeansandshepicked



uphervest.Sheremovedthecardiganand

worethevest,notbotheringtotuckitinandshe

worehercardigan.Thewholeofficesmeltof

sexandGreyjustlookedatherbarefeet.Itwas

almostmidnightnow.Shehadprettytoes.She

lookedatherfeet,sheworehersocksandsat

downonthechairtowearhershoes.Shsfinally

walkedtohim andheheldherwaist.Hekissed

herlipsgentlyasshekissedhim back.Hebroke

it.

"Followme."

Heopenedtheofficedoorandwalkedoutwith

her.Ameliaheldtightlytohishandasshe

lookeddown.Sheletherboyfriendleadtheway.

Itseemedlikeminuteslaterwhenheactually

openedthedoorandshelookedaround.The

lightswereprettylowandtherewasahuge

roundbedinthemiddleoftheroom.



"Isthisamirrorroom?"

"Yep.Thewholeroom isliterallyamirror."She

lookedathim ashestartedpeelingoffher

cardigan.Heremovedherstringtopbeforehis

handswereonherjeanbutton.Shetouchedhis

hands.

"Letmegetridofmyshoes."Shebentdownto

removehersneakersandthesocksaswell

beforeshelookedupathim.Hekissedheras

heunbuttonedhisshirt.Hewalkedwithherto

thebed,withoutbreakingthekissandhe

#EXPLICIT

*

Thefollowingmorning

Ameliawokeupinhisarms,bodysoreandshe

wassureherneckhadhisfingerprintsthere.



Shedidn'tevenwanttomoveherbodyfrom it's

currentposition.Whathappenedwaswow!She

scootedcloserthoughinhernakedness.And

histoo.

Kingsleywokeuptothesoftbodyontopofhim

andhehadtohidethatsmile.Thenightmares

didn'tplaguehim whilehewaswithher.Safe.

HeranhisfingersalongherspineandAmelia

turnedherheadtolookathim.

"Goodmorning."

"MorningLia."Shesmiled.

"Morningandmybodyhurts."

"Andthat'swhatI'dlovetohear"hechuckled

andhischestvibrated.

"IhopeIwon'thavetotellyoutwiceabout-"



"Iam reformed.Iheardyouloudandclear."

"Goodgirl."

Shegrinnedasshelistenedtohisheartbeat.

Sheclosedhereyesandsheopenedthem

again.ShecamewithYayaandshewassure

Yayawasworriedabouther.

"What'sthetime?"

"Idon'tknow."

Herbodyachedandshedidn'tknowhowtogo

aboutit.

"Iam stilltiredandmybodyreallyhurts."Hesat

uprightandshemovedherhead.Shelookedat

him andhejustrubbedherarm.Sheslowly

closedhereyesagain.

***



AtCampus

Yayaclappedherhandsindisbelief,Ameliawas

withaguy?Attheclub?Andshesaidshehada

boyfriend.Wellonedoeshavetolivealittle

thoughsoshedidn'tblameher.Shetried

Amelia'sphoneanditrangunaswered.Shehad

toleaveandsheleftAmeliathere.Wasshe

goingtofindacab?Problem wasthatAmelia's

phonejustrangandrangwithnoonetoanswer

it.

***

AtKingsley'sclub

Ameliayawnedasshewokeupthesecondtime

thatday.Shefeltthewarm bodynexttohers.



"Youfellasleepagain."Hesaidsoftlyandshe

smiled.

"Iam sotired."

Hekissedherneckandsheclosedhereyes.

Sheyawnedonceagainandmovedclosertohis

body.Shedidn'tevennoticethattheywereno

longerinthemirrorroom butinthebedroom

thatwasadjoinedtohisoffice.

Hepulledtheblanketstocoverher.

***

AtOxforduniversity

Therosatinthetherapist'soffice.Hismind

madeupaboutwhathewantedtodo.



"I'lldothehypnotherapysessions."

"Wonderful.Shewillbehereinhalfanhour."

Henoddedandbroughthishandstogether.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtOxfordUniversity

"TheroIneedyoutoliedownonthatchairand



relax."Helaiddownonthecomfortablesofa.

"I'llneedyoutocloseyoureyesaswell.

Hypnosiswon'tmakeyouforgetwhatyoujust

remembered,it'sawaytomakeyourbraindig

upwhatyouburiedupokay?Good."

Hervoicewasverysoothingashefollowedthe

instructions.Layinghisheaddownonthepillow

onthecouch,heclosedhiseyes.

"Imavineyourselfinaplacefullofrelaxation

andpeacefulness."

Therodidthat."Drainyourselfofanynegative

energy,justpeaceandablankmind.Justpeace.

Peace."Hervoicechantedpeaceandpeace

overandoveragainashebreathedsoftlywith

hiseyesclosed.

"What'syourname?"



"TheroCarter."

"Howoldareyou?"

"21."

"Whatcourseareyoustudying?"

"BachelorofMedicine,BachelorofSurgery."

Thero'stherapisthandedthehypnotherapista

listofquestions.

"Thero?"

"Yes?"

"Let'sgotowhenyouweresixyearsold."

Therewassilence.

"Iassumefirstdayofschool?"Therokeptquiet

ashemaintainedthatcalm state,hewasat

peace.



"Yes.Mybrotherw-walkedmetoschoolthat

day."Thetherapistnotedthatdown.Theyare

goingtodothisinsessions.

"Whathappenedatschool?"Silenceagain

beforeheanswered.

"Hebroughtmetomyclassthatmorningand

walkedtohisschool.Hewasinform 2."Thero

keptquiet.

"I-waitedforhim afterschool.Hisschoolended

athalfthreesoIwaited.Wewalkedhome

togetherandheboughtchipsforme."

AfrowncoveredThero'sfeatures.

"H-hesaidhedidn'twanttogohome."The

therapistwrotethatdown.

"Whyisthatso?"

"I-Idon'tknow."

"Youdon'tknoworyoudon'tremember?"



Silence.

"H-hehadbeenbeatenbymymotherfornot

polishinghisschoolshoesontimeandironing

mynewuniform forschool."

"Whathappenedwhenyougothome?"

"AuntGomolemowasthere.Mymother's

youngersister."

"AuntGomolemo?"

"Shewasauniversitystudentatthetime."

Thetherapistnotedthatdown.Hismemories

wereemergingandalotofthem.Shewasn't

sureiftheyshouldendthesessionorcontinue.

Tomorrowwasanotherdayandthiswas

draininghim.Ascalm asheseemed,therewas

areasonforthememoriesburyingthemselves.

"HowoldwasAuntGomolemo?"

"24."Thetherapistnotedthat.



"Thesessionisovernow,youcanopenyour

eyes."

Theroopenedhiseyes.Heblinked.Hefeltlike

hehadbeeninducedintoatrancelikestatebut

herememberedwhathejustsaid.Aunt

Gomolemo.Shewashisfavouriteauntofthem

all.Hisheartstartedbeating.Shewashis

favourite?Heshookhishead.

"Yourememberwhatyousaid?"

"Idid.Uhm wow!"

Therosatuprightandlookedatthetherapist.

"YourbrainburiedsuchforareasonandIjust

wanttoknowwhy,wewillgettotherootofitall.

Doyouknowwhyyoubraindecidestomake

youforgetthateventseverhappened?"Thero

nodded.Hedidn'tlikethereasonatall.



"Somethingtraumatichappenedandasaway

tocope,thatpartofyourlifenolongerexists.

Todaymarkstheendofoursession.Tomorrow

wewillmakeitmuchlongeraswetakeitstep

bystep,alsowithushavingstartedthisprocess,

triggersmaycausethememoriestocomeback

andastheycomebackorsurfacewewon't

havetousehypnotherapyonyou."Hejust

nodded.

***

AtKingsley'sclub

Kingsleycarriedhertotheshowerandhe

turnedonthewaterasitwetherskinandshe

openedhereyesscreaming.

"Wakeup,it'salmostnoon."



Heplacedherdownassherubbedhereyes.

Herbodyhurtandshelookedathim through

sliteyesandhekissedhersaltyforehead.They

werenakedintheshowerandsheyawned.He

justturnedheraround,helookedathishard

d*ckandatherbutt,hisfingerprintsfaintonher

buttcheeks.Heranhishandsthroughhishair.

"Let'stakeashower."

"ThisisweirdKing."Shesaidinasleepyvoice

asthewaterrandownherback.

"I'veseenyounakedmorethanonce."

Ameliaturnedtofacehim.

"NnahowdoIscrubmyselfontibile?(while

watchingme?)Hechuckled.

"Scrubyourselfwhere?"

"Mywholebody."Hechuckledashepickedhis

bodywashandaloofah.Hestartedwithher

backandshsgaveupandlethim doashe



pleases.Herwholebodywascoveredinfoam

andhemovedherclosertothewaterashis

handshelpedinpushingthefoam down.Once

herwholebodywasglisteningwithwater,he

movedhishandsdowntillhereachedher

intimatearea.Amelialookedathim.Whatwas

hetryingtohappen?Herubbedherasthewater

flowed.Amoaninvoluntarilyescapedandhe

chuckled.Helethergoandhepickedtheloofah

toscrubhimself.

Minuteslater,theywereoutandshewas

coveredinalargefluffytowel.Shesatontopof

thebedandaskedforthetime.

"It'sprobablynoon."

"IneedtogooutwithKgosi."

Heraisedaneyebrow.WhothefuckwasKgosi?

"Ipromisedherlunch."



"Her?"

"It'saprettyoddnameforagirlbuthernameis

Kgosiandsheismyonlyfriend."

"Youcamewithheryesterday?"

"No.Kgosiwouldneverapproveofmegoingto

clubs,Icamewithmyroommate.Sheprobably

leftmebecause-ohGod!Sheprobablyleft

messagesandIdidn'ttellhertoleavewithout

me."

"I'lldropyouoffafteryougetdressed."

"Thankyou.ButIdon'thavepantiestowearand

thatjeanwassouncomfortablewithout

panties."

"I'llseeifIhavesweatpantslyingaround."

"MmehagonapantyKingsley."(butthereareno

pantiesKingsley.)

"AttitudeLia."

"Sorrymmehagonadipanty.Kefeelereketega



kaapara."(sorrybuttherearenopanties.Ifeel

likeI'm naked.)

"You'llbeinthecarandyouaren'twearinga

dressLia.I'llbuyyourpantiesmothowa

Modimo."

Shesighedashelookedforapairof

sweatpants.

***

AtMmaAmelia'shouse

ShecontinuouslytriedAmelia'sphonewhich

rangunanswered.Shewantedtoknowwhen

Ameliawillbehomefortheholidays.

.

.



.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'sclub

Ameliatuckedinthestringtopinsidetheblack

sweatpants.Sherubbedherarmsashelefta

buttoninhisdressshirt.Sheworehershoes

andlookedathim.Hishairwasdryandallover

theplace.

"Youshouldgetahaircut.Andwhyisyourhair

thatlong?"



"I'm biracial."

Ameliapaused.Shelookedathim.

"Likemixed?"Shewantedtounderstandhim

andwhathejustsaid.

"Yes."

"Isyourbrothermixedaswell?"Kingsleysighed.

"Heisnotmybrotherandno."Amelialookedat

him allconfusedandhewantedtokissthose

poutedlipsofher,sheaskedalotofquestions.

"Iam lost."

"TheroismycousinandmymotherisSpanish."

Amelia'seyeswidened.Nowshedidn'tknow

that.Therewasalotshewasyettofindout

aboutherboyfriend.

"Let'sgoLia."

"Heisnotyourbrotherandyouhavedifferent

parents."



"Liathat'swhywearecousins."

"CanyouspeakSpanish?"

"Iam halfLatinabutIcan'tspeakthelanguage

Lia."

"Nowonderolemontlejaana.Bonang."(no

wonderyou'resohandsome.Lookatyou.)

Shemovedcloserandtouchedhishairashe

laughedmovinghishairback.Shejuststoodon

hertoesandtouchedhishairagain.

"Youshouldletmedoyourhair,doyouwantme

tocurlit?Shouldweletitgrowoutandyou

havelikehairuptoyourears?"

"WapekawaitseAmelia."(you'recrazyAmelia)

Shelaughedandshestillkeptherhandinhis

hair.Helookedintohereyesandsheblushed

asGreyloweredhisheadtokissherlips.His

handsnakedaroundherwaistandhepulledher

closer.



"Don'ttreatmeanydifferent."

"Iw-won't.Yourhairmakesmejealous."He

threwhisheadbackandlaughed.Amelia'seyes

twinkledwithnothingbutloveforthisman.He

peckedherlipsasheledheroutoftheroom.In

hisofficehepickedhisjacket,hisphone,wallet

andherrippedpanties.Heputtheripped

pantiesinhistrouserpocketsandheplacedhis

jeanjacketonhershouldersaftershepicked

herbag.Theybothwalkedtothedoorand

Ameliasmelthiscologneonhisjacket.

"Sobabe,aboutthatvibrator.CanIhaveit?"

Helaughedbeforehegaveheraseriouslook.

"Fuckno.Iwantyoutocum inmypresence

princess."Ameliablinked.Hecalledher

princess?Her?Princess?

"Youcalledmeprincess?"

Herubbedhisneckasheignoredthatquestion

andopenedthedoor.Shesteppedoutfirst.



Amelialooledaround.Itwassilent,toosilentas

heclosedthedoor.

"Let'sgo."Heledheroutusingthedoorheonly

useswhenenteringorleavingtheclub.He

removedthecarkeysfrom hispantsasthey

walkeddownthestairs.Heheldherhandas

theydescendeddowntothegarage.He

unlockedhiscarandopenedthedoorforher.

Shegotinsideandhewalkedtohissideashe

opendthedoor.Shebuckledupandtookout

herphone.Missedcallsfrom hermother,Yaya

andKgosi.Yikes.

Shesentatexttoeachandeveryoneofthem.

SheplacedherphonedownasKingsleystarted

thecar.Sheleanedbackandclosedhereyes.

***



Ameliaturnedherheadtolookathim whenhe

parkedhiscarinthemall.

"What'sgoungon?"

"Neoreobatladipantytsaagokgantele

akere?"(yousaidyouwantedyourpanties

earlieron.)Hetookthatliterally?Likeokayshe

feltuncomfortablenotwearingpantiesbuthe

legitbroughthertobuypanties?

Hegotoutofthecarandshehadtogetouttoo.

Helockeditandwaitedforhertowalktohis

sidebeforeheheldherwaistandlookedaround

theshops.

"Wheredoyoubuyyourpanties?"

"CB."

Hewalkedwithhercloseandshdgavehim a

perplexedlook.Hewasactuallyseriousabout

this?Theygotinsidethestoreashelooked



aroundbeforehewalkedaroundwithher.He

sawthewomen'spantiesandledherthere.

"Pickaboxortwo."Shelookedathim.The

shopassistantlookedatthem andpassed.Men

whobuytheirwomenpanties?InBotswana?

Theyexisted?Sheshookherhead.No.She

probablydraggedhim here.

"Greyyoudidn'thavetobesoopenaboutit."

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"

"Obatladipantykanajang?"(doyouwantthe

pantiesornot?)

"Fine."

Shelookedatthesizesandpickedtwoboxes

ofsizesmallJockeyfrenchcutpantiesandthe

fullpanties.Shelookedathim ashekepthis

eyesonher.



"Done?"Shenoddedandhewalkedtothetill

withher.Ameliaplacedtheboxesonthe

counterasKingsleytookouthiscardandthe

cashiertookit.Theshopassistantwhohad

seenthem clappedherhands.Thatmanwas

thedefinitionofsomeonewhohasbeenfeda

loveportionbecausethemensheknewwould

never.GreyenteredhiscardPINandslidhis

cardoutminuteslater.Heplaceditbackinhis

walletasthepantieswereputintheplastic.

"Thankyou."Ameliasaidandtheybothwalked

outofthestore.

"Happy?"

"Kindof."

"GoodbecauseI'llripmoreofyourpantiesand

replacethem."Whydidhehavetobesoblunt?

***



AtCampus

KingsleyparkedhiscarandlookedatAmelia.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Iwantyoutobereallysureyouwanttospend

theweekwithme."Herforeheadcreasedand

shetookhishand.

"Ipromisedandweagreedonthatright?"

"WedidbutLiaI'm amonstersweetheartand

youaregoingtohateme."

Sheshookherhead.Shewouldneverhatehim.

Hemightnotbethetypetotalkmuchabout

himselfbutshecouldneverhatesomeoneshe

loved.



"Ameliayouaredelicate.Alittleflowerthat's

stillbloomingandIam abouttofuckyouupin

themostpsychopathicway."

"Whyareyoutellingmethis?Youwantmeto

hateyou?GreyItoldyouIloveyouandImeant

it."

"Ameliayoudon'tknowwhatyou'resaying."

"Areyouhavingsecondthoughtsaboutus

again?BecauseIam notgoingtoletyouleave

me."

Hechuckledandkissedherhand.

"Ihaveneverbeenconcernedaboutanother

human'slifeforthepastyearsandsweetheartI

wantyoutothinkaboutit.Iam notforcingyou

becausetheminuteyoustepinsidemyyardon

Sunday,we'llconsideryourrightsnullandvoid."

Herubbedherlips.Hecaredaboutherandhe

knewsoonerorlater,thisfakelayerwillpeeloff



andshewillhatehim.Shewasn'tbuiltforsuch

sh*t.

"Andyou'rescaringmeintoleavingyou.It'snot

goingtowork."

Shekissedhischeekandopenedthecardoor.

"Pickmeuparoundnoon.Iloveyouandbye."

Shesteppedoutwithherplasticandbag.She

closedthedoorandwavedasshewalkedtoher

residence.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtCampus

Ameliawalkedinsidetheroom andsmiled

seeingYayathere.

"Hey,IgotyourmesaagesandIam reallysorryI

didn'treply."

"Youweren'twearingthatjacketandthose

sweatpantsandit'shotwhydidyoubuttonup

thejacket?"

"Huh?"

"YouspentthenightwithastrangerAmelia?

Wow!Ididn'tknowyoucanbethatnaughty."

Ameliasatonthebedassheplacedtheplastic



andherbagdown.

"Hewasnotastranger.AndsosorryifImade

youworried."

"Youshouldalwaystellmeifyouarespending

thenightwithaonenightstanfdornot.Your

safetyplusIcancoverupforyou."

"ThankyouandIdon'tdoonenightstands."

"Thatjacketloolsexpenaiveandthecologne

comingfrom itaswell."

Ameliashrugged.Itwashotandshehadalot

ofpinkreddishcircularmarksalloverherbody.

Wasn'tthereaspothemissed.Sherubbedher

neckandwashopefulitwasn'ttoovisibleor

maybeattheshoptheysawthatandweretoo

kindtopointitouttoher.

"Andthatguyyouwerewithlastnightwas

handsomeashell,IthinkIhaveseenhim on



socialmediabefore."

"Heisnotactiveonsocialmedia."

Yayafrowned.

"Isn'theaonenightstand?"

"Nope.Thatwasmyboyfriend."

Herphoneranginherbagandshepickedthe

call.

"Ame,Iam done.Wecango.Whereareyou?"

"I'llbedowninten."

ShehungupandYayalookedather.

"Thatmanisyourboyfriend?Asinboyfriend

boyfriend?"

"Yes.That'swhyIsaidIwassafeandokay.

NicecoincidenceImethim thereifyouask

me."

"Clearly.Wellyoutwolookgoodtogether."



"Thankyou."

ShelookedatYaya,hopingshewasgoingtogo

outaothatshecanwearpantiesandchange

intoalongsleevedtopbutYayajustpressed

herphoneandAmeliatooktheplasticand

walkedout.

"I'llbeback."

Shesaidandmadeherwaytothebathrooms

whereshelockedherselfinthetoiletandtook

outanewpantytowear.Hisfingerprintsonher

bodyandthehickeysinherinnerthighs.She

shookherhead.Shesteppedoutminuteslater

andheadedtoherroom.Sheplacedtheplastic

downandwalkedtoherwardrobe.Shebrushed

herhairback,noswirlybabyhairssinceshe

didn'thavetime.Shepickedherbagandwalked

out.'Welivewiththepain'shesaidreferringto



herpainfulthighs.Surelytheirlunchdatewon't

takethatlong.

***

AtLisbeth'sparents

LisbethsmiledasKeithclappedhishands.

"Goodboy."Herphonerangandshepickedit

up.ShesawthecallerIDandalmostrolledher

eyes.

"Hello,wanttospeaktoKeith?"

"Actually,Iwantedtotalktoyou."

"Why?WehavenothingtotalkaboutThero."

Therewassilence.

"Iam justcallingtoapologise.Iwasrudeduring

ourbreakupanditwasveryunnecessary."



"Youleftmeforanothergirl.Agirlyou

discussedwithyourmother,agirlyoiwantedto

fightyourcousinforandyourwordshurt.You

cannottakethem back."

"IknowLisbeth.Iam anidiotandIhopeone

dayyouforgivemeforallIsaidtoyou.Youare

nowfreetofindapersonwhowillloveyou

wholeheartedlyandnotmakeyouasecond

choice.Wehaveabeautifulsontogetherso

let'sjustputasideourdifferencesforhim.We

maynotbetogetheranymorebutwecanraise

oursontogether."

ShelookedatKeith.Hewasright.Keith

deservedtwoparentswhoweren'tateach

other'sthroats.Lookathowhappyhewas,she

smiledandpinchedhischeekswhilehe

attemptedtopushherhandaway.

"WecanmakepeacebecauseofKeith."



"Thankyou.Iwilltalktohim later.Ihavetogo."

HehungupandLisbeththoughtfullylookedat

herphonescreen.Hesoundedsohumbleand

notlikethecondescendingTherofrom weeks

back.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingselyslippedhishandsinhissweatpants

ashewalkeddownstairs.Hewalkedthrough

thedarkpassageandintotheroom.Oneroom

inthehousehespecificallydidn'tbotherhaving

alightbulbin.Herubbedhisheadandsighed.If

sheleftwhowasgoingtoblamehere?Who

wouldendurehoursofbeingleftinthedark



becausehearingfearinonesvoiceandthem

beggingtobesavedgothim off?Ifpeople

thoughtBDSM wasdarkthentheyhadtothink

againbecausehetookdarktoawholeother

level.Heleanedbythedoorasheremembered

atime,hehadasnakeinthere.Ofcourseit

wasn'tpoisonousbecausethatwouldbea

problem andhehadlockedinthesubwho

literallybeggedforherlifeinthere,notseeinga

thingandthesnakewrappingitselfaroundher

nakedbody.HegothardashepicturedAmelia

inthere,screamingandhim enjoyingher

screamsasifitwasmusic.Therewasalotone

coulddowithadarkroom andaveryfearful

womanthatallowedhim toplayherojustfor

somethingthatwasasminorasbeinglockedin

thedark.Heclosedthedoorandwentdownthe

otherrooms,checkingifeverythingwasokay

sincetheyhaven'tbeenusedinthelastsix

months.Hewassurehedidn'tneedaplumber

oranythingbuthehadtocheckjusttobesure



ofeverything.

***

AmelialaughedwithKgosiwhonarratedhow

heryesterdaywent.

"Intheend,itwasallajokeKgosi."

"Iknowbutyoh.Whyareyouwearingajacket

whenit'sliterally40°coutside?"

"Just."

Kgosishrugged.Thiswasthegirlwhowore

sweaters,cardigansandlongsleevedstuffall

yearround.

"Uhm beforeyouhearitfrom anyone,youkind

ofknowmyboyfriend."

"Really?Idon'tthinkIdo."



"KingsleyCarter."

Kgosistoppeddrinkinghermilkshakeand

lookedatAmelia.

"Andwhydon'tIbelieveyou?"

"Isitbecauseheseemswayoutofmyleague?"

"I'llbehonestwithyou,yes.Andolder.Much

olderthanyoumyfriend."

"Idon'thaveproofbutyeah!"

"Ifyoudon'thaveproofthenI'lljustsaymaybe

you'relivinginyourheadandyouneedtherapy

forthetraumayouenduredduringyour

kidnapping."

Amelialaughedindisbeliefasshedrankher

milkshake.

"Iam fine.Imovedpastthekidnappingsaga.



Mykidnapperisinjailandhehasmoreyearsto

spendinthere.Iam justkindofdisappointed

thatyoudon'tbelieveme."

"Amelia,Iloveyoufriendbutamanlikethat,as

stunningasyouare,wouldn'tlooktwiceyour

way.Powerfulandkindaofrichmenwant

stablewomenandwomenwhobring

somethingtothetableotherthantheirvaginas

andjustwordsof'Iloveyou'beingthrown

around."

"SoIam ajustavagina?Warengkante?"(what

areyousaying?)

"Toamanlikethatyouwouldbe.Babesweare

brokeassvarsitustudentwingingeachday.We

surviveonameaslyP1300andalwaysbusy

withschool.Whatwouldyoubringtothetable?

Whenamaniswellestablishedandlacks

nothing?Avaginaandkegonehela.Loveisnot

everything.Stoplivinginyourheadmylove,you

didn'tevenknowthemanwhenhebumpedinto



youmonthsagoandnowheisyourboyfriend?

Alittletoofarfetchedtome."

Ameliawasfloored.Soshewasanutcasenow?

Becauseshedoesn'tqualifytodateamanlike

Kingsley?Shesilentlycutintoherwafflesand

lookedatKgosiasshechuckledindisbeliefyet

again.Avagina?Morena!!Basicallyher

mother'swordsinadifferentform.

.

.
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AtKingsley'shouse

Luckikyhedidthatononeortwosubs.The

snakethinganditgotboringhavingtoscare

them withasnake.Heshruggedwalkingupthe

stairs.Hehadotherformsoftortureandmaybe

itmustbethatsaviorcomplexthatwantsthem

tofearfortheirlivesandthenhesavesthem.

Sick!Butthenagaintherewasnoonetosave

him from anythingdonetohim.Noteventhe

grandmotherwhowassuddenlyconcernedwith

him notgoinghomewhenshehadbelieved

everythingVictoriasaidandbecausehislife

wasthreateneddailyhecouldn'tevensay

anything.Hewalkeddownthepassagetothe

kitchenandhethoughtfullylookedatthestove.

HeshouldtrymakingthosepancakesAmelia



madethattimeshewashere.

***

Atthemall

Amelialookedatherwatch.Hermoodwas

spoiledandshejustwantedtogotoherroom

andpackherbags.Signouttomorrowaswell.

"Ameliawecangowindowshopping."

"Ihavetogobacktomyroom andstart

packing."

"Younevermentionedleavingforhomeso

early."

"Beentoobusybutyoucangowithoutme."She

stoodupandslungherbagoverhershoulder.

Theyhadpaidbeforeeatingsoshejusthadto



catchataxiorwalkbacktocampus.She

preferredthefirstoption.

"We'lltalkfriend.I'm inarush."

"WasitbecauseofwhatIsaid?"

"No.Bye."

ShewalkedawayandKgosisighedasshe

pickedupherphone.Ameliawalkedtothestop

andhailedataxi.Shegotinside.

"UBplease."ThetaximannoddedandAmelia

sighed.Shepickedupherphoneandchecked

Grey'slastseen.Yesterday.Hereallywasn'ta

personwhospenttimeonhisphonewashe?

Shesmiled.Shelovedhim,ofcourseshewas

goingtolearnmoreabouthim astimewenton

butwhatshealreadyknewabouthim wasokay

tokeeplovinghim.Shepickedherphonetocall

hermother.



"Hellomama,I'llbehomeonFriday."

"Okayngwanaka."

"ByemamaandIloveyou."Shesaidandhung

up.Thetaxistoppedbythesmallgateand

Ameliaopenedherbagtotakeoutthecoinsto

pay.

"Tankimalome."

Shesteppedoutofthetaxiandherphonerang.

Shegrinned.Thismanneverviddocalledher

andnowhewascalling?

Shelookedforherheadsetsandinsertedthem

assheenteredtheschoolpremises.She

answered.

"Heybaby."

"Hey.."



Shesawtheflouronhisfaceandonhist-shirt

asheheldthephoneatthemosthorribleangle.

"IwastryingtomakethepancakesandIthinkI

addedalittletoomuchofeverything.Fryingitin

thepandidn'tgoasplanned."

Shelaughedashepickedaclothtowipehis

handsandshewalked.Helookedsofrustrated

andshelaughedsomemore.Merepancakes

canfrustratehim likethis?

"Liayou'relaughingatme?"

"NoI'm notbabe.YougetanAforeffort."

Helaughedasheswitchedcamerasand

showedherthemessinthekitchenalongwith

thenot-so-good-lookingpancakes.Amelia

couldn'tholdbackherlaugheter.

"Ipersonallywouldn'teatthat."

"Irecommendyoudonot.Ittasteshorrible."



"Butthefactthatyoutriedcountsfor

something."

Shemovedhereyesawayfrom thephoneas

sheapproachedherresidence.

"IthinkI'm goingtotryagain."

"I'dliketoseethefinalresult.Pleasedon'tburn

downthekitchen."

Heswitchedcamerasashepositionedhis

phoneawkwardly.Lookslikesomeonewhohas

neverdonethisbefore.

"Iwilltrynotto.Ican'tpromisethatthe

pancakeswilllookgoodthough."

"Eveniftheydon't,you'retryingandIam proud

ofyoubaby."



Hegaveaboyishgrinthatmadehim lookyears

youngerandshesmiled.

"I'llcallagainafterIam done."

"Okayanddon'tforgettocleanthekitchen."

Helookedaroundandhewasnotlooking

forwardtothat.

"Makesurethatkitcheniacleanwhenyou're

done."

"Eemma."

"Good."

"Areyougood?Sore?"

"Iwilllivesoaboutthevib-"

"NoAmelia!No!"

"Okayfine.Wheredidyoubuyitee?"



Herolledhiseyesandshelaughedclimbingthe

stairs.

"Iwasjustasking."

"I'llcall.I-Iuhm bye."Hesaidandquicklyhung

up.Shelookedatherphoneandshrugged.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Histonguefeltheavy.Heevencouldn'tbring

himselftosayit.Heplacedthephonedownand

lookedaroundthekitchen.Wasshegoingto

leavehim?Hewassureshewasandthat

somehowcausedanacheinhischestthathis

psychopathicbehaviourwasgoingtobreakher

delicatesoul.Maybeshemighttoleratebeingin

adarkroom withagiantgrandfatherclockand



coldairconsettingswithhermaybecloseto

freezingtodeathbuthiswaterkink?Thatone

wasoneofhisfavourites.Heisafuckedup

individualandheknewhewas.Reasonwhyhe

hasneverdatedandonlyboughtsubswho

werepaidfortheirservices,thinkingaboutit,it

waslessaboutsexandonlyabouthowhecan

takeadvantageofone'svulnerability.

***

AtThero'sparents

Victoriarolledhereyes.NotthisKingsleyissue

again.

"Andnowyouarepretendingtocarewhy?"She

askedtheoldwomanwhohadmadeherlifeas

adaughterinlawalivinghell.



"Iam notpretending.ItalkedtoKingsleyaweek

backandhesaidhewasn'tcominghere."

"Lethim."

"Heisyoursontoo."

"Excuseyou?Noheisnot.Youforcedhim on

mebecauseyouseeminglycalledme'barren'in

notsomanywordsandsaidthatwastheonly

chanceIhadtotakecareofachild.Ifyou

caredforhim whydidn'tyoutakehim whenhis

motherdied?Hmm?"

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero'sparents

Theoldwomanwhohadcometovisitherson

inGaboroneandalsogetachancetovisit

KingsleyjustlookedatVictoria

"Itdoesn'tmatter."

"Itdoesmatter.IfIam thevillainwhydidn'tyou

takeyourgrandsonandtakecareofhim

insteadoftryingtoblamemerightnow."

Victoriajuststoodup.

"Ihonestlydonothavetimeforthis,Ihave

somewheretobe.Foodisinthemicrowave."



Shestoodupasshetookoutherphonetodial

Lisbeth.

"Hellobaby,canIseeKeithforhalfanhour?I

missednygrandson."Lisbethlaughed.Thero's

motherlovedKeithsomuchthatshewas

scaredwouldgrowuptobeabittoospoilt.

"Eemma.I'm athome."

"I'm onmywayngwanaka."Shehungupasshe

headedtothebedroom togetherbag.

Meanwhileherhusbandwalkedintheliving

room andtheoldwomanlookedathim.

"DoyouknowwhereKingsleylivesinthisbig

city?"Sheasked.Hehadsaidheisnotcoming

toBobonongfortheholidays.

Thutoshookhishead.Hehadnoideawhere

Kingsleylived.Theoldwomanthoughtfully

lookedathersonandshepressedhernew

smartphonetodialheryoungestgrandson.



Theroansweredimmediately.

"Hellommaiye."

"Hellongwanangwanake,doyouknowwhere

yourbrotherlives?"

Therosighed.Hedidn'tevenwanttothink

aboutKingsley.Hehadletgoofthefactthathe

wasdatingagirlhewascertainheloved.

"Idon'tknowmmaiye.MaybeAmeliaknows."

Hesaid.Kingsleywasseeinghersoshe

probablyknewhisplaceandshesleptwithhim.

Alumpstuckinhisthroat.Themereimageof

KingsleymakingAmeliascream whilehenever

evensleptwithher.Whywasn'thepatient

enoughtowaitforher18thbirthday?Theold

womanfrowned.WhowasAmelia?

"WhoisAmelia?"

"Thegirlheisseeing.AmeliaMogosi."The



grannyfrownedindisgust.Theoffspringofthat

girlwhosleptwitheveryDick,Tom andHarryin

thevillageanddidn'tknowthefathertoher

child.

"Wheredoesshestay?"Thedisgustwasn'thard

todecipher.

"AtUB.Sheisstudyingnursing."

"Okay.I'llaskaround."

Theoldwomanhungup.WhatwasKingsley

doingdatingawhore'sdaughter?Shewasmost

probablylikehermotherandsleepingwith

otherguys.

"ThutongwanakadoyouknowUB?"

"Eemma."

Theoldwomanmorethandeterminedtotalkto

hergrandsonandconvincehim tositdownwith



them andtalkwalkedtotheguestroom and

passedVictoriawhowassmiling.Victoria

smiledatherhusband.

"I'm goingtocheckonKeith.I'llbeback.Bye."

Shewalkedoutwithaspringinherstep.She

wasnotgoingtoallowhermonster-in-lawand

husbandderailhermood.Herphonerangas

shewalkedtothecar.

"Gomolemo?"

"Heysis.Imanagedtotalkwiththedecor

people."

"And?"

"Weneedtofindotherpeople."

"Thendoitsis."

"DoyouperhapshaveKingsley'snumber?"



Victoriafrowned.Whatthehellwaswrongwith

thesepeopleandaskingaboutKingsley?

"IthinkIdobutheblockedme.Whydoyou

wanthisnumber?"

"I-Icanseefrom thenewsthatheisanactuary.

Iwantedsomeadviceinrelationtomy

investments."

"Youcangotothebankforthat.Youdon'tneed

KingsleybutI'llforwarditviaWhatsApp."

"Thankyou."

ShehungupandVictoriaforwardedthenumber

andopenedhercardoor.Shethrewherphone

andbaginthepassengerseatasshdgotinside

thecar.

***

AtCampus



Amelialaughedwhenshewasdonepackingher

twosuitcases.Shedidn'thavealotofclothes,

nowshehadtopacktheminorstufflikekettles

andbucketsinthemorning.Herphonerang

andshegrinnedpickingitup.

"Baby?"Itwasn'tavideocallsoshestretched

herbodyandslippedherfeetinherslidesas

shewalkedoutoftheroom.

"HeyLia.OkayImadethesecondbatch."

Shesmiledasshewalkeddownthestairstogo

takeawalkoutside.Ashortwalktoclearher

mind.

"Andhowdiditgo?"

"Terriblebutitwasbetterthanthefirstbatch,it

waskindoftastelessandgooeyinside."

Kingsleyheardherlaughoutloudandheshook

hisheadsmiling.



"Itwasn'tevenreadyandyoutastedit?"

"Iwastryingtofollowwhatyoudid,it'smuch

easiertofollowwhatIsawthanaYouTube

videooncookingbecausetheirfoodisalways

perfect."

Sheshrugged.Thatwastrue.

"Igetyourpoint,keeppractisingandwhenI

comeoverI'llshowyouhowtocookother

things.Didyoumastermakingscrambled

eggs?"

"IthinkIdidandIcleanedthekitchen.I'llhave

takeawaysfordinner."

"Takeawaysarenotgoodforyou."

"Sayssomeonewhoeatsthem everyday."

"You'reanotastudentwholivesincampus

withnomeanstocook.Grey?"

"Ma?"

"Am Ijustavaginatoyou?"



Hefrownedashewalkedovertohiscouchto

sitdown.Widelegged.

"Whydoyousaythat?"

"Youdidn'tanswermyquestion."

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"

"IfyouwerejustavaginawouldIbelisteningto

you?It'seasytobuywomen'sbodiesandifyou

wereoneIwouldn'tcareaboutyouwouldI?"

"Youcareaboutme?"

"Yeah."Hesaidslowly.Hegenuinelycared

abouther.Hesmiledsoftlyasheleanedback.

Hesquintedhiseyesashestartedasking

himselfquestions.

"Okay.Iloveyou."

Henoddddashesaidbyeandhungup.



Ameliaslippedherphoneinthesweatpantsand

shewalkedtotherefractory.

Meanwhile,MaCarterandThutosteppedoutof

thecar.Thutothoughtthattheywereonawild

goosechase.Howweretheysupposedtofind

onestudent?Ofcourseheknewhowshe

looked.Hewasseeinghissonandhehad

disapprovedofit,thenherfacewasallover

socialmediaaftershewasdeclaredmissing.

"Istillcan'tbelieveKingsleywouldsettlefora

girllikeher.Disappointed."Theoldwomansaid.

ShelookedaroundandThutodid.Hefrowned

ashesawsomeonewholookedliketheAmelia

theywerelookingfor.

"Ithinkthat'sher."



Theoldwomancouldn'tseeafarandshe

waitedforthegirltowalkcloserbeforeshe

slowlywalkedtoher.

Ameliafrownedbutplasteredasmileasanold

womanwalkedtowardsher.Sheprobably

neededdirections.

"Dumelang."Hersweetvoicereachingtheold

woman'sear.

"You'reAmelia?"HereyeswidenedasThero's

fatherwalkedcloser.Whatwasgoingon?

"Y-yes."

.

.

.

*

*



*
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AtCampus

Ameliafrowned.Whatwasgoingon?Whywere

theylookingforher?Theoldwomansneered.

Shelookedjustlikehermotherandthefactthat

hermotherwasstillbeautifultillthisdayeven

thoughshewasavillagebicycle.Ameliamoved

stepback,shedidn'tlikehowthatoldwoman

waslookingatherandwhyweretheylooking

forher?

"DoyouknowwhereKingsleylives?"

"Ma?"



"DidIstutterlittlegirl?"

Sheshookherhead.

"You'lltakeustoKingsley'shouse.Rightnow."

Sheopenedhermouthandclosedit.Thuto

sighed.

"Ameliawedon'twanttofight.Justshowus

wherehelives.It'sassimpleasthat."

Shefrowned.Howcanpeoplewhowerefamily

notknowwhereamemberofthefamilylived?

Thatwasahugeredflagan-

Herthoughtswereinterruptedbytheold

womanpullingherhand.

"Littlegirlwearenotheretoplaygames.It'snot

asifyouownthehousewewanttosee."

"Lampolaya."(you'rehurtingme.)



"Tlareye.Itwon'tbelong."Thegriponherwrist

wasstilltightastheypulledhertothecar.

Therewasn'tmanypeoplebyFDparkandshe

sighedasthecardoorwasopenedforher.She

goginsideatthebackandslidoutherphone.

ShestartedtypingatextmessageforKingsley.

Amelia: Yourfamilyrra. Theyare

forcingmetotakethem toyouk-

Beforeshesentthetext,herphonewas

grabbedfrom herhands.Thisfeltlikea

kidnappingofsomesort.

"You'llgetitonceyoutakeusthere."Theold

womansaidwithanattitudethatshockedLia.

Vileoldwomenexisted?Wow!Shefoldedher

armsandbuckledup,whatiftheygetherkilled?

Angerboiledinsideofherassherolledhereyes.

NowonderTherowassuchamentalcaseand

thoughthewasn'twrongafterwhathedidto



her.

"Ameliacanyoudirectus?"Amelialookedat

thelockeddoorsandapartofherwas

interestedastowhytheywantedtosee

Kingsleysobad.

"G-North."

Thutofrowned.TheylivedinPhakalaneandit

wasn'tthatfarfrom G-North.Iftheyhadknown.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingsely'sphonerangandhislipscurvedashe

lookedattheunknownnumberflashingonhis

screen.Heansweredthephone.



"Carterhello."

Therewassomesoftbreathingattheotherend

ofthelinebeforethewomanspoke.

"Kingsleyhi."Hisheartstopped.Temporarily.

Thehellwasgoingon?

"Hangupandnevercallmeagain."

"KingsleyI-I."

"Nowlistentome..."Hisvoicethunderedand

Gomolemo'sheartbeaterratically.

"NevercallmeagainandifIdofindyou,Iwill

killyouandit'sapromise."

Thatthreatsentagoosebumpsallover

Gomolemo'sbody.Shequicklyhungupand

placedherhandonherracingheart.Kingsley

lookedatthehungupcallforawhile.Heclosed

hiseyes.



***

InthecarAmeliagavethem directions.Shehad

alotofquestionsbutmaybeshewasgoingto

getanswerstoday.Henevertalkedabout

familyandherewasthe'family'lookingforhim.

ThecarparkedinfrontofKingsley'shouseand

herphonewasthrowninthebackseat.She

rolledhereyesassheundidtheseatbeltand

gotoutofthecar.Shewalkedtotheintercom

andpresseditastheoldwomanandThero's

fathersteppedoutofthecar.

"Whoisit?"

"Grey?Ithinkyoushouldstepoutside.It'snot

myfaultandtheyforcedmeandwerebeing

rudeaboutit."



Kingselyinthehousefrownedashepressed

theremotetoslideopenthegate.Hewalkedto

thedoor,notevenbotheringwearingsockson

hisfeetnorslidesonhisfeet.Whoforced

Amelia?

Heopenedthedoorandsawthecarbythegate.

Oh.Hewalkedtothegateastheystoodthere

andtheoldwomanwaitedtoseeKingsley.

Hesteppedoutofthegateandfirstthinghedid

washoldAmelia'swaist.Notevenbotheringto

lookatthepeoplewhocamewithher.

"What'swrong?"Heaskedherandshegot

butterfliesinherstomach.Hetouchedherface

andmoveditsideways.Okayshewasnot

physicallyinjured.

"I'm fine."



"KooreKingsleyyou'regoingtoignoreusne

ngwanangwanake?"Hedraggedhiseyesaway

from Amelia'sfaceandlookedaboveherhead

athisgrandmotheranduncle.

"IneverinvitedyouoverdidI?"Hesaid

pointedlyandtheoldwoman'smouthfellopen.

"Andyouabsolutelyhadnorightforcingherto

comeshowyoumyhouse,thereisareason

whyIdidn'ttellyouguys."

TheoldwomanlookedatKingsley.Thisgirl

wasmakinghim thatdisrespectful?Shelooked

upanddownandfrownedasshelookedathis

feet.Shehadneverseenthatburntfootbefore.

Thutofollowedtheoldwoman'seyesand

sighed.Kingsleylookedathisfeet.Heforgotto

wearhissocksandslides.Hesighedand

lookedattheoldladyandherson.

"Whathappenedtoyourfoot?"

Ameliastilled.Whatkindoffamilywasthis?



Shedidn'tknowhewasburntasachild?

"Youguysshouldleave.Iwantnothingtodo

withyouandstayawayfrom Ameliaaswell."

"Sheisnotthetypetogetmarriedto.Probably

inheritedhermoth-"

"That'senough!Pleaseleave!"

Theoldladysteppedbackslowly.

"Thutoconvincehim thatweneedtotalk."

"Kingsleykan-"

"Andobonawenadon'tfuckingsaya

word!Don'ttestmypatienceandresolvelike

that!Don'tyoufuckingdare!"

Theoldwomancouldn'tbemoreshockedand

Thutoshutup.Kingsleymovedhishandsup

anddownAmelia'swaist.

"Nowrespectfullyleavemyhouse."

"Kingsleythatisnowaytotalktoelders."He



chuckledindisbeliefasheletgoofAmelia's

waistandsteppedinfrontofher.

"Firstofallyouforcemygirlfriendtoshowyou

myhouse.ForwhatreasonIdon'tknow.

Secondofallyoutalkillofherasifyouever

addedpositivitytomylifeandthesudden

concernaboutmereconcilingwithabunchof

vilesnakesisactuallyannoying.Neverevertalk

toAmelialikethatandIwilltalktoyouguysand

inviteyouguysifandwhenIwanttobecause

it'smydamnlife.Nowleave.Respectfully."

Hesaidbeforehefinallycaughthisbreathand

turnedtofaceAmeliawithasmile.Shesmiled

backashepickedherupandshesquealed.He

walkedinsidetheyardandheadedtothehouse

carryingher.

"Nowputmedown."

"No."Heclosedthedoorwithhisfootandlaid



heronthecarpetwhileontopofher.Hepicked

theremotetoclosethegateandheheardit

slideclose.Helookedatherandslippedhis

handsunderneathhertop.Hesqueezedboth

breastsandshemoaned.

"Wh-ah."Heattackedherlipsandshewrapped

herarmsaroundhisneckbeforeherhand

movedtotouchhishairandsheranherfingers

throughthetresses.Shefelthishardonagainst

herthigh.Shewasn'tevenhereforsexandshe

wasn'tdonepackingandshewashungry.

"Babe?Babe?"

"Ma?"

"Stop."Hestoppedandheldhergaze.Amelia

heavedasigh,herbreastsrisingasshedidthat

andhisgazeslidtoherchest.Hergazemoved

downtohiswaistandshesawhiserection.She

didn'tknowhowpeoplemanagedto-

Hemovedherchinsoshecanfacehim.



"I'm listening."

"You'renotangrythatIbroughtthem here?

Theremustbeareasonthatyoudidn'ttellthem

an-"

"One,youaretoosweetandtheyprobably

corneredyou.Theyareconniving.Two,I'm not

angryatyouprincessandthreecanIfuckyou

now?"

Sheblinkedandhelaughed.

"It'snotasifIhaven'tfuckedyoubeforeLia."

"Butstill-wow!Toputitoutlikethat?"

"Ma?"

Sheplacedherhandsonhischestandhereyes

moveddown.Shouldshe?Shedidreaduponit

andthatcommentheoncemadewhenhesaid

hewillgivehersomethingtochokeonthenhad

madesense.Sheshookherhead.

"I'm stillpackingandI'm hungryaswell."



"Aquickie?Iwon'tbelong."Shelaughed.What

thehell?Lastnighttillmorninghehadin

differentpositionsthattestedherflexibilityand

hewasaskingsuch?Didheevergetenough?

"Butearlyinthemorningwedid."

"Butit'smorethantwelvehourslaterAmelia."

Hewishedsheworeskirtsordressesmoreso

hecouldshiftthosepantiesasideandslide

rightin.

"Okay."Hegotoffherandtookherhandtohelp

heronherfeet.

"Letmetakeyoubacktoschool,I'llbuyyou

foodontheway."

"Really?"

"You'restarvingandIhaven'teatenmyself."

"Ididn'tputmthungerinthatsensebutifit

meansyougettobuyfoodformethensure."

"Letmechangemyt-shirtandwearshoes."



Hewalkedawayandshelookedaroundbefore

shefollowedhim tohisbedroom.Shesaton

thebedasheopenedthewardrobetolookfor

anothert-shirt.

"Whydon'tyoutalktoyourfamily?"

"TheyareabunchofevilhumanbeingsAmelia."

"Whoburntyourfoot?"Hereleasedabreathhe

didn'tknowhewasholdingasheheldtheclean

teeinhishands.

"Victoria."

"WhoisVictoria?"Hesighed.

"Thero'smom."

Ameliagaspedandstoodonherfeet.

"Moloi!Waitsemosadiyolekemoloibathong."

(Thatwomanisawitch)Shewrappedher

handsaroundhisnakedtorsoandkissedhis

back.



"Iunderstandlnow."Herubbedherhands.That

wasonlyaquarterofthestory.Hecouldwritea

wholebookabouthischildhoodtrauma.

"It'sinthepast,Iguess."

"Still,youdidn'tdeservethatandthatischild

abuse.Iknowyoudon'twantmysympathyand

it'sokayokay?"

"Eemma."

Sheletgoofhim sohecanwearhist-shirtand

AmeliawonderedwhyTherowasactingbrand

newasifhismotherdidn'tburnKingsley.Was

thatfamilyfulloflunatics?Kingworehissocks

andslidesbeforehepickedhiscarkeysand

walletbyhisbedside.

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"

"Anythingisfine."

"Bespecific."



Heaskedastheywalkedoutofhisbedroom.

"Idon'tknowtota."

"Ican'tworkwiththatAmelia."Hesaidashe

removedthehousekeysfrom thedoor.He

lockedthedoorbeforetheyheadedtothedoor

thatledtothegarage.

"We'llseethen."

"Wantenawaitse."(you'reannoyingme.)

"Iloveyoutoo."

"Andkahawagana."(andontheotherhand

you'rerefusing)

"Withwhat?"

Heraisedaneyebrowandshelaughedashe

unlockedthecarandsheopenedthedoor.He

gotinsidethecarandhelookedattheback.

Thevibratorbox.Itwouldbereallyfuntohave

hershutupandkeepthemoanstoherselfwhile



hewasdriving.Heextendedhishandtothe

backandsheshookherhead.

"Andbesidesyou'vebeenaskingaboutit."

"Iknowb-"Hepulleddownhersweatpants

alongwiththepantiesandhegothard.Why

didn'tshelethim fuck?Hesighedandtookout

thesmallvibrator.Ameliawasexcitedand

scaredatthesametimeasshewatchedhim

slideitinsideherandpullupherpants.He

squeezedherthighsandhestartedthecar.She

pulledherseatbeltandbuckledup.Thisman

wasjustanotherstory.

Hereversedandpressedtoopenthegateas

thegaragedooropened.

***



AtNando's

Amelia'sheartracedashestoodbehindher

whiletheyorderedfood.Wellshewasdoing

mostofthetalkingwhileheagreedonher

choicesandpaid.Shegotthereceiptandthey

wenttositbythechairsbythefarcorner

waitingfortheirmealtobeprepared.Heslid

hishandsinthepocketandhedecidedtopress

theremote.Ameliagaspedandheldontothe

tablelookingdownassheswallowed.

"Princesswedon'tmakenoise,we'reinpublic."

Shenoddedassheclosedhereyes,whatwas

wrongwiththisman?Shegaspedyetagain

tryingtoswallowdownhermoansasthetempo

increasedandherubbedherthigh.

Shefacedhim andsheplacedherheadonhis

shoulder.



"Ah...I....aahotlaaafuuuckotlaaanjaaaee.."

Hekissedherforeheadandshethoughtthe

delicioustorturewasgoingtostop?Hedidn't

evenputastoptoitandshefelttremors.She

wasabouttocomeandshewasbreahing

againsthisneck.Heswitcheditoffand

Amelia'sheadrestedonhisshoulder.

"Idon'tlikeyou."

"Ilikeyoutoo."Shelaughedweaklyasshetried

toregainhercomposure.Hopingnoonesaw

that.

.

.

.

*

*
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AtNando's

KingselygotuptogogettheorderandAmelia

lookedaround.Ifshehadherphoneto-

Herphone.Ohflip!ShelookedatKingsleywho

wascollectingtheirorder.Thelasttimeshe

helditwasinthecarwhentheyhandedittoher.

Shesearchedherpockets.Itwasn'tthere.Oh

doubleflip!!Kingsleywalkedtotheirtablewith

theirfood.

"Let'sgosoIcandropyouoff."

"Ithinkwehaveaproblem."

Helookedather.



"Ikindofforgotmyphoneintheircar."He

sighed.Hedidn'twanttotalktothosepeople

andsheforgotherphone?

"Areyousure?"

"Hundredpercentsure."

"Okay.Getupsowecango."

"We'regettingmyphone?"Shestoodupand

walkedovertoholdhisarm astheywalkedout

oftheeatery.

"Yes.Unfortunately."

"I'm sorry."Hegaveheraboredlookandshe

grinnednervously.Shereallywantedthereason

whyhedidn'tspeaktohisfamilybutshewas

surehewasgoingtotellheroneday.They

walkedtothecarandheplacedthefoodinthe

backandtookouthisphone.

"Getinthecar."

"You'renotmad?"



"No."

Shegotinsidewhileheslippedonehandinhis

pockettotakeouthisphone.Heunblockedhis

uncleanddialledhisnumber.Itrangforthefirst

twosecondsbeforeitwasanswered.

"Kingsley.Hi."

"Mygirlfriendforgotherphoneinyourcar,she

needsit.Canyoubringit?"

Thutosighedattheotherendoftheline.He

reallythoughthisnephewwantedtomake

amendswiththefamily.

"SinceyoualreadyknowwhereIlive..."

"Canwetalk?I'llcomeovertobringitbutcan

wetalk?Yourgrandmotherisalsoshockedby

yourbehaviourandwecanmaybecometoa

resolutionofsomesort."Kingsleylookedat



Ameliawhohadturnedherwholebodytoget

thefoodbagfrom theback.

"Okay."

"I'llcomeoverinanhour.Thankyousomuch."

Kingsleyhungupandgotinsidethecar.

Ameliawasopeningherfiestafriesandshe

lookedathim.

"I'm sorry.Itwass-"

"Don'tapologise.Yourphonewillbebackinan

hour.Andbeforethathourendswecan

squeezeinthatquickiewediscussed."He

rubbedherneckandslightlychokedherbefore

bringherinforakiss.

"Rightprincess?"Hisvoicewasseductivenow

andshejustnodded.Hebitherchinandshe

smiled.

"Thankyou."Hesmiledandstartedthecar.She

leanedbackandstartedeating.



***

AtOxfordUniversity

Therosatinthesilence.Heremembered

stayingwithauntGomolemothattime.He

closedhiseyes,hewasn'taprofessional

hypnotherapistbuthecantrytocalm himself

andtrytoremember.Heplacedhishands

behindhisheadasheclosedhiseyes.

*yearsback*

AuntGomolemoputhim tosleepandwalked

outofhisroom.Hewasn'tasleep,sherefused

togivehim icecream.Helaidinhisbedand

triedtoclosehiseyesbuthewantedicecream.



MaybeKingsleywillsneakouticecream for

him andtheywilleatittogether.Hethought.

Carefullylikeasixeayearoldwhowasina

missiontogetwhathewanted.Heslightly

openedhisbedroom doorandtiptoedtohis

brother'sroom.Thedoorwasslightlyajarand

hestoodbythecornerashefrowned.Whywas

AuntGomolemoonherknees.

"You'reagoodboy.Don'tcry,I'm teachingyou

howtobeaman."Gomolemo'svoicecameout

raspyasTherogotcloserandlookedinsidethe

room.Hisbigbrotherwaswipinghiseyesand

hispantsdown.Hislittlefacescrunchedashe

sawthefullpicture.WasauntGomolemo

puttinghisbrother'sweeweeinhermouth?He

quicklywalkedaway.

*presentmoment*



Thero'seyeswidened.Whatthefuck?

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtOxfordUniversity

Theroblinked.Whatthefuck?Hetriedto

fathom whathisbrainjustdugoutofhisdistant

memory.Partofthememorieshewassure



neverexisted.AuntGomolemo?Hismother's

sistermolestedKingsleyandhesawthat?He

closedhiseyes.Ithasgottobemorethanonce.

Hisintuitionkepttellinghim thattherewas

moreandhisbrainthoughtthattootraumatic.

Hejuststoodthereandnevermadeasoundto

savehisbrother?Hewouldhatehim too.Were

thereanyaccountswherehetriedtohelp?He

hadmorequestionsthananswersbutthefact

thathisauntmolestedhisbrotherjustfloored

him.Hedidn'tknowwhattodowiththwsudden

information.Didhisparentsknow?Apartof

him didn'tgetitbutheunderstoodKingsley

betternow.

***

AtKingsley'shouse



Kingselysmiledasshefeedhim thedrumstick.

"AbiteGrey.Justabite."

"Okayprincess."Hetookabiteandshelooked

atthepieceofmeat.

"Ngng,thatwastoomuch."

"Yousaidabite."

Shebitintothemeatasheheldthechipsinhis

handsandshelookedatheremptychips

packet.Soshekindiffinishedherchips.She

placedthepieceofmeatdownandshetookthe

chipsfrom hishands.

"BathongLia."Shesmirkedassheatehischips.

"Youtookabitefrom mymeatandIam just

replacingthatbabe."

Heshookhisheadlaughingashehadthe

potatowedgesandAmeliadevouredhischips.

Shefinishedthechipsbeforesheatehermeat

andhesmiled.Shemadehim happyashe



watchedheractingallgoofy.Hisdelicateflower

wasjustthat.Delicateandhisheartskippeda

coupleofbeats.Didhereallywanttohurther

withhiskinks?Ameliasawthefrownonhis

featuresandshestoppedeating.

"Istheresomethingwrong?"

"No,eat.You'rebeautiful."Shesmiled.Hewas

toosweet.

Theintercom rangandhestoodup.

"I'llbeback.Givemeafewminutesokay?"She

nodded.

Hepressedtheremoteandheopenedthedoor.

Heslidhisfeetinhisslidesandwalkedoverto

thegatewherehisunclewas.Kingsleylooked

atthemanwhowasbarelytherewhenhewas



livingintorture.Themanwhowouldspend

monthsoverseaswrappingupbusinessand

wouldalwaysbelievehiswife.Heshookhis

head.Hewasaveryshittypersonaswell,

alwaysshoutingathim forhisgradeswhen

therewasaslightdropandtheoccasional

whippingforamereBinhisreport.Hechuckled.

"Doyouhavethephone?"

Thutolookedatthedeviceinhishandsandat

Kingsley.

"Kingsleycanwetalk?Idon'tknowwhatwedid

wrongbutyouhadeverythingandlookatyou.

Nowsuccessfulevenifit'snotthecareerI

envisionedyoutoventurein."

"Ah!SoIwassupposedtobestuckinajobthat

Idonotlike?"

"Doctorsmakealotofmoney."

"Makeyoursonone.CanIhavethephone."



"Kingsleyyouaregoingtoneeduswhenyou

wanttogetmarriedorwhenyoudie."

"I'dratherbeburiedbystranger.Don'tforceme

togowhereIam happy.Imightendupkilling

eachandeveryoneofyouguysandnoone

wouldknow."

ThutohandedKingsleythephoneandhe

noddedashewalkedinsidetheyard.Hehated

havingtointeractwiththosepeople.Hehatedit

sodamnmuchandhesqueezedthephonein

hishand.Hereleasedaheavysighandwalked

tothehouse.Heforcedasmileandheadedto

thelounge.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Hereiayourphone."



Hehandedittoherandshesawmissedcalls

from Kgosi.Whatdidshewant?Herphonerang

anditwasKgosi.

"CanIanswerthis?"

"Sure."

Helookedathisplate,thinkingmuchmore

deeplyabouteverything.

"Hello?"

Ameliaanswered.Shedidn'twanttospeakto

Kgosirightnowbuthey,hereshewas.

"Hi,Iam sorryaboutwhatIsaidearlier."

"Eemma."

"Ameliaareyouangryatme?"

"No-knowwhat?Yes.Yes.VeryangryandIdo

notwanttospeaktoyou,whatgaveyouthe

righttosaythattome?Afriend?Youchoseto



thinkIam somementalcasewhoplaysout

scenariosinherheadinsteadofbelievingwhat

Isaid.Whatkindoffrienddoesthat?"

"Iam sosorry.KanaIsaidthatasaconcerned

friend."

"Thenthereyouareyetagainjustifyingwhat

yousaidwhilestillapologisingforit.Gaosa

batletlogelamma."(ifyoudon'twantto,forget

it.)

Shesighed.

"I'm hangingupKgosi."Ameliahungupand

placedherphonedown.Sherubbedher

temples.

"Afriendshipgonewrong?"

"Didyoueverhavefriendsgrowingup?"

"No."

"Samebutshewasmyroommatekafirstyear



andshehasbeenagoodfriendthesepast

yearsuntilrecently."

Kingsleyopenedhisdrink.

"Whathappened?"

"Justgirlsquabbles,don'tstressaboutit."

"Okay.Relaxthenandeat."Shescootedcloser

tohim andplacedherheadonhisshoulder.

"Amelia?"

"Rra?"

"WhenIsaidIwasn'tgoodforyouImeantit."

"Notthisagain..."

"Justlistentomeplease."Shesighedand

lookedathim.

"I'm listening.."hetookhersofthandand

rubbedit.

"Itsortoflikegoeslikethis...."



.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliamovedherheadfrom hisshouldertohis

chestandshecouldfeelhisheartthudinhis

chest.Thatalonemadeheranxiousandthe



wayheheldontightlytoherhand.

"Uhm let'ssayaboyisborn."Shenoddedas

shelistened.Hisvoicewassteadybuthisheart

wasn't.Shewasn'tgoingtopointitouttohim.

"Hismotherdiedaweekafterhisbirthwhilehis

fatherdiedwhilehewasstillinhismother's

womb.Hefoundoutyearslaterbytheway.He

growsupcallinghisguardiansmotherand

fatherbecausethat'swhathethoughtbutstill

inhistoddleryears,aroundfivehismother

startsdoingweirdthingsafterhewasproperly

diagnosedwithasthma."

Ameliaheldherbreathasshelistenedintently.

"Areyoulisteningtothestoryprincess?"She

justnodded.

"I'llnevertellthestoryagainafterthis."She

noddedagain.Hisheartbeatbeatingreallyfast.

"Theboystartedgettingslappedbecausehe

didthingswrong.Itwas'discipline'ashis



'mother'calledit."Kingsleypaused.Hismind

takinghim tothattime.

"Hegottimeoutsinacloseddarkwardrobe

wherehecouldn'tbreathandwasalwaysnear

deathwhenthewardrobedooropened.He

wouldcrawlwithtearsinhiseyeslookingfor

thepumpthedoctorshowedhim tousebut

couldn'tfinditanymoretillhecollapsed."

Ameliadidn'trealiseshehadtearsinhereyes

andherlipswerewobbly.Shesniffedasshe

liftedhereyestolookathim andforthefirst

timeeversheswemotioninhisnormallybleak

anddarkeyes.Shesawasadnessshewasfar

from relatingtoandregretsandmaybeanger?

"Itwaslikethatandthemothersaidhewasa

weakkidandwouldalwaysbeweak.Itwenton

likethattillshewasexpectinganotherchildand

thefather?Hewasbarelypresentandhejust

sentmoney.Moneywashowhecementedhis



roleintheirlives.Ofcoursethemotherwas

alwayshomewiththepoorweakasthmatic

childwhocouldn'tbreathonhisown."

Kingselytriedhisbesttokeephisvoiceeven.

Hewasn'tgoingtobreakdown,hewasway

pastthat.

"Thewomantriedtodrowntheboyinwater

whenhewassixyears.Henearlydiedinthat

largebathtubaftershecoercedhim andsaid

shewassorry,shewasjustpunishinghim likea

childwouldbepunished.Ofcourseachild

desperateforlovewouldbelievethat.She

nearlydrownedhim inwater.Hethoughthe

wasdying."

Ameliapattedhereyes.Kingsleyknewhehad

daddyandmommyissues.Hislifewasawhole

traumaticbook.Hissocalledfatherstuck

aroundbutwasneverpresent.Hehatedhis



childhood.

"Doyouknowwhatthemotherdid?Shetoldthe

fatherthatshelefttheboyinwatertobath

himself,shewaspregnantsoshegotawaywith

everything.Theboynearlydiedinwater.It

happenedmorethanonce.Acoupleoftimes

andtheboydevelopedafearofbathingin

bathtubs,usingshowersinstead.Ironicright?"

Ameliablinkedawaytears.Thatwashorrible.

"Thatwentonforyearsanddoyouknowhow

theboyturnedout?Hegrewuptobemeekand

wasconstantlythreatenednottotellbecause

hedidn'thaveparents.Nowthatcameasa

shocktothelittleboy.Howdidhenothave

parents?Heaskedhimselfateight?Heliterally

hadtobegforfoodatleasttosettlehis

rumblingstomachbecausenowshehadachild

andsheneverfedher'olderson'enough.The



littleboycriedatherfeetbeggingforfoodand

doyouknowwhatshesaid?'Gotoyourstupid

motherandfather'sgraveandwakethem upso

theycangiveyoufood.'"

Kingselyclosedhiseyesandaonetearrolled

downhischeek.Ofalltheabuseheendured,

thathurt.Havingtofindoutlikethatandbeing

toldtogothegravesjustforabasicneed.Life

wasfuckedup.Heexhaledweaklyasmore

tearsrolleddownhischeek.Hedidn'twantto

crybuthischesttightened.Henevermethis

parents.Beingcalledacurseandamistakeand

heralmoststabbinghim withaknife,whenhe

didfuckingnothingtoher.Heneverwrongeda

damnsoulinthisearthandithurt.Hisheart

ratepickedupasheforcedairintohismouth

byopeningitbutonlyacroakcameoutashe

letgoofherhandbeforeshenoticedhishand

wasshaky.Ameliafacedhim andherheart



mightaswellbeenrippedoutofherchest.She

wentonherkneesasshefacedhim.Sheheld

hischeeksandwipedhistearswithherthumbs.

Helickedhislipsasheopenedhiseyes.Amelia

openedherlipstospeakbutheplacedhis

fingeronherlips.

"L-letm-mespeak.Listen."Hisvoicecracked

andsodidherheartasshefacedhim tolisten.

"Ofcourse-ahfuck!"Hebroughthisheadtohis

kneesandAmeliadidn'tknowwhattosayto

him.

Hetriedtocomposehimself,gethismarbles

togetherforsohecantalk.

"Sotheneighboursgavehim asmallkitten

becausehelookedlikealonelykid.Heloved

thekittenbecauseitwasmorelikea

companionanditplayedwithhim,evenwhen

hewashungryorhehadabeatingabout



somethingridiculoushedid.Hewasgladthat

theyapprovedofthekittenbutboyhewas

wrong.Twoweekslater,hefoundthekitten

dead.Ithadbeenokaythedaybefore.Hecried

forthatkittenbecauseitaasakindpresent

from kindpeopleanditwasgone."Hekept

quiet.

"Andturnsoutthemotherhadkilledthekitten.

Whatawonderfulsurprise.Hegotburnedby

waterandwasnevertakentothehospitaltoget

treatedbyadoctor.Hewasapparently

undeservingofthatandthebabywastooyoung

tounderstandwhyhisbrothercouldn'twalk

properlyforweeksandthegrannytooignorant

whenshewastoldthathedidn'twanttocome.

Thefather?Believedhiswifehadtakentheboy

tothehospital.Andhegrewupinfearand

knewnothingbuttortureandbeingtoldhewas

betteroffbeingdeadlikehisparents.Thebaby

grewandhewasdotedonbyalltheadults.No



onecouldseetheboy'ssadeyesorhowhe

didn'trelatetoanyonebecausetheywereso

happyandhewasn't."

Ameliawasspeechlessandherheartbrokefor

him.Itbrokeandshewasn'tsureifitwasgoing

tobeokay.

"Whatmadeitworse,themother'ssister

startedtosexuallymolesthim at12tillhewas

15."Ameliafeltherinsidetwistatthatandshe

quicklygotupandsherushedtothebathroom

andheplacedhisheadonhisknees.

'I'm makingyouamanKingsley,that'snothow

youputitin,girlswon'tlikeyouandstopcrying.

Auntylovesyouandthisishowsheshows

love.'Shesaidassheheldhisdevelopingpenis

inherhandsandhecouldn'tstopcrying.She

eventhrewinthreatsifhedaredtrytotell.No

onewoukdbelievehim andhewouldbe



labelledaliar.Helaughedindisbelieftillthat

laughterturnedintothemostheartwrenching

sobthatmadehischestheartandhadhis

wholebodyshakinglikecrazy.

Ameliathrewupsomemoreinthetoilet.He

wasachildandhehadtogothroughthat.By

thetimeshewasdoneheavingherinsides,the

hurtandthemereimageofeverything

happeningdidn'tsitwellwithher.Sherinsed

hermouthandsheheadedtothelounge.Along

thepassagesheheardhiscriesandherknees

gotweak.Theyreallymessedhim up.

Shekeptonwalkingandshecouldseeonhis

facethatitwasrough.Leftscarsandshedidn't

knowhowtocomforthim.Hissobsliterally

killedherownheartandsheplacedherhands

onhermouthasshewalkedcloserandsat



downnexttohim.Shewrappedherarms

aroundhim.Nowordaofcomfortcomingto

heartnormind.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliacouldn'tholdbackhertearsasshe



lookedatthemannexttoherwhowasbroken.

Sobrokenthatshedidn'tknowhowhebecame

themanhewaarightnow.

Kingselymovedawayfrom Ameliaashe

broughthishandstohisface.Hehasn'tcriedin

awhileandhehatedshowingthevulnerable

sideofhimself.HelookedatAmeliawhowas

sniffingandusingherarm towipehertears.He

wasgoingtohurtherandhedidn'twantto

breakhisdelicateflower.Helookeddown.She

wasn'tevenhistokeep,onedoesn'tpick

beautifulflowerswhenyoudon'tknowhowtot

akecareofthem.Delicateflowersneeda

carefulperson,someonewhoisgoingtohelpit

bloom andgrow.

"I'm sosorryyouhadtogothroughthat."

Helookedupbitinghisliptryingnottocryagain.

Hewasgoingtolethergo,hecan'ttreather



howshedeservestobetreated.

"AmeliaIam notthekindofmanyouwant.My

childhoodruinedmeandthereisnothingthat

canchangethat."

"Y-youragoodperson."

Shetriedtomovecloserbutheforcedhimself

tostandupandbackedaway.

"Don'tmovecloser,AmeliaIlivetotorture

innocentgirlsanddelightintheirfearandpain."

Ameliapausedasshelookedathim.

"AmeliaIlivetolockthem indarkrooms,to

freezethem todeathanddrownthem.Almost

anyway,IfindpleasureinthatandIam asick

humanbeing."

"Youneverdidthattome,youcanchangeand

seektherapy.Don'tletthebadpeoplewin."



Kingselychuckledtearfully.

"PrincessIcan'tdrownthedemonssothey

swim withmeandmakeapartofme.Iam that

sick,Iwantedtodothattoyouthisweekbut

youdon'tdeservethat."

"Kingsleyplease."

Shestoodupandwalkedtohim.

"Trytherapy.."

"Triedthatanditneverworkedout.Everything

gotworseandIfailedtofunction.Ameliayou

deservelove,happiness,amanwhoisn't

scarredphysicallyandemotionallytogiveyou

hisbest.Someonewhoactuallyhasaheart,you

deservetheworldandmore.You'restillyoung

andyouaregoingtofallinlovewithsomeone

whoisn'tfuckedupandthatpersonwillgive



youkidsandyouwillbehappy."

Ameliawipedhertears.Herheartbreakingwith

eachwordhesaid.Hesurelycan'tbeserious

aboutleavingher.

"Greystay.Wecanworkpasteverything.Ilove

youandnotwillingtoletyougo."

"Pleasedon'tfallapartprincess,Ican'tface

yourbreakingheart.Stopaskingmetostay.

Please!Ican't!"

Heheldhercheekandwipedhertears.

"You'retooprecioustowasteyouryouthtrying

tofixme.Ienjoyedthefewmonthswespent

togetherlittlesunshineokay?ButnowIhaveto

letyougo.Distancewillshowyouthatmaybe

youdonotactuallylovemenIdon'tevenknow

howtoapplythewordnorhaveIbeenshown



loveandyourlovewouldbewastedonme."

Amelia'slipswobbledastearsrolleddownher

eyesastheylockedeyes.Hewasmakinga

mistake,hewasagoodmanandhedidn'tsee

that.Hesawamonsterinhimselfwhileshe

sawamanfullycapableofloveandwouldgive

itifonlyhechangedhisperceptionofhimself.

"AmeliaIwantyoutobehappy.Ifyou'rehappy

thenIwillbehappy."

"Youmakemehappy."

"I'llmakeyourlifemiserableeventuallyAmelia,

yoursweetnessissomethingIdon'tdeserve

princess.Behappywithoutme.Tha-that'sallI

ask.Foryoutobehappy."

Heheldhercheekandwipedhereyes.

"Don'twasteyourtearsonme.Idon'tdeserve



them,you'llbehappierwithoutme."

Sheshookherheadandhebroughthis

foreheadonhers.Helookedintohereyesand

kissedherlipssoftly.Enjoyingthesilkenfeelof

herlipsagainsthisfortheverylasttime.Itwas

alreadyeatinghim insidethatshewillmoveon

withsomeonenewbutshedeservedbetterand

tonotdealwithhisdemons.Demonsthathave

tormentedhim hiswholelifeandwereco-

existingwithhim.

Ameliakissedhim back,puttinginalotof

emotioninthekissassheclosedherweteyes.

"IloveyouGrey."

"Behappyprincess.Always."

Hesteppedawayfrom her.



"I-I'lltakeyoutoschool."Hesaidbeforehe

excusedhimselfandAmeliafelltoherkneesas

shescreamedintoherhands.Hewasbreaking

upwithherbecausehethoughthedidn't

deserveher?Becausehethinksheistoo

brokenforloveandwillneverdeserveit?She

didn'tknowhowtofathom that.

Kingselystoodatadistanceashewatchedher

breakdown.Shewillbealright.Shewillbe

happy.Hesaidtohimselfbeforeheapproached

herandbenrdown.

"It'sokayLia."

"I-it'snooooot."Shesobbed.Itwasn'tokay.

Heheldherinhisarms.Knowingthiswasthe

verylasttimehewasevergoingtodothat.She

criedinhisarms,beatinghischesttotakeout

herfrustrationsonhim.

"Youcan'tdothistome.Youcan't!"



"It'sforthebest."Hesaidsoftlyagainstherear

asshesobbed.

Whenshestoppedcrying,hefinallylethergo

andshefeltempty.Liketherewasapermanent

holeinherchest.Sheforcedherselftostandup

onherfeetandhewaitedforhertogofirst.He

rubbedhiseyesandthecornersofhismouth.

Hemadetherightdecision.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Ijusttouchedmyphoneanhourago.My

apologies.Nextinsertcomingup!
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AtCampus

Ameliawasquietthewholedriveandheknew

why.Heturnedtofaceherasshegavehim that

brokenlook.Onethathadhisheartclenching

becausehemadeherupset.

"Iguessthisisgoodbye."

Shepickedherphoneandshedidn'ttrust

herselftospeaksoshejustnodded.He

breathedoutandAmelialookedathim.Tears

burnedhereyesandsheletoutabrokencry

andhelookeddown.Tearsburninghisown

eyes.Shetouchedhisfaceandlookedathim.



Shetoldherselfthatmaybeonedayhe'dfind

her,tuckedawaywiththerestofhislostthings

andrememberhowmuchshemeanttohim.

Becausetoherhemeantsomuch,muchmore

thanhecouldeverknowanditwastheinner

childinhim thatfeltsounworthyofanyform of

loveandaffectionshowntohim.Theyreally

ruinedhim forherjustlikeheruinedherforany

otherman.Sheclosedhereyesandthetears

escapedhereyes.

"Iloveyouokay?I'llneverstoplovingyou.

Goodbyefornow."Shesaidandshedropepd

herhand,Kingsleymissingthatheatbuthe

noddedassheopenedthedoorandwalkedout

withherphoneinhand.

Ameliapulledhisjacketclosertoherchest,the

whiffofhiscolognewhaftingtohernoseand

shesmiledtearfully.Fuckithurt!



Kingselyclosedhiseyesashelaidhisheadon

thesteeringwheel.Tearsblindinghiseyesand

hecroaked.Hewasn'tcapableofanythinggood

anddidhedeserveanygoodhimself?His

parentsdiedandnothinggoodcameoutexcept

thissweetflowerthatwantedtolovehim buthe

wasgoingtotainthereventuallyandhedidn't

wanttoadmitittohimselfthatapartofhim

wasthawingandlovedher.Evenifhecan't

definetheworditselfbutjustenoughtoputher

happinessfirstabdrelegatehimselfback.To

beapartofherpastandher,abeautifulsweet

memoryhewouldcherishforevermore.He

leanedbackandhebreathedinandout,his

soulfeelingmoreemptierthanawhiskeybottle.

Hestartedhiscarandhereversedoutifthe

parkingspot.



Ameliadidn'tknowwhereshegotthestrength

towalkupthestairstoherroom andknockon

thedoorforYayatoopen.Shetriedtokeepit

togetherbuttheminutethedooropened,tears

blindedherandshesniffedasshewalkedto

thebed.Shegotundercoveresandpulledher

pillowtoherchest.

"Ame,what'swrong?Areyouokay?"Tears

chokedherandsheputherfaceonthepillow

asshecried.

"Heysis.."Yayawalkedtoherbedandpulled

Ameintoherarms.

"Youwerehappybeforeyouwentoutforyour

walkandyouaren'tdonepacking."

Amelia'scriedgotlouderandYayajustshushed.

TherewasadoorknockandYayasighed.



"Whoisit?"

"Kgosi,IwanttotalktoAmelia."

"AmeshouldIletherin?Sheisyourbest

friend."YayawhisperedsothatKgosishouldn't

hearher.Ameshookherhead.Nother.She

wasonlygoingtosayshehurtherselfwith

imaginarythingsandhermotherwasgoingto

beecstaticthinkingshewasprovedright.But

theydidn'tmatterrightnow.

"Iknowsheisinthere,Ijustwanttotalk."

"Shedoesn't.Canyoumindcoming

backtomorroworlater?"

"Sure."

Kgosiwalkedawayfrom thedoor.One

misunderstandingandAmeliawasalready

replacingher.Wow!

"Ameosharpo?You'rescaringme.What's



wrong?"Thewordsdiedonherlipsasshejust

cried.Yayarubbedherback,inanattemptto

comforther.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingselyfilledanotherglasswithwhiskeyand

hedownedthebitterbeverageinamatterof

seconds.Hedidn'tknowhowtopushdown

everythingtothecompartmentshehadplaced.

Hedidn'twanttorecallanyofthoseawful

memoriesthatstillhauntedhim tothisday,he

didn'twanttorememberhowhefeltdisgusted

withhimselfwhensheforcedhim toputhis

developingpenisinsideofher,tellinghim that

allboysareintroducedthatwaytosexandno

onecanrapeaman.



Howhefeltviolatedwhenhewouldbegfor

food.Somethingthatwasalwaystherebuthe

hadnorightto.Howthosewhipsonhisback

tookdaystohealandhowhewouldsometimes

findouthisasthmapumpswerethrownaway

tospitehim.Forhim tostopbeingweakand

breathonhisownandhowtheirperfectgolden

boywatchedsometimesorwouldthengoplay

withatoy.Tearsburnedhiseyes.Nowthere

wasthefeatherlightAmelia.Hedidn'twantto

breakher,heshouldhaveneverlistenedtohis

heartorwasithisheadwhenhewenttoherin

therain.Breakingherwasneverhisintentions

andhedidn'twanttobleedhispasthurtsonher.

Shedeservedsomeonewithnobaggageand

whowouldgiveherallthatshedeserved.That

little19yearolddeservedthewholeforherkind

heartandspirit.Hercutelaughandthosejokes

shecracksandlaughsatthem firstbeforehe



does.Hislipstuggedupward.Shedeserved

someonewhocancookforherwhensheissick

andsomeonewhoactuallyknewhowtodo

anythingforthemselvesinsteadofbeingtaught

taskslikealittlekid.

Heclosedhiseyes,awaveofsadnessdropping

thatsmile.Hewasaloneonthisearthandhe

wasalostboy.Wanderingaroundbecausehe

nevergrewupanditwasstartingtoshow.

Thosetearsrolleddownhiseyesandhefound

himselfcryingagaininthatsameday.Inhis

darkoffice,thatweak,vulnerablecry

threateningtobreakeveryboneinhisbodywith

it'scalamity.

***

Thefollowingmorning



AtOxfordUniversity

Therowasbedazzledandstillcouldn'tbelieve

hismemories.Howwashegoingtogoaboutit?

Tellingthefamilywhathismindhadhiddenthe

pastfewyears?Wouldtheybelievehim?Would

Kingsleycomebacktothefamily?

AmdspeakingofKingsley,hethoughtabout

Amelia.Howwasshe?Wouldshetakehim

backifheisreformedandshowsremorse?He

realisedhehurtherandhehasnever

confrontedherabouthim beingpartlytoblame

forherkidnapping.Heclosedhiseyes,wasshe

happywithhiscousinandhewouldhavetolet

thatlovego?Butherealisedtoolatethathe

lostagem andthatgem wasKingsley's.Itstill

didn'tsitwellwithhim thatshewaswith



Kingsley.DidsheknowKingsleywasmolested?

Peoplewithchildhoodtraumastendtohurt

otherssodidsheknow?Maubeherapesher

andshethinksit'snormal.Wouldsheleavehim

ifshefoundout?Thatheisnotthatpolished

likehelooks?

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

foreveralostboyatlast

AndforalwaysIwillsay

Iam alostboyfrom Neverland

UsuallyhangingoutwithPeterPan

Andwhenwe'rebored,weplayinthewoods

Alwaysontherunfrom CaptainHook

"Run,runloatboy"theysaytome

Awayfrom allofreality

Neverlandishometolostboyslikeme

Andlostboyslikemearefree

Thesongthatherecentlydiscoveredon

YouTubereallyhadadeepermeaningthanhe

thought.LostBoybyRuthB.Hesighedasthe



songended.Hewalkedtohiskitchenand

leanedbythecounter,countinguptothreeto

tryandnotpickupthephonetocallher.Hehad

beenfightingthatforthepastsixmonths.She

washappywhereshewasandshedidn'tneed

him disruptingherlifeandpeaceagain.He

closedhiseyes,nowapartherealisedhe

shouldhaveneversaidgoodbyeandthat'swhat

stupidpeopledo.Hedidn'twanttohurtherand

tainther.Hestillcouldn'tcookandhejad

nightmareseverysinglenightthathewould

ratherwishtoworkthroughthenight.Andhe

reallytriedtherapyagainanditfaileddismally.

Hedidn'twantitanymoreandwouldrather

swim alongsidehisdemonsandforcea

peacefulwithsleepingpillswhichnowrarely

workedonhim.Heswallowedasheopenedthe

fridgeforsomejuice.Thepastsixmonthshave

beenfilledwithworkandnothingbutwork,he

couldn'tbringhimselftospendamerehourat

hisclubofficeletalonebuyasub.Itdidn'tfeel



rightandheknewexactlywhybuthewasdoing

thisforher,heshouldn'tevenbethatselfishto

expecthertodealwithhisdemons.

***

AtThero'sparents

Therohadbeenhomeforthepastweekandhe

waslookingateveryoneinadifferentlight.

Everythinghadstartedtomakesensethemore

hismemoriesweredugupandheshookhis

head.Atfirsthedidn'tbelievethosewerehis

memoriesbutthenheworkedouthowKing

behavedshortlyafterandhesighed.

Bothhisparentswereinthesittingroom and

Keithwasover.Rightnowthelittleboywas



asleepandhewasgladhecouldusethe

chancetotalktothem.Otherthanthat,he

hasn'tseenherinamonthsandhewassure

shewasstillwithKingsley.Regardlessofhow

traumaticKingsley'spastlooked,hedidn't

deserveAmeliaatall.

Hewalkedtotheloungeandsatdown.

"Uhm hi,IhavesomethingIwanttodiscuss

withyouguys."

Victoriaplacedherhandsonlapandlooked

intentlyatherson.

"Okay.Wearelistening."

Therotookadeepbreathandhiseyesmoved

tohismother'sthentohisfather's.

"ThesepastfewmonthsIdecidedtoseea

therapist."



"Okay.Wassomethingwrong?"

"Yeahandthroughthetherapysessionswe

manangedtohelpmeremembermy

childhood."

Thutofrowned.Rememberhischildhood?

Didn'theknowhischildhood?

"IrememberedeventsthatstartedwhenIwas

tenyearsoldanddidn'tremembermostofthe

eventspriortothat,Irememberedallofthem."

TheparentsbothlistenedasVictoria'sheart

startedbeatinginherchest.

"Thetherapistsaidmostofthem were

suppressedbecausetheyweretraumatictomy

youngmind."

Thutohasneverbeenconfused.Whowas

traumatised?Noonehasbeenabusedasfaras

heknewandhewasanxioustohearwhat



Therohadtosay.

"And.."Theroinhaleddeeplyandhisparents

lookedathim.

***

AtCampus

Ameliaclosedhereyes,thesepastfewmonths

havebeenhellandshehadtostopherselffrom

callingKingsley.Shedidn'twanttoburdenhim

andshewouldratherbetold'Itoldyouso.'by

hermotherandaunt.Everydayitwas'what

wereyouthinking?Hedoesnotwantachildfor

awifeandheneverdidloveyou.'Theydidn't

knowthatheactuallydidandjustthathisfear

gotintheway.



Hervisionontopofthathasn'tbeenthebest,it

wasgettingreallyblurryandsheusuallysaw

greyandblackspots.Shewasalreadyatired

nursingstudentwhowasalwaysinoversized

scrubsandthefactthatshedidn'twantto

burdenhim.

Herphonerangandsheblinkedacoupleof

timestryingtoclearhervisionbutitwasofno

use.Shedidn'twanttobuyspectaclesbecause

shehadtosave.Hermothersaidshewasn't

goingtobeinconveniencedbyher.Shehad

beenhardheadedanddidn'tlistensoAmelia

hadnorighttoinconvenienceher.

Shemovedherhandsonherbedandshe

touchedthephone.Shesquintedtobeableto

seethecallerID.Howshemanagedherrounds

atthehospitalwasallonGod.



Sheclickedthegreenbuttonandanswered.

"Hello."

"Ameliahowareyou?"

Sheblinked.Whywasn'thermotherlecturing

herlikealways.

"I'm surviving.Justthatmyeyesightisgetting

poorereachdayandI'm alwaystired."

Hermothersighed.

"ShouldIsendyoumoneyforeyeglasses?And

from thechangeyoucanbuyfoodtofeedyour

cravings?"

"Eemma.Tanki."

Therewassilenceandhermothersaidgoodbye.

Ameliawentthroughhercontactsandclicked



onhisname.Sheclosedhereyeshopingshe

wasn'tmakingabigmistake.Shecalledhim

andshewaitedwithbatedbreath.Heanswered

andshecouldhearhisbreathing.

"HiPrincess."Hisdeepvoicesoundedandtears

filledhereyes.Shesniffedbeforeshebroke

downintotearsagain.

PainchokedKingsleyashelistenedtoher

crying.

"I-canIseeyou?Canyoucomeover?"

Heclosedhiseyes.Shewasmakingthings

morecomplicated.Theyagreedthathewas

leavingherjustsoshecanbehappy.

"Please!"Shewipedhertears.

"It'simportant."

"Okay.Don'tcry,I'llbethereokayprincess?"

"Okay."Shehungupandclosedhereyes.



.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero'sparents

"Uhm Kingsleywasmolestedrightunderour

nose."Thutoscrunchedhisnose.Boychildren

aresexuallyactiveasearlyas16andhowcan



Kingsleybemolested.

"Theroareyoubeingserious?"Therolookedat

hismother.

"Mamayouwerealwaysbeatinghim

unnecessarily."

Thutolookedathiswife.

"Iwasn't.Kingsleywasmisbehavingandisit

wrongtoreprimandachild?"Shedefended

herself.Theroshookhishead.Hewastoo

youngtoseethatmaybewhathismotherdid

wasabuseandheignoredit.Hehadnevereven

beenslappedbyanyofhisparentstilldate.

"Molestedbywho?"

"AuntGomolemo."

TherewassilenceandVictoriafurrowedher

eyebrowswhileThutofrowned.Gomolemowas

aliteralsweetheartinthesenseandshewas



alwaysgoodwiththekidswhenevershebaby

sitted.

"TheroIdon'tknowhonestly.IfKingsleywas

abusedwhydidn'thetalk?"Thutoaskedand

Theroshrugged.

"Maybebecausenoonewasgoingtobelieve

him?"

"I'lltrytogetincontactwithhim andaskhim

butthankyoufortellingusanyway."Henodded

andhestoodup.Hewalkedtohisroom and

sighed.HetriedsearchingforKingsleyon

Facebookandhisaccountwasnolongerthere.

Hemust'vedeletedit.

***

AtCampus



Yayalookedatherroommatewhowasrubbing

hereyes.Shehasbeenquitedownthelastfew

monthsandshehadtofindoutaboutitthengo

throughitalone.Alreadyasstudentstheywere

struggling.

"Amehaveyouseenadoctorinregardstoyour

eyes?"

"Idon'thaveanymoneyforanoptometristYaya.

Ihavetosaveplusyousawthestudent

accommodationlist.EketenextsemesterI'll

havetorentandwitheverythingontopthentry

toseewhowillstaywithherwhenIgoto

schoolandgakenamadi.MamasaysIhaveto

adult."

Yayasighed.

"Haveyoutoldhim yet?"

"Notyet."

"Youlooksotired."



"Iam.Iam sosotiredandIhavetobestrong

andIam prayingthatIgivebirthkaJulyevenif

it'samonthearlysoIcangotoschoolsentleka

August."

Ameliarubbedhereyesastearsblurredher

alreadyblurryvisionmore.

"Whydon'tyoutellhim mme?Hecanbeableto

helpyouwiththeload,Ameliayouarecloseto

beingdepressed."

Amelia'slipsquiveredasherphonebeeped.

Shedidn'thavetheenergytomakeitdownthe

stairsandshejustlookedatYaya.Shewould

havetoremovehertowelandshewasburning

evenifitwaswintertime.

"CanItellhim tocomehere?"

"Sure.IthinkIshouldmakemyselfscarce."

"Anddon'tstress,wearealmostdonewiththe



exams."

"Thankyou."YayahuggedherandAmelia

sniffed.

ShenoddedandYayastoodupandwalkedout.

Ameliapickedthephoneandsquintedhereyes

asshestartedtypingamessage,directinghim

toherroom.Sheplacedthephonedownandit

beepedsecondslater.Hewasonhisway.She

placedherheadonthepillowandclosedher

eyes.Whenlastdidshedoherhair?Areally

nicehairstylewithouthavingtoleaveherhairin

twistsbecausehairwasexpensiveandshe

didn'tneedmoreexpenses.

Shelookedkindaofcrusty.Wouldhenotice?

Therewasadoorknockandshegotup.She

fixedhertowelandwalkedtothedoor.She

openedthedoorandherbreathhitched.Longer



hairsuitedthishalfSpanishman.Shesmiled

andKingsleymovedhishandtoherjaw.Her

jawwasmuchsharperandshehadeyebags.

Didhestressherthatmuch?

"Heyprincess.Youcalled..."Sheclosedher

eyesandtearsrolleddownhercheeks.Kingsley

wassofocusedonherfaceandhedidn'teven

takeagoodlookather,sohedidn'tseethe

bumpvisibleonthetowel.

"Iam sosorryokay?Iam sosorryLia."Heused

histhumbtowipehertearsandshecriedsome

more,notlettingasoundescapeherlips.

Kingsleyswallowedashepulledhertohim then

frownedashisbodycameintocontactwith

hers.Wasthatabump?

Ameliaopenedhereyesandsherubbedher

tears.



"I-Iwantedtotellyou,Ireallydidanddidn't

knowhow.I-IfoundoutwhenIwastwomonths

pregnant.I-"

Hesighedandstillpulledherclose.Herubbed

herback.

"You'llexplainlaternotthatIdoubtyouor

anything."

HelethergoandAmeliamissedhisembrace.

Thefirstoneinmonths.Hesteppedinsideand

closedthedoor.Helookedaroundatthegirly

room andthepinkandwhitebedding.

Ameliawalkedtohersideoftheroom andsat

onthebed.Kingsleyfollowedsuitandsatnext

toher.Shesighed.

"Letmefinish..."

Hewantedtodebatethatbuthenoddedforher



tocontinue.

"Uhm Igotalonglectureandmamasuggested

IbuythosepillsusuallysoldbyotherUB

studentstoinduceamiscarriage.Ididn'twant

todothatandIalsodidn'twanttoburdenyou

atall."Shebreathedinandout.Shewasn't

copinganditshowed.

"Thebabyisasheandsheisunderweight.

That'swhatthedoctorsaidandIam sosorry.I

don'twantittolooklikeI'm trappingyouor

anything.From thelittleallowanceIgetI

managedtosaveclosetotwothousand.Next

semesterkedirayearfoursoIwillbuymore

stuffwiththebookallowanceaswell.Youdon't

havetoworry.IjustwantedyoutoknowthatI

am pregnant.Sixmonthspregnant,thebabyis

duebyAugustandIam hopingthatbysome

miracleI'llgivebirthkaJulyandbeabletogoto

school.I'llfindacheapmaidtostaywithher

duringthedayandwhenI'm onshifts."



Kingsleybreathedinandherubbedhercheek.

Shewaswillingtosacrificeherselfforhischild.

Hepaused.Hehadachildontheway.Awhole

babyandhehadnoideaandshehadachance

toabortthebabysoshecouldliveherbestlife

butshedidn't.

"Grey,Ihonestlyunderstandifyou're

overwhelmedbyallofthis.Iwon'tblameyou,it

wasunexpectedandwewerebothcareless

aboutitall.Ishould'verememberedtotake

morningaftersandwewouldn'tbehere.Iam

sorry."

Ameliaclosedhereyesandopenedthem again.

Everythingwasblurryandshddidn'tevenhave

moneyforspectacles.Shewasn'tgoingtohold

herbreathonhermothersendingthatmoney

andevenifshewasgoingtosendthemoney,

shewasobviouslygoingtosavethemoneyfor

herbaby.Shewillseeifwiththechangewill



haveenoughforglasses.Shehadtolearnto

listentohermother.Hermotherandaunthad

beenonhercasewhileTsonashookherhead

disappointed.Shesighed.Lolawasvery

interestedinknowinghowthebabywas

growingandshewassurethatwhenshegoes

homeaftertheexamsshewasgoingtobe

touchinghertummy.Shewasadisappointment

alrightandtheyhadtoremindhereverysingle

daythatallshehadtodowaslistentothem

andstayawayfrom oldermennowhe

abandonedherallpregnantandhewasliving

hisbestlifewithhistype.Kgosiwasanone

factorinherlifeatthispoint.Shehad

pretendedtobesupportivebuteventuallytold

hershebroughtthisonherselfwhichshedidin

away.Shewaswaitingfohim tsaysomething.

"Isw-"

"Ameliashutup."Sheclosedhermouth.He

calledherAmeliawhenhewasserious.



.

.
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AtCampus

"Ameliawantenawaitse."(Youannoyme.)

Shelookeddown.Hewasangrythatshewas

pregnant?It'snotasifsheisforcinghim to

takeresponsibilityorbeinherbaby'slife.She



justwantedhim toknow.Shewassurethatshe

willmanage.Onewayoranother.

"I'm so-"

"Whenwereyouplanningtotellme?"

"WhenIwasready.Youarealreadydealingwith

yourdemonsandyoubrokeupwithme

becauseyoudidn'twanttohurtmeandIam

stillhurtbutthat'snotthepoint.Wearehere

causesurpriseI'm pregnant."Shecoveredher

mouth.Thetearsfillinghereyesalittletoo

quicklyandshelookeddown.Kingsleysighed.

Hedidn'thaveaclueonhowhewassupposed

tofathernornurtureachild.Henevergotthat

growingupbuthedidn'twantthebabytohave

achildhoodlikehis.Hiswasfuckedupand

hauntedhim tillthisday.From whatshesaid,if

hermothersuggestedanabortionthenit

meansshewasn'treallyhappybutherfamily

hadseemednice.



"Areyouintroublebecauseofme?"Sheshook

herhead.

"You'relying."

Sherubbedhereyesandsighed.Kingsley

couldn'thelpbutpullherbodynexttohisand

layherheadonhisshoulder.Ameliaburstinto

tears.Shewasstrugglingandshewassoso

tired,shewantedtorest.Shewantedadayto

passherbywhenshedidn'thavestress.Her

eyes,aboutmoney,aboutthefutureandhaving

tobelecturedeveryday.Sheadmitsthatshedid

somethingwrongbuttheyshouldatleastcut

hersomeslack.Shewassosotired.

"I-I'm soosooootired."Shesaidwithashaky

voiceasherubbedherback.

"Icanseethat."Yayastoodbythedoorasshe

heardAmelia'scries.Sheclosedhereyes,

havingtowakeupinthemiddleofthenightand

hearingAmeliacrywaswhatbrokeherheart



themostandstillseeingherhumbleand

acceptinghersituation.Havingtoattimes

hearinghermothergiveheralecturethrough

thephoneandAmeliajustnoddingandreplying

respectfully.Thisgirlwasstrongandweakat

thesametime.Itwasanawfulcombinationon

it'sown.

MeanwhileKingsleyrubbedherbackasshe

triedtocalm down.

"Ameliayouarestupidfornottellingmeabout

thisassoonasyoufoundout.Iknowwe

weren'ttogetherbutyoucouldhavetoldme."

Shekeptquietasshelistenedtohisbeating

heart.Hesaidithimselfthathewasbrokenand

shedidn'twanttofurthercomplicatehislife.He

wasgoingtoknow.Eventually.Herphonerang

andshemovedherheadawayfrom hischest.

Shefixedhertowelandpickeditup.



"Hello?"

"HelloAmelia,uhm Iam afraidIwon'tbeableto

sendyouthatmoneyforthespectacles.

Tsona'sthingsforvarsityusedupthemoneyI

thoughtwouldbethechange.Youknowyour

sisterisjustabouttostartUniversity."

"Eemma.It'sokay."

"Wereyoucrying?"

"Nnyaamma."

"MaybemonthendokayAme?"

"Eemma.Gosiame."(it'sokay)

"Byeandtakecare."

"Eemma."Sheputherphonedownand

Kingsleycouldtellthattheconversationwas

cold.Shesighedandtriedtoforceasmilebut

shewastired.Shedidn'thaveanysmilesleftin

her.

"Didyoueat?"



"Ihadweetbixforbreakfast.Theyarehealthy."

"Butyouaren't.Canyoumanagetogetdressed

rightnow?"

"I'm tiredandyoudidn'ttellmewhat'stheway

forward..."

Hesighedandrubbedherjaw.Shejustlooked

athim.Shewantedtosleepandrestproper

beforesheforcedherselfawaketotryand

studyoratleastlistentothoserecordingsto

understand.

"Ameliapleasegetdressed,Icanseethat

you'retired."

Sheclosedhereyesandnodded.Sheheldonto

themattressandforcedherselfuponherfeet.

Shedidn'tevenlikehowherfeetwereswollen

andhertensemuscles.Sheremovedhertowel

andKingsleylookedather.Hehasneverseena

pregnantladynudeoranything.Itwastheway



herbumpstuckoutanditwasn'tthatbigbut

verymuchvisible.Shehadaslenderframeon

topofthat.Hecouldseeadifferenceinher

breasts.Theylookedbiggeraswell.Ameliafelt

hiseyesonherandshemightnotbethemost

attractivepregnantladyoutthereandhe

must'venoticed.Shedidn'twanttowearabra

soshepickedoneofherlongdresses.She

boughtthem ataChineseshopandshemust

saytheyreallyhelped.

"It'swintertime,aren'tyougoingtobecold?"

"Iwashavinghotflushes,that'swhyIwasina

towelevenifit'scold."

"Doesithappenoften?"

"Onceinawhile."Henoddedandhelookedat

hishands.Hedidn'tknowhowhewasto

navigatehiswaythroughthisfatherthingbut

hehadtotryright?

"Yousaidwe'reuhhavingagirlright?"She



closedthewardrobedoorandlookedathim.He

said'we're'insteadof'you're'.Thatmadeallthe

difference.

"Yes.Alittlegirl."Sheworethedressand

lookedaroundtheroom.

"Canyouuhm pickmykeysfrom thetabkeand

myphone?"

"Ameliawearajacketatleast."

Shesighedandopenedthewardrobe.She

pickedhisjacketfrom monthsagoandshe

woreit.Shestillhadhisjacket?Wow!Hestood

onhisfeetandpickeduptheitemsshesaidhe

musttake.Sherubbedhereyesandhenoticed

hersquintinghereyesasshewalkedtothe

door.Thelasttimehesawher,sheneverdid

that.Hefollowedherassheopenedthedoor

andsteppedout.Sheclosedthedoorandshe

lookedaround.



"Ican'tseeYaya."

"WhoisYaya?"

"Myroommate."

AtthatmomentYayawalkedupthestairsand

shesawAmelia.Sheprobablyhadtofocus

reallyhardtoseeher.

"Ameliahey."

Ameliamovedherheadtoherdirection.

"I'llbebackinashortwhile."

YayanoddedandshegreetedKingsleywho

nodded.Shesmiledassheunlockedtheirroom.

Ameliawasgoingtobealright.Shehadtobe.

Kingsleywalkedbehindherasshewalkedand

heldontotherailalongthestairs.

"Liaareyoufine?"Shenodded.Heheldher

waistastheyslowlymadetheirwaydownthe

stairs.Hewasusingherpaceanyway.They



madeitdownandtheywalkedout.

Ameliastillwasn'tsurewhereshestoodwith

him orwhathewasintendingtodo.

Heledhertohiscarintheparkinglotand

Ameliacouldhearhernamebeingcalledinthe

distance.Shepausedandlookedaround.She

squintedhereyes.

KgosihalfrantowhereAmeliawas.Shewas

heretoapologise,infactshewasheadingto

Amelia'sroom toapologiseforthestupid

thingsshesaidtheotherday.Shefrownedas

shegotcloserandshecouldseeAmeliawas

withKingsleyCarter.Shewasactuallyserious?

"Ameliahi,hellosir."Kingsleynoddedand

lookedatAmelia.



"You'llfindmeinthecarprincess."

Heletgoofherwaistandheunlockedhiscar

ashegotinside.

"HelloKgosi."

"IcametoapologiseaboutwhatIsaidtheother

day,itwasjustexam stressgettingtomeandI

tookitoutonyou."

Amelianodded.

"Okay.Iforgiveyou."Ameliasaidassheturned

herbackandKgosistoppedher.

"Justlikethat?"

"Kgosiyouapologisedandeventhoughyour

wordshurt,Ishouldmovehey.Itwould'vebeen

niceifyouhadstoppedjudgingmeandthen

tryingtothinkyouarereplacedjustbecause

Yayatreatsmebetteranddoesn'tcrucifyme

formysinsateverychanceshegets.It'sokay,I

havetogo."



"Iam reallysorryandIwilldobetter.Ipromise."

Amelianoddedandturnedyetagain.

"Ishethefatherofyourchild?"

"Youmeanmyimaginaryboyfriend?Yes."She

didn'tsayanythingmorejustwalkedtothecar

andopenedthedoor.Shegotinsideand

fumbledwiththeseatbeltwhiletearsbuiltupin

hereyes.Shewastryingnottocryatevery

givenchancebutitwassooverwhelming.

Kingsleydidherseatbeltandhewipedhertears.

"I'm sosorryokay?Iam sosorryLia."

"I-I'm sotired,didItellyouthat?IknowIfell

pregnantandIam sotiredofpeoplejudgingme

anddefiningmebyjustthatonething."

Hewipedhertears.

"Iknowbeingamom at20wasneverpartof

myplansb-butpeoplearemakingitouttolook



likeIkilledsomeoneandithurts."

"Ssh..Iam sosorryokay?It'sallmyfaultokay

princess?I'lltaketheblame,I'm theadultand

should'veknownbetter.I'm sosorry."Hekissed

herforeheadandcontinuedtowipehertears.

.
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InsideKingsley'scar



Ameliasniffedandclosedhereyes.Shelooked

sotiredandhewastemptedtochangethatlast

minuteplanhethoughtupwhilehewasinher

room.Hereversedthecaroutoftheparking

spotandherubbedhercheek.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Tsonatookherbagstothebedroom.She

couldn'twaittogotovarsity,therewasmore

freedom thereandshewon'thavetobe

monitored.Hopefullyheroldersisterwon't

monitorheraswellbesidessheisgoingto

schoolatBACwhilesheschoolsinUB.Two

differentinstitutions.



Shesatonthebedandlookedatthenumber

shestillhad.WellitwasnosecretthatKingsley

brokeupwithhersister.Eventhoughitseemed

likeheleftherpregnant,shewasn'tgoingto

repeathersister'smistakes.Never.

Meanwhileinthesittingroom,MaAmeliasat

downandleanedonthesofa.Shewastiredand

shewonderedaboutherfirstborndaughter.

Shewasdisappointedthatshefellpregnant

especiallygiventhatherfuturewasbrightand

shethrewitaway.Sheevenhadachancetoget

ridofthechildbeforeitfullydevelopedandshe

wasgoingtohaveanotheroneinfuturewitha

manwholovesher.Shedidn'twanthertomake

thesamemistakesshemadebyhaving

childrentooearly.

Maybeshewasbeingtoohardonher.She



pickedherphoneanddialledhernumber.

Amelia'sphonerangbutthecallwascut.She

frownedandcalledagain,shewillsendmoney

forglassesbytheendoftheweekandeven

offertohelptakecareofherbabysothatshe

cangotoschool.Thecallwascutyetagainand

sheplacedherphonedown.Shewilltrylater.

***

Attheprivatepractice

Kingselyparkedhiscarandhedidn'tevenset

anappointment.Hetookouthisphonetodial

hisdoctor.

"Hello?"

"Hellodoctor,areyoubusy?"

"Notatthemoment."

"Good.I'llbecomingin,inafewminutes."



"Okay."

Heopenedthecardoortogetoutthenclosedit.

Thatstartledherawakeandshelookedaround

withfranticeyes.Heopenedhersideofthe

door.

"Hey,it'sme.Wecametoseeadoctorokay?"

Shenoddedassheyawnedandrubbedher

eyes.Hetookherhandashehelpedheroutof

thecar.Holdingherhand,helockedthecarand

theywalkedinsidethebuilding.Heknockedon

theofficedoorandenteredasecondlater.He

closedthedoorandsatdownbythechairs

oppositethedoctor.

"Thankyouforseeingme."

Thedoctornoddedandhesighedlookingat

Amelia.



"Isitpossibletohaveaseriesoftests

performedatthisexactmoment?Uhm my

girlfriendispregnant."

Ameliahadtohidehersurprise.Shewashis

girlfriendagain?Wasn'tshejustababymama

sincetheywerenottogetheranymore?

"Okay,I'llhavetotakehertoanotherroom.Is

thatokaywithyoumiss?"

Shejustnoddedandrubbedhereyes.Shewas

alreadygoingtoapublichospitalforthese,she

canshowhim herhospitalcardsandthe

supplementsshehadtotake.

Hehelpedherstanduponherfeetandthey

followedthedoctor.

Anhourlaterthedoctorwasdoneandshewas



sittingdown.ShehadseenGrey'sreaction

whenheheardthebaby'sheartbeat,hewas

surprisedandaskedifit'sreallythebaby's

heartbeateventhoughthedoctorsaidso.She

sawtheaweinhisface,hewaslikealittlekid

sometinesandmaybeitwasbecausehenever

gotasweetchildhood.Sheclosedhereyes,just

thinkingabouthischildhoodandallhehadto

gothroughwassomethingthathurtheraswell.

"MsMogosi,youareunderweight.Thatmeans

thebabyisunderweight.Atthisstageofthe

pregnancyyou'renotsupposedtobeing

weighingthatsmall."Amelianodded.

"Ontopofthat,yourbloodpressure.Yourbloof

pressureishighandthatonit'sowncanleadto

complications,you'renotsupposedtobe

stressedlikethis."

Kingselytooknoteofwhatthedoctorsaid.

Whenhearrivedhecouldseethatshewas

exhaustedandatthisexactmomenthedidn't



wanthisdoctortoaskhim whyheisjustbring

herwhenhecould'vebroughthermonthsago.

Hejustfoundouttwoandahalfhoursago

himselfandallthiswhilehehadnoideahe

fatheredachildwithher.

Hewhisperedinherear.

"Areyoureyesalright?You'vebeensquintinga

lotandit'sworrisome."Shelookedathim.He

noticedandifhewasaskinghernow,itmeans

hewantedhertoaskthedoctor.Shestilldidn't

havemoneyforglasses.

"Uhm doctor,eversincethedevelopmentofthis

pregnancy,myeyesighthasgonefrom goodto

worse."

Thedoctornotedthatdown.

"You'llhavetoseeanoptometristforthatto

determineifyouneedglasses.Afterthe

pregnancyends,wewillseeifitwasjust



causedbythepregnancyoryoureyesightis

reallydeteriorating."

Shenodded.

"Canyourecommendany?"Kingaskedandshe

lookedathim.Thedoctorpulledoitabusiness

cardfrom hisdrawer.

"Youcancallhim."Kingsleynoddedand

feedbackonAmelia'scurrenstatecontinued.

Minuteslater,theywereoutofthehospitalwith

Kingsleyholdingpillsandhim repeatingto

Ameliawhatthedoctorjustsaid.

"Weareheadingtoanoptometristthen."He

openedthecardoorforherandshegotin.He

walkedtohissideandgotinsidethecar,

placingthepillsinhiscompartment.Helooked

attheaddressonthebusinesscardandstarted

thecar.



"Idon'thavemoneyforanoptometristGrey."

"Ididn'task.DidI?"

Sheshookherhead.

"Andafterthis,you'reeatingandrelaxing."

"Eerra."

Hereversedoutofhisparkingspotandhe

droveoff.

***

AtCampus

KgosiknockedonthedoorandYayagotup

from thebedtogoopenthedoor.Hersmile

disappeared.Ohitwasoneofthepeoplewho

judgedAmelia.

"Hello,isAmeliahere?"



"Shewentout?"

KgosinoddedandshelookedatYaya.

"Uhm Iam sorryforcomingatyoutheother

timeandsayingyoureplacedmeinherlife."

"Youshouldn'tbeapologisingtome.Your

wordshurtAmeliaandsheispregnantbutyou

stillfindtimetosayhurtfulthingstoher.Why?

Sheistheonewhoneedsanapologyeven

thoughyoucan'ttakebackwhatyousaid.Is

thatall?"

ShenoddedandYayaclosedthedooronher

face.

Intheroom,Yayalookedatthewaterbottleshe

hadfilledwithwater,thefoodsheboughther

forlunchandthepillsnexttoit.Eventhough

Ameliabarelyeatsbecauseshehasnoappetite,

shehadtoeatsomething.Forthebabyifnot

forher.Shehopedthathandsomeexboyfriend



ofherswhobrokeherhearttakesreallygood

careofAmeliaandthelittlebabygirl.Amelia

deservedabreak.

***

AttheEyeCentre

Ameliawalkedaroundafterhereyetest.She

couldn'tseeanythingfarandevenupclose,it

wasstillblurrysoshehadtosquinthereyes.

"Pickaframeyoulike."

"TheseareallexpensiveandI-"

"Ameliatlhemmapickone."

Shesighedandpickedtheframesheliked.It

lookedniceanditwasaclearpinkframe.She

sawthepeicetagonitandthebrand,shewas



abouttoreturnitandheheldherhand.

"It'sfine.We'lltaketheseonesbuttryiton

first."Theassistantunlockedthestandand

heldouttheglassesforAmelia.Shetriedonthe

frameandshesquintedtoseeherreflectionon

themirror.Theylookedgoodonher.Shetook

them offandhandedtheglassestotheshop

assistant.Kingsleywalkedtothedesktopay

foreverythingandAmeliaplacedherhandson

hertummy.Shewillbealrightright?

.

.

.

*

*

*
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InsideKingsley'scar

Ameliafinallypickedupherphoneandsheput

itdownagain.Itrendereditselfuselssifitwas

allpeopleusedtojudgeherwith.

"I'llcollectyourglassesoncetheyarereadyand

bringthem toyou.Isthatokay?"

"Thankyou.I'm sorryfornottellingyouearlier,I

reallydidn'twanttoburdenyouwithanything.I

didn'tevenaskyouhowareyou?Howis

everything?"

"Youshould'vecalledmeAmelia.Thatwas

reallyreallystupidofyou."

"I'm sorry."

Hesighedasshebuckledup.



"Sohowhaveyoubeen?"

"StillthesameIguess."Shelookedathim.Well

theblurryversionofhim anyways.

"Didyoutrytherapy?"

Henodded.

"Howdidthatworkout?"

"NotsogoodbutI'vebeenlearningSpanish."

Shesmiledasshelookedathishair.Washer

babygoingtohavehairlikehis?

"Howisthatcomingalong?"

"Fine.I'm gettingbetteratthelanguage."

"ConnectingwithyourLatinroots."Henodded

withasmallsmile.Hecouldn'tevenremember

thelasttimehesmiled.

"Lia,Idon'tknowhowtonavigatethisfather

thingbutI'lllearn.Ineverhadafathergrowing

upsoI'lllearn."Sheneverhadonetooandit

wouldbereallyniceforherbabytohavea



presentfatheraswell.Theycouldgivetheir

babysomethingtheybothneverhadgrowingup.

"Idon'tknowhowtobeamothertoo."He

rubbedhercheek.

"Andyouhaven'tbeeneatingwell,youheardthe

doctorandyou'reanurseintrainingaswell,

what'swrong?"

Shesighedandfacedtheotherway.

"Ameliathedoctorsaysyou'reunderweight.For

asixmonthpregnancyyouaretoounderweight

andyourbloodpressureaswell.Ameliatalkto

me."

Heforcedhertolookathim andifshewas

beinghonesthewasnotevebthecause.

"Thepregnancyisstressful,I-Ibarelyhavea

stablesupportsystem King.Mymotherliterally

toldmeIhavetoadultsinceIdecidedtodate



oldermenanddisobeyher.Shedidn'tdirectly

sayshewashesherhandsoffmebuther

actionsprovethatandmyauntdoesn'twantto

evenhearathing.Akeregatwekerata

banna."(apparentlyIlovemen)

Kingselyheldherhandandkissedit.

"I'm sorryokay.Alloftheblameisonmeand

you'reinnocentokayprincess?"

Shesmiled.Hewastryingtomakeherbetter.

"Iam astudentand1.3kisnotenoughtotake

careofababyplusmyeyesstartedactingup.

GapenextsemesterIhavetorentandtakecare

ofthebabyaswell.ItwastoostressfulandI

barelyhadanappetiteforanything.Iwas

savingupandeverything."

"Don'tworryaboutthecostsofanythingandtry

torelaxandeat.Gainweightsoyoucandeliver

ourhealthygirlokay?"



Shenodded.Didthatmeanhewasstaying?

"AndIstillsayyoucould'vetoldmeearlier

Ameliaandyouwouldn'tbethisstressed.I

don'tknowaboutyourfamilybutyouwouldn't

havetoworryaboutcostsofanythingand

focusonschoolandahealthypregnancy.How

areyourgradeslooking?"

Shebreathedout,hercheatrisingandhe

lookedatitbeforehemovedhiseyestoher

face.

"MyCAisnotlookingthatgreatandI'm inthe

middleofexamsrightnow.Idon'tknowifIwill

havetoretakeamoduleorsupplementone

becauseit'snotlookingsogood."

"Whenisyournextpaper?"

"Wednesday."



ItwasaMondayandshehadtowriteon

Wednesday.Hewascluelessinregardsto

healthsciences.

"Whattime?"

"Morningka8.."

"Howmanypaperswillyouhaveleft?"

"AnotherpaperwillbeonFridayandmylast

papernextweekmonday."

"Youneedtorelax,don'tthinktoomuchaboutit.

Doyounormallyreadintheschoollibrary?"

"Toomanyjudgementaleyes,Ireadinmy

room."

"Canyoumanagetopackasmallbagandstay

therestoftheweek?"

Sheleanedbackandhewasreallyserious

aboutthat.

"Okay."



"Good.Let'sgetyousomethingtoeatthenyou

gopackyourbagsokay?We'lltakeeverything

stepbystepfrom thereprincessokay?"

"Okay."

Hekiseedherforeheadandstartedthecar.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

ShetriedcallingAmeliaandthistimeshe

answered.

"Hello."

"Ameliahellongwanaka,howareyou?"

"I'm finemama."Shecouldhearthetirednessin

hervoiceandsheclosedhereyes.Shewas



supposedtobethesupportivemotherandnot

pushherdaughteraway.

"Youdon'tsoundfine."Ameliasighed.Shejust

wantedtosleep.

"Ijustwanttoresttodaywithoutbeing

remindedofmymistakesoverandoveragain."

Ameliabitherlowerlipasshetriednottocry.

Kingsleyheldthesteeringwheelwithonehand

asheremovedhishandfrom herthightotake

herphone.Hehungupthecallandlookedat

Amelia.

"Don'tstress.BreathinandbreathoutLia,we're

goingtogetfoodandthenyourclothes.Stay

offyourphone."

Heswitchedoffherphoneandthrewitatthe

backseat.

"Amelia?"



"Rra?"

"Breathinandbreathout.You'retooyoungto

havehighbloodpressureAmelia."

Ameliaclosedhereyesandplacedherhands

onherbump.Sheswallowed.Shewouldn't

wantbirthcomplicationsduetopre-eclampsia.

Sheclosedhereyesasthecarmovedsmoothly.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Shelookedatthephone.DidAmeliajusthang

uponher?Shewantedtomakeamendsand

talktoher,shehadbeentoohardonherand

shewantedtoshowherthat.Ameliawasgoing

tobeamothertooandshewouldunderstand

howitfeelsifyourdaughtergotpregnantata



youngage.Shewillcallagain.

***

AtCampus

Twohourslater,Kingsleyparkedhiscarandhe

watchedhereattherestofherfood.

"Makesurethatyoufinishthat."

"I'm full."

Shelookedattheplate.Shewasalmost

finishedandshewastoofulltotakeanother

bitenow.Shelookedathim andsmiled.

"Gogetyourbag,I'llbeinthecar."

"It'sgoingtobeliketwobags.Myschoolbag

andthebagforclothes.Youcancomecarrymy

schoolbagsinceit'sheavier."



Heopenedthecardoorandsheremovedthe

seatbeltandshepickedherroom keys.Incase

Yayawasnotthere.Heopenedthedoorforher

andshesteppedoutofhiscar.Heheldher

waistastheymadetheirwaytowhereshe

stays.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtCampus

Ameliaknockedonthedoor."Hello?YayaI'm

backbutuhm Icamewithaguest."Sheadded.

JustincaseYayawashalfnakedwhichshe

doubtedbecauseitwaswintertimebutyoucan

neverbetoosure.

"I'm coming."

Thelockturnedandsheopenedthedoor.

"Hey,comein."Thedooropenedwiderand

AmeliawalkedinsidefollowedbyKingsleywho

walkedtoAmelia'ssideandsatthere

awkwardlyasAmeliaopenedherwadrobe.

"Ame,Kgosiwashere."

"IsawherwhenIwasabouttoleave."



"Shesaidshewantedtoapologise."

Ameliasighedassheremovedsomeofherless

revealingclothes.Sheplacedthem onthebed

asshebentdowntopicksomeofhershoes,

sandalsinparticular.

"Kgosiisalwaysapologisinganddoesthesame

thing.I'm tiredofherapologies."

"Sheisnotgoodforyou."

"Sheswitchedupprettyfasthey,YayaI'llbe

goneforaweek.GatweIhavetorelax."

Yayalaughed.ItwasthefactthatAmeliasaid

thatwithherbabydaddyintheroom.

"Youhaveto,youneedtorest.Body,mindand

soul.Babygirshouldbehealthy.Didyoueat?"

"Eemma."AmeliasmiledatKingsleywhosat

thereawkwardly.Shetookoutherovernight

bagandhertoiletriesandpantiesaswell.She



placedeverythingonthebedbeforeshesat

downtostartpackingup.Whenshewasdone

withpackingheressentials,shewalkedoverto

thestudytableandsheclosedherlaptop

beforeshovingitintoherschoolbagalongwith

thebookssheisgoingtoneed.Shezippeditup

andhadKingsleycarrythebagforher.

"I'llcallandwhatdidIforget?"

"Yourpillsonthetable."

Shewalkedtothetableandgotherpillsand

shelookedatthetakeaway.Yayatookreally

goodcareofherthroughoutthispregnancyand

shehasbeensuchagreatfriend.

"Don'tfeeltoolonely."

"Iwon't.Youneedtorestandthat'sexactly

whatyou'llbegettingmybaby.Bye."

TheyhuggedandKingwalkedoutwithboth



bagsastheyhugged.Ameliabrokethehugand

lookedatYaya.

"Thankyousomuchforeverythingyouhave

doneforme."

"Don'tthankme,makesurebabygirlishealthy

nurseAme."

ShesmiledtearfullyandhuggedYayaagain.

"Thankyouu."

"Okaylove.Youcango."

Ameliabrokethehugandsmiled.

"I'llcallandcomeresthereafterexams."

"Okay."

Ameliawalkedoutoftheroom andKingsley

wasbythedoorwaitingforher.Hewalked



downthestairswiththebagsassheslowly

followedbehind.Shewillbeback.

Kingselywonderedwhathewasgoingtodo.He

stillcouldn'tcook,hedidtrybuthefloppedbig

time,willshebeokayeatingfoodthathis

helperusuallymakeswhenshecomestoclean

hishouse?HehadalotoffoodinTupperware

lunchboxesinthefridgeandallhehadtodo

waswarm upthefood.

Whentheygottothecar,heplacedherbagsin

thebackseatbeforeopeningthedoorforher.

Hewalkedtohissideasshesettledinthecar.

"Lia?"Hesaidashegotinside.

"Istillcan'tcook,willitbeokayifyoueatfood

madebymyhousehelper?"

"It'sstillfineandIdon'texpectyoutocookfor



me,youhavedoneenoughformealready."

"Cookingwouldreallycomeinhandy

sometimes."

"Don'trushitandyou'lllearninduecourse

okay?"

Henoddedbeforehestartedthecar.

***

AtAmelia'saunts'

KaonetriedcallingAmeliasincehersistersaid

herphonewasn'tgoingthrough.Butthenthey

hadwarnedAmelia.Theyreallydidandnowshe

waspregnant.Shesighedasshefinallysettled

onherhusband'schest.

"Heylove,Tlotlosaidhecan'treachAmeliaand



sheisnotthereonWhatsApp?"

Kaonelookedatherhusband.Tlotlododgeda

bulletinaway.Ameliawaspregnantandwas

disappointingthem allaftershewasthoroughly

warned.Shejustsawitfrom thattimeshe

cametoaskformorninhafterthatshewillfall

pregnant.Shewastooyoungtobehavingraw

sexandotherthanpregnancyshemightget

sick,therewerediseasesoutthereandyetshe

wasstudyingnursingandnotputtingto

practicewhatshetellspatients.Stupidgirl.

"Inevertoldyoulove?"

"What?"

"Ameliaispregnant.IthoughtItoldyou."

"Uhu!Pregnant?"

Kaonenodded



"Wewerejustasshockedaboutthattoo."

"Kemathata."(it'saproblem)

"MaybesheblockedTlotloandTlotloshouldlet

goandcuthislosses."

Herhusbandchuckled.

"Hesayshehadbeeninthefriendzoneever

sincehegothernumber."

"Atlogele.Heshouldmarryfrom Canada.Heis

aboittocompleteschoolthisfallright?"

"Yes.AbouttobeawholeEngineer.Heisso

excited."

"It'salwaysnicewhenpeopletaketheirfuture

seriouslyaswellastheireducation."

"Howisyournieceholdingupthough?The

pregnancyandall,itisn'tsonicetofall

pregnantwhileyoung."

"Sheisokay.Iguess.Kegoreonnadiramatepe

whenwetalktoher."(sheisalwayscryingwhen



wetalktoher)

Sheshruggedandswitchedonthetvasher

husbandpulledherclose.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmeliawalkedinsideTsonaandLola's

room asTsonapressedherphone.

"Tsonacanyoutrycallingyoursisterforme?

Sheisn'tansweringherphone."

TsonadialedAmelia'snumberbutitwasn't

goingthrough.

"Sheisn'tanswering.Maybeit'sofforcharging."

MaAmelianodded.Shecheckedherbank

balance,shecansacrificetosendhermoney



fortheglassesright?Herjobasacleaneratthe

hospitalwaspayingreallywellandshewas

okaywiththepay.

ShelookedatTsona.

"Tsona?"

"Ma?"

"Pleasedon'trepeatyoursister'smistakes.Stay

awayfrom boys.Asyoucansee,I'm workingas

amerecleanerandIdon'thaveadegreetomy

name,dobetter."

Tsonanodded.

"Menwon'tendandyouwillstillfindthem once

youfinishschoolandyouwillbefreetodate

andwon'tworryaboutfallingpregnantbecause

youhavethefinancialmeanstotakecareof

yourbaby.Youwon'thavetoaskme,amere

cleanerformoneyforyourstuffbecauseyou



getasalarythatfeedsyourcravingsand

everything."

"Eemma."

"Juststudyhardandstayawayfrom boysmy

child.Youwillbereapingtherewardsofyour

hardworkonceyougetthatdegree.Andyou

willbeabletofindamanwhowillmarryyou

andmakearespectablewomanoutofyou."

Tsonanoddedandhermotherwalkedout.

TsonajustcontinuedscrollingonFacebook.

Reactingonafewpostshereandtherebefore

shewenttoWhatsApp.Sheplacedherpbone

downandshesmiled.Shewasgoingtodo

betterthanhersister.Shewasnotgoingto

disappointhermother.

***



AtKingsley'shouse

Kingselywalkedinsidehisbedroom with

AmeliaandAmelialookedathim.Theywere

sharingabed?

"Grey?"

"Ma?"

"Ihaveaquestion."

Heplacedherbagsdownandfacedherasshe

placedherphoneonthebed.

"Arewegoingtosharethesamebed?"

.

.

.
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*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Amelialookedathim waitingforananswer.

"Yes."

Shenodded.Shewasgoingtoaceeptthatfor

now.

"Uhm youcantakeabathandI'llwarm the

food."

"Youweren'tatworktoday?"



"Iam workingathomethiswholeweek,will

onlybegoingtoworkonMonday."

Ameliasquintedhereyestoclearlylookathim.

"Theclub?"Greylaughedandshefrowned.Why

washelaughing?Didshesayanythingfunny?

Hepulledhertohim anditfeltweirdtobe

holdingherbulgingwaist.Amelialookedathim

ashekepthiseyesonherstomachbeforehe

lookedatherface.

"Iforgotthatyouarealwaysaskingquestions.I

owntheclubbutpeopledon'tknowthat.Iwas

talkingaboutworkfrom theoffice,notthe

club."

Shenodded.Shehadfiguredthatonherownin

away.

"Takealongbathandrelax.Takeanapafter

andafterwakingup,youcanstudy.I'llstillbe



awake."Hekissedherforeheadandlethergo,

walkingoutoftheroom.

Heslidhisphoneoutandwentstraightto

Googleandtypedouthisquestion.

'Howtomakeapregnantwomanfeelbetter'

Theresultsloaded.Hewentthroughthelist.He

reassuredher,hegaveherhugsplushecan't

resistnottouchingherinanyway.Hedidn'task

herwhatshewantedfrom him,heshoulddo

thataswell.Hegaveherfoodandwas

encouraginghertorestandtakeanap.He

frownedatthesexpart,shehasn'tbeengetting

sexforthepastsixmonthsheguessed

becausesame,sohewassortedonthatpoint.

Takewalks?Heneverreallyleavesthehouse,

can'ttheywalkaroundthehousewithout

leavingtheyard?Thatwouldcountasawalk

right?



Hewalkedtotheloungeholdinghisphoneas

heresearchedmorestuffonGoogleabout

pregnancyandeverything.Heknewhowababy

wasmade,it'snotasifheskippedhisBiology

classes.Hejustwasn'tpassionateabout

sciences.

Meanwhileinthebathroom,Ameliagotinside

thetubandshelaiddown,herhairstillinthose

twistsfrom twoweeksago.Whenwasthelast

timesherelaxedlikethiswithoutbeing

stressed?Shewasstillstressedjustabitbut

shewillgetthere.Sheclosedhereyesasshe

submergedherwholebodyexceptherhead

underwater.Thewaterfeltniceandshemoved

herhandstoherstomach.Shetouchedher

babybumpandsmiled.

"I'm sorrybaby.I'lldobetteranddaddyisdoing



bettertoo.Sosorry."

Aslongasherbabywasstillalive.Sheletouta

sigh,feelingsleepyaswell.Sheshouldtakejust

afewminutesinsidebeforegoingtosleep.

TenminutespassedandKingsleyplacedthe

warm foodbythecounter.Wowthatwasalot,

heshouldaskherifsheiscomfortablewithhim

touchingherstomach.Maybesheisn'tandshe

hasbeenunderalotofstressandpressure.He

placedhisphonenexttothefoodbuthepicked

itupagaininseconds.Hiseyesscannedhis

lastsearch.Apparentlybodymassagesare

good.Hecantryitbuthewillhavetobuyoilsor

didhehaveoils?Hewasn'tsure.Hewalkedto

thebedroom withhisphoneinhand.He

knockedonthedoorandthebathroom door

opened.Shewalkedoutwithatowelwrapped

aroundherbodyandshesmiled.



"Hi."Sheyawnedandgotontopofthebed.It

wassocomfortableandsoft.Sheplacedher

headonthepillowandhesmiled.

"Havesomerest."Hewalkedoutandshe

pushedthecoversbacksoshecouldget

undercover.Thiswasthemostcomfortableshe

haseverbeeninawhile.

***

AtThero'sparents

"Hello?"

"Ohhey,how'sKeith?"LisbethaskedThero.

"Keithisfine.Howareyou?"

"Doinggreatactually.Ihavstogo."



LisbethcutthecallandTherosighed.She

alwayscutthecallsshorteverytime.Hedidn't

believethatatonepointheriskedlosingAmelia

forLisbethwhom helaterrealisedthathe

doesn'tevenlove.Heruinedhisownlovelife.

Andnowthatitseemedlikehisparentsdidn't

evenbelievehim.Herememberedwhathesaw

andnoneofthem believehim aboutKingsley's

abuseandhismothersaidKingsleyneeded

disciplineandhedidn'tunderstandwhatkind.

MeanehileinthekitchenVictoriadialed

Gomolemo.

"Gomolemowee?"

"HellotoyoutooVictoria."

"Hello.YeelaTherosaidsheremembersyou

molestingKingsley.Isittrue?"



Gomolemopaused.Therosawthat?

"Me?Iwouldnever."

"Mxm.Theroisannoyingsometimes.Bye."

Shehungup.

.

.

.

.
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AtThero'sparents

Victoriawalkedtothebedroom andsatnextto

herhusband.

"IjustaskedGomolemoandshesaidno."

Thutofrowned.Hehadbeenstewingonwhat

Therojustsaidanditwasveryunlikelyfor

Therotolietothem.Andhedidsayheforgot

hismemoriesashementionedthis,traumadid

thatsometimes.

"Butthinkaboutit,Kingsleyusedtoavoidherat

events."

"ThutoKingsleyhashisownmoodskana."

"ButIdon'tthinkTheroislying.Ishouldask

bommatocallhim sowecantalk.Wecannot

begoingroundincirclesnotknowingwhyheis

distancinghimself.Atleastheshouldtellus

whyandwe'lltakeitfrom there."



"Bu-"

"Nobuts.AndifGomolemodidthat,sheis

morethanlikelytodenyitjustlikeshedid.

Victoriadoyoueveruseyourheadwhendoing

things?Nowsheknowsthatwemightknow

andwilltrytodenyitsincewedon'tknow

Kingsley'ssideofthestory."

"GomolemoismysisterandIgrewupwithher,

kennakeandshewouldneverdosuch."

"Wewillsee."

ThutopickedhisphoneandVictoriasighed.

Kingsleywasn'tgoingtoshowupattheir

uselessmeetingsanyway.Sheassuredherself.

***

AtKingsley'shouse



ItwasafewhourslaterwhenAmeliawokeup

from hernap.Shefeltsofreshasshepulledthe

blanketsclose.Shewantedtosleepsomemore

becausethatwaswonderful,beingatpeace

andinaverycomfortablebedbytheway.She

turnedandthebedwasempty.Itseemedlike

shesleptallaloneinthatbigbed.Shegotout

ofbedandfixedthetowelwrappedaroundher

body.Theroom waswarmerthanwhenshegot

undercovers.Shelookedaroundandsawthat

theairconditioningwason.

Shewalkedbarefoottotheloungeandshe

foundhim sittingonthesofawithabunchof

papersonthecoffeetable,hislaptoponhislap

andhismessyhair.Shewatchedhim ashe

typedsomethingandshesmiled.Greylooked

upfrom hislaptopandsmiled.



"You'reawake."

"AnditwasthebestsleepIhaveeverhadina

while."

"I'm glad.Letmegowarm upyourfoodagain,

areyouokayinatowel?"

Shenoddedasshesatonthecouch.She

lookedatthemessytableassheheardthe

microwavefrom thekitchen.Shecoulddothat

byherselfthough.

Hecamebackafteraminuteandhehadplaced

thefoodonatrayalongwithaglassofjuice.

"Thankyou."

"Nowyoushouldeatandthentakeyourpills."

Sheplacedhetrayonherlapandlookedathim.



"Didyoueat?"

"I'm fine,eatsoyoucanbehealthyLia."

Shenoddedandstartedeatingashewentback

tohispapers.Hestoppedforaminuteand

lookedatheragainassheate,shewasstill

beautifulminushernotbeinghealthyenough.

"Areyoucomfortable?"

Shenodded.

"Areyousure?IsthereanythingIshouldchange?

ThingsIshouldbuy?TellmesoIcanmakea

listandworkonit."

Shesmiledassheplacedthespoondown.He

reallywantedtoknowandhehadlovetogive.A

wholelotofitbutwhydidn'theseethathimself?

"Youaredoingmorethanenough,thankyouso

much."

"Youdon'thavetothankme.Uhdoyouwanta



massage?Ireadupsomewherethatithelps.I

don'thaveanyessentialoilsoranything."

Ameliasmiledandpeckedhislips.Hetouched

hislipsasshemovedback.

"Thankyou.MaybeafterIfinisheatingand

beforeIstudy?IhaveBio-oil.Beenusingitfor

stretchmarksbutwecanusethat."

"Ihopeyoulikethemassage."Shelaughed.She

wassureshewasgoingtoloveit.Hewascute.

"CanItouchyourstomach?Thebabykicks

right?"

Shesmiled.

"Shedoeskicksometimes.Atoddtimeseven

andyoucantouchmytummy.You'rethedaddy.

Cometouch.

Sheplacedthetrayonthetableandshetook

hishands.Helookedatherassheplacedhis



handsontopofhertowel.Helookedather

thenatthebumphewasholding.

"Wow!Soit'snotheavy?"

"I'm usedtotheweightofthetummy."He

rubbedherstomachandshesmiled.Helooked

downathertummyandshecouldn'thidethat

smile.Hewasanaturalatthisandhewantedto

tellherhewasn'tcapableoflove?Hewasa

lovingpersonnaturally.

"Doyouwanttonameher?"

"Wouldyouletme?"

"You'rethedaddyandit'sourdaughter."

"Thankyou,IhopeIdon'tdisappointyoutwo."

"Youwon't.IknowandIam sosorryfornot

tellingyouearlier."



"Ithappenedsowecan'tchangethat-oh!"He

saidinsurpriseashefeltakickandAmelia's

mouthwasgoingtocrackfrom allthesmiling

shewasdoing.

"Wasthatakick?"Heasked?Hisvoicefullof

aweandcuriosity.

"Yes.Shejustkicked."

"Wow!"

Helookedupatherandbackatherstomach,

hishandsnotmoving.

"Iam sureintwomonthswhensheiskicking,

I'llbeabletoseeherhandsorherlegs."

"Really?"

Shenodded.

***



AtAmelia'smother

MaAmeliakepttryingtocallbutherdaughter

wasnotanswering.ThiswasunlikeAmelia.

Whatifshedecidedtokillherself?Maybeshe

wasgettingdepressedanddecidedtokill

herselfbecauseofwhattheysaideveryday.

Shedidn'thaveherroommate'snumberthis

timesoshedidn'tknowhowtocheckifAmelia

wasokay.Herheartstartedracingasshetyped

amessageandsentittoAmelia.Shewasn't

answeringherphone.

Shestartedpacingupanddownherbedroom.It

wassuchascarythoughtthatAmeliadecided

tokillherselfnowwhenshewassixmonths



pregnantwithaninnocentchile.Shewantedto

makeamendsandnowherphonewasn'tgoing

through.

"Jesuwame!"Itwasascarythoughtthatshe

mighthavedrivenherdaughtertothatbecause

shedidn'thavesupport.Shejustwantedherto

learnherlessonandnotthinkit'sokaytofall

pregnantwhileinschool.Shewasgoingtotake

careofthebaby.Shewasn'tsureifthebaby

wasagirloraboy,Amelianevermentionedthe

sex.Sheneversaidanythingaboutseeinga

doctorinregardstothepregnancy.Nowshe

wasinfullpanicmode.

.

.

.

*

*



*
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AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmeliastewedonthesofaasherthoughts

ranwild.Shecouldn'tsitstillandAmelia's

phonewasn'tgoingthrough.Shewasn'tsureif

shehadKgosi'snumberorweretheystill

friends?Youcanneverknowwiththesethings.

Herphonerangandshequicklypickeditup

thinkingitwasAmeliabutitwashersister.

"Kaonehi."

"Stillnothing?"

"NothingmmaandIdon'tknowwhattodoright



now,whatifshekilledherself?"

"Ameliadidn't.Iam sure.Sheisstupidbutnot

thatstupid."

MaAmeliasighedashershouldersdropped.

"Kidsofnowadaysaredepressedandtheykill

themselves,wealwaysseetheRIPson

Facebookmoo."

"Depressedyaeng?Noonesenthertoget

pregnantmmegone.ShewenttoGaboroneto

studyandshegetspregnant?Shecan'tbe

depressedoversomethingshebroughtover

herself."(whatdepression?)

"Butweweretooharshonher."

"Shegotthemessageright?Shewon'tever

repeatmistakeslikethisandbathongnnatotaI

am disappointed,heryoungercousinsandher

sisterswerelookingupather."

"Ah.Let'shopesheisfinethen.Bye."



"Bye."

MaAmeliahungupasTsonacamewiththe

cupofteashewassenttomake.Shesatnext

tohermother.Shelookedsostressedand

TsonawonderedwhyAmeliawasbeingso

dramaticandnotansweringherphone.

"MamaI'm suresheisfine."

"Maybesheisnot,pregnantwomenhave

hormonesandwedon'tknow.Ihaven'theard

from hereversinceshehungupearlierle

gompieno."(evennow)

"Mamarelaxanddrinkyourtea."

"ThelasttimeIrelaxed,shegotkidnappedand

whati-"

Shecoveredherfacewithherhands,noteven

touchingherteaatall.Tsonasighed.Hersister



wasnotonanysocialmediaapps.Shewasnot

evenonWhatsApp,averyprivateappandshe

wasn'ttherenowshewasn'tansweringher

pbone.

"Mamadon'tstress."

Tsonatriedtoassurehermother.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Amelialieddownonherbackasherubbedthe

bio-oilonhishands.

"ShouldIremovemytowel?"

"Doyouwanttoremoveit?"

"Foryoutomassagebetter.Thankyou"

"Youdon'thavetothankme,youhavetobe



comfortableandhappy.Shewillbehappyas

wellwhenyou'rehappyright?"

"Right."

Sheturnedandsheremovedthetowel,

exposinghernudebody.Shesawhiseyes

darkenandheblinkedbeforeherubbedhis

handstogether.Shehasn'tevenshavedina

while.Shewasjustamess.

Shelaidthetowelonthebedandlaidonit.

"I'm ready."

"Areyoucomfortablelyingdownlikethat?

Bumpandall?"

"I'm fine."

Henoddedasheplacedhishandsonher

shoulderbladesandsheclosedhereyes.He

usedhisfingerstorubhershoulderbladesand



movedthem downtoherspine.

"Isitokay?"

"Eerra."

Hepouredmoreoilonhishandsandlethisdeft

fingersworkthroughtheknotsandthetension

inherbackmovinguptoherneckaswellthen

herarms.Hehopedhewasdoingitwelland

shewassilent.Toosilentforhisliking.He

changedpositionsandhiseyesmovedtoher

face.Shewasasleep.Shereallywastiredhey?

Hestoppedsawitfittostopmassagingher

andhewalkedtotheothersideofthebed.He

didn'twanthertosleepnakedthough.He

movedtheblankettothesideandhegently

scoopedherupinhisarms.Shestirredandhe

paused.Shewasstillasleep.Nowhefeltweird

gettinghardoveranudepregnantwoman,he

wassureshewouldn'tappreciatethatatall.



HeplacedherinsidethecoversandAmelia's

eyelidsflutteredopen.Shereleasedasoftyawn

andsmiled.

"Weloveyou..."shetrailedoffbeforeshe

closedhereyesagain.Hekissedherhandsand

coveredherwiththeblankets.Shedidn'thave

anexam tomorrow,soshewillstudytomorrow.

Hewalkedoutofthestudy.Itallhappenedso

fast,hehadbeenthinkingofcallingherand

thenshecallshim.Tellshim sheispregnant

andlaysitallbareforhim tosee.Itwasjusta

whirlwindofeventstodayandhewilltakethese

coupleofhourstoprocesseverything.Willhe

needtomakeoneofhisroomsanursery?She

mentionedsomethingabouthernothaving

accommodationandwantingtohireananny,

willsheagreetostayhere?Itwasfarfrom UB



headmittedbuthis-

Hepaused.Hisbaby.Hehadababygirlonthe

way.Shedidn'tmentionclothesoranything.He

ranhishandsthroughhishair,thatmeansthey

willhavetobuybabystuffthenhewillseeifhis

helperwillbecomfortableenoughtobeastay-

innanny.Shewasakindladywhom hewas

surewouldn'tmindextrapaytohelpthem take

careofachild.

Hedidn'tunderstandfamilydynamicsthough.

HisfamilywasmessedintheheadandAmelia

saidhermotherbasicallydisownedher

becauseofthepregnancy.Itwashisfault,ifhe

hadwornacondom orneverevenapproached

her,shewouldbeingoodtermswithherfamily.

Buttheywereexpectingachildandhewas

panicking,Ameliawasunderweightandhe

couldrememberfrom thetimehisdoctorsaid

sheislowblood.Whatifshelosesbloodwhile



givingbirth?Hewasasuitabledonorbut-

Heneedstoresearchaboutgivingbirthandall

thecomplicationsthatcantaleplacejustsohe

knows.Hewasabadmanandtwoinnocent

girlswerebroughtintohislife?Hedidn't

understandhislifebutshemadehim happy.He

forcedhimselftoadmit.Wouldthebabyhave

hiseyes?ShouldhesearchforaSpanishname

forthebaby?Hewasclosetopanickingandhe

thoughtofhavingsomewhiskeybutmaybeshe

won'tlikehowitsmellsnowthatshewas

pregnant.

Hesatdownonthecouchandsighed.Oneday

atatime.AslongasLiawasrelaxed,healthy

andhappy,theirbabywasgoingtobehappy

andtheywillseewhatthedoctorwillsayat

theirnextappointment.



***

AtLisbeth'sparents

Lisbethtypedonherphoneasshetalkedtothis

guyonline.Theyhadneverreallymetbefore

andhesaidhewascomingtoBotswanainFall.

Shewastryingsomethingnewandhopefully

thiswasgoingtoworkoutforher.

Shereadhismessageaskingifhecancallher.

Wasshereadytotakethischattothenextlevel

likecallingandhearingeachother'svoices?

Sherepliedwithhernumberandthrewher

phoneonthebed.Thaywasrisky.

Shelookedatherphone,waiting.Toseeifhe

willcall.



Herphonestartedringingandherheartstarted

pounding.Shepickedthephoneslowlyand

lookedatthenumberbeforesheanswered.

"Hello?"

"Lisbeth?"Fuck!Hisvoice.Hisvoiiiceee!She

wantedtofangirl.Hehadsuchadreamyvoice.

"Hey."

"You'reshy?"

"Uhm me?Uhm n-noo!"

"Ehe,Iwasscaredforamoment.Howareyou?"

Shesatcomfortablyonthebedandtookadeeo

breathbeforesheconversedwiththisdreamy

voicedstrangershehasneverseenfacetoface.

.

.



.

*

*

*

Targetnotreached.Thisisournightinsert.And

IpostedalltheinsertsIowe!Thankyouand

goodnight.
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AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliawokeupnakedandaloneinbed.She

removedtheblanketsandshestretchedher

body.Shehadreallybeenexhausted.One

minutehishandsweremassagingherandnow



shewasinbed?sheprobablyfellasleepwhile

hewasmassagingher.Sheyawnedbefore

gettingoutofbed.Shewalkedtothedoorin

darknessandswitchedonthelights.She

sighedbeforewalkingtowhereherbagwas.

Shetookouthergownandshelookedatit.It

wasprobablygoingtolookoldtohim butshe

woreitanyway.Herpyjamasdidn'tfit,thetop

anyway.

Shewalkedtothewindowandshiftedthe

curtain,itwasnightandshehasn'ttalkedto

Yayatotellhershewasokay.Herowleyes

scannedtheroom.Shesquintedhereyestosee

moreclearly.Shewalkedtothestandnextto

thebedandlookedcloser.Shepickedher

phoneandswitchediton.Shewaitedforitto

restart.Shebroughtthephonetohereyesas

sheenteredherPINbeforeitrequiredher

password.Shetypeditoutandwaitedforitto



fullyrestart.

Aminutelaterthephonestartedtobeep

uncontrollably.Shesighedandclosedhereyes.

Oncethephonestoppedbeepingsheopened

hereyesandcheckedthemessages.

"70missedcalls?30messages?"

Shewenttohercalllog.Hermother,auntand

sisterhadbeencallingher.Shewenttothe

messages.

Mama:Ameliaansweryourphone.

Mama:Ameliaareyouokay?

Mama:Ameliatlhemmaansweryourphone,I'm

gettingworriedaboutyou.

Mama:Amelia??



Shereadthemessagesfrom herauntaswell.

AuntyK:Ameliastopbeingdramaticandanswer

yourphone.

AuntK:Ameliaoratagorapelwaakoo

arabe(youlikebeingbegged,answeryour

phone)

Ameliaplacedherphonedown.Sherubbedher

stomach.

"Heybabygirl,we'regoingtobefineright?

Mommyissosorryfornottellingyourdaddyon

timeandformakingyouunderweightbecause

shewasstressed.Iam sosorryokay?"

Shekissedherhandsandplacedthem onher

stomach.Shewasgoingtobefine.Shepicked

thephoneandsentYayaamessagefirstbefore

shesenthermotherandauntmessages.She



placedthephonedownanditwasnoteventen

secondslaterwhenherphonerang.She

checkedthecallerIDanditwashermother.

"Hello."

"Amelianeverdothatagain,wewereworried

aboutyouandthoughtyouweresuicidal."

Amelialookedathertoes,shewasamessand

itwasbysomemiracleherbabysurvivedher

lowappetiteandstresslevels.

"I'm okay."

"Whywasyourphoneoff?"

"Iwasrestingmama."

MaAmeliafrowned.

"Shouldn'tyoubestudying?"

Ameliablinkedbacktears.Shewasaloneinthis

pregnancy,womanliterallysaidshewasonher



ownandshewasawomannowshewillsee

whattodobecausenoonesenthertoget

pregnant.

"Iam."

"AmeliaIwillsendmoneyforglassesto-"

"It'sokay.Ifoundthemoneyforglasses."

"Where?"

Ameliabreathedin.Shehatedtalkingtoher

mother.Thepastfewmonthshaven'tbeen

sweettoher.

"Mongwampa..."(thepersonwhoimpregnated

me.)

Aboutofsilencepaused.MaAmeliathought

thedadwasadeadbeatandshehadtold

Ameliaso.



"Hedecidedtobepresent?"

"Ijusttoldhim today."

"Younevertoldhim?"

"No.It'sokay,he'lltakecareofhisdaughter.

Youdon'tneedtoliftafingerorsendmoneyfor

anythingakereI'm uselessbesidesthebaby

wouldn'tbeexistingifIagreedtoabort."

MaAmeliacouldhearthefatigueinhervoice

andshesighed.

"Heisprobablygoingtoabandonyouafteryou

givebirth,mostmendothat.Besidesstayaway

from men,nextthingyou'llbehavinganother

babyafterthisoneisborn."

Ameliakeptquiet.Shewasbeingnegativeand

shewassoadamantaboutGreybeingadead

beat.Why?

"Ameliait'snotlikewecan'ttakecareofyou,



wehavebeentakingcareofyouthesepast

years.Iwillbetakingthebabyonceit'sborn."

Didsheevenhearhersayingherdaughter?

Thatshewashavingagirl?Shejustbulldozed

herwayaftermonthsofhurtfulwordsand

sometimesbeinginsulted.Itwassupposedto

beokay?

"No."

"No?"

"Eemma.Thisisthesamebabyyouaskedme

tokillmama,youaskedmetokillmydaughter

andyoutoldmeI'llseewhattodo.Isawwhat

todo,shewillbestayingwithherdadwhowill

beabletoaffordtoputherthroughschooland

buyherstuffthatIcan'tevenafford.Iwas

literallyblindformonthsandallyoudidwassay

Iruinedeverythingbygettingpregnant."

Shetouchedhercheek.Shewasevencrying.



"IknowIruinedeverything,Ibarelyateanything

andeverydayitwasyouorauntKaonecalling

totellmeIwasafailureandthatspreadingmy

legsforoldermengotmeintothis.AuntKaone

wentasfarastellingmeIdidn'tknowtheman

whoimpregnatedmeIwasjustawhore,mama

wasitbecauseyouwantedKingsley?Thatyou

sawitfittodrivemetowardsdepression?Is

thatit?becauseIcangivehim toyougao

mmatlamama."

"Ameliadon'tyoudare-"

"MamaIwasnotokayokay?Iam underweight

andmybabyisunderweightaswellmaybeI

shouldn'thavebeenstressingbutwhenthetwo

adultsthatwereyourparentskeptbreakingyou

down,yourheartbecomeswearyandthose

wordsnevergoaway.Maybeifyouslappedme

Iwould'vebeenokaybutemotionally?Iwasnot

okay,IjuststartedeatingtodayandgatweIam

closetohavingbpandIknowit'sthe



consequencesofmyownactionsakeregatwe

keitirilesesosabannababatonamogo

nna"(apparentlyImademyselfafoolforolder

men.)

Sherubbedherchestbeforeshewipedhereyes

withherhands.Shesniffed.Shedidn'twantto

talktohermother.

"IknowImadeamistakebutwhereeveryday

I'm remindedofit?It'sokaythatpeopleon

schooljudgemebutmamayouweresupposed

tobeinmycorner,youweresupposedtobethe

lovingmotherIknew,iknowidisappointedyou.

IknowthatbutnnaIam notokayandIhate

talkingtoyouandauntKaonebecauseyouspit

venom onmyeveryday."

Herlipsquiveredastherewassilenceatthe

otherendoftheline.Thebedroom dooropened



andAmelialookedatKingsleywhosdhairwas

amess,hehadprobablybeenrunninghis

handsthroughitforhours.Kingsleylockedeyes

withher.Shewasstressingagain.Shewas

supposedtorelax.

"Ameliayouarebeingdisrespectfulnowthathe

decidedtostepupandyouaretalkingtomein

anyway?"

Ameliagaveup.Shewasn'ttakingherchildto

hermother,whatifshesuffocatesthelittle

baby?Shecoveredhermouth.

"Amelia,thisiswhatisgoingtohappen.When

schoolsclose,youcomehometogivebirthand

thenyouleaveforschool.Ifthefatherwants

thechild,hecancomehereandseethechild

andpaychildmaintenancetomesinceIam

stayingwiththechild.Mendon'tknowhowto

takecareofkidsandIam yourmotherAmelia.

Notyouragemate.Youhavenorighttospeak

tomeanyhow."



Ameliashookherhead.Shecouldn'tbelieveher

ears.

"Sonextweek,Iam comingtheretohelpyou

withyourbagsandyouaregoinghome.Two

minutesofseeinghim andyouarebackto

beingdisrespectful?Verysoonyouwillcoming

backwithasecondpregnancyandcryingthe

samewayyouarenow.Youarestillachild

Amelia.Verymuchmychildandyouaregoing

tolisten."

Kingselygrabbedthephonefrom herhands.

"Hello?"Hesaid,hisdeepvoicereverberated

andMaAmeliakeptquiet.

"Hello?"

HesaidthenhecheckedthecallerID.Ma



Amelia'sheartskipped,shewaswithhim?She

breathedinbeforeshespoke.

"CanIspeaktomychild?"

"No.Ifit'stostressherthenno."

"Andwhodoyouthinkyouare?Sheisgoingto

failbecauseofyou."

"Withallduerepectpleasehangup.Ifshedoes

failschool,I'llsponsorhermyself.Pleasehang

upyouarestressingherandshedoesn'tneed

stressatthisexactmoment."

"I'm hermo-"

Kingsleyhungupandsighed,hehelpedher

standonherfeetassheletoutaloudcryand

hepulledhertohischest.Herubbedherback.

"Princessit'sokay.I'm sorry.I'm sosorry

princess."



Herubbedherbackashekissedthetopofher

head.

"Princess,Ihateseeingyousad."Shecouldn't

stopthetearsthatfilledhereyesandthose

hiccupsshehadwhilecryingwhileheheldher

inhisarms.Hepickedherupandwalkedtothe

bedandsatdown,placingheronhislap.He

didn'tsayanything,justshushedhertillshe

stoppedcryingandheplacedhischinonher

head.Hebreathedout.Theystillhadalongway

togotilleverythingisokaybutfrom nowtillshe

givesbirthhedidn'twantherstressing,nota

littlebit.

.

.

.

*

*



*
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AtKingsley'shouse

"Feelingbetter?"Shenoddedasshemovedher

headtowipehertearsaway.Heheldherhead

andplaceditbackonhischestwithhersitting

comfortablyonhislap.

"Ma?Wordsprincess."

"Better."

"I'm goingtoneedyoutoavoidhercalls,for

yourmentalwellbeing.Willitbepossible?"

Shenodded.



"Good.Weneedyoustressfreeaspossible

princess,forthenextthreemonths.Didyoutell

yoursponsoraboutthepregnancy?"

"Yeah.Iwrotealetter,tothedeanaswell."

"Good.Yoi'vebeensurvivingonyourmonthly

allowance?"

"Yes.Isavedsomemoneytoo."

"Okay.Justrelax,you'llstudytomorrow

morningokay?I'llbeherethewholedayunless

youwantsomething.Ijustwantyoutobe

comfortableandrelax,gainhealthweightso

thatourgirlgainsaswell.Willyoubeabletodo

thatformeprincess?"Shenodded.

"Goodgirl."Hekissedherforeheadandhe

lookedatherhairaswell.

"Youdidn'tdoyourhair,isitbecauseyoudon't

wantpeopletotouchyourheadnowthatyou're

pregnantor?"



"Ican'tafforditrightnow.Hairisexpensive."

Hesighedandkissedherforehead.Hadshe

toldhim earlierthough.

"Ameliafrom nowon,don'tworryaboutmoney

okay?Don'tstressaboutsuch."

Shelookedupathimswithhersubtleredeyes.

Helookedintohereyesandsmiled.Herubbed

herchinandshepartedherlips,hiseyesmoved

downtoherlipsbeforehelookedatherlips

againandshesmiled.

"Iloveyou.Ineverdidandwon'tstop.Iloveyou

okay?"

Henoddedandpeckedherlips.Hepeckedher

lipsagainandheloweredhisheadtokissher

lipsproperly.Hebrokethekissandsheplaced

herheadonhischestagain.Onesawshe

discoveredfrom hertiktokforyoupage

remindedherofhim.Shelovedhim andshe

wantedhim tohearit.



Shemovedherheadandpickedherphone.

"Amelia.."

"Listentothissongokay?"

"It'syourfavourite?"Shejusthadtosmile.He

wasgenuinelyinterestedinwhatshewanted

him tohear.Sheopenedhermusicappand

placedherheadonhischest.Ameliaignored

themessagesthatshehadseenonher

notificationbar.Nostress.SheplayedGuess

I'm InLovebyClintonKane.

"Listenokay?Ilovethesong."

"I'm sureIwilllikeitaswell."

Shelookedupathim.Hewasagoodmanand

ahedidn'tseethemonsterinhim.Shebadly

wantedhim totrytherapyagain.Andtomaybe

facehisabuserssothattheyseetheydidn't

breakhim,hewasagoodmanwithtoomany



brokenpiecesbutgoodnonetheless.

Shewasn'tlookingforperfection,theywere

bothbrokenindifferentwaysbuttheycanbe

beautifulmosaic.Differentbutstillintact.

MeanwhileKingsleylistened,itfeltlikeitwas

from hisperspectivebecausehecouldrelateto

thesongasheheldpregnantLiainhisarms.

AndwhydoIgetsonervouswhenIloolinto

youreyes?

Butterfliescan'tstopmefallin'foryou

Anddarlin',thisismorethananythingIfelt

before

You'reeverythingIwantbutIdidn'tthinkI'dfind

Someonewhoisworththewaitofalltheyears

ofmyheartbreak

ButIknownowIfoundtheoneIlove



Shereleasedwrappedherhandsaroundhis

torsoandsheclosedhereyeslisteningtohis

heartbeat.Oncethesongendedshemovedinto

him more.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Iwantyoutospendthelastfewmonthsof

yourpregnancyhereandifyouwanttoleave

afterthebabyisborn,Icanrentoutachild

friendlyapartmentforyouguys."

Shelookedupathim.Hewouldreallydothat?

"Ithinkstayinghereisokay,yougettoseeher

everyday."Hesmiled.Hewashopingshewould

saythat.

"IhavenoideawhatI'llbedoing."

"Ihaveafewclues,Iusedtohelpmyauntwith

mycousinsbutsomeofthethingswe'lllearn



aswego."

Hesmiled.

"Wearedoingthisparentingbusiness?"

"Yesdaddy."

Ameliasquintedhereyesathim asshefelthis

hardonpokingherbutt.Hewasturnedon?She

smiledandkissedhislips.

"Ameliadon'ttemptmelikethat."

"Likewhat?"

Herubbedherchin.

"Youknowhow.That'showyougotpregnantin

thefirstplaceamor."Shedidn'tknowwhatthat

lastwordbutsheassumeditwastheSpanish

hewaslearning.

Hekissedherlipsandshemovedherhandsto



hisneck.Shewrappedherhandsaroundhis

neckandhebrokethekissashemovedhislips

tothecornerofherlips.

"tequiero."Hewhisperedacrossherlipsand

shewaslostbutshemovedherheadforhim to

kissherlipsagain.Hedidexactlythat.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Shegotundercoversandshelookedather

phone.Ameliawaswithhim again?Werethey

backtogether?Hersisterhadsenthera

messagesayingAmeliawasokayandjust

beingdramatic.ShewouldwaitforAmeiato

cooldownbeforeshecalledagain.Shesighed

andclosedhereyesbitsleepwasn'tcoming



fastenough.Shethoughtaboutcallingagain

butchangedhermind.Amelianeededtocalm

downbeforeshecalledagain.

Meanwhileinthegirl'sroom Lolastaredatthe

ceiling.

"Ican'twaittoseeAme.Thebabymustbe

grown.Iwanttoseethebabykick."

Tsonarolledhereyes.

"Shewasn'tsupposedtofallpregnant."

"Tsona,ababyisablessingandIthink

everyoneisbeinghardonAmefornothing."

"Shehasschool."

"You'renotJesusTsona.Besidesimaginea

littlebaby,willheorshehaveAme'seyes?Ame

hasbeautifuleyeskana.Ican'twaittoseeher."

"Iyoo."



"Ijustdon'tunderstandyourattitudetowards

Amebutanyways.Ijustcan'twaittoseemy

nieceornephew.BabiesarethecutestandIam

sureAme'sbabywillbecutegorewena.Ican't

waittospoilthebaby."

Tsonaturnedonherbedasshejustwatched

statusesonWhatsApp.Lolawastooyoungto

understandthesethings.

Shewenttohercontactsandsheclickedon

Kingsley'sname.Shebreathedinandout.She

madehernumberprivatebeforeshecalled.

***

AtKingsley'shouse



Amelialookedintohiseyesashedeepstroked

her.Shemoanedintohisearashishipsjutted

forwardwithhershortnailsscratchinghisback.

Theybothheardaphoneringanditwasn'thers.

Heignoredtheringingphoneashecontinuedto

makeslowlovetoher,hehasn'tbeeninherfor

monthsandnoringingphonewasgoingto

disturbhim.Whoevercalledwithhavetocall

back.ThephonestoppedringingandAmelia

closedhereyesasherbodystartedtrembling.

"Beagoodgirlandcomefordaddyprincess."

Shemoanedhisnameandhekeptthesame

paceasheplacedhislipsonhersforafew

seconds.

"You'reagoodgirl."Hesaidasthefreshwave

ofanintenseorgasm hitherandhefuckedher

tillherorgasm ended.Hegroanedashe

releasedintoherandkissedherneck.Heslid

outofherwetnessandgotoutofbedheading

tothebathroom whilesheclosedhereyes.



Hecamebackwithawettowelandwipedher

clean.Sheopenedhereyesashewasin

betweenherlegs.

"Princess?"

"Rra?"

"Youneedashave."

Shehidherfaceembarassedandhesmiledas

hegotbetweenherlegsandmovedupto

removeherhands.

"ButItoldyoubeforewe-whatwejustdid."

"Iknow.Don'sstressaboutit."

.

.

.

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Hekissedherlipsagainandkepthiseyeson

her.Maybeshewastiredandsheneedsto

sleep.

"Areyoutired?"

"Ijustwokeuplessthananhourago."

"Imeanyoudoneedalltherestyoucanget."

Ameliawantedtoaskwhattheywere,six

monthsagotheywerenottogetherandnowhe

wasnakedontopofhernakedbodyandshe

justwantedclarityfrom him.Nothingmore.She



breathedoutasheloweredhisheadtokissher

andshefelttheweightofhiserectiononher

thigh.Sheopenedherlegsashishandsheld

hersaboveherhead.Hewentfullforceonher

lips,histonguefindingit'swayinsidehermouth.

"Areyoucomfortable?"Shenodded.Hefound

herslickentranceandgroanedasheeasedhis

wayintoher.Ameliaflinchedandwhimpered

andhekissedherlips.

"Iknow,Iknow."Hestilledforasecondbefore

hisflexiblewaiststartedmovingandhischest

grazedherbreasts.Shehopeditwasn'ttoo

awkwardwiththebabybumpbuthedidn'tmind

atall.Shemoanedhisnameandhedrilledinto

hermaintainingyheeyecontact.

"TeamoLia."Hegroanedintoherearandit

didn'ttakeaminuteforhim toreachthespot

andshefellapartunderhim.

"Goodgirl,goodgirl."Hereleasedhissemen



intoherandhebreathedhardagainstherneck.

"Fuuck!"Hegotoffherandpushedhishairback.

Hefoundthetowelandgotbetweenherlegs

againtowipeherclean.Hegotoffthebedand

walkedtothebathroom whereheplacedthe

toweldownandleanedagainstthecloseddoor.

Heclosedhiseyes,whatdidthismeanforhim

now?

Amelialeanedbackonthebed,thebathroom

dooropenedandhewalkedout.Shesmiledas

hegotonthebedandheheldherinhisarms.

"Geysomerest."

"Ij-"

"Itwasn'tasuggestionAmelia.Sleep."

"Okay."Sheplacedahandoverherstomach

andclosedhereyes.Kingsleykissedher

foreheadashismindstartedworkingand



comingupwithalotofscenarios.

Thenextmorning

Kingselywaswokenupbytheknockonhis

door.HeturnedtohissideandLiawassleeping

soundly.Herperfectlipapoutedandherhands

onherstomachnow,cradlingiteven.

Hegotoutofbed,mustbethehousehelper.

Wassheearlyordidhewakeuplate?Hepicked

hisphoneandcheckedthetime.Itwasalmost

nine.Heslidhisfeetinhisjeanswhichwereon

theflooralongwithhergown.Heworeat-shirt

beforehewalkedtothedoor.Heopenedthe

door.

"MrCarter,sorryforthedisturbance."

"It'sokay.Youcancleantherestofthehouse."



Shenoddedasshelookedathismessyhair.In

allthemonthsshehasworkedhere,shehas

neverseenhishairlikethat.Shewalkedaway

butKingsleysighed.

"Hope?"

"Rra?"

"Canyoumakebreakfastfortwo?"

Shehidherfrown.Fortwo?

"Yessir."

Henoddedandclosedthedoor.Shewalked

alongthepassage.Bytenshewasusuallydone

withcleaningbecausethehousewasn'tthat

dirty.Shewouldthenfocusoncookingforhim

sincehewasabusyman.

Kingselystartedpickingupsomeoftheitems

onthefloorandputthem inthelaundrybasket.

Hewastemptedtowakeherfrom hersleepbut



sheneededalltherestshecouldgetatthis

point.Heheadedtothebathroom andstripped

barebeforehegotinsidetheshower.Hewas

goingtobeadad.Him?Themanwhoswore

wasgoingtodieallalonebecausenoone

deservedtohavetotoleratehisdemonsandhe

spenthiswholelifetryingtokeepeveryoneoff

andthislittlegirljustwaltzedherwayintohis

heartwitbouteventrying.Itwasweirdbutthen

shewasinhislifeforevertilltheworldends.He

guessedandwhathehadsaidyesterdayhad

flooredhim.Thetruththatjasbeenstarringhim

intheeyethesepastmonths.Helovedheryet

hejadfeltunworthyofher.Heclosedhiseyes,

lettingthewaterrundownhisbody.

Meanwhileinthebedroom,Ameliawokeup.

Shestretchedherbodyandfeltthatfamiliar

sorenessbetweenherlegsandsheknewthat

yahneh,Greywasback.Shelookedathersides



andbeforeshecouldevenfrown,heardthe

waterrunninginthebathroom andshegotout

ofbed.Didshebringhershavingstick?Itwas

nowembarassingthatshedidn'tshave.She

walkednakedtoherbagandcheckedher

toiletrybag.Shetookthetoiletrybagand

walkedtothebathroom wheresheplaceditby

thesink.Sheopeneditandtookouthershaving

stick.Shesatonthetoiletandtheshower

curtainopenedashesteppedoutinhis

handsomeness.Shesmiledashekissedher

forehead.

"Morningprincess."

"Morning."Hetookafreshtowelfrom therail

andwrappeditaroundhiswaistashewatched

her.

"Willyoumanage?"

"Ithinkso."



Shespreadherlegsandhiserectionsprungup.

Fuckheneedstocontrolhimself.Amelia

wonderedhowshewasgoingtonavigatethis,

herstomachwasgettingintheway.Kingsley

swallowed.

"Letmedoit."

"Youdon'thaveto."

Hejusttooktheshavingstickfrom herandhe

bentdowninfrontofher.

"Iwon'tcutyou."

"Ididn'tsaythat,Iwantedtodoitmyself."

"Letmehelpyou.."

Hestartedmovingthestickontopofherapex

whereheshavedaconsiderableamountof

pubichair.



"Kanayouaregoingtoseeitanditwilllooklike

apluckedchicken."

Helookedupatherandhelaughed.

"Tlhemmashutup."

"I'm beingserious,itdoesn'tlooknice,justthat

itwaskindofovergrownbutIusuallytrim itand

wenaontshagotlhe."(youareremovingallofit)

"Sorry.Akeremmeejewakennahela."(I'm the

onlywhosexesit)

Sherolledhereyesasshelaughed.Shesatstill

forafewminutesashedidthatandhepicked

herlegstoplacethem onhisshoulders.She

lookeddownathisdarkheadbetweenherlegs

andsheclosedhiseyes.Kingsleyfrownedas

herfoldsglistened.Shewaswet?Fuck!He

shouldn'teventhinkofhittingitagain,she

shouldeatthenstudy.



Helookedupather.

"Done."

"Thankyou,gaemaswemasweakere?"(it'snot

uglyright?)

Helaughed.

"No,takeabathorashowerandI'llgetridof

thehairhere."

Heplacedherlegsdownandshestoodup

whileherolledupthetoiletpapertowipethe

toilet.Ameliaopenedthetapandputthe

stopperasshefilledthebathtubwithwarm

water.

Shegotinsidethewaterandhesmiledashe

walkedoutofthebathroom.

.

.



.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliawalkedoutofthebatbroom withher

bodywrappedinatowel.Hewasalmostdone

andhewascombinghishair.Shewalkedtoher

bagandplacedhertoiletrybaginsideandtook

outherpanties.Sheremovedhertowelandput

herlegsinsidetheholes.

Kingselyplacedthecombdownandshookhis



head.Hereallyneededahaircutnow.Maybeon

aSaturdayandhecantakeherwithsoshecan

doherhair?Thatwasaniceideaandtheycan

passbytheshops.Shenevermentionedbuying

thebabyanything.

Ameliapickedoutsweatpantsandhesmiled,

shestillworehissweatpants?Ameliaworea

verybaggyt-shirtandherbumpwasstillvery

visible.

"Areyoudone?Whatpaperareyouwriting

tomorrow?"

"Pharmacologyatnineo'clock."

"Tillwhattime?"

"Tilleleven."

"I'lldropyouoffandthenpickyouupokay?"

"Thankyou."

"Nowcomeeatandthenstartstudying."

"Yessir."



Hetookherhandasheslidhisfeetinhisslides

thenlookedatherbarefeet.Heremovedhis

slidesandgavethem toher.

"Wearthem andlet'sgo."

Sheslidherfeetinthoseshoesthatwerethree

timeshershoesizeandtheywalkedoutofthe

bedroom.

"Morningsickness?"

"Itwasonthefirsttrimester?"

"Trimester?"

"FirstthreemonthsbutnowI'm fine.I'm onmy

lasttrimester."

"Okayprincess,youaregoingtohavetokeep

upwithmebeingclueless."

Shecouldsmellthefoodfrom adistance.This



manwasreallyintentonfeedingherand

makingsureshewasreallyfed.

"It'sokay.Sinceyousaidwe'restayinghere,will

thebabysleepwithus?"

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Makealistandwe'llseehowtonavigate

throughit."

"Okay."

Theygottothekitchenandhehelpedhersiton

thehighstoolasherubbedherhand.

"Dumelang."

Ameliasaidasthewomanturned.Shesmiled

ather.

"Hi."Hoperealisedwhyhewantedbreakfastfor

two.Shehasneverseenherbosswitha



womanbefore.Shestartedworkingherefive

monthsagoaftertheladywhoworkedher,

referredherandshehadstartedtothinkher

bosswasgay.Shewasabeautifulwomanand

everywheresheworked,menusedtowanther

andshewouldthwartthem offbutherboss

seemedasexualifshecouldputitlikethat.

"Princessthat'sthehousehelperHope,Hope

thisismygirlfriendAmelia."

"NicetomeetyouAmelia."

"NicetomeetyouHope."Ameliasaidasshe

lookedatthehelperwhowasinjeansanda

simplewhiteshirt.Shewasn'tgoingtotryto

guessheragesoshelookedatKing.

"Breakfastisabouttobeserved."

"Thankyou."AmeliasaidandHopeturnedher

backonthem asshecheckedherpotsand

Kingsleyjustkeptrubbingherarm.



***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Shepickedherphoneandherbagasshewas

justabouttoleaveforwork.Lolaleftforschool

andshewastemptedtocallAmeliabutinstead

shesettledonsendingamessage.Itdelivered

andsheclosedthedoor.

Tsonafinallywalkedoutofherbedroom and

lookedaroundthehouseKingsleydidn'tanswer

herphonecall.Maybehewasasleepshe

shouldtryagainthismorning.

Shedialedhisnumberagain.



***

AtKingsley'shouse

KingselylistenedasAmeliatriedtoreviseby

tellinghim whatsherecalledfrom her

pharmacologyclasses.Heheardhisphone

ringinginthebedroom.Hedidmissacalllast

nightandhenevercheckedwhoitwas.

"Onesecondprincess,letmegogetmyphone."

Shenoddedashestoodupandheaded

towardsthedirectionofthebedroom.Hope

lookedather.

"HiAmelia,howoldareyou?"

Ameliafrowned.Whywassheasking?She

quintedhereyessoshecouldseeHopeclearly.



"I'm 20."

Hopenodded.

"Isthebreakfastokayforyou?"

Sheaskedassheplacedtheplatesinfrontof

her.

"Itlooksdelicious,thankyou."

"Welcome.Ihaven'tseenyouhere,notthatthe

bossbringspeopleherebutthepastfive

monthsIhaven'tseenyouhere."

"Isee.Iusuallycomehereonweekends."

Hopenodded.Shedidn'tworkonweekends.

"Soyou'reastudent?"

"Anursingstudent."

"Wow!"



Ameliajustnoddedasshetookherforkand

startedwiththebacon.Hopejustlookedat

Amelia,shewasyounglikehernieceandshe

didnoticeherbump.Wassheherebecauseshe

waspregnant?

Meanwhileinthebedroom Kingsleyanswered

hisphone.

"Carterhello."

Therewassilencebeforeafemininevoice

camefrom theotherside.

"Hello."

"Whoam Ispeakingto?"

"UhTsona,wehavemetbeforeKingsley."

"Idon'tknowyou.Hangup."Hesaidbeforehe

hungup.Hetookhisphoneandwalkedoutof

theroom.



HefoundAmeliainthekitchenaloneandshe

smiledathim.

"Thefoodisgood.Whyareyoufrowning?"

"SomeonebythenameTsonacalledme.

Peopleareannoying."

Ameliastoppedchewingandswallowed,

placingherforkdown.

"Mang?"(who?)

"Tsona."

"Ohwow!"

"What?"

"That'smysisterandwaitseee!Yahno!"

"Yoursister?Howdidshegetmynumber?"

"IhavenoideabutIguessIam goingtofind

out."

"Yourfamilyisstartingtolookweird."



"Trustme,Iseeit.Ijustwonderwhysheis

callingyouforthatmatter,besidesyourhot

looksandyoujusyexisting."

"Youlovemeforjustexisting?"

Hesmiledaneheplacedhishandsaroundher

bulgingwaist.

"Iloveyoubecauseyouarekind,handsome,

considerateandyouaremybaby'sfather.Ilove

youforyouGrey.Don'tthinkyou'reamonster

andonthatissue,sitdown."

Hesatdown.Itsoundedserious.Shedrankher

juiceandsmiled.

"Allthosethingsyoumentionedwhenwe

partedaboutthetortureandstuff,youarenever

goingtodothem tome?"

"ThatiswhyIletyougoAmelia,Ididn'twantto

ruinyouLia,youdeservetheworldandmore."

"AndIdidsayyouaremyworldandmore,you



arenotwhatthosepeoplesaidyouareand

eventuallyyouaregoingtohavetostopletting

thetraumabetheonlywayyouidentifyyourself.

Babe,canIcallyouthat?"

Sheaskedandhenodded.

"Don'tdothattoyourselfGreyplease!"She

suckedinadeepbreathandshewasn'tsure

howhewasgoingtotakehersuggestionbut

shehopedhewasn'tgoingtogetangry.

"Greywhatifwegototherapytogether?"

.

.

.
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AtKingsley'shouse

"Greyjustthinkaboutit."

Sheheldhishands.

"Wewillbehavingababyinthreemonthsandit

wouldreallybewonderfulifyouwereatyour

best,usworkingtofightoutpast."Shesaidand

lookedintohereyes.

"Nopressureatall,justthinkaboutitokay?"

Henodded.Shedidmakeavalidpoint.

"Okay,nowlet'seat."

Sheturnedandpickedherforkagain.

"HowlonghasHopebeenworkingforyou?"



"Fivemonthswhy?"

"Justasking,howoldisshe?"

"31Ithink."

Hesaid.Hewasn'texactlysureaboutit

becausetheladywhoworkedforhim wasvery

professionalandsherecommendedHopewho

hasnevergivenhim anyproblem orshowedany

indecency.

"Doessheaskpersonalquestions?"

"NotthatIrememberno.Didsomething

happen?"

Ameliashookherhead.31andGreywas29

andallofasuddenHopewasaskingquestions.

Interesting.

"Let'seat."

"Andyouhavetostudyprincess,Idon'tknow

whatyousaidearliercauseIhatesciencesso

youdoyouandI'llcatchupwithmywork."



"Okaybaby."

Theyateastheycasuallytalkedandthrew

ideasaroundaboutbabynamesandAmelia

shookherhead.

"Idon'tlikethosenames."

"Whatwereyousuggestingthen?"

"HowdoesWaronasound?"

"Rosalia?"Hechirpedinandshepoutedasshe

thoughtaboutthename.

"I'llnolongerbeLianow."

"Areyoujealous?"

Sheshrugged.

"Maybe."

"WaronaRosaliaCarter,howdoesthatsound?"

"IloveitbutpleasecallmeLia..."



Hefedherapiecefrom hisplateandrubbed

herchin.

"Okaybutnotforlong."

Shemovedherheadback.

"Idon'tlikeyou,youknowthatKingsley?"He

shookhisheadwithasmile.Hehadpickedup

from afewmonthsagothatsheonlycallshim

Kingsleywhensheisn'thappywithhim.

"TeamoLia."Shefrownedandsheblinked.

"Yousaidthatlastnightandthisotherword,

can'tpronounceitbecauseitsoundedhardbut

whatdoesitmean?"

Heplacedhisforkdownandheldthestoolat

thesidesandpulledittowardshim.Heplaced

hishandsonherthighs.

"Googleit."Shesquintedhereyes."Tellme."

"No."



"Idon'tlikeyoualotokay?Justtellmeit'snot

asiftheworldwillexplode.Orsomething."

"Teamoprincesa.Eatup."Hekissedher

foreheadandstoodup.

"Areyoustudyinginmystudyor?"

"Idon'tevenwanttoseeyou."

"Okay."Hechuckledashewalkedawayandshe

lookedatherplate.Shefinishedtherestofthe

foodthatwasonherplatethensheatewhat

wasleftinhisplateaswellbeforeshepicked

theplatesandwalkedtothesinkwhereshe

washedthosetwoplatestheywereusing.Hope

walkedinthekitchenandsheturnedtosmileat

her.

"HeyHope,justthepersonIwantedtosee."

Hope'ssmiledisappeared.

"Ididn'tappreciatethewayyouquizzedme

earlier,apparentlyitwasunprofessionalsoif

youcouldsticktoyourjobandI'llsticktomine



we'llbegood."

"AmeliaIwasmakingconversationandI'm not

youragemate."

"Still.Themillionquestionswereuncomfortable

andifyoucouldnottrytoaskthem thatwould

benice."

AmeliasmiledasshewalkedoutandHope

rolledhereyes.Typicalchild.Didsheknowshe

canmakeanymanwantherwithintheblinkof

aneye?Didsheknowthat?

Ameliawalkedtothebedroom whereshegot

herbooksandwalkedtoGrey'sstudy.She

openedthedoorandhewassittingonthatvery

comfortablechairashewentthroughpapers.

"Hey,full?Didyoutakeyourpills?"

Sheplacedherbooksdownandturnedonher

heel.Thepills.



Sheheadedtothebedroom andshetookher

pillsandwalkedtothekitchen.ShefoundHope

washingthepots.

"Ameliathatwasrude,youarestillachildandif

yourmotherknewyouwerecohabitingwitha

manwhileyoushouldstillbestudying."

"Idon'thavefamily."Shefilledtheglasswith

waterandsatonthehighchairasshetookout

thedifferentpillsonebyone.Shethrewthem

allinhemouthanddrankthewater.Shehated

pills.Especiallytheseonesshewasgiven.

"Thatmakesitworsebecauseyoushould

intentlybefocusedonschoolsoyoushould

makeafutureforyourself."

"Iam makingafutureformyself.Thankyou

though."



ShewalkedoutofthekitchenandHopeshook

herhead.Shehopedherniecedidn'tbehavelike

thislittlegirl.

Ameliawalkedrightbackintothestudyandshe

satoppositeGrey.

"CanIbehonest?"

"Sure."

Hesaidashewrotedownonhisnotepad.

"Idon'tlikeHope."

"Isuspectedthatwhenyouaskedquestions

earlier.Whatwereyousuggesting?"

"Idon'tlikethatsheisthesameageasyouand

shewasaskingquestionsaboutmyageand

courseandfamily."

"Areyoujealousprincess?"

"Iam."Hepausedandlookedather,asmall



smilecreepingonhislips.

"Lia,youhavetotrustmethoughitiscutethat

youarejealousthatotherwomenmightwant

mebutyouaretheonlyonewhogetsdicked

downbeforewesleepandcuddlesaswell."

Hernippleshardenedandhesawthenipples

pressingagainstthethinfabricofhert-shirt.

Lordhelphim resistthistemptationintheform

ofhisbabymama.

"Thesepastsixmonthsyouhavebeen

celibate?"

"AllIhavebeenthinkingaboutisyou,I'vebeen

celibatetilllastnight."Hewasbeinghonest.

Justherandhisdemonsplayinginhismind.

Washegoingtoconsiderhersuggestion?He

wasn'tsureaboutithimself.

Sheblushedandshecomposedherselftolook

athim andstillvoiceoutheropinion.

"Butbacktotheissueathand."



"Okay.I'llaskforanotherhelperbecauseshe

makesyouuncomfortable."

"Thankyoubabe."

"Andyoushouldprobablystartstudying

becauseifIdohavemyway,I'm fuckingyouon

thetable.Pregnantornot."

Sheblushedfuriouslyasshepickedher

notebookandhighlighter.Shelookeduptotry

andsaysomethingbutshestoppedherselfand

forcedhermindtofocusonherbooks.Shecan

doitandbeanurse.Makeherbabyproudto

callherhermother.Nowlet'sgetintoit.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Tsonastoppedtolookattheblanktvscreen.



Didhejustsayhedidn'tknowher?Likehesaid

hedidn'tknowherandhungup?Wow!

Shecouldstillfeelthestingshegotfrom that

embarassingmoment.Shefrownedand

clappedherhands.Shehadusedhersoftest

voiceeverandhestillsaidhedidn'tknow.He

wasn'teveninterestedinknowingtheperson

behindthesoftvoice?

Sheclappedherhandsagain.Hewasn'tthat

rudewhenhewasherewatchingthemoviewith

them.Justtoosilentbuthewasgoodlooking.

Reallygoodlooking.Pityhersisterfellpregnant

though.

Shedidn'texpectAmeliatofallpregnantthough,

shehadbeenkidnappedandsheshouldbe

awayfrom themalespeciesbecausewho



wouldtrustmenafterbeingsuchavictim?Now

shewaspregnantwhenshewasabouttodo

herlastyear.Talkaboutbadtimingaswell.

***

AtThero'sparents

VictoriaplayedwithKeithonthecarpetbuther

mindwasn'treallythere.Herhusbandwasright,

Therohadnothingtoloseandhewouldn'tjust

saysomethinglikethat.Ifitwenttoasking

Kingsleyhewouldn'tshowupbutshewasn't

sureaboutanythingnow.Shesighedasshe

thoughtaboutRosa.Whowouldalways'ola'her

everydayandhelpedhersetuphergardenand

haveteawithherastheytalkedregardlessof

theirdifferenteducationallevels.



Sheshookherhead.Thatwasinthepast.

.

.
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AtKingsley'shouse

"Shit!Urgfuuck!"Hegroanedinherearashe



followedsuitincomingandherwallstightly

clenchedaroundhislengthasherlegskepthim

lockedinbetweenherlegs.Hesuckedonher

neckasherlegsdroppedandhishands

touchedhersensitivebreasts.Helightly

squeezedherboobsandsheopenedhereyes

asmilkleaked.Shetoldhim itwasnormal,she

wasthenurseandhedidgoogleitandfoundit

tobetrue.Apparentlymilkleakedfrom asearly

asfourmonthsandshestartedleakingasof

recent.Hekissedherlips.

"Goodmorningprincess."Helookedintoher

eyesandsheblushed.

"Morning."Shesaidoutofbreath.Shesmiled

andplacedhersmallhandsonhisbarechest.

"Sleptokay?"Shenodded,thatshysmileplaying

onherlips.Ofcourseshesleptokay,hewas

holdinghereventhoughshefellasleepbefore

hecould.



"Good."Hepeckedherlipsandslowlyslidout

ofherwarmth,hetried.Godhetriednotto

exhaustherwithsexbutitwashardnotto

whenitfeltsogoodtobeburiedinsideher.He

gothardagainandhegroaned.Theyneededto

getreadyforthatquickcheckupbeforethey

headedtothesalon.Heneedsahaircutand

sheneedstodoherhairplusheneedstopass

byhisofficetogetafewfilestoworkonwhile

sheissleepingatnight.Shedidn'tknowthathe

barelysleptwithher,assoonasshefellasleep

hejustslipsoutofbedtowork,hedidn'twant

toscarewithhim wakingupsweatinhfrom

nighmaresandheusuallyreturnstobedbytwo

am ifnotthreeam whenheisreallyspent.He

justkissedheragainandshewelcomedhislips

assheslippedherhandsinhishair.

"Let'sgetreadyokay?"Amelianoddedandhe

gotoffher.HestoodupandAmelia'sphone

rangbythebedside.Bothofthem lookedatthe



phoneandthename'mama'flashedonthe

screen.

"AmeliaIthoughtweagreedonyoutakinga

breakfrom thosepeople."Hestartedand

Ameliapulledtheblanketsclosertoherchest

asshepickedthephone.

"Grey,sheismymother.Shedoeshaveher

faultsandIjustunblockedheryesterday.She

deservesanotherchanceatredemption."

Heraisedaneyebrow.Wow!Shewascalling

morestressontoherlifeandhewasworking

onmakingtherestofherpregnancyasstress

freeaspossible.

"AmeliaIdidn'tsayforever.Threemonths

withouttalkingtothem won'thurt.Warona

shouldbebornhealthyandwenakabonao

batlagoipiletsabpakereAmelia?"(Iseeyou

wanthighbloodpressurerightAmelia?)

"Nyaa.Butsheismymother,Ijustcan'tdothat.



Shehasbeenthereformeformostofmylife

andkanamaybeshesawherwrongs.Ican

neverknowifIkeepheronmyblockedlist."

Kingsleygrabbedatowelashewrappedit

aroundhiswaist.Hefoldedhisarmsand

lookedatAmelia.Wasshehearingherself?He

wastheonewhocomfortedherwhenher

motherwasstressingherandshewas

stressingherselfforfuck'ssake.Hedidn'tsay

forever,justuntilshegivesbirth.

"Ameliaoskabatlagontshelekagole

maphakela.Akeretlaboolelaafterthephone

callkegodidimatsagoneha,oskabatlago

ntenajaloAmelia."(Ameliadon'tyoudaretryto

annoymeinthemorning.I'llbetheone

comfortingyouafterthephonecall,don'ttryto

makemethatangryAmelia.)

"Whyareyouangryatme?"

"BecauseoakanyabomatlaAmelia.Blocka

mothoyootlheotlegotlhapa,wehavean



appointment."(Becauseyouthinklikeastupid

person.Blockthatpersonandcometakeabath,

wehaveanappointment.)

"Kingsleysheismymotherandmaybeshehas

somethingimportanttosay.Inlifeyouhaveto

givepeoplesecondchances."Shepattedher

eyesandlookedathim.Kingsleylaughedin

disbelief.Didshehavetemporaryamnesiaor

wasshetoosweetforherowngood?Shewas

cryingafewdaysbackandhethoughtthey

cametoanagreement.Thiswasirkinghim in

thewrongway,soearlyinthemorningforthat

matter.

"Aftertalkingtoher,don'tyoudarecryaftershe

hurtsyouanddon'texpectmetocomfortyou.

Andwhenwegettothedoctor'sofficeIdon't

wanthim tosayyourbloodpressureistoohigh,

esengjalowagonkitsesentle.Waitsewa

lapisaAmelia?"(doyouknowyou'reannoying?)

Heleftheronbedandhewalkedtothe



bathroom,closingthedoorandshesighed.She

staredatherphoneandhermothercalledagain.

Shebreathedinandoutbeforetakingthecall.

"Hello."

"Ameliadidyoublockme?Kantewhyisthat

younowthinkyouareagrownup?Youneed

family,whodoyouthinkisgoingtohelpyou

withthebaby?"

Ameliabreathedinandsheinstantlyregretted

herdecision.

"Howareyoumama?"

"Ihopeyouhadtimetothinkaboutwhat'sbest

forthechild.Youcan'tstudywhilestayingwith

achild,we'llhelpyouwiththestitchesandyou

cangotoschoolleavingthebabyheresoyou

candiyourfinalyear."

"Youandwho?"

"Youraunt.Wearemoreexperiencedwith



children,thechild'sfatherwilltakecareofthe

childbysendingmoneybesideseventuallyhe

mightstopandyoucutyourlossesandmove."

"Whydoyouwantthechildtostaythere?"

"Wearereducingyourworkloadngwanaka.You

arestillachildyourself."

Ameliabreathedoutandclosedhereyes.There

wasnohintofanapologyinhermother'svoice.

"AnddidItellyouthatI'm inGaborone?I'm

goingtohelpyouwiththebagssoyoucan

comehome."

"You'rehere?"

"Yes.I'llpassbyyourschoolbynoon."

"I-II'm notgoinghomefortheholidays.You

basicallydisownedme."

"AkereIwasangrythatyouwerepregnanteven

thoughwewarnedyou."

"Youaskedmetohaveanabortion."



"Andyoudidn't,nowwearehere.Whereareyou

goingtostayifyouarenotcominghome

Amelia?Wearetryingtoheloyou."

"Mamayouneverapologised."Ameliablinked

backtears.

"Apologiseforwhat?Akereweneversentyou

theretoopenyourlegsforoldermenandnow

wearedoingdamagecontrol.Helpingyouwith

achildbecauseyoucannotaffordone."

Amelia'stearsrolleddownhereyes.

"Damagecontrol?"

"Ee.Ameliayouarestillachildyourself."

"Butasorrywon'thurt."

"SorryforwhatAmelia?Thatyouarepregnant?

AmeliathisisnotAmericaandthisisBotswana.

Youdecidednottolistentoyourparentsand

haveachildwhileyouarestilloneandIhaveto

apologiseforthat?Nyaamma."



"Thiswasamistake.Youcangobackhome

andIwon'tbringmydaughterthere.Thankyou

fortheofferthough."Shesaidsoftlyasshe

hungupandcoveredherfacewithherhands.

Whywashermotheractingthisway?Why?She

liftedherheadupasKingsleyopenedthe

bathroom doorandhesawhertearyeyes.He

ignoredherandshesighed.Hewasrightand

nowshewascryingbutshecouldhaveavoided

that.Shegotoutofbedasshesniffedand

pickedthatoversizedt-shirt.Sheworeitand

walkedtothebathroom andclosedthedoor.

Herfamilyhatedhernow,whenshecalled

Tsonatotellhertobehavelikeachildherage,

that17yearoldcalledherawhore.Herown

sisterawhoreforgettingpregnant.Sheclosed

hereyesastearsrolleddownhercheeks.She

shouldtakeabathandgetready.Sheopened

thetapandclosedoffthewater,shewaitedfor

thewatertofillupthebathtubbeforeshe

steppedinside.



***

AtThero'sparents

Thatsamemorning,Therogotreadytogoget

hishaircutatLegend'sBarberShop.Hetrusted

them withhisheadandmaybeafterthathaircut

hecouldtalktoLisbethandtakeheroutfor

lunch.Justnothingbig,forthem totalkas

friendsandco-parents.Justbecausetheylost

eachotherasloversdidn'tmeantheylosteach

otherasfriends.Hesprayedhiscologneand

brushedhishairashesmiled.Ifbychancehe

canpassbyUBtoseeAmelia.Heknewhe

soundedandseemeddesperateforsomeone

whohasn'tbeeninhislifeforthepast3years

butAmeliawasthatlovable.Awholegem helet

slipthroughhisfingers.Shewassmart,



beautifulandkind.Itwasjustlustthatmade

him feellikeLisbethwasthebetteroption.His

phonerangandheanswered.

"Mate."Hisfriendlaughedattheotherendof

thelineandhechuckled.

"Hey,I'llbeintowninanhour'stime."

"Okay.I'm justabouttogototownaswell.We'll

meetthere."

HisfriendagreedandTheroslidhisphonein

hisjeanpocket.Hepickedhiswalletandslidit

inhispocketaswell.Timetogolook

presentable.Hewalkedoutofhisbedroom.He

wasnotsurewhathisparentsdecidedtodo

aboutwhathetoldthem aboutKingsley.Hedid

tellthem whatherememberedandwhatthey

dowiththeinformationwassolelyuptothem.

***



AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliaworeherspectaclesaftershewasdone

gettingdressed.Shewasyetinanothermaxi

dressandsandals.Sheworeherowndenim

jacketthistime,pickedherphoneandwalked

outofthebedroom becausewhenshefinished

bathingGreywasn'tthere.Shewalkedtothe

loungeandsheheardthecarstartinthegarage.

Shesighed.Guesstheywereeatingoutfor

breakfastandshedraggedherselftothe

garage.Shegotinsidethecarandplacedher

phoneonherlap.

"I-Iblockedher."Hebuckledherupbeforehe

reversedthecarandsheclosedhereyes.He

wasn'tspeakingtohernow?

"Andyouarestillgoingtounblockhersolet's

nottalkaboutit.Iwaslookingoutforyouand



mychildaswellbecauseAmeliayouarenot

goingtostressmychildtothepointofher

beingbornwithcomplications."

"I'm sorry."

Thegateslidopenandhereversedtillhewas

outoftheyardandthegateclosed.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Myapologiesforthelateinsert.Ihadafew

personalerrandstorun.
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Attheprivatepractice

Kingselyheldherhandasthedoctorstarted

speakingafterthecheckuo.

"MsMogosiyouaregainingweightwhichis

progressbutyourbloodpressure."Shelooked

down,tooembarrassedtolookatKingsley.

"Guessyoustillhavealongwaytogowiththe

stressbuttoneitdown.Thefoetusisthemain

priority."Shenodded,feelingKingsley'seyeson

her.

"Howisyourvision?"

"It'sclearernowthatI'm wearingglasses."

"Goodtohearthat.Sheshouldbereligiousto

hermedication,goodandhealthyfood,less

stressandsheshouldalsotryexerciseorbody

stretches."



"Noteddoctor.CanIspeaktoyouforaminute?

Princesscanyouwaitinthecarforme?"He

tookouthiscarkeysandhandedthem toher.

"Okay."Sheletgoofhishandandheldontothe

chairasshestoodup.Shelookedatthedoctor

thenGreybeforeshewalkedoutandclosedthe

door.

Kingselyturnedtolookatthedoctor.

"Aboutherlowblood,won'tshelosealotof

bloodduringbirth?Ireadthatwomen

sometimeslosebloodandsomedonotsurvive

birth.Whataretheodds?Ididn'twanttostress

her."Thedoctorsmiled.Hewasimpressedthat

Kingsleywasthatinterestedinbispartner's

pregnancyandhewaseventhinkingaboutthe

futureandeverything.

"Wellwomendolosebloodduringthebirthing

processbutifitdoeshappenthatshedoes

haemorrhagealot,ablooddonationwillbevery



necessary."Kingsleymadeamentalnoteto

clearhisscheduleaftertwomonthsjustincase

shegivesbirth.

"Okay.That'sokayandtheremightbelowodds

ofherlosingherlifeakere?"

"Sofartherearenocomplications,sheisstill

underweightmakingthebabyunderweightand

ifshelowersherstress,thensheislowering

herchancesofhavingpre-eclampsiawhich

lowersbirthcomplications."

"Iunderstandnow.Thankyoudoctor."

"Welcome."

Kingselystoodupandhecheckedhispocket

forhisphone.Shewaswaitingforhim inthe

car.

Meanwhileintheparkinglot,Ameliaunlocked

thecarandgotinside.Hermotherwasintown



andshedidn'tevenaskhertobehere.Shehad

beenbeggingforasingleounceofsupportfor

thepastsixmonthsandshejustdecidedshe

wantedtosupporther?Shedidn'teven

acknowledgethatshewashavingabeautiful

girl.

"WaronaI'm sosorrymylove."Sherubbedher

stomachandsighed.Greywasstillangryather

andshenevertoldhim shedidlookupthose

wordshesaidtoheronGoogle.Asmallsmile

creptonherface,sheknewhehadloveinhim

andshecouldnowseethattheybothneeded

thistherapything,ifhewasgoingtoagree.She

didn'twanttopressurehim atallandshenever

raisedthetopiceversincethatday.Thecar

dooropenedandhegotinsidethecar.Looked

atherandsighed.

"Ameliawhatyoudidinthemorningprincess

wasnotevenfunny."

"I'm sorry."



"Amelia,thereisgivingfamilyachanceand

thereisavoidingatoxicenvironmentandthat's

whatyourfamilyisstartingtolooklike.Amelia

asmuchasyoulovethem,chooseyourpeace.

WehaveWaronatoprepareforandyouhave

yourlastpaperonMondaythenwewaitfor

Waronatoarriveandyoucanfocusonthat

insteadoftryingtoforcesomethingthatwon't

evenhappen."

"Iunderstand."

"Doyoureallyunderstand?Ameliaifitwasyou

alonewithoutWaronatothinkofthensure,I

wouldletyouhurtyourselfwithyourtoxic

familylikeyouwanttodobutthereisWarona

andwhateveryoufeel,shefeelsandwehaveto

thinkofherfirstquerida."Shenodded.She

heardhim loudandclear.Hetouchedherchin

andforcedhertolookathim.

"Ihatehavingtosaythesamethingtwice

Amelia.Yourbloodpressureisworryingand



youwanttomakeitworsenow,intentionally

andIdon'twanttohavebescoldingyoulikea

child,whichyouarebutyouaremine.Idon't

knowifthatmakessensebutIdon'twantto

scoldyou,justenjoythelastthreemonthaof

yourpregnancy.Eatwhatyouwant,watchtvall

youwant,goforswimmingifitsuitsyourfancy,

readabook,annoymewithyourmillion

questionsjustbestressfreeanddon'tthinktoo

much."Shesmiledandhepeckedherlips.

"Dojustthatandyou'llbeahappymommaokay

princess?"Shenodded.

"Goodgirl."Hekissedheranddeepenedthe

kisswhichshemoanedinto.Hebrokeit.He

wastoothirsty.

"Wheredoyouusuallydoyourhair?Doyou

wantnails?Andapedicure?"

"IusuallydoitmothisothersalonhaKBmall.I

meanmyhair."



"Iam goingtothebarber,canwepassthere

first?Iwon'tbelongthoughandI'lltakeyouto

yoursalontodoyourhair.Deal?"

Sheextendedherhandandhetookitand

shookit.

"Deal."

"Good.Let'sgetgoing.Areyouhungry?"

"Iatethirtyminutesago."

"Ijustwantedtoknow."

Shebuckledupwhilehestartedthecarand

carefullyreversedoutofhisparkingspot.

***

Atthebarbershop

Therolookedathisfreshcutinthemirror.Hair



cutdone.Hetookafewpicturesbeforehe

uploadedoneonhisfacebookandhesmiled.

Hewastoofresh,toohottohandle.Hegrinned.

Lifealwaysfeltrightafterafreshnewcut.

"AndIloveit."

"Anditsuitsyouaswell."

"Thankyou.Iwillbelookingfreshallmonth

long,lookatthesharpedgesman."Thebarber

smiled.Helovedaveryhappyandsatisfied

client.Qualitywaseverythingtothem.

Meanwhileoutside,KingsleylookedatAmelia.

"Areyousureyouwanttogetin?Youcanstay

inthecar."

"Kagoboregakeleonemokoloing."(I'm going

tobeboredallaloneinthecar)

"Youcanplaygamesonyourpboneorreadan

ebook."

"I'm leavingwithyou.It'snotasifI'llbeonmy



feetthewholetime.Justwatchingyougeta

haircut.Shepushedherglassesbackand

smiled.

"Butyoudidn'twantmetoexperimentonit,allI

neededwasascissorandIwouldstyleyour

hairlikeaprofessional."

Heraisedaskepticaleyebrow.

"Youdon'ttrustmetocutyourhair?Iam good

atit."

"You'renotabarber."

"ButIcanbeyourbarberifyouletme."

"You'reblindasabatLia."

"I'm wearingglassesIcanseebutyou'refake

Grey,youwon'tletmecutyourhair."Heshook

hisheadlaughing.Hegotoutofthecarand

walkedtohersidetoopenthedoorforher.He

handedherhisphoneashelockedthecarand

thenthecarkeysasheplacedahandaround



herwaist.Theywalkedtothebarbershopand

Ameliasmiled.

"I'veneverbeenherebefore."

"Itshows."Kingsleylookedaroundandspotted

hisbarber.Helookedatthepregnantlittlelady

besideshim andwalledwithher.

"You'restillafakeboyfriend."

"You'reexhasutingAmelia."

"Icould'vedoneyourhairmme.Ofakeebilega

kegorate."(you'refakeandIdon'tlikeyou.)

Sheheldthestuffinonehandandextendedher

arm soshecouldslipherhandsinhishair.He

sideeyedherandsheblushed.

"We'renotinthebedroom princesawhereyou

pullmyheaddownyourgorgeousthighstoeat

youout.Letgoofmyhair."Hesaidinahusky

whisper.Shedidletgoandresistedtheurgeto



crossherlegs.Ontheothersideofthesame

barbershopTherofinallystooduponhisfeet

justashiseyesthinnedtoslits.Hisheart

thuddedinhischestandheswalloweddryly.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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Atthebabrbershop



Therorubbedhiseyestomakesurehiseyes

werenotdeceivinghim butthatwasAmelia.He

wouldrecognizeherfrom anywhere.Inhim

spottingher,hedidn'tmissthebumporhow

shesmiledwhenshewasspeakingtoKingsley

whowastalkingtothebarber.Hehadalready

paidandhebreathedinashetriedtoswallow

downhisemotions.Theywerestilltogether?

Andshewaspregnant?Hewalkedtowards

them andAmeliafrowned.ShehopedThero

wasn'theretocausetroubleorharassher

aboutaskingforloveback

Thatwasancienthistory.Therolookedat

Amelia,hopingthebumpwasafigmentofhis

overactiveimaginationbutturnsnot.Heforced

hiseyestolookatKingsleyandheclearedhis

throat.

"Hello."

Kingsleyturnedtofacehim.Hisfaceblankof

anyemotion.



"Hellocanwetalk?"TheroaskedKingand

waitedtohearwhathesaid.

"Okay."

KingselywalkedtowardsAmeliaandhedidn't

missthewayhiseyesshinednorthewayhe

smiledasgeloweredhisheadtospeakto

Amelia.Heswallowed.Hardforthatmatter.

Kingsleywasnexttohim inminutesandthey

bothsteppedoutoftheshppsohecanhear

him out.

"Uhm I-Istartedtodotherapy."Therostarted

andKingsleyjustnodded.

"Irememberedeverythingthathappenedinmy

childhoodthroughtherapyandIremembered

whatGomolemodid."

"Isee."KingrepliedandTherowasexpectinga

differentanswer.Maybetearsoranything.

"Iam sosorryshedidthattoyouandgotaway

withit."



"Yeah."

WasKingsleyhuman?Therewasn'tanounce

ofemotioninhisvoiceorface.

"Ikindofunderstandnowwhyyoucutthe

familyoffbutyoucould'vetoldthem too."

"Ifyourememberyourwholechildhood,you

wouldunderstandwhyagain.Seemsyouhavea

lotofrememberingtodo."Hesaidandturned

onhisheel.Therostoppedhim.

"Uhm isAmeliapregnant?"Afterheaskedthat

question,hewantedtoshoothimselfintheleg

foraskingsuch.Ofcourseshewas,hesawher

stomachandshelookedhappy.

"Yes.Anyquestions?"Heshookhisheadas

Kingsleywalkedbacktothebarbershop.Thero

closedhiseyesashislungsstartedtocloseup

onhim.Heheldontothenearestcarashe

forceddeepbreaths.Itwasthatonemistake

thatledtosuchevents.Ameliahadbeenhis



andithadbeenthem againsttheworldwhen

theyleftfortertiaryschool.Shehadkepther

promiseswhilehegotderailedandsextempted

him andhechosetheonewhogavehim sex.

Hadhestuckwiththeirplansthroughand

through,onher18thbirthdayhewould'vetook

hervirginityandshetookhisandtheywould

stillbemadlyinlove3yearslater.Insteadthis3

yearslatershewasmadlyinlovewiththeman

shethoughthiscousinwasandithurt,thathe

stilllovedAmeliaandthatitwashisfaulthe

losthernowshewasinloveandpregnantfor

hiscousin.Therapyhadbeenthebestthinghe

didbuthenevergotoverher.Hedidn'tknow

whyhewantedanotherchancebuthedid,a

chancetomakethingsrightandifhecouldgo

backtochangetgehandsoftimeandhis

actionshewoulddothat.Hetookadeepbreath

andlookedtowardsthebarbershop.

Somethingchokedinhisthroat,heneverreally

tookheranywayorwenttodocasualthingslike



gettingahaircutwhileshewasaround.He

swallowedpainfully,itwasabitterpillto

swallowthathekepthersecret,didn'teven

protectherandhewasthebiggerfool.Shewas

goneandnevercamebacktohim.Hehadbeen

youngandafoolbutshewasn'tgoingto

understandthat.Heswallowedhishurtand

closedhiseyes.Hismindgoingtothedayhe

hadtoldherhelovedherandwantedthem to

bemorethanfriends.

Shehadunplaitedherhugefroforhim tosee,

exposingittohim andgoingovertohisplace

becauseshedidn'thaveapbonejusttellhim

shesaidyes.Ateartrickleddownhischeek.

Shehadbeenvibrantandverymuchhis.They

spentafternoonstogether,justpure,raw

undilutedlovetillheruinedit.Hewasgoingto

spendtherestofhisliferegrettingthatdecision

becauseifbychanceKingsleyistoshowupat

familyfunctionshewasgoingtohavetosee



them happywiththeirchildanditwillhurt.Hurt

thathedidn'tknowwhathehadtillhelostit,

hurtthathenevergotachancetorighthis

wrongs.

Meanwhileinthebarbershop,Ameliawatched

howtheytrimmedKingsley'shairand

practicallyshaveditatthesides.Herboyfriend

washotandshelookedaround,hopingno

womenkepttheireyesonhim.

"PrincesaI'm almostdone."

Shejustnoddedassheslowlyboiledinherown

thoughts.Hewasgoingtobethecentreof

attraction.Manswaseffortlesslyhotanditwas

somethingshewasgoingtohavetodealwith.

ShewasgoingtoaskwhatTherowantedonce

theyleavethisplace.

Twentyminuteslaterhewasdoneandthey



werewalkingtothecar.

"CanIrunmyhandsthroughyourhair?Doyou

thinkWaronaisgoingtohavethekindofhair

youhave?"

"No,notinpublicplusIjustgotitdone.Wantto

ruinmyhairstyle?"

"Omontlethataandgoantena."(you'retoo

handsomeanditannoysme.)

"Someoneisjealous."

"No.WhywouldIbejealous?"

Heunlockedthecarandopenedthedoorfor

herwhilehejoggedtohisside.Hegotinside

andhewantedtorolldownthetintefwindows

buthegotabetterideabutthebetterpartofhis

mindgothim.Hewasexhaustingher,he

startedthecarasheplacedahandonherthigh

andsqueezedit.Shesmiledassheplaceda



handontopofhishand.

Hereversedoutoftheparkingspotanddrove

off.

***

Inthemall

Therosatonthechairashewaitedforhis

friendtoshowup.Hecheckedthecomments

underhispicturesandwow!Heevengotalot

ofsharesonhispicturebuthewasn'tthat

happyanymore.JustseeingAmeliapregnant

kindofmesseduphismoodandknowingfora

factthatsheisnotcarryinghoschildhurteven

more.Hefeltaslaponhisback

"Heyyamate."Heforcedasmileasheturned



tofistbumphisfriend.

"Heyyou,beenwaiting.Haveaseat."

Ontheotherside,MaAmeliawalkedoutofthe

storeholdingtwoplasticsfilledwithbaby

clothes.Ameliasaidshewashavingaboyright?

Orwasitagirl?Shedidn'thearproperlyabout

thesexofthebabysosheboughtafewunisex

clothes.Shewasveryhappywithherpurchase

andsheshouldtakeataxitoherschooland

thentalktoher.Speakingonthephonejust

didn'tcutitbutfirstsheshouldbuyfood.

Pregnantwomenusuallycravedjunkfoodso

sheshouldeatsomethingandbuyherfood

therrafterbeforeheadingtohervarsitydorm.

***



Atthesalon

AmeliasatdownasKingsleysatdownnextto

herandshefacedthemirror.Shedidn'twantto

sitdownforhoursplusshewantedtoaskhim if

hecantakehertoschooltogettherestofher

things.

"Hello,it'sbeenalongtime."Shesaidasthe

hairdresserlookedatherhair.

"Indeed."

"I'm goingtowashitthencarrotfrench?"

"Okay."Thehairdresserhadnoticedthe

gentlemanshewalkedinwithandwow!She

hadneverseenanyonelikehim before.

"Howlongareyougoingtotake?"Heasked

Ameliaandalltheladies'eyesweresolelyon

him astheydrunkhisvoice.Imaginehearing

him moaninyourearandmalemoanswere



suchaturnon.

"Uhm intwohoursIthink."Henoddedand

pressedhisphone.Willshebehungryintwo

hours?Wasthathowlongsheusuallytookfor

herhairappointments?

Ameliadidn'tknowshewasgoingtodoherhair,

shewouldhaveremovedthosetwistsyesterday.

Shesatstillasherhairdresserstartedto

untwistherhair.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Mysincerestapologiestoeveryonewhostayed

uplatewaitinvfortheinsert.Ifellasleepway

earlierthanIanticipated.Alsomyapologiesin



advancebecauseIhavetogodomyhairsonot

surewhenI'llbedoneunlikeAmelia but

anywayGoodmorningandhaveablessed

productiveday.
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Atthesalon

Ameliastaredatherreflection,foreheadall

shinyandpopping.

"Howmuchisit?"Kingsleyaskedashelooked

athowitmadehereyesstretchinachinese

kindofway.Wasn'titpainful?

"P100."Kingsleynoddedashetookouthis

walletandtookouttheP200noteasheplaced

itonthehairdresser'stable.Thehairdresserdid



Amelia'sedgesandlaidthem nicely.

"Doone."

Ameliastoodonherfeet.Shestretchedher

bodyandlookedatKingsley.

"Letmefindchange."

"It'sokay,shelooksbeautiful."Ameliasmiledas

sheyawned.Sheforgothowtiringitwasjustto

sitonachairtogetyourhairdone.The

hairdresserthankedhim andhetookAmelia's

hand.

"Thankyousomuch."Ameliasaidonceagain

beforetheywalkedout.

"Bonang!"(lookatyou.)

"PrettyhurtsorwhateverBeyoncesaid..."he

chuckled.

"Youareprettyprincesa."

"HowdoIsaythankyouinSpanish?"



"gracias"

Shesaidittoherselfastheywalkedtothecar

beforesheturnedmoreconfidenttotellhim.

"gracias."

"bienvenida"

Shesmiled.Ohwow,sheguessedthatwas

thankyou.

"Andyouareteachingyourselfthat?Wow!You

aresmart."

"Andyouaresmarttooandgoingtoacethose

exams."

"Ihopeso.BabeIhaveafavourtoask."

"I'm listening."

"Iwanttogopackuptherestofmythingsin

myroom andandsignout.Willyouhelpme?

It'sgoingtotakethreehoursandthetimeislike

noonsowecango?"



"Okay,startpacking.I'lldropyouoffatschool

andgocollectafewofmyfilesattheoffice.

Soundgood?"

"Perfect.Thankyousomuch."

"Welcomeprincess."Heunlockedthecarand

openedthecardoorforherasshegotinside.

Hewalkedtohissideandgotinsideasshe

startedtobuckleup.

***

Atthemall

Therosatdownandtalkedtohisfriendover

lunch.

"SoImetthisgirl.Ididn'texactlymeetherbut.."

"But?"



"Butshehasachildmanandwehavetalkeda

coupleoftimes.Sheisbeautiful,ifIwasher

babydaddyIwouldn'thavelefther."

"Issheastudent?"

"Yeahsheis.Inoneofthelocaluniversities,

whatwouldyoudomate?"Therolookedathis

food.

"Idon'tthinkyou'dtakeadvicefrom someone

wholostthewomanhelovedandwhoequally

lovedhim back."Thefriendfrowned.

"Iwasyounganddumbandcheatedonthe

sweetestgirl,kannamabelaandIdemanded

sexfrom her,shewas17andIwas19atthe

time.Itturnedbadanditseemsasifsomeone

toldherIwascheating.Sheleftsayingitwas

overandshewentmissing.Shewasfounda

weeklaterthough."

"Andyoublameyourselfforthekidnapping?"

"Yes.ButfastforwardImetherayearagoat



ourhomevillageafternotbeingincontactfor

twoyears.AtthattimeIhadsettledformybaby

mamaandeverythingchanged."

"Andyoustillloveher,youchangedbutittakes

aspecialkindofwomantotakebacka

cheatingman."

"Iknowthat."Therobreathedout.Ithurt

physicallywhenhethoughtaboutAmeliawith

Kingsleyandnowthatshewaspregnantand

tiedtohim forever.

"Shedidn'twantmeback.Turnsoutshemoved

onandwithmycousin.WhenItellyouthatit

hurts,Imeanit."

HisfriendcouldseeitbythelookonThero's

face.

"MybabymamaandIareco-parentsandit's

fine,shedeservessomeonewhocanloveher

andnotmewhochoseherbecausethemain

chickdecidedtoleaveandguesswhat?"He



saidasheplacedafistoverhismouth.Ithad

feltlikealiteralpunchtohisgut.

"Sheispregnant.Withmycousin'schildand

shelookssohappywithhim.Youseethe

cousinIgrewupwithwhowasalwaysdistant

andneverreallyshowedaffectionorhappiness?

Hewaswithheranditwasjustemotional

distressonmyside.Sheisgoneforeverand

thereisliterallynothingIcando."Therosucked

inabreathasheblinkedthetearsaway.

"Sheishappyandthat'sallthatmattersright?

I'llfindsomeoneelseknowingthatIlearntmy

lesson.Ihurtherandshewasn'tthosecrazy

womenwhoshitpostonFacebookandtrash

menaboutthem doingthisandthat?Hellshe

isn'tevenonFacebook.Shejustletmebe

peacefullyandsheneverlookedback.Notfora

secondbecausewehadplansasyoungaswe

wereandIwentofftherails,nowI'm theonein

painwhilesheislivingherbestlife.Ahlife.Life



willhumbleyousogoforwhatyouwant.Ifit's

thatladywiththebabyandyoulikehertogive

herachance,goforit.You'llneverknowheyy."

Hefinallysaidashedrankhisjuicewithaheavy

heart.Heneededsomethingstrongerthanjuice

butitwastwelvefuckingnoon.Hesighedand

coveredhisfacewithhishands.Shelooked

happyandallthebadhethoughtaboutKingsley

fadedbecauseawomanwhowasnottreated

goodwouldn'tbethathappy.

"Itwillbeokay.Withtime."

"I'lljusthavetomoveon.FindagirlinLondon

andtakeitfrom there."

Hisfriendjustnoddef.Notsurehowtocomfort

Thero.

***



AtCampus

AmeliathrewherselfonthebedandYaya

smiled.Herfriendlookedhappiernowandshe

wasglad.Thatwasallshewanted.

"Andyoulookhappier."

"Doesitshow?"Ameliaaskedwithahugrsmile.

"Itdoes."Shesatuprightandtouchedher

stomach.WaronaRosaliaCarter.Shelovedthe

nameandcouldn'twaittomeetherbabygirl.

"Yayaam Igoingcrazyorthepeoplearoundme

arecrazy?"YayasatnexttoAmelia.

"Kanamylittlesistercalledmyboyfriend

malobaandwheniconfrontedheraboutitshe

calledmeawhoreinsteadofapologising.A

whole17yearoldcallingjersisterawhore."

Yayaclappedherhands.

"Thesekids.Sheisthewhore,whocallsher



sister'sboyfriend?"

"AndIneverevenhaveherhisnumber.Koore

waitsekehakesalakeemetlhogo."(Iwasjust

surprised)

"Probablyjealousy.Peoplelikethatwillfumble

andfallontheirownandthentrytoactlike

saintswhentheywanthelp.Letherbe,sheis

stilltooyoungtiunderstandbutmakesureshe

nevergoestoyourboyfriend'splaceorstay

withyouguyswhenshewantsaccommodation.

Omotimengochi."(refuse)Yayasaidasshedid

theactionfollowedbyherlastwordswhichwas

somethingkidsdidandAmeliasmiled.

"Youaregoodpersonandyoumightforgiveher

forsuchbutjustletherliveherlifehonestly.

Somepeopleyouletthem beforyourownwell

beingandyoumovewithlife.Babygirlisabout

toarriveinafewmonthsmommyandnoplans.

Whyyy?"



Amelialaughed.

"Plans?Ihavenone."

"Urg,youdeserveaphotoshoot.Picturesata

nicepicnicmommytobe.Youfellpregnant

whileinschoolbutsowhat?Enjoyitandbe

happy."

"Iam tryingtoenjoyit."

"Plusmmawenawaithusa.Ronaretlabore

amusabanarelebothirtywhileyouare

enjoyingknowingthatyouhavenobabiesto

takecareoffandyourkidswillrelatewellto

you."(youarehelpingyourself,someofuswill

benursingkidswhilewe'rethirty)

"Butstill.Thefatherissoexcitedgoremma

wena."

"Lovetoseeit.Whyareyouhere?Youare

supposedtoberelaxingmma."

"Packingtherestofmythings."



"Okay,letmehelpyoutomakeitmuchmore

easier."

MeanwhileMaAmeliawalkedupthestairsto

whereAmeliaresides.sheheldtheplasticsin

handandshelookedaround.Thedoorwas

slightlyajarandshesmiled.Sheknockedonthe

doorbeforepushingitopen.

"Kemang..."(whoisit....)Ameliatrailedoffas

sheturnedtoseehermotheratthedoor.Her

heartstartedracingasYayalookedatAmelia's

mother.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtCampus

MaAmelialookedatAmeliawhowaswearing

cuteeyeglassesandshelookedlikeshejust

gotherhairdone.

"HiAmelia."Ameliabreathedinandnoddedas

shewalkedtothewardrobetogetherbig

suitcasestostartpacking.Yayareadthevibes

intheroom andshedidn'twanttobetheoneto

getinbetweenfamilymatters.

"Ame,I'm goingtogetsomefood."Amelia

noddedandYayawalkedpastMaAmeliawho

closedthedoorassoonasYayaleft.

"Howhaveyoubeen?"



"Fine."Ameliaansweredasshewalkedbackto

thewardrobetotakeouttherestofherclothes

andshethrewthem onthebedasshegotmore

oftheclothes.Shemightbedoneinlessthan

fourhoursandshecansignoutbytheRA's

room.Sheopenedthesuitcaseandsatonthe

bedasshestartedpacking.

"Ameliaareyougoingtoignoremelikethis?"

Ameliafoldedherclothesinsilence.MaAmelia

placedtheplasticsbyAmelia'sfeet.

"Iboughtthebabyclothesandletmehelpyou

packsoyoucanrest."

"It'sfine.I'llbedonethenIcango."

"I'm leavingtomorrow.You'llhavetowaittill

tomorrowmorning."Ameliacalmlyplacedthe

foldedt-shirtinthesuitcaseandlookedather

mother.

"I'm notgoingtoBobonong."Hermother

frowned.



"Yourrelativesdon'tlivehereandifyouaren't

goingtoBobonongwhereareyougoing?"

"SomewherewhereIwon'tberemindedhow

muchofafailureIam andhowmuchofa

whoreI'veturnedouttobe."MaAmeliagasped.

"Amelia,thereisadifferencebetweenbeing

shownyourwrongsandbeingcalledsuch."

Ameliahumphedandforcedherselftobecalm.

Waronawasherfirstpriority.OnlyWarona.

"Okay."

Ameliacontinuedpackingandhermother

lookedatherfirstborndaughter.Shecouldsee

hertummyandithurtherasaparenttoseeher

universitygpingdaughterpregnant.

"Ameliathissilenttreatmentyouthinkyouhave,

won'twork."Ameliadidn'teventurntofaceher

motherjustkeptpacking.Waronawaswhat

wasimportant,shedidn'twanttoraiseher

bloodpressure.



"Idon'twantanythingtowork,IacceptedwhatI

canchangeandworkingtowardswhatIcan

change."

"Atleastweareonthesamepage."

Ameliashookherhead.Hermotherwasnot

eventryingtolisten.

"Ameliapleaselisten,Iam yourmotherandI

wantthebestforyou."

"Ilistenedandyoutoremedownwithwords,I

don'twanttolistenanymore.Idon'twantthe

lecturesandno,Iam notgivingyoumybaby.

ThatisallIhavetosay."

Ameliabreathedinandoutbeforeshelooked

aroundtheroom.Shewalkedtotheopen

windowandbreathedinashermotherlooked

ather.

"Ijustwanttobeatpeacewithmyselfandthis

pregnancywithoutyouorauntKaonebeinga

partofit,youcausedmydepressionandmy



lowweight.Butyoudidn'tcare,justwantedto

getyourpointacrossinthemosthurtfulway

andyoudid.CanIjustbeatpeacewithoutyou

tryingtostillhurtme."MaAmeliaopenedher

mouthandcloseditagainasshelookedat

Ameliawhowasstaringoutthewindow.

"Iam notgoingtoBobonong.Thankyoufor

travellingallthewayhere,I'm fineandthank

youforthebabyclothesaswelleventhoughit's

thesamebabyyouwantedmetoabort.Thank

you."Ameliawalkedbacktothebedandsat

down.Herphonebeepedandshecheckedthe

message.Itwasfrom Greyandhesaidhewas

onhiswayupthestairs.Sheplacedherphone

downandputherjeansinthesuitcasebefore

sheheardadoorknock.Shestoodupand

openedthedoor.Greywalkedinandheldher

waist.

"I'm doneatth-"Hepausedashesawher

mother.ShelookedatAmeliawhoshrugged.



"Ididn'tcallher,IsweartoGod."MaAmelia

lookedatherowndaughtersayingshedidn't

evencallherinfrontofthemansheoncesaid

washerfriendthenboyfriendthenbabydaddy.

GreysearchedAmelia'stoseeifsheeaslying

butshewasn't.Hekissedherforeheadasthey

steppedtheroom.

"Kingsleythisismymother,Ibelieveyouguys

metthattimeyouwerewatchingamoviewith

us."

Kingselynoddedathernother'sdirection.He

justdidn'twantAmeliastressedanditseemed

asifthiswomanwasstressonherown.

"Ameliawecantalkitout.Peacefully."Ma

AmeliasaidwithasoftvoiceandAmeliasaton

thebed.

"It'sclearshedoesn'twanttospeaktoyou.Let

herbeinpeaceandpleaseleave."MaAmelia

watchedAmeliaignoreherexistenceanddidn't



evenspeakupforher.

"Ameliaismyda-"

"Thatyoustressedtotgepointofexhaustion

andotherhealthproblems.Pleaseleave,Iwon't

repeatmyselfthethirdtime."

MaAmelialookedathandosmeKingsleythen

Ameliathenbothofthem beforesheshookher

head.

"Ameliayouaregoingtoneedmeonedayand

youaregoingtoregrettreatingmethisway."

Shewalkedoutoftheroom andclosedthedoor

whileKingsleysatnexttoAmelia.

"Areyouokay?"

"Yeah,Ididn'ttalkbackoranything.Ineedto

restawayfrom them."

"Andyouaregoingtorestawayfrom them okay

princess?"Shenoddedashepulledhertohim



andsherestedherheadonhisshoulder.

"WearegoingtolearnhowtoraiseWarona

right?"

Shenodded.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"Ithoughtaboutthetherapysuggestionandit

won'thurttotrytherapy."Ameliasmiled.Finally!

"Thankyou.We'llfindatherapistandtakeit

from therebutthankyoulove."Kingsleyjust

noddedandmovedanotherhandtoher

stomach.Herubbedthebumpandhesmiled.

WaronaRosaliaCarter.Wow!

MaAmeliawalkeddownthestairsstillblown

awaybyherdaughter'sbehaviour.Wasshethat

toxicthatAmeliafelttheneedtocutheroffor

to'takeabreak'assheputit?Whenyoushow



them theirmistakesit’swrong.Whenyoukeep

quietaboutit,it'salsowrong.Shedidn'tknow

butshehopedandprayedherotherdaughters

werenotgoingtorepeatAmelia'smistake.Not

atall.

Sohertripherewasratheruseless?Wow!

Ameliachoseamanoverherownfamily,where

wasthemanthepastsixmonthsAmeliahad

beenbeggingforglassesoranykindofhelp?

Wherewashe?Andhethoughthis

handsomenessgavehim therighttochaseher

outlikethat.Sherolledhereyesasshestarted

walking.Thegatewaskindoffarbutshemight

catchabushomenowatthistimebecauseshe

travelledallthiswayfornothing.

.

.

.



*

*

*

Apologiesifit'sshort.Haveagoodnight.Thank

youforreachingthetarget.Ledistar
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AtCampus

MaAmeliadecidedtositdownandsheclosed

hereyes.Ameliachoseamanoverfamily?The

samemanwhowasn'tpresent6monthsago

andhedecidestoshowupandshenowsays

shehasbeensayinghurtfulwordstoher?

Wondersshallneverceasetoexist.Shetook



outherphoneanddialedhersister'snumber.

Kaoneansweredafterafewrings.

"Hello?"

"HelloKaone,I'm attheuniversityandAmelia

doesn'twanttolisten."

"Uhu.KanteAmeliaobatlagobolellwagakahe?

Rareramothusaeneoitirelagagagwe?"(How

doesAmeliawanttobetoldstuff?Wetryto

helpherandshedoesherown?)

"Iam shocked.Shechoseamanoverme?A

manwhomightleaveherforanotherwoman."

Kaoneshookherhead.

"Ameliaoratabanna,kanaotlabonaatlakiba

kibakampaenngwegonehaafterasenago

tsholayoo."(Amelialikesmen,you'llseeher

withanotherpregnancyshortlyafterthisone)

"Atthispoint,letherdestroyherownfuture

withmenandbabies.Wewantedtoexcuseher

thisonetime."



"Ameliaisdisappointingme,thisisnotthe

sweetgirlthatwasraisedtorespecther

elders."

"Letherbe.Shewillneedusonedaywhenthere

isnoonetoturntoandthatmanleft.Skolose

padilebecauseI'nsuresheisn'tgivingherbest

toschool."

"WaitsennaI'm disappointed.Truly

disappointedbyher."

"Don'tstressyourselftoomuch,lifeoutthere

isn'tassweetasshethinks.Menchange.Ele

gorewhoisherbabydaddy?Ameliaosematla

shecanbeexcitedoverameretaxidriverbeing

herbabydaddy."MaAmeliaswallowedasshe

rememberedthatAmelia'sfatherwasamere

combidriverwhogaveherliftsforfreeanda

fewcoins.Sheshookherhead.

"Someman."

"Itcan'tbesomeman.Drivingataxiandtrying



totakecareofababydoesnotgotogether.

Babiesareexpensiveashell."MaAmeliasighed.

"Helookslikehehasmoneybecausehewas

theonewhosavedherwhenshewas

kidnapped."Kaonefrowned.Hersister

mentionedthatinpassing.

"Theonewhopaidthemedicalbillsforthat

privatehospitalshewasin?"MaAmelianodded.

Kaonetriedtofindajabbutdamnthechildwas

smart.Imaginetrappingawelloffmanwitha

child.

"Wow!Soheistheoldermanshehasbeen

seeing?"

"Yes."MaAmeliadidn'tdarementionthatshe

wantedKingsley'snumberandthatAmelia

plainlyrefusedwiththenumber.

"We'lltalkwhenwegethere,akeremmewhen

oneispregnant,damageshavetobepaid?"

Kaoneenquired.



"Iguess."

"Butwe'lltalk.Bye."

"Bye."MaAmeliahungupandshesighedas

shegotuponherfeetandwalkedtothegate

now.

***

InAmelia'sroom

Kingselywatchedherasshepackedherstuff

upandhesmiled.Shewasbeautifuldidshe

knowthat?Anunexpectedpainenvelopedhis

chestandhefacedtheotherway,thefactthat

hisparentswerenotalivetoknowherandifhis

parentswerealivehewouldjavenevergone

throughthattraumainhischildhood.Heknew

theirnamesanditwasbychancethathe



discoveredhismotherwasSpanish.Heclosed

hiseyes,eventhegrandmotherthathad

claimedtolovehim neverreallytalkedabouthis

parents,hehadseenapictureofthem andshe

wasbeautiful.Sobeautiful.HelookedatAmelia

onceagain,shewasbeautifulandkindhearted.

Ameljaturnedtolookathim.

"Whatisit?Youlookdown."Hechuckledathow

shehadgottensogoodatreadinghim now,

howshesensedthatorwasithermotherly

instinctkickingin?

"Nothing.Keeppacking."

Shejustnodded.Shehadmadetheright

decisionright?Hermotherwasstressingher

moreandwhenshetoldherthatshewas

depressedandunderweightshejustignored

that.Shewasgoingtobeokay,studyforthis

lastexam thenrestandenjoyherpregnancy.

EatwellandallowWaronatogrowaswell.



Yayapushedtheslightlyajatdooropenandshe

lookedatAmelia.

"Areyoufine?"

"I'm fineYaya.I'm good."Yayabreathedouta

sighofrelief.ShewantedtoaskAmeifshehad

spokentoKgosithispastweek.Therewere

flyingrumoursaroundandshewassureAmelia

hadn'theardtherumourssinceshewasinher

ownworld.

"Babe,canyouwaitformeinthecar?I'llcall

youtohelpmewiththebags."Kingsleynodded

andnoddedinYaya'sdirectionasawayof

greetingherbeforehewalkedout.Yaya

breathedoutandlookedatAmelia.

"Ame?"

"Ma?"

"HaveyoutalkedtoKgosi?"



"Iblockedherwhy?"

"Therehavebeenrumoursaroundaboutyour

allegedbabydaddy."Ameliapaused.People

hadnothingbettertodowiththeirlives.

"Thatheiswhat?Goingtoleaveme?"

"Thatyoumightbealittlegolddiggerand

wantedamanwhowasmonied."Amelia

continuedfoldingherclothes.

"Okay.Heismonied.Sowhat?Dotheywant

him kebamoneeleabajebotlhe?"(dothey

wanthim soIcangivethem him tosleepwith

allofthem?)

"Calm downAmelia,thatmanlovesyou,ablind

batcanseethat."

Ameliachuckled.

"Peoplewilltalkandit'sokay.AtmyvillageI'm

usedtobeingcomparedtomymotherbecause

shedidbadthingsinherpastandtheyjudge



mewithheractions.It'snosurprisethatthey

sawmewithKingandtheysawnews.Whether

itwasKgosiornot,itdoesn'tmatter.Ifthey

wanthim theycangoafterhim.Thethingishe

doesn'twantthem backso...."

"You'rematureforyourage."

Amelialaughed.

"Mxm.Yaya?"

"Ma?"AmelialookedatYayaandshepushed

herglassesbackasshesmiled.

"Ilikedthewayyoudancedonthatpole."Yaya

laughed.

"Thankyou."

"Canyouteachme?"

Yaya'seyeswidened.What?

"OkayafterIgivebirthnotthatI'm goingtogo

tothecluboranythingorstripforanyoneor

anything.Hmm?"



"Sure?Idon'thaveapoleandIusuallyusethe

oneattheclubIworkat."

Ameliaclosedhereyes.HowtomakeGrey....

shesmiled.Shedidn'twantpeopletoknowthat

sheistheonlypersonwhocallshim byhis

secondname,itwasherstouseinaway.Okay

howtogetGreytobuyapolewithoutknowing

heisbuyingapole..

"I'llfindawayandyoucanteachme.Deal?"

"Deal."YayashookAmelia'shandandshe

smiled.Shehadtobepositiveandthinkhappy

thoughts.Justhappythoughtsandnothing

more,nothingless.

"WhatcanIhelpyouwith?"Yayaaskedasshe

walkedtowardsAmelia'swardrobe.

***



AtHope'splace

Hopereadtheletteragain,hopinghereyes

weredeceivingher.Hewasreallyfiringher?

Obviouslyitwasthatlittlegirlandshehasbeen

workingtherepeacefullyallthesemonths.She

lookedatthekeysshewassupposedtoreturn

andshehadanidea.Sheclosedheremailsand

stoodup.Shewasgoingtotownnowandshe

willpassbyhishouselater.

Herphonerangandshepickedup.

"Hope.Hello?"

"HeyHope.Iwasthinkingthatwecanmeetfor

drinksandgooutfordinner?"Hopesighed.He

wastrying.Hewasreallytryingbutshedidn't

wanthim andhehadtogetthatthroughhis

thickskull.



"Ican't.I'm sorry."Shehungupandonsecond

thoughts,sheneedstochangeherclothesand

wearsomethingmoresexythatshowsherlegs

andhergorgeousfigure.Shehadalotofwork

todoandshewasn'tgoingtobefiredwithout

novalidreason.Shemightevenconvincehim

too.

Sheheadedtoherbedroom.

***

AtCampus

Amelialookedaround.Shewasdone.Done

packingupeverythingandnowshewascalling

Greytocomegetherstuff.

"Yaya,hewillcomepickmystuff.I'm goingto



getthatsignoutform from theRA."

"Okay."SheleftYayaintheroom andwalkedto

wheretheRAlived.

MeanwhileGreymadehiswayuothestairs.

Thedoortoherroom wasopenandhewalked

inside.

"Shewenttogetthesignoutform from theRA."

HejustnoddedandhepickedupAmelia's

suitcasebeforehewalkedoutoftheroom.

YayapressedherphoneasAmeliacameback

andsatbyherdesk,fillingouttheform.

"Amelia?"

"Hhhmmmm?"

"Doyouwantamaternityphotoshoot?"

Yayaaskedandshesmiled.Thatwassweet.

Reallysweetbutmaybeifshewasn'tastudent

shewouldhaveone.



"Maybeinfuture."AmeliasaidandYaya

scrolledthroughpicturesofnicematernity

shoots.Maybeasasurprise.Shewillhaveto

workovertimeattheclubbutshedoesmakea

lotofmoneyinonenight.1kinasinglenightis

alotandschoolsareabouttobeclosedso

maybenextmonthshewouldhaveorganised

thewholethingwithoutAmeliaknowing.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

AmeliasatonthecouchasKingsleytookher

stufftotheroom theyshared.Shelookedather

feetandsighed.Shewasstilwonderingifshe

madetherightdecisioninregardstoher

motherbutshehadonlytwooptions.Gowith

hermom andhavetoendurebeingcalledout

onhermistakeswhilehermotherandaubt

hurledhurfulwordsherwayorgowithKingsley

whowouldnever.Hewasasweetmanminus

him thinkinghewasamonsterwhichhewas

not,hewasthesweetestmantoeverwalkthis

planet.Inherownopinionanyway.Shesighed.

"HeyWarona,it'syourmom again.Ihopeyou

aredoingfine."Shesaidandsighed.Shehoped

onedayhermotherandauntweregoingto

acceptWaronaandforTsonatoapologise.It



wasallwishfulthinkingbutitwouldbeokay

andtheywouldlearntobeafamilyagain.

"Ireallyhopeyourgrannyandauntsacceptyou

onedaybaby."Fornowshewasjusttheblack

sheepofthefamilybecauseshefellpregnant

andeveryonewasagainsthernow.Kingsley

passedbyheragaainashewenttogetthelast

ofherstuffandshekepthereyesonhim ashe

walkedpast.

Hewasareallygoodlookingmanandakind

personwhodidn'tdeservewhathappenedto

him.Andnowitseemedlikeeveryonewanted

him.Thatdidn'tsitwellwithheraswell.She

wasgladhewantedtotrytherapyagain,she

didn'tknowwhichonehewouldpreferthough.

Shewouldaskthepsychologystudentsshe

knewthathadtheirpracticalsatMarinawhat

waswhatandifshehadtobookinadvance.Or



wouldhepreferaprivatepsychiatrist?She

didn'tknowbutafterherlastpapershewould

lookforoneandtheywouldgoforsessions.He

passedbyheragainandhesmiledherway.She

smiledbackashetookthelastofherbagsto

hisroom.Sheclosedhereyesandleanedback

onthecouch.Itwasonlyaminutelatershefelt

hishandssqueezehershouldersandshe

smiled.

"Areyouokay?"

"I'm fine."

"Sure?"

Shereleasedasigh.

"I'm wonderingaboutmymom."

"Juatforthesemonthsforpeaceandthenafter

Waronaisborn,youcantryconnectingwithher

again,maybeshewillbelessangry.Idon't

know."Amelianodded.Hewasright.Maybe

seeingWaronawasgoingtomakeherforget



abouttheangerandacceptherback.Sheloved

hermotherandwhatshewasdoingnowwas

hurtingher.

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedupathim and

hesmiled.Heplacedhishandsaroundherneck

andshesmiled.

"Iloveyouokay?"

"Teamoprincesa."Shegiggledashekissedher

forehead.

"Thedaywemet.AtGamecity.."

"Let'snoteventalkaboutthat.."

Ameliasmiled.

"Youdeniedknowingme.Why?"

"Amelia!!!"

"Babejustanswerme.."shewhinedandhe

sighed.

"Ididn'twanttoform aconnectionwithyou



Amelia.Iwasnotthebestpersonforthatand

emotionsweren'tthingsIhandledwell."

"Iwassoupsetthatthemanwhosavedmylife

didn'tevenrememberme.KanaIwas

kidnapped....."hervoicetrailedoffasshe

lookedathim.Shesquintedhereyesathim.

Sheheldhishandsandremovedthem from her

neck.

"Thekidnapping..howdidyoufindmeKingsley?

IwasmissingforaweekandIwaslockedup.I

am surenoonehadclueaboutmy

whereabouts."Kingsleyrubbedhisneckandhe

shouldn'tlietothemotherofhischild.She

deservedtoknowwhathadhappenedandshe

mightnotappreciatethedishonesty.

Hesatonthecouchnexttoherandheranhis

handsthroughhishair,ruiningthefreshhaircut

andAmeliapickedacushion,placingitonher



stomachasshewaitedtohearwhathehadto

say.

"AmeliawhenIhadsaidIwasamonster,I

meantitandI-"herubbedhisneckandlooked

ather.Shepushedherglassesbackandwasn't

sayingaword.

"I-youknowIrunasexclubright?"Shenodded.

Sheknewandnowthinkingaboutititgotherin

somekindofwaybecauseattheclubthere

werealotofbeautifulwomenandshe-

Shdshookherhead.Shemethim atasexclub

whereshegavehim hervirginityjustlikethat

andrawforthatmatter.Sheshouldn'tthinktoo

muchaboutit.

"Welluhm,Iworkwithpeople.Rememberthat

eventIhadandtoldyoutocomewiththen

cancelledonyoulastminute?"Ameliaranher

tongueonherfrontteethasshenodded.She

didrememberthatday.Shewaswondering



whattheeventwasaboutandheendedup

goingaloneaftertellinghersheshouldnot

come.

"Okaywe'llgettothatone.Uhm yoursecondary

kidnapperifIcancallhim suchowedme.Alot

ofmoneyifImustsay."

"I'm listening.."

"WellsinceIrunasexclubheboughtyoufrom

yourfirstkidnapper.That'showyouendedup

beinglockedupintheroom.Hewantedtosell

youtometocoverupforhisdebtbecauseif

youwereworkinginmysexclubyouwouldbe

makingalotofmoneyfrom thatandthatwould

covermorethanhalfofhisdebt."Ameliashook

herhead.Soifhehadn'tfoundherhalfway

throughwithhersuicidemissionshewasgoing

toworkforhim?Shecouldn'thideher

astonishment.

"Ifitwasn'tformewantingtocommitsuicide,I



would'vebeenanotherprostitute?"Kingsley

couldhearthehurtinhervoice.

"No,Irefusedbecausemysexclubdealswith

peoplewhohaveconsentedforwhatthe

differentjobsentail,Irunasexclubbasedon

consentnotforcedorkidnappedwomenAmelia.

Iknowhowitfeelsnottohaveconsentfor

something."Herfeaturessoftenedatthatlast

sentence.Sheclosedhereyes.

"AnywayswhenIwalkedinonyoubleeding,my

intentionwastoletyoufree...Yeshepaidhalf

ofthemoneyheowedandIkilledhim sohe

paidforwhathedid."

Amelialookedathim.Hekilledahumanbeing?

"Youkilledhim?"

"YesAmelia.Youcanhatemeandcallmeevil.I

know.Iwasn'tevengoingtobuyyou."Heran

hishandsthroughhishairagain.

"Youkilledhim?"Sheaskedagain,herheart



racing.Thosehandsthatgivepleasuretoher

bodyhavekilled?

"YesAmelia!AndIdon'tregretitonebitandhe

wasn'tthefirstpersonIkilledinmywholeentire

lifeandIalsodon'tregretthosemurders.I

makeacleanjoboutofitanyway."Hesaidas

helookedatherhorrifiedface.Shewastoo

sweet.Ameliaswallowedandshedidn'teven

hearanounceofremorseinhisvoice.People

arebadbutwhatiftheyhadfamily?

Beforeshecouldutteraword,theyheardthe

gateopenandKingsleystooduponhisfeet.

Meanwhileoutside,Hopewalkedinsidetheyard

inherthighslitskirtandboobtubetop.Shehad

releasedherbraidsfrom thattightbunshe

usedtodontoworkeveryday.Thedoorwas

openedandshesteppedinside.Kingsleymet

heratthedoorandsheflashedasmile.



"Hi,Ireadtheemailsenttomeandtheletter.

WhatdidIdo?"Sheaskedasshelookedupat

him.

"Yourjobhascometoanend.Youknowwhat

youdid.CanIhavemykeys?"

Sheopenedherbagandhandedhim thekeys.

"MrCarteryoucanreconsiderthis,thesepast

fewmonthshavebeenokayandnothingwas

outofplaceandIsuddenlygotmycontract

terminated."Shesaidasshekepthereyeson

him.Wasthatafreshcut?Thoughhemessed

uphishairbutitlookednew.Hewasagood

lookingmanandshesmiled.

"Pleassreconsiderthis."

"ThankyouforyourservicesbutIwon'tbe

needingthem anymore."Hesaidashepointed

tothedoor.Hopelookedathim,expectinghis

eyestoroam herbodybecauseshehadan



hourglassfigureandherlegswereout,forget

thewintersunbuthewaslookingatherface.

Hewasemotionlessandshejustwalkedout.

ShehadaplanBso...

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse



HewalkedbacktotheloungeandAmelia

lookedathim withoutsayingaword.

"Areyouangryprincesa?"Heasked.

"I'm stilltryingtowrapmyheadaroundwhat

youtoldme."Hefoldedhisarmsasheleaned

onthewallandtiltedhishead.

"It'sokay.Youdon'thavetoacceptthat."

"Uhm youmentionedsomethingaboutthat

event...."Kingsleygaveherableaklook.The

truthandnothingbutthetruth.

"Itwasanauctionsale."

Shefurrowedhereyebrows.Anauctionsale?

Hedidn'twanthertogotoanauctionsale?She

wasconfusedandKingsleymovedtowardsher

directionandhesatonthearm restinsteadof

nexttoher.

"You'retooinnocentbabygirl."Shewasstill

confused.



"Amelia,Ihaveneverbeeninarelationship

beforeandyouarethefirstrelationshipIever

had.Mychildhoodfuckedmeupintheworst

possiblewaysoitwashardtorelatetowomen

normallyorasamaninlovewoulddo.Afterthe

molestation,itneverdoesgoaway,uhafteritI

wasarecluseandkepttomyselfmostofthw

time.ItwasonlyinUniversitywhereIusedsex

asawayof-Idon'tknowhowtooutit,

projectingmytrauma.Itwasnothingserious

really,onenightstandshereandtherebutwhen

Istartedworkingandhavingmyownmoney,

theworldofsexwasbroadandIcoulddowhat

Iwant."Amelialookedathim andshelistened.

Hewastellingherandsheappreciatedthe

honesty.

"Iwenttoauctions.Thosearen'tregular

auctions,wrbuypeople."Ameliaremovedher

glasses,rubbedhereyesandputtheglasses

backon.What?



"T-trafficking?"

"Nottrafficking.Thesearegirlswhowillingly

signcontractsagreeingtobesubmissivesfor

thepersonwhowasbuyingthem.Usuallya

monthortwo."

"Submissives?"

"Yes.Everythingtheirmastersaysgoesand

theucan'tquestionthatbecausetheygetpaid

forsuch.SoIusedtodowhateverbecauseI

boughtherandIhaveneedsthatneedtobe

satisfied."Ameliaopenedhermouththen

closedit.Shetouchedherlipsandshegave

him alook.Shewasn'tsuresheknewhim

anymore.

"Ameliayoudon'thavetoacceptthis.Iwasjust

lettingyouknowyetagain.Ihaven'tboughta

subeversincethatencounterattheclub."

Theclub.Thesexclub.Ameliathought.This

wasjustsocomplicated.



"Thinkaboutit.Askquestionsbutpleasedonot

disclosetheinformationtoanyone.Aboutwho

theclubowneris,theauctionsbecauseIwork

withpeoplewhoreallyarenottobemessed

with."Hekissedherforeheadandwasaboutto

walkawaywhenheheardhisname.Shewas

barelyaudiblebutheheardher.

"Ma?"

"Howdidyouacquiretheclub?"

"Itwasmoreoflikeaninvestment,boughtit

whenitwasfailingandturneditaround."She

noddedandhewalkedawayleavingherwith

herthoughts.

Sexclubowner.Killer.Boughtgirlsandmorally

greyhumanbeingwhohadalotofwrongsand

nothingwasblackandwhiteaboutthis

handsomewhohsdemotionalandphysical

scars.Shewashungry.Sosohungry.



***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

TsonaslidherfeetinhershoesandLolalooked

ather.

"Whereareyougoing?"

"I'llbeback.Iwon'tbelong."Lola'slipssetina

straightlineandTsonasighed.

"Iwon'tbelongLola,I'm goingtoseeafriendI'll

beback."

"Okayifyousayso."TsonawalkedoutandLola

satonthecouchasheroldersisterleftherall

aloneinthehouse.Shewalkedtothebedroom

togogethersmallphoneandshesatonthe

matasshelookedforherbigsister'snumber.

Shewasn'tsureifshehadairtimesoshemade

twocallbackstoher.Sheplacedherpbone



downandwaited.Thephonestartedringing

afteraminuteandshesmiledassheanswered.

"HelloAme.Areyouokay?Isthebabyfine?Is

thebabygrowing?"

Ameliachuckled.

"Slowdownwiththemillionquestions."

"I'm sorryaboutthat,Ijusthaven'tseenand

talkedtoyouinawhile."

"I'm doinggoodLola,thebabyisgrowingpretty

well."

"Iam sorryeveryoneisroughonyou.Ababyis

ablessingandIhavealwayswantedtobean

aunty.Buyingdibonziandsweetsforthebaby

afterschool."Ameliaburstoutlaughing.

"Dibonzi?Dibabajaana?Otlampolaelangwana

mmaLola."(Chillichips?Whentheyaresospicy?

YouwanttokillmybabuLola)

Lolalaughed.



"Howwillyouknow?"

"Justbutthatissweet.Iam sureshewilllove

youtoo."Lolagrinned.

"She?It'sagirl?SoIcanplaydressupwithher?

Beingthelastbornisnotnice."

"Maybeifyouvisitherhere.."Lola'ssmile

dropped.

"Isitbecauseofwhatbomamasay?"The13

yearoldasked.

"Kindof.AnywayIam happyyoutriedtoreach

outtome."

"IloveyouAmeandasIsaid.Ababyisa

blessingandsheisablessing,shehappened

forareason..."

"Iknowbaby.Iknow.Keepstudyingandakere

thehouseisalwaysclean?"

"Idon'tlikeform 1.."

"Evennowyouhaven'tgottenusedtoschool?



Akereyouguysarewritingyourmidyear

exams?"

"Yes.Apparentlythesemarksarefortheprize

givingceremony.Iam goodatAgricultureand

AccountingsoIam hopingIwillgetprizesfor

that."

"Ihopeyougetthem mybaby.We'lltalksoon

sweetie.Bye,Iloveyou."

"ByebyeAme.Hugsandhugthebabyforme."

"Iwill."AmelialaughedasshehungupandLola

placedthephonedownwithasmile.Shegotup

togomakeherselfsomethingtosnackonwhile

watchingtvwaitingforTsonatoreturnfrom

Godknowswhere.

***

Laterthatnight



AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliaheadedtothestudyandfoundhim

working.Hewasalwaysworkingifhewasn't

withher.

"You'realwaysworking."

"Takesmymindoffthings."

"I-Ithoughtaboutwhatyoutoldme."Kingsley

placedhisfilesdownandfacedher.

"I'm listeningprincess."

"Everyonehasapastanditmightnotberoses

andunicornsbutitdoesshapeusinawayand

thepastwillalwaysexist."Henodded.

"YouwerehonestwithmeandIappreciatethat.

Ireallydoappreciatethatyoukeepopeningup

tome."Shepausedandtookhishandsinhers.



"We'llworkoneverythingandfornow,weare

good."

"Areyousure?"

"Postive.Soearlieron,youweretalkingto

Hope?"

"Yes.ThankyouLia."Shejustsmiledasshe

removedherglasses.Sheplacedthem onhis

deskandrubbedhereyes.Shereleasedayawn

andlookedathim.

"Letmetakeyoutobedprincess,youmustbe

tired."

Hestoodupandwalkedtotheothersidewhere

hehelpedherupandpickedherglassesaswell.

Theybothwalkedtothebedroom wherehe

foundthecaseandputtheglassesinside.She

wasinhergownandheremovedhisteebefore

pullingtheblanketsopenforher.Shegotinside

andhejoinedherasheheldherinhisarms.He



wasgoingtowaitforhertofallasleep.

Ameliasnuggledclosetohisneckasheheld

thebackofherwaist.

"Iloveyouokay?"Henoddedandkissedher

forehead.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Lolaabruptlywokeupfrom herselfasshe

lookedaroundthesittingroom.Shefellasleep

whilewatchingthwmovieandTsonawasn't

homeyet.Sheheardtheknockagainandshe

yawnedasshestoodupwalkingtothedoor.

Shepausedatthedoorandwaited.



"Whoisit?"

.

.

.

*

*

*

DELICATE

#107

AtMaAmelia'shouse

Lola'sheartskippedabeatassheaskedthe

questionagain.

"It'syourmother."Shesighedinreliefasshe



recognizedthevoicetooandsheunlockedthe

doortoo.

"Hellomama.Ithoughtyouwerrgoingtocome

tomorrow."

"Ichangefmymind.Lockthedoor,Iam so

tired."Lolalockedthedoorashermother

headedtoherroom andsheyawnedasshe

walkedtothebedroom.WhywasTsonanot

homeyet?Theirmotherwashomeandshe

wasn'thomeyet.Why?Sheshookherhead,her

sisterwasjust-justtoooutspokenforherliking

andshewasn'tsureifshelikeditornot

becauselookathernow.Shewasn'tevenhere

andhermotherhadsaidshewillbeback

tomorrow,nottonight.Anyway,it'snoneofher

business.Shechangedclothesandworethe

pyjamasAmeliaboughtforherlastyear.They

werereallynice.Sheswitchedoffthelightsand

gotundercovers.

"Lord,pleaseprotectTsonawhereversheisand



LordletmysisterAmeliabehappywithher

babhaswell.Letmamastopbeingangryather

andLordthankyouformylife.Ijustwanttoget

thoseprizesduringprizegiving.Amen."

Sheclosedhereyesandcoveredherselfwith

thwblankets.Itwaswintertimeanditwasso

darkoutside.Tsonawasn'tevenback,howwas

Tsonagoingtoexplainthistotheirmother?

Inthesamevillage,Tsonasatinthehutthat

wascandlelitasshepulledthefleececloserto

herbody.Maybethiswasamistake.Moikagi

wasgoingtovarsityyeahbutshewasn'teven

sureifhewasgoingtomakeitthereatvarsity.

Moikagiwalkedinandsmiled.

"Areyouwarm enough?Iwasn'tsureyouwere

evengoingtocome.Iusedtothinkyouarenot

mytype."

"Withthistypething,onehastoseeandIdon't



evenknowmytype.Yousaidyouaregoingto

dowhichcoursenerra?"Sheaskedashesat

nexttoher.ItwaskindaawkwardforMoikagi.

Neverhadagirloverbeforeandshewasavery

beautifulgirl.Talkedtoomuchbutstillavery

beautifulgirl.Hewasn'tgoingtohavesexwith

heroranything,justtalkthenightawaysince

shesaidshecouldspendthenightwhenhehad

beenthinkingofwalkingherhomebefore8pm.

"Mechatronics.KeengineeringkoBIUST."

Shenoddedbutthenlookedathim.

"MarketwaEngineeringissaturatedthoughMo,

howareyougoingtofindajobwhenon

Facebookwealwaysseegraduatesfrom bo

2016lookingforjobsandwearehere."

Moikagismiled.Smarttoo.

"Thethingositdepends.IfIdon'tgetajob,I'll

havetostartmyownthing."

"Howsurearewethatit'sgonnawork?"



"Don'tbetoonegative.Whichcoursewillyoube

doing?"

"BschonoursinBacheloerofIntelligenceand

DataAnalytics.."

Moikagipasued.

"BIDA?"

"Yes.That'stheone."

"Itseemsnice,youlikecomputers?"

"Awholelot,eventhoughIneverhad

computersfrom homebuttheschool

computerswerenotthatbad."Moikagilaughed

andshesmiled.

"Akereyoucomouterstudiesstudentsalways

hadaccesstotheschoolcomputers,itwasan

unfairadvantage."

"Noitwasnot."

"Itwas."



"Not."

"Was..."

"OkayfineitwasandI'm sorry."Shesaidasshe

laughedandhejustlookedather.Theylocked

eyesandheheldherchin.Shewassucha

beautifulgirl,nodoubtaboutit.Tsonabrokethe

stareandjustsmiled.Herlastschoolexsaid

shewasabadkisserandleftherbecauseof

that.Moikagismiledashestartedanewtopic

todiscussandTsonaansweredmorethan

willingly.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

ThatsamelatenightasKingsleyhelda

sleepingAmeliainhisarms,hiseyelids



fluttered.Hewasfightingsleepsobadashe

yawned.Heneededcoffee,caffeinejustsohe

cangoworkbutdamnhewastired.Hedidn't

wanttowakeherinthemiddleofthenightall

sweatyandclammyfrom abaddream.He

kissedherforeheadandfinallyclosedhiseyes.

Hisfatiguemanifestingitselfasthesleephe

didn'tknowheneededwithhisgirlfriendinhis

arms.

Itwasonlytenminuteslaterthatacabstopped

infrontofthehouseandaladyinallblackpaid

thecabdriver.Shewasgoingtocallanother

cabafterthisone.

"Thankyou."Thecabdriveawayandshesmiled

assheopenedherbagtotakeoutthekeys.

"Okay,let'sdothis."

.

.



.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Shelookedatthelockthatshewasvery

familiarwiththesepastfewmonths.Whofires

herfornoreason?Shedidnothingwrongand

thismanpaidalottoupkeephishouse.Noone

inthisdayanderawouldpayameremaid3k.

Especiallysincetherewerenokidsoranything.



Shetookoutthekeytounlockthesmallgate

shewasusedtoentering.Itunlocked.Nowshe

hadacopyofherownkeyssoshewashereto

testitallout.Shesteppedinsidetheyardand

thesecurityalarmsstartedringing.What?She

usedtoenterherewithnosecurityalarms.

Kingsleywokeupabruptlytothesecurity

alarmsgoingberserk.Wasthereapowerouting

whiletheyfellasleep.HelookedatAmeliawho

wasstillasleepandhesteppedoutofthe

bedroom.

Outside,Hoperantothesmallgatethatwas

slightlyopenandshesteppedoutbefore

Kingsleycould.Shelockeditandrantothe

nearestbushes.

Kingselyopenedthedoorandlookedaround.

Therewasnoonehereanditdidn'tlooklike

therewasapowershortage.Hewillcheckwith

hiscamerasinthemorningtoseeiftherewas

anytrespassing.Heyawnedashewalkedback



tothehouse.Helockedthedooranddecidedto

switchonthesecurityinsidethehouse.Any

movementintheloungeandkitchenwillbe

detectedandthealarmswillring,notifyinghis

securitycompany.Hdwalkedtothebedroom

andhelookedatthesleepingwomaninhisbed.

HeatleasthastogetbetterforWarona.He

couldn'timagineanyonemolestinghisbabygirl

ifitsohappensthathim andhermotherwere

tonotbethere.Hehadtogiveherthechildhood

heneverhadgrowingup.Asafe,stablehealthy

childhood.Waronadeservedallthatandmore

andhermotherdeservedtorest.Hejoinedher

inbedandpulledhertohim asshereleasedher

sighsandsnuggledcloser.Herbody

instinctivelyknowingwhoitwas.

***



Thefollowingmorning

AtMoikagi'shut

Tsonawaswokenupbyherbladder.She

neededtoreleasesostoodupfrom the

mattressandquicklypushedthedooropen.

Shesawthepitlatrinetoiletandwalkedthereto

relieveherbladder.Shewalkedoutofthepit

latrineminuteslaterandlookedforthetapso

shecouldwashherhands.ShesawMoikagi

stepoutofthehut.

"Goodmorning."Hesaidasthewintersun

accompaniedbyit'svoldwindshither.She

lookedathim ashewalkedtowardsher.

"Morning."

"Howwasyoursleep?"

"Itwasgood.Reallygood.Thankyou."



"Gladtohearthat.ShouldIwalkyouhome?"

"Iwouldlovethat."Shelookedatherfeetand

helookedatherfeetandtheybothlaughed.

"Youshouldwearyourshoes."

"Ofcourse."Hewalkedwithhertothehut

whereshepickedherjacketandslideherfeet

intihershoes.Sheranherhandsthroughher

braidsandshesmiledashepickedhisjacket

andtheywalkedoutofthshouse.Ontheway

theystartedtalkingandTsonacouldn'thelpbut

smile.Maybesheshouldgivehim achance.

Justmaybe.

Thetwoyoungsterswalkedtothestreetwhere

Tsonastaysandjustastheywereafewhouse

away,Tsonafrowned.

"Flip!"

"What?"Tsona'sheartstartedbeatingslowlyas



shestoppedwalking.Hermindgoinghaywire

andherthoughtsallfuzzy.Hermotherwas

home.Shestartedbreathinginslowbreaths.

Hermotherwashome.Sjewashome.

Shewassupposedtocomebacktoday

afternoonandshewashome.

"OhMyGod!"Moikagiheldhershouldersasshe

breathedinandout,heartbeatstartingtogo

wildandasuddenheadachestarting.

"Charlotteyou'rescaringmenow."Tsonafelta

weirdsensationinherstomach.

"Charlotte?"Sheclosedhereyes.Shewas

screwedforsure.

"Mama,Moikagimamaishome.I'm screwed."

Moikagistaredaheadassheswallowed.He

canonlyimaginethetroubleshewasgoingto

bein.Tsonaclosedhereyes.Hecalledherwith

herofficialbirthcertificatenames.Shedidn't

evenlikethatnameandpreferredhernickname



TsonaoverthenameCharlotte.Sheforced

deepbreaths.

"Youneedtogo.OhGod!"Moikagicouldhear

thepanicinhervoiceasshecoveredhermouth.

"Areyousure?"

"Yeah."

Hehuggedherandranawaywhileshewalked

forward.Hermotherwassweepinvtheyardand

shecouldliterallyfeelherheartbeatingoutof

herribcage.Shewassurprisedherheartwas

stillinsidebecauseshewisheditwouldstop

andshecoulddiehereandnow.

MaAmelialookedthroughthedustasshesaw

someonewholookedalotlikeTsonacome

walkingtowardstheyard.Thegateopenedand

Tsonatookslowstepsashermotherplaced

thetraditionalbroom downandheldherwaist.



"Tsona?Kewena?"(Tsona?It'syou?)

Tsona'swordsstuckinhermouthandher

tonguefeltheavyasleadandshenodded

timidly.MaAmelialookedatherdaughter.It

wasjustaround7am andifTsonaisjust

arrivingshedidn'tstayathome.

"Heewenaotswakae?"(whereareyoufrom?)

Hermother'svoiceraisedapitchandshe

swallowed.Wordsfailingherandshetooka

stepback.

"Charlotte?"

"M-ma?"hervoiceshookliketheleavesdidona

windydayanditwasmoreofawhispertoo.Ma

Ameliashookherhead.

"Getinsidethehouse."

"Eemma."Tsonaranintiherhouseandshe

touchedhercheeks.Shewascryingalready?

Shewalkedtotheirbedroom andfoundLola



stillasleep.Tsonaclosedhereyes.Sheshould

takeabathandsleep.Didhermotherlethergo

justlikethat?Shetookhertoiletrybagtothe

bathroom andopenedthetapasthewarm

waterfilledthebathtub.

Meanwhileoutside,MaAmeliacouldn'tbelieve

it.Tsonawasonly17.Justamere17yearold.

Thiswasunacceptable.Shestoppedsweeping

andwalkedtothebackyardwhereshelooked

atthebranchesifthe'peperebomo'tree.The

brancheswereveryflexibleandlong.Shecut

oneout,ignoringthesmellassheremovedthe

leavesandlookedatthethinlongstick.She

shookherheadasshewalkedinsidethehouse

andsheheardthewatersplashinginthe

bathroom.Shewasoutandnowshewas

bathing?Thislittlegirlwasshockingher.



Sheopenedthebathroom doorandTsona's

eyeswidenedasshelookedatthestick,her

bodywaswetfrom thewaterandthestickwas

long.Hereyespleadedwithhermother.

"Mama.Itwillneverhappenagain."

"WantlwaelawaitseTsona."(youare

disrespectingmeTsona.)

HermotherwalkedcloserandTsonahad

nowheretohide.Shewasnakedandwetand

hermotherhadastickinherhand.Hermother

raisedherhandwiththestickandshebrought

itdownherbackandshescreamed.

"Mamaweee!!!Sorrryyy!"Shewasalready

screamingandhermotherjustforcefullytook

herhandforcingheroutofthewaterasshe

borughtthestickdownonherwetbody

"BannaTsona!Ongwana!"(MenTsona!Youare

child!)Whenshewasoutofthewater,her

motherrepeatedlylashedherbodyasshecried



outforhelp.Hermotherdidn'tstopasshebeat

thehelloutofherandshewasstillcryingand

apologising.Thesticklandedonherback,all

overherthighsandlegs.

"Gotswahaontlelampagaobonaodirajaana.

OngwanaTsona!ngwana!"

"E-eeemmmaaaa."Shecriedoutassheeas

continuallywhipped.Thelashedendedonher

butttoo.Hermotherjustbeathernaked.

"Gotswamoririkotlasedoesn'tmakeyoua

woman.OngwanaTsona.Ngwana!!!!"

"Eemma!"Shecriedout.

.

.

.

*
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AtMmaAmelia'shouse

MmaAmeliawalkedoutofthebathroom

leavingaweepingTsonaonthefloor.Tsonafelt

herbodyachealloverandshecouldn'tmove

from whereshewassitting.Shedidn'teven

wanttoseethestripesonherbody.Teafs

rolleddownhercheeksatthatbeatingshejust

got.Shecouldn'thelpbutcrysomemoreinthe

bathroom.

Inthebedroom,LolaheardTsonacrying,she

waswokenupbyheroldetsistercryingand



screaming.Theirmotherprobablycaughtheror

something.SheclosedhereyesasTsona's

heartwrenchingsobsgottoher.Shejust

pickedapillowandcoveredherfacebutitwas

ofnousebecauseshecouldstillhearTsona

crying.

"Yoh!"

Wasshegoingtolistentothisforthenextfew

minutes?MaAmeliapickedhertraditional

broom andwalkedinsidethehouse.Shedidn't

wantanystoriesnow,maybehadshestopped

Ameliafrom datingthatTheroboythenmaybe

shewouldn'thavedatedatallandshewouldn't

bepregnantrightnowaswespeak.Andnow

Tsonahasstartedbutshehasn'tleftforvarsity

asofyet.

MaAmeliaplacedthebroom inthekitchen

beforeshewenttothebathroom whereTsona

wasstillonthewetfloor,crying.



"Hey,sutlhasutlha!"(Wipethoseaway.)

Tsonaquicklywipedhertearsawayasmore

tearsrolleddownhercheeksandshewiped

them away.

"Westillhavetotalk,gogetdressedwena.."

"G-gobotlhoko."(it'spainful)shecriedoutand

hermotherreallydidn'tcareaboutthat.

"Youbroughtthatuponyourself.IfIfindyou

hereinthenexttenminutes,you'regetting

anotherbeating."ShewalkedoutandTsona

criedoutasshecrawledtothebathtuband

heldontoitsothatshecanstand.Sheswore

everypartofherbodyachedanditwasgetting

worse.Sheforcedherselfuponherfeetand

shebitdownherlipsohardasshepickedher

towelfrom thetopofthetoiletseat.She

coveredherselfwithitandstartedwalking

towardsthedoorasslowlyasshecanjustso

shecannotcausemoredistresstoherbody.



***

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingsatinfrontofthedeskcomputerashe

watchedthefootagefrom lastnight.Amelia

wasstillasleepandhedidn'twanttowakeher.

Shedidnothearathinglastnight.Thelasf

thingheneedsisherthinkinghishouseis

unsafewhenitperfectlywas.Herewatchedthe

clipofthesmallgatebeingopenedandofthe

alarmsringingbeforethepersonranoutside

andclosedthegate.Onlyonepersonrecently

hadaccesstothegagekeysandthehouse

keys.Hewatchedtheblackfigureleave.The

figurelookedfemaleaswell.

"CanitbeHope?"Heaskedhimself.Whatwas

heragendaforcominghereifitwashere?He



willcallherandalsoaskthesecurityteam to

changethelocksandupthesecuritylevelofhis

place.Rightnow,heshouldlookforahelper,

onethatwillhelponcethebabyhasarrived.

Inthebedroom,Ameliawokeupallaloneand

sheclosedhereyes.Shehopedshewasgoing

towakeupinhisarmsbutshewilltakethis.

Shegotupfrom thebedandwalkedtothe

bathroom torelieveherself.

***

AtThero'sparents

Therowasn'tsureifheshouldkeepthenewsof

Amelia'spregnancytohimself.Andifhetells

them,Kingsleywillhatehim moreifhetold

them anditwasnoneofhisbusiness.He



wasn'tabouttomeddleonbusinessthatwas

nothis.Lisbethnevershowedupforthelate

lunchhesuggested,shewasprobablybusyand

heletherbe.

Theyareco-parentingreallywellsohewasn't

goingtoruinthatno.Itwastimetosorthislife

andfirstthing'sfirstwastoletAmeliabe.It

wasahardlesson,hewasgoingtocherishthe

nextwomanhelovesandshowherhowserious

hewaswithher.Hemightbeyoungbutyears

flybyandhewouldneedawifeandhavemore

kidsinfuture.Timetogethisprioritiesright.

MeanwhileintheloungeVictoriasatdownas

shehadhermorningtea.Itstillhasn'tsunkenin

thatheryoungersistermolestedKingsley.

Gomolemowasthesweetestpersonsheknew

andshewasn'tlikethat.Notatall.Hermind

wanderedtoyearsbackwhenRosawas

pregnantwithKingsley.



*yearsback*

RosarubbedhergrowingbabybumpasTori

camebackwithtea.

"Thankyousomuch.Sowhatdoyouthink?"

"Ithinkit'sagreatidea."

"Thankyou.WhenareyouandTwotwotrying

forababy?"Toriburstintolaughter.Therewas

absolutelynowayRosawasgoingto

pronounceherhusband'snameproperlywas

there?

"Ihaveacceptedthemerefactthatyoucallmy

husbandTwotwoandit'sjustsofunnyRosa.."

RosashruggedandlookedatTori.

"Hhm?Youwouldmakeacutebaby."Victoria

hatedthisbabytopic.Everytimeitwasbrought

upandshehadtosaysoon.Herhusbandwas



reluctantandshewassurehewasdebating

withhimselfwhethertohaveababywitha

womanlikeherwhodidn'tevenhaveadegree

tohername.

"SoonRosa.Haveyouthoughtofnames?"

"Mmhmm..myhusbandwantedtogivehim a

setshwananame."

"SetswanaRosa."

"ThatTori.Isaidno,IwantsomethingIcan

pronounceandIthoughtKingsleywasperfect.

HecanbecalledKingforshort.Iloveit."

"Doeshehaveasecondname?"

"Iwanthim to,notsure.MaybeGris.."

"What'sthat?Chris?"

Rosashookherhead.

"It'sGreyinSpanish.Amorwon'tbehappy

aboutthatcauseIrefusedasetshwana

name...yikes.I'llseewhattodoaboutit."



Torismiled.Rosawasn'teventhatintoherself,

shewasquirkyandweirdwithhercurlyfrizzled

hairandthosegreeneyesofhersthatglittered

likeemeralds.PeopleinBobononghadbeen

surprisedatseeingherintheirvillage.Her

greeneyesmadeherstandoutinthecrowd.

"Ihopeyouhavealittleonesoonsothatthey

playtogetherandgrowuptogethersí?"She

saidandVictoriajustnoddedandRosawentoff

likeabirdasshetalkedwithher.

*presentmoment*

Victoriashookoffthememory.Don'tthink

aboutit,Kingsleywasnotthatimportantandhe

wasnotevenherson.HeronlysonwasThero.

JustTheroandhewasheronlyconcern.

WhateverthathappenedtoKingsleywason

him,hisgrandmothercouldhavetakenthe



favouritegrandsonandstayedwithhim.She

didn'teventhankhim afterallshedidraising

him andthemorehegrewupthemorehe

annoyedher.Sherolledhereyes.Ifhewas

molestedthenwhydidn'thespeakup?Thero's

childishbrainwasprobablymakingup

scenariosthatweresounnecessary.

***

AtHope'shouse

Hope'sphonerangandshepickedupthe

privatenumber.

"Hope,hello?"

"Hello."Herheartskippedabeat.

"MrCarter."



"Hey,thereareafewthingsIneedtofinalise

beforeIletyouoffwork."Shefrowned.She

thoughtitwasall.Ordidhercharmsworkon

him andhewantedtochangehismind.

"Okaysir."

"CanIseeyouMondaymorning?Atmyoffice?"

"Idon'tknowwherethatis."

"Willsendthedirections."Hehungupandshe

puncheftheair.Yes.Sohedidn'tseeherand

hercharmsworked.Shedidn'tevenneedthe

keysandsherealisedthatgettinginatnight

wasn'tgoingtowork.Notatall.Sosneakingin

wasnotanoptionanditwasstupidofherto

sneakintohishouse.

Herphonerang.

"Hello?"

"Hello,it'sme.I'm donewithmyexams,canI

cometheretillIgohome?"



"Kgosiwhy?"

"Ihadafightwithmom andwesaidhorrible

wordstoeachother.Everythingiafallingapart

auntHope.Mybeatfriendfoundanewbest

friendandsheispregnant.Mom saysIam

beingaspoiltbratandjust-mylifeisfalling

apartandmyboyfriend?Heischeatingonme

becauseIwasn'treadytohavesexwithhim."

SheburstintotearsandHopecouldhearfrom

hervoicethatshewashurt.

"Okay.Andlettheboybe,youwillfindaman

whowillloveandappreciateyouforwhoyou

are.."

"I-andtothinkIwantedto-uhm thankyou.I'll

comeover."ShehungupandHopesatdownon

thechair.

***



AtKingsley'shouse

KingsleyfoundAmeliapressingherphoneand

hesatnexttoher.

"Goodmorning.Ihavebeenlookingup

therapistsonline.Isitokaywithyou?"

"Yesprincesa.That'sokay."

"Alright."Therewassilenceandheheldher

handandkissedit.Ameliasmiledinhis

directionandkeptonlookingfortherapists.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley’shouse

Ameliastooduponherfeet,holdingontothe

bedsidetable.Shetouchedthetablelookingfor

hercasetotakeoutherglasses.Hereyesight

wasgettingworseandshewasreallygetting

worried.Itseemedtobemorethannotseeing

anymorebutshehadn’tvoicedoutherconcerns

toGreyasofyet.Shedidn’twanttoworryhim

aboutanythingatthisexactmoment.Hewas

reallytrying.Sheopenedthecaseandtookout

theglasses.Everythinglookedbetternow.She

walkedtothebathroom andshelookedather

reflectioninthemirror.Twomonthsofpeace

andwholeworrieddaddytobe.Shetouchedher



tummy.

“HeyWarona,mommyreportingagain.Daddy

wenttoworkandIhaveschoolnextweekbut

havebeenexcusedforamonthandahalf.

Don’tyouwanttopopoutnowsweetie?I’m

readyandthedoctorishappywithyourgrowth

nana.”Shesmiledasherbabykickedandshe

satonthetoiletseat,legsspreadandboth

handsaroundhertummy.

“Iam sureyouwilllovewhatmommyand

daddydidforyoumybaby.Webothloveyou

andworkingonourselvestogiveyouthevery

best.Especiallydaddy.Doyouknowdaddy

alreadycallsyouLia?Iam sojealouswaitse

Warona?”Shelaughedaloneandsheheardher

phoneringinginthebedroom.Sheforced

herselftostandonherfeetandwalkedtothe

bedroom.Itstoppedringingforasecondbefore

itrangagainandshelookedatthecallerID.

“Babyhello.”



“Morningprincess.Didyoueat?Didthehelper

showup?”

“IjustwokeupandIam notsure.Ididn’thear

theintercom ringandIhaven’teatenanything.I

feelsoheavyGrey,can’tyourbabypopout

already?”Sheheardhisheartwarminglaughter

attheotherendofthelineandshesmiled.

“Wehaveamonthtogobaby.”

“Iam tiredGrey,Iam soheavyandsheis

alwayssittingonmybladderthisone.”

“Ifitmakesyoufeelbetter,I’llbehomearound

lunchtime..”

“Ifeelsomuchbetter.”

“AndI’llgiveyouthatfootmassagealongwitha

fullbodymassageokay?”

“Iwouldactuallylovethatmylove.Iloveyou

babe.Ihavetotakeabathnow.”

“Okayprincess.Teamo.”Hehungupandshe



wasabouttoplacethephonedownwhenit

startedringinginherhand.Yaya.Sheanswered

thecall.

“HelloYaya.”

“Mommytobe.Hi.Iwanttotakeyououttoday.

Bereadybefore10am mommytobe.Iam not

negotiating.Pleaseandthanks.”Yayahungup

andAmelialookedatthephoneandshesatin

thebed.Shehadtogetready?Forwhat?She

hadclothes,clothessheneverworebecause

shedidn’taskGreytobuythem butthathard

headedmandidbuythem andshejustletthe

clothesbeinthewardrobe.Healreadyspenta

lotofmoneyonbuyingbabythingsfrom thecot

totheclothestothediapersandbabybottles.

Heevenboughtherabreastpump.Waronahad

everythingsheneededandmore.

***



AtMaAmelia’shouse

MaAmelialookedatTsonawhohasbeen

behavingeversincethatbeating.Sheonly

spokewhenspokentoandshewasalways

silent.Shewasjustreprimandingherandshe

justswitchedoff.

“Doyouhaveeverythingyouneed?”

“Eemma.Excuseme.”Tsonastoodupand

headedtothebedroom andMaAmeliasighed.

Tsonasatdownonthebedandsheinserted

herothersim cardandwaitedforherphoneto

restart.SheputinherPINSbeforethephone

restarted.Sheclosedhereyesandsheshe

lookedatherarm thatstillhadthosefaint

marksfrom thebeating,someofthestripes

neverwentdownanddisappeared.Sheshould

probablywearacardiganoverthatjusttohide



them.Herphonerestartedandshewenttoher

contactlist.ShepressedonAmelia’snumber

andshecalledherwiththesim cardshedidn’t

know.Thephonerangforafewminutesbefore

itwasanswered.

“Hello?”Tsonaclosedhereyes.Ameliahates

herforwhatshesaid.Sheprobablyhatesher.

“Hello?Whoisthis?”

“Uhm Ameliadon’thangup.”Hervoicepleaded

andtherewassilenceattheendoftheline.

“Tsona?”

“Eemma.It’sme….”

“Buakaspetimma.”(makeitfast)

“Iwouldliketoapologiseformybehaviourand

everythingIsaid.Iwaswrongtocallyouthat

andIam sosorryAmelia.”

“Sure.”Shewilltakethat.

“Iwasoutofline.”



“Mmmhhmm…isthatall?”

“Ee.”

“Sharpo.”AmeliahungupandTsonalookedat

thephonescreen.ShesentMoikagiatext

messageandsheplacedherphonedown.She

leftitinthebedroom assheheadedtothe

sittingroom wherehermom wasalready

holdingherbag.

“Iam goingtoseeyouraunt,I’llbeback.”

“Eemma.”

HermotherwalkedoutandTsonaheldthetv

remoteandsheswitchedchannels.

***

AtKaone’splace

MaAmeliaarrivedandshefoundhersister



sittingonachairintheveranda.Kaone

removedhershadesandsmiledlookingather

sister.ItwasalmostSpringanditwasgetting

warmer.

“Hello.Sitdown.”

“Hey.”

MaAmeliasatdownandKaoneofferedherthe

juiceandbiscuitsthatwereonthesmalltable

infrontofthem.

“Thankyou.”

“HubbytookthekidsoutjustsoIcanrest.Isn’t

heamazing?”KaonegushedandMaAmelia

nodded.

“AnddidItellyouthatTlotloisaboutto

graduate.KanaheisalmostanengineerandI

swearDebswanaisgoingtohirehim mma.That

childisahardworker.”

“Heishey…”



“Mmhmm…notsureifhehasagirlfriendbutI

am surehewillmeetafellowengineerthereat

workifhehasn’tmetoneinCanada.Otherkids

makingtheirparentsandrelativesproudwith

cleanrecordsheets.”MaAmeliaforcedasmile.

WasthatadigatAmelia?

“Anyway,noonehasevershoweduptopay

damages?Kanamothooresenyeditsengwana

kana.”(thispersonruinedourchild)

“Kaone?”

“Ma?”

“Ifoneofyourdaughtersweretofallpregnant

whatwouldyoudo?”

Kaonelaugheditoffasshetookasipofher

juice.

“Mydaughterwon’tfallpregnant,thetalkisvery

importantandifneedbeImightaskthem to

takecontraceptives.Ifithappensthattheydo

fallpregnant,Imightbeangrybutkebo



ngwanake,soI’llbewiththem everystepofthe

way.”MaAmelianodded.Shehasbeen

listeningtohersisterallthistimeandbashed

herowndaughteralongwithhersisterwho

woulddoanythingforherchildren.Shewasa

foolalright.Shewasstupidandherdaughter

hatedherrightnow.

“Anyway,whodidyousaymadeAmelia

pregnant?Younevermentionedthenamejust

thathecanaffordtopayexpensiveprivate

hospitalbills.”

“Kingsley..”

Kaonefrowned.Kingsley?Sheheardofthat

namebefore.Shewasn’tsurewherebutshe

heardofitbefore.Shewassureshedid.

“Kingsley?Emapele..”(wait)Shetriedtothink

butsheheardofthename.Itrungloudbellsin

hermindbutsheforgotwhere.

“Iheardofthenamesomewherejustnotsure.



AnywaythisKingsleyshouldsendhisfamilyto

paydamages,Ameliahasschoolandshe

shouldbeanurse.HowmuchdidAmeliaget

lastsemester?Itwouldbesuchapityifshe

failedanddiscontinuedkanaUBdoesn’tplay

whenitcomestoacademicsmma.”

“Youcanaskheryourself.We’redamagesever

paidforyourchildren?”Kaonefrowned.

“WearetalkingaboutAmelia,notmehere.”

“Butwe’retheyeverpaid?”Kaonelookedinto

herdrink.

“No..”

“Thankyou.StopwantingAmelia’sdamagesto

bepaidifyoursweren’tpaidandthechildren

youhavearenotyourhusband’schildren.

Gologangwanakeotswehelamogo

ene.”(leavemychildalone.)

“Iwasjusttryingtohelp.”



“SheisokayandIam sureshedoesn’tneed

yourhelpKaone.”

“Iyoo.Okay.Verysoonshewillbebringing

anotherchildforyo-“

“Okay.It’sherdecisiontodoso.LesagobuaBo

maswekaAmeliaasifshedidn’thelpraiseyour

children.Shehasneverbeenrudeorungrateful

toyoubutyouwanttobringherdown.Tswa

helamogoenemma.Ifyouwantherdamages,

tellyourbabydaddytopaydamagesforhistwo

childrenandwewilltalkaboutAmelia’s

damages.”

Kaoneshutupandshedrankherjuice.

“IthinkIam comingdownwithaheadacheand

Ineedtorest.”

MaAmeliastoodupandsaidbye.Shewalked

tothegateandKaonelookedatherbiscuitson

thetable.Hersistersuddenlyswitchedthe



conversationandstartedtalkingaboutherlife

notherdaughter’sfailureanddisappointment.

Sherolledhereyes.WhowasKingsley?The

namewassofamiliartoherandshehadto

knowit.Shewaspositivesheknewthename.

***

AtKingsley’sOffice

Heplacedhissignatureattheendofhisrevised

Will.Hehadthoughthewasgoingtoendup

beingalonesomostofhispropertieswereto

beturnedintoorphanagesbutnowhechanged

thatagain.Hissmallfamilywasgetting

everything,AliaandWaronadeservedonlythe

bestandhewasgoingtogivethem thebest.

Hisphonerangandhelookedatthescreenas

hisdoctor’snameflashed.Hewasdreading



thiscallwitheverythinginhim.

“Hello?”

“HiMrCarter.Igotyourresultsback.”Kingsley

closedhiseyesashedigestedwhatthatmeant.

“Okay.”

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley’sOffice



Heranhishandsthroughhishair,notcaring

aboutruininghisslickedbackhair.

“Goodnewsorbadnews?”

“Ithinkyoushouldcomefindoutforyourself.”

HisdoctorrepliedandKingsley’sheartstarted

tothudinhischest.Whenhewentthereforhis

normalcheckupshewasusuallygiventhe

greenlightoverthephoneanditwasusually

nothinglikethisinanyway.Hewasstartingto

thinktheremightbesomethingwrongwithhim.

Thoseheadachesmighthavebeenit?But

headachesarenormalespeciallywithsomeone

whohadstoppedtakingcaffeinebecausethe

doctorsaidheshouldlowerhisintakeandit

wasprobablysomewithdrawalsymptoms.

“Okay.I’llbethere.”Hehungupandhisphone

rangagain.Helookedatthescreenandpicked

itup.



“Heyprincess.”

“Hi.Iam meetingYayatodayandIwasjust

lettingyouknowlove.”

“Areyoucomfortablewithgoingout?ShouldI

callforacabtopickyouup?”

Ameliasmiledattheotherend,therewasno

oneconsideratelikeherbabydaddy.

“Yayasaysshehasthatsortedout.”

“Okayprincess.Didyoueatthough?”

“Eerra.Iate,tookabathandIam waitingfor

Yaya.”

“Okayamor.Massageslaterright?”She

laughedandnodded.Theyusedthetimethey

spenttogethertotalkaboutwhathappenedI.

Theirweeklytherapysessions.Shehad

discoveredalotmoreabouthim andhe

understoodhermore.Coupletherapywas

workingandnowhesleptontimeandforthe



firsttwoweeksshewouldwakeuptofindhim

stillawakeandstaringattheceiling.

Itwasn’tuntilherevealedhisreasonsand

Ameliawouldspendthattimetalkingtohim or

them comingupwithweirdbedtimestories

theyweregoingtotellWaronatilltheyfell

asleep.Hewouldwakeupbecauseofa

nightmareandshewouldbetheretocalm him

downortalkhim outofit,assurehim itwasjust

adream andeverythingthathappenedwasjust

thepast,itdidn’thavetohurthim nowunless

hegaveitpowertohurthim.

“Massageslater.Iloveyouokayandwouldn’t

tradetheworldforyou.Byebye.”Shehungup

andhelookedatthephonewithasmilebutthe

smiledisappearedashethoughtofhislooming

doctor’sappointment.Helookedatthepicture

hehadprintedofAmeliathatwasonhisdesk,

didsheknowshehadabeautifulsmile?He

laughedrememberingthetimeheliterallyran



outofGamebecauseofthisRihannalookalike

thatwasnowhisbabymamaandtheonly

personwhohadapieceofhisheart.Shewas

beautifulinsideandout.Toopureandstillhis

innocentprincess.Onewhohadthegutsto

wanthervirginitytakeninasexclubwhileshe

didn’tevenknowhim thatdeepenough.He

leanedbackinhisdeskandherubbedhis

smoothjaw,maybehecancatchherathome

beforesheleaves.Hewasstillgoingtoleave

anywayplushehadadoctortosee.Hegrabbed

hisjacket,phoneandbagashecheckedhis

pocketsforhiscarkeys,hedidn’tforget

anythinghere.

***

AtKingsley’shouse



Ameliaslowlyturnedaroundasshelookedat

theblackdress.Itlookedniceonherandnow

sheneededadenim jacketoracardigantohide

herarms,shehasn’tgottenoverthefactthat

shedoesn’tneedtohideherbodyinpublic.Her

boyfriendwaspatientwithherandhe

understoodwhyshewasusuallycoveredupin

public.Sheslidherfeetinhersandalsandshe

pickedherphoneandsmallbagfrom thebed.

Wassheokayorsheshouldwearamuch

brightercolour?Thiscolourfeltgloomybutshe

lookedsogood.Beforeshecouldevenchange

hermindsheheardthecarhorn.Yayaknows

howtofollowdirections,sheturnedtolookat

herbuttthatwasgrowingorwasitthebabyfat?

Shewalkedoutofthebedroom andshelooked

aroundthehouse.Maybesheshouldn’tgobut

shedidn’twanttocancelonYaya.Shewas

beingparanoid.Thecarhornsoundedagain

andshewalkedtothemaindoor.Sheremoved

thekeysandsteppedoutasshelockedthe



door.Thissetofkeyshadkeysforthesmall

gate.ShethankedGreyforthat.

Speakingofkeys,shewasright.Hopewanted

Greyandthefactthatshetriedtobreakinhere

thoughshewasfiredwasjusttolowfora31

yearoldwoman.EvenAmeliaherselfwasn’ttoo

desperatetodothat.HopewascrazyandGrey

didgoodfiringher,whatifHopewasgoingto

beadangertoherandherbaby?

Sheopenedthesmallgateandsteppedout,

makingsuretolockitasthedooropened.She

gotinsidethecarandshehuggedYaya.

“Hey,youareglowingbytheway,”

“Thankyouandnicetoseeyoutoo.”

“Howareyou?Howisthebabygirldoing?”

“I’m good.Wearegoodandhappy,justwaiting

forhertopop.”

“Youcertainlydolookreadytopop.”Amelia



chuckledasshepushedherglassesbackand

shebuckledupatthebackasYayadidthe

sametoo.

“Sowherearewegoing?”Ameliaaskedand

Yayajustignoredthatquestionassheenquired

aboutthebabyandhowAmeliahasbeen

preparingforthebaby.

***

AtMaAmelia’shouse

ShearrivedandfoundTsonamoppingthe

sittingroom.

“Tsona?”

“Ma?”MaAmeliasighedandshookherhead.

SheshouldtalktoTsonaonceLolaisback

from herSaturdaystudy.Sheshouldalsotryto



reachouttoAmelia.Evenifshewaseight

monthstoolate,atleastshewillknowthatshe

triedandAmeliaisjustifiedinignoringher.

ShewaitedoutsidetillTsonawasfinishedand

shedisappearedintothekitchen,probably

leavingbythebackdoortospillthedirtywater

away.

***

AtMaCarter’splace

Shelookedatthepicturesshehadofher

youngestsonandhiswife.Rosawassuchan

Angelinhumanform,shealwayswondered

whyshediedandherson?Hisdeathwas

unexpectedandithadbeentoolatetosavehim.

SheclosedhereyesassherememberedRosa



whowastoostressedtowardstheendofher

pregnancy.Maybethat’swhyshedidn’tsurvive

aftergivingbirth.ShehopedthatatleastRosa

wouldlivetoseetheirsongrowupbutshedied

aweeklater.OnedaybyGod’sgraceKingsley

wouldbebackandcometalktothem.They

wouldapologizeifneedbe,justtokeepthis

familytogether.

.

.

.

*
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Ontheroad

Kingsley'sphonevibrated.Hepulledoverthe

nextstopbeforehecheckedthemessage.

AmeliasaidshealreadyleftwithYaya.There

wenthissurpriseandhewassureshemustbe

enjoyingherself.Heshouldprobablychange

directionandheadtothedoctor'sofficetosee

whatwasup.Hesentatextbackandleaned

backonthedriver'sseat.Hecouldn'thelpbu

thinkofhisparentsandwhatledtotheirdeath.

Beingraisedupinanabusiveenvironment,he

nevergotthechancetoknowwhyhisparents

diedandeverything.Hell,hedidn'tknowifhe

wasthebenefactortotheirpropertiesifthey

hadany.Notthatitmatterednowbutthatbig

voidwillalwaysbethere,thathedidn'tknow

andhavehisparents.Itshowedandithurtat

thesametime.Heclosedhiseyesandplaced



hisheadonthesteeringwheel,lettingthose

emotionsthatcameoutofnowheretosettle

downjustsohecandrive.Heletoutasteady

breathandliftedhisheadandstartedthecar

again,takinghistimeinjliningthemainroad

beforehedroveoff.Ataslowerpacethistime,

histhoughtshauntinghim andhismainfocus

notbeingontheroad.

***

AtKaone'shouse

Kaonesatontheverandathinking.Thename

Kingsleywasfamiliar.Toofamiliarforhertolet

itgo.Sheclosedhereyestryingtothinkaboutit.

Hermouthfornedastraightline.

"Kingsley.Kingsley??"Sheopenedhereyes.She



rememberedwhoKingsleywas.Shecould

actuallyremember.Kingsley?Wasitthesame

Kingsleyhersisterwastalkingabout?The

smattquietonewhokepttohimself?Wasit

him?Theonewhowastheyoungestinclass

andhisparentsnevershowedupforprize

givingbecausetheyweretoobusythoughhe

wastheonlyonewhowasgettingmostprizes?

WasitthesameKingsley.

"Kanteneafanakamang?"(whatwashis

surname?)

Shegotit.KingsleyCarter.Wasthatthesame

Kingsleyhersisterwastalkingaboutora

differentone?Shepickedherphoneupand

wenttoFacebooktosearchhim up.Atthat

time,hehadthepotentialofbeingahotshotif

hehadopenedupandtookcareofhishair,he

stilllookedexoticatthattime.Itwasmist

definitelynotthatKingsley.

WherewouldAmeliameethim?Amelia?The



villagegirlAmelia?

"KingsleyCarter."Shetypedinthesearchbar

andnothingpoppedup.Hewasn'tonFacebook?

EveryonewasonFacebookthesedays.Butshe

wouldn'tblamehim,hewassuchashykidat

schoolandhisnosewasinhisbookswhen

otherkidswenttoplay.Onlytalkedwhentalked

to.No,itwasn'thim.Definitelywasn'thim.

Shelookedatheremptyglassandjug,thiswas

justachillandlazyday.Shebetterrefillherjug

andglassaswellandrelaxtoday.

***

Atthepark

AmeliagaveYayaanawkwardglance.

"Whatarewedoingatapark?"Sheaskedas



sheremovedherglassestorubhereyesand

sheworethem again.

"RelaxtlhemmaAmelia."Ameliaheldherdress

asshesteppedoutofthehiredcabandshe

pickedherbag,placingitonhershoulderand

Yayasmiled.

"So,haveyouthoughtofaname?"Sheasked

andAmeliagrinned.

"Wedidandweloveit.Waronababy."

"ThenIcan'twaittomeetWarona,let'sgo

mommy."

AmeliafollowedYayatotheothersideofthe

parkandhersmilefalteredastheygotcloseto

thesetup.Shelookedaround.

"Surprisemybaby!"

"Yayayoudidthatforme?"

"Yesmylove.."Yayawalkedcloserandshe

pickedthesashandplaceditonAmelia.



"Putthebagdownlove,Ihiredaphotographer

too."Herjawdropped.

"Youwereseriousaboutthephotographer

thing?"Ameliasaidassheplacedherbagon

thesoftblanketsthatencompassedthepicnic.

Itwaspinkandshewaswearingblack,sucha

contrast.Nowondershefeltlikesheshould

havewornsomethinglighter.

"Andyoudidn'ttellme?"

"Surprisechomi."Ameliagiggled.

Thephotographercameoutofnowherewithhis

cameraandAmelialaughed.

"Youreallyplannedthishey..."

"Ididsisnowallyouhavetodoisstandthere

lookingpretty.He'lltakerandom shotsaswell."

Ameliarubbedhereyes.Shedidn'tevenwear

makeupordoanythingfancy.



"Gakemaswrakere?"(I'm notuglyright?)

"Notatall,babeyouareanaturalbeauty."

"ButifyouhadtoldmethenIwouldhave

boughtadressandhiredamakeupartist."

"Mxm!"Amelialaughedasthecameraflashed.

***

Attheprivatepractice

Kingselysatinfrontofthedoctormaintaininga

sombreface.

"MrCarter?"

"Yes?"

"WewentthroughourregulartestsandIhavea

question."



Kingselybreathedinandnodded.Thiswas

makinghim moreanxious.

"Doesyoufamilyhaveahistoryofgenetic

diseases?"

Kingsleyfrowned.

"NotthatIknowofbutIam nottoosure

becausemyparentsarenotalive."

ThedoctorlookedatKingsleyandthetest

resultshehad.

"DoesAmelia'sfamilyhaveahistoryofgenetic

diseases?"

Whatthefuck?Whatwasthedoctorplayingat?

"Idonotknow.Youcouldhavetoldmetobring

herheresoshecananswerthatforherself.

Whatisgoingondoctor?"

Thedoctorpushedtwopaperstowards

Kingsleywhopickedthem upandhiseyes



scannedthewordsprintedonthefirstpieceof

paperbeforehelookedatthesecondpieceof

paper.Hecouldliterallyfeelhisheartbeatingin

histhroatandwhendiditgothere?

"Doctor?"

"Thosearewhattheresultsaresaying,of

coursewecanconductfurthertestsonyou

two.."

Kingselyfelttheworldshiftunderhisfeet.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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*YearsAgo*

Rosarubbedherbulgingstomachasshe

lookedatherhusband.Hemustbejokingor

something.

"Rosasaysomething."

"Theremustbeamistakesí?Amoryou'renot

dyingonme.Youcan'tbe."Shepleadedwith

him withtearyeyesassherubbedherstomach.

TheyweregoingtobehappywithlittlwKingsley.

"I-Ithedoctorsaidit'stoolatetodoanything."

Rosashookherhead.No.Shecannotloseher

happyperson,theysaidtilldeathdoesthem

apart.Wasthistheinsicknessandinhealth

partoftheirvows?

"Don'tthinklikethat.WecanpraytoGod.We



canbeokay.."Yaonemovedcloserandplaced

hishandsaroundherstomachandkissedit.

"HeyKing,Iam sosorry."

"Don'tspeaklikethat.Youwillbefine,youwon't

begonewhenheisborn."Yaonesighedand

kissedhiswife'stearsaway.Hewasscared

himselfaboutwhathewastold.Thoselittle

thingsthatheattributedtobeingtiredactually

meantsomethingmore,somethingbeyondhim

andtherewasnowaytostopitnowbecause

thesurgerywasriskyandhewasprobably

goingtodieundertheknife.

"Rosait'sokay.We'llbeokay."Heplacedher

headonhischestashewipedhertears.Rosa

kepttellingherselftheywillbefinebutshe

wasn'tstupid,shemightloseherhusbandway

beforeherbabyisbornandKingwillgrowup

withoutafather.Ithurtherandshesobbed

somemore.Lamentingoverwhatsheandher

sonwillloseinthenearfuture.



*Presentday*

Kingselylookedatthedoctorwholookedat

him.Kingclosedhiseyesandhisjointswent

weak.Fuck!Thiswasnothappeningtohim.

Thiswasjustabaddream right?

"MrCarter?"Thedoctor'schairscratched

againstthetileasheattemptedtomoveto

Kingsley.

Heusedhisfingertotellthedoctortostay

wherehewas.Hehadtoprocesshisthoughts.

This?Itwasjust..fuck!Howdidhebreakthisto

Amelia?Howwasitgoingtobe?

"Wellwestillhavetimeandwecanbookyoufor

MRIscansandeverything..."

Kingsleyopenedhiseyesandlookedatthe

doctor.Hedidn'tunderstandthatthiswasgoing



tostresshisgirlfriendandahfuck!Hewas

meanttobealonethat'sforsurebecausehow

longwasthisgoingtotake?Hehadababyon

thewayandsh-

"MrCarter?Areyousureyou'reokay?"Kingsley

gavethedoctoraperplexedlook.Howwashe

okayafterthebombshellthatwasthrownat

him.

"Wecandiscussposs-"

"Ineedtothink."Hestooduponhisfeetashe

undidthetighttietobeabletobreath.This

officewassmallandsuffocatinghim.

"Bu-"Hewalkedoutandthedoctorremovedhis

glassesasherubbedhiseyes.Heneededtime

togetovertheshock.Hedidn'tknowwhythey

neverdetectedthisbeforeorwasitbecause

thistimehedidthingsdifferentlyinregardsto

thetestingandaddedmoretests?Eitherway

theyfoundoutwhattheyfoundoutandnowit



wasuptoKingsleytotakethenextstep.

MeanwhileKingsleywalkedoutofthehospital

lookingdown.Hewasalreadybreathingin

harshbreaths.Hetookouthiscarkeysand

unlockedhiscar.Heheardthecarunlockand

heheldontoitforstability.Heforcedhimselfto

breathbuthislungsweren'tcooperatingtoday.

Heopenedthecardoorandthrewhimselfin

thecarashetookoithisasthmapumpfrom

thecompartmentandbroughtittohismouth.

Heclosedhiseyesashischestroseandfellat

arhythm ofit'sown.Hehadtothinklogically,

notwithhisemotions.Ifhethoughtwithhis

emotionshowwasAmeliasupposedtothink?

Amelia..fuck!

***



Atthepicnic

Ameliasmiledasshedrankherjuicewhileshe

andYayawerediscussingorrather,Ameliawas

goingthroughthecountry'shealthsystem.

"Generallymme.."Shepausedtopushher

glassesbackbeforesheplacedtheglassdown.

"Ihonestlyseehowsomenursetreatpatients

mma.Theygiveusgoodnursesabadname."

"SeewhyIdon'tgotothehospitalthatmuch?"

Amelianoddedasshepickedherglassagain.

"Honestly,theattitudeissounnecessarykana

Yaya.Iwasshockedathowonemidwife

ignoredapregnantwomanwhowasaboutto

givebirth.Shewasonherphonescrolling

throughFacebookkanamma.Waitseee!"

"Totathesearethekindofthingspeoplenever

wanttibelieveunlesstheywentthroughsuch."



Ameliatookasipofherjuiceasshelookedat

thefoodonherplate.Yayawentalloutforher

minibabyshower.Itwasthesweetestgesture

andshereallyappreciatedit.

"True.Theygivenursesabadname.Anyway

thankyousomuchfortoday."

"YoudeservehappinessAme,I'llsendthe

picturestoyou."

"IguessIhavetodownloadWhatsAppagain..."

Yayalaughed.

"Iforgotthatyouhatesocialmedia."

"It'snotaniceplaceandIlikemypeace."

"ItdependshonestlybutIgetyourpoint.Your

peaceovereverything."

"Exactly."Yayaatethefruitsonherplateand

shesmiledlookingatAmelia.

"Atoast?"Yayapickedupherjuiceglass.Since

thepregnantonewashavingjuice,mightas



wellsupporther.

"Tolove,happinessandsuccess."Amelia

chirpedinandraisedherglassasYayaraised

hers.

"Tolove,success,happiness,mroeyearsof

friendshipandmorebabies.."

"Morebabies?What?Noo!"Shelaughedastheir

glasseswerebroughttogetherandtheyclinked.

"Tous."

"Tous."TheydranktheirjuicesandAmelia

smiledyetagain.Itwashardgohidethatsmile

ofhers.

.

.

.

*

*



*
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Atthepark

YayapressedherphoneandlookedatAmelia.

"IknowyouhatesocialmediabutcanIpostour

picturestogetheronmyFacebookaccount?"

"Iam sureoneortwopictureswon'thurtright?"

"I'llshowyouwhichpicturesIam goingtopost

okay?"

"Okay.Ireallyenjoyedtoday.Thankyousoao

much."

"Morethanwelcome,youdeservethis.Maybe

afterthiswecangodoalittlebitofshopping."



"Shopping?"

"Ididn'tbuybabygirlanythingandIsavedup

justforher,wenaotlai'hustleraakere?"(You'll

hustle)

Amelialaughed."NotWaronareplacingme,first

it'sKingsleyreplacingmewithWaronanowyou?

Ifeelverybetrayed."

"Sheisthenewyou,sheisgoingtobecuterso

wedon'tneedyou."

"Mxm.Idon'tlikeyouanymoreYaya."Yaya

laughedasshestooduponherfeet.She

helpedAmeliastandonherfeetandshelooked

atthemessagethatjustreported.Thepeople

whosetupthepicnicwillbeheretogettheir

stuff.

"You'resureyou'refull?"

"Iam,thankyousomuchforthis.Idon't

deserveyouwaitseYaya?"



"YoudeservemeAmelia.YoudeservemeandI

deserveyou.Don'tcry."

"Iam not."ShesaidlaughingasYayaextended

ahandtohelpherstanduponherfeet.Amelia

stretchedherbodyandrubbedherbabybump.

Amonthtogobutatthispoint,anytimewastea

timeandbabyWaronamightdecidetomakean

appearance.Shewasexcited.Theybetterget

donewiththisshoppingsoshecouldgohome-

Ameliapaused.Home.ShecalledKingsley's

placehome?Realisationdawnedonher,home

waswherehewasandwherevertheygo,hewill

alwaysbehome.Asmileformedonherlips,

shewasalreadymissinghim now.Home.He

washome.Shewasn'tlettinghim gobecause

whereverhewaswashome.

"Ame?"SheturnedtofaceYaya.

"Thepeoplehavearrived,let'sgomylove."Yaya

extendedherhandandtookAmelia'shandin



hers.

"Letmepickmybagandphone."Yayadidthat

forher,tookthesashoffAmeliaandsheheld

Amelia'sbaginherhandsalongwiththephone.

Thetwostartedwalkingawayfrom thepicnic

sceneasAmaeliamarvelledatherlittle

realisation.Nowshecouldn'twaittoseehim

tonight.

***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

MaAmelialookedatAmelia'snumberwhileshe

contemplatedcallingher.Ameliahatedher,she

hadbeensohorribletoherowndaughterand

neverlistenedwhenshespoke.Sheclosedher

eyesasshethoughtabouttheirlastcallwhen



shesaidshehadbeendepressedand

underweight.Alonetearrolleddownhercheek

andshequicklywipeditaway.Wassheokay?

ShecouldvividlyrememberAmeliasaying'her'

wasshehavingababygirl?Shesmiledaloneas

sheopenedhereyesandlookedatherfirst

born'scontact.Maybelateron,shewasn't

goingtostressherlikeshehasdonethepast

fewmonths.Sheshotherselfinthefootand

couldonlyhopehersweetdaughtercould

forgivehermistakes.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Kingsleysatinthedarkstudyashethought

abouteverything.HisonlyconcernwasAmelia

andRosalia.Hecouldn'tevenbringhimselfto



careabouthimselfwhenhehadtwopeople,

peoplehelearnedtolovedespitehisflawsthat

reallylovedhim back.Howwasthisgoingto

affectthem?ShouldhetellAmelianow?He

wasprobablygoingtostressher.Heshouldgo

backtothedoctor'sofficeandtheyworkouta

solutionbutitwasgoingtobehardtohidehim

gettingtreatmentwhenheliterallyliveswithher

inhishouse.Hehadtoworkhoswayaround

that.Heclosedhiseyesandleanedback.He

didn'tevenknowhisfamilyhistorynowhewas

stuckwithsomediseaseheinheritedandhow

itwasn'tdetectedearlierwasamysterytohim.

Willhestillbeabletodonatebloodbecause

Ameliahadararebloodtypeandhewas

exactlythatbloodtypeoncehestarts

treatement?Fuck!Everythingwasn'tgoing

accordingtoplanandhehatedit.Hehatedthat

insteadoftryingtolearnhowtotakecareofhis

sweetbabyhewasgoingtobeinandoutof

treatments.Hehatedhisliferightnow.



***

Atthemall

AmeliaandYayawalkedinsidethestoreand

theyheadedtothebabysection.

"AmeIlikethiscutepinkromper.Bona.."Yaya

pickeduptheitem ofclothingandbroughtitup

toherchesttoshowAme.

"Waronawouldlooksocutewiththis,I'm taking

this."AmeliachuckledasYayapickedmore

clothesforherbaby.

Inthesamestore,Kgosiwalkedinandasshe

walkedaround,shecouldhearAmelia's

laughter.Shewasinthestore?Shehadtriedto

callherbutbythelooksofit,shehadblocked

her.Shewalkedtothesound,ignoringthe



musicthatplayedintheshop.ShesawAmelia

whowaswearingsomecutepinkglassesanda

nicedress.Shecouldseethebabybump.She

lickedherlipsasshewalkedtowardsher.

"IthinkWaronaisalreadyspoilt."

"Sheshould...."Yayatrailedoffasshesether

eyesonKgosiwhostoodthere.

"Uhm hi.YayaandAmelia."

"Hi.Howareyou?"AmeliaaskedandKgosi

answeredback.YayajustignoredKgosiasshe

wentthroughmorebabystuff.

"Ame,I'm goingtogetabasket.Wereallyneed

one."

"Okau.Don'tbelong."Sherepliedbackand

YayawalkedawayasKgosifacedAmelianow.

"Iam sosorryforeverything."

"It'sokay.Imovedpastit."

"Andyoulookbeautiful,youareglowing."



"Thankyou."

"Amelia?"

"Hhmm?"

"Iam reallysorryforbeingtheonetoruinour

friendship."Ameliaforcedasmilethatdidn't

quitemeethereyes.Theirfriendshiphitrock

bottom themomentshewastoldthatshewas

imaginingKingsleybeingherboyfriendandthat

shewasdelusional.

"Ithappenedhey.Maybeitwasboundto

happen.Whoknows."Kgosibroughtherhands

together.

"Maybeonedaywe'llbefriendsagain."

"MaybebutIdoubtit."Yayacamebackwiththe

basketandAmeliathrewinthebabyclothesin

there.

"Shallwecontinuemommy?"

"Wellofcourse."Ameliaturnedherbackon



KgosiandKgosiwalkedaway.Assoonas

Kgosiwasoutofsight,YayalookedatAmelia.

"Whatdidshewant?"

"Shewantedtobefriendsagain."

"Ha.aasozemna.Gaokakewakgwawaboa

wabatlagojaseosekgwileng"(Never.You

cannotwanttotakebackwhatyoudiscarded)

"Ithoughtexactlythesameandbesidesit'slife.

Theoneswhohurtyouaretheonesyouswore

wouldbeonyoursidetilleternity."

"Withhumansdon'tthinketernity.Everyone

changesandthat'slife."

"Iguess."Thetwocontinuedbabyshoppingand

Kgosilookedatthem from adistance.Already

replacedanddiscardedlikeausedtissue.She

waspartlytoblamebutithurtthatAmeliawas

happywithYayabeingherfriendandtheygot

alongsowelltoo.Shelickedherlipsoncemore

beforeshedecidedtoleavethestore.She



mightfindwhatshewantedatanotherstoreso

itisnobiggie.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Itwashourslaterwhenthecabstoppedbythe

house.ShehuggedYaya.

"Ienjoyedtodayandthankyohagainand

again."

"WelcomeandIloveyou."Ameliabrokethehug

andsheopenedthecardoorasshestepped

out.Yayahandedhertheplasticsandherbag.

"Don'tforgetyourphoneaswell."

"Ohthankyou."

Shegotthephoneandshesmiledasshe



walkedtothegate.Shefrownedseeing

Kingsley'scar.Hewashome?Itwasonlyalittle

afterthreeandhewashomeandwhywasn't

thecarparkedinthegarage?Heusuallycame

homearound5pm andhewouldgiveher

massagesandsincenowshecouldn'tlikehave

sexbecauseshewasalwaystired,heuh-he

alwaysegaveheroralsex.Sheblushedeven

thinkingaboutit.Shepressedtheintercom.

Maybehewasbusy.Sheplacedtheplastics

downandopenedherbagtotakeoutthekeys.

Sheunlockedthesmallgateandshepickedthe

plasticstowalkinside.ShewavedatYayawho

wasinthecabanditdroveoff.Itwasanice

gesturejusttomakesureshewassafe.She

closedthegateandwalkedtowardsthehouse.

Itwashiscaralrightandwhydidn'thetellher

hewascominghomeearly?

Sheopenedthedoorandshewalkedinsidethe



eerilysilenthouse.Itdidn'tfeelright.Notatall.

Cautiouslyshewalkedtothebedroom where

shefoundhim asleeponthebed,shirt,shoes

andall.Shequietlyplacedtheplasticsdown

andwalkedtothebedwheresheremovedhis

shoesasgentlyasshecould.Hemovedand

shepausedtomakesurehewasstillasleep.

Sheplacedtheshoesdownandshewalked

overtokisshisforehead.Hishairwasalready

messyandshereallylikeditlikethat.Hiseyes

flutteredopenandshesmiled.

"Hey.Justarrivedback.Youcansleep.What

didyoueat?"Sheaskedhim.Shecantryto

whipupsomethingquickthencomeresthere

withhim.Kingsleyrubbedhiseyes,one

momenthehadbeenawakeandstewingover

whathappenedthenexthehadfallenasleep.

"Heyprincess.It'sokay.Youmustbetired.I'll-"

heyawnedandshesmiledgently.

"It'sokay.Iwon'tbelong.Youmusthavehada



longday."Hiseyeslookedintohersandhe

didn'twanttoshatterherwithwhatthedoctor

saidabouthishealth.Shedidn'tneedstress.He

forcedasmileasshekissedhisforehead.

"Restokaybaby."Shewalkedaway.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse



Ameliawalkedtothekitchenandopenedthe

freezer.Sheshouldfrysomechickenwingsand

somepastawilldo?Itwasquickanditwon't

takemuchofhertime.Shetookouttheplastic

andplaceditonthecounter.Sherubbedher

backasshewalkedtothepantrytotakeoutthe

pastaandmaybesheshouldmakechakalaka

aswell.Yeah.Thatwillbeallfortodayandfor

dinnertheymightaswellhavesomebreadand

somethingorwhatvershecraves.Meanwhilein

thebedroom Kingsleyfinallygotoutofbedand

changedoutofhisclothes,slippinginto

somethingcomfortablebeforeheslidhisfeetin

hisslidesandwalkedoutoftheroom.Hemade

hiswaytothekitchenandhefoundheralready

slavinginfrontofthestove.Hesawthewayher

handsrubbedherback.Sheshouldberesting

andshewantedtocookforhim?Heshouldbe

doingthatforheryetagainhewasuselessand



nothingbutaliabilitytoheratthispoint.He

walkedbehindherandwrappedhishands

aroundherashekissedherneck.

"Hey."

"Hey.I'm cooking.."hersoftvoicemadehim

smileandmaybeforthenexthourhecanforget

hisfateyes?Thatwouldbereallynice.

"Youdon'thaveto.Honestlyprincess."

"Iwantto.Areyouokay?Wasworkhectic?Is

theclubgoingalongfine?Hmm?"Hehesitated

foramoment.Heshouldn'teventellher,she

wasgoingtobestressedandstressisnotgood

forherorforWarona.

Ameliapickeduponhishesitationandshekept

quiet,waitingforhim totellherwhat'swrong.

"Workwasfineandtheclubisfine."

"Isee.Isthatallthatisbotheringyou?"

Sheturnedandliftedherhandstoholdhisface.



Henoddedslowlyandshestoodonhertoesto

kisshislips.

"Okay.I'llbedoneinanhourtops."

"CanIdoanythingtohelp?"

"Uhm openthosechakalakatinsandthatwillbe

all."

Hewalkedtothepantryandtookoutthetins.

"Lia?"

"Rra?"

"HowyoufeelifIwastorentyouanapartment,

uhm likeafullyfurnishedoneforyouandlittle

Lia?"Ameliapaused.Hewaskickingherout?

Hewasalreadytiredofherpresence?

"Itwouldbeokaybutwhy?Weinitially

discussedthatmaybewe'lllivehere?Welluntil

I'm financiallystablewhichisafterayear

becauseI'llbegraduatingnextyearandthat's

whenI'llbeworkingandstuffplusbeingplaced



inahospitalasanRN."Shelookedathim ashe

ranhishandsthroughhisalreadymessyhair.

Shelookedatthewingsinthepanthenbackat

him.

"Ifeelthereissomethingyoudon'twanttotell

me.Totarentinganapartmentwouldbeokay,

WaronawouldneedanannyaswellbecauseI

haveroundsandshiftsatthehospitalkedira

finalyearbutakereifyoulivedwithus,you

wouldbeabletobondwithherafterworkand

relievethenannyofherdutiesinsteadof

visitingonceinawhilebecausewebasically

liveinthesamecityGrey."Sheturnedherback

onhim andfocusedonthepanandheranhis

handsthroughhishairyetagain.

"Youhaveapoint."Headmittedandshejust

nodded.

"What'seatingyouup?It'sunlikeyoutocome

homeearlyandyoufellasleepstillinyourwork

clothes,totallyoutofcharacterandIhavebeen



observingyouthesepasttwomonths.It'seither

youtellmewhat'supandweseewhaytodoor

youstewinyourthoughtsandgetstressed

alone.Iwon'tallowyoutotossandturninbed

kestressobapilelenna."(lyingnexttome)

Hesmiled.

"YouarequitedemandingLia."

"Iam not.Donewiththechakalaka?Didyou

takeoutthekoobeansaswell?"

"Ineedthem?"

"Yessss!"Hewalkedtothepantrytotakethem.

Thebeansneededacanopener.

"Afteropeningitallup,whatshouldIputthem

in?"

Sheturnedtofacehim asshemassagedher

waist.Sheshouldsitdownforafewseconds.

Shewalkedtothehighchairandsatdown.

"ATupperwarecontainerlove.DidItellyou?"



Hetookoutthecontainer.

"Aboutwhat?"

"Myday,soYayacametopickmeupandshe

hadplannedthesweetestsurpriseforme."He

smiled.

"Okaytellmemore."

"Apicnicandaprofessionalcameramanto

takepictures.Itwasn'tanythingfancybutI

lovedit.Shealsoboughtbabyclothesfor

Warona."

"That'snice.Youenjoyedyourself?"Shdnodded

herheadandhekissedherforehead.

"Iam gladyoudid."

"Itwasreallysweetandconsiderateofher

honestlywaitselove.UrgIlovedit.Butbackto

whatyouweresayingearlieron.Aboutme

movingout?"

Hebreathedoutashemovedawayandlooked



foracanopener.Hefounditandwalkedtothe

counter.

"AmeliaIdon'tknow.Iwon'tbeofanyuse

anywaysoyoumightaswellmoveout."

Ameloafrownedandhereyebrowsfurrowedas

sheplacedbothhandsontbecounter.Whatdid

hemeanbythat?Hewasn'tuseless.

"Kingyouaren'tuseless,whateverthatladysaid

aboutyouisanon-factor.Youarenotuseless.."

Heopenedthecanofbeanandfocusedonthat.

"Kingsley?"

"Ma?"

"Whatisit?Kanasomethingisbotheringyou

andIjustwanttoknow.Don'tshutmeout.You

areliterallythereformeeverystepoftheway,

keoreyouarealwaystherenowyouwantto

shutmeout?"

"BecauseyouaretheflowerthatIneedto



protect,mysweetdelicateflowerandIhateit

whenyouarehurtAmelia."

"Imightbedelicateasyouputitbutregardless

Ineedtoknow.."

Hepouredthebeansalongwiththechakalaka

insideandAmeliastooduponherfeettocheck

herchickenwings.

"AfterIam donecookingwe'lltalk.Please."He

justnodded.

***

AtOxfordUniversity

Therowalkedaroundcampusandsatdown

holdinghisphoneashescrolledthroughhis

Facebooknewsfeed.Hepausefasheclicked

onthepictures.ThatwasAmeliawithYaya,well



YayawasaFacebookfriendhehadrecently

addedbecauseshewascuteandhehadbeen

inherdmstrynnashoothisshotbutgirlwas

hardtoconvince.ShewasfriendswithAmelia?

Whatasmallworld.

'It'sthefriendswemeetlaterinlifethatmake

lifeworthliving IloveyouAme 'thatwas

thecaptionanditdidn'tshowherpregnancy

bumpjustsomecutepicturesofthem smiling

ateachotherandafewshotsofthem holding

glasses.AmeliawasglowingandwellYayawas

beautifulbuthecouldn'ttakehiseyesoff

Amelia'sbeauty,shehadgottenashadelighter,

musybebecauseschoolshavebeenclosed

andshehasbeenindoors.

Hecommentedwithaheartunderthepicture

andhepassed.Nowheshouldforgetabout

Yaya.IfshewasfriendswithAmeliashe

probablyknewandnowondershewasplaying

hardtoget.Wellhewillfindanothergirltohit



on.Hewasnowtheguywithseriousintentions.

Pureintentionsifheputitassuch.

***

AtYaya'sbachelorpad

Yayarepliedtoallthecommentswithathank

you.Ameliawassoprettyinthesepictures.A

naturalbeautywhodidn'tevenhavetotryso

hardtolookbeautiful.Sheignoredthedmsof

peopleaskingforherfriend'snumber.Evenon

WhatsApp.Shehadamanandshewasvery

happywiththatman.Herphonebeeped.Not

anothermessageagain.Shewenttothe

messageandshefrowned.

Kgosi:waitsebanyada,youtakemybestfriend

awayfrom meandnowyouarepostingher?



Shedoesn'tevenlikeFacebook.

Yayafrowned.Whatwasherproblem again?

Nahshewasn'tgoingtoreplyhermessage.

Thatwasbitternessonanotherlevel,dowe

fightoverfriendsthesedays?Arewestillinthat

era?

Shekeptonscrollingthroughhernewsfeed.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliafinallydishedupanhourlaterandshe

heldbothplatesinherhandsassheheadedto

thesittingroom.Sheplacedtheplatesdownon

thetableandsatdownonthesofa,breathingin

andout.Kingwalkedinandhelookedatthe



food.

"Thankyou."

"Welcome.Iam listeningKingsley."Hesatnext

toherandheldherhand.

"Ameliayoushouldn'tevenbestressing.."

"Justtellmewhat'sonyourmind.."hebreathed

inandheheldherhand.

"TodayIwenttothedoctor'soffice..."her

heartbeatdeceleratedinthisinstanceashe

rubbedthebackofherhand.

"I-Idon'tknowhowtotellyouthis..."shekept

quiet,listeningtoherownheartbeat.Itdidn't

soundlikegoodnews.Wastheresomething

wrongwithherorthebaby?

.

.

.



*

*
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AtKingsley'shouse

Kingselylookedatheragainandheranhis

handsthroughhishair.

"I-fuck,Isawthedoctortoday."Shenodded

again,feelinghistightgriponherhandandjust

lettinghim.Shedidwanttoknowwhyhewas

sobotheredtoday

"He-Myresultscameback."Shefrowned.

Results?



"Whatwaswrong?Thoseheadachesyou

usuallycomplainabout?"Helickedhislipsas

henoddedlookingather.Ameliajustnodded

slowly.Nowshewasscared.

"I-Iapparentlyhaveabraintumour."Amelialet

thatsinkin.Abraintumuor.Abraintumour?

Herbabydaddyhadabraintumourlikecell

growinginhisbrain.Sheblinkedprofuselyas

tearsfloodedherowllileeyes.Sheremovedher

glassesandplacedthem onthetableasshe

breathedinandout.

"Abraintumour?"Henoddedandsheletgoof

hishandassheplacedherhandsoverherface.

"GoodGod!"Shebreathedintoherhands.

Kingsleyclosedhiseyes.Thiswasthereaction

hedidn'twantfrom her.Ameliaremovedher

handsandturnedherheadtofacehim.

"Isitbenignormalignant?"Kingsleydidn'tknow

howtoanswerthat.



"I-Idon'tknow.IleftassoonasIsawthw

results."Ameliarubbedhereyesandherface.

GoodGod.Howwasthisgoingtohappen?They

wereexpectingababyandevenifthetumouris

notcanceroushehastogothroughradiationor

someform ofchemotherapy.Andtheyneeded

tofindoutifitwascancerousbecauseifitwas

thatmeanthehadbraincancerand-

Tearsrolleddownhereyes.

"I'm sosorry.Iam complicatingyourliferight

now,firstbygettingyoupregnantnowyouare

stressingovermewhichisn'tnecessary.You

shouldn'tevenbestre-"

"Andstoptryingtomakeitlooklikeeverything

isyourfault.ForWaronait'safiftyfiftything

andinnowayisityourfaultthatyouaresick

rightnowokay?Ithoughtthatwetalkedout

thatmentalityattherapy."Helickedhislips



again.

Shetookhishandsandbreathedin.

"Wewillseewhattodookay?Wewillwork

everythingout.Iswear."Shekissedhis

foreheadandletgoofhishandsassheheldhis

headbeforesheranherhandsthroughhishair.

Hairhewasgoingtohavetolosetogetthrough

treatment.

"Kingsleyandyouwantmetomovewhileyou

aretryingtodealwiththisonyourown?Notby

alongashotMrCarter."

"AmeliaWaronaisfirstpriority.Notme."

"AndyouareWarona'sdadandWaronaneeds

toseeyoutoo,Kingsleydon'tshutmeout

please.Whatelsedidthedoctorsay?"She

asked.

"Heaskedmeaboutmyfamilymedicalhistory

whichIknownothingabout."Amelialookedat

him andbreathedin.



"Well,Iknowtheyhurtyou.Allofthem andin

particularGomolemoandVictoriaruinedyour

wholechildhoodbutatsomepointyouneedto

confrontthem.Idon'tmeangettingbackwith

them andplayinghappyfamiliesbut

confrontingthem aboutwhathappenedinthe

pastandwhytheydidwhattheydid,whilstatit

youcanspeaktoyourgrandma.Idon'tlikeany

ofyourfamilymembers..butsheprobably

knowsmoreaboutwhathappenedtoyour

parentsandshecangiveyoutheirstuff.

Medicalrecordsjustforthedoctortocheck.

AlsothatmakesiteasierforWaronatobe

checkedforanygeneticdiseasesatbirth."She

finallysaid.Maybesheshouldgetcheckedas

well.Kingsleythoughtaboutitforafew

seconds.

"Thatmakessense."

"Iknowbutit'suptoyou.Evenifyoudon't

confrontyourabusersaboutwhathappened,



youcanstillseeyourgrandmatoaskabout

yourparents."Hedidn'tdeserveherdidhe?

"Buttomorrowyoumustgotothedoctor's

office.I'llgowithyouandwewillseehowto

dealwiththis."Shesaidassheplacedherhead

onhischest.

"Iloveyouokay?Ireallydobutyouneedto

learntounderstandthatyouarenotalone

sometimes,Iwilltrynottostressthebaby.I

won'tstressyourdaughterbutsheneedsyou

toosodon'tpushusaway.Chemoand

radiationrequireawholelotandyoucan'tbeall

aloneintryingtimeslikethat."Hedefinitely

didn'tdeservethisbeautifulhumanbeing.

Shescootedclosertohim andbreathedinhis

cologne.

"IpraytoGodthatwe'llgetthroughthis."He

rubbedherbackgentlyinsilence.Theirfood

forgottennow.



***

AtMaAmelia'shouse

TsonasatonthebedasshetextedMoikagi

whohadalreadyleftforBIUST.Shewasleaving

intwodaysforGaboroneandshecouldn'twait.

Shewasreallyexcitedaboutschoolandshe

didn'tneedtospendherbookallowanceona

laptopsincetheschoolshewasgoingtogave

them alllaptops.Thatwasanaddedbonus.

Moikagi:CanIcall?

Tsona:No.Idon'twantanotherbeating.

Moikagi: Sorry.

Tsona:mxm!It'snotfunny howisBIUST?

Moikagi:sofarsogood.Lessonshaven'tstarted



yetsowe'llseeasitgoes.

Tsonatextedbackandforthwithhim tillshe

gottiredandsaidbye.Sheplacedherphone

downandyawned.

***

AtKaone'shouse

Kaoneservedherhusbandfoodbeforeshesat

nexttohim.

"Youhavebeendown.."

"Igotintoafightwithmysister.."heshrugged.

"Siblingsdothatallthetimethougj.Andthey

reconcileafter.Nobigdeal."

Kaonejustnodded.Hersisterhasn'tcalledever



sincesheleftherplaceandmaybeshewas

worryingovernothing.

"Youareright.Howwasyourdaywiththekids?"

"Iloveditandtheyweresuchgoodsoorts.How

wasyourrelaxationday?"

"Itwasveryrelaxingandyouknowwhatmight

makeitmorerelaxing?"Hesmiledashepicked

upthetrayoffood.Lovinghertrainofthoughts.

"EatupandI'llshowyou."Shestoodupandshe

walkedawaygigglingwhilehelaughed.Kaone

headedtothebedroom.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley’shouse

Amelialookedathisheadandsheranher

handsthroughitagain.

“CanIbetheonetocutyourhair?”

“WalapisaAmelia.”(you’reannoyingAmelia)

“Still.CanIcu-“herphonestartedringingand

shelookedathim beforeshestoodup.

“Letmegoanswerthephoneandwhetheryou

likeitornot,Iam cuttingyourhair.”

Herolledhiseyesatherbeforehesmiledand

shewalkedaway.Heleanedbackhisheadon

thesofaandclosedhiseyes.Hehadbeen



ignoringthisheadachewhileshewaswithhim

butnow.Heneededtorest.

Ameliasteppedinsidethebedroom asshe

pickedupherphone.Amissedcallfrom an

unknownnumber.Weird.Thephoneranginher

handsagainandsheanswered.

“Hello?”Therewassomesoftbreathingonthe

othersideofthephone.

“Helllo??“

“Ameliahi.”

Ameliasatonthebedandrubbedherbaby

bump.

“Hello…”shekeptquietasshewaitedforher

mothertospeak.Sheshouldblockthisnumber

aswell.

“Don’thangup,Iwantedtoapologize.”

“Eemma.”MaAmelia’sthroatrandryasshe

didn’tknowwhattosayorhowtosincerely



apologizetoherdaughter.

“IntshwarelengwanakaforeverythingIsaidand

didtoyouwhenyouaskedformyhelp”(forgive

memychild)

“Eemma.Iforgiveyou.”

“Justlikethat?”Ameliasighed.

“Ee.AkereifIsayIwon’tforgiveyou,youare

goingtotellmeIam yourchildandyouraised

meandit’snotrightformetobeangryatyou

becauseyouaretheadultandIam thechild,so

Iforgiveyou.”MaAmeliacouldliterallyhearthe

paininAmelia’svoiceasshesaidthat.Shehad

reallygottentothatpointofagreeingwith

anythingbecauseofwhatshewasgoingtosay

back.

“AmeliaIam sosorryabouteverythingIsaid.”

“Eemma,isthatallmama?”

“Howisthebaby?”



“Weareokay.”

“Sheisduewhen?Icanhelpwiththebabyand

y-“

“Thenyoucaninsultmeagainaboutmebeinga

failure.Thentellmeyouweredoingmea

favour.Theneveryoneathomeattacksmeand

mybaby.”

“Ameliawearenotmonsters..”shetoldher

daughter.

“YouweretomeandithurtbutIhavebeen

okay.Mybabyisfineandwelltakencareoff

mama.HaveaniceeveningIguess.Bye.”

Ameliahungupandlookedatthenumberand

shewentaheadtoblockitbeforesheplaced

herphonedown.Shebreathedinandout,she

betterconvinceGreytowashthedishesbefore

theyslept.Shehadevenforgottenaboutthat

massageheowedher.Shewalkedoutofthe

bedroom andheadedtothesittingroom to



speakwithhim.

“Greyyou-have…”Hewasasleeponthecouch.

“Babe?”Shewalkedcloserandsatnexttohim.

“Babe?Wakeup,atleastgotobed.”Shelightly

slappedhischeeksashiseyelidsflutteredopen.

“Gosleepintheroom.”Herubbedhiseyesas

hetriedtokeephiseyesonherandheyawned.

“Getup.Let’sgo.”Ameliainsistedashestood

up.Heheldontotophesofa,notsofast.His

headwasstillspinning.Heletgoandthey

walkedtothebedroom.Hesatdownonthebed

andshebeatthepillowswithherhand.

“Sleep,I’lllockupmylove.”

Heyawned.

“Letme,youshouldberesting,notme.”

“Iam pregnantandnotdisabledKing,rest.I’ll

joinyouinafew.”Shewalkedoutandhis

eyelidsclosedonhim.Heplacedhisheadon



thepillow.

Inthekitchen,Ameliastartedthinkingabout

whathermotherhadsaid.Shedidn’twantan

apologythatwaslatergoingtobe

accompaniedbyhurtfulwords.Shedidn’twant

that.Atall.

***

AtMaAmelia’shouse

Shestaredatthephone.Shehadtriedcalling

heragainbutitseemedasshehadblockedthis

numberaswell.Shewasreallyprotectingher

ownpeaceandshedidn’twanttobestressed

byherownmother.Thathurtbutshebrought

thatuponherselfright?Hadshenotlistenedto

herownsistershewouldn’tbehere.Amelia



didn’tforgiveher,itwasobviousfrom hertone

thatshewassayingwhatevershewantedto

hearjustsoshewouldn’tgetalecture.Funny

howshewasexpectingtheworstofher,These

pastfewmonthsruinedthelittlemother

daughterrelationshiptheyhad.Shewasher

ownenemyatthispoint.Thisjustcrossedout

thegoodyearstheyhadnowherowndaughter

wantednothingtodowithher.

***

SomewhereinGaborone

Gomolemostewedoverherpast.Itwasn’ta

goodoneandsheclosedhereyes.Hersister

hadanideabutsheknewhersisterwasdumb

soshebelievedherbutshewasn’tsureabout

hersister’shusband.Henevermentioned



anything.Shespentthelastfewmonths

tossingandturningeverymonthasKingsley’s

criesfrom yearsagohauntedherdreamsand

herwakingmoments.Itwasrareforboysto

reportsuchplusitwastoolateandshehad

beenavarsitystudenttryingtoexperiment

somethingsonhim.Sheclosedhereyesas

tearsrolleddownhereyes.Atthattimeitdidn’t

looklikeabusebutshehasn’thadpeaceyears

laterandshehititwell.Shedidtrytotalktohim

soshecouldsaysorrybuthethreatenedtokill

herandconfessingittohersistermeantthe

wholefamilywouldknow.Shepickedupapen

andpaperandstartedwritingdownonit.

.

.

.

*

*
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AtGomolemo’splace

Gomolemoplacedthependownandshere-

readthatnoteoverandoveragain.Shetoreit

upintopiecesknowingthatnoonewasgoing

toseetheletter.Onlyherandshehad

destroyedit.Shestooduponherfeetasshe

walkedtoherbedroom.Shereleasedayawn

andshestretchedherbodyforafewseconds

asshemadeherwaytothebedroom.Shewill

visithersistertomorrowmorning,justtoseeif

hersisterwasokay.



***

AtKingsley’shouse

Ameliasetupthealarmsassheswitchedoff

thelightsandwalkedslowlytothebedroom.

Shelookedathissleepingbodyonthebedand

itwashardtofathom him,goingthroughall

thoseprocesses.Chemoandradiationwas

prettyhardonmostpeopleanditmadethem

weak.Tearsfilledhereyesassherubbedher

bump.Sheremovedherglassestowipedher

tearsandsheputthem backon,hehadsucha

herocomplexitwasn’tfunny.Imaginehim

throwingupandgettingsickfrom treatment

whileshewashappywiththebabythinkingher

babydaddywasokaybuthewasn’t.Sheknew

hisdeepestanddarkestsecrets,hesawherat

herworstandhewassoscaredofherseeing



him athisworst?Hewasoneofthestrongest

menoutthereandshewishedthatthehandsof

timewouldturn.Thatinanothertime,someone

wouldhavenoticedtheabuseandreportedit.

Thefirstaccountofmolestationwouldhave

beenreportedandalthoughthatimagewould

neverleavehim,itwouldn’tbearepetitivething

andhecouldfindclosureknowinghisabusers

weredealtwith.Shesniffedassheleanedon

thedoor.Shestillhurtforhim andallthathe

wentthrough,hewasstillthiskindsoul.Akidat

heartbutafullgrownadultswhofoundwaysto

copewithhistraumainthemost

unconventionalwaysandnowtheyweregoing

tohavetodealwithyetanotherblow.She

closedhereyesandtookadeepbreathasshe

walkedtothewardrobeandallowedthatlong

dresstodroptothefloorsoshecouldstepout

ofit,inthesamemannershetookouthersleep

shirtandworeit,ignoringherprotrudingtummy.



Shewalkedtothebedsideandopenedthe

case.Sheputherglassesinsideanditwas

backtobeinghalfblind.Shesquintedhereyes

reallyhardasshewalkedtothedoortryingnot

totriponherown.Sheswitchedoffthelights

andslowlywalkedtothebedstilltryingnotto

trip.Shegotundercoversandshefelthisarm

restonherchest.Hesaidsomethinginhis

sleepasshemovedclosertohim.Sheranher

handsthroughhishairagain.OnGod,sheloved

him.Sheclosedhereyes.

ThefollowingmorningGreywokeupfirstand

heyawnedashefeltallherweightonhim.It

wasaworkingdayandhewassurehewaslate

forwork.Helookedatthesleepingprincess

whoseheadwasonhischestandhesmiled.

Shewasactuallyveryunderstandingabout

whathetoldher.Hesighedandhopedthe



tumorwasn’tcancerous.Hekissedher

foreheadandremovedherhandsfrom hisbody

ashegotupfrom thebed.Sheturnedand

openedhereyes,asoftyawnescapingherlips.

“Grey?”

“Yes?”Sherubbedhereyesandshestretched

herupperbodyasshesatupright.

“Morning.”

“Morningprincess.”

“Aren’tyougoingtowork?”

“Wehavetogothedoctor’soffice..”

Shenoddedandhesmiledashewalkedtothe

bedandkissedhercheeksthenherlips.

“Ngng,don’tkissme.Brushyourteethfirst.”

Helaughedashekissedherlipsmoreandshe

didn’tevenopenhermouth.Shewastryingso

hardnotlaughassheplacedherhandsonhis

chesttryingtopushhim away.



“Ialwayskissyouafterdoing…”heclearedhis

throat.

“Doingotherthings.”

Sheburstoutlaughingandhepickedherup.

“Willyoumanageashower.Withme?Iwon’tdo

anythingoryou’retootiredtostand?”

Hewalkedtothebathroom withherinhisarms.

“IthinkI’llmanage.”

“Okayprincesa.”Hepushedopenthedoorwith

hisfootandheplacedherdowninherfeet.

“Canyouseemeclearly?”Sheshookherhead.

Hereyesweregettingworseandshewastrying

totellherselfitmightbepregnancy.

“Okay.”Heremovedthesleepshirtandhe

placeditontherailasheremovedhisclothes

placingthem onthesamerail.Hekissedher

lips.

“Let’stakeaquickshower,getsomebreakfast



beforeheadingouttothedoctorandIhavean

ideatorunpastyou.”

Heopenedthebathroom cupboardsandtook

outhershowercap.Heplaceditonherhead

andshesmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Heheldherbulgingwaistleadinghertothe

shower.Sotheirbabywasgoingtohaveto

pushthroughhervagina?That’sscary.Heread

ituponlineandshehadoncetoldhim that.He

closedtheshowerdoorandopenedthewater,

makingsureitwastherighttemperature.

“Ananny.”

“Don’tfindsomeonecrazylikeHope.Please!”

“Istilldon’tknowwhysheactedcrazy,itbaffles

mehonestly.”

“ShewantsyouGrey.Everyonewantsapieceof



youandyouarehotbro.”

“Didyoucallmebro?”Shegiggledashe

squeezedsomebodywashonherbackand

usedtheloofahstartingwithherback.

“Butbroputababyinthere.”

“Shutup!”

Helaughedandkissedherneckandshesmiled.

“Butanannny,youhaveschoolbutI-Uhthe

treatmentthingwillrequiremetobehomefor

monthsandyouneedtogetthatdegree,I

alreadyhavemineplusMasters.”Sheturned

andsquintedhereyes.

“YouhaveMasters?”

“Yes.IcangoforadoctorateifIwantto..”

“PrayingthatWaronainheritsyourbrainswaitse

baby.”

“Oryours?”



“Orboth..sowherearewegoingtostart

looking?”Heheldherhandsashescrubbedit

anddroppeditmovingtoherotherhand.

“Findanagencyorsomething.Theninterview

them.”

“Babe?”

“Ma?”Shebitherlowerlip.

“Iknowthismightmakeyouuncomfortableand

rightlyso,howaboutwefindsomeonemuch

olderandwhoisexperiencedwithkids?”His

throatbobbedandheswallowed.Hehasbeen

avoidingolderwomenhiswholelifeandnow

thathewillbeweakfrom thetreatment….

“Babe,looksomeonewhohasexperienceand

maybeintheirfiftiesorwellintotheirforties..”

“I-I’llthinkaboutit.”

“Iknowit’suncomfortablebecauseofwhat

Gomolemodid.TrustmeIknowokaymylove.



Wearebothnewparentsandlearningandwe

needsomeoneoldertotakecareofWarona.”

Hegotunderthewaterashestartedscrubbing

himself.HeclosedhiseyesandAmeliaknew

shehadtouchedonasensitivetopic,older

womenwereatriggerandshewaswalkingon

dangerousgroundaskinghim tohiresomeone

olderthanhim.Shelickedherlipsanxiouslyas

thewaterwashedawaythesudsfrom herskin.

Minuteslater,hewasscrubbingherlegsand

sheclosedhereyes.

“Willyouthinkaboutit?”

“YeahIwill.”

“Thankyou.”Hejustnodded

***



AtThero’sparents

Thatmorning,LisbetharrivedtobringKeith

overtovisithisgrandparents.Victorialookedat

thebaby,hewasgrowingtobesuchafineboy

andhelookedmorelikehismotherthanhis

father.

“ThankyouLizzy.”

“Helovesithereandyouguyslovehim.”

Victoriasmiled.Lisbethwasalwayssosweet,

“Idon’tknowwhyTherosawitfittingtobreak

upwithyou,youguyslookedsogoodtogether.”

Lisbethshrugged.Shemetanamazingguyand

shewasstillgoingtoseehowitgoes.

“It’slifema,Iwasnottheoneforhim.”

“Hewillneverfindagirllikeyouwaitse..”

Lisbethlaugheditoff.Shedidn’twantThero

anymore,hecangofightwithhisbrotherforhis



girl.Shewasn’tgettinginvolvedinsuch

clownery.Shekissedherbabyandshewaved

atherbaby’sgrandmotherasshewalkedout

thedoor.

Victorialookedathergrandsonandwalkedto

thekitchenwithhim.

“Snacks?Sweets?Breakfast?”Sheaskedina

sweetvoice.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero’sparentS

VictoriawalkedKeithtothebedroom hehadin

thishousebeforeshewenttopresstheremote

controltoopenthegate.Shewonderedwho

washerethisearlyandforwhatreasons

exactly?Itwasanormalworkingdayandher

husbandwasouttoworkandshewashereat

home.Wheresheapparentlybelonged.The

gateslidopenandsheopenedthecurtains.

Thatwasweird.Gomolemowashere?Inthe



morning?Didn’tshehavework?Sheopenedthe

doorandshesteppedout,meetinghersister

halfway.

“Hey,andwhyareyouheresoearlyinthe

morning?”

“Iwasjustcheckinguponyou..”Victoriasmiled

asshehuggedhersister.

“Youcouldhavecalled,Iam good.Areyou

good?”Gomolemoforcedasmileasshe

nodded.

“IwasonmywaytoworkandIthought,whynot

checkonmysisterandseehowsheisdoing.”

“Wealwaystalkmmebutitisgoodtocheckon

peoplepersonallytoo.Iappreciateit.”

“Mmh..aboutthatKingsleyissueyouasked

about,wereyouserious?”Victoriasteppedback

andfoldedherarms.Shecameallthiswayto

askaboutKingsley?



“Whatissue?Gomolemoareyouhiding

something?”Gomolemowantedtolickherlips

butshehadlipstickonanditwasprobably

goingtoberuinedsoshepressedherlips

tightlytogetherbeforeshesmiled.

“No.”

“Thenthereisnoissue,Idon’tknowwhatyou

aretalkingabout.”

“Thattimeyouaskedabo-“

“Ifthatwillbeall,haveagooddaynnakaandI

havetotakecareofmygrandsonfortheday.

Bye.”Victoriawalkedinsidethehouseleaving

hersisterthereandGomolemosighedin

frustrationasthedoorclosedwithaloudthud.

Washersistergettingmoresuspicious?She

shouldn’thavecomeherethough.Shewalked

outoftheyardandthegateclosed.Shegot

insidehercarandshepickedherhandbagfrom

thepassengerseat.ShewentonFacebookto



trytofindKingsleybuthewasn’tthere,she

wantedtofindoutwhichcompanyheworked

for.Maybesheshouldthrowinaquickapology

andallofthiswillgoaway.Yeah.Thatwill

makeeverythingbetterandshecanforgetit

everhappened.Anapologyusuallyfixesalotof

stuffanditworksmostofthetimesbecause

theeventshappenedinthepastandthereis

nothingthatcanbedonetochangethepast.

ShedialedherPA.

“Hello?I’llbeabitlateforwork,soyouknow

thecompanyKingsleyCarterworksfor?”She

askedher,soshecanfindout.Surelyshe

must’veheardabouthim.Surely.

“IthinkIhaveheardofhim andhissmartwit.

Letmelookitupforyouandgetbacktoyouin

afewminutes.”

“Thankyou.”Shehungupandshestartedher

car.ShewaswaitingforherPAtoreporther

findings.Herphonerangandshepickeditup.



“Hello?”

“HeworksforKgosiInvestments.”

“Awesome,letmegetgoing.Thankyou.”She

hungupandshedroveoff.Onherwayto

apologizeforhersins.

***

Atthedoctor’soffice

AmeliasatnexttoKingsleyasthedoctorcould

finallycontinuewhathesaidyesterdaybefore

Kingsleystormedoff.Itwastoomuchtodeal

with,obviouslybutnowtheyneededtoknow.

“WellMrCarter,sinceyoureadtheresults,you

mighthavemissedanimportantpartinthe

process,thetumorisnotbigsowecanstill

catchitwhileit’sstillearly,chemoandradiation



willbefactorthatwillhelpsuchandweneedto

movefast.”

AmeliajustrubbedKingsley’shand.

“Weneedtocomeupwithatreatmentplan

ASAP,asearlyasnextweekyouneedtostart

yourtreatmentbecausebythelooksofitit

mightbecancerous.”Silenceenvelopedthe

room andallAmeliacouldhearwashearwas

herbeatingheart.

“Cancerous?”Thedoctorsadlynodded.

“ButwecanhavefurthertestsandI’llpushfor

theresultstobesenttometomorrowmorning

andwewillstartthetreatmentplan.”Kingsley

wasnumbfrom allofthis.Itwashappeningso

fast,toofast.Oneminutehehastheseinnocent

headachesandhisnormalcheckupsthenext

theremightbeapossibilityofhim havingbrain

cancer?Theoddswerereallyagainsthim.

ThedoctorfacedAmelia.“Howhasyour



eyesightbeen?“Ameliareleasedashuddered

breath.ShelookedatGreywhohadasomber

lookanditwasonlygoingtoaddtotheir

alreadybuildingupproblems.

“It’sgettingworsebytheday.”Thedoctortook

thatdownaswell.

“Haveyoubeenabletocomeupwiththe

reasonwhyitso?”Shedidn’twanttoadmititto

herselfsosheshookherhead.

“WewillconducttestsbeforeIcanevengive

mytakeonthematter,itmightbefalse

suspicionssoit’sbetterwetestitoutandsee

whathappensnext.”Thedoctorsaid,hedidn’t

evenaskaboutthebabycauseheknewthe

childwasfine,theyhadascanlastweekso

everythingwaswellwiththebaby.

AmeliasqueezedKingsley’shandandhesmiled

herway,shesmiledtooasshetookaverydeep

breath.Thiswasyetanotherobstaclethey



wouldhavetomovepast.

Threehourslatertheywalkedoutoftheoffice,

eachthinkingaboutthefuturetheyhadand

whateverythingmeant.Amelialookedathim

andsheplacedherhandsaroundhistorso.

“I-let’snoteventhinkaboutit,please..”

“Agreed.Wouldliketogototheofficewith

me?”

“Okay.”

“Areyouhungry?”Shenoddedastheystepped

outofthehospitalandmadetheirwaytothe

parkinglot.Theyhadeatenbreakfastbutthis

justdrainedthehelloutofher.Heunlockedthe

carandopenedthedoorforher.Shegotinside

andhewalkedovertohisside.

“Breakfastandthentheofficeright?”She

nodded.



***

Atthemall

Lisbethsatdownononeofthebenches.She

washeretoshopandtohavefunbutnowshe

wasjusttiredfrom goingthroughshopsand

notfindinganythingshewanted.Shesquinted

hereyesandshesawTumo.Herguilty

consciencenudgedatherassheremembered

allthehurtfulwordsshespatathim whenshe

washelpinghim.Ithadnotbeenherfaultthat

Therohadbrokenupwithhertochaseavery

beautifulgirl,ayoungeronewhohadnostretch

marksorbabyfatandwasasize26.She

closedhereyesassheswallowedherprideand

stoodup.Shewalkedinthedirectionshewas

headingbeforeshecalledouthisname.

“Tumo?”Tumoturnedandsawher,he



continuedwalking.Hedidn’twanttobeshamed

forhisbodyweightorforhertolookathim with

absolutedisgust.Lisbethrantowardshim and

shecaughtuptohim.

“HeyTumo..”

Hefinallystopped.

“Hi.”Lisbethstoodinfrontofhim andshe

smiledsadly.

“Iwantedtoapologizeforbeingrudemonths

ago.”Henodded.

“Ireallymeanit.Itwasmeananduncalledfor.

Didyoupassthemodule?”Hejustnodded.

“Thankyou.Ihavetogo.”Hewalkedawaywith

hischiskopandshereleasedaheavysigh.He

didn’tevenwanttospeaktoher.

“Tumowait…”shewalkeduptohim again.

“Iam reallysorryan-“

“IheardyouLisbeth,okay!!”Hesaidandshe



stopped.Hewalkedawayandshewatchedhim.

Shelickedherlipglossedlipsandlookedup.

Shehadbeeninabadspaceatthetimebutit

wasn’thisfault,shejusttookoutherangeron

thewrongperson.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Iam wellrested.Thankyou. We’llcontinue

withourinserts.Threemoretogo.
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AtKingsley’sOffice

Ameliababbledastheywalkedintohisoffice.It

wassafetosaymostofhiscolleagueswere

surprisedtoseehim withawomananditwasa

pregnantwomanontopofthat.Shelookedlike

theTswanaversionofRihannainaway.She

lookedaroundhisoffice.Prettydark.

“Yourofficedoesshowthatit’syouroffice.”He

smiled,

“I’lltakethatasacomplimentamor.”

“Trustme,itis.”Shesatdownandhesatathis

deskasheopenedhisdrawerstotakeouta

fewfilesandheplacedthem ontopofhisdesk.

Therewasadoorknockandshelookedathim

asheanswered.

“Comein.”

ThedooropenedandhisPAwalkedin.



“GoodmorningMrCarter,miss?”Shepaused

asshelookedatAmelia.

“JustAmeliaplease.”ShecorrectedandthePA

nodded.

“MrCartertherehasbeensomeonewhohas

beenherehoursagojusttoseeyou..”Kingsley

frownedashelookedathisPA.

“Didthepersonsetanappointment?”

“Shesaidit’surgent.”

“She?Didshegiveyouaname?”

“Shejustsaidyouknowherandshewouldlike

tospeaktoyouevenifit’sjusttwominutesof

yourtime.”AmelialookedatthePAthen

Kingsley.

“ShouldIexcusemyself?”SheaskedKingsley.

“Noprincess.Sitdown.Callherin.”Herelented

andthePAhadtohidehershockattheway

KingsleycalledAmelia.Hewasn’tacoldman



afterall.Eversinceshestartedworkingforhim,

therehasneverbeenawomanhereinhisoffice

exceptclientsandherofcoursebuthis

girlfriend?Theyhadneverseenhim witha

womanbefore.

“Okaysir.”

ThePAwalkedoutandAmeliasmiled.

“CanIwalkaroundandseeyouroffice?”

“Youdon’tevenhavetoask.”Ameliastoodon

herfeetandplacedherbagsonthetableasshe

walkedaroundtheoffice.Shewalkedtothe

paintingonthewall.

“Itdoesn’tmakesense.”

“It’snotsupposedtomakesense,it’sart.”

Sheshrugged.

“Artshouldbebeautifulanditlookssobland

andmeh.”

“Walapisa”(you’reannoying)



Shegiggledasshemovedaround.Sheplaced

herhandsprotectivelyoverstomach.

“Ican’tsayIlikeorhateyouroffice.”

Hechuckled.

“Youareneutralthen..”thedoodopenedand

theybothlookedatthedoorashisPAwalkedin

followedbysomeoneKingsleyknewtoowell.

AmeliasawKingsleytenseupashismouth

formedalineandsherubbedherarms.She

walkedclosertohim andthePAexcused

herself.

GomolemotookinKingsleyforthefirsttimein

years,hehaddevelopedintoahandsomeyoung

man,allmusclesandasharpjawlinethatcould

cutthroughglass.Shehadforgottenhowexotic

helookedespeciallywithhishair,itwasalways

sofascinatingtoher.Hiseyesthatlookedmore

darkthanbrownandifyouweren’tcarefulyou

wouldactuallybelievehehadblackorbits.She



breathedinasshelookedatthewomanbyhis

side.See,therewasnothingwrong.Hehada

girlfriendandshewasverypretty.Toopretty

thatithurtherpridethatthegirlwasyounger

andshelookedlikeanAmericancelebrityshe

couldn’tquiteremember.

“Hi.”

“Getout!”Hishostilevoicesentchillsdownher

spine.Justlikethat?Amelialookedatthe

womanthenKingsley.Whowasshe?Shedidn’t

evenknowthiswoman.Hereyessearched

Kingsley’seyesandhefinallylookedather.She

wantedtoknowwhowasthisandwhatwas

happening.

“Hello.”GomolemosaidinAmelia’sdirection.

Ameliapaidnoheedtothewomanwhohasjust

beenaskedtoleaveandGomolemofelther

chestrise.Shewasolderthanbothofthem and

theyshouldrespectherastheirelder.



Kingsleyjustkissedherhandandfaced

Gomolemo.Howdareshe?Hewasn’tdoingthis

withAmeliahere,heshouldhavedonethisa

longtimeagobecausenowshewascomingto

hisworkplace.Forwhatreason?Tofinishwhat

shestarted?

“KingsleyIjustcametoapologize.”Shepleaded

andAmeliasquintedhereyes.Apologizefor

what?Shewasn’tlikingthiswomanalready.

“Leave.Ihopeyoudieonyourbackhomenow

leave.”Gomolemoisheartstoppedbeatingfor

asecond.Hejustsaidthatwithastraightface

andthatgirlnexttohim didn’tstophim.

“Mygirl,canyoutalktohim forme?Iam sorry

andIhadbeenyoungthenandIreallywanted

toapologizeandmakeamends.”Amelia

removedherglassesthenrubbedhereyes.

Gomolemostillnotedthatthegirlnexttohim



wasbeautiful.Toobeautiful.Thatmadeher

jealous,shedidadmittoherself.Thathefound

ayoung,beautifulgirlwhosebeautycaneven

makeotherpeoplejealous.

“Whoareyou?”AmeliaaskedandGomolemo

wasashamedofherroughvoice,shehadasoft

voiceaswell.Reallysuitedherface.

“Gomolemo”realizationsetinandAmelia

laughedindisbeliefasshemovedawayfrom

Kingsley.Sheheldherwaist.Thesheernerve.

Thiswasn’therbattlebutdamnshewantedto

throwhandsatthiswomanforeverythingshe

putKingsleythrough.Shebreathedinandout.

“Getout!”AmeliarepeatedKingsley’sstatement

andGomolemolookedather.

“Icametoapologize.”

“Otsenyaletsatsimosadi.Tsamayatuu!”(you

areveryunnecessarywoman.Leaveplease!)

Gomolemoshookherhead.



“Itriedtoreachoutandapologizeformy

wrongsbutitseemsasifyoudon’twantmy

apology.”Shewalkedtothedoorandwalked

out.ThedoorclosedandfirstthingAmeliadid

waswalktowhereKingsleywasandhughim.

“Areyouokaybaby?Areyoufine?”

Henoddedandshejusthuggedhim tight.

“Ihopesheneverbothersyouagain.”Shesaid

andKingsleyclosedhiseyes.Thoughtswere

beingthunk.Hehadafewphonecallstomake

shortlyafterthis.Seemedlikeshewasgoingto

beaproblem andhedidn’twanttodealwith

problemsnextweekwhenhewasstartinghis

treatment.

***

InGomolemo’scar,shethoughtaboutthegirl



whowaswithKingsley.Sheknew?Menwere

usuallytooembarrassedtotalkaboutsuch

experiencessosheknew?Butshewastheonly

personshecouldusetogettoKingsleysohe

canforgiveher.Didhersisterperhapsknowher?

Shedialedhersister’snumber.

“Hello?”Victoriasaidattheendoftheline.

“Hey,IpassedbyKingsley’sofficetosayhiand

Isawhim withapregnantgirl.Iassumedyou

knewhercausempayabegiwa”(pregnancyis

alwaysreported.)

Victoriafrowned.

“I-Idon’tknowanythingbutI’llaskThutoand

hisannoyingmotheraboutit.Whatdidthegirl

looklike?”

“Sheissobeautifulwena.Isshefrom

Botswana?”

“IfyouaretalkingaboutAmeliathenyessheis



from Botswana.Hermotheristhevillage

bicycle.”GomolemoknewexactlywhoVictoria

wastalkingabout.Thatwomancouldgetany

manshewanted.Shewasthatbeautiful.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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InsideGomolemo’scar



“That’shermother?”Sheaskedhersister.

“Yeah.Idon’tknowwhattheseboysseeinher,

evenTherowantedheratsomepointor

whateverhewasdoingwiththatgirl,buthe

foundhisheadanddatedLisbethnowIdon’t

knowwhyhewasstupidtoleaveLisbethnow.”

“Isee.WellIwasjusttellingyouthatsheis

pregnant.”

“ThankyouIguess.Keiithhhh!SorryIhaveto

go.Bye.!”VictoriahungupandGomolemo

chewedonherbottom lip.Sheshouldprobably

hangaroundtotalktothatgirl.Ameliaher

sisterhadsaid.Shewouldunderstandright?A

lotofpeopledoalotofthingstheyregretin

theiryouthandifKingsleyjustsaidheforgave

herthenthatwouldbemorethanenough.

InsideKingsley’soffice



AmeliasatdownasGreydidthesametoo.He

ranhishandsthroughhishair,ruiningitsoearly

intheday.

“Don’tletherruffleyourfeathersmylove.”

“Iwillneverforgiveher.”

“Youaremorethanjustifiednottoforgiveher

love.Honestlyshedidyouwrongandnoteven

herapologywillwipeawaythepastortheblotit

left,yourinnerchildisstillwoundedand

rightfullyso.Areyoudonewithwhateveryou

cametodointheoffice?”

“Notquite,Ihavetomeetmybossandserve

myleave..”shefrowned.

“ForthetreatmentIguess?”Sheasked.Ithad

tobebecauseofthat.

“Welltheleavewasunderway,apartenity

leave..”

“Apartenityleave?”



Hechuckled.

“Yeah!Youneedallthehelpyoucangetwith

thebabyandbesidesI’llworkfrom homebut

nowthatwehaveotherproblemsthatworking

from homewon’tbepossiblebutitwasmore

likeamaternityleave.”Shegushed.

“I-“shecoveredhermouthwithahugesmile

andshelaughedintoherhands.

“Youarethebestyouknowthat?”

“Ididn’t.Willyoubeokayintheofficeforafew

minutes?”

“Yessir.You’llfindmewaitinghere.”Hepicked

aredfileandkissedhercheekashewalkedout.

Ameliaremovedherglassesandrubbedher

eyes.Nowallalonewithherthoughts,she

didn’twanttothinkmuchaboutwhatthedoctor

hadsaidbutitwaspossiblethatshemight

haveaseriouseyedisease.Shewasanursein

trainingandshedidn’twanttohavetonot



practicebecauseofherpooreyesight.Itwas

scarythatoutofnowherehereyesightstarted

beingpoorandnowthatshewasalmostclose

tocompletingherdegreestuffpopsup.Well

Waronawasnotamistake.Sherubbedher

tummyandfeltthetinystrongkicksonher

stomach.Shelaughedaloneandrubbedher

tummymore.

“Gladtoknowthatyouarewellmybaby..”

MeanwhileKingsleytookouthisphone.He

neededGomolemodealtwithandASAP.He

neverdoesthisbutshewasstartingtoannoy

him andwhatgavehertherighttoshowupto

hisoffice?Hedialedanumberandthephone

rangforafewsecondsbeforeitwasanswered.

“HelloKing.WhatdoIowethispleasure?”

“Ineedyoutodosomethingforme.”Hespoke

inwhisperedtonesashewalkedtoHRsoffice.



“Igotit.”

“Good.BytomorrowIwantthejobtobedone.”

“Nicedoingbusinesswithyou.”

“Likewise.”Hehungupandknockedonthe

doorbeforeheopenedthedoor.TheHR

managerlookedathim ashestrodeinsideher

officeasifheownedit.Rumortraveledfastin

theseofficesanditseemshehadbroughta

verygorgeousfemalewithhim tohisoffice.

Surprisingtoo.

Heplacedthefileonherdesk.

“Goodafternoon.I’llbeinleaveforthenextfew

monthsasIhaveobviouslystatedandthose

aretheleavedocumentsfilledandsigned.”

Shepickedupthefileandsheopeneditbefore

sheplaceditbackonthedesk.

“Willlookintoit.”Henoddedandhewalkedto

thedoor.Shewantedtoasksomethingbutshe



keptherthoughtstoherself.Hewasn’tthetype

tochitchatwithhiscolleaguesanyway.

Kingsleyclosedthedoorandheranhishands

throughhishead.Twoproblemssolvednowhe

hadtoseehisboss.Hewalkedtotheelevator

asthedoorsslidopen.Hesteppedinsideand

hepressedthebuttonssohecangotothe

highestfloor.

InKingsley’sofficeAmelialookedatherphone

againandshewenttohercontactsand

unblockedbothofhermothersnumbers.Aunt

Kaonewasstillgoingtobeblockeduntilfurther

notice.Maybeshehadbeentoonicetoseethat

herauntherwastoxicandshetolerateditsince

shelivedwithherandshewasunderhercare

whileshewasstilldoingherbasiceducation.

Shedialedhermother’snumberandshe



answeredimmediately.

“Amelia,hi.Howareyou?Howisthebaby?”

“Uhm wearefine.Howareyouandthegirls?”

“Wearefine,Tsonaebilesheisabouttoleave

forGaboroneonWednesday.”Ameliachewed

onherlowerlip.Theconversationwasabit

coldanditlostthatthingthatwasalwaysthere

whensheusedtotalktohermotherbeforethis

wholeKingsleythinghappened.

MaAmeliawaitedforherdaughtertospeak.It

wasastartthatshehadunblockedherandshe

called.

“That’sgood.”

“Reallygood.Areyoufine?Didyoumanageto

passlastsemester?”Sheasked.

“Idid.Thankyou.Ihavetogonow.Bye.”She

hungupandlookedatherphone.Their

relationshipwouldneverbethesameandthe



wholeconversationwasawkward.

Kingsleyreachedtheboss’sfloorandhe

knockedonthedoorbeforeheopeneditand

steppedin.Hisbossturnedaroundandfaced

him,helookedatKingsleyinadifferentlight

andhefelthisheartweakenasheclosedhis

eyes.Astringheadacheattackinghim.

“Aah!”Hegroundedinpainasheplacedhis

handsonhishead.Kingsleywaslostashe

approachedhisbossbutheliftedahandto

stophim sohecanstayback.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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Attheboss’soffice

Kingsleystayedbackashisbossrubbedhis

templeandhecouldseehisneckmuscles

poppingasifhewasinabsolutepain.Kgololo

forcedhimselftofocusandhereinedinhis

mindandheart.Fuck!

Kingsleycuriouslylookedathisbossfor

minutesashisbossfinallyopenedhiseyes.

KgololoJrlookedatKingsley,whydidhehave

tofeelallofthat?Hebreathedinandoutand

lookedatKingsley.

“HowmayIhelpyou?”

“IjustsubmittedmyformsforaleaveandIam



suretheemailIsentreachedyou.”Kgololo

nodded.Itdidindeedreachhim andhefoundit

oddthathisheadactuarywantedsuchalong

leaveandnowhegotthepicture.

“Idid.Canwetalkafterwork?Outsidethe

office?”

“OfcourseMrKgosi.Excuseme.”Hewalked

outandKgololorubbedhistemples,damnthis

washeavyasfuck!DidheneedtocallEmmaas

well?HeusedhisofficephonetodialEmma’s

officephone.

“Ems?”

“Youaredisturbingmypeace.Whatdoyou

want?”

“ThisisgoingtosoundsocomplicatedbutI

needyourhelp.Couldyoudomeafavour?”

“Okayfine,shootbro.”



MeanwhileKingsleywalkedtotheelevatorand

hesteppedinsideashiscontactcalledhim.

“Hello?”

“Sheisstillbytheofficebuildings.Inthe

parkinglot.”

“Isee.KeepyoureyesonherandItrustyouto

strikeassoonassheleavesthesepremises.

Youknowwhattodo.”

“Bossareyousure?”

“200%sure.Doitanddon’tkillher.Thatwillbe

tooeasy.AfteritIwantyoutolethergoas

planned.Shewillkillherselfeventually.”He

shruggedashesteppedoutoftheelevatorand

hunguphisphone.Hewalkedtotheofficeand

openedthedoor.HefoundLiaconversingwith

hisPA.HisPAexcusedherselfunderthe

pretenseofworkorsomethingalongthose

linesandAmeliagrinnedathim.

“Youchasedheraway,you’resuchagrouchyou



knowthat?”

“Sheisanemployee.Shehaswork.”

“Stillbeingkindcanneverkillyou..”

Herolledhiseyesatherandsherubbedher

tummy.

“Beingunkindgetsthejobdone.Areyou

hungry?”

“Youliterallywanttofeedmeeverysinglehour.

Iam fine.Ebilewhilewearehere,wecanlike

findananny.”Helookedather.

“MyiPadisinthecar,youcouldhaveusedthat.

Tshwara.”Hehandedherhisphoneandshe

smiled.

“CanItakepicturewithit?Kanathisisan

iPhoneandyouhaveneverhandedmeyour

phonebefore.CanI?”

Heranhishandsthroughhishaironceagainas

hetoldherthepasscodeandshefrowned.



“Waitthosedigitssoundfamiliar…”helaughed

nervously.Somethingheneverdoesandshe

repeatedthepasscodeunderherbreath.

“That’smybirthday.”

“Iknowandmymother’sbirthdayaswell.”Her

eyeswidened.Shesharedthesamebirthday

andmonthwithhismother?Hismother?Wow!

Hesatdownandopenedhisfilesasshelooked

atthephone.Nowshewantedtoseehis

mothernow,shelookedathim ashishairfell

downinallit’scurlinessandshewenttothe

cameraapp.Hisphonewassimpleanddidn’t

haveanyunnecessaryappslikehersbuteither

way.

Shesmiledatthecamera.Shelookedgoodon

hiscamera.Likereallygood.



“Willyoutakepictureofmewithyourphone?”

“Sure.”Hedidn’tlookupandshestoodup.

“IthinkIneedthesunlight,Iwillbeback.Ihope

Idon’tgetlostasIwalkoutside.IsitokayItake

yourphonewith?”

“Okay.Don’tanswermycallsandifyouneed

me,callyourphonehere.”Shenodded

understandingthatverywell.Shestoodupand

kissedhisforehead.

“Seeyouinafewminutes.”Shewalkedoutof

hisofficeandtheminutesheclosedhisoffice

doorsalleyeswereonher.Sheignoredthe

questioningeyesasshewalkedtotheelevator.

Shehopedtorememberthefloorshewason

andeverything.Shesteppedinsideallaloneand

beforethedoorsclosedsomeonestepped

insideaswell.Amale.Sheheldontothephone

asthemalestoleglancesatherandreadthe

tattooalonghercollarbone.



“Hi.”

“Hello.”Sherepliedandsheunlockedthephone

andjustwenttohisgallery.Therewasnothing

muchthere.

“You’rebeautifulbytheway.”

“Thanks.”Helookedatheragain.Wasit

possibleforonetolooklikeshedidn’tbelong

here?Thepregnancydidn’tevendiminishher

beautyasmostwomenwouldgothroughalot

ofpregnancychanges.Somebignosesand

chubbycheeksbutshewasfine.Justpetiteand

pregnant.Hewishedhisbabymamahadlooked

thatgoodduringpregnancyandhewouldhave

nevercheatedonher.Andwhatwasmore

surprisingwasthatshehadwalkedoutofMr

Carter’soffice.Ameliafeltlikethiselevatorwas

goingtotakeforeverwithherinside.Whenit

finallystoppedshewalkedoutfirstandshe

lookedatthereceptionareaasshesaidhito

thereceptionistandshewalkedoutsidethe



building.Thesunwasshiningandbrightsothis

iPhonehadtodoit’sjobandmakeherbeautiful.

Hemanwhohadsteppedoutoftheelevator

withhersteppedoutofthebuildingandlooked

atheroncemore.Shewasyoungaswelland

beautiful.HernamemustbeLia,heassumed

justbylookingatthetattoo.Girlswithtattoos

wereusuallyconsideredredflagsbutmanshe

wastoobeautifultoevenbearedflag.Mustbe

apinkflaginstead.

Stilloutside,GomolemospottedAmeliaand

shegotoutofhercar.Good.Shecanconvince

hertohearhersideofthestorysoshecan

convinceherboyfriendtoforgiveherandcase

closed.Nopasttohaunthernow.Shelocked

thecarandwalkedtothefrontentranceofthe

buildingwhereAmeliawassitterdownwitha

phoneinherhandsnappingpicture.Kidsof

thesedays.Alwaystakingpictures.Shenoticed



amanwhowaswatchingAmeliawithpeaked

interest.Shegotit.Thegirlwasprettyforher

owngoodanditwasnowannoyingthatpeople

canbethisprettynow.

Sheclearedherthroat.Amelialookedupand

hersmiledisappearedinaninstantandshe

placedthephoneonherlap.Gomolemosat

downandAmeliamovedawayasshesatdown.

“Hi.Ameliaright?”

“Gettothepoint.”Shewasrude?

“That’srude.”

“Gettothepointpleaseormovemmawa

disturber.”Gomolemoclappedherhands.Wow!

“IwantedyoutotalktoKingsleyforme.”

“Nomspeadophile.”Gomolemo’sjawdropped.

“Iam no-ketlagoklapa”(Iwillslapyou)

“Iwillscream andclaim bodilyharm tomy

unbornbabyandyouwillgotoprison.”



“Excuseme?”Ameliarolledhereyesandstood

up.Ittookeverythinginhernottolandaslapor

punchtothiswoman’sface.Theaudacity.The

gullshehadtoshowherfacehereafter

everythingsheputKingsleythrough.

“Itisanoffensetojustwanttochooseviolence

onapregnantwomanandtoabusekidsaswell.

Youshouldbeashamedofyourselfwaitse

mosadimogolokewena.OtlhabisakgalaandI

actuallyfeelsorryfortheirkidsordoyouabuse

them tooorletyoursisterabusethem too?”

Ameliaaskedasshepickedthephoneupand

releasedaboredsigh.

“Y-you-“

“Thetruthhurts?Youwillburninhellorbetter

yet?Youshouldberapedandfeelhowitfeels

tobehelplesswhensomeonewhohaspower

usesyou.Iwishandprayyougetraped.Gang

raped.Gongweyouwillknowhowuselessyour

apologyis.”AmeliastoodupandGomolemo



wasstillinshockatwhatshesaid.Awoman

wishingforanotherwomantoberaped?

“AndIprayithappenstoyou.Andifitdoes,

Modimotlaboelestarbecausewhatgoes

aroundusuallycomesbackaround.That’slife

infullcircle.Yougetwhatyougiveandyour

karmahasbeenlongoverdueifyouarestill

herewithfakeapologies.”Ameliawalkedaway

andtheguywhohasbeenwatchingfrom the

sidelinesshookhishead.Thatsmallthingcould

spitvenom?

InKingsley’soffice,thedooropenedslightly

andtheheadofMarketing,Emmawalkedin.

Shecouldsenseitandherspecialabilitywas

seeingdeadpeople.Shecouldsensethecold

airintheroom.Kgololowasright,afewwrongs

hadtobeputrightandeverythinghadtocome

tolight.Everythingasineverything.Kingsley

lookedatEmmawhoseheadwaspeeking



insidetheoffice.

“HowmayIbeofhelp?”Emmaforgothow

cynicalthisdudewas,hewashandsomeandif

shewasn’tamarriedwomanwithkids,hecould

beagreatpartnerbutthatwasnotthepoint.

“Justcheckingin.”Heraisedaneyebrow.

“Sincewhendidyoustartto‘checkin’insidemy

office?”

“Noneedtoberudewaitse.”

“Isthereanythingelse?”

“No.Bye.”Shesteppedbackandclosedthe

door.KingsleycontinuedwithworkandEmma

keptaskingherselfwhynow?Whydidthey

noticethisnowbutgettheirancestorsand

guideshadafunnywayofmakingthings

happen.

.

.
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Attheoffice

TheelevatoropenedandAmeliawalkedto

Grey’soffice.Shefoundhim headdownand

busywithbooks.Helookedupandhishair

coveredhiseyesandshelaughed.

“Letmenotdisturbyouokay?”Hesmiled.

“Teamo.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”Shesmiledandplacedhis

phonedown.ShepickedhersandtextedYaya

justtochatwithherwhileKingsleywasbusy

withwork.



Meanwhileoutside,Gomolemowalkedtoher

car.Wellthatlittleplandidn’tgoaccordingto

planifshesaidsoherself.Hewillforgiveher,

eventually.Maybenotnowbutthatlittlegirlhe

hadwastoomuch.Whothehellspeaksto

eldersinthatway?Sheshookherhead.No

wondereveryonedidn’tlikehermother,now

shehadavilelittledemonasadaughter.She

shookherheadagainandreversedhercar.She

wasn’tawareofthefigurethatwascarsaway

thatkeptacloseeyeonher.Itwaseasyhaving

tofindthewomanafterbeinggivenanameand

allyouhadtodowassearchthewebfor

pictures,everyoneusedsocialmediaandmany

hadtheirpicturessplatteredalloverthenet.

Nowwiththeaddedinformationthatshewas

aroundKgosiInvestmentsitwasquiteeasy.

Themanwalkedtohiscarandstartedhiscar

ashewatchedGomolemo’scarreverseoutof

theparkingspot.Hetooknoteoftheplate

number.Hewasbeingpaidgoodmoneyforthis



sohebettermakeitcount.Hiscarfollowedsuit

minuteslater.

InsideKgololoksofficehefacedhissister.

“Yousensedotherspirits?”

“Yeah.Butnothingbadorcreepy.Youdoknow

spiritsroam theearth,Igenuinelythinkhis

parentsarerestinginperfectpeace.Honestly.

Totaisthereanythingwecandoinregardsto

whatyousaw?”EmmaaskedandKgololo

releasedaheavysigh.

“Iam stillnotsure,itwastoohazybutwe’llfind

outbytheendofthedaytoday.”Emmanodded.

“Letmego,Ihaveworktogetthrough.”She

stoodupandwalkedoutwhileKgolololeaned

back.Whatdoesitmean?

***



AtThero’sparents

Victoriaservedherhusbandlunchashesat

down.

“IwastalkingtoGomolemoearlierandshesaid

shehaddroppedintoseeKingsley.”Thuto

paused.SincewhendoesGomolemosee

Kingsley?Themorehethoughtaboutit,the

morethatwhateverTherohadsaidbeganto

makesense.Nowhiswifestupidlytoldher

sisternowGomolemowenttoseeKingsley?

Victoriawasreallystupid.

“DidyouhavetotellyoursisterwhatTherotold

us?MaybeshewenttheretotrytogetKingsley

nottogotalk.Asmuchashehadbeenabsent

mostofhisnephew’schildhoodhereally

wantedtoknowwhyhedecidedtocutthem off.

Hejustlookedathiswifewhobrushedhim off.



“Regardless,apparentlyAmeliaispregnant.”

Shesaidandlookedatherhusbandexpectinga

reactionfrom him buthepickedupapieceof

meatandbitintoit.

“Howisthatourbusiness?Hecutusoffsowe

havenorighttomeddleinhisbusinessandno

onecomplainedtousVictoria.”Hesaidand

Victoriaswallowedherwords.

"Butstillweshouldknow."

"It'snoneofourbusinessVictoriaandalsostop

tellingyoursisterourbusiness.Thatisreally

stupidofyou."Therewasthatwordagain.

Stupid.Shewasstupid.Willalwaysbestupidto

him.Shelookedathim beforeshestoodupand

walkedoutofthelounge.Thutoplacedthefood

traydownandhewashedhishandsbeforehe

stoodup.Heshouldprobablygobacktowork.

***



Attheoffice

Ameliarubbedhereyes.Shewasgettingreally

sleepyanditwaslunchtime.Sheyawnedand

Kingsleyliftedhishead.

"FoodisonthewayandIpromisethatafterthis

wearegoinghomeokay?"Shenoddedasthe

dooropenedandhisPAwalkedinwithfood.

Shesatuprightandworeherglassesas

Kingsleyclearedhisdesk.Heclosedhislaptop

andlookedather.

"Nowwecaneat."AmelialookedatthePAand

mouthedathankswithasmallsmile.She

noddedandwalkedout.

***



Ontheroad

Gomolemofrownedasthecarbehindher

flashedit'slightinherdirection.Wasshe

breakingaroadlaw?Shelookedaroundandthe

roadshewasusinghadfewcarsonit

regardlessofthetimebeinglunchtime.She

stoppedbythesideoftheroadandthecar

stoppednexttohers.Themaninthecargot

outandwalkedtowardshercar.Gomolemo

rolleddownherwindowandshelookedatthe

manwhogaveherawarm smile.Shesmiled

back.Helookedharmlessandhewas

handsometoo.Sheshouldhearwhathehasto

say.

.

.

.
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Bytheroadside

Gomolemolistenedasthehandsomestranger

talked.

“SoIwasn’tdoingsomethingright?”Heshook

hisheadwhilebitingherlipandshesmiled.

“Dinner?”Sheblushedasshelookeddown.An

olderwomanlikeherbeingwantedbysucha

handsomemanlikehim?

“Tonight?”Heliftedherchinupandrubbeditas

helookedintohereyesandsheblushedsome



more.Luckilyhecouldn’tseeitbecauseofher

skintone.

“Yes.Ifyouarefreeofcourse..”shestartedout

withthepossibilities.Herkidswillbewiththeir

dadthiswholeweekandsheneededtoliveher

bestlife,shehasbeensingleforwaytoolong

anddinnerwithasnacklikehim wasn’tsucha

badideathemoreshethoughtaboutit.

Shegrinnedandhemaintainedhiseyecontact

withherassherolledhereyeslaughing.

“It’sacrimetomakeawomanfeelthatway.”

Heletgoofherchinandheclaspedhishands.

“Wellthen,IguessIam guiltyofthesaidcrime.”

Sheshookherheadwithahugeasssmileon

herlips,hereyesglitteringwithmirthandabit

ofsunshineafterhergloomyday.

“CanIhavetheprettylady’snumbersnow?”He

slidhisphoneoutandshelookedatthose

veinedarmsandhowhisbicepsshowedonhis



golft-shirt.Heworethatdeliberatelyshe

guessed.

Helookedatherandhesmiledandshelooked

down.

“Ke7mang?”(it’s7what?)heaskedandlikea

littlechildsheblurtedouthernumberandhe

salutedatherashewalkedaway.

“Soy-“

“I’llgiveyoumoreinformationthroughcallor

textinanhour.Haveasafedrive.”Hewinked

andsheflushed.Shefacedforwardandplaced

herhandsonthesteeringwheel.Sheshould

probablypassbytheshops.Atleastsome

goodcameoutofherdaytoday,shedidn’t

achievehersetgoalbutatleastshemeta

handsomedudewhowantedtotakeherouton

adate.Shecalledhersecretary.

“Hello?Somethingcameuptoday,Iwon’tbe

abletomakeittotheofficeatall.”



“OkayMa’am.ShouldIcancelthemeetingthat

wasscheduledforthree?”

“Rescheduleit.Thankyouandseeyou

tomorrowmorning.”

Shehungupandstartedthecar,joinedtheroad

anddroveoffbutnotbeforecraningherneckto

seethehandsomestranger.Shedidn’tevenask

forhisname.Orhewaskiddingandhewon’t

evencallher?Mensometimeswerepiecesof

shittobehonest,hemightdeletehercontact

afterthisencounterandshewillneverseehim

anymore.Sheshookherheadasshecontinued

driving.

Themaninthecarsmiled.

“Let’sseehowwearegoingtoplaythisgame

Gomolemo.”Hesaidtohimselfashelookedat

hernumberonhisphonescreen.Hewillcall

oncethejobisdone,rightnowitwasunderway



andMrCarterhatedhalfdonejobs,hepreferred

beingnotifiedofeverythingonceitwasdoneor

complete.Hestartedhiscar,itwasgoingtobe

aninterestingnightforsure.

***

Attheoffice

Ameliahadoptedtogowaitinthecarforhim.

Heguessedthisquietofficelifewasnotforher

henceshechosenursing.Hedidn’tknowhow

hegotblessedwithsuchadelicateflowerlike

her,itwasablessinghequestionedhimselffor

receivingeverysingleday.Justfeelingherpure

undilutedloveinallit’sforms.Shecanbea

handfulwhenshewantsbuthedidn’tknowhow

helethergothefirsttime.Atthispointhe

couldquietlysayinhisheartthathewasafiend



andshewasallheneeded.Hiseyeswidened.

ShewasallHENEEDED.Likeeverythinghe

couldeveraskfor.Hecoveredhismouth,she

wasallheneededandtherealizationofitall

wasthatshewashissafehaven,hefellvictim

tothesoundofherloveandthatwasit.Now

thepossibilityofhim havingbraincancer

genuinelyscaredhim becauseifhedoesdie

from thathewillneverseeherorRosaliaagain.

Hewassurprisedthattearswelledinhiseyes

andheclosedhiseyesastheyrolleddownhis

cheek.Hisheartraced.Hedidn’twanttoleave

them,hehopeditwasabetteroutcome.Adoor

knockdisturbedhisverysensitivethoughtsand

heopenedhiseyesasherubbedhiseyes

repeatedlytowipeawayanytraceofcryingand

heclearedhisthroat.

“Comein.”Hisbosswalkedin.Ithadslippedhis

mindthathehadaskedtoseehim afterwork.

Hecheckedthetimeandhewasonlyafew



minutesawayfrom knockingoff.Hebreathed

inashisbossmadehimselfcomfortableonhis

officechairandlookedathim.

“Areyouokay?”

“I’m good.Iam wonderingwhatthismeetingis

about?”ThistimeKgololocouldcarefully

observehim butifheantouchhim toknow

whatstepstotake?Thedooropenedsuddenly

andbothmenlookedatAmeliawhostoppedby

thedoor.Hereeyeswidenedasshelookedat

Grey,hewasinameeting?

KgolololookedatherandKingsleyandthe

futurewaslaidbaretohiseyesashelookedat

bothofthem.Howthingsweretohappenandit

wasjustdestinedthatexactway,heswallowed

andhestoodup.Therewasabsolutelynothing

hecandobuthewillconsultlatertonighttobe

sureofthat.



“I-Ijustwantedtoaskaboutyourlongleavebut

nowIunderstand.”HesaidasAmeliamoved

from thedoor.

“Hello.”

“Hiandtakecareofthelittleone.”Hesaidand

walkedout.Kingsleylookedather.

“SorryItooksolong.”

“Itotallyunderstandbesidesitgavemetimeto

thinkabouteverything.Whatifwegoto

Bobonong?”

Hiseyebrowsfurrowedandshewalkedtothe

chairasshesatdown.

“YoumightgivebirthanytimeandIwantonly

thebestforyou..”shebreathedintoherhands.

“Butifwegothere,youcanaskyour

grandmotheraboutyourparentsbeforeyou

starttreatmentnextweek,thatwayyouwon’t



havemillionsofquestionsandyourmindwillbe

clearedofthoseGrey.Thinkaboutittonight

andtellmeinthemorning.”Hesighed.

“Okay.I’llthinkaboutit.”Hisphonerangandhe

lookedatthecallerID.Amelialookedatittoo

andherheartskippedabeat.Heansweredit.

“Hello.”Heplaceditonloudspeakerandplaced

itonthetable.

“Ihavebothyourresults.Ihadtorushthelabto

doitbecausewellthisisurgentandafew

thingswerepickedupfrom yourscansaswell.”

AmelianervouslyglancedatGreyashisjaw

ticked.Hewastryingtomaintainhiscoolbut

howcanhewhenthingswerefallingapart?

“I’m listening.”

“Well….”

.

.



.
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AtTheOffice

AmelialookedatGreyandhelookedbackat

her.

“Wellitturnsoutthatthetumorismalignant.”

TearsfilledAmelia’seyesandsheclosedher

eyesassheleanedback,causingalonetearto

rolldownhercheek.Kingsleyswallowed.That

onlymeantonething.



“Inlayman’stermsthetumoriscancerous

meaningyouhavebraincancerbutinit’smost

earlystagessowestillhavetimetoeliminate

thethreat.”Hecoveredhisfaceandthedoctor

continuedspeaking.

“ForMsMogosihertestresultsshownothing

buthercurrenteyediagnosis.Thereareno

tracesofanyhereditarydiseasessolet’shope

afterthepregnancyitgetsbetter.It’sjust

astigmatism andmyopia.”Amelianoddedas

Kingsleykepthishandsoverhisface.

“MrCarter?Areyouthere?”

“Yes,I’m here.”Heremovedhishandsfrom his

face.Fuck!

“Wewillhavetocomeupwithatreatmentplan

asearlyasnextweektogeteverything

underway.”

“Iunderstand.”Heopenedhiseyesandlooked

atAmeliawhowaslookingathim.



“Wewillbejustfine.”Shemouthedinhis

directionandhesmiledalittleasthedoctor

wenton.Amelialookeddown,shewouldn’ttry

tolietoherselfandsayshewasfine,this

diagnosisjustrockedherworld.Ifshehad

thoughtWaronarockedherworld,herpartner

havingcancerrockeditfurther.

ThecallendedandKingsleylookedather.

“You’regood?Todrive?”Hesmiledsadly.

“I’m notaninvalidAmelia.”Sheforcedasmile,

seeinghowhewastryingtoremainpositive.

“Iknowmylove.Let’sgo.I’m cookingokay?”

“Areyousure?Ithoughtwemightordertakeout

orsomething..”

“Nosir.”Shestoodupandhegotupfrom the

officechair.Hepickedupafewfilesandshe

tookthem from him aswellasboththeir

phoneswhichsheplacedontopofthefiles.



Hemovedfrom hisdeskandtookagoodlook

athisoffice,hewasn’tgoingtobeseeingthis

foralongtime.HisthroatbobbedandAmelia

watchedhim drinkinhisoffice,shecould

imaginehowhewasfeelingandshejusthadto

bethereforhim.Noquestionsasked.Justher

partnerthroughthickandthineventhoughthey

werecurrentlyco-habitingwithakidontheway.

Hehadtofightfortheirlittlegirlifnotforher,

shecouldonlyhopehewasreadytofightthis

cancer.Greylickedhislips,rememberingthe

firsttimehehadoccupiedthisoffice,hehad

feltlikeapersonincontrolofhislife,hispast

buriedanddeadtohim alongwitheveryoneinit

anditwasherewherehehadreallyfeltasense

ofaccomplishment.Hechuckled,histhroat

closinguponhim.

Hehadcanceranditwashardtobelievejustas

hefoundithardtobelievethathehadwoman



wholovedhim,awomanwhom hewasvery

muchattachedto,achildonthewayanditwas

crazyhowthathappenedwithinasingleyear.

Hisheartrebuiltandthencrashedinasingle

year.Monthseven.Heswallowedpainfully,

allowinghishearttobleedinpainjustforthis

moment.Amelialookedatthefilesinherhands

andsheblinkedawayhertears.Theywillwalk

outwhenhewasreadyeventhoughherback

waspainingherandshebadlyneededtolie

down.Waronawasgettingheavierwiththeday

andshemusedthatcouldbebecauseofhow

welltakencareofshewasandtheloveshehas

beenreceivingfrom thedarkbrooding

handsomehalfLatinmanwiththefuzzyhair.

Kingsleyclearedhisthroat.

“Wecango.”Shenoddedandtheywalkedout

ofhisoffice.WhenGreywasbythedoorshortly

afterAmeliasteppedout,helookedatthe

officeagainandheclosedhiseyesbriefly



beforehetookouthisofficekeyinhisshirt

pocketandhelockedtheoffice.Hewillbeback.

Sooner.Hehoped.

HeplacedhishandinthesmallofAmelia’s

backastheywalkedtotheelevator.

***

AtGomolemo’splace

Shegotreadyforhernightout.Thehandsome

mandidsendamessageandshewasgladhe

wasn’tpretendingtobegenuinetoher.Shehad

sentherkidsoffwiththeirfatherandshehad

somealonetimenow.Justhergettingreadyfor

dinner,shedecidedtodriveherselftothe

restauranteventhoughDanieloffered.Thathad



beenverykindofhim butthenagainshewasan

independentstrongblackwoman,shewantedto

takeherselfthere.Herphonerangandshe

quicklywenttopickitup.

“Hello?"

"Hellobeautiful,gettingreadyforourdate?"

"Ofcourse.Iam almostdoneandIwill

definitelymeetyouthere."Helaughedandthat

laughofhissentgoosebumpsalloverherbody.

Shesmiledinanticipation.Shecouldn'twaitfor

tonight.

"That'swhatIwanttohear.Byefornow."He

hungupandshecontinuedgettingready.

Sprayingabitifthatfrangrancesherecently

boughtbuthasnevefused.Shehummedher

favouritetune,completelyrelaxedandallowing

thatserotonintorunthroughherveins.

***



AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliathrewherselfonthecouchandshe

yawnedasshestretchedherbody.Kingsleysat

nexttoher.Hewasbroodingandshedidn'tlike

thatonebit,howdistractedhewasandhewas

silentallthewayhome.

"King?Grey?"Heleanedbackandranhishands

throughhishairandshesighed.

"Babe,wecandothis.Youstartungtreatment,

ustakingcareofourbabygirlandIwillfinish

Nursingschoolaswell."Shefacedhim and

tookhishandsinhers.

"Greytlherra."

"I-"shesawtearsinhiseyesandshekissedhis

hands.

"Babe,Icanseeyouarescaredofyour



emotions.Icanseeyou'rehopingyou'renot

hopeless.Whycan'tyoushowme?"Shegently

probed.

"It'sokaytofeelandnottrytoburyitandact

strong,thefirststepisacceptingtheemotions

astheycome.BabeIalreadyknowwhoyouare

inthedarkandyourscarypartsanddidn'trun

forthehills.Iwillneverrun..."sheletgoofhis

handsandtouchedhisface.

"Bigguy,talktome.."hechuckledandshe

smiled.Hehadasinfulsmileandshewasnever

goingtotirefrom seeingit.

"I-Iam scaredAmelia."Hisvoicecrackedasthe

smilefadedandheclosedhiseyes.

"Iam sososcared..."hisvoicetrailedoffashis

throatbobbedanditwasthewayhisvoice

shookandhowhisjawtickedwhilstherhands

wereonhischeek.Thiswasgoingtobealong

road.



.
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AtTheOffice

AmelialookedatGreyandhelookedbackat

her.

“Wellitturnsoutthatthetumorismalignant.”

TearsfilledAmelia’seyesandsheclosedher



eyesassheleanedback,causingalonetearto

rolldownhercheek.Kingsleyswallowed.That

onlymeantonething.

“Inlayman’stermsthetumoriscancerous

meaningyouhavebraincancerbutinit’smost

earlystagessowestillhavetimetoeliminate

thethreat.”Hecoveredhisfaceandthedoctor

continuedspeaking.

“ForMsMogosihertestresultsshownothing

buthercurrenteyediagnosis.Thereareno

tracesofanyhereditarydiseasessolet’shope

afterthepregnancyitgetsbetter.It’sjust

astigmatism andmyopia.”Amelianoddedas

Kingsleykepthishandsoverhisface.

“MrCarter?Areyouthere?”

“Yes,I’m here.”Heremovedhishandsfrom his

face.Fuck!

“Wewillhavetocomeupwithatreatmentplan

asearlyasnextweektogeteverything



underway.”

“Iunderstand.”Heopenedhiseyesandlooked

atAmeliawhowaslookingathim.

“Wewillbejustfine.”Shemouthedinhis

directionandhesmiledalittleasthedoctor

wenton.Amelialookeddown,shewouldn’ttry

tolietoherselfandsayshewasfine,this

diagnosisjustrockedherworld.Ifshehad

thoughtWaronarockedherworld,herpartner

havingcancerrockeditfurther.

ThecallendedandKingsleylookedather.

“You’regood?Todrive?”Hesmiledsadly.

“I’m notaninvalidAmelia.”Sheforcedasmile,

seeinghowhewastryingtoremainpositive.

“Iknowmylove.Let’sgo.I’m cookingokay?”

“Areyousure?Ithoughtwemightordertakeout

orsomething..”

“Nosir.”Shestoodupandhegotupfrom the



officechair.Hepickedupafewfilesandshe

tookthem from him aswellasboththeir

phoneswhichsheplacedontopofthefiles.

Hemovedfrom hisdeskandtookagoodlook

athisoffice,hewasn’tgoingtobeseeingthis

foralongtime.HisthroatbobbedandAmelia

watchedhim drinkinhisoffice,shecould

imaginehowhewasfeelingandshejusthadto

bethereforhim.Noquestionsasked.Justher

partnerthroughthickandthineventhoughthey

werecurrentlyco-habitingwithakidontheway.

Hehadtofightfortheirlittlegirlifnotforher,

shecouldonlyhopehewasreadytofightthis

cancer.Greylickedhislips,rememberingthe

firsttimehehadoccupiedthisoffice,hehad

feltlikeapersonincontrolofhislife,hispast

buriedanddeadtohim alongwitheveryoneinit

anditwasherewherehehadreallyfeltasense

ofaccomplishment.Hechuckled,histhroat

closinguponhim.



Hehadcanceranditwashardtobelievejustas

hefoundithardtobelievethathehadwoman

wholovedhim,awomanwhom hewasvery

muchattachedto,achildonthewayanditwas

crazyhowthathappenedwithinasingleyear.

Hisheartrebuiltandthencrashedinasingle

year.Monthseven.Heswallowedpainfully,

allowinghishearttobleedinpainjustforthis

moment.Amelialookedatthefilesinherhands

andsheblinkedawayhertears.Theywillwalk

outwhenhewasreadyeventhoughherback

waspainingherandshebadlyneededtolie

down.Waronawasgettingheavierwiththeday

andshemusedthatcouldbebecauseofhow

welltakencareofshewasandtheloveshehas

beenreceivingfrom thedarkbrooding

handsomehalfLatinmanwiththefuzzyhair.

Kingsleyclearedhisthroat.

“Wecango.”Shenoddedandtheywalkedout



ofhisoffice.WhenGreywasbythedoorshortly

afterAmeliasteppedout,helookedatthe

officeagainandheclosedhiseyesbriefly

beforehetookouthisofficekeyinhisshirt

pocketandhelockedtheoffice.Hewillbeback.

Sooner.Hehoped.

HeplacedhishandinthesmallofAmelia’s

backastheywalkedtotheelevator.

***

AtGomolemo’splace

Shegotreadyforhernightout.Thehandsome

mandidsendamessageandshewasgladhe

wasn’tpretendingtobegenuinetoher.Shehad

sentherkidsoffwiththeirfatherandshehad



somealonetimenow.Justhergettingreadyfor

dinner,shedecidedtodriveherselftothe

restauranteventhoughDanieloffered.Thathad

beenverykindofhim butthenagainshewasan

independentstrongblackwoman,shewantedto

takeherselfthere.Herphonerangandshe

quicklywenttopickitup.

“Hello?"

"Hellobeautiful,gettingreadyforourdate?"

"Ofcourse.Iam almostdoneandIwill

definitelymeetyouthere."Helaughedandthat

laughofhissentgoosebumpsalloverherbody.

Shesmiledinanticipation.Shecouldn'twaitfor

tonight.

"That'swhatIwanttohear.Byefornow."He

hungupandshecontinuedgettingready.

Sprayingabitifthatfrangrancesherecently

boughtbuthasnevefused.Shehummedher

favouritetune,completelyrelaxedandallowing



thatserotonintorunthroughherveins.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliathrewherselfonthecouchandshe

yawnedasshestretchedherbody.Kingsleysat

nexttoher.Hewasbroodingandshedidn'tlike

thatonebit,howdistractedhewasandhewas

silentallthewayhome.

"King?Grey?"Heleanedbackandranhishands

throughhishairandshesighed.

"Babe,wecandothis.Youstartungtreatment,

ustakingcareofourbabygirlandIwillfinish

Nursingschoolaswell."Shefacedhim and

tookhishandsinhers.

"Greytlherra."



"I-"shesawtearsinhiseyesandshekissedhis

hands.

"Babe,Icanseeyouarescaredofyour

emotions.Icanseeyou'rehopingyou'renot

hopeless.Whycan'tyoushowme?"Shegently

probed.

"It'sokaytofeelandnottrytoburyitandact

strong,thefirststepisacceptingtheemotions

astheycome.BabeIalreadyknowwhoyouare

inthedarkandyourscarypartsanddidn'trun

forthehills.Iwillneverrun..."sheletgoofhis

handsandtouchedhisface.

"Bigguy,talktome.."hechuckledandshe

smiled.Hehadasinfulsmileandshewasnever

goingtotirefrom seeingit.

"I-Iam scaredAmelia."Hisvoicecrackedasthe

smilefadedandheclosedhiseyes.

"Iam sososcared..."hisvoicetrailedoffashis

throatbobbedanditwasthewayhisvoice



shookandhowhisjawtickedwhilstherhands

wereonhischeek.Thiswasgoingtobealong

road.

.
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AtKingsley'shouse

Shejustheldhisheadandmadehim placeiton



herthighs.

"Andit'sokaytobescared,thisonit'sownis

scarybutit'sournewrealitythatwearegoing

tohavetocometotermswith."Sheranher

habdsthroughhissofthairandheclosedhis

eyes,enjoyingthefeelofherfingersonhis

scalp.

"It-ournewreality.."hetrailedoff.

"Babe,Idon'tcareifyoudumpmeinfuture..I-"

heopenedhiseyesandliftedhishead,cutting

heroffasshewatchedhim.

"Whosaidanythingaboutyoubeingdumped."

Sheshrugged.

"Peopledobreakupallthetime,andwho

knowsbutfornowwearetogetherandIlove

youandwearegoingtofightthis.Thecancer

hasbeendetectedearlysothat'sagoodsign,

luckyifImaysaybecauseitgetstobetreated

earlierandtheneverythingwillgobackto



normal.Inaway."

"Iwillhavetowrapmyheadaroundthatreality

then."

"Webothhavetodothatandyoushouldstart

treatmentassoonaspossible.Iwillbebyyour

sideunlessofcourseyouwanttodoitalone

whichistotallyfine,Im-"hecutheroffwitha

kissandhebrokeitashewhisperedcloseto

herlips.

"Youtalktoomuch."

"Ijustwanteverythingtoworkout."

"Nowyouarestressingwhichisn'tgoodfor

Lia."Sherolledhereyes.

"WaronaGrey.Warona!KennaLia.."he

chuckled,pushingbackthecurrentsituationto

thwbackofhismindtofullyenjoythesesmall

momentswithher.

"Areyoujealousofourdaughter?"



"Iam not.ThereareothernameslikeWawa,

Rona,RosaorherfullnamesWaronaor

Rosalia.."

Heshookhisheadwithasmileplayinginhis

lips.

"Okaynowyouarejealousandit'snotcute."He

placedhishandsonherstomachandWarona

startedkicking.HelookedupatAmelia.

"See?EvenLiadoesn'tlikeyoujealousy.."

"Tsamaelangkootlhe.Ntlogeleebile."(getout

ofhere.Letmego.)Helaughedandsheended

uplaughing,thesoundoflaughterintheroom

liftingtheheavygloom thatwasintheroom

becauseofwhateverthathappenedtoday.

"Jealousydoesn'tlookgoodonyouAmelia."

"Lia!MynameisLiatoyouKingsley.."hekissed

herstomach.

"Howsmallwillshebe?"



"Reallysmall..."

"Iwon'thurtherinanywayright?"Sheshook

herhead.

"Youwon't.I'llshowyouhowtotakecareofher

from bathingherandholdinghertherightway.

Evenburpingherbutbecarefulaboutthe

burping..babiesusuallythrowupafterfeeding.."

"I'lllearn.."hesaid.Wonderingifhewon'tbe

weakfrom thetreatmentorsomethingmight

gowrong.

"Babe,beforetreatmentmmewecangoto

Bobonong.."

"Youmightgivebirthan-"

"Andthereisahospitalthereaswell.Just

beforeyoustarttreatmentnextweek.Evenif

wegoforlikeaweekmaxandyougather

informationaboutyourparents,gettheclosure

youdeserve..."hesighed.



"Doitforyou.NotformeorWarona.Justfor

youandyourpieceofmind,don-tyouthinkit's

timetifacetheghostsofthepastsandnot

allowthem tohauntyouanymore?Justface

them headoninsteadofthem givingyou

nightmares?"Hiseyesthinned.Sheknewhe

hadnightmares?Heusuallyworkedhimselfto

thebonebeforesleepingandiftitdidhappen

hehadone,shewouldstillbefastasleep.

"H-howdidyouknowIgetnightmares?"

"Ihearyourscreamsandthenyouabruptly

wakeup,apartofmewouldwanttocomfort

youbutyouwouldhateitifIdidbecauseyou

alwayssleptsolate,probablyrunningfrom

them.."

"Amelia...."

"We'llworkoneverythingokay?"

***



Attherestaurant

Gomolemolockedhercarassheheldontoher

purseandwalkedinsidethebuilding.Shewas

alljitteryandcouldn'twaittoseethehandsome

Danielwithinherproximity.Sheclickedher

phonetocheckwherehesaidhewouldbeand

sheliftedherheadandspottedhim.Perfect!!

ShecatwalkedtohistableandDanielbeinga

gentlemanstooduponhisfeetandpulledfhe

chairopenfofher.Shetookherseatopposite

hisandshesmiledseeingthathehadordered

wineforher.

Shelookedathim.

"Idon'tknowifIshouldbeworriedthatyou

orderedadrinkbeforeIcameornot."Helooked



athisglasswhichwashalfempty..

"Youcanhaveminethough.."hewalkedtohis

seatandhehandedherhisglassandshetook

it.Hedrankherwineandlookedather.

"See?"Shegiggledassheplacedherhandson

thetable.

"Okay.Sorryaboutthat.Agirlcanneverbetoo

careful."

"Agirlhastobeverhverycareful."

"Indeed."Heclickedhisfingersandawaiter

cametitheirtableasGomolemotookasipof

thewine.Redandsweet.Justthewaysheliked

it.Sheheldthestem oftheglassandshookthe

wineandlookedatthewaiterwithasmileashe

recitedtheirspecialofthenightandshe

orderedexactlythat.Hereyesmovedbackto

Danielandhesmiled.

"Omontletlherra.."(you'rehandsome)helooked

downandrubbedhisjawandshetookanother



sipandplacedtheglassdown.

"Oshy?"Helickedhislipsandshegiggledwhen

hefinallyraisedhishead.

"I'm supposedtobethecharmerhere.."he

grinnedandshewastakenawaybyhowgood

helooked.ShetookanothersipandDanieltook

herhandinhis.

"WellIwouldliketogettoknowyoumore."He

kissedherhand.

"Aprettywomanlikeyou?Unmarriedbynow?"

"Andayoungmanlikeyou?"Daniellaughedand

kissedherhandagain.

"Ageisdefinitelyjustanumber.Youare

probablytenyearsolderthanmewhichis

nothingbutanumber.."

Sherolledhereyesplayfullyandheletgoofher

hand.

"Hencewecangettoknoweachother.Wecan



takeitasfastorasslowasyouwantbecause

GomolemoIdowanttoknowyouasafriend

andasawoman."

Shefeltherinsidesflutterandwhenwasthe

lasttimeshefeltthisgood?Shetookanother

swigofthewineandhegrinned.

"Easywiththealcoholprettylady.."

"Asingleglassneverkilledanyoneanditwasn't

evenfullprettyboy."

Danielshookhisheadastheystrucka

conversation.

Itwasonlytwentyminuteslaterwhenthefood

arrivedandGomolemo'seyelidsfluttered.Was

thealcoholstartingtokickinnow?Sweetwine

wastheworstthough.Withitbeingsweetand

easytomakeyoudrunk.

"Uhm excuseme,letmegofreshenup."He



noddedandshestoodupwithherpurseand

walkedtothebathroom.

Daniellookedatthetimeandhedialeda

number.

"Beonstandby.."hehungup.

Gomolemowalkedtothesinksandheldon.

Sheyawnedandsherubbedhereyes.She

openedthetapafterestablishingshewasthe

onlyoneinsideandshesplashedwateronher

face.Sheyawnedagain.Shewasn'tdrunkwas

she?Shestruggledtoclosethetapbutshe

eventuallydidandshepausedasshetriedto

thinkbutnothingwasclicking.Thebathroom

dooropenedandshelookedatthedoor.Was

thatamanorshewasn'tseeingclearly?

.



.

.

*

*

*
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Attherestaurant

Gomolemorubbedhereyesrepeatedly.The

mangotcloserandsheataggerrdback.The

manwasswiftbecauseofherdisorientation.

Heplacedaclothoverhernoseasshe

screamedintoitandthescreamseventually

diedoutassheclosedhereyesandnearly



collapsed.Heheldherarmsandhelookedat

her.Theywerebeingpaidgoodmoneysothey

hadtomakeitreallyworthit.Helookedaround

thebathroom.Theyhadmadesurethatthe

cameraswereoffforthissoitwouldbe

impossibletotraceher.Hehuffedashepulled

heroutofthediscreetbathroom.

Meanwhileintherestaurant,Daniel'sphone

reportedamessage.Helookedaroundandhe

stoodupfrom thetable.Hesearchedhisback

pocketforhiswalletandfiahedoutacoupleof

pulasfrom thewalletandheplacedthemoney

onthetable.Hewalkedtotherestrooms.Time

toeliminatetheevidence.

Hegotthereandhesawherpurse.Itprobably

hadhercarkeys,housekeysandphone.He

tookoutahandkerchiefandpickedthepurse,

stealthilywalkingoutandmakingsurehe

wasn'tseen.



Inthecarparkinglot,hesawthewhiteToyota

wishandhenodded.Hetookouthercarkeys

andhelookedforhercar.Hedidn'tcomewith

hiscarandwasdroppedoffbythatToyota

wish,becausehehadaplanandhisplansare

alwaysfoolproof.Carefullyheapproachedthe

carandheunlockedit.Hewillwipeoffall

evidencebeforeheleavesherhouse,thiswas

goingtoturnouttobeoneofherworst

nightmares.Howheknewherhouse?Wellthat

wasinformationhebestkeeptohimself.He

startedthecarandreversedcarefullyoutofthe

parkingspot.Hedrovethecartillhewasoutof

theparkingareaandhecouldseetheroad

closeby.Hejoinedtheroadaminutelaterand

asinistersmilemadehislipscurve.Itwasgood

tobewickedinaway.

***



Atanabandonedplace

AnunconsciousGomolemowasplacedonthe

coldfloor.Thefivemenintheroom lookedat

her.Shewasn'tbadlookingatallandshewas

anolderwoman.Probablyinherlaterthritiesor

earlyfortiesandyoudoknowwhattheysay

aboutolderwomen.Theoldertheyget,the

sweetertheberry.

"Andwearebeingpaidjustforthis."

"ExtramoneyisgoodandIhavebeeninjailfor

quitetoolong,haven'tenjoyedanyp*ssyever

since.."thebufferoneofthefivecommented.

Thealllookedathim.

"Igetherfirstbutit'suselesswhensheisstill

out,itdoesn'tmakeitanyfun."Theylaughedas

theywalkedout.Maybeanhourorthirty

minuteswilldo.



***

AtGomolemo'shouse

Danielcarefullyparkedthecarandheunlocked

thedoor.Hesteppedinsidethehouseandit

lookedhomely.Withkids'toysalloverthe

loungeandthetvwasstillon.Heheadedtothe

kitchenandhecouldseeahalfeatenappleon

thecounter,ahalfemptyglassofwater.Itreally

lookedlivedin.Timetodohisjob.Heheadedto

thebathroom,surelytherewerecleaninggloves

here.Womenlovedcleaningandhewassure

shedidn'tcleanbecauseshewasexcitedabout

goingoutonadatewithhim.Hesawtheyellow

cleaningglovesandheworethem asheheaded

tothebedroomsinthehouse.Heopenedthe

doorsofthefirsttwo.Thekids'bedroom,he



hadassumedandnowhewasinherbedroom.

Itwasmessy.Hehadtogettoworkhere.

***

Attheabandonedplace

Gomolemoliftedherhead,itwasheavyandshe

wasonthefloor.Sheheldontothecoldtileand

shelookedaround.Itwasdarkinhere.She

wasn'ttieduporanythingsoitwasokay.She

forcedherselftostandupandpaused,toallow

bloodflowtocirculatebeforeshecollapsedon

theflooragain.Sheclosedhereyes,timeto

figureoutwhereshewasandwhatwasgoing

onhere.

Sheheardvoicesasshewalkedtothedoorand



sheleanedintothedoortohearwhatwasbeing

saidwhilesheignoredherachinghead.She

wasattherestaurantnowshewashere?She

triedtorememberwhoshewaswithatthe

restaurantandnowshecouldn't.Washerdate

lookingforher?Didhethinkshedodgedhim?

Herheartpoundedastheroom wenrsilentand

sheheardfootsteps.Heavyonesforthatmatter.

Sheheldherbreath.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Thenextinsertwillcontaingraphicalscenes.

Readerdiscretionishighlyadvisedandplease



donotreportthenextinsert.DoNOTREADthe

nextinsertifyouareasensitiveperson.Thank

youforyourpatienceyesterdayandtoday.
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Attheabandonedplace

Onifthementouchedthedoorhandle

Gomolemoswallowed.Theroom wasdarkand

shewassuretherewasnothinginthereshe

couldhaveusedtotrytoprotectherself.She

chewedonherlip.Shewasstupid.Shecould

havelookedaroundforsomethingbutmaybe

thatmovementwasgoingtodrawattentionto

her.Shebreathedinandoutaswhispersflew

andshelickedherdrylips.Assoonasthedoor



openedsheshouldtryandrunforherlife.She

shouldrunandfigureoutwhattodo.

Thebuffmancouldsensethattherewas

someonebythedoor,hesmiledsinisterly.Time

fortheshowtobegin,hewasshefirstinlineso

hebettertakehistimeandthenletalltheother

guyshitit.

HeopenedthedoorandGomolemomoved

backasshesawabufffigurebythedoor.The

personwalkedinsidetheroom andshe

expectedhim toswitchonthelightsbuthedid

not.From theoutsideoftheroom,oneofthe

guyslockedthedoorandgotoutoftheroom

theywerein.Theywillbeback.

Gomolemolookedattheguyinthedark.She

huggedherselfasherlipsquivered.

“Whoareyou?Iwanttogohome..”



Helaughedandshemovedback.

“Wellit’salongnighttobewishingtogohome

isn’titGomolemo?”Hesaidandthatsent

instantshiversalloverherbodyasshe

continuedtomoveback.

“Idon’tknowyou.Idon’tknowhowyouknow

mynamebutifyoutryanything,Iwillreport

you”

Helaughedagain.Helaughedsoloudandit

madeGomolemo’sskincrawlthathewas

laughing.Whatwashetryingtodo?

Themanwalkedclosertoherandshestarted

screamingandhelaughed.

“It’snotgoingtowork.Noonecanhearyou.”

Hegotcloserandshewaspinnedagainstthe

wallandheimmediatelygottobusiness,he



heldthestringsofthedressandpushedit

downandshetriedtopushhim awaybutshe

couldn’tmovethathardbodyawayfrom her

andheforcefullykissedherlips.Tearsfilledher

eyesasshetriedtopushhim away.Wasshe

goingtoberaped?Forwhat?Whatdidshedo?

Themandroppedthedressandhisrough

handsmovedtoherpanties,whethershewas

wetornotdidn’tmatter.Aslongashefoundhis

releaseinsideofher.Ithasbeenwaytoolong

withoutbeinginsideawoman.Hepusheddown

thepantiesknowingthatshewon’sbeableto

hurthim ordoanything.Gomolemogaspedas

shecried.Shedidn’tdeservethis?Whowere

thesepeople?

“I’llgiveyoumoney,justdon’tdoanythingto

me…..”shepleadedbutthatpleafellondeaf

earsashepickedherupandplacedheronthe

coldhardfloorasheundidhispantsfly,hearing



thezippermadetherealityseem morescary.

Shedidn’tdeservethis.Hetookouthiserect

d*ckandtherewasnoforeplay,heshoveditall

insideofherandshescreamedasthetears

burnedhereyes.

“Stoop!”Shescreamedasheheldherhands

aboveherheadandhecurvedhisbackashe

startedtopumpinsideofherandshecried,her

bodybetrayingherbymoisteningandherclit

twitching.Shedidn’tconsenttothisandshe

didn’twantthis.Thiswasrapeandshedidn’t

knowwhothiswas.Themangruntedontopof

herashethrustinandoutofheropeningand

hesworeunderhisbreathasshecriedout.And

shecame.Helaughed.

“Youareenjoyinggthisyoulittletrick.”She

cried.Shewasn’t.Notatall.Hecameinsideof

herandhestopped.GomolemowantedtoLuke

sobadly,shewassodisgustedwithherselfand

thatshecameandhecameinsideofher.She



hatedthisandshewantedtoescapeandreport

thistothepolice.Themanlickedhislipsand

thenforcefullystartedtopenetrateheragain

andagainasshecriedtothepointofhertears

dryingandshehadnomoretearslefttocry.

Oncehewasdoneafterwhatseemedlikeages,

hegotupandleftherthereonthefloorweak

anddisgustedandviolated.Thedooropened

andshecouldn’tevenmove.Sheclosedher

eyes,herheartbreakingoverandoveragain.As

thatbuffmanwalkedout,fourmenwalked

insidetheroom andsheweaklyopenedher

eyes.Hearingthewhispers.Shetriedtoturnbut

shefelthandsspreadherlegsapart.Andher

mouthwascoveredassheheardazipperbeing

pulled.Tearsrolleddownandshecouldn’t

scream.Themanimmediatelyputhisthing

insideofherandshecoulddoasinglething.

Nothing.



***

AtGomolemo’shouse

Daniellookedaroundthehouse,itdidn’teven

looklikeshehadwentout.Allhewaswaiting

forwasforhertoshowupandthentheyscrub

offtheevidence.Hehadhispeoplebringgloves

andeverythingheneededtoerasetheevidence

ofhispresencehere.Hisbosswasgoingtobe

happywiththejobwelldone.Thatoldwoman

must’vedonesomethingforsomeoneto

subjecthertosuchcrueltybutohwell,ajobisa

jobandhehadtodoittohisbest.

Hisphonerangandheansweredit.Hecould

hearhercryingandpleadinginthebackground.

“Helloboss,wewillbedoneinanhour.After

thiswedrughertofallasleep?”



“Yes.Thankyouforbeingsuchprofessionals.”

“Thatiswhatwearepaidfor,”thecallhungup

andDaniellookedaroundthehouse.Nowhe

hadtowaitforanhourtoelapse.Inthe

meantime,heshouldheadtothebathroom and

trytoseewhichofherbodybathssheusesand

thebodywash,shewasgoingtobecleanand

putinbed.Whenshewakesup?Thiswillseem

likeonebadnightmareandshemightgocrazy

tryingtoprovesomethingthatneverhappened.

Hechuckled.Smart.

***

Attheabandonedplace

Gomolemoweaklyclosedhereyes,shemust

bebleedingandshewassosore.Shedidn’t



haveanyfightleftinher.Assheclosedher

eyes,oneoftheguyscamewithaninjection

andinjectedherwitthedrug,itwasgoingtobe

inhersystem foraslongasshewasgoingto

sleepanditwasn’teasilydetected.Theysaw

thebloodonthefloor.Butyahno,shehada

sweetp*ssysoitwasn’tallbad.Nowitwas

timetotakeherhomeandleavetherestofthe

guystocleanupandpretendthisnightnever

happened.

***

AtGomolemo’splace

Twohourslater,Gomolemoinherblackedout

statewasbeingscrubbedwithherownbody

washesandafterthatshewastakentothe

bedroom.Shewasslippedinherpyjamasand



herpantiesbeforebeingdepositedinbed.

Danielspentanextrathirtyminutescleaning

andmakingsurenotracewasleftassheslept

onherbed.Shelookedsopeacefulbutitwas

onlyamatterofhoursbeforethenightmare

startsandshewonderswhathappened.He

smiledasheslightlyclosedthebedroom door

andhetookonelastlookatthehouse.With

glovesonhewalkedoutofthehouseand

closedthedoor.Hedidn’tlockitashewalked

outofthehouseandhewalkedtothegate.He

openeditandclosedit,hewasgladthatitwas

juststonesinthegroundmakingithardfor

shoeprintstobeseen.Hisjobwasdone.He

diditreallywellforthatmatter.

.

.

.

*



*

*

Myapologies,Icanbarelyfocusonataskfor

morethantenminutes.Ittookforevertowrite

this.
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Thefollowingmorning

AtKingsley’shouse

Kingsleywasthefirsttowakeup.Herubbedhis

eyesashestretchedbesidesherbodyand

yesterdaybeforeheslept,hereceivedthe

feedbackonthatlittlesituationheaskedtobe



handled.Therewasalittlebitofsatisfactionin

themerefactthatnowshewastraumatisedas

well.Maybenotlikehim whosevirginitywas

snatchedawayfrom him andtheabusethat

wentonformorethanayearrepeatedly.And

thefactthatsheactedasifwhatshedid

wasn’twrongineverycontext.Hewasnever

goingtohealfrom thatandhereallyhopedshe

killedherselffrom thetraumaorendsupina

looneybinandbeingfedpillsthatweren’tgoing

tohelpher.Whoknows,theymightthinksheis

schizophrenicbecausethereisnoevidenceof

whateverthathappenedtoheranditwillallbe

inherhead.Shemightconfesstoo.Justas

longasshealsofacestrauma,hewillhealin

hell.Onthatnoteheclosedhiseyes.Whatifhe

actuallydies,thecancerturnsintosomething

elseandheleavesthisearth.Hedidn’twantto

imaginehowLiaandWaronawouldcope.He

hadtobepositiveforboththeirsakes.



HeturnedhisheadtolookatAmeliawhowas

sleepingpeacefully.Heshouldtrytomake

breakfast,justsoshecanrest.Shewasheavily

pregnantandsheneededalltherestshecould

get.Hemovedhishandstoherstomachandhe

smiled,shemovedabitjusttobecomfortable

onhischestandhesmiledsomemore.

AmeliaopenedhereyesandshefoundKingsley

lookingather.Shesmiledashebroughthislips

downonhersandshereceivedthatkisshappily.

“Morning.”

“Goodmorninglove.”Herubbedherchinandhe

madethedecisionrightthenandthere.

“Ithoughtaboutwhatyousaid.Aboutgoingto

Bobonong…”

Ameliayawned,herhandcoveringhermouthas



shemaintainedeyecontactwithhim.

“And?”

“Wecango.Justforafewdays.”

“Whenspecifically?”

“WecanbookaflighttoFrancistownandthen

rentacartogotoBobonong,it’sfasterthat

way.”Amelia’seyeswidened.

“Aflight?”Henodded.

“I’veneverbeenonanaircraftbefore,whatifI

hateit?Isitscarytobeabletoflyclosetothe

clouds?”

Hepeckedherlips.

“Youwon’tevenfeelit.It’sjustsopeaceful..”

“Isn’titexpensivethough?”

“Itisnot.Weareflyinglocallyprincesssothe

costsarelow.”Ameliashrugged.Lowtohim

butflightticketswereexpensiveeitherwaybut



shewasgoingtosavourthisexperienceand

enjoyit.

“Soweshouldgettopackingandgetreadyfor

ourflight?”

“Ofcourse.”

***

AtGomolemo’shouse

Laterthatmorning,shefinallywokeupfrom

thatdeepsleepandsheclosedhereyesinpain.

Theburningsensationbetweenherlegsand

shewassureshewasbruised.Sheforced

herselftositupstraightandshefrowned

openinghereyes.Shewasinherbedroom.In

bed?Shemovedherhandtoherprivateparts

andshewincedbutitdidn’tevenmakesense.



Tearsfilledhereyes,shewasrapedyesterday

andshewasinherhouse?Whatmoviewasshe

in?Thiswasn’treallife?Sheexperienceditand

shecouldrememberthatmanpullingherdress

andforciblyenteringher.Herthroatdriedupas

tearstrickleddownhereyes,thosemenholding

herlegsandforcingpenetrationasshepleaded

withherlifeandmoneybutnoneofthem were

listening.Sheslowlybroughtherkneestoher

faceassheburstintoaheartwrenchingcry

thatcouldn’tevenmendherownheartorerase

thememories.Shefeltsodirtyandsoused.

Herhandsshookasshetriedtowipeherown

tears,shewantedtoreportthistothepolicebut

whowouldlisten?Itseemedlikeonebad

nightmarethatshewashomewhenshe

rememberedthatshewasoutwithDaniel.

Daniel!Bingo.

Butherphone?Hercar?Nothingmadesense,



thefactthatshewasatherhousedidn’tmakea

lotofsensetoher.How?When?Shecriedout

infrustration.Itwasn’tmakingsense.

Shepushedtheblanketsasideandlooked

aroundtheroom.Everythingseemednormal

butshewasraped.Shewassureofit,sheknew

shewasraped.Shegotoutofbedslowly,

ignoringthepainonherthighsandthepain

betweenherlegs,anotsosubtlereminderof

whathappened.Thatsentafreshwaveoftears

tohereyes,howcouldpeoplebesocruel?She

literallydidnothingwrongtodeservethisand

nowshedidn’tknowwheretostartwiththe

reporting.Sheheardvoicesandnowshewasat

herhouse.Itdidn’tmakesense.Sheslowly

walkedoutofthebedroom andshekept

lookingaround,hopingshecouldunderstand

whatwashappening.Shefrownedseeingher

phoneinthelivingroom.How?Thetearsrolled



downhercheeksandshewipedthem again

tryingtomakesenseofeverything.Shepicked

herphoneupandlookedatit.Sheunlockedit

andwenttocontacts.Hersisteralways

believedherwhenshetoldher,sheshouldcall

hersoshecanaccompanyhertothepolice

station.Shedialledhersisterwhoanswered

minuteslater.

“Hello?Gomolemo?”Herlipsshookandthat

sobescapedherlips.Victoriafrowned.Why

washersistercrying?

“What’swrong?Didsomethinghappentothe

kids?”

“I-Iha-aaavebeenraped.”

“Raped?Bywho?When?How?Where?”

“I-Idon’tknowbecauseitallhappenedatnight

nowI’m inmyhousebutIwasn’tthere…”

Victoriapausedtothinkaboutit.Coulditbe



possiblethatsomeonesentaspiritualhusband

tohersister?Theyalwayshearofsuch?Or

evenathokolosi.Itcouldbepossible.

“Lemogashethokolositota?”(isitnota

thokolosi?)sheaskedandGomolemocried

somemore.Shewasrapedbymenandeven

thoughitdidn’tmakesense,shewasrapedby

men.

“No.Iwasraped.”

“Where?”

“Idon’tknowbutIwokeupathome….”

“Aewena.Shouldwelookforaprophet?Ka

tswaelethokolositlhemmawena.”(itmustbe

athokolosi)

Gomolemocried,Victoriawasn’tevenlistening

toher.Itwasn’tanythingspiritual.

“MylegshurtanditshowsIhadsexual



intercourse.”Shetriedtoexplain.

“BaloibaBobonongbagopagame.Weare

goingtolookforaprophetforyou,youwillbe

fineautwe?From whatyouaresaying?It

must’vebeenanightmareandwhatif

dithokolositsatengdigotsentsedibatiwena?

I’lllookforaprophet.Fornowusecoarsesalt,

sotheydon’tvisityouatnight.”Victoria

concludedandGomolemodidn’tknowwhyher

sisterwasn’tbelievingherstory.

“Pleaseprayokay?You’llbefine.Bye.”Victoria

hungupandGomolemoslidontothefloor

crying.

***

AtMaAmelia’shouse

Toshalookedattheroom shehadoccupiedfor



yearsasshepulledherbags.Shehadtogofor

schoolandshewasn’tsurewhenshewas

goingtoarriveatGaborone,thankGodthatshe

managedtosecureschoolaccommodationso

shewasheadingstraighttoschool.

Hermotherhelpedherwiththebagsandshe

smiledasLolaalsocarriedhersmallbag.

“IhopeyoubehaveinGaborone.”Hermother

saidandTsonanodded.Herboyfriendwasin

BIUSTanywhereandthatwashoursawayfrom

Gaborone.Theywalkedoutoftheroom and

oncetheywereoutofthehouse,hermother

lockedthehouseandtheywalkedtothegate.

Tsonawashopingtoseehersisterand

apologisetoherfacetoface.Theywalkedto

thestopandtookataxitothebusstation.

MeanwhileinthetaxiMaAmelia’sphonerang.



ShelookedatthecallerID.Itwashersister.She

heavedasighandansweredthephonecall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iwasjustcheckinguponyou.Howare

thekidsandAmelia?”

“Everyoneisfine.Thankyouforasking.”She

saidandKaonebitherlowerlip.

“Iam reallysorry,IhateitwhenwefightandI

am sorryifIoffendedyou.”

“YoushouldbeapologisingtoAmeliaaswell

butokay.Ihavetogo.”MaAmeliahungupand

shelookedahead.

***

AtKingsley’shouse

Ameliaheldhishandashepulledthesuitcase.



“Readytogomylove?”

“Veryready.Iam soexcited.”

“Icantell.Butwewon’ttakelongatBobonong,

youareclosetogivingbirthandweshouldbe

hereinthreedaysorless.”

“Iunderstandplusyouhavetostarttreatment.”

Henodded.Hewastryingnottothinkabout

thatfornow,justbenormalevenifit’sforafew

days.

Theywalkedoutofthehouse,wellontheirway

tofindanswersandmaybetheremightbemore

secretsbeingpulledoutofthehatornew

revelationsthatmightrocktheirworld.Who

knewwhattheyweregoingtofindontheir

suddentriptoseekanswers?

.

.



.

*

*

*
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AtThero’sparents

Victoriaonlystoppedcryinganhourlaterafter

shehunguponherson.Sherubbedherswollen

eyesandshecoveredherfacewithherhands.

Shebreathedintoherhands.Sheknewwhat

shehadtodoandthatwastoatoneforhersins

andfirststepwastalkingtoherhusbandwhom

shehadalreadymadeuphermindabout.She



closedhereyes,thiswasgoingtobeahard

journeybutshehadtodoit,forherpeaceand

foreveryone’speace.

Sheremovedherhandsandshefannedher

warm face.Shesniffedandherlipsstarted

quiveringyetagain.Itdidn’tevenfeelrightthat

shewashererightnow.Shesmiledinsadness,

sheturnedouttobesomethingshewasnot.

Shehadtowaitforherhusbandtocomeback

from worksotheycouldtalknow.

***

Inthebus

Tsonastaredoutthewindowasshewatched

thetreesgoby.Anewchapterinherlifethat



wouldhavebeenexcitingifshehadheldonto

herhorsesandnotinsultedhersisterthatway.

Ameliatookcareofthem evenwhenshehad

schoolworkandshealwaystalkedtoherand

shedisrespectedherinthemostdemeaning

way.Ifhermotherknew,shemightgetanother

beatingthat’sforsure.Shereleasedaheavy

sighasshewatchedthetreesdisappearand

herthoughtswanderedofftohernew

beginningsatvarsityschoolandhowshe

envisioneditwasallgoingtobelike.

***

Attheguesthouse

Ameliawokeupandwinced.Thatsharppain

belowherstomachwokeherupandshelooked

atKingsleywhowasfastasleep.Shegrinnedin



painassheforcedherselftostanduponher

feetandwalktothebathroom.Sherubbedher

stomach.

“Warona,nowisnotthetimetlhemybaby.Now

isnotthetime.”Shesaidassherubbedher

stomachandshebitherlowerlipasasharp

painhittheothersideofherlowerabdomen.

Shewalkedtothetoiletandsatontopofitas

sheclosedhereyesandmassagedhertummy.

Braxtonhicksright?ThesemustbeBraxton

hicksbecausetherewasnowayshewas

deliveringWaronahere.Noway.Sheletouta

softscream asthepainintensifiedandshestill

didn’twanttobelievethatshewasabouttogo

tolabour.Nope.No.

“War-ah!”Inthebedroom,Kingsleywaswoken

upbythatsoftscream.Stillsleepy,hishand

movedtothesidebutthespacenexttohim

wasemptyandheyawnedasheforcedopen

hiseyes.



“Lia?”Hecalledoutashetriedtositupright.

“Lia?Amelia?”Hegotupandwalkedtothe

bathroom wherehefoundherbreathinginand

outwithherlegsapart.

“What’swrong?Lia?”

“I-Ith-“shescreamedassheplacedahand

belowherbigstomachandKingsleyknelt

beforeher.

“Talktome…”

Shelaughedinpain.

“IthinkI’m havingcontractionsanduh!The

clothesandyoooh!”Shescreamedandittooka

fewminutesforKingsleytoregister.

“Asinthebabywantstocome?”Sherolledher

eyesassheleanedforwardtoeasethepainin

herlowerback.Sheforcedthedeepbreaths.

Shewasafourthyearnursingstudent,she

knewbetterandshecandobetter.Sheforced



herselftobreath.Kingsleywasfrozenonthe

spot.Shewasexpectingtheirchild?Now?Asin

now?Todaynow?

“Kingsleytlherratakemetothehospital…”she

beggedassheforcedthosedeepbreaths.

Kingsleysnappedoutofitandhepickedherup.

“Letmetakeyoutothec-ahfuck!”Heplaced

herdownagainandhewalkedoutofthe

bathroom.Hequicklypickedthecarkeysand

rushedtothebathroom whereheliftedherup

inhisarms.

“Let’sgoprincessandyou’llbefine…”

“Youarenottheonewhoisgoingtoah-dilate

tencentimetrestopushaheadoutofyour

vagina..”heshutup.Hereaduponabout

pregnancyhormonessohewasn’tgoingto

angeroragitatehersomemore.Hejustwalked

outoftheirroom andrushedoutoftheguest

housetothecarwithherinhisarms.



***

Atthehospital

Kaoneranherhandsthroughherhairasshe

sighedexhaustedfrom hershift.Shewashere

tillmidnightandshewasalreadytired.She

paused.Shewasalwaystiredthesedaysand-

waitadamnminute.Waitadamnminute.When

wasthelasttimeshesawherperiod?When?

Shetriedtocountdownanditwentdownto

months.Wasshepregnant?Shequicklywalked

totheofficesheusedandopenedthedrawers

totakeoutapregnancytestingkit.Shelooked

atitwithasmile,hopefulthatshewas

cementinghermarriagewithachildatlonglast

thoughitwasprettyunexpected.



Meanwhileintheparkinglot,Kingsleyclosed

thecardoorwithhisfootandhelockedthecar.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Amessbutit’syourfault..”shecriedoutin

betweenthosedeepbreathsofhers.

“Iknow.Itakefullresponsibilityofeverything

princess.It’sallmyfault.”

“Y-yes…allyouraaaah!Mmaweeee!”Her

amnioticsacwasstillfullandshewasalready

inpain.Shewasn’tlookingforwardtothis

givingbirthbusiness.Notonetinybit.She

prayedtoGoditwouldbeeasylikethose

womenfrom ‘Ididn’tKnowIwasPregnant’who

thebabyjustslidesdownwithminimalpain

becauseno!No!No!Shewasn’tabouttocry

thatmuch.Hellsheknewwomeninthelabour

wardranaroundnakedasiftheyarecrazyand

somestarttoliftthingsandshedidn’twantto

dothat.No!Waronashouldbehaveandnot



makeherdothat.

Theywalkedinsidethehospitalandoneofthe

nurseslookedatAmeliawhowasinKingsley’s

arms.Ofcoursetheyknewwhoshewasand

wellhim?Helookedoddlyfamiliarbutthey

couldn’tputtheirfingersonwhohewas.So

thatwaswhyAmeliawasn’taround?Shewas

pregnant.Wondersshallneverend.Oneofthe

nursesshowedthe,tothelabourwardandit

wasthatexactmomentthatKaoneemerged

outofhersmallofficewithasmileplayingon

herlipswhenshesawAmeliaandworse.

Kingsley.Thecuteshyboywhowasintheir

gradeholdinghernieceinhisarms.Shequickly

walkedforwardtothem.

“What’swrong?”SheaskedasAmeliabreathed

inandout.Kingsleylookedatthenurse.

“Ithinksheisabouttobeinlabour…”hisvoice



wassmoothandpolishedanddeepandwow!

Shetuckedherhairbehindherear,hopinghe

wouldrecognizeherfrom theirformerschool

days.

“Amelia?”ShecalledhernameasAmelia

focusedonherbreathing…

Kingsleykissedherforehead.

“Princess,howarewefeeling?Thepainona

scaleof1to10?”Heaskedandshefeltalittle

bitjealousoftheaffectionhewasshowering

herniecewith.Herbabydaddieswerenever

presentforthebirthofthechildrenandnoone

heldherhandthroughitallandherewasthe

oldermanherniecehadmanagedtoscoreand

hewasveryaffectionatetowardsher.

“Talktomesotheycanhelpyou,Iknowthisis

nottheidealplaceweplannedforourchildto

bebornbutwewillhavetomakedo…”hesaid

ashetalkedtoherastheywereledtothe



labourward.Thedooropenedtotheroom and

therewereotherwomeninsidetheroom,

preparingtogivebirth.

“Menarenotallowed.”Themidwifeinsidesaid.

Kaonehadfollowedthem inside.Shetookout

herphonetotexthersister.

Kaone:Ameliaisinhospital,sheisaboutto

givebirthandshecamewiththebabydaddy…

.

.

.

Iwillseeyouguysaroundkorapastthree

forthesecondinsert.
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Atthehospital

Kaoneheldherphoneasshealsostepped

insidetheroom.Menwerenotallowedinside

becausetherewereotherfemalesinside.

“Sirmenarenotallowed…lthefirstnursesaid

andKingsleylookedatAmeliawhom wasstillin

hisarms.

“Isthereperhapsaprivateroom Icanpayfor?

BecauseIam notleavingherhereallalone.”

Kaoneswallowed.Wow!Hewasso

authoritativeandoneofthenursesexcused

herselftogofindaprivateroom forAmelia.

KingplacedAmeliaonthebedandhepushed

herbraidsbackasshebreathedinandout.At

leastherwaterwasn’tbrokenasofyet.



“Howisitsofar?”Heaskedhersweetlyand

shewantedtocrysobad.Helookedatherand

hegottheanswerheneeded.

“Iwillbewithyoueverystepofthewayautwe?”

Shenoddedandhekissedherforehead.Kaone

stoodtherewatchinglikeanintruderashe

talkedtoAmelia.Herphonebuzzedinher

pocketandshetookitout.Hersenthadsenta

message.

Sister:KaonestoplyingAmeliaisnotin

Gaborone.

Sheshookherheadandtextedherback.

Kaone:sheiswithKingsleyinthelabourroom.

SheisinBobonongthough.

Shesaidandplacedherphoneinherpocket.

Sheclaspedherhandsandwalkedforwardto



ruinthecouple’speptalks.

“Ameliayouknowwhatgivingbirthentails

akereh-“

“Excusemebutwhoareyou?”Kingsleysaidto

theothernurse.Shewasgettingwaytoo

comfortablecallingherAmeliawhenhedidn’t

evenstatehernames.AmeliatookKingsley’s

handsandplacedthem whereithurtandhe

gentlyrubbedthereasshedidthosebreathing

exercises.Theykepthersanetillnow,doing

them somemorewon’thurtandshewasn’t

abouttowasteherenergyandbreathonher

auntKaone.Shewasnotdoingthatatalltothe

womanwhobashedherthroughouther

pregnancy.

“Heraunt.”Shesaidproudly,acceptingthefact

thathedidn’tevenrememberherfrom school,

shestilllookedthesameandhegothotter.



“WellwhatIam notgoingtoallowisyou

stressingher,sheistryingtokeepcalm for

fuck’ssakeanddoesn’tneedanystress,if

possiblecanIaskforanothernurse?”Hesaid

andshewasoffendedthathesaidthat.She

turnedonherheelandwalkedout,meeting

othernursesandmidwivesontheway.

“Aren’tyouhelping?”Thefirstnurseaskedher.

“Theychasedmeaway,gatweIam stressing

Ameliasoah.”Theothernurseslookedatone

another.

“Wellwefoundaprivateroom anywayforher.”

Shenoddedandwalkedaway.

Inthelabourroom Ameliawasbreakinga

sweatandherwaterwasstillintact.She

groanedassheheldKingsley’sshoulders.This

handsomemanwasnolongergoingtoflipher

likeasausageonthebraaistandeveragain,



lookattheconsequencesoftheirownactions.

Thenursewalkedin.

“Ifoundtheroom forhersir,ifyoucouldjust

followmeandIwillbetakingyourdetails.”He

pickedAmeliaupandtheywalkedoutofthe

room thathadotherwomeninside,thetwohad

pretendedZiftheyareintheirownwordand

ignoredtheotherpeopleintheroom.Minutes

later,KingsleywashelpingAmeliaundressjust

afterhegaveallherdetailsandhisaswell.

Ameliaheldontothebednakedandshewas

alonewithKingsley.Themidwifesaidshe

shouldcalloncethewaterbreaksanditgets

moreseriousthanthis.Kingsleylookedather

bulgingstomachandjustherasawhole.Wasit

maybeablessinghethoughtofshavingherlast

week?

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“LikehellKingsley,likefuckinghell.”



“Sincewhendoyoucurse?”

“Stopas,Igotuselessquestions.”Sheletgoof

thebedandranherhandsthroughherbraidsas

shetriedtositonthebedandignorethe

contractions.Waronawasgoingtotakeher

sweettimetobreakthewaterright?Kingsley

helpedhersitonthebedandshebreathedin

andoutasshemovedherlegsupanddown.

***

AtThero’sparents

VictoriaservedThutohisfoodbeforeshesat

nexttohim.Somberfaceandall.Thuto

frowned.Hiswifehasneverlookedathim with

suchseverityandseriousness.Whatwasgoing

on?Wasshedying?



“Vicky?Areyouokaymylove?“heasked.

Victorianodded.Theendearmentsand

nicknamesheusedonhernolongerhavingthe

sameeffect,notwhenalltheseyearshehas

donewascallherstupidalongwithhismother.

“Ihavesomethingtotellyouandafterthis

confession,Iwouldlikeadivorce.”Thuto

chockedonthefood.

Adivorce?Why?Whowassheseeing?

“VictoriawhenIsaidtilldeathdoesusapartI

meantit,whoeverthatmam isIwillkillhim.”He

saidinhismostserioustoneandshechuckled.

“ThereisnomanbutIwantadivorceafter

tryingtorightmywrongsandatoningforthem.

Idon’tcareifIwalkoutwithnothingatthis

point,IlostmyselftothepointwhereIdon’t

evenrecognizewhoIam anymoresothatis

that.”Thutoplacedthetraydown.Nowayin

hellhewasgivingheradivorce.Absolutelyno



wayatall.Buthewillhearwhatshehastosay

andwhatshesupposedlyhastoright.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtThero’sparents

Victoriatookaverydeepbreathandlookedat



hersoontobeex-husband.

“Wellyouaregoingtohatemeforitandbefore

Ievenstart,Ihaven’tbeenhappywithhowyou

andyourmothertreatedme.”Shestartedout,

“Youmademefeelstupidandyouusedthefact

thatIfailedagainstmeandwhenRosawas

around?YousnubbedmeasifIwasnothing

andIwillneverforgiveyouforthat.Ijust

brusheditoffandwaslikewhydidyoumarry

aneducatedmanthen.”Tearsfilledhereyes

andThutolookedathishands.Shehadnever

mentionedthisyearsagoandsheismentioning

itnow?Ithasbeenonhermindeversince?

“I’m sorry.”

“IlivedwiththefactthatmaybeIam stupidand

Iwascalledoutforbeingthatso,anytimes,

insteadofteachingmeyoucalledmestupid.

Yourmothercalledmestupid.EveryoneknewI

wasstupid.Nekesemothowasepe.”(Iwas



justnothing)

Sherubbedhereyesandbreathedinasshe

wasabouttodropthebomb,shewasn’tgoing

toapologizetohim,Kingsleywastheoneshe

wasgoingtoapologizeto.

“AndwhenyouandyourmotherforcedKingsley

onme?Ihatedyoutwomoreandthathatewas

transferredtoKingsleyaswell.”Thutopaused

asheliftedhisheadtolistentohiswife.She

hatedKingsley.

“Ihatedthefactthatyoulongrefusedtogive

meachildofourownandforcedyourbrothers

childonmeandexpectedmetoknowhowto

takecareofanewbornbaby,oneIdidn’teven

birth.”

“YouandRosawerefriendsandI-“

“Younevergavemetheoptiontosayno,why

couldn’tyourveryeducatedmothertakecareof

hergrandchildinsteadofgivingittothefool



namedVictoria?Hng?Why?”

“Youwereyoungan-“

“No,youjustwantedmetoagreeandyou

manipulatedmetoagreewiththepromisethat

wewillhaveourownchildonedaythenafter

Theroyourefusedtoletushaveotherkids

again..”sherubbedhercheeksandshelooked

athim.

“Itwa-“

“Itwasallforyou.Thismarriagehasbeen

aboutyouandyouandnoonebutyou.Ihated

youandeverythingrelatedtoyouexceptmy

childofcourse,Ibecameamonstertoan

innocentchild.IhatedKingsleysomuchandhe

hatesmetoosoit’sunderstandable.”

“Itnevershow-whatdoyoumean?”

Shelaughedindisbeliefatherownactions.She

betterstartthedivorceprocesstomorrow,even

ifsheleaveswithoutasinglepennytohername



itwillbeokay.Sheshouldhavedonethisalong

timeago,butshewasstillyounganddidn’t

havethetimetochoosewhatshewantedtodo.

Shechangedwhoshewastosuithim andthat

ateherupandshetransferredtheragetoan

innocentchild.

“IdidalotofthingstoKingsley,saidhurtful

words..”shepausedasKingsley’syoungface

cametomind,thetimeshehadkilledthekitten

hewasgivenbytheneighborsandhowhehad

beenexcitedwhenshefinallygavehim

attentionandbathedhim theninsteadshe

almostdrownedhim inthebathtub.Shecould

vividlyseehim gaspingforbreathandhim

havingasthmaalmostkilledhim.Sheclosed

hereyes,thetimeswhenshehithisasthma

spraywhenhehadanattackwiththehopes

thathediesbutsheendedupthrowingitathim

afteralotofhurtfulwordsthrowninhisface.

“Thingslikewhat?”Thutoaskedgetting



suspicious.Hisguiltyconsciencecominginto

playatthefactthathefailedhisyoungbrother

inraisingKingsley.Hewasneverapresent

fatherfigureandeventowardshisson,hewas

neveraroundanditshowed.Allheeverdidwas

shoutatKingsleyandbeathim becausehegot

amereBandwhineabouthowheshouldbea

doctorinsteadofthatcareerhechosebutnow

hemakesmorethanadoctormakesandhis

ownsonmusthavechosenmedicinejustto

suithim andforhim tobeproudofhim.

“Theburnonhisleg?Kemotshubilekametsia

hisang.”(Iburnthim)Thutorubbedhiseyesand

flickedhisleftear.Washehearingcorrectly?

Wasn’titanaccidentwhenhetriedcookingand

theytoldhim tostopgoingtothekitchenifhe

wasgoingtogethurt?

“Itwasn’tanaccidentandforthepastfewyears

ofKingsley’sexistence?Itriedtokillhim more

thanonceandonmanymoreaccountsthanI



cancount.TheonlypersonIwillapologizetois

him,Iwillfindalawyertodrawupdivorce

papersThuto.I’llsleepintheguestbedroom.”

Shebreathedoutandstoodup.Shelookedat

themanshehasbeengivingherbodyformore

than30yearsandsheshookherhead.She

walkedawaywhileThutostoodabruptlyonhis

feet.

“Victoriawapekanaare?”(Victoriaareyou

crazy?)

Sheturnedandfacedhim andlaughed

hysterically.

“MaybeIam hey!”Shesaidbeforewalking

awayleavinghim tostewinhisthoughts.

***

Atthehospital



MaAmeliaarrived,shewasn’tbuyingKaone’s

storyonebitbutthecuriositywaskillingherso

shedecidedtocomeandseeforherself.She

walkedtoKaone’ssmallofficeandshefound

herbehindhersmalltablestaringupthewhite

ceiling.

“Kaone?”Kaonesnappedoutofit.Shelooked

athersister.

“CanyoutakemetoAmelia’sroom?”Kaone

sighed.

“Iwaschasedout.”Hersistercouldonlyguess

why.KaonebashedAmeliaeverychanceshe

gotsomaybeAmewasprotectingherown

peace.Shedidn’tevenknowAmeliawasherein

thevillage.

“I’llaskoneofthenursestoshowyouthe

privateroom,sheisn’talone.”Shesaid.Her

sisternoddedandMaAmeliawalkedout.



Kaonerubbedherflatstomach,shewas

expectingherownbundleofjoywithher

husbandandshecouldn’twaittomeetthechild.

Herphonerangandshepickedthecallwitha

smile,itwasherhusband.

“Hellomylove..”

“Hey,Ihaveasuggestionorletmeputitthis

way,aproposalforyou..”

“Iam listening…”

“Iwasthinkingthatwehireanannny.”

Kaonefrowned.

“Anannyforwhat?Wehavebeendoingfine

thesepastyearswithoutone,whywouldwe

needone?”

“We’lltalkwhenyougethome.”

“Okay.”Shehungupandrubbedhertemples.

Shestoodupandfixedhertop.Sherubbedher



flatstomachoncemorebeforeshewalkedout

oftheconsultationoffice.

Intheprivateroom,Ameliawalkedaroundthe

room waitingforherwatertobreakbecause

thesewereobviouslycontractions.

“Breathe..”

“Kingsleyshutuptlherrawenawantena!”(You

areannoyingme)

Helaughedandshecouldn’thelpbutsmileas

shewalkedaroundtheroom naked.Itwasn’t

anythinghehasneverseenbeforeanywayand

atleastitwasthetwoofthem inhere,noother

womenwerearoundtoseesuchmadness.

“Ihopethisbabylookslikemebecauselookat

whatIam goingthrough.Ihavebeenthrougha

lot.”Helaughedashestoodupandwalkedto

whereshewas.



“Whathastohappennow?”

“WaitingforthewatertobreakthenIdilateto

10cm..koorenna-Ae!”Shesaidindisbelief.She

wasreallypushingthischildoutofherneh.

Outsidetheroom,MaAmeliasatonthebench,

shecouldhearAmeliatalkingtoKingsleyand

shesounded…happy.Likeshereallylovedhim.

Shame

“AmorshouldIplaymusic?”Heasked.She

shookherheadasshesatonthebedand

movedherfeetupanddown.Herubbedher

lowerbackandshesmiledathim.

“We’llbef-“Amelialookeddownandlookedat

him.

“Mywaterbroke!Callthenursetlherra!”She

halfshoutedathim andhelookedatthewet

bedsheetsandather.Fuckthebabywas

seriouslyonherway.Shesnappedherfingers.



“Thenurse.Thenurse…”shesaidandhemoved

from thebedandlookedather.Heneededto

callthenurse.

Hewalkedoutoftheroom andhefrowned

seeinghermotherthere.Hebreathedinand

saidhi,forAmelia’ssakebeforehewenttolook

foranurse.MaAmeliasatthererigid,the

weightofheractionsfallingonherlikeatone

ofbricks.Hadshestuckbyherdaughter’sside,

shewouldbeastrangerinthissenseandshe

wouldn’thavetohearthatshewashereand

givingbirth.Ameliacouldhavetoldherherself.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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Atthehospital

Kingsleywalkedinwiththenursefollowedby

themidwifeandAmeliawasonthebed

groaning.Hewasn’tgoingtostressherby

tellingherthathermom washere,hejust

wantedhisgirlfriendtogivebirthtoavery

healthybabyandthenhegetsthroughwhatever

reasontheycamehereforbeforehewhisks

them offtohishousewhereeverythinghad

beenmadereadyforRosalia.

“Howareyoufeeling?”Shegavehim an

incredulouslook.Thismandidn’tunderstand

thatshewaspushingawholechildoutofher



vaginadidhe?Awholehumanbeingoutofher

andheaskedherhowshewas?Shewasnot

okay.Notatall.

“Youarefarfrom reachingtencentimeters,we

willkeeponchecking.”Thenursesaidandthe

midwifetookalook.Thenursewasright.Itwas

goingtobeonehellofalongnighthere.They

walkedoutandAmeliabreathedinandout.

“H-helpmeoffthebed.”

“Whatifyoudropthebaby?”Shewantedto

laughbutshewasinpain.Shejustliftedher

handsandhehelpedheroffhebedandstood

closetoher.Shestartedwalkingaroundthe

room nude.

“Grey,youwillneverimpregnatemeagain.”He

chuckledandnodded.Thepossibilityofalittle

familywithherwasn’tsobadandhewaswilling

tosettlewiththis20yearoldwhowas

mindlesslywalkingnakedintheroom withno



shame.Hepaused.Hewaseventhinkingof

settlingwithher?HesmiledaloneandAmelia

wasn’tpayingattentiontohim assherubbed

herback.Shedidn’twanttogetanepiduralor

anything,justacleannaturalbirthandthenshe

nursesthestitcheswhiletakingcareoftheir

baby.Greywillhavetosee-

Shescreamedintoherhands.Kingsleyheldher

hand.

“Areyouokay?”

“Acontractionjusthit.”Heplacedhishandson

herbackandmassagedslowlyandsheclosed

hereyes.

“Iam sotiredGrey,kelapile.”

“Youwillrestwhensheishereokay?Iam with

youeverystepofthewayamor.”Shenoddedas

tearsrolleddownhereyes.Shewantedtosleep

andmaybewhenshewakesupWaronawillbe



outofherbody.Hestoppedrubbingherback

andmovedhislargehandstoherfaceand

rubbedhertearsaway.

“Weareinthistogetherright?”Shenodded.

“Good.”Sheremovedhishandsandcontinued

towalkaroundtheroom beforemore

contractionshitherandsuccessiveofone

another.Sheaskedhim toplaceheronthebed

andhehelpedhersitonthebed.

“Canyoufanme?”Sheaskedhim andhe

lookedaroundtheroom.Therewasnothinghe

couldfanherwith.

“CanIgolookforpapersinthecaror

anything?”Shenoddedandhekissedherahint

forehead.

“Iwillbebackinafewminutes.”Hewalkedto

thedoorandsteppedout.Hermotherwasstill

outsidetheroom andthistimehewalkedaway

withoutevenacknowledgingher.MaAmelia



lookedatKingsleywhowalkedoutandshe

lookedattheroom.Shouldshegetinside?

Maybethiswastheleapoffaithsheshould

taketotryandfixherrelationshipwithher

daughter.

Shestoodupandwalkedtothedoor,sheheld

herdoorhandleandshelookedroughthesmall

glasswhichwasn’tveryclear.Shewasprobably

inpain.Sheopenedthedoorandsteppedinside

theroom.Ameliafrowned.Hewasbackalready

from thecar?How?Sheopenedhereyesand

herheartskippedseveralbeatsassheandher

motherlockedeyes.Shedidn’thavetheenergy

tosayanythingsoshefocusedonherbreathing

andmassagingherlowerabdomen.

“Hey,youraunttoldmeyouweregivingbirth

andIdidn’tevenknowyouwereintown.H-“

“Mmmmhmmmm….”Sheresponded.Shedidn’t



wantalecture.Thiswasnottheplaceortime

forthat,sheneededtopushthisbabyoutofher

andrest.

MaAmeliastoppedspeaking,sheshouldn’t

explainherselfrightnow,Amewasinpainand

childbirthwasnochild’splay.Itwasadieorlive

situationandmaybeshemightincreaseher

bloodpressurebybeingherelikeshehasbeen

doinghepastfewmonths.Shelookedather

daughterandwalkedout.Shesatonthebench

andtappedherfootnervouslyonthefloor.

AmeliagroanedinpainwaitingforKingsley.

Reliefcoveredherfeatureswhenhewalkedin

withafewpapersandahandkerchiefandhe

stoodbyhersidetostartfanningherface.She

wasgratefulforthatasshebreathedheavily.

Shewantedtopushsobad.

“Nurseee!Aahnnakapusha.”(Iam pushing)



Kingsleystoppedfanningherandhewalkedout

oftheroom asshescreamedinsidethere.He

wenttolookforthenurseandhefoundthem

ontheirphones.

“Sheispushing,sheneedsassistance.”The

nursefrownedasshestoppedchewingher

gum.Shewasfarfrom tencentimeters,they

wereinherroom literallytenminutesago.The

midwifepressedherphone.

“Tellherit’snotyettime.”ShesaidandKingsley

breathedoutinexasperation.

“Willyouhelpherornot?IfanythinghappensI

willholdyouaccountable..”hesaidandhe

wasn’tbluffing.Heleftthem thereandthe

nursespitoutherbubblegum.

Kingsleytriedtorememberwhathereadabout

inregardstogivingbirth.Heknewthatsome

nursewerenegligentandthatwaswhyhedidn’t



wanthergivingbirthinapublichospital.Now

heistellingthem sheispushingandthey

disregardedthat…

Hewalkedintotheroom androlleduphisshirt

sleeves.

“Theysayyouaren’tsupposedtopush..”Amelia

groanedD’Souzaofperspirationcoveredher

face.Shebithertongueasshepushed.Itwas

sohard.

Kingsleystoodnexttoherashewipedher

forehead.

“Idon’tknowwhatweshoulddoatthispoint..”

“Iam pushing.Aaah!”Shebreathedinandout

asshestartedtopush,shecouldfeelthehead

wantingtocomeout.Shewantedtocryright

nowbutthetearssheshedearlierweren’tthere



now.Kingsleywalkedovertotheothersideof

thebedasshebledtryingtopushthebaby.

Fuuuuuuck!Shehaslowblood.Doublefuck!

Justasheheldherknees,thedooropenedand

thenurseaccompaniedbythemidwifewalked

in.Hegavethem acoldstareastheyboth

lookeddown.

“Uhm IwillneedyoutopushAmelia..”the

midwifesaidasKingsleymovedandwalkedto

Amelia’sside.Heheldherhandandkepttrying

toreassureherasshescreamedtryingtopush

thebabyout.Thenursefrownedandlookedat

thebloodshealreadylost.Shewasgoingto

needblood.Alotofit.

Ameliascreamedasshepushedandthe

midwifeencouragedher,sheclosedherbody,

shewastired….

“Amor,youcandothis..Don’sgiveupnow.”He



saidandshecriedoutasshegaveonefinal

pushandthebaby’sheadpoppedout.

“Onemoretime.Onebigpush.Onebigpush.”

ShesqueezedKingsley’shandasshedidjust

thatandallofWarona’sheadwasout.The

midwifepulledtherestofthebaby’sbodyout

andshelookedatthebaby.

“It’sagirl.”Shesaidandslappedthebaby’s

bum assheletoutherfirstcrytointakeoxygen

forthefirsttimesincebeingoutofhermother’s

womb.

Themidwifehandedthenursethebabywho

wasthencoveredinasmallwhiteblanketand

handedthebabytothemother.Amelialaughed

indisbeliefasshelookedatthebaby,she

alreadyhadsofthairandshewaslightskinned.

ShelookedatKingsleywhoseeyeswerefixated

onthesmallhumanbeingwhohasjustbeen

delivered.



“Heybaby..”Ameliasaidweakly.Shelookedat

thesmallbabyinherarmsandshewonderedif

sheshouldgiveherbabythebreastbutshe

wassotired.Shewasexhausted.

“CanIholdher?”Kingsleyasked.Shenodded

andhetriedtobeasgentleaspossible.She

toldhim howtoholdherandhefollowedher

instructions.Thenurseandmidwifelookedat

them.Notmanymencouldstandtoseewomen

givebirthletalonebethereinthelabourroom.

Menwerelikechildrenandtheygrewup

knowingthatmenweren’tallowedinthelabour

room andthattheyalsohadtoseethebaby

whenitwasafewdaysorweeksolderjustso

theirbadauradoesn’taffectthenewborn.

Ameliafrownedasshefelttheneedtopush

again.Sheclosedhereyesasshepushedout

theafterbirth.Shewasalmostscaredthat

therewasanotherbabyinthere.

“HiRosalia..”Kingsleyfinallysaidashelooked



atthewrinklednewborn.Hereyeswereclosed

andshewassotiny,hewasscaredofbreaking

herorbeingcarelesswiththislittlehuman

being.Hecautiouslygaveherafingerandher

smallhandstruggledtowrapitaroundhisand

hesmiled.Amelialookedatthem andshedidn’t

knowshecouldfallinloveagainjustlookingat

this.

“Canwecleanherupandthemotheraswell

beforeshefeedsher?”Kingsleylookedatthem.

Forpeoplewhowerealmostrecklessand

carelesswithAmelia,heshouldprobablyfollow

them astheycleanWaronaup.

HegavethemidwifeWaronaandhelookedat

Ameliawhowasslowlyclosinghereyes.He

wasfollowingher.Thenurseremainedandhe

walkedoutwiththemidwife.

“Sir,Icanassureyousheissa-“

“Ihavetoensureitmyselfandyouwere



negligentwhenItoldyoushehadtopush,I

don’ttrustanyoneofyouaroundmydaughter.”

Themidwifesighed.It’snotasofshewas

goingtoswitchthebabiesorrunawaywiththe

baby,thoughthebaby’shairshowedthatshe

waskindofmixedbutthenagainthefatherwas

mixed.Itwascleartosee.Shedidn’twanttobe

suedorreportedtoherbossessoshewouldlet

him followher.Kingsleypaused.

Clothes..everythingwasinGaborone.Hedidn’t

knowhowsooncanwhattheyboughtarrive

hereormaybetheyshouldgobackassoonas

possible.Maybetomorrowmorning,hecanbuy

afewstuffthoughmostofitwasatGaborone.

Heslidehisphoneoutastheywalkedinsidethe

room wherebabieswerebeingcleaned.The

othermidwiveswereshockedtoseeamanin

there.Hesliditbackinhispocket.Theywere

goingtobehereforafewdays.Hesatdownas



hewatchedthemidwifecleanupWarona.He

smiledlookingatthebaby.Hehadababy,a

babygirlforthatmatter.Onehewasgoingto

takecareof,cancerornot.

MaAmeliahadseenhergrandchildandshe

thankedGodinherheartofhearts.Shewill

speaktoAmelia,maybeshewouldhave

softenedupandtheycanresolvetheirissues.

AtKaone’shouse

Kaonehadleftthehospitalandshesatinher

car.Stewingonwaystosurpriseherhusband

andtellhim aboutthenewadditiontotheir

family.Shesmiled.Sheopenedthecardoor

andwalkedinsidetheyard.Thekidswere

sittingbythebenchesoutsideandtheyall

greetedherandshegreetedthem back.She



walkedinsidethehouseandshewasmetby

thewonderfularomaoffood.Hecooked?Nice..

Sheheadedtothebedroom andplacedherbag

down.Shegotoutofhernurseuniform and

placeditonthebed.Thebedroom dooropened

andherhusbandsmiled.

“Heylove.”Shegrinnedback.

“Hey…Uhm Ihaveasurpriseforyou”sheblurted

out.Shecouldn’tkeepitinanylonger.He

walkedcloserandpulledherhalfnakedbody

towardshim.

“Iam listening.l

“Uhm I’m pregnant.”Shesaid.Herhusband

stilled.Shewaspregnant?How?Hewas

screwed.Kaonemaintainedhersmile.

“Saysomething..”Heforcedasmile.

“Whendidyoufindout?”



“Todayatwork,itjusthitmethatIdidn’tseemy

periodsoItookthetest”

Hekissedherneckwhilehisheartpounded.

“Ican’twaittomeetourbaby..”

“Metoo,doyouthinkit’sagirloraboy?”

“Definitelyaboy..”shelaughedandplacedher

headonhisshoulder.

.
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Atthehospital

ThemidwifeandGreypassedAmelia’smother

astheymadetheirwayintotheroom withthe

baby.Ameliawasallcleanedupandshe

openedhereyesweakly.Shesmiledsoftly

seeingherbabyandGrey.Themidwifelooked

atthemanwhofollowedherandhowhehad

beenwatchingherasshecleanedhischildup.

ThemidwifehandedAmeliathebabywhowas

wrappedupinatinyblanket.Greymadea

mentalnotetopassbyPEPinthemorningtoat

leastbuyherclothessincetheylefteverything

atGaborone.Ameliasmiledlookingatherbaby

andGreynoticedherpaleness.Hehopedit

wasn’tlowbloodbuteitherway,hewasmore

thanwillingtodonatehisblood.

“Isthereanythingwrongwithher?Heasked



themidwifewholookedatAmelia.

“Idon’tthinkso.Letmeleaveyouguys.”The

nursewalkedoutandhesatnexttothebedas

shetookoutherbreast.Shelookedatthecute

girlwiththecurlyhairandshesmiled.

“HelloWarona,I’m yourmom andthereisy-your

daddy…”

“You’repale.”

“Iprobablyneedtosleepbutletmefeedher

first.”Shetookoutherplumpbreastand

broughtthenipplestoWarona’ssmallmouth

andshewatchedasthebabyfistedhersmall

handsandopenedhermouthtolatchontoher

breast.ShewincedandKingsleywasabit

concerned.

“Areyouokay?”Shenodded.

“It’spainfultobehonest.ButI’llgetusedtoit

thoughwithtime.”Shelaidherheadonthe

pillowandwatchedLaronalatchontoher



breastwithherclosedeyes.Kingsleysmiled.

Thiswashislittlefamilyandhehadtofightthis

cancerfortheirsake.Ameliareleasedacontent

sighasshelookedatthesmallbabyinher

armsandsheclosedhereyesforafew

seconds.Shewasamotherandherbabywas

here.Hereyelidsflutteredandshelookedat

Kingsley.

“Uhm mymotherishere,canyoutellherto

comein?”Shesaid.Regardlessofhowangry

shewaswithhermother,theywerefamily.

“Areyousure?”

“Positive.”Sheyawnedandlookedatthe

nursingbabyinherarms.

“Okay.Ifshedoestryanythingfunny,Iam

chasingherout.”AmelianoddedasKingsley

lookedathisdaughter’sfaceonemoretime

andhesmiled.Theymadethathumanbeing

andshewasjustsotiny.Hereallyhopedhe



wasn’tgoingtobreakthelittleone.Hestepped

awayandheadedtothedoor.Heheldthedoor

knobandbreathedinandoutbeforehepushed

herdooropen.HelookedatMaAmeliawho

raisedherheadtolookathim.Sheswallowed.

“Ameliawantstoseeyou.”Thatisallhesaid

beforeheopenedthedoorwiderandleftitlike

that,headingtoAmelia’sbedside.Sheclosed

hereyesandthankedherancestorsforthis

changeofheart.

Shestoodupandwalkedtotheopendoor.She

closeditonceshesteppedinsidetheroom and

sheturnedtoseeherfirstborndaughter

holdingherfirstbornchild.Shesmiledin

embarrassment,themerefactthatshewasn’t

thereforherdaughterwasstillgoingtobewith

herchildforyearsbutshecouldchangeher

waysnowandbeabetterparentandaneven

bettergrandmother.Maybeitwashowitwas



supposedtobe.Hermotherneverhadason

andhersisterhadgirlsandshehadgirlsaswell.

NowAmeliahadagirl.

“It’sagirl?”Sheaskedinalowtonedwhisper

andAmelianodded.

“Youcancomecloser,hernameisWarona..”

shesaidandKingsleylookedather.Shecaught

hisgazeandchuckled.

“WaronaRosaliaCarter..”MaAmelianodded

withgleamingeyes.

“It’sabeautifulnameand-“sheturnedtoface

Kingsleywhowasbytheothersideofthebed.

“ThankyoufortakingcareofherwhenI

couldn’t.”Hejustnodded.Shecouldn’tordidn’t

wantto?Eitherway,hewasn’tgoingtostress

hisprincesswiththatsohebetterkeephis

mouthshut.

“Howareyoufeeling?”



“Tiredandthisisweirdandbeautifulatthe

sametime.Lookathersoftcurlsandhair.”

Ameliasaidwithasmallsmileplayingonher

lips.

“You’repale.”Shejustnoddedashermother

pointedoutthesamethingGreydid.

“AndheisWarona’sdadandmyboyfriend.”She

liftedhereyestohim andlaughedattheway

shewasintroducinghim.

“Kingthat’smymother.Youmetbeforebut

yeah..”shelookedatthebabythatbrought

them heretogether.Howshewassucklingher

mother’sbreastwithhertinyfistontopofit.

“Sheisbeautiful.”

“Let’sgiveherafewdays..shestilllookslikean

oldwoman.”

“Stopcallingmychildanoldwoman..”Ma

AmelialookedatKingsleyandhowhewasso

focusedonthebaby.Shereallyhadbeen



standinginthewayofherdaughter’shappiness.

“IpushedheroutsoIhaveeveryrighttocallher

that.”CameAmelia’sraspyvoiceandheshook

hisheadandkissedherforehead.Hewhispered

inherear.

“TeamoLia.Graciaspornuestrapequeña

familia.”(IloveyouLia.Thankyouforoursmall

family.)

Sheunderstoodtheteamoandshenoddedas

hemovedhisheadandlookedatWarona.

“Youcanholdheraftersheisdonefeeding.”He

noddedandMaAmeliahadtoacceptthenand

therethatherdaughterwashappywiththis

manwhowasyearsherseniorandtherewas

nothingshecouldhavedoneorcoulddoto

standintheirway.Thatsmallcrushtowards

Kingsleyhadtodisappearnowandshewillbe

alright.



***

AtKaone’shouse

Shelaidonherbackasshemassagedherstill

flatstomach.Shewassoexcitedaboutthis

babyandshecouldn’twaittosharethenews

aftershewasstartingtoshow.Thebedroom

dooropenedandherhusbandwalkedin.

“Heybabe..”hestartedoffashesatbythe

edgeofthebedandhelookedatherface,she

wassoexcitedandhedidn’twanttoshutter

thatdream forher.Shehasbeennothingbuta

goodwifetohim andafewmomentsof

temptationhadledhim here.Imagineher

blaminghim thatshelosttheirbabyand-

Itwouldbeamessandshewouldneverforgive

him.Heneededaplantomakethatother

womanloseherpregnancythen,how?Hedidn’t



evenknowbutheguessedhiswifeknewsince

shewasanurseandshewouldhelphim,

unsuspecting.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“I’m fine.Justfine.Nomorningsicknessor

anything.”

“Isittooearlytostartmakinganurseryfrom

scratch?”

“Maybewecandothataftermyfirsttrimester,

pregnancyisdelicateduringthefirstfew

monthsandanythingcancauseamiscarriage.”

“Thingslikewhat?”

Shesatuprightandcrossedherlegs.

“Stress,baddiets…generallyanything.”

Hegotclosedandsqueezedherthigh.

“Thenwewillmakesureyouaretakencareof,

startingwithyoulayingoffthenightshifts.”She

sighed.



“Iwillhavetogothroughthatwithmy

supervisorsoIwillletyouknowifitdoes

happenorIgetlessnightshiftsandmore

morningshifts.”

“Perfect.Whatworsedoweneedforahealthy

pregnancy.”Shegrinned.Hisinterestinher

pregnancyclearlyshowedhewantedthischild.

“Wait,whydidyousayweneedahouse

helper?”Sheaskedandhebithislip.

“IwasthinkingclearlywhenIcalled.”

“Ngng.Theremustbesomethingthatmade

yousaythat.Wehavebeendoingfinewithouta

househelperalltheseyearssowhynow?”

“WellmycousinwaslookingforworkandIwas

likewhynothelpher?Kanathesedayssome

graduateshavedegreesthatareathome

collectingdustandIthoughtIcouldhelp.”She

pausedandthoughtaboutit.

“Thatwasasweetideabutthethingwithliving



withfamilyisthattheytendtointerferein

marriages.Let’ssaywehaveafightor

disagreement,tlaboayagobolellabathoko

lapenggorerealwa..wantshwara?”(theywillgo

andtellpeoplethatwearefighting,you

understand?)sheplacedbothhandsonthesoft

mattress.

“Sono.Itwassweetofyoubutmaybehelpher

lookforajob,acleaningjoboranythingeven

helphersetatabletosellmagwinya,menoto

andsouptoschoolkidsbythegateyaBobirwa

Juniorkanaanyschool,kidsbuystufflikethat

aroundBosixwhentheygetinschoolsince

morningstudystartsathalfsix.”Hesmiledand

touchedhercheekbone.

“Ihearyou.”

“Good.Whyhaven’tImetthiscousinofyours

bytheway?IthinkIknowallyourfamily

membersandnotoncehaveIheardthem say

theyneedajob.”Hisheartpounded.Damn.She



wassmartandshewasn’tlyingwhenshesaid

sheknewhisfamilylikeheknewhers.

“Adistantcousin.”Shetiltedherheadtothe

sideandlookedathim.Adistantcousin?How

convenient.

“Ah.Isee.Okay.Icantalktoherifyouwant.

Womantowoman.”

“It’sokaybabe..”shenoddedwithasmile.

“Okay.Anywayswhat’sfordinner?Iam

famished.”

“Come.”Hegotoffthebedandextendedhis

handtowardsher.Shetookhishandandhe

helpedheroffthebed.

***

AtMaCarter’shouse



Theoldwomanheldontothebedasshewent

onherknees.Shepulledthesuitcaseoutand

shesmiled.Itwaslonelynightslikethisshe

missedherlastbornson.Shereallyfailedhim

becauseKingsleylivedasthoughtheydidn’t

exist.Shesighed.Onedayhewillcomeback

homeanditwillbewellwiththem.

***

AtThero’sparents

Thutoturnedandhesatupright,frustratedfrom

histhoughtsandhisguiltyconscience.Guilty

thathecouldn’tseehowhiswifeabusedhis

brother’sonlysonandguiltythathesomehow

pushedhertobesomeoneshewasnotandhe



brokeherselfesteem andshewaswillingto

walkawaywithoutacenttohername.Justto

befreeofhim.Heclosedhiseyesandhis

phonerang,piercingthroughthesilenceand

annoyinghim more.

Hepickedupthecallfrom anunknown

internationalnumber.

“Hello?”Heanswered.Therewassoftbreathing

attheendofthelineandheclosedhiseyes.He

hadtohungup.Thiswasawrongnumber.

“TwotwoCarter?”Thesoftfelinevoicesounded

andhefrowned.Whowasthis?

“Whoareyou?”

Apause.

“Tasha…”adeeplineformedonhisforeheadas

hismindtriedtorememberaTasha.Whowas

Tasha?Hedidn’tknowaTasha.



.
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AtThero’sparents

Thutowasstillperplexed.WhowasTasha?

Tashaheldherbreath.Hedidn’tknowofher

existencesohewasprobablyshocked.Ifshe

coulddescribewhoshewaswouldhebelieve

her?Shediddoherresearchandhehastwo



children.Welltheotherone’ssocialmediawas

non-existentandtheotheronewasaMed

studentatOxford.

“Hello?Areyoustillthere?”

“Whoareyou?”Thutoasked.

“TashaJones.YouUhm wereseeingmymother

decadesago,LilyJones..”

Thuto’sheartstoppedforagoodminute.No.

Thiswasnothappening.

“WellIdonotknowher.”Tashasighed.Shewas

abouttoleaveforBotswanaanywaysoit

wasn’tabigdeal.

“Okay.Thankyou.”ShehungupandThuto

staredatthephonescreen.Lily?Helastsaw

herover25yearsagowhilehewasoverseas,

hiswifedidn’tknowaboutthatandnowthereis

aTasha?Surelyitwasn’twhathewasthinking.



Itcouldn’tbethat.

***

AtGomolemo’shouse

Shescreamedinhersleepbeggingforthose

mentolethergoshewasinnocent.Tears

rolleddownhereyesasshekickedtheblankets

awayandabruptwokeupwithasheenofsweat

coveringherwholebody.Hyperalert,she

lookedaroundthewholeroom tomakesure

therewasnooneandtherewasnone.She

closedhereyesandbrokedowncrying.She

wasrapedforcryingoutloudbutnobodywould

believeherandhersisterliterallythoughtitwas

athokolosi.Thatwascrazyashellandshe

knowswhathappenedtohershewasn’tstupid.

Notatall.Shetriedtocalm downandthink



aboutthepositiveaspectsofherlife,shejad

healthykidsandagoodjob.Shewashappy

withliferight?Shewashappyright?Buther

mindtookherbacktiwhathappenedthatnight

andshescreamedouthysterically.Wasshe

goingtobeaokay?Wouldatherapistbelieve

her?Orwouldtheytakehertothelooneybin?

Shewasn'tcrazyatall,sheknowswhat

happened.

Shepickeduphercellphonefrom thebedside

andthelightfrom theelectronicdevice

temporarilyblindedher.Hereyesrecovered

from thatinafewsecondsandshewenttoher

sister'scontactnumber.Shepressedthecall

buttonandshechewedonherlowerlip,anxiety

gnawingatherfrom theinsidesandfearofthe

unknownfuturecripplingherthoughtsasthe

phonerangandrangwithnoanswer.Whenshe

wasabouttogiveupafterseventries,Victoria



pickedupthecallandfreshteararolleddown

hereyes.

"Vicky?"ShesaidandVictoriafrowned.Theonly

timehersisterhadcalledherVickywaswhen

theywerekidsandshewasscaredofthedark

soshewouldwakeherupinhersleepina

smallvoicechanting'Vicky'continouslytillshs

wokeup.

"Gomolemowhat'swrong?It'slate."Gomolemo

couldhearthedismissivetoneinhervoice.

"Ican'tsleep."Victoriasighedasayawn

escapedherlips,shehadalongdayandshe

wasgoingtohaveanevenlongerdaywhenshe

wakesaroundsevenbecauseshehadto

answerforherdeedsandshedefinitelydidn't

needGomolemo'schildlikebehaviour.

"Wellhaveashotofwhiskeyorsomething.I

havealotonmyplateandIcan'tbebabyinga

grownadult.Pleasegetagrip."Shesaidand



Gomolemoshrankasmoreteararolleddown

hereyes.

"IwasrapedVicky!Whycan'tyoubelieveme?"

ShelashedoutandVictoriarubbedhertemple.

OhGod.

"Lemowee?Orobetswekematholwanemma,

youneedtoseeaprophetorngakaya

setswana."(Yousleptwithathokolosi.)

Victoriarubbedherarm.Hersisterwasn't

listeningandshewassososcared.Shelooked

aroundthedarkroom andallshecouldseewas

herinthatdarkroom withthathugemanontop

ofherthenherhavingtobegthosemennotto

taketurnsonher.Shedidn'trealiseshewas

sobbinguncontrollablytillhersisterscreamed

ontheothersideofthephone.

"Tomorrowwewillseeaprophetora

psychologist.Whicheveroneworks.Please



sleepandtrytocalm down.Goodnight."

VictoriahungupandGomolemolettheflood

waterflowasshecried,unhingedandalonein

thedarknessoftheroom shewasin.

***

Atthehospital

Waronawassleepingbythesmallbedsetup

nexttoAmelia.Shehadn'topenedhereyesyet

sotheywerehopefulshewouldsoon.Amelia

wasfastasleepbutherpalenessgottohim.A

littlebittoomuch.MaAmelialookedaroundthe

room andnoddedinKingsley'sdirectionasa

wayoflettinghim knowthatshewaswellon

herway.MaAmeliawalkedoutandKingsley

slippedhishandsinhispocketasthedoor

closed.Nowhehadtogetanswersfastand



tomorrowwastheday,hewon'tbelongthough

sothatwasbetter.Thenursesteppedinandhe

lookedather.

"Whyisshepale?"

"Blood.Butwearekeepingherunder

observationsowewillletyouknow."

.
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Kingsleysighedandnodded.Hesatbythe

benchandheranhishandsthroughhishair,it

feltweirdthathewasnowafatheranditwasn’t

afuturethingtheytalkedaboutwhentheysaid

Waronawillbehereandnowthebabywashere.

Hegotupandwalkedintotheroom wherethe

twoimportantladiesinhislifewerefastasleep.

Hedidn’tknowhowtotakecareofanewborn

atfirstbutGoogleandturnedouttobea

trustedcompanionnowheknewwhichlullabies

tosingforWaronatofallasleepifshedoes

wakeupinthemiddleofthenight.Maybeshe

willwakeupanditwillbeuptohim tolessen

Lia’sload.

Hesatbyherbedandhelookedatthesleeping

baby.Shewasetherealandunreal.Heextended

hisfingerandplaceditonhersmallstomach

andshemoved.Hesmiledlookingathertiny

body,shewasokay.Healthyandherweight

wasokayandshedidn’tneedmachinesto



breathe.Thatwasoneofthethingshewasalso

gratefulfor.

Heranhishandsonherfaceandhereyelids

flutteredopenasshelookedathim withasmall

smileonherface.Sheextendedherhandtohis

faceandheheldherhand.

"Joinmeonthebed."

"Iwon'thurtyou?"

"Notatall..."shewantedtosleepnexttohis

warmthandlethim justsnuggleher.Kinglsey

removedhisshoesanddidallhecouldtolie

nexttoher.

Shemovedclosertohim andsmiled,thelights

werestillonandshewasslowlyfully

awakening.

"Ihadtogothroughmanynightmarestodream

nexttoyou."

Shesaidwithoneofherprettysmilesthat



revealedherpearlywhites.Shehadreallyfound

salvationintheform ofhisgraceandshe

prayedhenevertookitawayfrom herbecause

shewasnotreadytobeanotheroneofhis

mistakes.

"Really?"Heaskedandshenodded.

"IloveyouandIhopewegetthroughwhatever

that'sgoingonrightnow.Thecancerand

everythingokay?"Henoddedandkissedher

forehead.

"Wemadeabeautifulbabymylove.Sheisours

andprettybaby."

"Thatwedid."Liaclosedhereyes,fallingasleep

andleavinghersignificantotherhalfawakeas

hekeptturningtoseeifWaronawasokayand

breathing.

***



Thefollowingmorning

Ameliawokeupaloneinthebedandshe

scrunchedhernose.ShesleptwithGrey.She

lookedaroundandhewalkedinholdingWarona.

"Morning,shewascryingandIdidn'twanther

todiaturbyoursleep,youlookbetter."She

nodded.Thestitcheshurtandshewasn'tsure

whatshewasgoingtobedoinginthe

bathroom atthispoint.Hehandedherthebaby

andshelookedatherclosedeyesandhersmall

fistedhands.

"Letmegobuyherclothes.Iwillbebackinan

hoirorso.."shenodded.

Hekissedherforeheadandheextendeda

fingertotouchWarona'ssmallfist.Shewas

justsotinyandshehadn'topenedhereyesas

ofyet.KingsleywalkedoutleavingAmeliawith



thebaby.Sheremovedherbreastandsaida

shortprayer.Godshehopeditwasn'tgoingto

hurtlikethefirsttime.Shegaveherthebreast

andshesweetlylatchedontoitandshewas

goingtogetusedtothis.ShelookedatWarona

whoslowlyopenedhereyes.Ameliafrowned.

Whatthehell?ShelookedintoWarona'ssmall

eyesandshemovedherheadback.Hereyes

weren'tdeceivingher.ShewillaskGrey?What

wasupwiththateyecolourbecauseshehad

chocolayebrownsandGreyhadhazelbrown

eyes,whydidtheirbabyhavea

completelydifferenteyecolour?

***

Attheguesthouse

Kingsleywalkedoutoftheshowerandhejust



wentthroughtheirbigsuitcaselookingfora

smallerbagtothrowinAmelia'sclothes.His

phonerangandhesighed.Hesatdownonthe

bedandrubbedhistemples.Helookedatthe

ringingphoneanditwasanunknownnumber.

Hepickedupthecall.

"Carterspeaking,hello."Therewassoft

breathingbeforethepersonspoke.

"HelloKingsley,IknowIam thelastpersonyou

wanttospeakto-andpleasedon'thangup.This

isthelasttimeI'lkbebotheringyou."Heranhis

handsthroughhishair.WhatdidVictoriawant

now?

"Iam reallysorryforbeingthewickedwitchof

thewestandruiningyourchildhood.Itwas

wrongofmetodothattoyou,youwere

innocentandyourparentswereactual

sweetheartswhoseliveshadbeencutshort.I

seetheerrorofmywaysandIknowIcan't

undothetraumaImadeyougothroughbutI



sincerelyapologise,Iam tooashamedtosee

youfacetofacebecausemyguiltyconscience

willgetworseandIknowIcanneverreverse

time.Thankyouforlisteningwithouthanging

upandIam reallysorry.Haveagoodday."

Victoriahungupknowinghewasn'tgoingto

forgiveherbutsheextendedanolivebranchso

itwasuptohim toseewhattodowiththeolive

branch.

Kingsleystaredatthephonescreen.The

apologydoesn'tmakeanydifferencebecause

hehastolivewiththetraum andregardlessof

whatshesaid,hiswholelifehadbeenruinedby

herandhersister.Helickedhislipsandhe

lookedathisfeetinthesleepers.Hebetterget

dressed,passbyhisgrandmother'shouseto

getanswersthentheshopsbeforeheheaded

tothwhospital.Hedidn'tneedtostressAmelia

withpettyissues.



***

Atthehospital

MaAmeliahadtoldLolathathersisterhad

givenbirthandthegleeonLola'sfacewas

definitelycontagious.SheheldLola'shandas

sheknockedwithherotherone.

"Comein."MaAmelialetgoofLola'shandas

sheopenedthedoorandgotin.

"HelloAmeee!"Ameliachuckled.

"NottoloudLola,shejustsettledandshecan

screanhertinylungsout."

"Sorry.."shewhisperedbackandwalkedtothe

bedwhereAmeliawasholdingWaronawho

wasjustlookingather.

"Lookathereyes,what'shername?Iwasso

excitedIdidn'thearmamatellmethename."



"HernameisWaronaRosalia.."

"Aawmanandlookathereyes,shehasgreen

eyes.."AmelianoddedasWaronajuststaredat

herandshegaveherherfinger.

"Sheissocuteandtiny.Kopagomo

kuka.."(CanIholdher?)MaAmeliawalkedin

andshewasn'ttootraditionalonwhogetsto

touchthebaby.Shewasstilltryingtomendher

relationshipwithherdaughter.

AmeliatoldLolahowtoholdWaronabeforeshe

handedthebabytoher.

"Sheissooosmall"shegrinnedasshelooked

atthelittleoneshewasholdinginherarms.

Shereallyhopedshewasn'tgoingtocry.

Watonalookedatthenewstrangerwhoheld

her,shefistedherhandsbeforesheburstinto

tears.

Amelialaughedasshelaidherheadback.

"Letmefeedher.."sheforcedherselftosit



uprightandshetookthebabyfrom Lola.Ma

Ameliasatdownandwatchedthetwogirlsdot

overWarona.

***

AtMaCarter'shouse

Shewassittingoutsidebaskinginthesun

amidstthecoldwinds.Springwasnearand

winterwaswearingoff.ShesawKingsley'scar

parkbythegateandheroldfragileheart

jumpedforjoy.Shehadbeenthinkingdeeply

abouthim yesterdayandhewashere.Wasn't

Godgood.Shesmiledashesteppedoutofthe

carandwalkedtothegate.Hehadhisfather's

walkandhelookedlikebothehisparents,may

theirsoulsrestinperfectpeace.Shepickedup

hercupofteaandsippedonthestrongFive

Rosesmixthatshelovedsomuchandwould



diewithoutit.

Kinglseyopenedthegateandhesawtheold

woman.Herubbedhistempleswithaneffortto

keepthelingeringheadacheatbay,those

painkillersbetterworkbecausehehastosee

hislittlefamilyaswell.

Hewalkedtotheverandahwheretheold

womanwassittedandhisegodidn'tallowhim

toapologisefortheirlastencounter.Hewasn't

sorryaboutthat,theudisrespectedthemother

ofhischildandthatwassomethinghewas

goingtotolerate.Ever.

"Kingsiiliii..."Hechuckled.

"Dumelang.."

"Hellongwanangwanaka,latsoga?Okanna

hatshe."(hellomygrandsone.Howareyou?You



canhaveaseat.)

Hesatdownonthechairoppositehersandshe

sippedhertea.

"It'snicetoseeyouandIhavebeenthinking

aboutyou,youlooksomuchlikeyourparents.

Rosawouldhavebeenproud,shewantedyou

tolearnherlanguageSpanishbecauseshewas

notthatgoodwithEnglish."Theoldwoman

startedoffandshestaredintospace.Kingsley

keptquiet,hewaslearningthelanguageonhis

ownandhopefullyifheliveslongenoughto

beatthiscancer,hewillteachlittleLiahowto

speakSpanish.

"Youreallydon'tknowmuchaboutyourparents

doyou?Letmegogetmysuitcaseandtellyou

allaboutthem.Ihopeyouhavethetimeto

listen."Henoddedandtheoldwomanexcitedly

stoodup.Shebalancedherselfforafew



secondsbeforeshewalkedinsidethehouse.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtMaCarter'shouse

Shepickedthesuitcasethathadthepictures

anddeathcertificates,justallthelovely

memoriesshedecidedtocherishforaslongas



shelived.Shemadeherwaytotheverandah

andKingsleyputhispbonebackinhispocket.

Amelia'sphonewasinthecarandhecouldn't

textherthathemightshowupabitlater,he

hopeditwasn'tgoingtotakethewholeday.

Theoldwomanplacedthesuitcasedownand

instructedKingsleytoopenwhichhedid.He

lookedatthemanydocumentinsideandtheold

womanaskedhim topickahandfultohand

them toher.

"Iam sosorrywehaveneverhadmomentslike

thisandnowafteralmostthirtyyearsofyour

existenceIam doingthis."Hejustnoddedand

shelookedatthefirstdocument.

"Ahthisisyourfather'sbirthcertificate,itwasa

reallyhardpregnancy.."shestaredintothe

spaceagainashermindtookherbackto

decadesagowhenshewasstillyoung.

"Itwasdifficultandyourgrabdfather,MHSRIP



wasscaredoutofhismind,yourunclewasjust

aplayfultoddlerandhedidn'tknowwhatwas

happening.Wealmostlostyourfatherthatday

butthankfullyhelived."Shesighed.Nowhe

wasgone.Shelookedatthenextdocument.

"Youruncleandfatherhadbeenfairlygoodat

schoolbuttheyworkedextrahardafterthe

passingofyourgrandfathersothattheywould

beabletotakecareofme,theyweregood

childrengrowingupandIwasproudofthem."

TheoldwomanwentonasKingsleylistened

withouteveninterruptingher.

***

AtOxford,London

TherowentthroughtheWhatsAppstatusesabd

hefrownedseeingthemanLisbethposted.He

zoomedinonthepictureanditwasmore



cleareronwhoitwas.Thatwashisfriend.Of

courseapartofhim wasangrythathisfriend

wasdatinghisbabymamabutthenagainhe

hadnorighttodictatewhoLisbethdates,the

therapistmadehim seethathewasn'tatall

entitledtoanythingandthatnooneowedhim a

thing.Helltheuniversedidn'towehkm a

goddamnthingandhewasactingspoilt.He

justrepliedthatstatuswitha'congratsonyour

newrelationship.'Thenhepassed.

Soonerorlater,Lizwasboundtomoveonand

marryanotherguywhowasgoingtostepfather

Keithandhewasgoingtomarrysomeoneelse.

Eventothisday,jecouldn'thelpbutfeela

twingeofregret.

Ameliahaddonenothingwrongandhejust

cheatedonher,hecouldimaginethehurthe

himselfwouldgothroughifhewascheatedon

forabsolutelynothingandababycameoutof

thesituation.Ababywasareallypermanent



reminderofhislifechoices.

Hisphonevibratedwithamessagefrom

Lisbeth.

Liz:Thanks.

Thatwasallshesaidandhefiguredhehurther

aswell,imaginelovinhsomeonewhodumped

youforthepersonhelovedandcalledyoua

mistake.Heclosedhiseyes.Hewasveryglad

boththesewomenweren'tintosocialmediaor

elsehewouldhavebeendraggedinthestreets

oftwitterandFacebook.Hestaredathisphone

screen.Lifeonhissidewasschoolandvideo

callswithhisson.Nothingexcitingorworth

writinghomeabout.Nostablerelationship,he

lookedforAmeliaineverygirlandwhenhe

thoughthewasdoingwellinthetalkingstage

withYaya,boom shewasAmelia'sbestfriend

andifshewasAmelia'sbestfriendthenAmelia



wasgoingtocomeupinconversationsandhe

wouldgetobsessedaboutherlifewantingto

knowwhatshewasdoing.SoheghostedYaya.

Hewassurprisedwhenshedidn'tcallorsenda

messagedemandingforanexplanation.Itwas

quiet.Hisphonerang,breakingintothesilence.

HesawthecallerIDandheanswered.

"Hellomom.Howareyou?Schoolisgood.Med

schoolishardbutyouknowwehavetokeepon

trying."

"Hey.Iunderstandtota.ThereissomethingI

havetotellyou."Thero'sheartskippedseveral

beatsasthehaironthenapeofhisneckstood

onit'sends.Hestaredoutthedorm windowas

hewaitedforhertocontinue.

"Iam listening."

Victoriabreathedinandout.Shewasn't

changinghermindaboutthis.

"YourfatherandIhavedecidedtogeta



divorce."Theroblinked.Adivorce?Wellwhen

hewasyoungerhisfathertravelledalotbut

thatwasbusiness.Whathappened?Didthey

getintoafight?

"Why?"Theonlyimportantquestionhehadto

askandVictoriahadtobekindenoughtotell

hersonthetruth.

"ForthepastfewyearsIhaven'tbeenhappy

andIwasanangrypersonfordecades,Itookit

outonKingsleywhodidnothingwrongandI

lefthim withalotoftrauma,Ichangedandthat

wasn'twhoIwastobehonest.Maybeinleaving

thismarriageIwillbeabletofindmyselfagain,

it'snevertoolatetofindyourselfagain.Imight

rediscovermyselfagainat49anditwillbea

blissfuljourneytoselfhealingandmuchmore.I

justwantedtotellyou."Hecouldn'targueand

saytheyshouldgivetheirloveachance,hewas

nolongerachildandthesethingshappened.

"Ican'tsayIfullyunderstandyoumogherbutdo



you,doyouandbehappy."

"Thankyou.Haveagreatday,Iwillcalltocheck

inonyohkaterduringtheday."Shehungupand

hesighed.

***

AtMaCarter'shouse

MaCarterfinallywentsilentwhensheheldher

son'slastpictureswithhispregnantwife.Ithad

almostfinishedhim anditwasthosedays

peoplewereveryjudgementalandthought

YaonewasbeingendedoffbyAIDSwhenin

realityhesufferedfrom arareform ofbrain

cancerthatwasdiagnosedtoolateandthey

hadtocounttheirdayswithhim.Sheshowed

Kingsleythepicture.Kinglseycouldn'teven



recognisethebaldweakmanwhowasonthe

bedwithhismotherbesideshim.

"Thosewerethelastfewweekswhenhewas

dealingwithstagefourcancer."Kingsley'sheart

broke,forthemanhenevermetbuthadbeen

describedaslovingandwonderful.

"Wedidn'thaveadvancedtechnologyatthe

timeaswell,itwasfoundtoolate.Itwasbrain

cancerandwejusthadtimetospendwithhim."

Kingsley'sheartracedfast,hehadcancerbut

hedidn'twanttibeastaisticandleavebehind

hisminifamily.Notwhenhehadopenedhis

heartforloveandjustbeingloved.

"Itwasahardtimeforus,especiallyyour

mother.Shewasstillpregnantandimagine

losingyourhusbandaweekbeforegivingbirth

thenjoininghim inthegraveaweekaftergiving

birth.Shehadexcessivehaemorrhage.."theold

womansaidsoftlyandturnedherheadtohide

hertears.



"ItwasareallydarktimeforthefamilyandI

don'tknowwhyIhadbeenrudetoVictoria

becausewhenwetoldhertotakecareofyou

shedid."Hechuckled.Nowthatbeing'taken

careof'wasalotofdamage.Hedidn'teven

wanttorelivehispastagainbecauseithurt,

therapywasokaysofar.

"Areyouokaythough?"Itwasthatquestionthat

madeGreyintrospecthiswholelife.

***

Atthehospital

Ameliaputthebabydowntosleepandshe

lookedaround.HermotherhadleftwithLola

andtherewasagentleknockonthedoor.She

reallyhopeditwasGrey.



"Comein."Shesaidassheheldontotherails.

Shewantedtogotothetoiletandhewasjust

hereintimetohelpher.Hehasbeengonefora

whileandhesaidhewasn'tgoingtotakelong.

Kaonewalkedinandshesighedclosingher

eyes.God!Notnow.

"Howareyoufeeling?"Kaoneasked.Sheasked

theothernurseswhatthebaby'snamesince

hersisterrefusedtotellher.Shethoughtby

nowshewouldfindAmeliadrowningor

depressedbecauseachildisnokid'splayand

shewasjustachildherself.

"Iam good."NowAmeliahadtositdownforher

toleaveorbetteryetgowithherchild.

"Areyousure?Beingamotherisnowalkinthe

oarkan-"

"Ifyouareheretotauntmeorexpectmetosay

Iam stressed,thenIam not.AtleastIwon't

burdenmyniecetotakecareofmytwokids."



ShesaidandKaonegasped.

"Howdareyou?"

"Ifyouwantrespectpleaserespectmeaswell,I

fellpregnantandhadababywhoisverymuch

thecentreoftheuniverseandIwon'tregrether.

Ever.Pleaseleaveontsosetsabp

mmangawane."(pleaseleaveyouareraisingmy

bpaunty.)Kaonewantedtospeakbutshekept

herpeaceandwalkedout.Ameliawas

ungrateful.Shetookcareofherandhersisters.

Amelialookedattheceiling.

"Kingwhereareyou?"

***

AtMaCarter'shouse



Kingsleylookedathisparents'photos.They

hadsomanymemoriestogether.

"YourmotherwasanorphandidItellyouthat?

Shewassosmartandloving,shelovedyou.We

aredeeplysorryforfailingyou,yourparentsare

probablyturningintheirgravesrightnow.Re

itshwarelengwanaka."(forgiveusmychild)

"HernamewasRosaandshehadgreyeyes,

sheisbeautiful."

"Yesandyouhaveherkindofhairandeye

shape.Nowondershegaveyouasecondname

asgrey."

"InamedmybabyRosalia.."theoldwoman

paused.Tearsfilledhereyes.Hehadachild

andshehadnoidea.Hisparentsmusthate

them rightnow.

"Youhaveababy?Ihaveagreatgrandchild?"

Henoddedandshecoveredhermouthinshock



andexcitement.

"Ifyouwish,youcantellmeaboutRosalia,it'sa

beautifulname..."

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtMaCarter'shouse



Kingsleysighedandlookedattheoldwoman.

Hegottheinformationhewantedsohewas

good.Timewilltellifhewillbeabletotreather

likeothergrandkidsdosohewasn'trushing

this.

"Sheisabeautifullittlegirl."Hesaidandshe

beamed.ShewaswonderingwhowasRosalia's

mother.

"Andhermotherisshebeautiful?"Thatwas

whenKingsleyknewhehadtoleave.This

womanbashedAmeliaandsaidshewasn'tfor

him whensheistheonlypersonwhohasbeen

hereforhim regardlessofhim pushingher

awayinanefforttosaveherfrom thedarkness

withinhimself.Shewastoodelicateforthis

world.Aperfectpinkrosebloominginthe

freshestofspringandhewasgoingtoprotect

herfrom hisfamily.



"Sheis.Ihavetogo.ThankyouandIwillpass

byeonedaytogetafewphotographs."

"No,thankyouforpassingbyandnexttime

pleasebringRosaliaandhermother.Iwould

lovetomeetthem beforemydyingday."Hejust

noddedandstoodup.Hewalkedtothegate

andtheoldwomanhadfoundpeace.Halfthe

peaceshesought,itwasthefirststepandit

wasaprocesssoshewasnotgoingtorushit

all.Shesmiledaloneashesteppedinsidehis

carandshesaidashortprayertoprotecthim

onhisjourney.

***

AtThero'sparents

Victoriathoughtofcallinghersisterbutno,that



onewasstartingtobedelusionalwithherrape

theorieswhenshemightbesleepingwitha

spiritualhusbandoroneofthosethingsusually

mentionedwhenonehassexinthedream.She

heldherphoneinherhandsandlookedather

manicure,shewasabouttoembarkonanother

journeyinlifeandshewasexcited.Forthefirst

timeshewasexcited,wouldshedateagainand

meetothermenwhowouldseeherforwhat

shewasandnotbelittleher?Itwasaworldfull

ofpossibilitiesandexplorations.Thedoor

openedandThutowalkedin.Hersmiledropped

andshesatthererigid.

"Hi.."

"Hello."Theenergywasnowawkwardandhe

satbytheothercornerofthebed.

"What'stherealreasonforthisdivorce?"He

askedheragain.

"Ididtellyouyesterdaytherealreasonfor



wantingtodivorce,wedon'thavetofightlike

catsoverpropertyandstuff,ifyouwant

everythingyoucantakeitakereyoucalledme

stupidanduneducatedandthatyouwouldn't

wastemoneyonastupidbrain,takeeverything

thatisyours.Dilotsabathodidipuo."(people's

thingscomewithalotoftalk)

"Whydidn'tyoutellmeyouhatedthat?Iam

sorry."

"Itwassomethingyoudidwheneveryougotthe

chanceandIalwaystriedtellingyoubutIam

nothingbutahousewifesowhatdoIknow.I

am stillleavingandItalkedtoKingsley.Idon't

knowifhewillforgivemeornotbutItalkedto

him andwewillsee."

ShesaidandThutoshookhishead.

"Youarereallyserious?"

"Iam andthankyou,Iguessfortheyearsof

marriage."SheshruggedandThutocouldsee



thatshehadreallymadeuphermind.

"Okay,you'llstillgetyourshareofeverything."

Shejustnodded.Henoddedaswellandhe

stooduponhisfeet.Hesighed.Itwasover

then.

***

Atthehospital

Kingsleyfinallywalkedinsidethehospitalroom

andbothofhisgirlswereknockedout.Hereally

didtakehistime.Heranhishandsthroughhis

hairandplacedthebagsonthetable.He

walkedtowhereRosalialayandhewatchedher

sleepingpeacefully.Hissmallfamily.

"Hellolittleprincess,thisisyourfather

princesa.."hesaidassoftlyashecouldandhe



smiledbeforesittingdownonthechairnextto

thebed.HetookAmelia'shandandhereyelids

flutteredopen.

"Hey.."shesaidinhersleepyvoice.Hekissed

herhand.

"SorryIcamelate,Iwenttoseegrandmother

andwe'lltalkonceyou'refullyawake."

Shesmiledandforcedherselftositupright.

"Talktome,shesleptafewminutesagoandI

am exhausted.Mymotherandsisterwerehere

andtheygottoseeher.Shehasgreeneyes."

"Mymotherhadgreeneyes."

"Guessit'sthegenes...Whatdidyourgrandma

say?Isshewell?Oldpeopletendtogetsick

easily."

"Sheisokay.."hesighed.Theywilltalkonce

theywereoutofthehospital.

"IbroughtfoodandclothesforyouandLia.."



sherolledhereyesplayfully.

"I'm theonlyLia."

"SheisthelittleLiaandIlikethatname."

"NnawantenaKingsley."(youannoyme

Kingsley)

"Teamoprincesa."

"Iloveyoutobaby."Hekissedherhand.They

willseewhatthefutureholdsatthispoint.

***

AtGomolemo'shouse

Gomolemopacedupanddownthehouse.She

feltlikeshewasbeingwatchedandthetears

rolleddownhereyes.Shewantedthisparanoia

tostopbutitonlygotworse.Shewalkedoutof



herroom andheadedtotheloungewhereshe

pickedupanotepadandpen.Shesatdown

andstartedpenningdowneverythingastears

rolleddownhereyes.Aftershefinishedwriting

anhourlatersheleftthenoteonthetableand

walkedtothebedroom whereshelooked

around.Butitwastooeasybutwillthefear

stop?Maybesheshouldgotothepoliceand

reportright?

Inherpyjamasandhermessyherwithstinky

breath,sheslippedherfeetinhersleepersand

grabbedhercarkeys.Shewasgoingtothe

policestation.

.

.
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AtKingsley’shouse

Ameliareleasedherbraidsfrom thetightbun

theywereinasshesteppedinsidethehouse,

sheimmediatelyslippedherfeetoutofthe

crocsandwalkedonthewhitetilewithherbare

feet.Thehousewastooquietforherlikingand

itwasonly7pm.Shewalkedtothekitchenand

therehadbeennothingonthestove.Sheran

herhandsthroughherbraids,shewas

exhaustedfrom workingalldayandtherewas



nofood?Hehasgottobekiddingher.She

openedthefridgeanditwasjusttheusualfood

inthere.Sheclosedhereyesandcountedupto

ten,shehadsweetlyaskedhim togetgroceries.

Itwasasimplerequestandsheevensenthim a

list.Sheshookherheadandinherscrubs,she

walkedtothebedroom.Allherfrustration

evaporatedwhenshesawherbabysleepingon

herfather’schest.Shesmiledandshetookout

herphonetosilentlysnapafewpictures,she

wasdaddy’slittlegirlandtheywerebothasleep

onthebed.Nowonderthehousewasquiet.

Shetiptoedinsidetheroom,closedthedooras

gentlyasshecouldbeforesheplacedherbag

down.Shewalkedtothewardrobeandtookout

herhomeclothesasshelikedtocallthem and

walkedtothebathroom tochange.Whenshe

wasdone,shesmiledtoherselfyetagain.She

shouldn’twakethem upandsheshouldmake

somethingtoeataswell.



Shewalkedoutofthebedroom withherphone

inhandandamessagebeepedonherphone

screen.

Tsona:Hisis,Ihaven’tfoundaplacetorentand

IwaswonderingifIcanstaywithyouwhileIam

stilllooking,schoolsareabouttoopenandka

kopatota.

Ameliareadthetextoverandoveragain.She

wasdefinitelygoingtohavetosayno,sheis

hersisterbutthisisn’therhouseandKingsley

wouldn’tallowit.Wellhewouldallowitifshe

askednicelybutshewasn’tcomfortablewith

hersisterhere,letalonetakingresidencehere.

Shemighthaveforgivenherbutshedidn’t

forgetthathernow19yearoldsisterwanted

Kingsleyforherself.Shetextedback.

Amelia:unfortunatelythatwon’tbepossiblebut

Icanhelpyoulookforanaffordableplacesis

Sent.Shekeptwalkingandsheplacedher



phoneonthecounteronceshegottothe

kitchen.Whipupsomethingquickanddelicious

forhertwobabies.Wellherboyfriendandbaby.

Thiscohabitationthingmighthavenotbeen

partofherlansyearsagobutithappenedand

him fightingwithcancerwasthescariesttime

oftheirlives.Withanewbornandtreatments

andhowweakhewas,newdevelopmentsinhis

condition,newtreatmentplansanddosages?It

wasamessanditwasdraining,ontheother

handshewasdoingherfinalyearwhichwasso

hecticshehadtoaskhermothertohelpwith

Waronajustforamonthsotheycanfigureout

whatwasgoingonandwhattheyhadtodo.

Theyreallyweren’tcopingandtheyhadtobe

thereforeachotheremotionally.Messyashell.

Tomorrowishislastchemosessionand

hopefullythedoctorwillhavegoodnewsfor

them.Itwasallshehadbeenprayingforthe

pasttwoyears,him backtohisfullhealth.She

sighed,therewereafewgoodthingsthatcame



outofthisthough,hebondedwithhisdaughter

anditwassuchalovelyrelationshiptowitness,

shetaughthim howtocookandhewasokayat

it.Thefoodwaschewable,eatableifshecould

saythat.Herphonevibratedandshepickedit

up.

Tsona:Iwouldn’tbeaskingifIhaven’ttried

lookingforasmalloneroom.

Ameliabitherlip.No.No.

Amelia:I’llhelpyoulookforaplacetostay.

Shesentthemessageandplacedthephone

down.Sheopenedthefreezerandtookoutthe

meatthatwasstillthere.

Meanwhileinsidetheroom,Waronawokeup

firstandshelookedatherdad.Hewasstill

sleepingbutshedidn’twanttobetheonlyone



awake.Shelightlyslappedhischeeks.

“Dada?”Hersmallvoicecameoutasshetried

towakehim up.Shetouchedhiswholefacein

anattempttowakehim up.

“Dada?Papa?Tsoga..”(wakeup)shesaid.He

wasn’twakingupandsheheldbacktears.He

didn’twanttowakeupwithher?Sheburstout

cryingandinthekitchenAmeliacouldhear

Waronacrying.Shewalkedtothesinktowash

herhandsandwipedherhandswithher

oversizedt-shirtasshemadeherwaytothe

bedroom.

Whensheopenedthedoor,Waronalookedat

herandcriedsomemore.

“Babywhat’swrong?“shewalkedtothebed

andpickedherup,detachingherfrom her

father.Shewasheavybutnowshehadto

shushher.

“Hmm?Talktomesweetheart,what’swrong?”



Shefistedhersmallhandsandrubbedhereyes

lookingathermama.

“Papa,notwakingup..”AmeliarubbedWarona’s

tears.

“Daddyistiredokay,youdoknowdaddyhasto

seeadoctortohelphim befinemylove,lethim

restandwecancooktogetherthensurprise

daddywithfoodokay?”

“Food?”Sheasked.

Amelianodded.Maybeshehadbeen

unreasonablewhensheaskedhim toget

groceries.Shementallyslappedherself.She

shouldhaveknownbetter,theywillget

groceriesonSaturday.

“Deliciousfood,wecanmakehisfavourite

hmm?Hewilllikethat.”

“Uhm daddyhappy?”

“Hewillbeveryhappy.Let’sgookay?”She



noddedherheadandmadeanattempttoslide

offher.SheletherandWaronawalkedtothe

bed.ShetriedtoclimbitandAmeliachuckled

asshehelpedherclimbthebed.Waronakissed

herdad’sforeheadlikehealwayskisseshers

andmommy’s.

“Teamopapa.”Shesaidandslidoffthebed.

Ameliablinkedbacktears,theydidagoodjob

andyoucouldseetheloveradiatingfrom the

twoyearold.Wellshewillbetwoinafewdays.

Waronagavehermotherherhand.

“Go.”

“Ofcoursebaby.”Theywalkedoutoftheroom

leavingKingsleyinthere.

***

AtThuto’shouse



Hesatinthedarkwithabottleofwhiskeynext

tohim.Ithasonlybeenayearsincehisdivorce

andhecouldn’tmovepastitandwhatmadeit

worsewasfindingoutTashawasherdaughter

from oneofhismistresseswhenheusedto

travel.ThatmadeitmoreeasierforVictoriato

divorceandTashawasolderthanTherosohis

evidenceofcheatingwasthere,hewantedto

fightthedivorcebutthecheatingandthenthe

courtwouldbeinherfavour.Andheheardfrom

hismotherthatKingsleywasbattlingcancer

anditwasonlyhisgrandmathatheletin.He

sighed.Hefailedasafather,anuncle,a

grandfatherandason.Itwassuchasaddening

truth,evenKeithnolongercamehere,he

preferredhisgrandmotheroverhim andhewas

hisson’sspittingimage.Hedrankthewhiskey

straightoutofthebottleashecontemplated

hislifedecisions.



***

AtMmaAmelia’shouse

Tsonalookedathersister’smessage.She

honestlywouldn’tbeaskingifshewasn’t

desperate.Itwastemporary,evenifit’sjustfor

amonth.ShecanhelpbybabysittingWarona,

therentontheplacesshesawwereexpensive

andtheyneededaroommate.Somepeople

didn’twanttoevensharesosheneeded

somethingthatislessthanP900.

Shewalkedtothekitchenwherehermother

wasstandingbythestove.

“Mama?”

“Yes?”



“CanyoutalktoAmeliaforme,Istillcan’tfind

accommodationandsheistheonlypersonI

know.”

MaAmeliasighedandlookedatherdaughter.

“Ameliamightbeworkingbutsheiscohabiting,

aswrongasthatis,sheisanadultwhohasa

childandapartner,shedoesn’twantyouto

stayoverbecauseshehasaman.Menare

weakandverysoontlabolelwagotweomo

tseetsemonna.Sheisovoidinhsuchissues,I

don’thavefriendsinGaboronebutevenifIhad,

peopleneverfeelcomfortablewithguestsin

theirhousesevenifit’sjustaweek.”

Toshasighed.Thathappenedyearsago,she

hasalongterm boyfriendthatlovesherand

sheloveshim too.Shedoesn’twantAmelia’s

man,shehadbeenchildishatthetimeandnow

shewasmature.Healsodidn’tlikeherthatway



aswell.

“Idon’tevenwantherbabydaddymama,atall.

Iwon’tbestayingforfreemmekana,I’llhelp

withhousechoresandbabysittingWarona.”

MaAmeliasighed.Herotherdaughterwillbe

strandedinGaboroneandschoolsareaboutto

open.

“Okay.I’lltalktoher.”

“Thankyoumommy.”Shesmiledasshe

huggedhermotherwhileholdingherphone

withherotherhand.

“Thankyou,thankyou,thankyou….”Shekissed

hermother’scheekandshesmiled.

“Thankyou.IoweyoumysalarywhenIstart

working.”MaAmelialaughedandshookher

head.

.

.
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AtKingsley’shouse

Amelia’sphonerangonthecounterand

Waronalookedathermotherasitrang.She

sighed.Sheshouldhaveputitonsilentand

nowitwasdisturbingtheirmommydaughter

time.Shewipedherhandsagainsthert-shirt

andshepickeditupasWaronalookedather.

“Hellomama..”shesaidandWaronascrunched

herface.Ameliarealisedthatandshehalf

laughedandplacedthephoneonherchest.

“It’sgrandmababy..”herbabysmiledthen

frowned.WhydidshelooklikeKingsley

wheneverhewasdeepinthought.Shetouched



herchinandkisseditasshegiggled.

Sheplacedherphoneagainstherearwiththe

otherhandandmaintainedeyecontactwith

Warona.

“Howareyou?Howiseverything?Areyouguys

coping?”

“Iam tryingbutIcan’texactlycomplain.”

“Areyousure?Youdon’tneedahelpinghand

withWarona?”

“Ifthat’syourwayofwantingtoseeyour

grandchildwemightcomeoverduringthe

independenceholidays.”Shesaid.Hopefullyall

willbewellwithKingsley,Godknewhowmuch

sheliterallycrieduptotheheavensevery

chanceshegotjustforKingtobeokay.

“Yoursistersaidshewaslookingforaplaceto

stay…”

Ameliafacepalmed.



“Ican’tletherstayhere,ofcourseifIhada

placeofmyownIwouldhaveherthereuntil

shefoundaplaceofherownbutIcan’t

becauseit’snotmyhouse.”

“Butwhydon’tyoulookforyourownhouse

ngwanaka,youareworkingandyouearna

salary,yougraduatedayearagoandyouarea

qualifiednurse,it’snotlikeyoudependon

RraWaronaforanything.”Hermotherpointed

outandAmeliaknewthathermotherwouldn’t

understand.

“Youwon’tunderstandmama,let’sjustleave

thetopicbecauseIdon’twanttofight.”

“Butyoudoknowthathedidn’tmarryyou,ska

inyadisangwanaka.Menchangeandhemight

throwyouandWaronaoutoncehehealsand

thengoforanotherwoman.”

“Mamanotthisagain.Honestly.JustbecauseI

refusedforTsonatolivehere,youtellmethis.



Evenifwhatwehaveends,Iwillleavewithno

regretsatallknowingIgavehim myverybest

andIdidn’tloseanythingfrom ourtime

together.Heisnotmyhusbandbutthesedays

it’snotasifamarriagecertificateisenough,

evenmarriedpeopledivorce.Someinamatter

ofmonthsaftermarriage..”

MaAmeliasighed.Therewasnowayshewas

goingtoconvinceAmeliaotherwise.

“Don’tyouwanttoexploretheworld,maybe

withanursingdegreeexplorethepositiveof

gettingintomedicine?”

“Onedaybutnotnow,IlovewhatIdoanditis

mypassion.TellTsonaIwillhelpherlookfora

house,I’llaskaroundandifIcan’tfindone

cheaperthenwe’llallchirpintohelpherpay

rent.Thereisnoneedforhertostayhere.”

“Areyouinsecurethatyoursisterwillseduce

Kingsley?YouknowTsonadoesn’tseehim like



thatandhedoesn’taswell..”

“Mama.Please,please..nottodaytlhemma.I

am reallynotspoilingforafight,Ihavealoton

myplatethantoentertainsuchtrivial

assumptions.”

“Iwasjustpointingitout.”

“Anditdoesn’tneedpointingout,thisisnotmy

house.Idon’tknowhowmanytimesam I

supposedtosaythisandtheownerofthis

housereallyneedsspacetobreathandmove

freelyinhisownhousewithoutunnecessary

guests.”

“You’resisterisanunnecessaryguest?”

“Nowyouareputtingwordsinmymouth.Bye

mama.We’lltalk.”Shehungupandplaceher

phonedown.ShelookedatWaronaandsmiled.

“Wearealmostdonebabythenwesurprise

daddyright?Yes..”shekissedthebaby’s

foreheadandwalkedbacktothestoveleaving



heronthehighchairassheclappedherhands

thenplacedherfaceinhersmallhands.

30minuteslater,Ameliaplacedthefoodonthe

tableintheloungeandshewenttopickWarona

from herchair.Sheplacedherdownonherfeet

andshetookherhand.

“Let’sgocheckondaddybaby..”theyboth

walkedhandinhandtothebedroom andhe

wasstillasleep.Ameliasmiledasshewalked

tothebedandkissedhisface.

“Babe?Hey,wakeupmylove.”Shesaidwitha

cheerfulvoiceandWaronaattemptedtoclimb

thebed.AmeliarubbedKingsshavedheadand

shekissedhislips.

“Grey?Babywakeup!”

“Mama..”Ameliahelpedherclimbthebed.

OnceWaronawasonthebedshecrawled

towardsherfatherandasalwaysshehithis



cheeks.Ameliawinced.Shehatedthelittle

slapsshegotfrom thosehands,theywere

painful.

“Papa…daddy?”Shesaidinhersmallvoice.

AmeliatouchedKing’snecktofeelhispulse,

okayshewasworryingovernothing.Hewas

justsleepingandshedidn’tevenknowwhat

timethetwodecidedtotakeanap.Sheplaced

herpalmsonhisheartaswellanditwas

beating.

“Shouldweeatthensleepwithdaddy?Hemust

beexhausted..”

“Foodforpapamama..”

Ameliagaveherdaughterapitifulsmile.

“Hewilleatwhenhewakesup.”Maybehesaw

theneedtotakehispillseventhoughhewas

doingbetterthepastfewweeks.Shecouldn’t

helpbutbeworriedabouthim now.Warona

placedherheadonherfather’schestand



Ameliasmiled.Theyshouldtrywakinghim up

onemoretimehey..

“Baby?It’stimetowakeupnow,wemadefood

foryou…”shesaidandplacedherhandsonhis

face.Herfingersmovedtohiseyelidsandshe

openedhiseyelidssohecouldatleastwakeup.

Hescrunchedhisfaceandsheopenedhis

eyelidsagain.

“Grey?”Shesaidsoftlyandsheheardagroan

escapehislips.Finally.Heopenedhiseyes

weaklyandinhisdizzystate,couldseewhat

lookedlikeAmeliaandhischestwasheavy,as

ifsomethingwasontopofhim.Hemovedhis

armstotouchhischestandheendedup

rubbingWarona’sback.Thelittlegirl’seyeslit

upasshemovedherheadtolookatherdaddy.

Shegiggledandkissedhisforehead.Kingsley

chuckledweaklyasAmelialookedathim.

“Whatiswrong?Doweneedtogotothedoctor?

Whatdidyoutake?Whathappenedduringthe



day?Areyouokaylove?Hmm?”Shetouched

hischeekandthenmovedherhandstohis

shavedhead.

“Okay.”Hesaidandsheraisedaneyebrow.

“Justaheadache,astrongonean-“hepaused

ashewatchedWaronadetachfrom him and

slideoffthebed.

“Mamafoodforpapa..”

Ameliasmiled.

“Gogetwhatyoucanokayprincess?”Warona

excitedlywalkedoutoftheroom andAmelia

rubbedKingsley’scheek.

“Youscaredmeforamoment.”Shelightly

kissedhislipsandsmiled.Hopefullythedoctor

willgivethem goodnewtomorrow.Thatwas

heronlyprayer.

“Teamo.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”



.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtSabranaPsychiatricHospital

Thatsamenight,anursewalkedinsidethe

whiteroom asthepatientwiththetiedhands



countedbackwards.Thenursesighed.This

patientwassuchasadcaseandevenasthe

yearswentbyafterhergoingtothepolice,she

wasn'tgettingbetter.Shelookedatthepillson

thetray.Werethepillssomehowmakinghergo

crazy?Shedidn'tthinkitwasthepills.Shewas

seeingthingsthatweren'tthereandhadnever

happened.Somementalconditionswereones

youwouldneverbelieveexistedinBotswana.

Imaginebeingblackandyouweresaidtobe

schizophrenic?Thisprofessionofherscame

withalotofsurprises.Shesaidthewordsinher

headbeforesheclearedherthroat.

"Heydarling,timeforyourdailymedication."

Thewomanstoppedcountingandwentsilent.

Sheturnedherheadtolookatthenurseand

immediatelytearsstartedrollingdownher

cheeks.

"I'm notcrazy!I'm not!!Idon'tdeservetobe

here,thisisworsethanjail!!PleasetellKingsley



I'm sorryy!"Shescreamedoutasshefought

withtherestraintsonherhands.Thenurse

sighed.Shealwaysdidthis.Alwaysanditwas

gettingtiring.

"Everyonewhoishereisinsanesweety,you're

notanexception."Thenurserepliedina

saccharinevoicethatmadeGomolemowantto

die.Shewasn'tinsane.Ithappened.Shewasn't

insane.Shekeptquietandthenurseplacedthe

trayonthesmalltable.

ShestoodinfrontofGomolemoandshelooked

ather.

"Nowopenyourmouth.."Gomolemocouldn't

fightitsosheopenedhermouthandthenurse

putthepillsinhermouthandheldaglassof

watertohermouthsoshecanswallow.After

Gomolemogulpedthewatermixedwiththe

pillsdownthenurseforcedhertoopenher

mouthsoshecancheckifsheindeed

swallowedherpills.



"Good.That'snice.Yoursisteriscomingtovisit

you."Shesaidasshepickedhertrayupand

waswellonherway.Thenursealwayssaidthat

justtogiveGomolemofalsehopeandforherto

calm down.Gomolemodidn'tevenknowifit

wasdayornightandhersisterwasonlygoing

tobehereinthemorningorintheafternoon.

Gomolemoclosedhereyes,shedidn'tknow

whatshewasgivenbutitwasalwaystostrong

forher.ThedoorshutclosedandGomolemo's

thoughtsfadedintonothingnessasshelaid

thereonthebed.

***

AtVictoria'shouse

Victoriasatonthesofawithherhotcupof

cocoaandshesilentlyreflectedonherlife.



HearinghersisteradmittomolestingKingsley

was-shedidn'tknowhowtofeelaboutthat

honestly.YesVictoriaherselfhadbeenanangry

humanbeingbutnotseekibgsexual

gratificationfrom aminor,thatwastotally

absurdandverycrazy,somethinghadtobe

psychologicallywrongwithsomeonetofind

pleasureinchildren.Nowshehadbeenscared

thatmaybeshetrieditonTheroaswell.Thero

managedtoclearthatupandGomolemo's

childrenshowednosignsofsexualabuse.That

didn'tjustifyhowVictoriaherselfabused

KingselybutwhatGomolemodidwascrazy,no

wondershestartedtomakeclaimsaboutbeing

raped.Itwashersinseatingherup.Shedidn't

knowifsheshouldevenshowupatthehospital.

Hersisterwasjustamentalcaseandshedidn't

wanttodealwiththatperson.Shewasbetter

offlockedupinthelooneybinwhereshe

belonged.Awholemenacetosociety,shewas

apaedophileforcryingoutloudandthatmade



herphysicallysick.Sheplacedthemugdown,

herdesireforthehotcocoaalreadydyingout.

Shelookedaroundthesmallhouse,itwasokay

andfrom whatshegotfrom thedivorcesettling,

itwasenoughtobuyahouseandlivetherest

ofherdayshereasasinglewoman.Her

grandsonwasanabsolutedarlingasalways

andthefactthatherex-husband'schildhad

shownupaweekaftershehadtoldhim she

wantedadivorcewasablessingaswell.

Evidenceofhisinfidelitymadeitmuchmore

easierforhertoemphasizeonthedivorcemore.

Shewashappytoberidofhistoxicmotherand

neverhavingtoseethatoldwoman'sface

unlessnecessary.Shecouldbreathethoughthe

guiltyconscienceofwhatshedidtoKingsley

wouldneverreallygoaway,shehastolivewith

herselfdespiteknowingshedamagedhim and

hersisterdidmoredamageinaveryinnocenr

boywhowasunfortunatetolosehisparents



beforehecouldbondwiththem.Shesighed

andleanedback.ThefactthatRosareallydid

loveherandshetreatedheronlychildthisway,

itweighedheavilyonherheartandthatwentto

showjusthowmuchthatfarceofamarriage

changedherwholecharacterandinsteadof

leaving,shedecidedtostayalltheseyears

marriedtoacheatandamanwhonevervalued

heronebit.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

AmeliaandKingsleyfinallyputWaronatosleep

andtheybothwalkedoutofthebedroom.

Ameliaquietlyclosedthedoorastheywalked

tothwirbedroom.Shesmiledasheplacedhis

handonherback.Theybehavedlikeamarried



couplesometimesandshewasalreadyusedto

thislivingarrangementoftheirs.This

independentwomansh*twilldefinitelymissher,

shewasherman'sotherbabywhenhewasn't

focusingontheirbaby.Heclosedthedoor

behindhim andtheywalkedtothemessybed.

Shegotundercoversandhejoinedherunder

thecovers.

"Switchoffthelights,you'rethelastperson..."

Hesmiledashepulledhercloseandsherested

herheadonhischest.

"Iwill."Hesimplyrepliedandkissedhercheek.

HeclosedhiseyesandAmeliasighedwitha

sadsmile.Hewastiredandmanswasbasically

fightingforhislifesoheneedshisrest.She

couldn'tevenrememberwhenwasthelasttime

shehadsex.Shereleasedthebreathshehad

beenholdingashisarm wrappedaroundher

andsheplacedherhandsonhisarm.



"Babe?"

"Hhhm?"

"Areweevergoingtogetmarriedmme?"She

asked.

"DowehavetogetmarriedAmelia?Wearestill

okaythewayweareanditisanice

arrangement.."shejustnodded.

"Okay.Howareyoufeeling?"

"Tiredandoutofhope."Sheclosedhereyes.He

didn'twanttohavehopethatthedoctorwill

givehim acleanbillofhealthbecause

everytimensomethingnewcameupandmore

treatmentmeanthim gettingmoresickandit

justtoreherhearttobitsandbitsofpieces.

"Don'tlosehope.Please,wearegoingtowin

thisokay?"Hejustbreathedoutandthesilence

saidalot.

"Atthispoint,whatmattersischerishingmy



momentswithyouandWarona,Idon'tknow

whatthefutureholds."Alonetearrolleddown

Amelia'scheekandshequicklywipeditaway.

"Don'tsaythat,youarenotleavingusbabe."

Sheturnedandfacedhim.Helookedintoher

eyesandshecouldseethefatigueandthe

dulleddownbrownofhiseyes.Hecan'tgiveup

now,notwhentheyaresoclosetothefinishing

line.Hereyeswelledupwithtearsasshekept

hergazeonhim.

"Youaregoingtobeokay,Iknowsoandwewill

behappyokay?"Hertearsdroppedandhe

rubbedthem withhisthumb.

"Ihateseeingyoucrybecauseithurtsmetoo,

babedon'tdothat."Sheshookherhead.Sbe

couldn'thelpit.Sheplacedherheadonhis

chestandstartedtosobsoftlyagainsthis

chest.Herubbedherbacktocalm herdown.

Hewasn'treallyhopefulabouthisnext

appointment.Anythingwaspossiblebutifhe



hadmaybetriedtopretendtobehopefuljustso

hislittledelicateonedoesn'tcrythenshe

wouldn'tbecryingrightnow.

"Maybeitwillworkout,babeit'sokay."He

gentlysoothedherashiseyesfoughttoclose

ontheirown.Ittookminutesforhertoquieten

downandsheliftedherheadtolookathim with

redeyes.Herubbedhercheeksandsheplaced

herheadbackonhischest.

"Iloveyouokay?LiaandIloveyousomuch

Grey.Sodamnmuchandwewantyoutobe

okay,weareprayingforyoutobeokay."Her

wordsweremuffledbyhischestbutshewas

sureheheardher.

"Iloveyouguystoo.Youareboththebestthing

thathaseverhappenedtome."Hekissedher

head.

"Let'ssleepandwewilldealwitheverythingas

itcomes"hesaidashefinallyclosedhisheavy



eyes.Ameliajustlistenedtohisbeatingheart.

Shebitherlowerliptryinghardnottocryagain.

Godshouldhearhernow,shewasbeggingHim

tomakeGreyokay.Thatwasallsheaskedfor.

Justthat.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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Thefollowingmorning



AtKingsley’shouse

Ameliawokeupfirstaandlefthim inbedas

sheopenedthedoor.WhywasWarona

knockingonthedoorthisearly?Shepickedher

upalongwithherteddybear.Waronarubbed

hereyeswithasmallfistandshesmiledather

mother.Amelialookedintothoseprettygreen

eyesofhersandkissedhercurlyhair.

“Morningbaby,daddyissleeping..”

“Wantpapa..”shesaidinthemostsleepiest

voiceandAmeliashookherheadasshewalked

tothebed.SheplacedWaronanexttoherdad

andherbabyjustplacedherheadonGrey’s

chest.Shenoddedandclosedhereyes,their

relationshipwassobeautifulthatshewas

jealousofitsometimes.Shekissedboththeir

foreheadsandwalkedouttomakebreakfast.

Shebetterbuygroceriesaftertheappointment



withthedoctor.Shetookadayoffforareason

andtheyweregoingtobetogetherasafamily.

Sheyawnedasshemadeherwaytothekitchen.

Meanwhileinthebedroom,Waronaopenedher

eyesandlookedatherdad.Greyfelttheweight

ofthistinyhumanonhim andasmilecurvedon

hislips.Waronatouchedhischeeksandshe

kissedhisforehead.

“Teamopapa.”Kingsleykepthiseyesclosed,

hisbabygirlwasjustthecutest.Maybethereis

hopethathewillbefineafterall.Heopened

oneeyeandshegiggledassheshetouchedhis

facemore.

“Morningprincess…”

“Hiiii…”hesmiledandrubbedhercurlyhairas

shegiggledmore.

“Whereismommy?”

“Out.”



“Let’sgotoherokay?”Hesatuprightandthey

lookedateachother.Shesmiledasheheldher

andgotoutofbed.

“Let’sseewhatmommyiscookingthenweall

getreadytogoseethedoctorokayprincess?”

Shenoddedassherestedherheadonhis

shoulder.

Meanwhileinthekitchen,Ameliawasdebating

withherselfonwhattomakeforbreakfast.

“Morningprincess..”hesaidandWaronalifted

herheadtolookatherdad.Thatwasher?

AmeliafacedKingsley’swayandshechuckled.

ThatlookinWarona’sfacewasdefinitelyhers

whenevershewasannoyed.

“Morningbaby.”Waronagavehermothera

confusedlook.Boththosenameswerehers..

“Ithinkshedoesn’tlikethefactthatyoucalled

meprincessfirstandIcallledyoubabe.”



KingsleylaughedandAmeliasmiled.These

cutefamilymomentswereeverythingandmore,

nothingwasgoingtoruinherpeaceincluding

hermotherandsister.

Kingplacedthebabyonherchairashemade

hiswaytoAmeliaandwrappedhishands

aroundherwaist.

“MorningLia,howarewethismorning?”

“Wearedoingprettygoodthismorningbaby

andhowareyoufeeling?”

“Better.”Hekissedherneck.

“LetmemakeafewphonecallsandI’llbeback

okay?”Shenoddedandhelethergo.She

smiledandhesmiledback.WhatevertimeGod

wasgoingtogiveherwiththismanshewas

goingtotakeit.Fully.

Kingsleyleftthetwogirlsinthekitchenashe



walkedtohisstudy.Sherarelyeverusesitand

shedoesn’texactlylikeitsoitwasthesafest

place.Heturnedthedoorknobandswitchedon

thelightsilluminatingtheroom.Hethoughtfully

lookedaround,inawayhewasnolongerafan

ofdarkplaces,shewasthelightthatlithim up

inallhisdarkestmomentsandheneverwanted

darknesstoconsumehim everagain.He

walkedtothedeskandsatonthechair.It

alwaysfeltsogoodtobeheresometimes,he

openedthedrawerandtookoutthesmallvelvet

box.Onmanyoccasionshewashopefulhewas

fineorhebeatthiscancersohecouldfinally

proposetoher,atfirsthethoughthewascrazy

towanttogetmarriedbutthemorehethought

aboutit,themoreitfeltright,helookedatthe

ringandhowhecoulddescribeAmelia’s

delicatepersonalitywithjustthatring.He

lookedatitforsometime.Maybetodaywasthe

dayhewasfinallygoingtogetthegreenlight

andhecouldmakeplansforthefutureinstead



oflivinginthenownotknowingwhatisgoing

tohappen.Hetookitoutoftheboxandthe

lightshoneonthesmalldiamondssurrounding

thebigdiamondandhesmiled.Maybeitwillbe

aftermonthswhenheisfullyokayandhe

gainedbackhisweightandhewillpropose,just

aprivatefunctionfortwoorwhereitallstarted.

Hesmiled.Thatwouldbenice.Hecouldalready

pictureitalready.Howshewouldlookwalking

downtheaisletowardshim,themanwho

wantedtoprotectherfrom himselfbutended

upfallingheadoverheelsinlovewithhertothe

pointofherbeinghisAchillesheel.Heplaced

theringintheboxandbackintothedrawer.

Todayhadtobeagoodday.

***

AtKaone’splace



Kaonewokeupexhausted,shelookedatthe

sideofthebedanditwasemptyanditlooked

asifithadneverbeenslepton.Hedinedcome

backhomelastnight?Wow.Tearsstungher

eyesandshebreathedintryingtonotletitget

ittoherbutthetearsfellattheirownfreewill.

Shegotoutofbedandsherubbedhereyes,she

didn’tknowwhyherhusbandwasdoingthis,

shedidn’tknowhonestlywhatwrongshedidto

deservesuch.

Shemadeherwaytothekidsbedroom and

obviouslytheolderoneshadlongleftforschool

andshewasleftwithher17montholdbabyin

thehouse.Shewantedtocrysobadwhenher

phonerangandsherantothebedroom topick

itup.

“Hello..”



“Heybabe,Iam sorryIcouldn’tmakeithome,

theworkloadwastoomuchandIjustdecided

tosleepintheoffice.”

“Okay.”

Herhusbandfrownedattheotherendofthe

line.Shewasn’tquestioningifhewastellingthe

truthornot?

“Justokay?”

“Yeah,Ihavetogo,ngwanawaleka.”(thechild

iscrying)shehungupbeforehecouldsay

anythingandsheclosedhereyesassheleaned

againstthewallandsliddownthewall

dramaticallyastearsrolleddownhereyes.She

wastiredandalreadysickofthismarriage.It

didn’ttakerocketsciencetoguessthathewas

cheatingonher,shepickedherphoneand

calledhersister.Hersister’sphoneranga

coupleoftimesbeforesheanswered.

“Hello?”



“Thuli?Heischeatingonme…meee…”shecried

outinagonyandMaAmeliafrowned.Hersister

wasbeingcheatedonandthatbrokeherheart.

“Kaone,calm downandtalktome..”

“Thuliheischeatingonmeeee!!An-“hervoice

brokeandshesobbedsomemore.

.

.

.
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AtKaone’shouse

Kaone’swailingwasinterruptedbyherbaby

cryingandherheartbrokeintomorepiecesas

sheforcedherselftokeepittogether.

“You’renotokay,I’m comingovertohelpyou

withthebabyandwecantalk.”Thulisaidand

shenoddedasthecallgotdisconnectedand

sherubbedhereyeswithherhands.Shestood

upasherkneeswobbledandshesupported

herselfwiththewall.Morefreshtearsfilledher

eyesasshebitherlowerlipandherchild’s

criesgotmoreloud.

“I’m comingbaby..”shetriedtosaywitharaspy

voicefrom thatsobbingandthecryingshehad

donethenightbefore.Shouldsheinvolvethe

eldersinthis?Shewasn’tstrongenoughforthis,

thiswasoneofthechallengesshedidn’twant

tofaceinmarriage.Shesniffedandrubbedher



eyesandnose.Shebreathedinandoutand

steppedawayfrom thewall.Shestoodrigidfor

aewsecondsbeforeshewalkedoutofher

room toheadtoherbaby’sroom inthehouse,

shefoundhim cryinghislungsout.Hewas

suchacrybabybutshelovedhim andwas

goingtocherishhim.Shepickedhisheavy

weightupandsheknewthatbabiessensed

emotionsbitumenshewasgoingtohavetobe

strong.

“Heybigboy,timetogetcleanandeat.”She

forcedasmileandthebabystoppedcryingand

lookedatherinpuzzlement.Hetouchedher

faceandshesmiledsomemore.

“Let’sgo.”

***

AtMaAmelia’shouse



Tsonaservedhermotherbreakfastandher

motherlookedather.

“Italkedtoyoursisteranditisstillano,wecan

helpyoulookforaplace.”Tsonasighed.She

triedanditfailedandshehastofindotherways

now.

“It’sokay.Youtried.”

“Yoursistersuggestedwehelpyouwithrent

whileyoulookforacheaperplace.”Tsona

nodded.Fairenough.

“It’snotasifsheisrefusing,thathouseisn’t

hersso..”

“It’sokay,Iunderstandbutwhydoesshewant

tocohabit?”

Thulisighed.Thosewerereallyreasonsknown

toheroldestdaughterandnother.

“OnlyAmeliaknowswhyshewantedtocohabit



atsuchayoungagetota.Sheknowswhatshe

isdoingngwanakaplussheisanadult,a

motheraswellso..”

“Iguess.”Tsonasaid.

“Doyoumindmakinglunchtoday,Ineedtogo

seeyouraunt..”Tsonanoddedassheadded

sugartohersoftporridgebeforeaddingmilk.

Thatwasokay.

“Thankyou.”

***

AtSabranaPsychiatricHospital

Victoriacontemplatedseeinghersister,she

wasthesamepersonasalltheothertimesshe

hasbeenseeingher.Itwasnotgoingtomake

anydifferencetoday.Shesatinhercarandshe



decidedtoleave,herkidsandbabydaddywill

visither.Hersituationwasn’tgettingbetterand

shewasn’tadoctorsotherewasnothingshe

coulddo.Shetookoutherphoneanddialedthe

number.

“Hello.”

“Hello,howmayIhelpyou?”

“IwouldliketocanceltheappointmentIhad

withapatientinside,I’m VictoriaMathumo,

sistertoGomolemo…”

“Oh,thatone.Okayma’am.Suchapity,our

patientsdoloveseeingtheirfamily.”

“Iknow,somethingcameupandIhadtoattend

toit.Haveagoodday.”

“Youtoma’am.’

Victoriahungupandshestartedhercar.



***

AtKaone’shouse

Thulipaidthetaxidriverasshesteppedoutof

thetaxi,herfullhipsfillinghermaxitightdress

assheclosedthedoor.Shewalkedtothegate

asherhipsswungsidetosideandherrelaxed

hairgatheredintoanicesleektightbun.The

taximanlookedatherbeforedrivingoff,older

womenweretheitthesedaysandthisone

wasn’told.Hesworeshewasn’t,shelookedlike

awomaninherlatetwentiesandshelooked

sweet.Sheturnedtoclosethegateandhe

salutedwhileshesmiledandhedroveoffabit

embarrassedthatshecaughthim looking.Thuli

walkedtothedoorandknockedafewtimes

beforeKaoneansweredthedoorwithswollen

eyesandthebabyinherhip.Shelookedtired



andjustnotherself.Herhairstylelookedold

andshewasamess,evenwhensheherself

wasgoingthroughalotshenevermadeitshow

likehersisterdid.Shetookthechildfrom her

andKaonebrokedowncrying.Howdidsheget

here?Shehonestlyhadnoideahowshegot

here.Hersisterrubbedherbackasshewalked

insidethehouse.Shehadn’tstartedcleaningas

ofyetandshesighed.

“Didheeat?”Shenoddedasshewipedher

tears.Shewasmess,hermarriagewasamess.

Herwholelifewasamess.

“Letmegetstartedandhelpyouclean,takea

shower,wearfreshclothes.Takeyourtimeand

trynottothinktoomuch.Youwillfindfood

readyandthislittleguyallsettledin,children

senseenergiesandyouarecurrentlynotina

goodheadspacerightnow.”Kaonenoddedand

herDeetothekitchenasshereleasedaheavy

sigh.Shewasburdened.Shelickedherdrylips



andclosedherheavyeyes.Shecouldimagine

him withanothergirlinhisofficeoreven

bookingahotelwiththegirl.Thesignswerenot

toohardtomiss,hehadtoomanylatenightsin

thepastyearandshehadtriedtoignorethe

scentofcheapperfumesalloverhim andacted

likefool.Sheneverconfrontedhim andtodayit

justcamecrushingdownonher,thatthisman

wascheatingandtreatedherlikeasecond

optioneventhoughtheywereamarriedcouple.

Tearsrolleddownhereyesoncemoreandshe

rubbedthem away.Withaheavyheart,she

walkedtothebedroom.Thebedroom she

sharedwithherserialcheaterhusband.She

laughedindisbelief,howcouldsuchasweet

mandothis?Shehadneverthoughthewould

dothistoher.Peopledochangeandthat

changeunfortunatelyhurther.

***



AtPrincessMarinaHospital

Lisbethsmiledasshehelpedanelderlylady

jointheline.Schoolwasalreadyopenfor

medicalstudentsanddoingherpracticalsand

shiftsatthehospitalwasturningouttobeafun

activity.Withhermaroonscrubsshemadeher

wayoutside,tobreatheintheveryleast.She

similed.Shewasveryhappywithherprogress

andhowfastshehascome,wellshehadseen

AmeliahereafewtimessinceshewasaRN.

Shestilllookedthesame,notmuchhad

changedaboutherregardlessofthefactthat

shehadachild.Wellshehadlessthantwo

yearslefttopushforthismedicaldegreeso

shehadtokeepworkinghard.Ameliadidn’t

startwithAlevelsandbesidesnursingwasa4

yearcourse.SherubbedhereyesasTumo

passedherthere.Shesighed.Hestillavoided



herliketheplagueandshedidn’tknowmen

couldkeepgrudgesthatlong.Sheapologized

tohim andshedidn’tknowwhatmorehe

wanted.Theywerecourse-matesforcryingout

loud.Shesighedassheturnedonherheeland

followedhim.

“Tumowait..”Tumosighed.Notthisgirlagain.

Hestoppedandturnedtofaceher.Lisbeth

lookedupathim,overtheyearshehadstarted

tolookgoodorwasitbecauseofthenow

flexiblehourstheyhadandhedecidedtotone

hisbody,hewasstillbaldbuthisfacewas

shapingup.Hislipswereinathinsternline.

“Isthereanythingwrong?”

“Ilongapologized.Whyareyouavoidingme?”

“Whatdowehaveincommonexceptthe

course,wearenotfriendsLisbeth.Excuseme.”

Hewalkedawayandshewasfloored.Atthe

wayhetalkedtoher,asifshewasnothingand



thathereallyhadtheaudacitytotalkbackto

her.Shefrownedandshedidn’tknowwhythat

sentbloodrushingthroughherveinsas

excitementbuiltinherheart.Whatthehellwas

wrongwithher?

***

Attheprivatepractice

Waronasatinherfather’slapashermother

entertainedher.Kingsleyontheotherhandwas

battlinghisanxiousness.Whatwouldthe

verdictbetoday?Maybesomethingpoppedup

thatrequiredfurthertreatmentandhewas

sneergoingtogetfine.Amelialightlysqueezed

hishandandsmiledupathim.Hesmiledback

andlookeddownathisdaughterwhowasreally

givinghermotherattention.Histwogirlsinone



room.Hetookthelastdosetodayandnow

waitingforthedoctorwhowastakinghissweet

timejustdidn’tsitwellwithhim.Maybeindeed

somethingwaswrongandAmelia’shopewould

beshattered.Hebesurprisedthatmaybe

anothertumorstartedgrowingoranything.His

fatherdiedofbraincancer.Howwashe

different.Heclosedhiseyesforafewseconds

asthedooropened.Ameliagriponhishand

tightenedandheopenedhiseyes.

Amelialickedherlips,shewaswaitingforgood

news.Godwouldn’tdoherlikethisright?They

havesufferedanditwasmorethanenough.

“Sorrytokeepyouwaiting,hadtomakesureI

hadtherightinformation.Hello”hesaidto

Waronawhonoddedandhechuckled.Their

childwasliterallythecutestthingeverandshe

stucktoherdadlikeglue.

“Uhm arewereadyforthis?”Amelia’sheart

dropped.Thiswasbadnews,usuallywhenthe



situationwentfrom bettertoliterallytheworst

anditbecameatotalnightmareintheirpart.

Thedoctornotedtheresignedlookon

Kingsley’sface.Heclearedhisthroatandkepta

pokerfaceashelookedatthecouple.

“Hituswiththenews,Iguess…”Kingsleysaid

flatlyandAmelialookeddown,tearsreadyto

rolldownbecauseallsheeverdidwascrywhen

itcametoKingsley’shealthandhisfuture.

“Well…”

.

.

.
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Atthedoctor’soffice

GreyandLiaexchangedglancesasthey

anticipatedtheresultsthatwerejustaboutto

besaid.

“Thescansfrom lastweekallcamebackand

wehadtodoublecheckthem withtheones

from theweekbeforethelasttobesure..”

Ameliaheldhishandwithbothhandsasshe

nodded.Understandingwhythedoctorhadto

doublecheck.KingsleylookedatAmelia’shand

beforeheclosedhiseyes,thenauseafrom the

chemotreatmentwasstartingtocreepupon

him andhiseyesweresoheavy.

“Icanfairlysayyouareintheclear.”Kingsley’s



headshotupandAmeliafroze.Didthatmean?

Itmeant-

Thedoctorsmiledashelookedatthecouple

andtheunsuspectingbaby.

“MrCarter,youarecurrentlytumourfreeand

cancerfree,thescansareallclear.Thereis

nothing.”Amelia’slipspartedassheprocessed

whatthedoctorwassaying.Hewascancerfree?

Likereallyokay?Tearswelledinhereyesand

sheletgoofhishandasshecoveredhermouth.

Godcamethroughforthem,Godcamethrough

forthem.Hecamethrough!Kingsleydidn’t

knowhowtoreact.Hewastotallycancerfree?

Afteragruesometwoyearsoffightingthe

invisiblemonsterhewasokay?Hecoulddo

normalstuff?Heclosedhiseyes.

“God!”Itwasunbelievable.Waronalookedat

bothherparents.Thiswasstrange.She

touchedherfather’scheekandheopenedhis

eyesashelookedup.Hedidn’tevenknowhow



tearsendedupinhiseyes.

“Letmegiveyouguysprivacy.”Thedoctor

pushedbackhischairandlefthisoffice,hefelt

likehewasinterruptingaveryprivatemoment.

“Papa?”Helookedatherwithasmileandthose

tearsgleaminginhiseyes.

“Yesangel?”Amelialookedatthem and

Waronaextendedherhandtowipehermother’s

tears.

“Mama..whycry?”Amelialaughedsoftlyasshe

wipedherowntearsandhertoddlerjustlooked

atbothparents.

“I’m happybaby,veryhappy.”Kingsleytookher

handandsqueezedit.Hemouthedathankyou

andshelaughedwithtearsfillinghereyesagain.

Godcamethroughforthem.Kingsleypattedhis

undereyeandkissedWarona’sforehead.A

secondchance?Withthesetwoladies?Hewas

gladlytakingit.Withbothhandseven.



Twominuteslater,thedoctorwalkedinand

smiled.

“Congratulationsonyourfightagainstcancer

andcomingoutvictorious.”

“Thankyou.”From thereonhewentontostate

howlifewasgoingtobeaftercancerandwhat

changesusuallyhappened.Mostcancer

survivorshadwhatmedicstermed‘Cancer

brain’whichissomehowcausedbyradiation

treatmentorchemotherapyanditusuallydidn’t

lastlongsoheshouldwaititoutforamonthor

two.Ameliasmiledthroughouttheconversation.

Hewasokay.Theyweregoingtobeokayand

thatwasallthatmattered.

***



AtKaone’shouse

MaAmeliafinallyputdownthechildasKaone

headedtothekitchentoputherplateinthe

sink.Theyhadbeeneerilysilentwhileshewas

eatingandThulicouldtellhersisterhadbeen

onthevergeoftearsbutshehadtriedtobe

strong.Kaonecamebackandsatonthecouch

andstaredatthewhitewall.

“Ifeellikeafool.”

“Heisthefool,notyou.Hedoesn’tknowwhat

helost.”Kaonechuckled.

“Ilovehim somuchbutIdon’tknownow..”

Thulijustsighed.

“Whatdoyouwanttodonow?”

“Idon’tknow,maybeinvolvetheelders.Gake

itsetota.”Thuliwasn’tamarriageexpertlet

alonearelationshipexpert.Herrelationships



failedandshehadthreekidsfrom different

men,besidesshedidn’twanttoadviseher

sister.Whentheadvisebackfiresshewillbe

blamedandtoldthatsheisn’tmarriedandthat

shehasneverbeenmarriedbefore.

“Thinkaboutwhateveryouwanttodookay,

everythingisinyourhands.”Kaonejustnodded.

Shehopedhersisterwasgoingtoadviseheror

helpherfindawayforwardbutshejusttoldher

tothink.Ifshethinkssheisgoingtogocrazy

justthinkingaboutitall.

***

AtKingsley’shouse

AmelialookedatWaronainthebackofthecar

andKingsleyinthepassengerseat.Hewas



okay.Shejustcouldn’tbelieveit.Hewasreally

okayandhewasnevergoingtosufferlikethat

again.Hewasokay.Sheleanedonthecarseat

asWaronafiddledwithherseatbelt.

“Wedidit.”Shesaidassheturnedtolookat

him andhesmiled.Thatsmilethatdrewhim to

herandshecouldn’thidethehappiness

radiatingfrom herinwaves.

“Wedid.Thankyouforstandingwithme

throughitall.”

“AndIwoulddoitagainandagain.”Hetookher

handandkissedit.

“IloveyouAmelia.”

“IloveyoumoreGrey.Morethanyoucan

imagine.”

Kingturnedhisheadandlookedathiswif-oh

shewasnothiswifeyet.Hehadtorectifythat

soon.HesmiledashelookedatthelittleRayof

sunshinehisgirlfriendgavebirthto.



“Heyyou,weshouldprobablygoinside.”She

smiled.Ameliarolledhereyes.Thischildwas

besottedwithherfather.Theyreallydidgiveher

thehometheybothneverhad,ahappyhome.A

veryhappyone.

TheybothgotoutandAmeliaopenedtheback

doortogetthelittlegirl.

***

AtTshepiM Publishers

Yayaplacedthemanuscriptsinfrontoftheir

editorandshesmiled.Shelovedherjoband

thisnewlyopenedpublishingcompanybythe

country’sbestsellingauthorswasthebest.

Justthestaffmadeupoftenstrongwomen



whogotthejobdoneandmadewaytoallow

newcreativestobreakintotheindustry.Her

phonerangasshewalkedoutoftheoffice.She

smiled.Shereallyhopedherfriendwascoping,

Ameliahasbeenthroughalotandshe

deservedtocatchabreak.

“HelloAme..”

“HelloYaya,howareyou?Ihavebeensucha

badfriendright?”Ameliaaskedregrettably.

“No,youarehumanandyouhavebeengoing

stuffthatdrainedyou.Areyouokaybaby?How

ismygoddaughter?Imisshersomuch.”

“YourgoddaughterisfineandIfeellikea

weighthasbeenliftedoffmyshouldersY.

Todaywegotthegreenlight.Wearefinally

cancerfree..”Ameliasaidwithashakyvoice

andYayahalfscreamedinthephone.Itwasthe

wayherfriendsaid‘we’sheandKingsleywere



oneandifthatwasn’tloveshedidn’tknowwhat

was.

“Weareokay.WearegoingtobeokayYaya.”

Ameliawipedhertearsasshetalkedonthe

phoneandYayaheldbacktears.

“Congratulationsokay?Youdeservehappiness

andsuchgoodnewsmothowaaka.You

deserveitandGodsawyouthrough.”

“I-I-I’m sosohappyandthankyouforthose

smallfavours.LookingafterRosaliawhenever

weaskedan-andjustthankyousomuch.”

“AndIwoulddoitagainforyoumyloveautwe?

Withouthesitation,Rosaliaismybabytooand

youtwoaregreatparentsandgreathuman

beings.Ifyouwanttoclebratetonight,Ican

babysither.”

Ameliajustnodded.Herheartwassolightand

itwasafeelingshemisseddearly.

“Idon’tknowifshewillagreebutmaybe.Thank



you.”

YayasawTshepipassbyasshetalkedto

Ameliaandthatinstantanideahither.

“Ame?”

“Ma?”

“Haveyoueverthoughtoftellingyourstory?”

Ameliachuckled.Shewasn’tagoodnarrator

andshedidn’tlikepeopleandhowtheywould

judgeher.

“Youknowpeoplehavejudgedmeallmylife

Yaya.”

“Ihaveanidea..”

Ameliarubbedhercheeks.

“Okay,I’m listening.”

.

.
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AtMaCarter'shouse

TheoldwomanlookedatWaronawhowason

thecarpetplayingwithherteddybear.Her



grandmotherpromisedtocomeseeherand

Warona'ssake,shehadtotolerateThuli.She

wasanokaywomanandAmeliaturnedoutto

beareallygoodgirl.Anurseandverybeautiful,

lookatherbeautifulgrandbaby.Kingsleywas

onremissionsotherewasalotofhopethay

thetumourswon'tcomebackandhewillbe

fine.Herphonerangandshesmiledasshe

pickedupthecall.

"Hello?"

"Hellobomma.."Thutohasbeensodistantever

sincehisdivorcewithVictoria.Sheneverdid

likeVictoriainthefirstplacebutsheendedup

apologisingforhowshetreatedVictoriainthe

past.Shedidn'tseem tocarethoughorwasshe

puttingupafront?Thutodidtellhermostofthe

thingsandheblamedhimselfforVictoriaxs

actionswhichshetoldhim notto.Shemight

havebeenabadgrandmotherbyforcingKing

intothatwoman'sarmsjustsoshecan



mistreatKingbutwhatVictoriadidwassolely

onherandtheguiltwillalwayseatherup.No

matterhowmanytimessheapologisesto

Kingsley.Theguiltwillalwaysbethereandshe

willhavetolivewithit.

"Hello,howareyou?"

"I'm surviving,sinceIam offatwork,Idecided

tocomevisityou.Alongwiththekids."

"Thekids?Includingtheoneyouabandoned?"

Thutorubbedhishead.Hedidn'tknowabout

Tasha'sexistencesohowwashetoknowof

herexistence?

"Yes.Theroisaroundandhewillbebringing

Keithalongaswell."Theoldladygushed.

"Afullhousewithmychild,grandkidsandgreat

grandkidsisgoingtomakemesohappy.They

cancomealong.IhaveWaronaheretoo."

Thutosmiledsadly.ThatwasKingsley'schild.



"WaKingsley?"

"Ng.Sheissuchasweetheart,shehasRosa's

eyesandlookslikebothherparents..you

shouldseeher.."

"IdoubtKingsleywouldallowmenearhis

child."

Theoldwomanjustnodded.Therewasalotof

worktofixthetiethatwasbroken.

"Iheadyou.Ican'twaitforallofyoutocome

here,willbewaiting."

"Okaybomma.Bye."

"Byebye."ShehungupandWaronalookedat

herwiththoseglitteringemeraldeyes.She

crawledtothecouchandheldontoitbefore

shestoodupandgiggled.

"Hiiii.."shesaidasshewalkedtohergreat

grandmother.

"HelloRosa.."thelittlegirlgrinnedandtheold



woman'sheartelated.

***

AtKingsley'shouse

Ameliawokeuplaterthanusual.Shehatedthe

nightshiftwithpassionandshewasn'tusedto

it.Sheturnedonhersideandthebedwas

empty.Shesighed.Shewantedtoseehim

leaveforhisfirstdayofworkintwoyears.Two

fullyearsandhejustreturnedtoworktodo

whatheloved.Herheart.Shetouchedit

dramatically,shelovedcelebratinghis

achievementsandsherememberedhowsick

hewasonhergraduationday.Thatmorninghe

wassuchamessbutheforcedhimselfto

comeseeherwhilehewasinawheelchair.She

hadwantedtoconvincehim nottocomebuthe



wantedtoseehislittleLiagraduate.Shewas

thethirdbestinhercourseandthatcountedfor

something.Andthatcarshedrove?Itwasa

pushgiftpkusgraduationgiftfrom him toher.

Andshecouldn'tevenwakeuptoseehim off?

Sherubbedhereyesandpickedupherphoneto

callhim.Whilethephonewasringing,she

lookedaround.ItwastooquietwithoutWarona

butshealwaysenjoyedtheoldwomen's

company.Hermotherandgrandmothersoit

wasnotahugedealforhertovisitthem.They'll

getheronSunday.DefinitelygetheronSunday.

Shewassurethatshewasbeingstuffedwith

foodandshewasgladlyeatingittoherheart's

content.

"Helloprincess."Shebreathed.

"Hi.Goodmorninguhm sorryfornotbeingable

towakeupandseeyouofftowork."

"It'sokayprincess,youweretiredandIdidn't

wanttowakeyou.Youworksohardtryingto



savelives.."

"Nowyou'reoverexaggeratingmyjob,how

doesitfeel?"

"Onascaleoften?Anelevenoutoften.I

missedbeingbusyandworkingandusingmy

brain."

"Don'toverworkyourselfkagokopa,it'sonly

beenamonth."

"Eemma."

Shelookedattheduvetasshestuckherlegout

andlookedatherashyheelsandtoes.She

cringed.

"Haveyouthoughtaboutit?"

"Willtheyprotectourprivacyandrespectit?"

"Fully,Iwentoverthecontractandyes,of

courseIwillleaveoutotherdetailsandtell

thingsmostlyfrom myside.."

Hebreathedoutassheheldherbreath.



"Okay.Youhavemypermission."

"ThankyouandIloveyouokay?Takecareof

yourself.IfIam abletogetoutofbed,I'llbring

youlunch."

"Anddessert?"Shelaughed.

"MrGreyCarterpleadecalm yourhorse.Bye

babe.Iloveyou,IloveyounIloveyoumxwah!"

Helaughedattheotherend.Heforgotthatshe

wasjusttwentytwobecauseshecanactso

matureandinotherinstancessheletsgoand

actslikechild.

"Iloveyoutooprincesa.Bye."Hehungupand

sheplacedthephoneonherchest.

"WheredidIputthatcontract?"Sheclosedher

eyes.Whetedidsheputit?Shecouldn'texactly

rememberwherebutshewasgoingtosignit

anddeliveritbeforeheadingtoGrey'soffice.

Shecouldn'twait.Shebitherlowerlipand

dialedTshepi'snumber.Tshepiansweredafew



secondslater.

"Hello?"Amelialaughed.Itwashardtobelieve

Tshepiwasonlytwoyearsolderthanherand

shelookedyoungerthanher.

"Hi,Ameliaspeaking."

"HiAmelia,howcanIhelpyou?Youthought

aboutit?Uhm it'sstillokayofyoudon'tdoi-"

"Ican'tfindthecontractbutIwanttodoit.He

agreed."

"Waithewhat?"

"Hesaidyes.Wellthisbookishappening,well

you'rethewriter.."

"Thankyousomuch,youwon'tregretitonebit.

Ipromise.Youwon'tregretit."

"IknowIwon't.Ijustfinishedreadingyourbook

'THEGAME'wow!"

Tshepichuckled.



"Thankyou."

"AndIwantyoutosignmycopy,forbragging

rightsofcourse."

"Eemma.I'llfaxyouthecontractandyou'll

bringittomyofficeandonceagain.Thankyou

Ameliafordoingthis,Ireallyappreciateitand

I'llthankYayafotaskingyoutotellyourstory

andforeventhinkingIcanwriteit.."

"Youarewelcome.I'llsendthefaxingdetails

andI'lldropitoff."

"Alright.Haveagoodmorning."

"Thankyou.BlessedmorningMsM."

Shelaughed.

"Mrsinafewmonths.Justputtingitoutthere."

"Awman.Congratulations."

.

.



.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley’shouse

AmeliawentthroughthedocumentTshepi

faxedandsheplacedhersignatureswherever

sheneededtosign.Done.Alldone.Shewalked

outofKing’sstudyandmadeherwaytothe

bedroom.Sheplacedthedocumentonthe

alreadymadebedandsheslippedherfeetinto

hersandalsassheworeabomberjacketontop.



Shepickedherbagandthedocumentnot

forgettingherphoneandherowncopyofTHE

GAME.Sheheadedtothekitchenandplaced

thestuffonthecounterasshepickedupthe

foodshehadpackedupinthelunchbox.Her

carkeyswereonthecounteraswell.Nowit

wastimetogo.

***

AtTshepiM Publishers

Ameliawalkedthroughthedoorandsmiledas

shepassedYayawhowasrushingsomewhere.

“Helloandbyesis.”

“Hey.”AmeheadedtoTshepi’sofficewhereshe

foundhertypingonherlaptopwiththephone

againstherear.Sheplacedherstuffonthe



tableandTshepismiled.Ameliasawthe

glitteringrockonherfingerandsmiled,apartof

herjealousthatshewasn’tmarried.Itisokay

nottogetmarried,sheandGreyhadasuitable

arrangementandtheywerehappy.Thatwasall

thatmattered.Nothingelse.

“HeyAmelia.”

“HiTshepi,nicering.”Sheblushedandlooked

atthering.

“Thankyou.Howareyou?”

“I’m doinggood.Cametodropofthis.”She

handedherthesigneddocument.

“Andforyoutosignthisforme.”Shehanded

herthenovelandTshepipickedapentosign

thebookandshewroteamessageforAmelia

aswellonthetitlepage.

“Allsignedupjustsoyoucanbrag.”

“ThankyouandIlookforwardtoworkingwith



youMrs??”

“BathongAmelia,MrsSomething.ThatisallI’m

goingtosay.ThatisallI’m givingout.”

“Notevenanintial?”

“Noma’am.Nope.Notevenaninitial.”

“Justahint…”

“I’lltellyousomeothertime.Thankyouso

muchforthisopportunityandyou’llbethefirst

onetoreaditonceI’m donewiththe

manuscript.”

“Awesome.Bye.”

“Byebye.”

***

AtKingsley’sOffice



Ameliaparkedhercarandsheleanedback.She

yawnedintoherhands.Shewantedtosleep

againbutshedidpromisetobringhim lunch

andbringinghim lunchshewould.Shegotout

ofthecar.

Meanwhileinsidetheoffice,Kingsleylookedat

thepictureshewassentandhewaswasmore

thansatisfiedwiththepictures.Howishe

goingtoconvincehertotakealeavefrom work

andtravelwithatoddler?How?Theyneverglad

toopportunitytotravelbeforebecauselifegot

inthewayoftheirtravelsbutnow?Theycould

seetheworldandenjoytheirlifewithno

reservationswhatsoever.Afewminuteslater

theofficedooropenedandshesteppedin

holdingalunchbox.

“Heydaddy.IbroughtlunchaspromisedbutI’m

tired.”Hesmiledassheplaceditonthetable

andshewalkedtothecouchinhisoffice.She



removedhersandalsandjacketbeforeshelaid

downonthecouch.

“Youwanttosleep?”

“Ngtlherrawena.Enjoyandremindmetosay

notonightshiftsbecausetheywillbetheend

ofme.”

“Okaybaby,Ihaveaquestion?”

“Mhm…”

“Doyouhaveapassport?”Sheyawnedand

shookherhead.

“Idon’th-haveone.”

“Why?”

“I-Idon’tknow..”sheshruggedandhesighed.

“YouandRosaliashouldgetpassportssoon.”

“Why?”

“Justtoownone.”Sheraisedoneye

suspiciouslyathim ashelookedathislaptop.



“Okay,maybethisweek.”

“Good.”

“Imissher.”

“Imisshertoo,we’llgetheronSunday?”

“Definitely.”Ameliaclosedhereyesandhe

smiledlookingather.Hewassurehegotthe

rightringsizeandthatitwoulddefinitelysuit

her.Hewasexcitedaltogetherandheknows

thathiscommentaboutmarriageamonthago,

kindofmadehergiveup.Ifsheknewhehad

beenplanningthisforthelongesttime.

.

.

.

*

*

*
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AtKingsley’sOffice

Amelialayonherbackasshepressedher

phone.HermothersentherpicturesofWarona

playingandshesmiled.Waronawassucha

happybabyanditmadeherhappy.

“Babywemadeahappybabyright?”

“Rosaliaisasweetheartjustlikehermother.”

“Smooth.RealsmoothMrCarter.”

Hechuckledashewentthroughhisfilesand

Ameliascrolledthroughthepicturesshejust

sent.Sherepliedwithheartstoeachandevery



oneofthepictures.WithherfakeFacebook

accountsheloggedontoFacebookandshe

sawTshepifinallyannouncingherengagement.

Shewantedtoreactbutthiswasaghost

accountsosheshouldprobablynot.She

passedbyYaya’sposts.Herfriendwaslonely

andinthelastfewyears,shehasnothada

boyfriendorasneakylinkoranything.She

sighedsadly.Shedidhopeshewillmeeta

PrinceCharminglikethoseinthenovelsand

thatguywillsweepheroffherfeet.Shescrolled

pastandshefrownedseeingsomeoneshe

followedhavingsharedThero’spost.Shehasn’t

seenTheroinalongtime,shehasbeensobusy

withherlifeandeverythingaroundher.She

readthepostandsmiled.Thatwasmaturity

andsomeonewhowasmovingon,finally

realisinghismistakes.Everyone’sliveswere

comingtogetherandherswasjuststartingout

tobeokay,therewastherainbowafterthe

storm theyhadbeenthrough.Sheliftedher



headtolookathim andheliftedhisandsmiled.

Hemouthedan“Iloveyou”andshemouthedit

back.

***

Dayslater

AtBobonong

AtMaCarter’shouse

Ameliasteppedoutofthecarandcoveredher

headwithherhand.Thesun.Anditwasonly

springtimeforcryingoutloud,Summerwasn’t

inasofyet.Kingsleygotoutandlockedthecar

parkedoutsidesincetherewasacarinsidethe



yard.Heplacedhishandonthesmallofher

backastheywalkedinsidetheyard.Thedoor

wasslightlyajarandtheycouldhearchatter

andchildreninside,Rosalia’svoiceincluded.

Ameliaknockedonthedoor.

“It’sopen.”Sheopenedthedoorandtheyboth

steppedinsidethehouse.Theroslowlyplaced

theorangejuicedownashelookedathis

cousinandAmelia.Heswallowedsalivabefore

hesmiled.

“Hello.”

KingsleynoddedandAmeliasmiled.Waronaon

theotherhandsawherparentsandcontinued

playingwithKeith.Sheneverhadafriendto

playwithbefore.

“Hi,bommaiyebakae?”(whereisgrandma?)

theoldwomanwalkedoutofthekitchenwith

Tashawhowasattentivelylisteningtoher.

“Hellomychild.Rosaliaisplayingbutherbagis



packed.”

“Thankyousomuch.We’llgetit.”

“Okay.Icooked,KingsleydoyouknowTasha?

Sheisyourcousin,youruncle’sdaughter.”He

justnoddedashewatchedWaronaplay.

“TashathatisKingsleyandAmelia.Rosalia’s

parents.”

“YouguyshaveabeautifullittlegirlandIlove

hergreeneyes.”Shesaid.Notingthatboth

parentsdidn’thavegreeneyes,soshewas

wonderinghowcomeshehasgreeneyes?

“ThankyouTasha.Thankyou.”Ameliareplied,

knowingGreyhewasjustgoingtonodhishead

andkeephispeace.Shetookhishandand

lookedattheoldwoman.

“Imadelunchaswell,feelfreetoserve

yourselves.”

Nowthatwasmorelikeit,shedraggedGreyto



thekitchenwherehesatdownandsheopened

thepots.

“Whyareyougrumpy?”

“Iam not.”

“Youare…”shesaidassheopenedthe

cupboardtotakeoutplates.

“Youknowwhy…”sheclosedhereyesand

sighed.Theyhaven’tbeenintimateinyears.

Therewasnotimeforthat,shewasnursing

stitchesandhestartedtreatmentandfrom

thereonitwasjusthugsandkisses.Nosexon

thetable.Livinglikebrotherandsisterinaway.

“Grey,wetalkedaboutthis.”

“Youtalkedaboutthis.”Sheservedthefood

andplacedhisfoodinfrontofhim.

“andwehadamutualagreement,remember?"

Hesighedassheplacedtheplatesonthetable

andsatnexttohim.Shekissedhischeek.



"Iloveyouokay?"

MeanwhileintheloungeTherolookedatthe

twokidsplayingandasmuchashehadtolet

Ameliago,hecouldn'thelpbutwonderwhere

theywouldbeighehadn'tfuckedup.Nowhis

kidwasplayingwithherchild,aprettygirlwho

lookedlikeherandwasliterallythebrightest

childhehaseverseen.Shewassuchacurious

mindandseeingAmelia'schildwassomehowa

reflectionofhishorribledecisionsyearsearlier.

TherewasaknockonthedoorandThero

snappedoutofitashisfatherwalkedin.Old

manhasbeenprettymessedupsincethe

divorcewhilehismotherwaslivingherbestlife.

Sigh.Hedidn'tknowitwouldbethatbadand

whenTashashowedup,hismothergavemore

reasonastowhyshewantedadivorce.Tasha

waslivingproofofhisfather'sinfidelityandthe

DNAtestsprovedthathrwasamatch.



"Hello,IjustintroducedTashatoWarona"s

parents."Theoldwomansaidnonchalantly.

Thutonoddedatfirst,hismindnottherethenit

clicked.Warona'sparentswereKingsleyand

Amelia.

"Heisinthekitchenifyouwanttotalktohim."

Theoldwomanaddedyetagain.Thutonodded

andheadedtothekitchenwherehefoundthe

twoeatingwhilespeakinginhushedtones.Well

Ameliawastheonedoingmostofthespeaking

whileKinglseylistened.

"Dumelang."Amelialiftedherhead.

"Dumelang,doyouwantfood?Icandishfor

you."

"Iwouldhavetodecline,canIspeakto

Kingsley?"

"Sure."Shetookherplatetothesinkandleft

thetwomeninthekitchen.Thutosatdownand

hesighedintohishands.



"Iknowyou'renotobligedtoforgiveuslotfor

whatwedidtoyouandtgechildhoodtrauma

inflicteduponyoubutIwouldliketoapologise

again."KingsleyjustnoddedandThutolooked

athisbrother'sson.

"Iwassupposedtoloveandprotectyouas

wouldafatherdobutIfailed.Yourfatherwould

besodisappointedtohearthatIfailedhisonly

son.Alotofyearshavegonebyanditstillfeels

likeyesterdaysinceyourfather'sdeath."

"Howwashelike?"Kingsleyaskedanditwasin

thatmomentthatThutohadhopeforthefuture.

Thatmaybeitwasn'talllost.

"Ah.Wellyourfatherwasaverynaughtyboy

growingup.HeusedtogetintroubleandI

wouldhelphim outofthat.Don'ttellyour

grandmotheraboutthat."Kingsleychuckled.

"Iwon't."HelistenedtoThutotellinghim all

abouthisfatherfrom thebrotherlyperspective



andnotthemotherlyperspectiveheheardfron

hisgrandmother.

IntheloungeAmelialistenedtothetwowomen

talkwithoutinterjectionoranything.Itwas

alwayslovelytowatchpeopletalkibgabout

theirinterestsandgettingtoknoweachother

withouttheobjectionofathirdparty.Thero

lookedatAmeliaandhejusthadtogetthisoff

hischest.

"Amelia?"Sheturnedherheadandlookedat

him withafriendlysmile.

"Hi..howhaveyoubeen?Ismedicalschool

alright?"

"Medschoolisfine.Istillhavetwoyearsto

go.."

"That'sgood.Itwillbenicetohaveadoctorin

thefamilysincenoonewantedthatkindofjob,

howisLisbeth?Issheokay?"



Shewasaskingalltherightquestionsbutnot

thequestionshewantedhertoask.

"HowisKing?Aftereverything?"

Sheplacedherhandsonherlapandabigsmile

coveredherface.

"Good.Heisinremissionandwearedoing

betterthanweeverwere.Fingerscrossedthat

hestaysthiswayforyearstocome."

"Yeah."Histonehadanunderlyingsad

projectiontoitandAmeliacoukdonlythinkit

wasabouthim scaredtodeathaboutlosing

Kingsincetheyhaveneverbeencloseforyears

now.

"Heisinthekitchenwithyourfather,youcan

talktohim."

Hejustnodded.

"Burythepastandforgeanewfuturekindof

talk,atsomepointthepasthastobeburied



andwecan'tbeangryforever.Especiallyafter

experiencesthatthreatentotakeusawayfrom

ourlovedones."

"Idoguessyouareright.Thankyouandyou

lookhappierwithhim."

"Thanks.Nowgo!"Hesmiledandstoodupon

hisfeetheadingtothekitchen.

Tashalookedaroundanditwasalljustladies

andthetwotoddlersplayingonthemat.

"SoAmeliawhatdoyoudo?"

"I'm aregisterednurseandwhatdoyoudo?"

"IstudiedeconomicssowhatIcansayisIwork

inthebank."Ameliatuckedherhairbehindher

ear.

"Morepeopleworkinginthebank,maybeI

chosethewrongprofessionhere."

"Don'tbesillyAme,weneedmorehealthcare

workersinthiscountry,wherearewegoingto



findkindnursestotakecareofusoldies?"

Theladieslaughedandshooktheirheads.

"Amelia?"

"Ma?"

"Iam reallysorryforjudgingyouyearsagoand

forjudgingyoubasedonyourmother'spast.

YourmotherandIsquashedourdifferencesfor

yoursakes.Ihopeyoufinditinyourheartto

forgivemeandyouareagoodchild.Stubborn

butmostlygood."

"I'lltakethatapologyandcallitatruce."

"Okay.Apologiesoveranddoneforso-"

Amelia'sphonerangandshelookedatthe

random number.

"Onesecond,letmetakethis."Shestoodup

andwalkedoutthedoorassheansweredher

phone.

"Ameliaspeaking,howmayIhelpyou?"



"Hi,Amelia.It'sKaone.Youraunt."

Ameliasighed.

"Pleasehangupifyouraregoingtoberudeand

thrownot-so-subtledigsatme."

Kaonereleasedashakybreath.

"Iam not.Iwantedtoapologise.Iwasrude

becauseIwasjealousofyou."Amelialookedat

thephonescreeninutterdisbelief.Shewas

jealous?Ofher?

"Youwerejealous?"

"Eemma.ThatachildcouldhaveeverythingI

wishedfor.EspeciallywhenKingsleydecidedto

starttakingcareofyoubecauseIhadturned

yourmotheragainstyouandmadeherseeall

yourmistakesandwrongsandnotthebright

side."Amelia'sjawdropped.Wow!Shehadno

wordstodescribehowshefeltrightnow.

"IjustwantedtogetitoffmychestandIam



sorryforbeingpartofthecauseofyour

distress.Ireallyam.Bye."Kaonehungupand

Ameliaclappedherhands.Familycanbeevil

andsheknewthatbutshewasjealousofher?

JustAmeliaasawhole?Wondershallnever

cease.Shestaredattheblankphonescreen

andshookherheadwalkingbackintothe

house.

"Ameliahaveyoulookedintorealestate?"She

smiled.Nowshewasbeingdrawnintoan

intellectualconversation.

.

.

.

*

*

*

TWOWEEKSLATER



DELICATE

#149

AtSirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirport

Amelialookedatherstampedpassportasshe

heldWarona’shand.

“Thisissoexciting.Aren’tyouexcitedbaby?”

Shebentdowntoaskherdaughter.

“Plane.Fly?”

“Yesmybaby.Weareflying.”Kingsleylookedat

histwogirls.

“Let’sgoyoutwo,we’lltalkafterboardingthe

plane.”

“Sowe’rereallygettingoutofthecountry?”

“Yes.”Hepulledtheluggagebagsasthey



followedhim.

“Ineedtotakelotsofpictures,forthe

memories.”

“Agreed.”

AmeliapickedWaronaastheflightattendant

tooktheirluggageandGreytookherhandbag

from her.

“Thankyou.”Hesmiledasshestartedtowalk

upthestairsandhewalkedcloselybehindher.

Waronasmiledatherfatherandhetouchedher

cheekasshegiggled.Anairhostessdirected

them totheirseatsandtheywereflyingfirst

classsothatmeantmoreprivacyandfoodshe

guessed.Shewasjustalltoexcitedforthistrip

outsideBotswanaanditwasherdaughter’s

firsttripaswell.Marvelous.Theysatdownand

AmeliaputWaronainherseatthenbuckledher

upreallywell.



“Whoshouldsitnexttoher?Meoryou?”

“I’llvolunteer.”Hesatonthesexnextto

Warona’sandAmeliasatoppositeWarona.

Theyallbuckledupandhegaveherhandbag.It

hadtheiressentialsbasicallyandshetookout

hisphone.Sheenteredthepasscodeandwent

tothecameraapp.

“Smileyouguys.”Waronagaveheratoothy

smilewhileKingsleyshookhisheadwithalittle

smileplayingonhislips.Thiswastheweekand

shehadnoidea,sheknewtheywerehereto

enjoythemselves.Hecouldn’twaittoseethe

surprisedlookonherfaceonceshediscovers

therealreasontheyarehere.Shewasbeautiful.

Insideandout,hislittledelicateflower.She

didn’tlethim bleedonher,insteadshehelped

him stitchupthosecutsandlookathim now.

Hewasforevergratefulfortheshotatlifeagain.

Withheraroundandtheirlittlefamily,thathe

washopefultheywillexpandinayearortwo.



Maybetwoboysandonemoregirlandtheywill

besorted.Ifshedoesagreetogothroughthe

laborexperienceagain.

“Whatareyouthinkingabout?”

Hesmiledandextendedhishandtowardsher.

Shetookit.

“You,usandourfamily.Howfarwehavecome

andhowfarwearestillgoingtogo.”

Shenodded.

“Westillhavemoreyearstogether.Athousand

moreyearsmoremylove.”Hegrinnedand

squeezedherhand.

***

AtMaAmelia’shouse



MaAmeliareadAmelia’stextandsmiled.She

placedherphonedown.Shewassoexcitedto

traveloutofthecountryandevenwhenshe

calledlastnight,youcouldhearthegenuine

excitementinhervoice.Excludingthetrialsto

gethere,shewasproudofallhergirls.Onewas

anurse,theotherstudyingandshewasleft

withlessthantwoyearsofschoolingto

graduateandstartworking.Justasshewas

thinking,herdaughtercalled.Shepickedup

Tsona’scall.

“HelloCharlotte.”

“Himama.Uhm thereissomethingIneedtotell

you.”TheseriousnessinTsona’stonehadMa

Amelia’sheartbeatingtwotimesit’snormal

rate.SheprayedtoGoditwasn’tpregnancyor

elseshewasgoingtodieofaheartattackright

hereandnow.

“I’m listening.”



“Welluhm,Iwantedtointroduceyoutomy

boyfriend.Duringtheindependenceholidays.If

it’sokaywithyou.It’sokayifyoudon’twantto

meethim.Heisagoodboyandheisstudying

atBIUST.”Tsonaheldherbreath,waitingforher

mothertosaysomething.

“Canwediscussthisonceyou’rehere.Notover

thephone.”Stomabreathedout.Shedidn’t

soundangry.

“Okaymama.Bye.”

“Howareyou?Beforeeyehangup?Howis

school?Howisthehouseyou’rereuniting

now?”

“Schoolisschool,it’salwaysexhaustingand

thehouseI’m rentingisokaymama.Thanksto

youandAmeliaforhelpingoutwiththerent,I

usedmybookallowancetobuyabedandsome

stuff.It’sokaymama.Iloveit.ThankyouandI

loveyoubye.”Shehungupbeforehermother



couldinterject.Kaone’scallcamethroughand

shesighed.

“Hello.”

“Hi,Thuli.Howareyou?Iwasthinkingwecould

spendtimetogether…”

“Areyouokay?”

“AdjustingbutI’llbefine,I’llbeokayintheend.”

“Sure?”

“Hundredpercentsure.”

“Ifyousayso,youcanpassbyintheafternoon

today.”

“Isurewill.ThankyouforlisteningtomeandI

am reallysorryforeverythingsaidtoand

againstAmelia.”

“Okay.Seeyoulater.”MaAmeliahungupand

shewentthroughhergalleryasshelookedat

hergrandbaby’scutepictures.



***

AtSabranaPsychiatricHospital

Victoriastoodbythereceptionassheenquired

abouthersister.Shedidn’tcallthedaypriorbut

herchildren’sfatherhadmentionedthat

Gomolemoseemedsane.

Thatshewasfineandthekidssawher.She

hadtobelievethatbecausethatmanwouldnot

lietoher.Notatall.

“Hello.Iwouldliketose-“

“Gomolemoright?”Wouldyoufollowmetothe

doctor’soffice?

“Ofcourse.”Shefollowedthereceptionistand

shewasledintotheoffice.Thedoctorlooked

upfrom hisfiles.



“Patient107’ssister..”thedoctornoddedand

Victoriasteppedinsideasthedoorclosed

behindher.

“Takeaseatma’am.”Shesatdowncautiously.

Notlikingthefeelinginthepitofherstomach

rightnow.

“Well,youdoknowyoursisterhasbeenwithus

forafewyearsandshehasnevergotten

better…”

“Idobelieveitwilltakemoretimebutshewill

getthereeventuallyright?Shewillbeokay..”

Thedoctorsighedandplacedhishandsonthe

table.Theyalsoweresurprisedbytheturnof

eventsanditwasn’tanythingtheycouldcontrol

now.

“Mentally,areyoufit?”

“Yesofcourse.”Victoria’sappalledbythis

question.Ofcourseshewasalright.Why

wouldn’tbe?



“Wellyoursister,yoursisterdiedinhersleep.”

Overtheyearshehadtodevelopaheartof

steeltobeabletodeliversuchnewstofamilies.

Familieswhowantedtheirlovedonestobe

betterandinsteadsomeoftheirlovedones

committedsuicidewhileothersgaveupintheir

sleep.Tootiredtofightthedemonswholearnt

toswim nomatterhowmuchtheywere

drownedbythepills.Victorialaughedand

clappedherhands.

“It’sagoodjokedoctorbutIneedyoutostop.I

cameheretoseemysisterandIknowher

room.”Denial.Italwaysstartedlikethis.The

firststeptogrief.

“Ms,yoursisterisnomore,shewasfounddead

thismorningbyherattendingnurse.”Victoria’s

smiledisappearedasshefinallyfocusedonthe

doctor’sgrim face.Shewasgone?Thiswasa

jokeright?Maybehewasjokingandthenhe

willtellherthatGomolemoisfittogohome.



Sheangledherheadtolookatthedoctor.

“Please,Ineedtoseemysisterandtalktoher.”

“Sheisgone.”Hesaidwithfinalityandthatsent

shiversdownVictoria’sback.Shebitherlipas

shelookedatthedoctor.Herheartslowing

downandhermindshuttingoff.Shejustlooked

atthedoctor,withherfacevoidofany

emotions.

.

.

.

*

*

*

Andthankyou.SpecialthankyoutoMsMikie

KatzLemon,ourdailybreadwinner
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AtSabranaPsychiatricHospital

Victoriaangledherheadtolookatthedoctor

anditdidn’tquitesitwellwithherthathersister

justdiedlikethat.

“Sheisreallygone?”Thedoctornoddedand

shereleasedashakybreathasshecoveredher

mouthwithherhands.Shecouldn’tbringtears

tohereyesasapartofherthoughtitwas

karma.Karmaforwhatshedidtoaninnocent

boyandmaybeshemightdieinhersleepas

well.Sheclosedhereyes.

“Isitpossibletotakeherbodytoamortuaryso

thefamilycanmakefuneralarrangements?”

“Ofcourse,youarethefamilysoitisyourcall.”



Victorianodded.Shestoodonherfeetand

turnedonherheels.Shecameheretoseeher

insteadshewasdead.Shesighed.Thiswasthe

cycleoflifesheguessed,shebetterspendalot

oftimewithherchildandgrandchildbefore

karmalocatesherandtakesherawayfrom her

family.Herheartracedasshewalkedoutofthe

hospitalandheadedtothecarwhereshe

quicklyunlockeditandsatdown.Shepicked

herwaterbottleanddrankthewater.Howwas

shegoingtobreakthisdowntohernieceand

nephew?Thattheirmommywasnomoreand

theyhadtheirfatherastheironlyparent?She

wasjusttheirauntbutthosekidslovedtheir

motheranditwillbreaktheirlittlehearts.She

sighed.Shewilltellthem.

***



Madrid,Spain

Morethan15hourslater,Ameliaandherlittle

familyarrivedattheirfinaldestinationandshe

grinnedasshehuggedKingsleywhowas

holdingtheirlittlegirl.

"Thankyouforthis."

"Weneededtorelaxasafamily,thereisadriver

comingtopickusup."

KingsleygrinnedandAmeliakissedhischeek

beforekissingWarona'scheek.Shewasasleep

andpeacefullyatthat.Kingsley'sheartwasat

peace.Hewasonthesoilhismotherstepton,

whereshewasactuallyborn.Hewasgoingto

enjoyhisminifamilyvacationinSpain.

"Amor,IthinkyoushouldhavetakenSpanish

lessons."Ameliashrugged.

"You'lltranslatealongwithyourdaughter.."he



laughedashespottedtheblackcarandthe

chauffeursteppedout.Hestoodtherewiththe

luggageandAmeliajustlookedupathim.He

lookedlikehebelongedhereaswell.The

chauffeurgreetedthem incrispEnglishand

Ameliagreetedhim backwhileKingsleynodded.

Hegotthebagsandtheminifamilyfollowed

him tothecar.

Afterthebagswereplacedintheboot,theyall

gotinsidethecarandKingsleyplacedlet

Waronapeacefullysleeponhischest.He

touchedherlittleheadandkissedherhair.

Amelialeanedbackashetookherhandand

kissedher.

"Thankyou.Foreverything."

"No,thankyou."Hesmiledandkissedherhand

asthecarfinallystartedandthedriverdroveoff.

"Wherearewegoing?"



"You'llseelittleone."Sherolledhereyes.

"Ialwayshatedthatreference.."hechuckled

andshesmiled.

"I'm notsolittleanymore."

"Really?"

Sherolledhereyesyetagainastheybantered,a

fewgiggleshereandthere.Kissesandjust

staringatthelittlesweetgirltheymade

together.Kingsleylookedatthelittlegirland

wonderediftheycouldhaveanotherchild.A

boypreferably.HelookedatAmelia.

"Howaboutaboy?"Sheglaredathim.

"Liaisnotevenfiveyearsoldyet."

"Wecanmakeaboyhmm?"Herubbedherhand

andsmiledather.Herbreathecaughtinher

throatandsheswallowed.

"Notyet,oncesheisfiveyearsoldwecantry

foranotherchild."Hejustsmiledandnodded.



Notinfiveyears.Nothappening.Hekissedher

handagainandshesmiled.

Achild?Now?No.Nothappening.Shewas

goingtobeWarona'shotmotherwhopicksher

upfrom daycare.Shedidn'tneedanotherchild

andbesidestheyweren'tmarriedasofyet.She

lovedhim butthefactthathewantedanother

childoutifwedlocksentalarm bells.

***

AtBobonong

AtMaCarter'shouse

TheoldwomanandThutoreadtheletteragain.

"It'sfine?"Sheaskedasshelookedatitagain.



Theywerepayingforalotofthingsandher

eyesnearlypoppedoutwhenshesawthe

figurethatKingsleyhadscribbledonthepaper.

"Thisisalot."Thutoagreed.This-thiswasalot

buttheyhadtohonourKingsley'swishesand

thatwaswhathewanted.

"Sothehalfspanishboywentfulltraditional

wifhthis..."shesaidwithtracesofmirthinher

voice.

"Damagesforruiningherpurity,damagesfor

gettingherpregnant,magadiforWaronaand

magadiforthemother?Yess."Thutoreplied

andtheoldwomanjustaskedhim toreadthe

letteragainrequestingforameetingwith

Amelia'ssideofthefamily.Obviouslythese

discussionsaregoingtotaketimeandaftera

weekortwoiftheysetdatesaccordinglythey

willgothroughpatloandthemagadipaying

process.AslongasKingsleywashappythey

werehappyanditwasallthatmatters.That



everyoneinthefamilyishappy.

"HowisTasha?"

"Sheisokay,TherowentbacktotheUKbuthe

willbeherefortheChristmasholidaysandif

everythingworksoutfine,thetraditional

weddingwilltakeplacehereandeverythingwill

besorted."

"ThisisgoingtobeaniceChristmasfortge

familythisyear."

"Itreallyis."

***

AtGaborone

KgosiwentthroughherpictureswithAmelia.

Thatwasyearsagoandsheonlysawherthat



onetimeatthehospital.Shehadsaidhiwith

suchabrightsmileandshedidn'tevenlooklike

amother.Shedidn'tevenknowhowshegotso

viletowardsAmeliabutsuchislife.Youlose

peopleonthewaybecauseofyourown

characteranditusuptoyoutobuildyourself

backup.

***

AtLisbeth'sparents

Lisbethsighedasshelainexhaustedonthebed.

Nightcallsandshifts,itwashprriblebitshe

wouldn'ttradeitforanything.Itgavehersweet

pleasuretoknowshewassoclosetoachieving

herdreamsregardlessofthemishapsshemet

alongtheway.Withasweetsmile,sheturned

andpickedthediarybyherbedside.Shewished



nothingbuthappinessforThero.Hewas

reformedandeveryonedeservedatouchof

happinessintheirlives.Shestartedtopen

downallthequalitiesshewaslookingforina

manalongwithhergoals,shewassendingthis

totheuniverse.Makukhanyekwandebecause

sheneededtoattainthehighestlevelof

success.Apartofherstillfeltbadabouthow

shetreatedTumo,shejusthopedthathewill

fullyforgivehersointhemeantimeshewill

stayawayfrom him.Likereallyawayfrom him.

***

AtMadrid,Spain

Ameliawalkedaroundthehouseherentedfor

allofthem.Itwassocozyandhomely.Kingsley

watchedthewayherfacelitup.Maybethey



shouldhaveyearlyholidaysandheheardabout

thefourthofJulyinAmerica.Soshecanwatch

andRosaliacanwatchthecelebrationsandjust

livetheirbestlives.

Ameliaturnedtofacehim withasmallgiggle.

"Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?"

"Likewhat?"

"Likethat..."hewalkedclosertoherandhejust

ranhishandthroughherhair.

"Iloveyou.Morethanlife."Hiagazepierced

intohersandherbodyrelaxedintohisasshe

slowlywrappedherhandsaroundhisneck.He

heldhercheeksinhishandsandpeckedher

lips.Once.Twice.Thricebeforehelowerdhis

headandtheirlipslocked.Heletgoofher

cheeksandhishandsdroppedtoherwaistand

hesqueezeditabitasshefullyimmersed

herselfintothekiss.Hislargehandsmoved

lowerandhesqueezedthatsmallbutofhersas



shebithislip.Shewasjustashungryforhim

ashewasforherbutshehadmadehim wait

forwaytoolong.Thedoctorlonggavehim the

greenlight.Hebrokethekissandrubbedher

lips.

"You'llhavetowaitprincess."Sheflutteredher

eyelashesandhechuckledkissingherlips.

"Patiencebaby."Herhandswenttohisshirt

buttona.

"Babybutwebothwantthis,webothneedthis

mylove."Sheslowlyunbuttonedthefirstbutton

andhechuckledasheheldhersmallhands.

"Asifyouweren'tignoringmwwhenIaskedfor

it,howthetableshaveturned."Shesmiledand

movedherhandsaway.

"Butakerenowyoucan,uhm youknow."She

steppedbackandremovedthetopshewas

wearingandhelaughed.Hisbodywasalready

respondingandhewantedtosmackhishead.



Intheliteralsense.Heslidhishandsinhis

pocketstoadjusthispants.Ameliaflippedher

headasshestoodinfrontofhim withherbra

andpantson.Herfingersfoundthebuttonas

sheunbuttonedherpantsandpulledthem

downhersmoothlegs.

"Amatchingset?"Hegaveherawolfishgrin

andshenodded.

"Yesyes!DoIneedtoremovemoretoconvince

you?"Herhandswerealreadyatherbackas

shetriedtounclipthebra.Kingsleybithislipas

hestalkedcloserandclosertohisfuturewife.

Hepickedherupandthrewheroverhis

shoulderasshescreamed.

"Bathong!"Hesmackedherass.

"OuchMrCarter."Shelaughedandhewalked

withhertothebedroom andclosedthedoor

withhisfoot.Hethrewheronthebedlikea

ragdoll.Respectfullyandshegiggledasshe



watchedhim unbuttonhisshirt.Thismancould

neverresisther.Notinamillionyears.Hebent

downtoremovehisshoesandsocksbeforehe

startedtopulldownhisjeansandheleftall

thoseitemsasamessyheaponthecarpeted

floor.Hejoinedheronthebedandhemadeher

sitonhisstomach.

Ameliarolledhereyesassheunclippedherbra

andthrewitacrosstheroom.Herbreastsdid

lookabitbigger,allthankstoWaronaRosalia

Carter.

"Notsoshyanymore?"

"Nope."Sheloweredherselfonhisbodyasher

nipplesgrazedagainsthischestandshekissed

histhroat.Kingsleylethertakethelead.For

now.Hishandsslippedintoherlacepanties

andhesqueezedherbuttocksasshemoved

againsthim.Hedecidedtopullherpanties

downasshestoppedkissinghim andlookedup

athim.



"I'm takingthelead?"Shebitherlipanxiously.

Thatwasn'tthepoint,shewantedhim todoher.

"Yesprettyangel.Doyourbestandmaybeyou

mightscorebrowniepoints."

Sheraisedaneyebrowasshelookedathis

boxerbriefsandthetentitformed.Shemoved

backabit.

"Whatkindofbrowniepoints?"

"Whatdoyouwant?"

Sheclosedhereyes.

"Uhm IhaveeverythingIwantandneed."

"Wellyougetmoreofwhatyouwantandneed.

Surprisemebabygirl."

"Alright."

Shebreathedinandoutbeforepushingdown

hisboxerbriefs.Hisfullerectionsprangbefore



hereyesandshesuddenlyfeltlikeavirgin

again.Seeinghisribbederectionandnot

knowingifitwasgoingtifitinsideofher.Wasit?

ShehasneverhadsexeversinceWaronawas

bornandshehadhadstitchesandmaybeher

coochieshrunk.Kingsleywatchedcogwheel

turninhermindandhewaitedforhertomake

uphermind.Ameliaclosedhereyes.Shewas

takingonefortheteam,shewasawomanand

shewasgoingtogivehim arunforhismoney

hey.

Shepushedherhairbackasshemoved

forwardtokisshim.Theirteethgrazedagainst

eachotherandsheplacedherhandsonhis

chestbeforeshe#EXPLICIT

Itwashourslater,whenGreyslippedoutofbed

leavingAmeliatosleepallalone.Herhairwas



tousledonthepillowandhesmiledashebent

hisheadtokisshercheek.Itwasawonder

Waronawasnotawakeatthistime.Afterthis

hereallyneededtoresttogetridofthejetlag

butfornowhewilllethisprincessesrest.He

walkedovertotheirsuitcasesandhebent

downtoopenthesuitcase.Goodthingshe

didn'tpackhissuitcasesohemanagedtokeep

theringthere.Hefoundtheboxandhe

removedthebluediamondandsmiled.Itwas

perfect.Tooperfect.Hepulledtheblankets

overherchestasshesaidsomethinginaudible

inhersleep.Heslidtheringonherringfinger,

kissedherhandsandherforeheadagainbefore

hepickedhisboxersandworethem.Hewalked

outoftheroom andashewalkedpast

Warona'sroom,thedoorwaspushedopenand

thetwoyearoldyawnedassheheldateddyin

herhands.

"Papa?"Hesmiledashepickedherup.



"Heyprincesa,howareyoufeeling?"

"Ok."Hekissedherforehead.

"Let'sgomakesomethingtoeat."

"Mama?"

"Sheisasleep.Sheisverytiredamor."

Sheyawnedagainandplacedherheadonher

father'sshoulderasthetwowalkedtothe

kitchen.

"Tiredtoo."

"Youjustwokeupbutyoucangosleepagain."

"Mommy..Wantmommy."

"Youwantyourmommy?"Shenoddedand

rubbedhereyeswithasmallfist.Hekissedher

headandsmiled.Heplacedherdownonher

feetandsheheldtheteddybear'shand.

"Theopenroom.You'llfindher,don'twakeher

up."Shenoddedandturnedonherheelsasshe



slowlywalkedinthedirectiontheycame.She

willfindtheroom.Shewasasmartgirl.

Kingsleywalkedtothekitchenandheheldhis

waist.Whattomake?Shetaughthim alotof

thingsandhereallyhopedshewasgoingto

enjoythismeal.Healsohopedheputalittle

Carterinthereaswell.Callitdoublewins.He

wifesherupandhopefullytheywillbe

expectingababyinafewmonths.His

ancestorsbettermakeithappen.

Meanwhileinthebedroom,Waronapushed

openthedoorandshewatchedhermother

sleep.Shewalkedtothebedandshelookedat

it.Itwasbig.Shelookedatthedoorexpecting

herdadtowalkinbuttherewasnoone.She

triedtoclimbthebedbjtshefailed.Tearsfilled

hereyesandshewalkedtothesidehermother



was.

"Mama??Mama?"Herlittlevoicecameoutin

am attempttowakehermothersoshecanput

heronthebed.

AverydazedandtiredAmeliayawnedas

Warona'svoicecameinechoes.Shelazily

openedhereyesasWaronakeptcallingher.

"Mama??"Ameliayawnedasshesatupright

whilepullingtheblanketsagainstherchest.She

rubbedhereyeswithherrighthandandsighed.

Stillfeelingsleepyandsore,sheextendedher

handstowardsWaronawholookedather

handsandafrownformedonhersmallface.

Shemovedherbodyclosersothatshecanbe

pickedandonceshewasdepositedonthebed

shetookhermother'shandsandAmelia

frownedaswell,feelingaforeignkindofheavy

onherhand.Shereleasedayawnandshe



lookedatherhands.

"Whattha-"hereyeswidenedasshelookedat

thediamonringthatsnuggedherfinger

comfortably.Heavymaybebecauseshewasn't

usedtoitbutwhatthefuck?Wasthiswhatshe

thoughtitwas?Herheartratepickedupas

tearsstunginhereyeswhileWaronalookedat

thering.Hersmallfingerstouchedthediamond

ringandshelookedathermother.

"Areyoucryingmama?"Sheshookherhead.

Waronainchedcloserandhersmallhandsheld

hermother'scheeks.Tearsrolleddown

Amelia'seyesandWaronarubbedthem.

"Sorrymommy.Isok."Amelialaughedmid

tearsasshekissedherduaghter'sheadbutshe

wantedtokissWarona'sdaddymore.Wasthis?

He-shecouldn'tfathom this.

"Daddy.."sheletgoofhermotherandshe

rolleddownthebed,herteddynolongerinher



handsasshewalkedoutoftheroom.Amelia

lookedattheringandit'sintricatedesigns.She

wantedtosobloudlybecauseshewashappy.

Thiswasanunexpectedsurprise.Sheremoved

theringandshelookedatit.Shefrownedas

shesawanengraving.

'Queenofmy♡"withhisinitialswritteninside

fheheart.Sheslidotbackonherfingerand

coveredherfaceasshecriedintoherhands.

Hewantedtomarryher.

Inthekitchen,Kingsleysatdownasthechicken

wingsdefrosted.Chickenwingsandfrench

frieswilldoforthegirlsright?Therewassome

breadaroundandjuice.Thatwilldofornow.

Andonceshewakesuptheywillwatchallher

romanticmovies.Nowhecouldn'twaitfor

Christmaswithhiswife.Soundedlikeaplan.

Waronawalkedinthekitchenandwalkedtoher

dad.Sheshookhisleg.



"Mommycrying."

"She'sawake?"Shenoddedandhechuckled.

WaronawokeAmeliaup.Ameliawasfast

asleepwhenheleft.

"Okay,let'sgoseewhysheiscrying.Didyou

wakeherup?"Sheshookherheadalittletoo

hard.ShewokeAmeliaupalright.

Hepickedherupastheywalkedtothe

bedroom.HeletWaronaslideoffhim andhe

foundAmeliauglycryinginthebedroom.He

chuckled.

"Princessareyouokay?"Shelookedupathim

withredeyes.Wassheokay?

Hesatnexttoheronthebedandhepulledher

bodytohis.

"Talktomeprincess,what'swrong?"

"Y-youwanttomarryme?"Sheliftedherhand



tohisfaceandhetookitandkissedherhand.

"Iloveyoumorethanwordscandescribeandif

IwasgivenanoptiontofallinloveagainI

wouldchooseyouoverandoveragain.Amelia

wouldyoudomethehonoursofteachingme

howtolovefortherestofourlives?Willyoube

MrsGreyCarterandpromisetolovethisbroken

manforeternity?"Heaskedsoftlyandshefelt

likeherheartwasgoingtoburst.Shenodded

asshelookedintohiseyes.

"Iwouldlovethat."

"Toraiseourbabiesinloveandtohearmore

firstwordsfrom ourchildren.IwantyouwhenI

wakeup,mirrorallthatIdream of."Moretears

rolleddownhercheeks.Herubbedthem ashe

placedhisforeheadagainsthersasherlips

quivered.

"IwantthatsomedaywhenIturngrey,Iwillbe

picturingyourprettyfacepaintingourvows."



Shenoddedandlickedherlips.

"You'llneverleave?Lovemeinaprettydress

andholdmeatmylowest,pinklipsortear

stainedcheekswillyoustilladoreme?"

"ForaslongasIbreath,Iwillprincesa."

"SoI'llgettowakeupnexttoyouandsayhello

Mr.perfectlymine.Becauseyouhavemyheart

tilltheendoftime."Hesmiledandkissedher

tearstainedcheeks.Waronaclappedherhands

togettheirattentionandtheylaughed.Grey

pickedtheirlittlebundleofjoyandplacedher

betweenthem.

"Teamoprincesa."

"Iloveyoumore."Hekissedhisdelicaterose.

Heknewshehadbledmorethansheletone

butshewasstrong.Sheshowedhim thateven

rosesbleedandevenhisfeelingsarevalid.She

taughthim loveandpatienceinit'spurest

forms.



Theyturnedtolookattheproductoftheirlove

andbothkissedWarona'scheeksasthebaby

squealed.

.

.

.

*

*

*

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

It'sbeenanhonourworkingwithsuchan

understandingaudience.

DELICATE

EPILOGUE



Atthebooklaunch

AmeliarubbedherbulgingtummyasGrey

placedhishandonhertummy.Hesmiledas

ringcaughtthelight.Sheusedherfingerto

tracehisring,sheputitthereandthefactthat

noonecouldhavehim butherbroughtalotof

satisfactionalongwithit.

"Howishe?Ifyoufeellikeyouneedtorest,we

cango.Youdoknowthatright?"Shenodded.

"I'm fine.Ijustwanttoattendthisbooklaunch,

can'twaitforTshepitotakethepodium."

Hechuckled.Hehasn'treadthebookyetbut

Ameliareaditbeforeitwenttotheprintersand

sheenjoyeditasifitisn'tdocumentingherown

life.

"CanIreadthesexscenestoyou?IknowIlook



likeawhalebutI'm leftwithlikefourmonthstill

Igivebirth."Helaughedandkissedherhead.

"Youdon'tlooklikeawhale,you'reabsolutely

gorgeousamor."Sheblushedandheranhis

knucklesonhercheek.

"Youarejustsayingthat."

"Iam not."

"DoyouthinkWaronaisbehaving?"Grey

chuckled.

"ShetalksalotandIam surethebabysitteris

beingbombardedwithawholelotofSpanish."

Ameliacoveredhermouthasshelaughed.

"Kanaherteacheratpre-schoolalwayssays

sheneverunderstandsawordshesays,she

switcheslanguageseveryminute."

"ItmustbetoughhavingtolearnSetswana,

EnglishandSpanish."

"Reallytoughonalittlefouryearoldwhoisover



activeandfeelslikeshecanruletheworld."

"That'syourdaughter."

"Andyours..."Amelia'sphonerangandthe

babysitter'snumberflashedonthescreen.

"Speakingofyourdaughter,Ibetsomething

happened.."

SheansweredthephoneandKingsleyscooted

closertohearwhatwasbeingsaidonthe

phone.

"HelloKutlo,what'sup?"

"HelloMrs.Waronawantedtotalktoyou,Ithink

shewillexplainbetter."

"Herewegoagain."Greysaidunderhisbreath

andAmeliaheldinherlaughasshenodded.

"Handherthephone."

"Olamama.."

"Heyprincess,whathappened?"



"Uhm mama,itwasamistakesí?"Kingsley

lookeddownholdinginhislaughter.Okayhis

daughterwascute.Youcouldneverbeangryat

thattoddler.Never.

"Mama?"

"Yesbaby?"

"Teamomama."

"Iloveyoutoo..."AmeliawaitedforWaronato

gettothepoint.

"Mama,losiento."(Mama,I'm sorry.)

Ameliasighed.

"Whathappenedprincess?"Kingsleytook

Amelia'shand,shewasgoingtoremovethose

nailsassoonastheygothome.Heknewher,

sheneverkeptonnailsforlonger.Helookedat

herengagementringandweddingonherslim

fingers.Heremovedthetworingsandshe

glaredathim.



"I'llputthem back."Shesighedandwaitedfor

Waronatospeak.

"Avasebrokemama.."Ameliabreathedinand

out.

"Okay,giveauntyKutlothephone.."

"Notangry?"

"Noprincess."SecondslaterKutlowasonthe

phone.

"Hello?"

"Whichvasedidshebreak?Itbetternotbethe

whiteandblueone.."therewassilence.

"Shebrokethatone."

"WaronaRosaliaCarterdiditagainhey.."

"I'm sorryma'am."

"It'sokaylove,it'snotyourfault.Makesurethe

glassiscleanedup.Wedon'twanthercutting

herselfwiththebrokenpieces.Thankyouandif



thereisaproblem pleasedocallme."

"Iwilldosoma'am.Bye."

"Byee."

Ameliahungup.

"YourdaughterbroketheexpensivevaseIgot

asmyweddingpresent."

"You'reblamingme?"

"Ofcourse.SheisyourdaughterandIcan't

shoutathercutefacebutwena?"

"Calm thosesexytitsdownplease."Heslidthe

ringsbackonherfingerandkissedherhands.

"Iwillpayforit."

"It'srareandIwantthatexactone.Theseare

thetimeswhenIreallyhateyouandyour

existence."

"Noyoudonot."HekissedhercheekastheMC



startedthelaunch.

Meanwhileontheotherside,Yayatalkedtothe

cameraguy.Hehadamesmerisingsmileand

shehasneverbeenattractedtoaguywith

dreadsbeforebutwell-

"Everythingisset?"Sheaskedasshetucked

herhairbehindherear.

"Yes.Tshepiliterallysaidsheisgoingtokillme

ifeverythingisnotperfect."

"Ididn'tknowshecouldbeatyrant..."he

chuckled.

"Sheissobossy,especiallyifsheisyoursister."

Yayapaused.Shehadacrushonherboss's

brother?

"Olderoryoungersister?"

"Younger.Justayearyoungerandshemakesa

bigdealoutofit,yourbossissoexhausting."



Justashesaidthat,Tshepipassedandsheran

herhandsintoBakang'sloosedreads.Yayahid

hersmile.Shecouldnowseetheresemblance.

Theyhadsimilareyes.

"Ihopeheisn'tbotheringyou.."

"Notatall."

"Weareabouttostarttherealwork,everything

isfineakere?"

"120%fine.."Tshepibreathedinandout.

"Theshowmustbegin."Thedjwhowasbehind

thescenesstartedplayingLadyZamar'sCollide

andTshepiturnedtofacethecrowd.She

lookedeyeswithherhusbandwhowinkedat

herandsheblushed,ignoringtheurgetotouch

herhair.Thestylistdidn'ttakehoursforherruin

itlikethat.Shereleasedadeepbreathandas

casualasshecouldbe,shewalkedtothe

podium.Thesongsloweddownasshesmiled

atthecrowd.Thatchildlikesmileofhers.



Ameliablewkissesherwayasherheart

pounded.Thisbookwasabigdeal.Ittooktwo

fullyearsofperfectingitandtheywerehere.

AmeliastoleakissandfacedforwardasGrey

smiled.Theygottheirhappyendingintheend

andhewassogratefulforeverythingthatled

them tothisexactmoment.Whethergoodor

bad.

"Ladiesandgentlemenwelcometotheofficial

booklaunchofDELICATE."Aroundofapplause

followed.

"Uhm it'sTshepiM here.."

"MrsM."Someoneinoneofthetablesshouted

andshelaughed.

"MrsM,I'm prettysuretheguywhoputaring

onitislookingsosmugrightnowhey.."Her

mothershookherheadhidingasmileand

Tshepirolledhereyesplayfully.



"Uhm thebookDELICATE,howdidweevenget

there?Welldoyouknowthoselittlenamesyour

lovedonesusetocallyou?Adelicateflower?

Thatyouarebreakable?Inawaythatyouarea

roseandthatyoubleed?"

Thescreenprojectedthebookcoverandshe

cursedunderherbreath.Shehasneverbeen

goodwithcrowdsandheranxietywasreally

threateningtogetthebestofher.

"Thisisgoingtolookmorelikeapowerpoint

presentationsodon'tmindme,toeveryonewho

hasalreadyresdthebookbeforethelaunch,

youalreadyunderstandDELICATE.Itfollowsa

girlbythenameRose,from theendof

highschooltohercurrentlife.Thetragediesshe

andtheonesshelovewentthrough.Challenges

thataffectedthenaivelittledelicateflower.We

gettoseethatevenrosesbleed,guysit'salot

andIthinkI'lltakequestions."



Oneoftheattendeesraisedtheirhandsand

theywerepicked.

"HiTshepi,suchapleasuretomeetyouandsee

thefacebehindthoseFacebookStoriesand

TheGame.Well,from hearsayapparently

DELICATEisbasedonreallifeevents?"

"Hi,pleasuretomeetyoytoo.It'snot.It'spurely

afigmentofmyimaginationbutitwouldbe

wonderfultobeabletohavesomeonewhocan

sharetheirlifestorieswithme."

Ameliasmiledwider.Heridentitywasvery

muchprotectedandaspromised,hernameor

herfamily'snamesweren'tmentionedinany

way.Shewilldiewiththelittlesecretthata

wholenovelmightaswellbeherautobiography

andtheworlddidn'tevenknowit.Genius.She

smiled.Shewasdelicateandshedidbleedbut

notphysically.Shebledemotionallyandit's

thoseemotionalwoundsthatpeopleneverever

see.



ShewatchedTshepitalkandansserquestions

likeanaturalbeforefoodwasservedandshe

signedthebooksaswell.Shewantedherbook

signedbutsheknewTshepiwoulddoitforher

anytimeofday.

"Iloveyouokay?"

"IloveyoumoreMrsGreyCarter."Shegrinned.

"Iloveitwhenyoucallmethat.Youdeservea

popedanceafterIgivebirth."Helaughedinto

herneckandshebreathedinhiscologne.

"IwouldlovethatverymuchMrsCarter.

.

.

.

ThishasbeenDELICATE.AmeliaandGrey



Carter'sjourneyendshere.Ithasbeena

wondefulrideregardlessoftheobstacleswe

metontheway.Tillwemeetagain.Ciao!


