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Loveisfragileasaflame.Itcanburnout.Anystorm

canfizzleitoutandleaveashes.Remindersofwhat

usedtobe.Remindersofsomethingthatusedtoset

yourwholesoulonfire.Love.

Aspreciousasitis,itisalsoadrug.Onethatyou

wanttokeepontakingeverydayonceyou'vehada

taste.Itsaddictivetothepointthatyouwoulddo

anythingandeverythingtohaveitagain.

Lovecankillyou.Leaveyoursoulemptyandhave

youwishingthatyouwereactuallysixfeetunder.

Ihatelove.Loveneverknewmynamefromtheget

go.

FromthetimeofmyconceptiontillwhenIlefthome

orrathersentawayforschoolitwasneverattracted

tome.

Idon'tknowhowlovefeelslikebutapparentlyI

haveanauraofloveandsweetnessaccordingto

somewhispersonthestreets.



Beingsocasuallyawareofthepitifulglancesfrom

peoplepissesmeoff.

ButIhidethefierytemperbeneathacoolfacade

thatIhavemasteredeversincetheageoftenwhen

Idiscoveredhowcrueltheworldcanbeandhow

eventhoseyouexpecttoandIquote'LOVEYOU'

thoughtyouwerenothingbutaliability.Regardless

ofwhateveryoudidtogaintheirapprovalinthe

hopesofgettingsomesenseofconfortandsafety

fromthemtheystillhatedyouwithpassionandI

canproudlysaythefeelingismutual.

Isatinfrontofthemirrorandintrospectedmy

wholephysique.

Myeyeswerenothingspecial.ActuallyIwasnot

specialandIhadhorriblesighttosaytheleast.

Noneoftheguysincampushadshowedany

interestinaplainoldJanelikeme.TothemIwas

justthesweetandanti-socialgirlandIguessIwas

relievedbecauseGodknewIwasn'tonewiththe



crowds.

IsighedasItiedmybraidsintoasimplebunand

gotreadyforclass.

Itwasmynormalroutinereally.Todosome

introspectionandthenheadtoclass,listentothe

lectureandheadbacktomyroom.

Myroommaterarelysleepsherebecauseshehasa

boyfriendwhomakessureshe'swelloffandshe

alsohasrichparents.

AndIworkmyassofftoleavethisfuckingcountry

andgetawayfromeverything.Ihavenothingto

lose.Iwasnevergiventheprestigious

surname,insteadIgottheonethatnoonewasused

toasIwasnever'loved'.

CrazyIknowbutthatshowmylifehasbeenandI

guessIlikethesurnamenow.Itbelongedto

someonewhowascompassionateandthoughI

neverlovedhernorsheme,Itoleratedher.

Andthisishowitallbegan.
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Iwalkedthroughthehallwaylookingforthelecture

roominthishugeschool.Thebestuniversityin

Botswanaasmanysay.Tomeitsjustschool.Plain

oldschoolwhereIacemywaythrougheverything

causeIhavenothingbettertodowithmyfucking

time.

"Sethunyawait!!"Iglancedtoseesomeblonde

hairedbimbocallingmyname.

Iputonmybestsmileandfacedher.

"Hiii..."IdraggedmygreetingcausewellIdon't

knowhername.

ShepulledherhandoutforagreetingandIjust

staredather.Sheretractedherhandandstartedto



speak.Iblockedouttheconversationbutshe

mentionedsomethingaboutherbeingcalledSelena

orSerena,wellsomethingalongthoselines.Not

reallyinterested.Howsheknewmyname?Idon't

knowanddon'treallycare.

Ifoundtheroomandasusualoccupiedmyseatin

thefront.Thiswasnotajoke.Istudymedicinefor

theloveofit.Thehumananatomyhasalwaysbeen

asomewhatinterestingthingtolearnandIknow

loadsaboutit.I'mactuallyaheadofmygame.

"Goodmorningclass,youcanallgetseatedandwe

cangetstartedontoday'stopicplease.No

cellphonesorgadgets.Notebooksoutandpens

only"MrRobert'svoiceboomedintheroom.

Hepreferredthingsdonethetraditionalwayandme

beingsneakyasfuckdecidedtorecordthewhole

lectureincaseIdidn'tgraspaconcept.



AnhourlaterIwasdone.IonlyhadthattodayandI

putmyheadphoneson.Wouldn'twantthis

morning'sincidenttorepeatitselfwouldI?

HandsdeepinmypocketImademywaythrough

thebustlingcrowds.

IhadtogetawayfromthesepeopleandIdon't

thinktheyeverdonoticemeexceptthatblonde

hairedgirl.

AfigurejumpedinfrontofmeandIhadtorefrain

fromswearingatthedamnperson.Itookadeep

breathandputmyfaçadeon.

IlookedupandIjusthadtorollmyeyes.Nother

again.

Iremovedmyheadphones.

"Serenaorsomething."Isaidprettymuchannoyed.

Shelookedhurtbutshehiditwithasmile.

"ItsactuallySeithati.ButyoucancallmeSerenaif



youwant."sherepliedinachirpyvoicethatwasall

todamnannoying.

"letmecuttothechase.Whydoyouwanttotalkto

me?Imeanyoudon'tknowme,forallweknowI

couldbeadruggieorahumantrafficker.Maybeke

kagobolaya.Obatlaengsentlesentlemothowa

Modimo?"Iaskedhonestly.

"Canwesitdown?"

Iagreed.Idon'twantfriendsandallthat.Ijustwant

tobeleftalone.

"nowtalkSeithati."ShesmiledandIdon'tknowwhy.

"Iwantustobefriends."

MyeyeswidenedbeforeIlaughed.Afullondeep

laughterthathadsomepeopleglancinginour

direction.She'sgottobekiddingme.

IcomposedmyselfandIlaughedagain.Thisisthe

bestjokeI'veheardinages.

"letmegetthisstraight,youwanttobe

f....frie...friends?"Icouldn'tevensayitwitha



straightface.

ShejustlookedatmeasifIhadsomethingonmy

face.

"Darling.Friendsaresolastcentury.Ireallydon't

need'friends'"

Shelookedasifshewasreallythinking.Typical

blondehairedgirl.

"SethunyaIreallylikeyoubesidesyou're

refreshing."

See?I'mnotprettyI'm..letmeputitkindly

'refreshing'.Peopleandhowtheytwisttheirwords

neverseemtoamazeme.

"SorrytoburstyourbubblebarbiedollbutI'llhave

todecline.Ihavesomeimportantthingstodo."

"Butyouhaven'tevengivenmeachance.Ijustwant

tobefriendsthatsall."Sheallbutwhimpered.



Whatsshehiding.Inallmyfouryearsofstudyhere

everyonekepttheirdistanceandnowshewantsto

befriends?SomethingisgoingonandIintendto

findout.Iwasneveroneforcatandmicegamesbut

hey,I'm'refreshing'soletsseewhatskeletons

Seithatihasinherclosetandwhatareher

intentionscauseImightactuallykillher.Just

kidding,Iwouldnevermurderawholepersonwould

I?Notsurebutletswaitandsee.

"Okay.I'llgiveyouachanceSeithati.Thisonce.I

actuallydon'ttrustyou."

shewavedmeoff.

"I'mthemosttrustworthypersonever.AndyouandI

willbethegreatestfriendsever.Thankyou

Sethunya."ShewassquealingandIrolledmyeyes.

"Don'tmakemeregretmydecision"Isaidinmy

monotonevoice.

"Youwon'tsweetheart."Shesaidsmiling.



Ijusthadtosmilemymostsinistersmile.

Andshetookitasanicesmile.Sheinterlockedher

armswithmineandIwasnotusedtohuman

contactsoIjustpushedheroff.

"Notouchytouchy"Isaidcringing.

Shesmiledandnodded.Allthewaytomyroomshe

wasbusytalkingaboutsheisboredoutofhermind

nothavingfriendsandblahblah.Talkingwhatever

blondebitchestalkaboutandIjustpainfully

noddedandhadtosayanoccassional"yes"or

"awesome".Shewassuchachatterbox.

CanIformallyintroducemyself?

I'mSethunyaMogorosi.Nowait...

Scratchthat.

I'mSethunyaAngelMogorosi.

.

Justhadtocauseitsnew.Butnextinserton



Wednesdayguys.

Ps.SerhunyainBotswanameans"flower"sodon't

thinkImeanagun.

ThissideSethunyameansaflower.

.
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IsentSeithatibacktoherdorm.Shewasblabbering

anditwashellaannoying.

Itookmylaptopandsearchedheronfacebook.

Sheseemsfamousandslays.Yay!I'm'friends'with

aslayqueen.Noticethesarcasm.

WhatdidIgetmyselfinto?

IclosedmylaptopandIjusthadabananabeforeI



mademyselfsomecereal.Varsitylifeistough

especiallyifyouain'tgotrichparentsoryouhaven't

paidforthecanteen.AndmebeingmeIhadgamete

donorswhoarehellarich.Theyareswimmingin

moneyasIspeakbuttheyloathemeandIloathe

themtoo.

SogenerallyIsavemyallowanceasthusdonot

allowmyselfthesmallthingsinlifelikefancy

clothesandcomplicatedhairstyles.

I'vebeensavingeversincemyfirstyearofvarsty.I

betIhaveoverP10000inmyaccountbutIwon't

spenditonunnecessarystuff.

AftereatingmyverysimplelunchIdecidedtonap

foranhourbeforeIstudyfornextweek's

quiz.ThoughIknowI'llaceitbutIjuststudyformy

ownpeaceofmind.

Studyingstopsmefromthinkingaboutthethings

thathappenedinmylife.

.

WhenIwokeupIsawmyroommate.



Shegavemethatdisgustedlookofhersthatshe

alwaysgiveswhenevershe'sinthesameroomas

me.

Iresistedtheurgetorollmyeyesatherpetulant

behaviour.SheissuchachildIswear.Spoiltbrat.

Iputmycoolfaçadeinplaceandsmiledsweetlyat

her.

"Katlohi!"

Guesswhatshedid?sheignoredmygreeting.So

muchfortryingtobenicetotrustfundbitches.Urg!

Itookmyphoneanddecidedtoreadsomeofmy

textbookswhichIstorethem.Ihavenoone's

whatsappnumberssoI'mnottheannoyingappthat

peopleblowoutofproportion.

I'monlyonfacebookjustbecauseitwas

interesting.SoingeneralIleadaveryveryboring

lifethatIknownobodywantstoexperiencebutI'm

content.

WhoamIkidding?noIwillnotbecontenttillIknow

Seithati'smotivesandkickhertothecurb.



WhenthatdayarrivesIwillbesohappy.Speakingof

SeithatiIcheckedmycontactlistasshehadgiven

mehernumber.I'llseewhattodo.

"andthewitchissmiling."Katlosaidinherpainfully

annoyingtone.

"naremathataagagokeengnemma?"Sherolled

hereyesatmyquestionandIcontrolledmytemper.

"wantenakegore.Youthinkyou'reallthateven

thoughyou'repoor.Youcan'tevenafforddecent

clothes"Shesaid.

Shebetternotbetalkingaboutherclothesthat

seemtoshowskineverywhere.Shecallsthat

decent.

"areetlogelemma.Gaonthateandthefeelingis

mutual.Ontsosetsamodumeebile."Irespondedina

sicklysweetvoiceandmyeyesdaredherto

respondwhichshedidn't.

God!!IhatepeoplelikeKatlo.

Whydidmylifehavetocometothis?why?why?

Sheleftandasalwaysshenevertellsmewhen



she'scomingback.Sheissoogoingtofailifshe

continuesbehavinglikethisIswear.Andspeaking

offailureIonlyhavetwoyearsleftofVarsityandI'll

beDrMogorosi.NotthatIhaveanyonetobragto

aboutmyaccomplishmentsbutitwould'vebeen

nicetohavehadthat.ButitsSethunyawe'retalking

about.

Idon'tdocommitmentsandattachments.I'vebeen

likethatforalongtimeanditsdifficulttostart

everythingfromscratch.

.

.

SOMEWHEREAROUNDTHEWORLD

"Ineedthosefilesonmydeskbynoon"Hisbaritone

voiceboomedinthesilentboardroom.

Itwasdeadsilentandeveryoneknewnottotryand

aggravatethebeastinfrontofthem.

"AmIclear?"Hesaidthroughgrittedteeth.

Everyonequicklyrepliedwitha'yessir!'

Hewaspowerfulandrespectedbyall.Amanto



nevermesswith.

Assoonashelefttheroom,everyonescrambledto

theirfilesllokingforthemistakesdetailedbythe

hostilelookingman.Noonewantedtobeonhisbad

side.

Ashewalkedtohisofficealltheemployeeskept

theireyesgluedtothedocumentsontheirdesks.He

wasinaveryfoulmoodandtheyallknewnotto

tickhimoff.Onewrongmoveandyou'regone.

Themuscledguyenteredhisofficeandranhis

handsthroughhishair.

Hewantedeverythingtobeperfectandhebuiltthis

fuckingdamnempirefromscratch.Hewasnot

spoonfedandhecertainlydidnotwanttoinherit

thefamilycompany.Itwasdemeaningenoughtthat

peoplehadthoughhewasatrustfundbabybut

theylearntveryquicklythathe'snotthetypeofman

tobemessedwith.

Hestoodbythewindowthatoverlookedthestreet

andheknewhehadmadeit.

Hisname?Itwasonethatgavechildrennightmares



atnight.Hewasthatguymotherstoldtheir

daughterstostayfarawayfrom.

Hisname?itbroughtcoldshiversdowneveryone's

backsonceitwasmentioned.

Heneverneededanintroductionwhenhewasina

room.HewastheoneandonlyDeviltheyhadever

knowntoexistandhewasheretostay.

Hesmirkedasathoughpoppedintohismind.

'TheDevil'astheycalledhim.Ohhowhelovedit

whentheywereshakingintheirboots.

Hewasthedevil'sreincarnateonearthandhewas

outtoplatandexplore.Thedevilwillbelanding

townsoon.

.

.

Iapologiseforlateinsert.
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Asusualmylifehasbeenveryboringthesepast

twomonths.Iwakeup,haveashower,attend

lecturesandthenSeithatidragsmeofffor

lunch.Thereisnothingsinisterabouther.Sheisjust

aboredrichgirlswhomIcan'tgetoffmyback.No

offencetotherichpeoplethough.

Atthemomentwewereinmyroomandshehad

broughtchocolates.JustcauseItolerateherIlet

herdowhatshewantsplusshe'samusingtoo.

"YouSethunyadeserveamakeovercourtesyof

mwaah!!"

Irolledmyeyes.

"oskawabawaleka."

Sheshrugged.

"Ihadtotry.You'reprettyyoujustdon'tputinthe



effortsweetie."

Icringedatherendearmentforme.I'mnotusedto

thesesweetpetnames.Icanalreadyfeelthe

goosebumps.

"Sowho'syourroommate.Youalwaysseem

alone?"Sheaskedwhilemunchingdownthe

chocolate.

Igrabbedapieceandtookabite.

"Sometrustfundbitch"

thatcaughtherattentionandI'vecometorealise

thatSeithatiisverymuchinterestedinthelivesof

otherpeople.

AsIwasabouttospeakMadameKatlowalkedin.

ShesneeredinmydirectionandgaveSeithatia

sweetsmile.Bitch!

"HiSethunya.Ididn'tknowyouhaveaguest."

Thatwashellafake.

"IdoKatlo.Ido.KatlomeetSeithati,Seithatimeet



Katlo,theroommate"

Seithatismiledandextendedherhand.

Katlobrushedheroff.

"Noneedhoney.Weareofthesameleagueandwe

canbeacquaintances"

Seithatismiledanddidn'tsayaword.Itsoddforher

tobequiet.SheisachatterboxandIfounditweird.

Katlodidherusualwhichwastocheckherclothes

andtakesome.

SheleftafterafewminutesandSeithatiscreamed.

"Oboosampolelelegoreonnalesfhebe"

yoh!Thegossiperisback.

"Idon'tlikeherbytheway.Gaagobuisesentleke

raa"Sheaddedasanafterthought.

"afterfouryearswithher?you'llgetusedtoit.Why

doessheneedmenwhenshehasmoney?"

Seithatigavedmeaboredlook.

"Youseriouslydon'tknow?Letmebreakitdown,she



isaspoiltprincesswhothinksallthemen'love'

her.Shehastheperfectbody,facebutshe'snot

smart.Evenablindpersoncansee.Shewhores

herselfouttoherfather'sbusiness

associates.Typicalbehaviourfromher."

Imadeanoohwithmymouth.Iwillnevergetwhy

peopledothethingstheydo.

Seithatiglancedatherwatchandshelookedatme.

"Sethunyawalkmeout.Ihavetofinishan

assignmentanddadwillkillmeifIdarefail."She

saidasshestoodup.

Iwalkedwithhertillwewerebythelibrary.

"Youshouldcometomydormsometimeandwe

talk.Idon'tevenhavearoommate."

Inoddedandwalkedbacktomyroom.Ineededto

sleep.Ibadlyneededsleepandtheholidaysarefast

approaching.IhavenoideawhatI'mgoingtodo.I

havetofindajobforawholetwomonthscauseI

havenowheretogoandnofamilytocall.Ihatemy

life.Ihatewhatthey'vesubjectedmeto.Isohateme

rightnow.



Myphonebeeped.

ItwasamessagefromSeithati.

'IneedyourhelpASAP.you'rethesmartone.Come

helpmeouthere'

Igroaned.Istoodupandworemyblackhoodie.I

havetwoofthemthatlookexactlythesame.

ImademywaytowhereSeithatiwasandshe

grinned.

"Tookyoulongenough.Doyouhappentoknow

anythingaboutIT?"

Inodded.IreadvarioussubjectsbecauseIhave

nothingbettertodowithmytime.

Ihelpedheroutwithherassignementandshe

seemedfocused.ItsafirstIswear.

"Done.anddone!"

Shesquealed.

"You'reanangel.Thankyou."

NobodyhaseverthankedmebeforeforwhatI've

done.Itseithertheyacknowledgewithanodoftheir



heads.

"welcome."

Alarmsstartedtoringaroundtheschoolandwe

wereaskedtoevacuatethelibrary.Iwonderedwhat

thecommotionwasabout.

AswegotoutsideIcouldseetheflameslickingthe

buildingIresidedin.No!No!No!

Mydocuments,laptop,bankcardeverythingis

burninganditwastheonlyside.Whocoulddo

this?Godwhyme!

"Thatsafirst.Therehasn'tbeenafireinthelast10

years."Seithatimuttered.

"Youcancrashwithme.Maybethey'llbeableto

slavageallofyourstuffthatside"Shewenton.

Salvage?theythingswerealreadytoast.I'm

ruined.GodI'mruined.

Thefirebrigadecamewiththeircarsandtriedto

putthemflamesoffbutbythelooksofit,the

buildinghadbeenburningforsometime.Arethere



anyinjuredpeople?Butmystuffareburnt.Mylifeis

ruined.

Seithatijustdraggedmetotherdorm.Theirside

wasuntouchedbythefirewhichseemedweird.Who

wouldstartafireatourside?IsitSeithati?butIwas

withherthiswholetime.Maybeshehiredpeople

andnowshewantstoseemlikeagoodsamaritan.

Iyankedmyhandoff.

"Itwasyouwasn'tit?"

shelookedatmeasifIwascrazy.

"nna?gatwekerilengjaanong?"

"Youstartedthefire."

Shegaveameareallylook.

"Lookwhenyou'redoneplayingdetectivetellmeso

wecangoandactuallygetyouwarm.Joh!"

ShewaitedformeandIreluctantlyfollowedher.I

don'ttrusthernow.

.

.
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Uponarrivalatherroomsheaskedmetositonher

bedwhileshewentthroughherclotheslookingfor

somethingthatmayfitme.

"Idon'thaveanythinginasize28,willyoubefine

withwhatever?"Sheasked.

"Anythingisfine.Thankyou."Isaidinmynormallow

voice.

Seithatibeamedatthat.

"Firsttimehearingyousaythat."



Sheisweirdandisalwayshappy.Howcanyou

alwaysbethishappyalldayeveryday?

Shegavemesomesweatpantsandasweaterfor

metowear.ShesaidtheyweresmallonherandIdo

knowwhy.Shehasabigbutt.

Me?Letsnottalkaboutit.

"Osharpoakere?"Sheinteruptedmythoughts.

Inodded.MaybeforthefirsttimeIwaswrong.She

didn'tstartthefireandIneverapologisesoits

hard.Sayingsorryisforeignonmylipssoitsgoing

tobetough.

"Ishouldn'thaveaccusedyoulikethat."

Shesmiledandbrushedmeoffsayingitsokayand

all.Iwasshockedandmaybestressofnotretrieving

mythingswasgettingtome.

Sheboiledsomewaterinherkettleandtoldme

she'smakinghotchocolate.

Ijustnodded.God!mybankcard.Thisisallso

messedup.Hopetheyfindoutthecausebutmeon



theotherhandwillbestrandedwithoutalaptopand

basicneccessities.

"Don'tthinkaboutittoomuch.Etlogostressa."She

saidasshegavemeamugofhotsteaming

chocolate.

Sheisokay.Maybesomeoneinthiscruelworldis

showingmekindnessforthefirsttime.

Wesattogetherdrinkinginsilence.Bothlostinour

ownthoughtsbutminewerethreateneingto

consumeme.

Whydoallthebadthingshappentome?Itslike

they'veplacedacurseonmeandtheyhavenever

acknowledgedIwastheirdaughter.Somuchfor

beingborn.Theycould'veabortedmeandIwouldn't

behererightnow.

Butnowisnotthetimetobethinkingaboutthem.It

willleadtonothingandthatwon'tchangemy

situationatall.Iwon'tcryforforthem.Iwillnever

shedatearforthem.I'dratherdiethancryforthem.

Iblinkedafewtimesandstaredattheceiling.



Ididn'trealiseSeithatihadlefttheroomandleftme

tobealoneinthisfourwalledroom.Allalone.Just

likehowIusedtobe.

Myphonebeepedinmypocket.ItwasSeithati.

"Wenttobuypizzaforus.Getcomfyandwe're

watchingNetflixonmylaptop.Stopwallowingin

yoursorrows,you'lldieyoung.

Youronlyfriend."

IsatcrossleggedonthebedandIloggedonto

facebook.Everyonewastalkingaboutthefirethat

eruptedintheUniversity.Theschoolhasn'tsaid

muchbutwhenprogressismadecatchingthe

culprittherewillbedireconsequences.Good!Those

peopledestroyedourlives.Nowmy

documents,wait.TheyareonGoogledrivesoit

meansIcanaccessthemfromanydevice.AtleastI

hadbeensmartaboutsyncingmydocumentswith

mygoogleaccount.

Oneproblemoffthelist.Nowcards,shit!Mybirth

certificatesandpassportareallburnt.AndOmang

card.OhGod!Ineednewdocumentsandfast.But



howtoaccessthemoneyinmybank?Iwillhaveto

waitforanewcardandall.Yoh!

Seithatiwalkedinwithaboxofpizzaandjuice.

"We'rewatchingNetflix.I'vesowantedtodothis

withsomebody.You'resuchadarlinglove."Shesaid

asshesetthepizzadownandshetookouther

laptop.Sheseteverythingupandtheboxofpizza

wasbetweenus.

WewatchedbacktobackepisodesofVictorious.I

know.Wearechildren.

Itwasnicethough.SheiskindandIguessInever

sawthat.

"We'llsharethebedorifyouwantIcantakethe

smallcouch."Ican'tlethersleeponthecouchinher

ownroomreally.

"Itsokay,I'lltakethecouch."

hereyeswidened.

"Likehellyouwill.Otlaithobamokwatla.Thisbedis

bigenoughforthebothofus.Choosesides,leftor

right?"



I'mnotagreatsleeper.Theleftistheonethatson

thewallandifIhavethewalltoholdmebackit

wouldbeokay.

Ipointedtotheleft.Shejustnoddedandgot

undercovers.

"Sleepanddon'tthink.Allofthiswillsolveitself

okay?Justsleepsweetie."Shesaidyawningandher

eyelidsflutteredastheyslowlyclosed.Itwasso

easyforhertofallalseepatnight.

Ifinallyclosedmyeyes.

.

"Sir"Thetimidmanranuptotheformidableman

whowasonhiswaytohisoffice.

Thegreyeyedmanjuststoppedhimhalfway.

"IsaidIshallnotbedisturbedtodayTimothy."He

said.

Timothyjustlookeddownandgaveareplyof

understandingtheboss'swords.

Alessandrowalkedintohisofficeandbegan

working.Workwaswhathedidandthatearnedhim



thenickname.Hewasallworkandnoplay.And

ruthlessandwhathedoes,Throughandthrough.

Helovedthefearheinstilledineveryone,thatway

nobodycangetonhisnerveseventhehighclass

ladieswhowouldflauntthemselvesathimat

businessgatherings.Hedespisedthatandhad

neverhadanyinterestinanyaffairwiththosegold

diggers.Herespectedhimselftoneverbedrandom

womenandthatswhyhewasalsomysteriousas

peoplehveneverseenhisnamesplayedonthe

media.

Butthedevilhastobealonetodoevil.Itwon'twork

whenhe'stieddownnowwouldit?

.

Seey'allonMonday.Enjoy.

[04/13,00:52]Lynne:06

.

Iknowplaceswecanhide.Iknowplaces-Taylor

Swift

.



"Love,Ifoundsomething."

Seithatiwasbusyonherlaptop.Wepulledanall

nightertrynnafigurethisshitout.Whythehell

wouldsomeonetrytoframeme?

"whatdidyoufind?"Shebitherlip.

"Incase,itsajoboutsidethecountry."

Myeyeswidened.Ishookmyhead.

"letsnotmakehastydecisionsandletswaitfora

week.Maybethey'llchangetheirminds."

Shenodded.Wesleptaround4aminthemorning

andIwasn'tsettled.WhomdidIwrongitthis

damnedschoolcauseIrarelytalktothese

imbeciles.

Iwokeuparound10amandSeithatiwasnotinthe

room.

IhadashowerandIworeleggingsandan

oversizedtee.

Iwalkedoutofthedormandwenttositoutside.

Guesswhodecidedtoruinmyday.



"Guesswewon'tbeseeingyourmiserableface

anytimesoon."

Irolledmyeyesandignoredhercomment.Sheis

justbeingabitch.

Shewalkedaway.Gosh!Ihatethatgirl.

Seithatisawmeandcamemywayandsatnextto

me.

"Whydon'tyouevertalkaboutyourfamily?"She

askedsincerely.

"Idon'thaveone."Isaidinatonethatindicatedthat

thisparticulartopicisclosed.

"Oh,sorry"

Idon'twantherpitytobehonest.

.

"Daddy,Ihonestlydon'tlikeherbutno,shedidn'tdie

inthefire.Shewaswithherfriend."

Herdadwasseethingattheendoftheline.

"ButIfoundaway.Shewillbeoutoftheschool.But

whydoyouwanttohurthersomuch?she'sa



nobody."Sheaskedherself.Honestlythatgirlwasa

nobody.Apeasantinfactandshehadnoideawhy

herfatherwantedthatgoodfornothinggirlsobad.

"Itsforbusinessdarling."Herfatherrepliedatthe

endoftheline.

Shenoddedandassuredherfatherthathemight

findthegirloncesheiskickedoutoftheschool.

Shewasfollowingherfather'sorders.Thelinewent

deadandshehopedthatthiswillbeoverbytheend

oftheweek.

.

DayswentbyandIwaskindofhappy.Nothingwas

mentionedaboutmebeingthereasonforthefire

beingstarted.

Butmyhappinesswasshortlived.

Iwascalledtothedean'soffice.Tocutthelong

storyshortIwasfoundguiltyofarson.Like

me?plainoldJane.WhywouldItrytoburnthe

wholemotherfuckingschool.

IgottoSeithati'sroomandshegavemea



sympatheticlook.

Idon'twantthatlook.

"whathappened?"Sheasked.

"I'mtheonewhoburnttheschool."IsaidasIforced

myselftonotcry.I'vebeenexpelledaspunishment

andapparentlytheyconvincedthatI'mafirsttimer

andshitlikethat.Thisjustfeelsoweird.Iwas

helpingSeithatiwithherassignmentforfuckssake

andIapparentlyburnadamnbuilding.

"Liar!Liar!you'repantsareonfire!"Shechided.

Ichuckled.Shewastryingtolightenthemood.

"Butonaseriousnote.TheysaidI'mtheone.I've

beenexpelled.I'vebeengiventwodaystoevacuate

theschool'spremises.ApparentlyI'madangerto

theschoolenvironment."Shejustsatnexttome.

"I'llcomeupwithsomething.Butwhateverthat

happensbethatDryou'vealwayswantedtobe."

Inoddedandthetearswerenear.Theyjust

shatteredmyfuture.Whoeverdidthisjustbroke

me.Thiswastheonlythingkeepingmesaneinthis



insaneworld.

"Meanwhile,youandIwillmakememories.Ipromise

youitwillallbefine."

ShejusthuggedmeandI'veneverbeentheoneto

betouchedbutthisonceIsuccumbedtothehugas

sheheldmetight.

"Ipromise.I'llfindawayoutforyou.You'reagood

personwhohasjustbeenthroughalot."

"Ihatepeople.Theymanipulate.AndwhodidI

offend?Iwasalwaysmindingmyownbusiness"

IneverrantbutIjustneededtogetthatoutofmy

chest.

"Iknow.Shittystuffhappens.Justicewillget

served."

Inodded.Maybehavingfriendsisn'tsobad.Having

apersoninyourcornerisn'tasbad.

Isatupandwipedmyeyes.

"I'mgood.I'llsurviveinthiscruelworld.Trytofinda

joborsomething."



Seithatinoddedandshewassilent.

"You'llgetthroughthis."

"Ihopeso.Ihopeso."

MydreamiscrushedandIbetthegovernmentwill

stopsponsoringme.Ineedtofindajobtofendfor

myself.LuckwasneveronmysideandIwon'tgo

begmygametedonorsforhelp.Theychasedme

outlikeIwasnothing.Whydidthishavetohappen

tome?

.

"Sir,yourdaughterwillbesafe."

Themanattheendofthelineyelled.Sheplacedthe

phoneabitfarfromherself.Hewascursingin

french.

"S'ilteplaîtprotègermonlafille"(Pleaseprotectmy

daughter."

Shewasdoingjustthatandthiswaswhytheyhired

her.Shewasthebestatwhatshedoes.



"Oui,Monsieur"(YesSir)

Themanattheendofthelinecalmeddownand

hungup.

Shesighed.Thiswasgoingtobeabumpyroadand

itwasjustgettingstarted.

.

.
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Seithatiwasdraggingthroughvariousshopssaying

weshouldspendsomemoretimetogetherandthat

its'bestfriendbonding'AndIcringed.

Idon'twantnobond.Ifinallyacceptedthatwell

tomorrowI'mleavingtheschoolpremisesforgood.



"Sethunyawee,mmaIthinkyoushouldtakethatjob

offer."

"GokgakalaSeithati"Isaidwantingthesubjecttobe

closed.

"Itdoesn'tmatter.Athousanddollarsismorethan

enougheverymonthandyou'llbelivingwiththem."

isighed.Thisissohard.

"Idon'tevenhavethemoneyforaflightticketand

howsureamIthattheywillhireme?"

Shesmiledhalfheartedly.

"Havefaithwillya?Sometimesthingsgowrongfor

areason."

"Guessitwon'tkillanyonewillit?Mybankcardare

hereandmostofmydocuments.Howmuchisa

planeticket?"

Seithatismiled.

"Isthatayes?"

Inodded.

"Sendmephotos.I'veneverbeeninAustraliabefore



andIhearditsgorgeous.Urg!CanIgowithyou?"

"Youhaveschooldummy!"

IwenttotheATMandIcashedoutallmysavings.I

hopeI'mmakingtherightdecisionhere.

IputallthemoneyinmybagandIheadedtothe

airportwithSeithatitopurchaseaplaneticket.God

thatwasexpensivebutaftertwomonthsofworking

there,ifIdogetajobthenitsfine.

ThenatthatcountryIwillneedtoapplyforapermit

andavisa.TheprocessesLord!

,

Iwaspackingthelastofmystuff.AfterthisI'm

headingstraighttotheairport.

Seithatijustlookedatme.

"Ketlilegomissagore"(I'mgoingtomissyouso

much)

"Youbarelyknowmeandyou'rehelpingme?Thank

youSeithati.ThoughI'mnotmuchofaprayer

woman,mayGodblessyou."



shefakedtears.

"I'msoproudofmybaby".

"KagobetsaSeithati"

"mxm,wena?"

Ilaughed.Shelightenedthemoodabit.Itsoffical.I'm

leavingthecountryandIonlyhave300dollarson

me.ImanagedtoexchangethelittlePulasIhave

butIstillhaveP100forwellataxiandtobuywhatI

needbeforeIleavebutIthinkIhaveeverything.My

twosuitcasesandmyhandbagarefine.Mybank

accountemptyandmydocumentsfine.

"Butonaseriousnote,thankyou"

Sheopenedherarms.

"Iknowyoudon'tdohugsbutthislasttime."

Ijustwalkedintoherarmsandshesqueezedthe

shitouttame.

"letgo,you'resqueezingme."

"Sorry,lewenammaomosesane."

"backofmyweightbitch."



"AndI'mgoingtomissyou.Youarereallygoing."

"yep.Seeyouandwe'lltalk"

Idraggedmystuffoutandalotofpeoplewere

lookingatme.Ihatebeingthecentreofattention.Its

liketheyknewthatIhavebeenexpelledinthis

schooloftheirs.

Tearsweresoclose,mydreamsarecrushedandI'm

leavingthefuckingcountrytojustgoworkasa

maidtothisposhfamilyinAustralia?waytogo

Sethunya.

Butitsafrshstartplustheydon'tknowme.Who

knowsImighttakeonlinecourses.Ifeellikea

failure.Ifailedtomakemyoneandonlydream

cometrue.

Ihailedacabandaskedittotakemetotheairport.

WhenIgottotheairportIsmiledfaintly.I'mleaving

mycountry.Withnodegree.Nofamilyandjustthis

annoyinghumanbeingwhohashelpedme

immenselyinmytimeofneed.

MyflightwillbehereinanhourorsosoIhadtime.



Iwenttothebathroomtojustcomposemyself.I

lookedatmyselfinthemirror.

Ihadinheritedthatfemale'snoseandsmall

ears.EyesIdon'tknow.Theylookhazelbuthave

specksofgreeninthemwhenyoulook

closely.MaybetheyhatedmebecauseIwas

differentfromtheirchildren.Theonesthey"loved"

IsplashedcoldwateronmyfaceandIheadedback

tothewaitingroom.

IwaitedandwaitedtillIhadtocheckinmyluggage

andall.

WhentheyweredoneIwassearchedandthenI

boardedtheflight.Itwasn'tgoingstraightto

Australia.

ItwasheadingtoJo'burgfirstthenIwillboarda

secondflightthatsidethenfinallyheadtoAustralia.

Mylifeitselfifhonestlyajoke.

IttookaboutfourhoursandIsleptthewholeflight.I

didn'twanttoscaremyselfthewholeflightbecause

Iwasinapieceofmetalathousandkilometres



abovetheground.

Andifitweretocrushandburnwhatwouldbecome

ofme?

.

Shecalledthefrenchman.

"Itsdonesir.Sheboardedtheflightandshe'sfar

awayfromthesetroubles."

Thefrenchmansmiledattheendofhisline.

"merciS-Sei-"(ThankyouS-Sei)

thefrenchmancouldn'tpronouncethenameandit

washardforhim.Helovedthefactthatsheknew

hisnativetonguethough.Madetalkingeasier

Shewasoneofthebestandshehelpedinsaving

hisdaughter.Onewhodidn'tknowofhisexistence

atall.Hewatchedfromthesidelinesallherlifeand

shewasastrongyoungwoman.

"Sonunleplaisir"(Itsapleasure)

Shehadhopedshedidgoodbyherfriendandher

father.



Shewastoprotectherandshewasnotreallya

studentoftheUniversitytobeginwith,justthatshe

doeshaveawaywithcomputersandinfiltratedthe

systemtomakeitlooklikeshewasstudent.Now

shehastomakeherwaytoAustralia.Thismoving

aboutwasherlife.

Shesighedasshestartedtopackherstuff.

.
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Theprivatejetmadeaturnasthehailstormwas

gettingmuchworse.

"MyRomanowehavetotakeanotherrout,thestorm

ismakingitdifficult,wemightlandtomorrow

afternoon"

Alessandrojustglaredattheintercomandasifthe



pilotcouldfeelhisglarehekeptquiet.MrRomano

wasnotamanknownforhispatienceandyoudon't

eversteponhistoes.

"Porcamiseria!"(Dammit!)Hemutteredunderhis

breath.

Hehadanimportantmeetingandhecouldnot

affordtobelateandhewillbedamnedifheshows

uplate.MrRomanoisneverlate.Thedevilisnever

late.

HegotbusyonhisMacbookashissecretary

emailedalltheiportantthingshewasgoingto

need.Heknewhisempirewasrunningsmoothly,no

onewoulddareslackinhisabsenceunlessthey

hadadeathwish.

Ifhisgrandfathercouldseethemanhewasnow,he

builtanempirefromnothingandhehadonly

himselftoholdaccountable.

TheRomanoEmpire.His.

Hisdevilishsmileghostedonhispinklips.

.



MyflightinJo'burgwasdelayedcauseofthe

hailstorminAustralia.SoIhavetowaitforanhour

orsotillitstops.

Ididn'tknowthatitsalmostwinterinAustralia.I

haven'tevenseensnowinmywholelifenowI'm

goingtoseeit?Thatsawesome.

IusedtheairportwifiandIresearchedonthe

country.IhadtheaddresssavedoftheplaceI'm

goingtoworkatandIhopemy300dollarsis

enoughforthenightinamotelorsomethingbefore

headingtotheplacethenextday.

I'mnolongergoingtobeadoctor?thatswow!

Someonedecidedtoframemeforarsonandthe

schoolexpelledme.

Lifejusthasawayofbringingyoudown.Me

SethunyaAngelMogorosigoingtoworkasa

maid,thelifetheuniversehassubjectedmeto.

Iwaitedandwaitedandwaited.Itwasalmostdark

atnightattheairport.God!I'mgoingtosleep

here?you'vegottobekiddingme.



IrubbedmyeyesasIyawned.Thisisso

uncomfortableandIldon'twanttowastemoneyon

ahotelbecauseIneeditandthosearemylast

cents.

Iclosedmyeyesasmybodyshutdown.

.

ThejetlandedintheJohannesburg.Thehailstorm

wasgettingworseandtheweatherwasn'tvery

welcominginAustralia.

Hehadaskedhispersonalassistanttobookhim

intoahotelforthenight.

Thedriverwaswaitingandhejustgreeted

Alessandroandhenodded.Hewasnotmuchofa

talkertoo.

Hemightberuthlessanddevilishbuthedoesnot

talkmuchandthatswhatmdehisempire

prosper.Hewaseverythinginthebusinessworld

andhissmugselfknew.

AlessandroMichelangeloRomanowasahousehold

nameinthebusinessworld.Uponhisarrivalatthe



hotelthereceptionistwasabitdazedathis

sight.Hewasexudinganauraofdominanceand

wealth.Alessandrocouldn'tbebotheredwith

womenreally.Thosecreatureswereconnivingand

doanythingintheirpowertogetwhattheywanted.

Theyhadclawslongerthanpitchforksifthey

wantedtheirwayandhecouldseetheideaforming

inthereceptionist'shead.Useless.Utterlyuseless.

Hisguardwalkedwithhimtotheelevatorwith

someofhisluggageashestartedtounbuttonhis

suitjacket.

Whenhegottothehotelroomhedismissedhim.

Hejustunbuttonedthedressshirtandranhis

handsthroughhishair.

"Cazzo!"(fuck)Hemutteredyetanothercurse.

Hecouldn'tbelateforthemeetinganditwasall

becauseofafuckinghailstorm.Unbelievable.

Hewassurewewasn'tgoingtogetagoodnight's

resttonightthatsforsure.

.



MybonescrackedasIstretched.

"God!Mybackhurts.Ouch!"Isaid.

Thatsforsleepinginthehotelonanuncomfortable

bench.

Imeedamassage,nowait.Ineedahotbathtoease

theseachingmuscles.

ImademywaytotherestroomwhereIjust

splashedcoldwaterontomyfacetowakeupfrom

myhaze.

I'llneversleeponanairportbenchandImust

stink.OhGod!

IwalkedoutandItriedflatteningthecreasesonmy

blackshirtasIfixedmyjeansandtiedmy

shoelaces.

IpoppedinamintandIhopedtoGodthatitwill

neutralisemybreath.

Iappliedvaselineonmylipsandtiedmybraidsinto

abun.Ihateitwhenmyhairgetsinthewayof

everything.

ItookmyglassesoutandIlookedok.Notlike



someonewhosleptinadamnairport.Ispritzed

someofmycitrusybodymist.Thatwilldofornow.

IheadedbacktothewaitingroomandIwaitedfor

anhourtillmyflightwascalled.Iwasflying

economic.Idon'thavethemoneytoflyfirstclass.

FinallyI'mgoing.

.

AsAlessandrowalkedinsidetheairporthecaughta

whiffofacitrussmell.Itwasunusualandoddlynice.

Everyonewaslookingattheyoungmanashemade

hiswaytohisprivatejetalongsidehisguards.

Itwasrarefornormalpeopletocatchaglimpseof

theItalianDevilhimselfandGodknewhis

reputationdoesn'tdoenoughjusticetohis

feautures.Helookedlikeafallenangelandyet

againthedevilisafallenangel.

.

Haveagreatweekendguys.

.
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ANGEL

TheplanelandedattheSydneyairportandallI

couldsaywaswow!

Thesnowlookedmagical,itlookedlikesomething

outofamoviebutIquicklycrushedthatthought

down.Icameheretoworkandeventhoughasa

maiditssomethingandmaybeaftertwoyearsI

mighthavesavedsomethingthatwillbeenoughtto

allowtofinishstudyingmedicineright?atleastbea

GPifIcouldnotaffordtospecialise.

IcalledSeithatiandherphonewasoff.

SheisprobablybusywithschoolandI'mdistracting

her.Sheneedsafutureandbesidesshehelpedme



getthejobviatheinternetsoI'mverygratefuland

thoughIhaveaweirdwayofshowingitIam.

IjustcheckedinandIwaitedformyluggagetobe

checked.Ineedtoapplyforavisaorsomething.

AftermybaggagewasclearedIjustwalkedoutside

theairportanditwasabitchillybutatleastI'm

wearingahoodie,jeansandsomesneakers.That

shouldcountaswinterwear.SoI'llbespending

Christmashere?wow!BesidesI'vebeenspending

myChristmasesalonesowhatwouldkillmeifI

spentitinaforeigncountry.

Ihailedataxi.

"Thenearestinnplease."

ThedriversmiledandIkeptmygrimace.I'mnot

chatty.

HestoppedataninnandIpaidandgotout.Innsare

notthatexpensiveright?

Icrossedmyfingersandhopedtheyweren't.

Iwalkedinsideanditwaswarmandcomfortable.

Theladyjustsmiled.



"Itsnoteverydaywegetguests,especiallyinwinter."

Shewasforwardbutfriendly.Icoulddealwiththat

foranight.

"Hi,Iwouldliketomakeabooking,foranight.How

muchisthat?"

Shesmiledatme.

"$250."

Ithankedtheheavens.

"Itincludesdinnerandbreakfastinthemorning

Miss?"

"OhMissMogorosibutIgetthatmustbetoughto

pronounce,MsAngelwilldo."

"Isthatatranslation?"

Ichuckledabit.

"Mysecondname,youwouldn'twanttoknowthe

translationofmylastname."

"areyoufromadifferentcountry?"

Inoddedandshewenttoescortmetoaroom.It



lookedcozyandhomely.

IthankedherandassoonassheleftIlockedthe

doorandstrippedbare.

Isoakedmyselfinthewarmwater.Ineededthat.

IdecidedtosendSeithatiamessageviafacebook

totellherthatI'vearrivedandIwasatsome

inn.TomorrowIwouldbeheadingtotheplaceand

hopefullytheywillhireme.

.

SEITHATI

IgothermessageandIhadjustarrivedinAustralia

myself.IheadedtotheplacewhereIwouldbe

stayingatforthewholedurationofmystayin

SydneyAustralia.

Imeanherfathercan'tkeephimselfhiddenforever.I

getthatthefamilyhasskeletonshiddenintheir

closetsandSethunyaisoneclosedoffgirl.I'ma

yearolderthanherandhereIamprotectingher.I

likeheralotthoughanditwaseasysinceI'mlocal

andfromhercountry,notentirelybutwhateves.



WhenIarrivedIjustputmysuitcasedownand

calledthefrenchman.Iprefertocallhimthat.

Heansweredonthethirdring.

"Sir,I'vearrivedinAussieandyourdaughterhas

arrivedtoo."

HewassilentattheothersideofthelineandI

waited.

"Thankyousomuch.Youdon'tknowhowitmeans

tomethatshe'ssafe.Idon'tknowhowtheygota

windoftheinformationbutthankyou."

"Pleasureisallmine.IhavetogoSir."

Hesaidhisgoodbyesandcuttheline.Isighed.

.

KATLO

Herfathercalled.

"Papa."Shecouldfeelhisangerfromtheotherend

andshedidn'tknowwhatcausedhissuddenanger.

"Icouldn'tfindthegirl."



Katlo'seyeswidenedasshethoughtabout

Sethunya'swhereabouts.

"Ihonestlydonotknow,shewaschasedoutofthe

schoolliketwodaysagoorsomething.Ihonestly

havenoideaaboutherwherabouts.IfImayaskwhy

areyoudesperatelylookingforher?sheisnotthat

important."

Herfathertriedtoremaincalmattheendofthe

line,itwasnouselosinghistemperwithhis

daughterwhomanagedtogranthiswishes.Besides

shewastooyoungtounderstandhoweverything

happenedinthebusinessworld.Peopleplayeddirty

allthetimeaslongasyourhandsdidn'ttouchthe

dirtyouweregood.

Hesighedashechangedthetopicandaskedabout

hisdaughter'swellbeing.

Sheansweredwithenthusiasmandheguessthat

thedistractionwillstopherimpendingquestions.

Allheknewwasthatherdaughter'sformer

classmatewasthekeytosomethinghehaslong

wantedandhedidn'tknowwheretostartlooking



fortheyounggirl.

Katlowasbeamingafterherphonecallwithher

dad.Sheloved.Yep!Shelovedhim.

.

DEVIL

TheboardroomwasquietaseveryonelookedatMr

Romano.

"I'llbeexpectingabetterpresentationfirstthing

tomorrowmorning,youarealldismissed."

Thetonespokefinalityasalloftheworkerallbut

rantowardsthedoorbeforetheycouldlosetheir

jobs.Hewasthebossandhimtravellingalltheway

fromItalytoAustraliajustforthemtomessthe

presentationwasjustasbadastalkingbacktohim.

Alessandrowasannoyed,hecamehereforthemto

nottotheirjobsright?Hesilentlycursedunderhis

breathashegotreadyforyetanothermeeting

.
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Iknockedonthefancydoor.Theestateitselfwas

hugeandwow!

Ihopetheyarestillhiring.

Iwasdresseddecentlyindarkjeansanda

sweater.Iworeabeaniesinceitwascold.

IbroughtmyCValongtooincasetheymighthire

meonthespot.

Thedooropenedanditlookedlikeitwasamaid

judgingfromtheattire.

"Gracewho'satthedoor?"Avoicecamefromthe

inside.Itwasok.

"Awomanmam,Idon'tknowher"



"letherin."

ThemaidwhomIassumeisGraceletmeinside

anddirectedmetosomeplace.

Isawawomanwhowaswearingglassesandin

frontofherlaptop.Iforgotmineandtheyhaveonly

twomonthstogotilltheyexpiresoif.AbigIFIget

thejobI'llmakenewprescriptionglasses.

Shelookedupfromherlaptopandsmiled.

"Hi.Idon'tknowifIknowyouyounglady?"

Sheaskedwithaquestioninhereyes.

"Morningmam,I'moneofthecandidateswho

showedinterestinworkinghere."

"Oh!Pleasetakeaseatthen."

Isatdownandshesmiled.

"I'mMrsLombardi."

ThewayshesaidhernamewithanaccentandI

assumedshewasnotAustralian.

"I'mAngelMrs,Icamehereforthejobofferofbeing

partofthehelp."



"Ofcourse,canIseeyourdocuments?Iknowpeople

cansendfakedocumentsviatheinternetsocanI?"

Ihandedthedocumentstoherandshequietly

lookedatthem.

"Wow!Imustsayfromyourdocuments,youhave

greatreferencesandIassumeyou'renotfrom

theseparts?"

"Yesmam."

Shenoddedandcontinuedlookingthroughthe

documents.

"CanIgetbacktoyoutomorrowmorningAngel?"

"ofcourseMrs.Takeyourtime.Haveagoodday."

Istoodupandleft.IguessIwillbeowingthesmall

innandI'llrepayifIgetthejob.

Idecidedtowalkbacktotheinn.Nopointon

wastingmoneybesidesIhavenothingtodoforthe

wholeday.Thewomanwaseasygoing.

Ipassedbyafancylookingrestraurant.Ilookedatit

wistfully.



ItsjustoneofthoseplacesI'llnevergettheluxury

ofwalkinginside.Ihavetosavemoneyfor

school.AftertwoyearsmaybeImightcontinue

studyingmedicinehereinAustralia.Thatsagood

idea.Theydon'tknowwhathappenedbackin

BotswanaanditsbetterthatinmyCVIdidn'teven

includeinformationaboutmyBGCSEresults

becausewow!Ipassedverywell.Ialsodidn'tinclude

thefactthatIwasstudyingmedicine.Thatwould've

raisedsuspicions.

IjustcontinuedwalkingandIsawanicecream

truck.OneofthefewthingsIcanafford.

Iboughtaconeandsatbyanearbybench.

ItookmyphoneoutandsawthatSeithatiwas

active.

Shehadrespondedtomymessage.

ItoldherthatIsawtheplaceandthekindladywill

gettometomorrow.

ShejustsaidshewashappyI'mgettingmylifein

orderandallthat.



Shepromisedtovisitduringchristmastimeand

maybespendchristmaswithme.

Sheistookind.

Iputmyphoneonmylapandwatchedthesnow

flakesdropdown.Thisiswhatawhitechristmasis

allabout.

OnceIfinishedmyicecreamconeIcontinuedmy

trektotheinn.

.

DEVIL

Alessandrowatchedfromthewindowinhis

Australiaoffice.Henoticedalady.Womenhave

neverbeenofinteresttohim.Forthelongesttime

hewantedtostayawayfromthespecies.

Butthisonelookedforlon.Notthathewas

interestedbutshewasdifferent.

Shedidn'tevenlookup.

Shejustwasthere.Therewassomethingabouther

buthedidn'tseeherface.Probablyoneofthe

millionsofwomeninthiscitywhowerejust



mindingtheirownbusiness.

Hispersonalphonerang.

"Alessandrospeaking."

Therewassilenceattheendofthelinebeforethere

wasshouting.

Hemovedthephoneawayfromhisear.

"You'reinthecityandyoudidn'tcometovisit?We

raisedyoubetterthanthatMichelangelo,youbetter

thanthatmiofiglio!"(myson)

Alessandrojustkeptquiet.Hisauntwasjusta

differentbreedofItalian.

"Buonpomeriggio."(Goodafternoon)

Wasallhesaidsinceshedidn'tevenbotherwith

greetinghim.

"JustthatmeandyourunclemissyouSandro."

Hejustkeptquiet.

"I'llcomeovertomorrow.Felice?"(happy?)

Thewomanattheendofthelinesighed.Hewas



alwaysthiswithdrawnevenwhengrowingup.That

monsterreallyfuckeduphiswholechildhood.

"Si,Sandro.Seeyoutomorrowanddon'tbelate.Ti

amomiofiglio."(Iloveyoumyson)

Alessandrojustnoddedbeforehesaidhis

goodbyesandhungup.

Hewentbacktothepaperworkbeforehismeeting

around3.

HewasonlyinAustraliaforaweekandhewas

planningonmakingitafruitfulweek.Therewasno

timetoplay.Workwaseverything.

HissecretarywhomarrivedthismorningfromItaly

walkedin.

"SircanIbringyoulunch?"

Heraisedhishandasawaytodeclinetheoffer.

Shewalkedoutandheresumedhisbusyduties.

.
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Wellthegoodnewsisthattheladydidgettomeby

theendoftheday.ShesaidI'mhired.

ThatsthebestnewsI'veeverhadinawhile.Itexted

Seithatithenewsandshewashappy.Theholidays

arefastapproachingandIwalkedoutofthe

inn.Peoplehadalreadystartedwiththe

decorations.InevercelebratedChristmasreally.To

meitwasatimeofheartacheandsorrowtobe

honest.IsighedasIwalkedbackinsideandheaded

tomyroom.Itookalongbathandgotdressedin

warmpyjamasbeforeIslept.TomorrowisD-day.

.

"Everythingispacked.Ididn'tleaveasinglethingin

thisroom."

ImutteredtomyselfasIdraggedmyluggageoutof

theplace.



Thewomanwhohadbeenkindenoughtoletme

stayanextranightwithoutpayingsmiled.

"thankyouforyourkindnessMiss.Ireally

appreciateitandI'llcomepaybymonthend?"

Shewavedherhand.

"nonsense.Youareasweetchild,don'tlettheblues

gettoyou.Consideritachristmasgiftofsome

sort.Youdon'thavetopaysweetie.Goodluckwith

yourjourney."

Iflashedasweetsmile.

"ThankyouonceagainMiss."

"Nowgo,youhavetogotowork.Bye!"

IwalkedoutwithmyluggageandIhaileda

cab.ThisisthelastofmymoneyandIwon'tsee

moneytilltheNewYearpresumably.Igavethecab

drivertheaddressofMrsLombardi'shome.

IarrivedandIwasstillawedbythisspectacular

masion.I'veneverseenanythinglikethisreally.

Thegateopenedandshewasatthedoor.



"Si,shecameandgoodmorningAngel."

Shelookedhappy.

"morningmam,whereshouldIputthebags?"

"Gracewillshowtheservantsquarters."

ShecalledGracewhocamewhenshewascalled.

"Graceshowhertothequartersthengiveher,her

uniformplease."

"ofcoursemam."

IfollowedGraceandwellsheledmetoacozy

cottageattheback.

"IfImayaskwhatyourname?"

"Angel."

"Angel,youdon'ttalkalotdoyou?"

Ishookmyhead.

"Wellletmeinformyouofsomething,thereareonly

3liveinmaidswhichareme,youandReneè.She

hasotherhelpwhicharen'tlivein.Wepreparethe

dishesandcleanthehouse,thegardenercomes



ocassionallytotendtheflowersandwellthats

it.Madamcookssometimesandwellthecottageis

fullystockedwithfoodthoughsometimesmadame

asksustojointhematthetableandeat.Madam

hatesthievesandwellshehasthreekids.Okaytwo

kidsreallythethirdistheyoungestandisher

nephew."

Inodded.Thewomanseemsnice.

"MadamisnotAustralianasyounoticedtheslight

accent."

ThatIdidandGracesuretalksalot.

"She'sItalianandsoamI."

"oh."

Shenoddedassheopenedthedoorandshowed

memyroom.

"thisiswhereyou'llbestayingcara,get

comfortable."

Shelefttheroomanditwasprettynice.These

peoplearerichthatsforsure.Idecidedtounpack

laterandIwaitedforGracetobringtheuniform.



Sheknockedandbroughtitin.

Itwasn'tshortsoitwasgood.

IchangedintoitandItiedmybraidsintoabunand

woremyglasses.IhavepooreyesightthoughI

wasn'twearingthemfortheinterviewyesterday.

IwalkedoutandGracegaped.

"You'regorgeous.Wow!"

I'mnevergivencomplimentsexceptbythat

annoyingfriendofmine.

"thankyou,Iguess."

Shesmiledandwewalkedout.SeemsI'myetto

meetReneèandtherestofthehousestaff.

MrsLombardiintroducedeveryonetomeandthey

seemedlikewelcomingpeople.

"NowgettoworkandGracecanyouhelpmeplan

themeal?"

"Sìmam"

TheywalkedofftothekitchenandIstartedtoclean

thebedroomsdownstairs.Theyweren'tthat



dirty,justneededsomedustingandmopping.

WhenIwasdone,Icleanedthebathroomstoo.I

wasn'tgoingtobedeemedlazyonmyfirstdayof

work.I'vecometoofartojustmesseverythingup

andgobacktoBotswana.

AfterhoursoflabourIwentbacktothelounge

whereIfoundMrsLombardibusyonherlaptop.She

mustbeworkingfromhome.

"AnythingyouwouldlikemetodoMrs?"

"Suchasweetchild.Itsokay.Justgetcleanedup

andyoucancomeservedinnerlater?"

"yesmam."

.

AsAngelleftMrsLombardistartedgetting

formulatingideasinherhead.Shesmiledtoherself

assheenvisionedherplanactuallyworking.

Shewassuchagenius.

.

ANGEL



IwentbacktothecottageandIsawagorgeousgirl.

Shelookedatmeandsmiled.Whatsitwithpeople

smilingatme.

"Hi,youmustbeAngel."

"hi"

"andyou'recute."

Shegushed.Ialmostrolledmyeyes.

"I'mReneèanditsapleasuretomeetyou."

ShegavemeherhandIshookit.I'mnotusedtothis

muchattention.

"Well,I'llseeyoubye!"

ShewalkedofftoanotherdirectionandIwentto

theroomIassigned.MrsLombardisaidget

comfortableright?

Ihadashowerinthejointbathroomwhichisso

nice.Thisplaceisreallynice.

AfterthatIworemyblueskinnyjeansadayellow

sweaterandsneakers.



Idon'tknowwhatgetcomfortablereallymeansso

ifitsnotthisI'llchange.

Iretiedmyhairintoabunandworemy

glasses.Okay.

ItmeansthatGraceistheonemakingdinner,maybe

she'smakingItaliandishes.

.
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ANGEL

IwalkedoutoftheroomandwellReneèwas

wearingadressanditwasniceandlooked

expensive.

"Areyousurethatyou'reokayinthat?"

"IfImayask,isitadinnerofsomesorts?"



"ofcourse,MrsLombardiregardsusasfamily

really.Besideshersoniscomingfordinner"

Gracewalkedinthisfigurehuggingblackdress.

"YouknowwhichsonReneè"

Reneèshrugged

"IwashopingMatteowouldcome,heistheniceand

Ilikehim"

Gracerolledhereyesasshelaughed.

"Ihavenointerestintheboys,theircousinsare

hot.HaveyouseenthosedudesinItalyatthe

sea?Cazzo!Iswearyoumightjustorgasmlooking

atthem.ThegoodgenesthatrunintheLombardi

blood."

TheylaughedandIwaslostandI'mnotreallythat

social.

"Angel,don'tfret.Don'tworryyourselfaboutus,we

arecrazy.Thesemenlookgoodandyou'llpickup

thelittleItalianthatrunsinthishouse."

InoddedatGrace'swordsandweleftthelittle

cottageandheadedtothethemainhouse



ThegirlsledmetothediningroomandGrace

startedtosetthethetableandIdecidedtohelpher.

"I'llteachyouhowtosetthesethingsbutthatnk

you.Passmetheflowers,theyshouldbethe

centerpiece.ApparentlytheOrchidsarenice

flowers."

Inodded.InminutesGracewasdoneandReneè

startedtocomewiththeplates.

ApparentlythedishesareItalianandI'mjustgoing

toeattoseempolite.Idon'tevenknowwhatI'llbe

eating.Gaotlwaetseseswaaletingyakomotseng

otlareng.

MrsLombardiwalkedinandshewassmiling.

"Girls.ThankyouandAngelmeettheheadofthe

house,MrLombardi."

"Pleasuretomeetyousir."

Theseriouslookingmannoddedandeveryonesat

down.

Graceaskedmetogohelphercomewiththe

dishes.



Ididandatleastnoonecommentedaboutmy

outfit.

Hushedtonescouldbeheardfromthediningroom

andthenthedooropened.

"I'mgussingthatshim,letsmakethisquick."

WebroughtthedishesandwellIsatdownnextto

Reneè.

"OhSandrodearmeetAngel"

Whywouldheneedtomeetmethough?

Ifocusedonthefood.

"Angeldear,meetmysonSandro."

IlookedupandGoddamn!

IblinkedafewtimesbeforeIsmiled.

"Nicetomeetyousir."

IsaidandIlookedatmyplate.Nomalehasever

elicitedsucharesponsefrommebyjustlookingat

them.Andthatsnotagoodsign.Neveragoodsign.I

don'tdoboys.Neverdatedandnotstartingnow.



"SoSandrowhatsbeenhappeningmiofiglio?"

MrLombardiquizzedtheyoungman

"Nothingmuchreally.Justwork"

Inearlychokedonmyfood.Iquicklydrank

water.I'veneverheardsuchadominatingvoice

before.Andallinonenight.IguessIhavetopickup

someItalian.

"AnyprospectofmarriageSandro?"

Ifocusedentirelyonmyfood.

"No,notreallyinterested."

"ButyouhavebuiltanEmpire,allforwhat?foritto

beinheritedbynooneordistantfamily?youneeda

wifeandfamily.Justlivelifemiofiglio"

"I'mnotinterested.Canweclosethisdiscussion

please?"

"sì"

MeandGracecollectedtheplatesandheadedto

thekitchen.

"Youseethatguyseatingonthatchairoverthere?"



ShepointedatSandro.

"Heiscold,calculatingandthedamnestbestmanin

thebusiness.Aruthlessdevil.Hisauntanduncle

try.TheyreallydobutIdon'tknowwho'sgonna

bringthedevilbackfromhishell."

Ishrugged.Peoplehavetheirreasonsforbeing

closedoff.Andnoteveryonesharestheirinner

scarsandattimestheirinnermostdemonshaunt

theminthemiddleofthenightandinthemorning

theypretendasiftheyarenormal.

Webroughtsomedessertandwine.

Iexcusedmyself.Ican'teat.I'mfullandIneedfresh

air.

.

DEVIL

Myauntandunclebeingthemwantedtotalkabout

marriage.Idon'twanttosettledown.

Myeyesfollowedthetinygirlwhojoinedmyaunt's

servants.Shelookeddifferentandunlikeeveryone

elsesheworejeans.ImeaninItaliaitisdeemed



inappropriatetowearsuchatdinnersunlesswell

you'rearulebreaker.

She'sdifferent.

"Miscusi"(Excuseme)

Istoodupandheadedoutside.Ineverdothisbut

I'mintrigued.

SheisamysteryandthatswhenIsmeltthecitrusy

andfruitymistIsmeltattheairport.

.

MrsLombardiexchangedlookswithherhusband

asshesmiled.Thingsarenotgoingasplannedbut

close.Hopefullyshe'llatleasthaveagrandchildby

theendofnextyearsincethisyearwasending.

.

DEVIL

Ifoundthegirlsittingbythebenchbythegarden.

Isatnexttoherandshenearlyjumped.

"Sorrysir,Ineedtogobackinside."



"Don'tleaveonmyaccount."

Shesatdownandlookedatthesky.

"Areyoufromhere?"

Sheshookherheadandremainedsilent.Normally

womenthrowthemselvesatmesincetheyknow

mystatusbutsheisdifferent.Shedoesn'teven

knowme.Andthatsrefreshingforsomeonetonot

knowmeandtreatmelikeanormalpersonbutthen

shetreatsmelikeherboss.

"Alessandro"

Shelookedupwithconfusionetchedonher

beautifulface.Cazzo!whendidIstartcallingwomen

beautiful.

Shesmiledalittle.

"AngelMrAlessandro,nicetoknowyou."

"likewiseAngel."

.
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ANGEL

Alessandrowasnicesoitwon'tkillmetobenice

justthisonce.

"SohowareyoufindingAustraliacara?"

"Itsbeautiful.I'veneverhadawhiteChristmas

beforesoitsdifferent"

Cara.Ineedtofindoutwhatthatmeans.Henodded

andthesnowflakesstartedtofall.

Hedidn'tsmileandIwonderedhowhewouldlookif

hesmiled?Heisalreadyonehellofaspecimenwith

hissombreexpressionbuthowgorgeouswouldhe

lookifhesmiled?God!Ineedtogetmythoughtsin

order.

Hestoodupandofferedhishandformetotake.I

didanditwarmandbig.Itengulfedmywholehand.

.

Everyonewatchedtheencounterfromthe



window.Theylookedsocutetogether.MrsLombardi

andherhusbandworebigsmileswhileReneè

winkedatGraceastheystoppedthemselvesfrom

giggling.

Gracehadahunchthatsomethinggoodwasgoing

tohappen.Sheisneverwrong.

Theysawthetwoapproachthedoorandthey

scrambledtotheirseatsandMrLombardiworehis

seriousexpression.

"SoReneèhow'syourmomdearie?"MrsLombardi

asked.

"Wellsheisdoingwellandexpectingmetobe

homethisChristmas.I'llgiveheryourregardsmam"

MrsLombardinoddedasthedooropened.

ItwasSandroandhewalkedinsidewithhisusual

expression.Onetheyhadcometoknowandhateat

thesametime.

"GracesothisChristmaswe'reheadingtoItalia"

Gracenoddedasshesippedherwine.

Angelwalkedinsideafewminuteslater,herface



lookingallflushedbecauseofthecoldbecauseshe

wasshakingabit.MrsLombardinearlyscoffedat

hernephewfornothavingtheslightgentlemaness

toofferthecoldladyhisjackettokeepherwarm.He

isruthlessbuthedoesn'tknowathingabout

women.Sheisgoingtodoalotofmeddlingthen.

AngelsatdownandReneèalmostburstout

laughingbecauseAngelandSandrobothwore

seriousexpressionsthatshowednoemotionsat

all.Theywouldneedtospybettertoseewhat

happensbetweenthesetwo.

.

ANGEL

Mostofthepeopleatthetablelookedjitteryand

happyforsomereasonunknowntome.Iwasout

forafewminutesandnoweveryoneishappy?Thats

weird.

Shekeptherhandsonherlapbutsheshould

probablystarteatingthedessert.

Shetookherspoonandatewhilekeepingherhead

down.



.

EveryonenoticedthewaySandrowaswatching

AngeleatexceptforAngelofcourse.Shewas

oblivioustoeverythinghappening.

MrsLombardicametotheconclusionthatSandro

mustbetakenbythesmallbeautythatgracedtheir

lives.Maybeshemightbehissavinggrace.

Sandrosnappedoutofhisreverie.Heneverever

doesthat.Somethingmustbewrongwithhimtoday.

.

ANGEL

IsippedthewineandIdeemeditbetternottodrink

wine.ItwasnicebutIdon'tdrinkthat

much.AlessandrowalkedoffwithMr

Lombardi.Alessandro.Iwonerwhatthatname

means.

IsighedandhelpedGraceclearthetable.

IguessI'lldomyresearchonItalian.

"Angelletsgetcleaningbeforeheadingback."



InoddedandshewashedthedisheswhileReneè

madesurethediningroomwasspotless.

Ihelpedhereandthereandwellafteranhourwe

weredone.

"Clean.Andwe'redone."

Wesaidgoodbyetoeveryoneandweheadedback

tothecottageattheback.

Gracethrewherselfoverthecouch.

"Todaywassuchanexhiliratingday."

Tomeitwasn't.

"Whatdoescaramean?"

Thequestioncameoutunexpectedlyandboth

ReneèandGracewidenedtheireyes.

Isitabadword?butIrememberGraceusingiton

meearliertoday.

"Well,itseemsyou'repickingupsomeItalianreally

fastAngel."

InoddedasIsatonthecouchandReneèchanged

channel.



"CarameansDear.ItsItalian."

Dear.Dear.Hmm.Interesting.Whyusedearon

someoneasme?I'mnotevenlikethesupermodels

inItaly.Isqueezedmyeyesshut.WhythehellamI

comparingmyselftoItalianmodelsnow?I'venever

doneboysandI'mnotstartingnow.

"IthinkI'llcallitanightguys.Bye."

"Byebyesweetie"

IwalkedtomyroomandIclosedthedoor.I

changedintomypyjamasandIdecidedtocall

Seithati.

"Shefinallycalls."

"ItsbeenalongdaySeithati"

"Atleastyourememberhowtopronouncemy

name."

"Mxm.Dilowadiratatlhe."

Shelaughed.

"Sarcasticarewe?how'sAussieforyou?"

"Surprisinglyniceandweird."



"Weirdhow?"

"IworkforanItalianfamily"

"Nice,dotheyhavesons?"

"Calmdown,theyarenicetomeandIthinkworking

herewillbenice."

"Atleastyou'readjusting.Iwanttovisitfor

Christmas.I'mcomingthisFridayforyou.Saturday

we'regoingout."

"Youreallydon'thaveto.YoucanspendChristmas

withyourfamily."

"pssh!I'llseethemduringtheNewYear.I'm

spendingChristmaswithyouandIhaveasurprise

foryou."

"Really?Ihatesurprisesthough."

"You'llseewhatIhaveforyou."

"ok,Ihaveworktomorrowbye."

"bye."

IhungupandIclosedmyeyes.Thedreamsthat

hauntmeeverynightwereatbayandsurprisinglyI



feltabithappy.Idon'tknowwhy.I'mneverreally

happy.Eversincewhathappened.Theyruinedmy

wholechildhoodandevennowtheydon'tcare.

.
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ANGEL

Itwasyetanotherdayofhardlabour.Thishouseis

giganticandwecleaniteveryday.Thepayisreally

goodanditsnotlikeIcancomplainaboutit.

Around3pmMrsLombardisaiditsokay.Ourwork

forthedaywasoverbutSandrowascomingover.I

don'tknowwhyIfeltabitofexcitementatseeing

himagain.Probablybecausehe'shot.Nothingmore.

IwenttothecottageandReneèwasslumpedon

thecouchalongwithGrace.



"Tired!Sotired!"Reneèwhined.

ThesetwoarebeingoverdramaticIswearandits

almostcomical.

IchuckledandGracethrewapillowatme.

"Thisnymphlookslikeshehasenergy."

"I'mtiredasyoujustthatIhideitwell.Whatareyou

guyseating?"

Theywidenedtheireyes.I'mstilllearningtobe

nice.Everyoneisbeingnicetomeanditwon'thurt

tobenicetootherpeople.

"Whateveryoumakeisfinecara,I'llhave

whatever."GracesaidandReneèsecondedthat.

IwenttothekitchenandIwasstillinmymaid

uniform.Iboiledthewaterandstartedtomakethree

cupsofhotchocolate.Ialsomadedowiththe

tinnedstuffasImadesomesandwiches.Whoever

wantheavyfoodwillsortthemselvesout.

WhenIwasdoneItookthefoodtothelivingroom

andIheadedtomyroom.

Ichangesandworesweatpantsandahoodie.



Iwalkedout.

"mustyoualwayslookgoodineverything?and

thankyouforthefood.Itsreallynice."Grace

said.Shetalkstoomuch.

"WelcomeGrace.AndReneè"

"Ireallylikeyou.IfIwaslesboIwouldbehittingon

you."Reneèpipedin.

Theyarecrazy.OfficiallygoingtojoinSeithatiinthe

loonybin.

Wedrankourhotchocolateinpeaceandquiet.The

sandwicheswereanicesnack.

Weweredisturbedbyadoorknock.

"I'mtoolazytogotothedoor.Angel."

Irolledmyeyes.

IwenttothedoorandInearlystoppedbreathing.

"HiAlessandroandwhyareyouhere?"

HekeptastoicexpressiononandIwaslost.Whyis

hehere?isn'thesupposedtobeatthemainhouse?



"WhoisitAngel?"Reneèscreamed.

"Nooneimportant."

ReneèmutteredanokayandIsteppedoutsideasI

closedthedoor.

Hedidn'tanswermyquestion.Bossornot.

"Willyouanswermyquestion?"

Herubbedthebackofhisneckashelookedatme.

"You'lltalkonceyou'vehadyourresolve.Bye

stranger."

IsaidasIopenedthedoorandwalkedinsidethe

door.Successfulyclosingthedoorinhisface.When

didtherudeSethunyamakeanentrance?ohwell.He

wasjustthereandIwasenjoyingmycupofcocoa.

.

GraceandReneèalmostlaughed.Theysawwhat

happenedastheypeepedfromthe

window.Man!Thisnymphwasafeistylittlething.No

oneandImeannoonehaseverhadthegutsto

closethedoorinAlessanroMichelangeloRomani's

faceandtheywouldevenbetthathisemployees



didn'tevendare.Hewasanunbearablelittleprick

butAngelwillfixhimuporsotheyhoped.

.

ALESSANDRO

WhenIgotbacktothehotelIcouldn'ttakemymind

offthetinygirl.Shedidn'tknowwhoIwasandI

preferedtokeepitthatway.

IdidonethingIhadneverdonemyentirelifeandI

wentbacktomyaunt'shouse.

BeingmeIdidn'tgivehermyreasonsforwhyIwas

askingforAngel'swhereaboutsbutshedidhelp.

WhensheopenedthedoorIfroze.Thedevil.The

confidentsonofthedevilwhomeveryoneis

terrifiedofcouldn'tmusterasinglewordinfrontof

thistinygirl.

IzonedoutandIrubbedthebackofmyneck.Why

thehelldidIcomehere.Iwasmentallyinsulting

myself.

"You'lltalkonceyou'vehadyourresolve.Bye

stranger."Hervoicerang



WhenIwasabouttoanswerthedoorclosedrightin

frontofmyface.

"Cazzo!"

Iwalkedaway.NexttimeImustbeincontrol.I'm

alwaysincontrolofsituations.Ihaven'tdonethis

sortofthingbefore.Neverinmylifeanditsfairly

new.

.

ANGEL

Iwon'tlieandsaymyheartdidn'tskipabeatwhenI

sawhishandsomefaceatthedoorstep.

Thegirlswherenowsittingupstraightandwatching

someshowontv.

Whywashehere?And...Ihavealotofquestions

swarmingmyheadrightnowanditsallbecauseof

oneItalianguywho'stoohotforhisownfreaking

good.God!

Ijustdrankmycocoanonchanlantlywhilewatching

whatevermoviethetwogirlswerefocusedon.

"So..."Reneètrailedoffawkwardly.



"WhereareyoufromAngel?"

Isighed.Iknewthisquestionwouldcomebutnot

thissoon.

"Botswana."

"Botswana.Interesting."

AndIhadtolaugh.Thewaytheypronounceditwas

weirdandfunny.

"ItsBots-wana."

ShereadmylipsandatleastGracetried.Reneèwas

failingmiserably.

"I'vewantedtoseetheelephants.Iheardthatyou

areadiamondcountry?"

"Aahyes.Oneofthebestproducersofdiamondin

theworld.Allfromourlocalground.Pluswehave

thebestwildlife.YoushouldvisittheChobeand

Maunforthewildlife.Ipromiseyou,youwillnot

regretit."

"Soundsinteresting."Gracereplied.

Inodded.IlovemycountrybutIhatecertain



humansinthatcountry.

"ButAngel?"

"yesReneè"

"Youlook,Idon'tknow.Different.Don'tgetme

wrong,you'regorgeousbutyou.."

Shesighed.

"Somethingaboutyou."

.
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ANGEL



Ishrugged.Andshekeptquiet.

"IthinkI'mgoingtogetsomefreshair."

TheynoddedandIwenttochange.Igotdressed

andmadesureIwaswarm.Iworemyblackbeanie

andwalkedoutofthepremises.Ijustwalked

aroundtheneighbourhoodandsawabench.There

arealwaysbenchesaroundyazi

Isatdownandtookoutmyheadsetsandlistened

tomusic.

.

SANDRO

IspottedtheAngelandIfollowedher.Iworemy

glovesandcoat.ThistimeIleftmydriverinthe

car,shedidn'tseethecarandIsatnexttoher.She

didn'tnotice.Sheisgorgeous,nolie.

Whenshefinallynoticedsheremovedher

headsets.Irarelylistentomusic

"Alessandro"Thewaymynamerolledoffherlips

wasdefinitelyneworisitjustthatI'mintriguedby

her.



"Angel."

Sheraisedaneyebrow,noonehasreallygivenmea

sassyattitudeexceptJelana.Sheandhermother

arethesame.

"Areyougoingtotalkthistime?"

"Iwantedtosayhi."

Sherolledhereyes.

"Didyoujustrollyoureyesatme?"

Sherolledthemagain.Thedisrespect.

"Alessandrowhoareyoutomeagain.Icanrollthem

againifitirritatesyou."

Ishutup.Shedeifinitelyisnotsweet.

"Soyou'regoingtositnexttomeandnotsaya

word?ok."

Sheputherheadsetsbackon.Thisis

hard.Cazzo!I'veneverdonethisbeforeandthislittle

nymphisprovingherselftobedifficult.

Isighed.Thisishard.Howdopeopledothis?



"Angel?"

Sheremovedherheadsets.

"YesSandro?"

Isighed.

"Wanttograbacupofcoffee?"

ShethoughtaboutitandIsawthewayherlips

slightlypartedandIresistedtheurgetorunmy

fingersonherlips.NowI'mactinglikeateenager.

"Okay.Justcauseyouaskednicely."

Igavehermyhandtohelpherstandupandshe

placedhertinyhandontopofityetagain.Sheis

small.

.

ANGEL

NowIfeltguilty.Theguywasnicetome.WhydoI

alwayshavetoberudetopeople.Ibitmylipasthe

guiltstartedtowashoverme.

"SadroI...."



Helookedatme.Hewasararespecimen.

"Yescara?"

Myheartleapedoutofmychest.

Sayingsorrywasneverpartofmyvocabulary.

"Iapologiseformyrudebehaviour.You'renice."

Hesmirked.

"Nice?Ithinkyou'remistakingmewith

somebody.I'mfarfromnice."

Irolledmyeyes.He'snice.ButI'llgowithwhatever

hesays.

WegottothistinycafèandIfeltlikealleyeswere

onme.AmIwearinganythingoutoftheordinary?

IlookedatSandroandhepulledachairforme

oblivioustothelooksweweregetting.

Thewaitresscametoourtableandshehadher

cleavageout.Irolledmyeyes.Shewasliterally

shovingherselfatSandrowhoactuallypaidno

attentiontoher.

Inearlysmirkedtillhisdeepvoiceinteruptedmy



thoughts.

"Whatareyouhavingcara?"

"Thecoffee."

Henodded.

"Twocoffeesandmuffins."

ThewaitresswrotedownourorderandIsawthe

disappointmentetchedonherfacethatSandro

didn'tevenspareherasecondglance.

"Tellmeaboutyou."

I'veneverbeenaskedthisquestionbefore.Even

Seithatineveraskedme.Peopleareneverreally

interestedinme.

"I'mfromBotswana."

Hejustnodded.

"PronounceitSandro."

Heshrugged.

"Ican't."

"ItsBots-wana"



HetriedtoandIeruptedintolaughter.

"You'renogood.ButthatswhereI'mfromandyou're

Italian"

Henoddedandtheordercame.

Thecoffeelookednice.Ishouldcomehereoften.

ItookasipandIsawfromthecornerofmyeyethat

Alessandrowaslookingatme.

Ipickedatablenapkinandhithimwithit.

"Whatwasthatfor?"Heallbutbellowed.

"Stoplooking."

Isawhimliterallyjustgivingmeadeadstare.

"Don'tlookatme."

"HowamIsupposedtohavecoffeewithyouifI

can'tlookatyou?"

"WhateverAlessandro"

Heisalwayssoseriousandneversmiles.

"Whydon'tyousmile?"

"Whattheretobehappyabout?"



Thathitdeepthanitwassupposedto.Ialways

neversmiledbutpeoplearoundmethesedays

makemesmileandI'mlosingmyresolvearound

them.

"Smile.Itsgoodtosmile."Isaidwithasmile.

.

SANDRO

Hersmile.Sheisunique.

Wedrankourcoffeequietlyandthesilencewasn't

awkward.Itwasanythingbutthat.

Iglancedatmywatch.Ihaveameetingwiththe

teaminItalyinanhourviaconferencecall.

"Areyoudone?"

"Mmh"

Shesippedonthecoffeeonlasttime.

"They'regood.Wecango."

Igotupandpulledherchairout.Shelookedatme

andwalkedoutfirst.DifficultItellyou.



Shewaswalkingtowardsmyaunt'shouse.

"Thankyouforcoffeeandmuffins?"

Shesaidasshestoppedandadjustedhergloves.

"Welcome."

"okays.Ihavetogetgoing.Butthankyouokaymr?"

Shesaidasshestoodonhertoesandpeckedmy

cheek.

"We'llmeetsomedayandstopgoingtoour

doorstepandlookinglikealostgoat.Itscreepy

Sandro."

Shesaidasshejoggedtothehouse.Wasthatan

insult?Shesureknowshowtobruiseaman'sego.

Ilightlytouchedmycheek.

Ibetterheadtotheofficeforthatcall.

Iwalkedtomycarandinstructedthedrivertodrop

meoffattheoffice.MystayhereinAustraliais

abouttocometoanend.Justhavetogetthrough

tomorrow.

.
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ANGEL

Iwalkedbacktothehouse.WhatIdidbackthere

wasimpulsive.Heprobablyhasbeenkissedby

prettiergirls.

WhenIgotthecottageReneèandGracewerestill

lazingonthecouch.

"Howwasyourwalk?"

Ishrugged.

"Nice,Iguess."

"Metanyoneinparticular?"

Ishookmyhead.Whyaretheyinterestedanyway?

Gracecalledmetoher.Shewaslookingather

phonescreen.



"Isn'tthisyou?"

Ilookedatthepicture.

"Itiswhy?andwhyamIonthenet?"

Gracerolledhereyes.

"Duh!you'rewiththemostwantedbacheloron

planetearth."

MyphonerangandIansweredit.

"You'retheegirl.Mogurlyoudidn'ttellme?"

Seithati'sannoyingvoicerangontheotherendof

theline.

Imovedthephonefarfrommyear.

"Bitchwe'lltalklater."

Ihungupandusedmyphoneandwentonthe

net.ThepicturesofmeandSandrointhatsmall

cafèweresplayedontheinternet.Howimportantis

he?

Sheclickedalinkandhereyespoppedout.Shewas

walkingaroundwithabillionaire.Notthatshecares

butherfaceisalloverthenetnow.



Shereadtheheadlinesofanonlinesite,it

read;'Mysteriousladyfortheruthlessbusiness

man.Whoisshe?'

Shedidn'tneedthiskindofexposurehonestly.

ShesatonthecouchandReneèpattedherback.

"Itwillallblowup.Theyhavenothingtodowiththeir

livesAngel"

Thatshard,whatevergoesonthenetishardto

erase.Yesshewasoutwithaguyshethinkshekind

ofliked.Butshedidn'tneedthis.Shecameherefora

freshstart.

.

SANDRO

Hisphoneranganditwashisaunt.

"Buonasera"(goodevening)

"MichelangeloyoubetgetyourPRteamtoremove

thosepicturesfromthenet.Reneèsaysthepoorgirl

isdistraughtandgetyourItalianstubbornasshere

andapologisetoher."



"Minchia!"(shit!)

"Anddon'tcussatmeMrRomano,itsyour

fault.Makeitfast."

"Sì,capisco"(yes,Iunderstand)

Hisaunthungupandheusedhissleeklaptopand

indeedtherewerepicturesofhimandAngelatthat

cafè.Can'tpeoplemindtheirowndamn

business.Hisruthlessselfnowhastoapologiseto

thelittleAngelathisaunt'splace.

.

MeanwhileMrsLombardiwasallsmiles.Shedidn't

hirethepaparazziofcourse,shewantedhernephew

tohaveadecentrelationship.Orhisveryfirstone

causehehasneverbeenwithagirl.Thatfamily

fuckedhimupthatsforsure.Shesippedherhot

cocoawhilesnuggledonthecouch.Angelwillbe

hissavinggrace.Maybethiswillstophimfrom

leavingAustraliaforabit.Maybe.Buthewillbe

cominghereandtheywillmeettogether.Theyare

bothsly,whydidn'ttheytellhertheyweregonnago

outforadrink?Sandroneverletsherinonwhathe



does.Shescoffedassheswitchedchannels.

.

ANGEL

"Seithati,IhonestlythoughtIwasgoingoutfor

coffeewithafriend."

"Friend?I'myouronlyfriend.Heismorethana

friend."

"Shutup!Bottomlineisthatmyfaceisalloverthe

media"

"Notentirely.ItsjustthatIknowyousowellto

recognizeyouanywhere"

"Gee!thanks.Thatmakesmefeelsomuchbetter."

"Thesarcasm.Buthe'shot."

Irolledmyeyes.WeallknowSandroisarareman.

Mydooropened.

"Seithatiwe'lltalkagain."

IhungupandSandrostoodbymydoorway.

"Idon'tevenwannaseeyourfacerightnow."



"Cara,Ididn'tknowthattheywoulddothat.Ihave

myPRworkingonit."

"Stilldoesn'tmakeitbetter.Ihatepublicity.Ijust

don'twanttobeknown."

Heraisedaneyebrow.

"Anddon'taskmewhy."

"You'redifferentCara."

"Andeveryonelikesdifferentright?"

Iaskedsarcastically.Aghostsmileplayedonhis

lipsbeforeitdisappearedthesecondit

appeared.Hesatonmybed.

"thatsrudeMrRomano"

Afrownsettledonhisface.

"Ijustfoundoutmyselfsohey."

"Andyoustilltreatmelikeanormalperson."

"Aren'tyouhumanSandro?peoplearehardto

understand.Moneydoesn'tmakeanyonedifferent

though."



ThistimehesmiledandhelookedgorgeousI

swear.Hissmiledamnneartookmybreathaway.

"Sorryforfortheinconveniencecara.Thepictures

willbedownbytheendoftheday."

"Sure.Nowgetupfrommybed."

"you'rebossycara"

"whateverSandro."

.

GraceandReneèlistenedonfromtheothersideof

thedoor.Heisreallychanging.Allbecauseof

her.ReneèwistfullywishedthatMatteowould

changehisplayboywaysbutagainwhowouldlove

thehelp?

.

ANGEL

Hiseyesweregrey.Whydidn'tInoticethisbefore?

"YoushouldgetgoingSandro."

"Kickingmeouttesoro?"(treasure)



Whatdoesthatwordmean?ThisguyandItalian

poppingineverylinehesays.

"Yes!youhavetoworkandapologyaccepted."

Hestoodupandrubbedthebackofhisneck.She

remberedthisfromearliertoday.Hemightbecome

mutenow.

Shelookedathimasheformulatedthewordsinhis

mind.Sowhatifhe'srich?whocares?herex-family

isswimminginmolaandmoneyistheirprime

motiveinlife.Shejustwantstoearnenoughandgo

backtoschool.

"CanIhaveyournumbersperfavore?"(please)

"sure."

Hehandedherhisphoneandshepuncheditinand

gaveitback.

.

.

.
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Badbadbutterfliesinmychest,there'ssomethingI

gottaconfess-CamilaCabello

.

ANGEL

"Andyoushouldprobablygetgoing."

"You'reseriouslykickingmeoutcara?"

"Sandro,youhavemynumbers.We'lltalk,Bye

stranger."

IescortedhimtothedoorandIclosedthedoorto

mybedroom.Heisonehandsomeman.Isatdown

onmybed.

.

InBotswana



AtKatlo'shouse

Katlo'seyesnearlypoppedoutwhenshesawthat

picturesplayedalloverthenet.Thatgirllookedvery

muchlikeSethunya.Couldshebein

Australia?no.Veryunlikely.Girlispoorandhasno

Pulatohername.Sheisprobablyinsomeshabby

drinkingspottryingtogetmoneysincesheis

kickedoutofschool.Sethunyacannotevenafford

expensivethingssohowcansheaffordaflightto

Australia?Andnomanwouldlookatthathideous

girl.Butone'sgottoadmitMrRomanoisone

untouchableman.Herfatherhasbeentryingtodo

businesswiththeyoungladbuthey,theprocessto

getthroughtohimisjusthard.Heisonehot,spicy

untouchablesonofadevil.

MaybetheyshouldgotoItalythisholiday.She

mightgethimtochangehismind.Imeansheisthe

wholepackage.

"Dad!"

"upstairsKatlo."

Sheranupthestairsandfoundhimbythebalcony.



"DaddyhowaboutthewholefamilygoestoItalyfor

holiday?"

"Askyourmother,ifsheagressthenitsfine.We'll

spendtheholidaysthere."

shesmiledasherfatherpeckedhercheekandshe

wenttofindhermother.

.

.

Somewhereintheprestigiousestateof

Phakalane,Gaborone,Botswana

"TheysayshenolongerschoolsthereKagiso."

Themansighed.Shewasn'thisdaughtersowhy

washesupposedtocare.

"Andyou'retellingmethiswhyLauren?"

Laurenshutup.Shegrewalittleconscienceandit

toldherwhatshedidwaswrong.Thepoorgirl

sufferedherwholelifeforhermother'ssins.

Shelookedatthesparklydiamondringonher

finger.Shewantedpowerandthismarriagewas



it.Kagisoofferedhereverythingandheevenloved

her.

"Nevermind.ThoughtIwouldtellyoujust."

"Ihonestlydon'tcareLauren.Honestly."

ShewatchedasKagisostoodupandheaded

upstairstotheirbedroom.Itwasherfault.Andithad

beentooobviousthatitsnothischild.Itwasa

mistakeforcryingoutloud.Shewasyoungandabit

impulsive.

"I'msuchabadmother.Iamsuchabadperson."

Laurenmutteredtoherself.Heryoungestdaughter

Faithwalkedinsidethekitchentoseehermother

lookingexhausted.

"mamaosharpo?"

"fineFaith.Godoyourhomeworkbeforedinner

sweetheart."

FaithdidastoldandmaybeshecouldhelpJunior

withhishomework.Sheknewshehadfoursiblings

butaccordingtohereldersisterZeldashehas

anotheroldersister.Shedidn'tunderstandthat



part.ItwasZelda,Khaya,herselfandJunior.She

didn'tknowofanyothersiblingtobehonest.But

heymaybeZeldaistalkingaboutacousinor

someone.

.

ANGEL

Itsbeenaweeksincethepicturesagaand

well.Somebodyhasbeenhittingmeupeverynight

andhemightcallanytimefromnow.

ChristmasisnearandMrsLombardisaidwecan

getachristmasholiday.Shewillbepayingatthe

endofthisweek.SeithatiiscomingandIguessthis

timeI'mcontent.

Myphonerang.

"Angelspeakinghello."

"Cara,youshouldstopthat.Itsannoying."

"WhateverSandro.You'realwayssosadMr."

"I'mnot."

"Mmh,keeptellingyourselfthat."



"Howareyou?"

"GoodSandro.Andyou'reoverworkinginthe

office.You'lldieyoungMrRomano."

"Thecompanywon'trunitselfcara."

"You'reaworkaholicSandro.Itwillgiveyoua

heartattack"

"don'tworryaboutmecara."

Irolledmyeyes.He'snotabadperson.Iguess.Ifeel

somekindofwaywhenhetalkstomeandfunny

thingishehasn'tmadeanyadvancesatme.Guess

we'rejustfriends.

.

SANDRO

Ican'tgetthattinyAngeloutofmymind.Inever

losefocusbutIfindmyselfsometimeswishingI

wasinhercompany.SheissodowntoearthandI

don'tknow.

IfindmyselfcallinghereverynightwhilstI'mhere

inItaly.Ihonestlyhatedwomenfromadistance.In

factmostofthemrepulsedmebecauseofhow



manipulativetheyare.

Sheisunliketherest.InfactthefirstnightIcalled

shewasaskingmewhythehellI'mcalling,thatI'm

disturbinghersleepandshouldgobacktothehole

Icrawledfrom.

Imagineallofthisfromthatsmallgirl'smouth.She

hassuchasmartmouthandIswearifIwasn'ta

gentlemanshewouldhavesomethingtotalkabout.

Cazzo!Whydomythoughtsalwaysstraytoher.I

needtogetmymindinorder.

.

Alessandrocontinuedwithworkashetypedonhis

laptop.Timothy,hisassitantnoticedachangeinhis

bosseversincehecamebackfromAustralia.Must

bethatgirlhewasseenwith.He'sbecomeabit

bearableandhellhascooleddown

significantly.Whateverthatgirlisdoingtohimits

workingandtheyhavetothankher.Heischanging

andhedoesn'tevennoticethechangeinhim.

.
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ANGEL

IwokeuptoaphonecallasIcouldhearPost

Malone'sWowplaying.

Iansweredinmygroggymorningvoice

"Angel,hello"

"Morning,I'minAustralia.Letsmeetup"

Iknowthatvoice.Seithati.Shehassomuchenergy

anditsearlymorning.Ihavework.

"HangupSeithati"

"Wakeup.ItsmorningSethunya"



"Ihavework"

"WAKEUP!!"Shewasscreamingnowanditwas

annoying

Ihungupandswitchedmyphoneoff.Ithrewiton

thebedthatIwasyettomakeaftergettingready

today.Agreyeyedsomebodykeptmeuplatsnight

andIwanttosleep.

WhenIwasdoneIheadedtothemainhouse.Same

routineeachandeveryday.

CleantheroomsthenhelpGraceoutatthekitchen.

"Youlooktired."

"GraceIam.Trustme.Justafewmorehoursthen

we'llbedoneright?"

Shenoddedasshelookedatme

sympathetically.Wegotonwiththeworkoftheday.

Isweartodaytimewasnotmoving.ItfeltlikeI

workedtenhoursstraightwithnobreakinbetween.

WhenwefinallygottothecottageIwashalfdead.I

satonthecouchasGracethrewherselfoverand

Reneèsatdowngracefully.Shelooksfreshandnot



tired.

"IwishIcangotoItaliawithyouguys"Reneè

startedoff

Gracewiggledhereyebrows

"ToseethenotoriousMatteo?"

Reneèfaceflushedasshefailedtomaintaineye

contact.Shehasacrushonhim.Thatscute.Idon't

haveacrushdoI?no,notreally.

"Buthewouldn'tfallforsomeonelikeme

anyways..."Shetrailedoffinasadtone.

TheroomfellsilentasIsawitasmycuetoleave

"I'mgoingtorest,guys.Goodnight"

Istiffledayawn

"Youneedit.Youlookhorrible"

"Gee!thankscaptainobvious"

Myvoicewaslacedwithsarcasmandsherolled

hereyes

"ByeAngel"Theysaidatthesametimeanthetwo



goofbalsswavedatmesayingbyeasifwedon't

liveinthesamehouse.Igottomyroomandswitche

myphoneon.SomanymissedcallsfromSeithati,I

justsentaquicktextsayingwe'llmeettomorrow.I

placedthephoneonthebedstandasIclosedmy

eyesandfellintoamuchneededsleep.

.

SANDRO

Iwasintheboardroomandthepresentationwas

mediocre.

"GetthisdoneandIwantaproperpresentationby

theendoftheworkday.Gotit?"

Thewholeboardroomwassilent.

"AmIclearpeople?"Ihaterepeatingmyselfandthey

knowit.

Achorusof"yessirs"washeardacrosstheroom

asIwalkedout.Thatwasjustawasteofmytime.I

havereportstolookatanddocumentstosignand

theywastedthirtyminutesofmytime?unbelievable.

Igottomyofficeandacallcamethrough.



"Whoeveryouaremakeanappointmentwithmy

secretary.Goodbye!"

IhungupandcalledTimothywhocamescurrying

likeamousetomyoffice.

"Nocallscomethroughmypersonaltelephone

unlessIpermitthem.Whythehelldidsome

annonymouspersoncall?"

"scusamisir"

"Idon'twantapologies.Iwantanswers.Onemistake

andyou'regonegotit?"Hisgreyeyesstartledthe

poormanashedidn'tknowwhichdirectiontomove

hisgreenorbsto.

"Yessir.Itwon'thappenagain."

"Nowoutofmysight.AndcallLanaonyourway

out."

.

Timothydashedoutofthehellofficeasfastashe

could.Hewaswrong.Thebosshasn'tchangedat

all.Heissilentandyetatthesametimecanmake

oneshittheirpantsliterally.Hemadesuretoinform



Lanashewaswantedintheoffice.Lanawastheir

HeadofMarketingandshewasshakinginher

bootsquestioningthesafetyofherjob.

Todayalonetwopeoplegotfiredandtheywere

crying.FivealmostgotfiredandTimothyhimself

almostgotfired.

MrRomanostrivedonperfection.No,hewas

perfectionhimself,aselfmadebillionaire.Everyone

respectedhiminItalyandworldwide.People

worshippedthegroundhewalkedinandtheItalian

girlsknewbetterasthusstayedfarfarawayfrom

theyoungbillionaire.Tomeetupwiththatsoneofa

devilisatask.Manytakemonthstoevensetupan

appointmentwithhimbutwhateverhewants?he

getsitattheflickofhisfingers.Thatshowpowerful

thatmanin.

Timothyjustcheckedhisboss'scalllogandtook

thenumberthatcalledhisboss.

Hewasresponsiblefortheappointments.Onlythe

importantpeoplegettomeettheyoungbillionaire.

Hetookhistelephoneanddialledthenumberthat



almostgothimfiredtoday.

.

SANDRO

Icontemplatedcallingherandinsecondsmy

fingershadalreadyhitthecallbutton.JustwhenI

wasabouttohangupIheardhersoftvoice

"Sandro"

"Cara"

IheardrustlingandIstartedtounbuttonmyshirtas

Iheadedupstairstomybedroom.

"HowwasyourdayMrRomano?"

"sameold"

"don'tkeepmeuptilllateorIswearthenexttimeI

seeyouI'llpinchyou"

Ismiled.Thattinyhumanbeingpinchme?Shecould

try.

"Threateningmecara?andshouldIbescared?"

"Bescared."



Sheisgoodtotalkto.Sheisintheveryleastnot

shallow.Farfromit.Itsalwaywasrefreshingtalking

toher.Mostofthetimewecoverneutralbase.

"Talksooncara,bye."

"Bye,plusIneedtosleep"

ShehungupandIheadedintotheshower.The

holidaysarefastapproaching.Worstdaysever.

.

.
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ANGEL

.



IwaswithSeithatiinasmallcafè.Itwasthevery

sameoneIwasinwithSandro.

"Sethunyayoudidn'ttellmeaboutMrRomano"

Irolledmyeyes.Thatstheveryfirstthingshewants

totalkabout?

"Nohow'veyoubeen?I'mgoodSeithati.Verygood."

"Thesarcasm.Itwasmynextquestionandyou've

answeredit.Sothebillionaire?"

"Thereisnothinggoingon.Justfriends"

Shewiggledhereyebrows.

"Don'tgivemethatlineSethunya.Don't.Oseka."

"Canweclosethetopic?Howisthecountrywithout

me?"

"Botsisboringwithoutyouaround.Whocantolerate

meotherthanyou?"

"Becauseyou'reanannoyinglittleprick."

"Yourprickbitch."

Weorderedsomethingtoeatassheupdatedmeon



thelatestgossip.Iswearshecouldmakeitinlifeas

agossipcolumnist.

"Angel,wellIhaveasurpriseforyou.Ihopeyou

won'tfreakout."

"IhatesurprisesSeithati.Justspititout."

"ChristmasSethunya."

OurordercameandIjustsippedonthehot

chocolate.

MyphonerangandIthename"Italiangod"flashed

thescreen.

IpickeditupasSeithatieyedmesuspiciously.

"Sandrohi."

"Cara,areyoustillintown?"

"Yes.IofficiallyliveinAussie,whatsup?"

TherewassilenceforawhileandSeithatiwasstill

lookingatmewhilesippingherdrink.

"IhavebusinessinAustralia,wouldyouliketogo

out?"



Goout?

Ijustwalkedoutofthecafèholdingthephone.

"AreyouaskingmeoutonadateMrRomano?"

MytonewasfullofmirthandIheardadeep

chuckle.

"WhatifIam?"

"WellyouhavetodobetterthanaphonecallMr

Romano."

"Angelsoyou'reindirectlyagreeing?"

"WhatifImightbeagreeing?"

"Well,thenitwillbemypleasuretotakeyouout

Angel"

Ismiledabit.

"ThengetonthefirstflighttoAustraliaMr,We'lltalk

later.Bye."

Ihungupbeforehecouldrespondandwalkedback

in.

"Whowasthat?"



"Whowaswho?orataditabaSeithati.Letseat."

"Hmm...."

Irolledmyeyesaswefinishedandshepaid.

"Sowhereareyoustaying?"

"Atsomeplaceintown,yousaidtomorrowtillnext

yearyou'llbeoff?"

"yep."

Sheclappedherhandslikeatoddler.

"Yay!Youcancrashwithme,we'llNetflix..."

"Andchill.Okay.Ihavenowheretobethese

holidays."

Wewalkedoutasshechatteredaway.I'vegotsuch

aloudmouthasafriendbutsheisagoodperson.

Shewalkedmetothehouseandshehuggedme.

"Easyonthetouching.TomorrowSeithati."

"Bye,wehavealottotalkaboutandIhaven't

forgottenaboutMrBillionairewenamogurl.Iwill

findout."



Ifacepalmedasthegateopenedforme.

"Bye!"

IwalkedtothecottageandfoundGracelayingon

thecouch.

"I'veknownyouforoverweekbutI'llmissyou."

InoddedasReneèwasbusyinthekitchen.

"Wehavetohavesomewine.Lastnighttillwemeet

thefollowingyear."

IshedoffmycoatasIsatonthecouch.

"BringthedrinksRe"

Reneèbroughtwineandsomefluteglasses.

Shepouredthewineandhandedeachofusaglass.

"Tous.Maywefindloveandachieveourgoalsin

2020ladies.Cheers"

WeclinkedourglassesasGrace'sbubblylaughter

erupted.

"Cheers."Isaidaswesippedourwine.

Itseemedtheyallhadeverythingplanned



out.MaybeinBotswanaImetthewrongpeopleonly

tomeetthreerightpeople.Makeitfour.

"I'mbecomingsoemotional."

GracesaidasshewipedafaketearandIjusthad

tolaugh.Theylookedatmewithsurprise.Itsrareto

findmelaughing.Thewinemustbegettingtomy

head.Iswear.

"ThedramaticsGrace."

Shesmiledassheraisedherglassandaskedfora

refill.

"Reneèifyoudon'tmindmeaskinghowoldare

you?"

"I'm23andGracehereisalso23.Weknowweare

botholderthatyousoyourageCara"

"21"

"Thatsyoungbutwelcometothegang.Youarejust

oneofakind.We'llbegoodfriendsIswear."Reneè

said.

Ismiled.Iguessgoodpeopledoexistonplanet

earth.



.

AtPhakalaneEstate,Gaborone,Botswana

Laurenwasbusywiththechristmasdecorations

withthechildren.

"Faithpassmethelights."

FaithdidasaskedasZeldawasbusytakingalive

videoforfacebook.

"Wellhi,I'mZeldaandwe'regettingreadyfor

chrismas.Everyonesayhitothecamera."

Theyallwavedastheirfathersmiledathischildren.

KagisopickedLaurenandplacedheronhis

shouldersasshesquealed.

"Kagisoputmedown.Youmightdropme."

"Notachancebabe."

"Eeuuw!ToomuchPDA.Mum!!Dad!!"

Juniorscreamedashehidhiseyeswithhishands.

"Thatsmywifelittleman,notyours."

"Yoh!"



Theylaughedastheirfatherputtheirmotherdown

andtheysharedakissthathadthemscreamingin

disgust.

Laurenwashappybutshecouldn'thelpitbuttofeel

guilty.Herotherchildthoughnotherhusband'swas

notthere.Shehasnoideawheresheisbutshe'll

hireaprivateinvestigatortofindher.Theleastshe

candoistoapologise.Shehidherguiltwithasmile

asshelookedatKagiso.Shelovedhimsoso

much.Toomuchandshelostadaughterinthe

process.Thethingsshedidtoherowndaughter

werenotnice.Onecanevencallherevilfordoing

thattoher.

.

.
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ANGEL

"hello"

Therewassilenceattheendoftheline.Mustbea

wrongnumber.IhungupasIpackedmy

bags.SeithatisaidthatIgettostaywithherforthe

holidaysinAustralia.Herfamilyisrichsonowonder

theyhaveahouseinthiscountry.

"I'mgoingtomissyou."Gracesaidasshezippedup

herbag.Shehasalotofstuffbytheway.

"Grouphugguys."Reneèpipedin.

Ihadnochoicebuttobeambushedbythesetwoas

thepulledmeinforahug.

"SeeeveryoneinJanuary."

TheyfinallypulledoutasIwenttozipmybags.I

wasjustwearingaplainoutfit.I'mnotthekindof

girltoweardressesandskirtssoMrRomanowill

havetoexcusemeforshowinguponadatewith

jeans.



SpeakingofMrRomano,hesaidhe'scomingto

Australiatomorrow.

Wewenttothemainhouseandsaidgoodbyeto

MrsLombardi.TheywereheadingtoItaly.Christmas

isinfivedaysfromnowsotheysaidtheyhad

preparations.

.

InItaly

Katlohaddoneherresearchandnowshewasin

theretrsaurantMrRomanowasin.Thismanwas

darkandmysterious.Justhowshelikesit.Sheloves

achallenge.

BytheItalyisgorgeousandhermotherlovedit.Her

fatherwasspoilinghiswiferotten.

Thewaiterpassedbyhertableandshenoticedthat

MrRomanowasdiningalone.Nobodyguards

present.Phoninghisofficefaileddismallysoshe

hadtoshowuppersonally.

Shereappliedherlipstickasshemadesureshe

lookedatherbest.



Shestoodupandstruttedovertohistable.

Shesatdownashequirkedaneyebrowather.

Hedidn'tchaseheraway.Thatsagoodsign.

"Hi,sawyoudinealoneandIthoughtwhynotjoin

yousinceI'mdiningalonetoo"

"Whoeveryouare,justgetawayfromme."

Hesneered.Hisvoicewasdeepandmanly.

"ButI'mofferingyoucompany,youlooklonelysir."

Themanscoffedashelookeddownonme.

"ThenguessI'llleave.Golddiggersthesedays."

Withthathestoodupandsignalledathis

bodyguardswhoweresurroundingtheplace.

Ifelthumiliated.Noonehasevercalledmea

godldiggerbefore.I'mnotafterhismoney,mydad

hasmoney.

HewalkedoutwithhismenandIsighed.Thatwent

wronginsomanyways.Heisahardnuttocrack.He

didn'tevensmileatme.Itistrue.Heisadevil.A

damnhandsomeoneatit.I'lltrynexttime.



.

Thebodyguardsweregivengriefbytheirbossas

theyallowedanunknownwomancometohistable

withoutstoppingher.Theyknewtheirbossdidn't

toleratealotofwomen.Hell,they'veneverseenhim

withawomanuntilofrecentinAustraliabutother

thanthatparticulargirl,hestayedfarawayfromthe

species.Thewomenheallowedwereonlyclose

family.

Theywerewonderedifheeverfeltemptyat

times.Heissuccessfulbuthedoesn'thaveawife

plushedoesn'tvisitfamilythatoftentoo.

.

SEITHATI

AngelwashereattheplaceIwasstayingat.Ihope

shedoesn'tfreakoutatChristmasEve.She

deservesthetruth.Evenifitshalfofit,shewas

listeningtomusicandshewasoblivioustowhat

washappeningaroundher.

Ialsodon'tknowthetruthbutherfatherpromised

tointroducehimselftoher.Hesaidhewantstoform



arelationshipwithhisdaughter.

Thedaughterwhomsheherselfknowsthatshehas

nofamilyatall.Seemslikeshithappenedandthey

ruinedherchildhood.

.

AtPhakalaneEstate

ZeldascrolledherNewsFeedasshecameacrossa

familiarfaceonpeopleyoumayknow.Her

sister.Shesentafriendrequestandjusthopedshe

hadforgivenherparentsforhowtheytreatedher.

Shewasolderthanherwhenshewasbornandhad

thoughtshewasthecutestthingeveruntilher

fatherstartedtotellhertostayawayfromher.They

didn'tgiveanyreasonsforthatbuteventuallywhen

shemovedawayshehadneverheardfromherlittle

sisteragain.

Whatisitthatherfatherhatedabouthersister,she

wassuchaninnocentchildhonestly.

Shesighed.Maybeshe'llaccepttherequest.Just

maybetheycanmakethingsright.



.

ANGEL

Myphonerangasmyheartskippedabeat.

"MrRomano,towhatdoIowethepleasureofthis

phonecall?"

"Justwanyedtohearyourvoicecara."

"ShouldIbeflattered?"

"Itdepends.Howwasyourday?"

"Good.Spendingchristmaswithafriend.Howwas

yours?"

"Exhausting.Peopledon'tdotheirjobsright."

"They'lldobetternexttime."

"Ihopeso.Bereadyby8pmtomorrow"

"you'reseriousaboutcominghere??"

"Yescara,getreadyby8pm.I'llpickyouup.Just

sendtheaddress."

"Wow!okay.KeepwellSandro."

"AlrightAngel.Bye"



Shehungupandheldthephonetoherchest.Maybe

sheshouldwearadress.Shehasneverbeenona

datebefore.Neveever.Thisiscompletelynew

territoryfor.

"Seithati!"

"Inthelounge."

Shewalkedthereandkeptasombrefaceon.

"Whatdogirlswearonfirstdates?"

SeithatijumpedupanddownandAngelrolledher

eyes.Maybeitwasabadideatoaskforherhelp.

"You'regoingonadate?oooh!"

shewiggledhereyebrowsandherandsherolled

hereyesyetagain.

.

.

.

.

.
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ANGEL

"SeithatiareyousureIshouldbedoingmynails?"

Iaskedasmyhandswereimmersedinherweird

mixturewhichshesaidisgoodfornails.

"Sethunyamydarlingflowertrustme.I'mtheexpert

here."

"Whateveryousay."

"Thenwehavetowashoffthatfacemaskinafew

minutes.Wewon'tbedoingmakeup.Unfortunately."

Hersmileddropped.Isaidnotothemakeup.Idon't

waremakeupandI'mnotstartingnow.I'dlookweird



withthestuff.

"Sowe'reditchingtheglassesSethunya?"

"No!I'mliterallyblind.We'renotditchingtheglasses

thankyouverymuch."

"You'renofine.Youreyesaregorgeousastheyare."

"Stillwearingmyglasses."

"Time'sup."

Itookmyhandsoutofthestrangemixtureandmy

handsfeltweird.Agoodweird.

"letsgowashoffthatfacemaskthenyou'regonna

takeanicebath.Letsseewhatwe'llbeworkingwith

inregardstoclothing."

Irolledmyeyes.Thereisstilltime.

Myphonerangandshejustpickeditformebefore

placingitonmyear.

"Hellocara."

"Sandrohey,areyoucallingtocancelcauseI

would..."



"Angelcalmdown.I'mnotcancelling.Wear

somethingwarm,we'llbeoutinthecold."

"whatisthatsupposedtomean?"

"Exactlythatcara,wearsomethingwarmand

comfortable.Butmakesureyou'reabletosheditoff

easily."

"Sheditoff?istheresomethingyou'replanningafter

thedateMrRomano?"

"No,justwaitandseecara.Bye."

HehungupandSeithatiplacedthephoneonthe

table.

"GatweIshouldwearsomethingwarmand

comfortable.Itsgoingtobecold."

"Isee.I'llseewhattodo.Washoffthatfacemask

andgetinthetub.Youwantaglassofwine?"

"I'mgood."

"hokay!"

Iheadedtothebathroomandshehadalreadyran

thewaterforme.Seithatithough.



Iwashedoffthefacemaskandslippedinthe

bathtub.I'vechanged.I'mlettingpeopleinandIhope

Idon'tregret.IprayIdon't.

.

AtPhakalane

Laurenwasbythegaragetalkingtotheprivate

investigatorviaphonecall.

"Ifoundhermiss.Notthathardtotrack."

"okay,whereisshe?"

"InAustralia."

Laurenclosedhereyesasshewonderedwhenand

howshegotthere.

"WhatelsedidyoufindPete?"

"Apparentlyshegotkickedoutoftheschool

becauseshecausedafire."

"OhGod!"

Theymeanthatfirethatwasalloverthenews.Her

daughtercausedit?Andshefledthecountry?



"Thankyou,I'llseewhattodo."

Shehungupasshewalkedtothediningroom.How

wasshegoingtoreachouttohernow?Shewillfind

away.

ShebumpedintoZeldaonherwaytoherbedroom.

Zeldalookedathermomasshesighed.Shewas

onlyherefortheholidays.Shewasgoingbackto

AmericatwodaysaftertheNewYear.

Sheheadedtoherroomandsatdownonher

bed.ShehadtoeditavideoforherYouTube

Channel.

ButwhatifAngelhatesthemorhasforgottenabout

themcompletely.Shehasn'tseenhersisterinover

10years.

Shemustbetwentynow.Shewasolderthanher

sisterby3yearssinceshewasthefirstbornand

KhayawasalsoolderthanSethunyabyayear.

ShebetSethunyadidn'tknowshehasanother

siblingwhichisJunior.Thebabyofthefamily.

.



ANGEL

"I'mgoingtowearthat?that?"

Seithatishrugged.

"Takeitorleaveit.Warmandcomfortable."

"Itlooksfancy.Ican'twearthat."

Seithatisighed.Iwanttobecomfortable.

"Sowhatdoyousuggestmadame?"

"Jeansandasweater."

"Eish!ketlodirajangkawena?"(whatamIgoingto

dowithyou?)

"I'mwearingjeansSeithati."

"Atleastwearthetopandthecoatthen.Atleast.You

won'tweartheskirt."

IrolledmyeyesasIreluctantlyagreed.

Iworemywhitehighwaisteddenimwithmy

sneakersandthewhitetopSeithatichose.Iworea

poloneckoveritbeforeIworetheblackcoat.

"Happy?"



"Very,youlookabsolutelygorgeousfriend!Ineedto

takepictures."

Shetookherphoneasshestartedtotakepictures.

"Yeela!don'tjuststandthere.Poseforthe

camera.Givemeyourbestbabygirl.Workitforme!"

ShewasbeingdramaticandIlaughed.

"Thatsit.PretendI'mnottaking

pictures.Gorgeous!Thecameralovesyou

baby.Work.It."

Ibetshetookmorethanahundredaswestopped

takingpictureswhenthedoorbellrang.

"Youlookperfect.Thehairisgood.Youaregood.Go

enjoyyourself.Bye!"

Shehandedmemyphoneandpushedmeoutof

theroom.

IwalkedtothedoorandIsawhim.Hewassomuch

alikeafallenangel.

"Hi."

"cara,seibellissima"(dear,youarebeautiful)



"IhavenoideawhatthatmeansbutI'dliketothink

itsacompliment."

"itiscara,shallwe?"

HegavemehisarmasIjoinedmine.

"Weshall.Werearewegoing?"

"you'llsee.AndIseeyoutookmyadvice.Youlook

beautiful"

"ThankyouMrRomano."

Heledmetohiscartowhichheopenedthedoor

forme.Thecarisnice.

Hewastheonedrivingit.

"Angel,Iwouldliketoknowwhatbroughtyouhere

toAustralia."

Isighed.I'mnotgoingtotellhimeverythingthough.

"Ineededafreshstart.Tobeginanewchapter."

"Isee."

Heturnedatsomecurvebeforehespedstraight

ahead.



Hebroughtthecartoastop.

"We'rehere."

"Weare?"

henodded.

.

.
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ANGEL

Heheldmyhandashehelpedmegetoutofthecar

andIlethim.

ThankgoodnessSeithatididwhatshedidtomy

handscausetheyaresoftasfuck.

Iobservedmysurroundingsandthisdidn'tlook

anythinglikearestraurantorafancyplace.

"Wherearewe?"



"Aniceskatingrink."Washissimplereply.

MyeyeswidenedandIblinkedseveral

times.What?Afirstdateataniceskating

rink?CreativebutnowIdon'tknowhowtodothese

englishthings.

Iopenedmymouthtorespondandthenclosedit

again.

Imentallyscoldedmyself.Itsjustskating.

Whichyouknownothingabout,mymindretorted.

"ok."

Heraisedaneyebrow.Whatwasheexpectingmeto

say?

"Ok?youdon'tlikeit?youseemalittleshockedtoo

judgingfromtheexpressionsonyourface.Ifyou

don'tlikewecangosomewhereelse?"

"No,no.Itsfine."

IsighedasIclaspedmyhandstogether.Timetotell

theItalianthatIknownothing.Nothing.

"Wellifwe'rebeinghonestIdon'tknowhowtodo



this.Likeneverdoneitbeforeinmyentirebeing."

Thenhisfullblownlaughcameintoplay.Iobserved

howhiseyescrinkledandhisgreyeyeslightenedto

alightershadeasmirthwaspresentinthem.His

pinklipsrevealedthosepeearlywhitesandhisnose

wasslightlypink.Mustbefromthecold.

HislaughwassoothingasIfeltmyheartflutterand

Ihadtoholdmyselfbackfromsmilingtoocause

hislaughiswow!

"Ifthatswhatyou'reworriedaboutcara,I'llholdyour

handeverystepoftheway."

Hesaidashetriedtoregainhiscompusure.

"Yourexpressionsaretimeless.God!"

ThistimeIrolledmyeyes.Geethanks.

"Thankyouforyourkindnessgoodsir"

Hecouldhearthesarcasmthatlacedmysentence

andheplainlyignoredit.

"IfwewillAngel."

Hetookmyhandandledmeinsidetheiceskating



arenanow.

Wewalkedinsideanditwasactuallynice.

Inoticedhowthepeople'seyeswidenedandtheir

mouthshungopenwhentheysawMrBillionaire

walkingin.

TherewassomewhispersandItunedthemoutasI

focusedonwhereSandrowasleadingmesinceit

wasobviousthathewasoblivioustoallthe

attectionhewasgetting.

Heletmyhandgoandhiseyesskimmedmywhole

body.

Iglaredathimandheignoredthenastyglareashis

eyescontinuetorakemybody.IfIdidn'tknowany

betterIwouldhavesaidheiseyerapingme.

"Angelsitdown,I'llbeback"

Withthatheleftmetomyowndeviceswhich

meantIhadtositdown.Iwon'ttouchmyphone.No

phonesduringdates.ThatswhatSeithatisaid.

Ifidgetedwithmyhands.IhopeIdon'tmakea

spectacleofmyselftonight.



Hecamebackwithskatesandhecrouchedbefore.

"Theshoes.Theyneedtocomeoff."

HisvoicewasdemandingandIhadnochoicebut

toobeywhathesaid.

Iremovedmysneakersandheheldmyfoot.

"Sotiny."

Irolledmyeyes.Whatever.

Hehelpedmeputontheskatesandtheywerea

perfectfit.

Isuspiciouslylookedathimovermyshoulderashe

worehisskates.

Hehelpedmeoutofmycoatandheshedhisoff

too.

"AndIguessedyourshoesize."

"Hoorayforyourhypothesis."

Hechuckled.

"You'resomethingelse.Comeon."

Hetookmyhandasheledmetotherink.



Therewasonlythreepeopleontheiceandguess

whatmyidiotuntrainedselfdid?

Islippedandlandedrightontheicewithmyarse.

"Ouch!oww!"

Themanwhobroughtmeherelookedatmewith

amusementshininginhisgorgeouseyesashe

helpedmeup.

"Letsseewhattodowiththatclumsiness.Yes

cara?"

Heheldmywaistanditwaswellabitstrangesince

noonehastouchedmethatwaybefore.Andhisbig

handwasholdingmorethanhalfofmywaist.

"Nowfollowmylead."

Withthatheglidedthroughtheicewhileholdingme

tight.Iwasn'tactuallyskatingifwe'rebeinghonest

here.

Hewasskatingwhileholdinginexperiencedme.And

wellItumbledontotheiceafewmoretimes.I'm

sureI'mgoingtobruiselikenobody'sbusinessand

myasshurtssobad.



SandrochuckledatmydemiseandIglaredathim.

"Okay."

Heheldmywaistfrombehindandhespoke.

"Dragyourfeetontheiceandyouwon'tfall.Igot

youcara."

Ididdragmyfeetanditworked.Islowlystartedto

glidelikehewasdoinganditwasgettingthere.

HeheldmelikethatasIskatedallaroundtherink

morethanthrice.

HeletmywaistgoandIgavehimthethumbsup.

Iwasgettingit.Thedaredevilinmythenthought

aboutallthemoviesI'vewatchedandwhynot

imitateathing.Ortwo.

.

SANDRO

Iwasskatingbehindheratasteadypace.Thenthe

littlenymphattemptedtodosomethinga

professionalskatercoulddo.

Shewatchestoomanymoves.



ShestartedtospinanditactuallylookedgoodasI

wascloselybehindher.

ShelostherfootingandwellIcaughtherbefore

shecouldbreakanankle.

OureyesmetandInoticedthegreenflecksthat

swirledinherhazeleyes.Thatsunique.

Herlipswereslightlyopenandhercheekswere

tingedwithpink.

Bello(beautiful)

Iremovedherhairfromherfaceandhereyes

startedtodartaroundtheroombeforethemoved

backtomine.

.

.

.

.
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SANDRO

Ihelpedherstandupstraightandshecouldn't

maintaineyecontact.Hercheekswerestillpink

fromtheblushing.

Ismirked.

"Angelwhatyoudidwasrisky."

Shelaughedasshekeptonpushingherhairback.

"Itwashey."

Withthatsheskatedaway.

.

ANGEL

DeepbreathsSethunya.Hema(breath)girl!Okay.I

chantedtomyselfasIskatedawayfromhim.

Thatwasuhm.Okay.

Hecaughtuptomeandwellweskatedtogetherbut

withnottouching.Idon'tthinkI'llbreathifhedoes

touchmethistime.

"Howareyouenjoyingtheskating?"



"Itsactuallyawesome."

AtleastIcanformulateafullsentence.

"You'dwanttocomebackagaincara?"

"Definitely."

WeglidedtheiceandIclosedmyeyesasIdid.

Ifeltmyselfbeingpickedup.

IopenedmyeyesandIwasmidair.

Ihalfsquealedandhalfscreamed.

"I'mgoingtodie.Yoh!"

Thedeepchucklebehindmejustaddedtomy

worries.Wewereonice.

"Alessandroputmedown.Youaresoevil.Putme

down."

"NocandoAngel."

Heskatedwhileholdingme.

"Itsnolongerfunny.DownMr.Down."Isaidlaughing

abit.

Heputmedownandheskatedwithmewhile



holdingmywaist.

.

Thetwoontheicerinkwereoblivioustothepeople

whotookphotosofthemtogether.

Afewshotsandtheyhadtheperfectstory.Who

would'vethoughttheItaliandevilwouldbringhis

girlfriendtotheicerink?Sheisthefirstwomanhe

hasbeenseeninpublicwithandwelltheyhadto

askthemselveswhoisshe?

.

ANGEL

Weweresittingatawarmcozyrestraurantthatwas

hiddenfromthecity.

"Theirfoodisgood.Sogood."

"Gladyoulikeitcara."

ItwistedthespaghettionmyforkasIpreparedto

putthepieceofheaveninmymouth.

Imanagedbuthesaucesmearedallovermymouth.

"Messy.Butnice."



"Letme."

Hetookanapkinandusedhishandtopullmyface

closerandhewipedmylips.

HisthumbranonmylipsandIclosedmyeyes.

WhydidIclosemyeyes.Iopenedthemandblinked

backashiseyeszoomedinonmylips.

Thisisgettingabithot.

"Souhm..."

Helookedatme.

"So?"

"doyouhaveanysiblings?"

"No."

Hedoesn't.He'slucky.Ido.OkayIoncedidbutnot

anymore.Idon'tevenhavefamily.

.

SANDRO

Inoticedthechangeassoonassheaskedabout

siblings.Familyisatouchysubjectonmypartand



I'mnotreadytotalkaboutfamily.

ShezonedoutandIsawsadnessflashinhereyes

beforeshemaskeditupwithindifferenceand

sighed.

Shelookedatmewithasmile.

"Wellthisnighthasbeeneventful."

"Wellyouwereagoodsport."

"Ienjoyedthedate.IreallydidSandro.Thankyou."

"WelcomeAngel."

wecontinuedwithourmealandwhenwewere

doneweheadedovertomycar.

.

"wellIdroppedyoubackhome."

Shelookedatherwatchandchuckled.

"At11pmMrRomano.Whatdoyouhavetosayfor

yourself?"

"ThatItookyououtandyouenjoyedit?"

"CheesySandro.Verycheesy."



Igotoutofthecarandopenedthedoorforher.

Ihelpedheroutofthecar.Herhandswereverysoft

too.

"Sothisisit?"

Sheclaspedherhandstogetherasshelookedat

me.

"Itwasawonderfulnightcara."

"Itwas.Thankyouagain."

ShewalkedawayandIwasfightingmybrainnotto

dothisbutmymindwon.

"Angel.Wait.Iforgotsomething."

ShestoppedinhertracksandIwalkedtowhereshe

was.

"IsitokayifIdothis?"

ShelookedupatmeasIbroughtherclose.

HerfaceflushedandIsmiled.Sheissobeautiful.

Iranmythumbonhersoftlipsandshejustlet

me.WhydoIfeelthisattractiontoher?I'venever



beenattractedtoawomanbefore.Idon'tknowwhy.

Ijustdecidedagainstit.Itstoosoon.

Ijustkissedherontopofherhead.

"GoodnightAngel."

Sheshuddered.

"NightSandro."

Ilethergoandherfacewasstillflushed.

ShewalkedinsidethehouseandIwalkedbackto

mycar.

Sheisjust....

Isighed.IdrovetothehotelIwasstayingin.Ihavea

meetingtomorrowmorning.

.

ANGEL

IclosedthedoorandIsliddownit.Healmost

kissedme.Technicallyhedid.Onmyheadbutmy

heartjustcan'tstopbeating.I'veneverbeenkissed

beforethough.



"GetaholdofyourselfAngel."

Iplacedmyhandonmyheart.WhendidIdevelop

feelings?

IbreathedinandoutandIstoodupandwalkedto

thebedroom.IguessSeithatiwasalreadyasleep

andIjustchangedintomypyjamas.

Todaywassonice.

IclosedmyeyesasIprayedthatmydemonsdon't

hauntmeinthemiddleofthenight.Ihadagoodday

andIdon'twantanightmaretoruinit.

.

AtPhakalane,Gaborone,Botswana

LaurenwasakwakebesidesKagisowhoslept

soundly.Whathappenedkeptonhauntingher.She

wasjustalittlegirlandtheydestroyedher.Shejust

wantedherparentstoloveher.Shemusthatethem

rightnowbecauseeversinceshemovedoutat

suchayoungagesheneverevenattemptedto

communicate.Justcutalltieswitheveryone.

Tearsstunghereyesassheforcedherselfnotto



cry.Shewassuchabadmotherandthisguiltwas

eatingherawayslowlywhileherhusbandremained

unaffected.

.

.

.

.

.
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ANGEL

Iwokeupwithahugesmileonmyface.ThatItalian

isnowrulingmydreams.Iheadedtothebathroom



justtogetallcleanedup.

WhenIgotoutofmyroomIwasbombardedwith

questions.

"Sethunyaandhowwasyourfirstdate?"

IkeptaveryseriousfaceasIlookedatSeithati.

"Okay."

Herjawdroppedasshelookedatme.

"You'reimpossible.Howcanadatebeokay?it

shouldberomantic,touchyandmaybethereshould

beaseconddateintow.Isthereaseconddate?"

Aseconddate?hementionednothingaboutthe

prospectsofone.Maybehewasbored?

"Idon'tknowSeithati.Maybeormaybenot."

Shenoddedinunderstandingassheheadedtothe

kitchen.

ChristmasisinafewdaysandIshuddered.Never

actuallybeenafanoftheday.

"CanIfixyouupsomethingtoeat?"



"Sure.Anythingisfine."

Iwentbacktotheroomandpickedmyphone.I

openedthetextanditwasgoodmorningonefrom

theItaliangod.

IsmiledandrepliedhimbeforeItookmy

headphonesandlistenedtomusic.

Seithatisnappedmeoutofmymusicaltrancewhen

shetoldmebreakfastwasready.Wesatatthe

loungeandthechatterboxdidn'tclosehermouth.

"AnyplansforChristmasday?"

Ishrugged.I'veneveractuallydoneanythingspecial

onthatday.

"Whateveryouwanttodo.Idon'tknowwhatpeople

doonChristmas."

Shewiggledhereyebrows.

"Wecelebratebirthdays."

"ItsreallyunnecessarySeithati.Plusawasteof

money."

"Butyou'refinallybeing21."



"AndIdon'twanttocelebrate."

Sherolledhereyesatme.Seithatiactuallyrolledher

eyesatme.

"Ididn'thearthatsobitchwe'regonnacelebrate

yourtwentyfirstwhichisonChristmasday."

Ithrewtheremoteather.

"You'rebeingabusivenow.Thathurt."

"NocelebrationsSeithati."

"Whateveryousayandmaybeyourmansmight

makeitspecialforyou."

"Excsueme?Ihavenomans."

"Keeptellingyourselfthat.Youlikethatman."

Ijustshutupandatemyfoodinsilence.

.

SANDRO

Themeetingswentquitewellandatleastnobody

gotonmynerves.

ThedriverdroppedmeoffatthehotelandIjust



wenttomyhotelroomtochange.

AfterthatItookthekeysfromthedriveranddrove

overtoAngel'splace.Itwaswelloversevenand

wellIknowsheisnotexpectingmeatall.

Iknockedatherdoor.

.

ANGEL

"Goapayanna?"(AmItheonecooking?)

"Eemma.Otlannasetshwakga.Otlanyalwake

mangosaapeye?"(yesmam.You'llbecome

lazy.Who'llmarryyouwhenyoudon'tcook?)

Iscoffedatherremark.Idon'tcookthatwell.Seeing

thatnotmosthadtimetoteachme.Iknowhowto

cleanthough.Ilookedatthepots.WhatamIgonna

dowiththem?

Therewasadoorknock.

"Seithati!"

"AnswerthedoorSethunyamma."

IrolledmyeyesandIwenttothedoor.



WhenIopeneditIwasmetwiththosestormyeyes.

"Hellocara"

"HiSandro."

Ilookedathimandthiswasanicechangefromthe

clothesheworeonourdateandfromthetimesI've

seenhim.

Hewasinjeans.Likeactualdarkjeansandadark

blueturtleneckandcoat.

Icouldseethemusclesbeneaththeturtleneck

besidesIfeltthemwhenheheldme.

"Caraareyouokay?"

Isnappedoutofitandflashedhimanervoussmile.

"Sorry.Uhm.comein?"

HewalkedinandIledhimtothecouch.

"WellI'mgonnagogetsomethingandI'llbeback."

Henodded.

WiththatIhalfrantoSeithati'sroom.

"Ineedyourhelp."



"Digotshubiledipitsa?"(didthepotsburnyou?)

"fotsek!Ihaveaguestandyouofallpeopleknow

howmuchofaterriblecookIam."

Shelaughed.

"Nyaloegolatetsemogurl.Yagoapaya.Readsome

recipebookorsomething.I'mnotbailingyouout.Go

cookforhim.Itsahimakere?"(marriagefoundyou

girl.Gocook.)

"Fuckyou."

Shelaughedevenmoreandevenrolledoffherbed

laughing.

"Fuckhiminstead.Girlbye.Byebye"

Iwalkedoutofherroom.Thisisinfuriating.

MaybeIshouldorderpizza.

IwenttotheloungewhereSandrowas.Suchabig

maninthesmallthreebedroomedhouse.

"WellI.."

Helookedatmewithamusement.Isthereanything

funny.



"IhopeI'mnotdisturbing."

Ishookmyhead.

"No,no!notatall."

"Andyoulooklikeyou'reatyourwitsend."

IlookedathimandaskedhimtoscootoversoI

couldsitnexttohim.

"CanIletyouinonasecret?"

"Okay."

"Don'ttellanyone."

"Mylipsaresealed."

Ismiled.

"Ican'tcook."

Hechuckled.

Ihithisshoulder.

"ItsnotfunnyMrRomano.Thosepotswaitingfor

meatthekitchen?theyareadisasterwaitingto

blowupthewholedamnhouse."

"Eventoast?"



"IburntthetoastImadeyesterdaymorningand

wellletsleaveoutalltheothercomplications"

Hechuckled.

"Carayou'resomethingelse."

"upforpizzathen?IfearforallofyourlivesifIcan

touchthosepots."

"Anythingisfinethen."

"Thankyou.Excusemeforasecond."

IwenttoSeithati'sroom.

"Gogreettheguest.Maitseomma.Andwe'rehaving

pizza."

hersmiledropped.

"Ireallywantedtoamusemyselfwithyourpoor

cooking."

"Itfailed.Iwillorderpizzaandkeepmyguest

company."

WiththatIwalkedoutofherroomtokeepSandro

company.



.

.

.
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ThepizzaorderarrivedandSeithatiendedup

excusingherselffromtheroom.

Iknowshehassomethingtosay.Shewilldefinitely

sayitafterSandroleaves.

"Sobasicallyyou'retellingmeyou'retwentysix?"

"Yes"



"thatsold"

Hechuckled.

"Carayou'remakingmeouttobesomeoldman"

"Youare"

"saysthetwentyyearold"

"Twentyone"Icorrected.

"whateverfloatsyourboatcara"

"andsorryformycooking.Lackofexperienceat

leastthepizzawasniceandIdidn'tsubjectyouto

myhorriblecooking"

"Itsokay"

Hestoodupandhiseyeslockedwithmine.Those

stormygreysofhis.

Iclearedmythroatasheputonhiscoat.

IwenttogogetmycoatandIjoinedhiminthe

lounge.

"Awalk?"

Iagreedandheaskedformyhand.Igaveittohim



aswewalkedoutofthedoor.

Thenightwasquietandthesnowflakeswere

falling.Italllookedlikeitwasamovie.

Wewerebothquiet.Wellmythoughtsweren't.I've

neverbeenwithaman.Ihavewaytoomanyissues

toburdensomeone'ssonandIjustdon'thavethe

confidenceIguess.

"Sandrowhatdoyouseeinme?"

IblurtedoutasIbrokethesilencebetweenus.We

wereholdinghandsandtootherwemightcomeof

asacouplebuthonestlyIhadnoideawhatwe

are.Arewejustfriendsor?Ihaveneverdonethis

before.

"Iseeyou.YouareyouAngel.You'venevercameoff

asfakeoranythingclose.Andyou'reverypretty

Angel"

Ifeltmycheeksgowarm.Ifeltlikeafraud.Ihavea

pastandhe'sjustsoperfect.Imeanhecouldhave

anygirlhewantswhytheinterestinme?

"YouknowI'veneveractuallydonethisbefore"



Ilookedathim.

"Imeanthis"

Hesaidasheraisedourintertwinedhands.

"Idon'tknowwhyIcan'tseemtogetyououtofmy

mind.ThisistheclosestI'veeverbeentopure

honesty"

Inoddedaswekeptwalkingonthesnow.We

honestlydidn'tknowwhereweweregoingbutwe

keptonwalking.

"I'veneverdonethisbeforetoo"

IsaidwithasmileasIlookedathim.

Hejustlookedatme.

Heisalwayssoserious.

"Andwhatdowecallthis?"

Isaidraisingourinterjoinedhands.

"WhatdoyouwanttocallitAngel?tellme"

Iclosedmyeyesforasecond.Thisscreams

commitment.AmIreadyforcommitment?



"Arelationship?"

Thistimehesmiledashelookedatme.Heshould

reallysmileoften.Hissmileisjustbedazzling.

"Thenthatswhatthisiscara."

Hekissedmyhand.Foramanwhosayshe'snever

donethishesuredoesitlikeaprefessional.

"Wait.."

Westoppedwalkingandhelookedatasheheld

bothmyhands.

"Yes?"

"Holdon.."

Helookedatmewitharaisedbrowandthatserious

lookofhis.

"yescara.Maybeweshouldn'tdenywhats

happening.Idon'tknowhowmanyhoursI've

stewedoverwhatIthinkofyou"

"I'm..wow!"

"Speechless?"



Thistimehesmirkedandhelookedhotdoingit.

"Imean..uhm"

"Yescara?"

"Sowe'rebasicallyanitem?"

Hechuckled.

"Idon'tknowhowthesethingsworksoIpresumeI

havetoaskyoutobemychika?"

"youknowmexican?aren'tyousupposedtobe

Italian?"

Heshrugged.

"youpickedthatfromthewholesentence?"

IshookmyheadasIlaughedsoftly.

"sorry.Ithinkthatshowthemoviessayits

supposedtobedone?"

"youwatchalotofmovies"

"soI'vebeentold"

"We'redoingthiscara?"

"Givemeafewsecondstobreathandprocessthis



wholething"

Hechuckled.

"Asyouwish"

IclosedmyeyesasIbreathedinandout.Icould

stillfeelhiswarmhandsonmine.Hewasrubbing

myknucklesanditwassoothing.Insomekindof

way.

"Shit!thisishappening"

"AndIdon'tthinkcussingsuitsthatprettylittle

mouthofyours"

Ishutupashistonewasdominantanddemanding

metoobey.

Iopenedmyeyes.

"Better?"

Inodded.

"okay.We'redatingasintogethertogether?"

Henodded.

"ohshit!"



"Caralanguage"

"Sorry!"

Ibreathedinandout.

"You'renothavingapanicattackareyou?"

Ishookmyhead.

ItsbeenyearssinceIhadone.Sonotone.Justpure

shock.ThisItaliangodofamanwantstocourt

me?courtisoldfashioned.Hewantstodateme?a

plainMotswanagirl?Big!

"I'mgoodnow"

Helookedatmeover.Once.Twiceandthethirdtime

hepulledmeflushagainsthischiseledbodyandI

heldontohisbiceps.Whoa!

"Okay?withtheidea?"

Inoddedashetippedmychinupusinghisthumb.

"Beautiful.Cazzo!Sodamnbeautiful

preciosa"(precious)

heranthisthumbovermylipsandthenheranhis

knucklesovermycheek.



Arebutterfliesreal?BecauseIfeltsomersaultsin

mytummyandtheyweregoingwild.

"CanIdothis?"

WhateveryousaySandro.Inoddedmy

head,unawareofwhathewantstodo.

Hebroughthisheaddownandlookedintomyeyes.

IclosedmyeyesandIfelttheimpact.Headfirstas

hislipstouchedmineforthefirsttimeever.

TheyweresoftandI'minexperienced.

Hemurmedagainstmylips.

"Followmyleadcara"

HowdoIfollowhislead?

Islightlypartedmylipsandhistonguedarted

inside,probingandIresponded.Hetastedofcoffee

andmint.Icouldgetusedtothis.

.

.

.
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Hemurmuredagainstmylips.

"Followmyleadcara"

HowdoIfollowhislead?

Islightlypartedmylipsandhistonguedarted

inside,probingandIresponded.Hetastedofcoffee

andmint.Icouldgetusedtothis.Histonguefound

solacewithmineandIdidwhathedid.Itwas

dizzyingandalsospecialallatonce.

Hepulledbackandlookedatme.Heranhisthumb

overmylipsoncemore.Iwasstillinadazefromhis

kisswhenhestartedspeaking,hisaccentvery

heavy.

"Sweet"



Iwasstillinhisembraceandwepulledapartonly

tohavehimpullmetohimandholdmebythewaist.

"Let'sgetyouhomepreciosa"

Ijustnoddedbutmyfingersitchedtotracemylips.I

canstillfeelthelingeringeffectsofhiskiss.

Wewalkedassilencehungthickintheair.Wereally

acouplenow?Australiahasgivenmealotof

surprises.

Whenwearrivedatthehouse,hehunghisheadlow

ashelookedatme.HewasabigmanandI'venever

feltsosmallinmylifethoughIwasawareIwas

onlyfivefeettallandalsopetite.

"I'llpickyouupforbreakfastpreciosa"

HislipsgrazedmycheekandIthinkmyskinflared

asIfelthotallover.Suchnewreactionsyethewas

doingnothingonecouldtermassexual.

Hissoftlipsfoundmineagainasweshareda

sizzlingandtoecurlingkissinfrontofthegate.

Iusedmyhandstoholdontohimforstabilityashe

hadbentlowtoaccommodatemyheight.Whenhe



brokethekissIkeptmyeyesclosedandIheardhis

lowchuckle.

"Youcanopenyoureyesnowcara"

IdidandIwasmetwithdeepintensegreyeyes

staringrightbackatme.

Hestraightenedupandheopenedthegateforme

asheledmeinsidetheyard.

NowIfeelallqueasyaroundhimandhisdisplayof

affection.Whoknewthiswaswhatwasbehindthat

coolunfazedexterior.

"Haveagoodnightcara"

Withthathedroppedakissonmycheekand

watchedme.

"Uhm..."

"I'mwaitingforyou."

"Oh!"itthenregisteredthathewaswaitingonmeto

getinsidethehouse.

IopenedthedoorandInearlygotafrightwhen

Seithatinearlytrippedover.



"Andthen?"

ShelookedguiltyofsomethingbutIignoredherasI

wenttothewindowandsawhiscardriveoff.

"Mindsharing?"

Ilookedather.

"It'snotthathardtoseecara"

Myeyeswidened.Alessandroistheonlyonewho

callsmethat.

"Seithatinotnow."

"Sothereissomething.Youguysweregonefortoo

long.Whathappened?"

Isighed.Sheisnotgoingtoletthisgoisshe?

"Keepthisunderwrapsplease."

"Mylipsaresealed"

Sheanimatedlyusedherfingerstozipherlipsand

pretendedtothrowaninvisiblekey.I'mstuckwith

herforafriend.

"Ihaveaboyfriend"Isaidsofast.Shelookedatme



withquestioninhereyes.

"SpeakslowlySethunya.whatwasthat?"

"Ihaveaboyfriend"

IcringedwhenshesquealedandIthoughtmyears

mightexplode.

"Shehasamans.Ihonestlywasn'tgoingtotakethe

'we'rejustfriends'bullshit.Mybabyhasaman

interestedinher.You'regrowingupsofast"

Shefakedtearsandevenwipedthem.

"ThedramaticsSeithati."

Seithatirolledhereyesassheengulfedmeinahug

thatIdidn'teveninitiate.

"YoudeservehappinessAngelandifthatserious

lookingmancangiveittoyouthensuregoahead"

"Wait...you'regivingmeyourblessings?"

"Yes.I'mtheonlysisteryouhave."

Iwinced.Iactuallyhavetwobuttheyarelong

forgottenright?Ihavenofamilynow.



Seithatiletgoofmeandshesmiledatme.

IsaidgoodnighttoherasIheadedtotheroom.I

lookedatmyselfinthemirror.

AllIsawinthemirrorwasthatlittlegirlagain.She

wasstaringrightbackatmewithtearsbrimmingin

hereyes.

"Shedeservessomuchhappinessregardlessofher

pastandhecanbeit."

UsingmysleevesIwipedthetearsawayand

headedtothebathroomforaquickshowerbeforeI

slidinbed.

.

ALESSANDRO

Angelwascaptivating.Ican'tquitdecipherwhatI

feelforherbutshe'senthrallingmeandtherehas

neverbeenanyfemaletocapturemyattentionlike

shedoes.Idon'tknowiftherewillbeanyfemale

whowilldothat.WhatIdidwasimpulsiveandmight

betermedrecklessasIalwaysdothingsbasedon

logicandwithaclearhead.



Iwatchedfromtheterraceoftheroomatthemoon

thatshineinthedarknessofnight.We'llseehow

thisgoesandIhonestlydon'ttrustmyselfnottodo

anythingfoolishbecauseI'veneverdone

commitmentandAngelisdifferent.Literallyher

namesuitsherandIcan'tgetheroutofmymind.Its

likesheisstucktherebecausemyverynight

thoughtsrevolvearoundthathazelandgreeneyed

beauty.

Butwillmyreputationpushheraway.I'venever

beenapersonwhodoeswellwithcommunication.

Iranmyhandthroughmyhair.I'veneverdone

relationshipsbeforeandifyoucouldterma

teenageinfatuationatage19thenthat'showfarmy

knowledgegoes.

MyphonerangandIwalkedbackinsidetheroom

asIcheckedthecallerid.AnumberI'veneverseen

beforeflashedanditwasfromItaly.

"MrRomanospeaking."

Itwassurprisingbecauseahandfulofpeoplecan

contactmeonmypersonalhandset.



Therewassilenceattheendoftheline.

"Miofilglio"(myson)

MyhandfrozeasIfeltthebloodinmyveinsstartto

runcold.

"Michelangelo"

Ididn'trespond.ThoughtIhaddoneawaywiththe

oldbastard.

"WhatcanIdoforyou?"

Silence.Hewantedtomurderthefilgliodiputtana

(sonofabitch)

"Canwetalk?"

"IthoughtwetalkeditoveryearsagoSalvatoreand

cametoamutualagreementthatstillstands,the

onlywayweareevergoingtotalkSalvatoreiswhen

I'mcoldanddead"

WiththatIhungup.Somebastardsaregoingtopay

forgivingthatoldbastardmynumber.Alwaysbeen

thedevilandalwayswillbe.Thatsnotchanging

anytimesoon.



.

ANGEL

Ilookedatmyselfagain.DoIlookfine?Ipulledthe

beanietherightwaydownbeforeIremovedit.

Seithatiopenedmybedroomdoorasshelookedat

me.

"Youhavesomebodywaitingforyouinthelounge."

Myhearthammeredinmychest.He'sherealready?

Iwalkedoutandheadedtotheloungewhere

Sandroawaitsforme.Iactuallyhaveawholesix

footandsomethinginchasmyboyfriend?

IsmiledwhenIsawhim.Hehadthatcoldexterior

onashewasonhisphone.

"Hi"

HelookedupfromhisphoneandIsawtheice

melt.Onlyabitbutthat'sok.Weallhave

reservations.

"Cara,morning."

Hestoodupandtooklongstridestowardsher.



Hercheckstingedwithpinkasheheldherwaist.He

droppedafeatherweightkissonherforehead.

"Readycara?"

Shenodded.

.

Thecouplesatataveryexpensivelooking

restaurantandallofasuddenAngelfeltself

conscious,thewomenwhowalkedinandoutwere

themodeltypesandwerestrikinglygorgeous.And

thereshewassittedwiththeworld'sreallymost

soughtafterbachelorwhoistechnicallynotone

currently.Onewhowasalsoabillionaireandshe

wasincheapjeansandasweater.

Alessandronoticedthenervousflickerofherhazel

greeneyes.Hefollowedhergazeandhesawthe

sourceofherveryquietanddetachedmood.She

feltshedidn'tfitin.Therewasalotthoseeyesand

thatfaceshowedthanshewaslettingon.

"Angelisthefoodfinepreciosa?"

Shenoddedassheputtheforkdown.Shehasnever



feltsoinadequate,maybethat'swhyherfamily

thoughtshedidn'tfitinwiththeirstandards.She

wasalwayssomeeklookingandattimeslooked

likeameaslymouse.Shepushedherplatebackand

abruptlystoodupfromherseat.

"Excuseme"

Withthatshedashedoutoftherestaurant.Sandro

followedherandfoundherbythecartryingto

breath.

Hepulledhertohislargeframeasherheightdidn't

evenreachhisbroadshoulders.

"Whatisit?"

"I'mfineSandro.Youcanletgo"

Hedidn'tletgoandheldhertightly.

"Somethingiswrongandyou'renottellingme.What

isit?"

Angelsighed.Sheisnotusedtotalking.Sheusually

findsawaytogetoveritandmoveson.

"It'schildishSandro.Itsokay."



Atleasttherewerenotearsandshewasgrateful

forthat.

Sandrotippedherchinoverandremovedher

glasses.

"AngelandIwasn'tnegotiating"

HistonewasfinalandAngelsurrenderedtoit.This

once.

"Ijustdon'tfitinthatplace.Lookatme."

HiseyesrakedoverherandAngelthoughtshesaw

desirepoolinginthosestormyeyesbutitquickly

dissipatedassoonasitappearedandthosegrey

eyesremainedcold.

"Youdon'tneedtofitincaraandyou're

perfect.Shouldwechangetheplacethen?"

Shewasbeingchildish.

"It'sokay."

"Yousure?"

Shenoddedashepeckedherlipsandheldherhand

astheywalkedbackinsidetherestaurant.



.
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Wesatinhiscarashepassedmemymilkshake.Its

beenagreatfewdayswithSandroandwe’vebeen

spendingalotoftimetogetherandIgottodiscover

thatheabsolutelyhatesanimalsandisallergicto

dogs.IlikecatsthoughI’llneveradmitthattoalot

ofpeople.Theyarecuteandsomehavethesame

colourashiseyes.

“Whatdoyouwanttostudy?”

Ismiledathim.



“IsthatatrickquestionMrRomano?”

“Nopreciosa”

“Medicine.Iactuallywanttosaveenoughto

continuestudyingmedicine.”

“Isee.Whatmadeyouloveit?”

Ishrugged.IhadalwayswantedtobethatDrand

I’mnotreadytodelveintotherealreasonIdecided

topursuethatcourse.Ilookedathimandsmiled

again.WhydoIalwayssmilearoundthiscertain

malespecie

“Iwasfascinatedbythehumananatomy”

HeraisedaneyebrowandIchuckled.

“Thehumananatomynow?andwhatdidyoulearn

fromthat?”

Hisvoicecarriedahintofamusement.Thisguy.

“Therealotofpartstothehumananatomy.Really

interesting,especiallythemaleanatomydon’tyou

thinkMrRomano?

Isaidbitingmylipsandtryingtogaugehis



reaction.AndIgotitasIsawhistonguedartto

moistenhislipsandIthinkIsawaflameignitein

thosestormyeyesbeforetheywerecoveredwith

indifferenceandtheywentsteelyagain.

“Interestingindeed.Mindsharingwhatyoulearnt

littleDr?”

WhenhesaidlittleDrthatwassupposedtofeellike

aninsultbutsurprisinglyitdidn’t.

“Youreallywanttoknow?”

Henoddedhisheadashefocusedallofhis

attentiononme.

“Wellnothingmuchreally.Justthatitusuallytakes

timeforareallyhotbloodedmalespecietohavehis

erectionsettledown”

IsaidinnocentlyasIsippedonthemilkshakeIhad

inmyhands.I’mwaitingforthereactionorreply.

“Andhowlongdoyouthinkittakesforapure

Italianmantokeepitundercontrolcauseyoudo

thistomecara”

ThattookmebysurpriseasIlookedathimandthe



firethatwasinthosegreyorbswasragingandit

wasonfulldisplayformetosee.

Ichockedonmymilkshakeasmyeyessawthetent

inhispants.

“OhMyGod!!Sandro…”

Ishriekedashelaughedandthemilkshakedropped

frommyhandsandIhidmyeyesusingmyhands.

“Mypoorvirgineyes.God!”

Iopenedthecardoorandwalkedoutwithmyother

handcoveringmyeyes.

OnceoutsideIremovedmyhandfrommyeyes.I

breathedinasImovedfromthecar.

“Mypooreyes.Youweren’tsupposedtoseethat!”

ThenIfeltmyselfbeingpickedupandIshriekedyet

again.

“Putmedown!!”

Hedidn’tletupashewalkedwithmehauledover

hisshoulder.

“MrRomanowouldyoubekindastoputme



down?”

“No!itsquiteamusingtofeelyousquirm.”

Ihuffedandwhenhefinallydidputmedownhe

heldmywaist.

“Yourreactionwascute!”

Myfacestartedwarmingup.

“Andyou’reshyaboutthetopicyoubravely

led?you’resomethingelsecara”

Hesaidaswewalkedbacktothecar.

“Sorryforthemilkshake”

“It’aokaybesidesIneedtotellyousomething”

Whenwegotbackinsidethecarhehandedmehis

milkshakeandIsippedonthatone.

“I’mgoingbacktoItaly.”

“oh”

Ishruggedmyshoulders.Ofcoursehewasbound

togobackthere.Hehasabusinesstorunand

you’rejustamaidtohisfamily.



“CarathischangesnothingokayPreciosa?”

Hesaidliftingmyheadwithhisthumb.InoddedasI

avertedmyeyesfromhis.Hesighed.

“AngellookatmewhenI’mtalkingtoyou.”

Andwhenheusesthattoneyouhavenochoicebut

toobey.

“YouweresayingAlessandro?”

Iaskedinasicklysweetvoiceandasweetsmile.He

justlookedatmeexasperated.

“Angel…”

“Whatreactionwereyouexpecting?Thatokayfine

you’regoingandrejoiceoverthefactthatyoumight

meetsomeItalianhotblondewho’smoreofyour

tasteandyou’llbeboredwithmeovertime?and

actuallyregretandbeembarrassedofbeingseen

withsomeonelikemeneverthelessthisbeinglong

distanceandpoormewon’tknow?”

AfterIsaidallthatIlookedathimasIsawtheicy

exteriorbuildupagain.Wasthatjealousyandan

underlyingaccusationthrownhisway?nothatwas



thetruth.Ireassuredmyself.

HestartedthecarwithoutsayingawordandI

buckledupmyseatbeltasthecarjoinedtheroad.

Ilookedoutthroughthewindowbecausewith

tensionthatthickyouwouldn’tevenwanttobe

insidethecar.

Thecarcametoascreechingstopinfrontofthe

yardandIjustundidtheseatbeltwiththeintention

ofgettingoutofthecar.

Ihadmyhandonthehandle.

“Don’tAngel”

Hewasangrynow.I’veneverbeenafanof

confrontationsanddealingwithangrypeople.That

makesmecrumbleandmymouthtendstosay

thingsjustsothepersoncanstopbeingangry.

IletgoofthedoorhandleandIlookedoutthe

window.

“AndisthatwhatyouthinkofyourselfAngel?”

Ikeptquietanddidn’tdarelookathim.



“Thatyou’resomenewnotchuponmybelt?”

HisEnglishwasthicklyaccentedandIguessedthat

heusuallyspeaksinItalianwhenhewasangryand

hewasrefrainingfromdoingsobecauseIwouldn’t

understandathinghesays.Ididn’trespond.

“MadonnaSanta!Angelreally?”(GoodGod)

Hedidn’tsayanythingmoreandwesatinthecar

withoutawordbeinguttered.

“I…”

IfelthiseyesonmeandIstilldidn’tdareliftmy

eyestolookathiseyes.

“I…I’msorry”

That’sallImanagedtosaybeforetherewassilence.

“Tellmecara,isthathowyoureallyseeyourself?”

HowdoIanswerthat?

“Becauseyousee,whateverwehavegoingonisstill

goingtogoonandyou’regoingtostopregarding

yourselfinthatmanner.AmIclearAngel?”

Hewasn’tevenaskingme.Hewastellingmeinthat



toneofhisthatsoundedbrutallycold.

“DittoAlessandro”

WiththatIopenedthecardoorandwalkedout,I

didn’tevenlookbackandhedidnothingtostopme.

HimgoingbacktoItalywasnotsupposedtoendup

inafight.ItwasinevitableandIblewthingsoutof

proportion.Iactuallystartedthisfightandonlya

fewdaysintoournewrelationship.

IpassedSeithatibythekitchenasIgrabbeda

bottleofwaterandheadedtomyroom.

.

SEITHATI

Angellookedsooutofit.Shedidn’tevensayhior

hello.Sheisnotthetypetotalkmuchbutthisisa

firstseeingherlikethis.

MyphonerangandIheadedoutsidetoanswerthe

call.

“Sir.”

ItalkedtoAngel’sdadandhewasplanningon



comingintheeveningonChristmasDay.Iwonder

howAngelisgoingtotakeitespeciallynowthat

sheisinasourmood.Thetruthhasawayof

comingoutandthesoonersheknowsthebetter

andIdon’treallyknowhowshemightreactbutitis

whatitis.

IputmyphoneinmypocketasIheadedbacktothe

kitchentomakedinner.Angelishopelessinthis

departmentreally.Idon’tknowmuchaboutherpast

butshealsodoesn’tknowmineandIhopeitstays

thatway.Recallingpasteventsistraumaticand

that’swhyIneverreallytrytodoso,reasonwhyits

calledapast.Becauseitsbehindyou.

.

AfterafewhoursIheadedtoherroomandknocked

onthedoor.

“Sethunyawee!thefoodisready.Pleasecomeeat.”

“I’mokaySeithati,thankyouthough.I’llbeokay.”

Hervoicesoundedstrainedbutinthefewmonths

ofknowingAngelIhavecometotheconclusion

thatshekeepsalotofthingstoherself.



“Okaydarling.Thefoodwillbeintheovenifyou

wanttoeatsomething”

Iwalkedawayandheadedtothekitchen.

.

ALESSANDRO

Isatinmyhotelroom.Angelwasreallyblowing

thingsoutofproportion.Damnit!Ican’tevenfocus

onmywork.IgrabbedmycarkeysasIwalkedout

oftheroom.

Thewomanwhowasinsidetheelevatorwithme

keptongivingmethesedisgustinglooksshe

thoughtwereflirty.AndAngelthinksIcancheaton

her?Wow!

Butbeinghonestthesefewdaysandevenbefore

thatIkeptavoidingorletmesayignoringthefact

thatsheoftenhintsthatsheisinsecureabout

herself.Oftentimesitssubtleandifyou’renot

payingattentiontodetailyouwon’tnotice.

IwalkedoutoftheelevatorasIwalkedthroughthe

foyerandtotheparkinglot.Ihavetosortallofthis



out.

.

.

.
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IparkedmycaratherplaceandIknockedonthe

door.Herfriendsopened.Ican’tactuallypronounce

hernamebutI’llleanastimegoeson.

“Hi,canIseeAngel?”

Sheopenedthedoorwiderandgesturedformeto

comein.

“Shehasbeeninasourmoodeversinceshecame

back.”

Hementallykickedhimselfinthegut.Angelmustbe

distraught.

“Shedidn’teveneatdinner.”



“CanIhaveherfood?”

SeithatilookedatmeweirdlyandIrealizedhow

wrongthatsentenceactuallycameout.

“ImeantcanIgogiveherthefood?”

SeithatiheadedtothekitchenandtookAngel’s

plateandshegaveittome.

“Letmeshowyouherroom.Maybeshemightopen

thedoorforyou.Ifyou’relucky.”

Sheshowedmeherroomandwalkedaway.

“Iknockedonthedoor.

“SeithatigoawayI’mnothungryforcryingoutloud”

Hervoicesoundeddifferent.

Ikeptonknockingandtherewassilence.Iknocked

oncemoreandIheardthedoorknobturn.She

openedthedoorandsawme.

Hereyesweren’tpuffyorred.Shejustlooked

exhausted.

.



ANGEL

Isawhisfaceasthosegreyeyeslookedatme.I

attemptedtoclosethedoorbutheusedhis

strengthtokeepitopen.Helethimselfinsideandhe

cameinwithaplateoffood.

ImadesureIputeverythingawayandIwasinmy

longsleevedblackvest.

“WhatbringsyouhereMrRomano?”

IknowIwasinthewrongandIwillacknowledge

mymistakes.

“CanwetalkAngel?”

“sure”

Hesatonthebedashehandedmetheplateof

foodwhichIputaside.Isatontherugandwaited

forhimtospeak.

“Justsowe’reclearAngelImeantwhatIsaid

earlier.”

Inodded.Acceptable.Isighedandbreathedin.

“IstartedthefightandIapologize,itwaschildishof



metoassumethatyouwillcheatonmeandI’m

sorry.”

“Carayoudon’thavetofeelthreatenedbyanyone

okay?”

Inoddedyetagain.

“WordsAngel”

“okay.ButitshardSandro”

Istoodupandhedidtoo.

Heheldmefrombehind.

“IfIwantedthoseItalianblondegirlsyouspokeof

earlierthenIwouldn’tbeherewithyouwouldI?”

“Iguessnot.”

“Soanythoughtofmebeingboredofyou,regretting

andbeingembarrassedofyou,throwthemallinthe

trashcanokay?”

Inodded.HejustheldmelikethatandIleanedon

hischest.

“I’msorrythoughSandro.”



“It’sokaypreciosa.Itsokay.Couplesfightevery

otherdayright?”

“Ijustpreferredwedon’tfightatall”

“okay”

“whenareyouleavingforItaly?”

“Tomorrowmorning.”

“ok”

HejustheldmetightanditwasniceifIhaveto

admitit.Afewmomentslaterhewasforcingfood

downmythroat.Notliterallybuthecanbevery

persuasive.

“I’mfullSandrogeez!”

“Apparentlyyoudidn’teat.”

Seithati!!!

.

Heheldmeinhisstrongarms.I’vequiteusedto

beingaroundSandrosomuch.

“We’llstilltalkpreciosa”



“Itsnotthesamethough”

Iwiggledoutofhisembraceandstoodonmytoes

toplaceasoftkissonhislips.

“ByeSandro.”

ButtheItaliandidn’twanttoletitbedidhe?Hejust

pulledmeflushagainsthisbodyandkissedthe

livingdaylightsoutofme.Whenwefinallybroke

thatkissIwasbreathingsohardtoregainallofmy

oxygen.

“ByeAngel.”

WiththatheletmegoandheadedtohiscarasI

walkedbackinsidethehouse.

.

Myphonerang.ItwasearlymorningandIstill

wanted.No.Ineededmysleep.

“Hello”

“Preciosa”

ThatwokemeupbetterthananyalarmasIsatup

straight.YesterdahehadleftforItalyandwellIwas



okaywithit.Iguess.

“Happy21stbirthdaycara”

InallhonestyInevercelebratedmybirthdayandI

loathedthedaybutsincehesaidhappybirthdayto

meImightaswellenjoyit.

“Thankyou.MerryChristmasSandro.”

Hechuckled.

“MerryChristmascaraandhappybirthday

preciosa”

Iwassmilingattheendoftheline.Wetalkedover

thephoneforanhourbeforeIsaidgoodbye.

Mydooropenedandinwalkedthedramaqueen.

“HappybirthdayAngel,happybirthdayAngel.Happy

birthdaydearcara.Happybirthdaytoyou.Youlook

likeanAngel.Literally”

ShehasaverygoodsingingvoiceandIjustahdto

rollmyeyesandlaughatthatlastpart.

Shewalkedoutaftersinging.Whatwassheupto

now?



Igotoutofbedandheadedtothebathroom.An

hourlaterIwasgoodandheadedtothekitchen.

“HappybirthdayAngel”

Therewasacakeontheislandanditwasnice.

“ThankyouSeithati”

IfeelspecialtodayandI’veneverfeltspecialduring

mybirthdaybecausewellnooneever

acknowledgedit.TheyallsaidMerryChristmasand

nomentionofmybirthday.

“Let’sdiginandformypresenttoyouwe’regoing

shopping.Isn’titthatexcitinglikeshoooooping!”I

chuckled.TrustSeithatitogetexitedaboutbuying

clothes.

WeatethecakeandwhenIgotboredIthrewa

pieceather.

“Youjustdidn’t”

Ishruggedandcontinuedeatingwhenapiecehit

meonmyforehead.

“It’sonblindbitch.”



IlaughedathercommentasIthrewthecakeat

her.WeendedupinamessycakefightandIguess

I’llbetheonetocleanthatmess.Myhairwasa

messtoo.

MaybeIshouldgetridofthebraidsandgowithmy

naturalhairforsometime.

“Seithaticanwepassbythesalonfirst?”

Shesquealed.

“Allonme.We’reshopping,doingournails,hairand

gettingmassages.Allforthebirthdaygirl”

“Thankyousomuchbutyoudon’thavetospendso

muchonme.”

“IwanttoAngel,nowletscleanallofthisupandgo

takeverymuchneededshowers.”

InoddedasIgotthemop.

.

“YoulookabsolutelygorgeousSethunya”

“Thankyou.Thankyouforallofthis”

Seithatismiledatme.Itwasarealstrugglebuying



somethingsbecauseIdidn’thaveasize.I’mthat

small.

“PleasenotethatI’mnotgoingtowearthose

dressesyoubought”

Shepoutedatmeasshelookedatme.Shelooked

soprettywiththatnewweaveonherhead.Idon’tdo

weavesbutshelookedabsolutelystunning.

AllIdidwasjustawashsincemyhairisnatural

andIaskedthehairstylisttodoalowbunandshe

evenstyledmyedges.

“Iboughtthemforyou.Sometimesyouneedtogo

outfordinnerwithyourmanwearingoneofthose

dresses.Especiallytheblackoneyoutriedon.You

lookedfireinthatandsinceeketeolemixedrace

nyanaoneoglowa”

“WhateverSeithati,let’sheadhome.I’mexhausted

andweneedtomakeChristmasdinner”

Sheactuallylaughedatme.

“Wenalemang?NyaammaSethunyaotlatshuba

dipitsamma.Tlogela.Osekawatshwaralehaele



sepeSethunya”(Youandwho?NoSethunyayou’ll

burnthepots.Leaveit.Don’ttouchathingSethunya)

Iscoffedaswehailedataxi
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Iputthebagsinthebedroom.Whataday.Forthe

firsttimeeverIactuallyenjoyedmybirthday.

Itwasexhaustingbutnice.Ithencheckedmyphone

andIhadamissedcallfromSandro.Hemustbe

withthefamilyoverthereinItaly.Icalledhimback.

“Cara”

“Hey”

“Didyouenjoyyourbirthday?”

“Itwasactuallynicebabe,Reallynice”

Hechuckledattheendoftheline.

“I’mgladyouenjoyedyourday.Ihaveasurprisefor

youactually.”



Hehasasurpriseforme?Heshouldn’thave.

“Callmeafteritarrivescaramia”

WiththathehungupandIchangedclothesasI

slippedintomypyjamas.

“SEITHATI!”

“Kitchenbutstayawayfromthepots.”

IrolledmyeyesandIfoundherbusycuttingstuff.I

satonthechairandobservedherbusying

herself.Shedoesalotforme.

“Seithatithankyou.Youdoawholelotforme”

“It’snothing.Youdeservetobehappy”

“Youalsodeserveadoseofhappiness.Maybeyou

haveasecretman.”

Shefrozemomentarilybeforeshecontinuedcutting.

“Idon’thaveoneandIdon’tthinkonedetermines

myhappiness”

“I’mnotsayingyouaren’thappybutitwouldbenice

forsomeonetherthanmetoannoyyou”



Sherolledhereyes.

“You’renotannoying.Justreservedmostofthetime

butbeneaththatshellIseeabeautifulgirl.”

Ididn’tsayanything.Shecontinuedwhatshewas

doinginsilencetilltherewasadoorknock.Iwentto

getthedoor.

“IsthisMsAngelSethunyaMogorosi?”

TheguystruggledwithmySetswananameand

surnamebutInodded.Thatsmealright.

“Pleasesignthisoffmam”

Isigned.Okay.

Hewalkedbacktoacarandcamebackholdinga

hugeteddybear,flowersandabox.

“Mswellthisisyours”

Itookthestuffandwalkedbackinsideholding

them.

“Ohmygosh!isthatateddybearandroses?”

InoddedasIsatonthecouch.Theteddybearwas

hugeandbigandfluffy.Icoulddefinitelysleep



holdingit.Maybeitmightwardthenightmares.

It’scute.Theroseswellsmellednice.Mighthaveto

findavaseforthem.Iopenedthenotethatwason

theroses.

‘DearAngel

Happybirthdaypreciosaandwelllet’spretendI’m

theretocelebrateyourbirthdaywithyoucara’

Ichuckledatthatpart

‘AndIknowyoulookbeautiful.Wellit’sanoteI

askedthecompanytowritesoitwon’tincludealot

ofdetails.Openthebox’

Thenoteendedthere.Mightaswellopenthebox.

Iremovedthewrappingandtherewasatinybox

insidealongwithaboxofchocolates.Iopenedthe

smallboxfirstandtherewasanecklace.Itwas

gorgeousandsimple.Ihelditinmyhandforsome

time.

Ididthehonoursofwearingit.Itwasgorgeous.I

calledhim.

“ThankyouSandro.Youreallydidn’thaveto.Thank



you”

“welcomepreciosaandyoudeserveit”

“Thenecklaceispretty”

“Likeyou”

Nowhe’sbeingcheesy.Ireallyfeelspecialnow.We

talkedforsometimebeforehehadtogo.

.

“Whyarewesettingthetableforthreewhenthereis

onlytwoofus?”

ShekeptquietasIcontinuedsettingthetableand

sheplacedthepotsonthetableShehadreally

cookedupafeast.Itsmeltdelicious.Maybeshehas

aguestandit’snotmyplacetobeaskingsuch

questions.

AdoorknockwasheardandSeithatirushedtogo

openthedoorwhileIwasstillsettingsomethings.

Itwasanolderman.Definitelyforeign.

Seithatiledthemantothetableashesatdown.He

lookedharmlessbutwaitwhatbusinessdoesshe



havewiththeolderman?

Shecametositnexttome.

“Let’sblessthefoodbeforeus.”

Shesaidashortprayerbeforeweduginthefood

wasnicebutthesilencewasdeafening.

WhenIwasdonewithmyfoodSeithatistoppedme

fromleavingthetable.

“Angelpleasedon’tgetangry”

Shesaidpleading.Inoddedandsat

down.Somethingwasgoingon.

Themanspokeforthefirsttimesincehearrived.

“Bonjour”

“Okayhello”

Hesighed.

“I’mafraidyouhadtomeetmethiswayespecially

onyourbirthday”

IkeptmysilenceasIlistened.

“Idon’tknowanyotherwaytotellyouthis.It’sgoing



tobeashocktoyouandIdeeplyregretcominglike

this.Iobviouslyshouldhavemademyselfknown

yearsago.”

Helookedatmeandhiseyesweregreen.I

recognizethatshadeofgreen.Itlookslikeminebut

minearealsohazel.

“AngelI’mJean-CharlesCarnier.”

“OkayMrCarnier,nicetomeetyou.”

TheMrsighedoncemore.Hedidn’tlookthatold

though,hemustbeinhisearlyfiftiesandlooked

remarkablywell.

“Angelwhatdoyouknowofyourparents?”

Thattookmebysurprise.Iwon’tbesurprisedifI

waspaleasaghostatthemoment.

“Ihavenoparents.TheonlyguardianIhaddied

whenIwas18”

Seithatilookedatme.Itmustbeshocking.Inever

talkofmypastbecauseIwouldratherforgetitandI

shouldn’tberevealingdetailstothisparticular

stranger.



.

SeithatilookedatAngelandMrCarnier,the

resemblancewasthere.Shewasonthefiringline

andifAngeldoesdecidetoblowupshewilltake

herangeronher.Shewinced.Butthishadtobe

done.

“VerywellAngel.Butyouknowthat’snotthetruth”

AngellookedatMrCarnier.Whatdoesheknow

aboutherlife?

“AngelasIsaidbeforeIapologisefornottelling

youthisyearsealier.Iamyourbiologicalfather”

Okaythatwasit.Angelstoodupfromthetable.

“SirIhavenoideawhoyouareorofyourvery

existencetilltoday.IhavenoparentsandtheonesI

hadaredeadtome.Theystoppedexistingtenyears

ago”

“Angellistentome.IamyourbiologicalfatherandI

havenoideawhatLaurendid.”

Angelfroze.Notthatwretchedwitch.Laurendoes

notdeservehertearsonceagain.



Shebreathedsoastonotbreakdowninfrontof

thisdelusionalgentleman.

“IdonotknowofaLaurenMrCarnier.I’msorry.If

you’llexcuseme”

WiththatAngelheadedtoherbedroom.
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ThedooropenedandSeithatiwalkedin.

"youknewdidn'tyou?"

Shekeptquiet.

"AndIthoughIfoundarealfriendbutIwasbeing

deceived"

"Angelcalmdown,listentowhathehastosayand

thenyoucanmakeupyourmind."

"IhavenofuckingparentsSeithati.Noe.I'm

alone.Theyaredeadtome"

Isaidwithtearsinmyeyes



"Angelyouhaveafatherwhoiswillingtobepartof

yourlifeandyouplacehiminthecoldbecauseof

thepast.Ihavenoideawhatthehellhappenedin

yourdamnedpastbutatleastyouhavea

parent.Someofuswoulddoanythingtobringback

ourparentsfromthedead.Youhear

me??ANYTHIING!"

Ilookedatherandshewascrying.

"YouknowwhatAngel,youarejustbeingdifficult

andstubborn.Someofuswishourparentswould

wakeupfromthedeadandwhateverthathappened

inthepastwouldhaveneverhappened.Someofus

havebeenthroughhellandbackbutwestillyearna

parents'love.Butitsfine.Dowhateverthatpleases

youIcePrincess"

Withthatshebangedthedoorofmyroomand

walkedoutandIcried.AmIwrongtofeellikethis?I

havenoparents.Ishouldn'tbecrying.Ishouldn'tbe

feeling.Theemotionsaretoomuchtodealwith.I

can'tdealwithsomanyemotions.Ican't.

Iopenedthedrawerandtookoutmylighter.Ilitit



andbroughtittomywristasthefireburnedthe

skin.Imovedthelighterupmyhandleavingburns

andIcouldfeeltheemotionssimmeringdownto

thepointwhereIcouldn'tfeelathing.

Iwipedmytearsandchangedmyshirtandwore

myshoes.

Iwalkedoutoftheroomandheadedtothedining

roomwhereMrCarnierwasseated.

"I'mwillingtolisten"

Hesighed.

"ImetLaurenalmost22yearsago.Atthattimewe

hadanaffair.Iwasn'tmarriedbutshetoldmeshe

wasn'ttoo.IlovedherandIwasjustnewto

businessandhadcometohandlemyfather's

business.AyoungmanofFrenchnobility...Shefell

pregnantandtoldmethebabywasnltmine.She

thenwenttotellmethatshewasengagedtobe

marriedtothisastutebusinessmanandsheloves

him.IsuspectedthatshewaslyingsoIstayedin

thecountryforanotheryear.Ipassedherintown

whenshewasholdingyouandIknewthenIwas



yourfather.Laurenforbademefromseeing

you.SaidIwasgoingtoruinhermaariage.Istayed

awayandIkepttabsonyoufromadistance.Untilit

seemedlikeyoudisappearedforalmostnineyears

tillIsentSeithatitolookforyouandshefoundyou

attheUniversity.YouwereindangerasIpresumed

peopleknewyouweremydaughterbutthat

presumptationwasn'taccurate"

Isighed.Ididn'tfeelathing.

"Youhavenoideawhatmychildhoodwaslike.It's

somethingIdon'twanttotalkabout.Sothisishow

youmadecontact?"

Henodded.

"IammarriednowandIhavetwootherwonderful

children.Youngerthanyouastheyare

teenagers.SelenaandLuc.Selenais16andLucis

19.Youalsohaveababysiblingontheway"

Inodded.

"DidyouknowthatLaurenhadtwochildrenbefore

me?"



Henodded.

"Ifoundoutthatparticulardetailafterweendedthe

affair"

Inodded.

"Youarereallyseriousaboutme?"

"IwantyouasmydaughterAngel.Mywifealready

knowandshehasaccepted.I'mwillingtoworkon

ourdaughter-fatherrelationshipevenifits21years

later.Thatsifyou'rewilling"

"CanIthinkaboutit?Thisisalltoomuchforone

day.ButIdobelieveyouaboutLauren,shewoulddo

somethinglikethat"

"Thankyouforlisteningtome"

HestoodupandIwalkedhimtothedoor.Thetears

foundtheirwaytomyeyesasIclosedthe

door,regardlessofmyresolvetoremainnumb.I

haveafather,shedeniedmemyactualfatherandI

hadtosurvivetheabuseherhusbandbestowedon

me.Thisisallfuckedup.

Seithatifoundmeatthedoor.



"Angelyoudonltlooksogood."

SheattemptedtoholdmywristbutIpulledit

away.TheburnsarestillfreshandIthinkIneed

more.Ican'tdealwithtoomuchemotion.

"I'mokay.I'llgetoveritandtomorrowI'llbe

fine.Whatdidyoumeanthatyouwishyouwould

bringyourparentsbackfromthedead?"

Shelookedatmewithtearsinhereyes.Seithatihas

neverbeenlikethis.Sheisalwayscheeryandall

thatfunstuff.

"IhaveapastAngelanditsnotpretty."

"TheleastIcandoislistenafterIlashedatyou

whenyoulookingaftermybestinterest.I'musually

nevercontrolledbyemotion.I'msorry."

"Everyonegetsangryandbesidesyouthoughtyou

werealoneinthisworld.Youarecertainlynot."

InoddedaswesatonthesofaandIsatIndianstyle.

"Itsareallydepressingpast.MyparentsdiedwhenI

wasnine.Theyweremarriedwhenbothfamilies

wereagainstit.CanIbringwine?"



Inoddedandshewenttogogettwofluteglasses

andachilledwinebottle.Idon'tusuallydrinkbutifit

willnumbthefeelingandemotionsthenImightas

welldrinkthenightaway.

"WherewasI?"

Shesaidpoutingthewineintheglassesandshe

handedmeone.
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"NooneknowsaboutmypastAngel"

Inodded.Nooneknowsaboutminetoo.

"Welldad'sfamilycameandtookeverythingmy

parentsleftforme.Theparentsdiedinacar

accidentbytheway.Uhm...thenIwasplacedinan

orphanage.SucksIknow.Iwasn'tSeithatiatthe

time.HellSeithatiisn'tevenmyrealname.Myreal

nameaccordingtothebirthcertificateisAmanda

JenniferMosweu"

Thispiquedmyinterest.



"Whydidyouchangeit?"

"Iwasmovedfromfosterhometofoster

home.ThenIstartedstayingwiththisnicefamilyat

theageof11.TheyfinallyadoptedmewhenIwas

12.Iactuallylikedthemandwascallingthemmom

anddad.TheyhadnokidsandIwassuitabletothe

youngcouple.IwassonaïveandtrustingAngel"

IrefilledherglassandmineasIlistened.

"At13somemencametothehouseandguess

what?theywerechildtraffickersAngel.Atfucking

age13theysoldme.Itwastheirjobapparently.To

lookforkidswhomnoonewouldmiss.Theybloody

soldmetobeaprostitute."

ThistimeshewascryingandIheldherthoughshe

hasmorebodyweightthanme.Thatshell.Idon't

wishthatforanychildorevenmyworstenemy.No

onehastogothroughthat.

"TheyaremonstersSeithati.Theyaremonsters

sweetheart.Godwillpunishthem,theywillgotohell

fortheirevildeeds"

"Iwasrapedtwomonthslaterandtheythen



deemedmeworthytosellmybodyformoney.They

gotmeaddictedtococaineandguesswhat?Iwas

inthefuckingstreetsofAmericaatthetime.They

hadmovedmefromBotswana.Andsinceanaddict

woulddoanythingtogettheirfixtheyusedthatto

makemesleepwithvariousmen.I'mluckyIdidn't

contractHIV.GodknowsIwould'vehatedmyself

more."

"iTsokay.Theyaren'thereanymore.Theywon'thurt

you."

IwashushinghernowandInowhatethepeople

whodidthistoher.Sheisawonderfulgirl.Shemust

hatemenatthemomentandIdonltblameheratall.

"Theyforcedtwoabortionsonme.two.AndIwas

justateenager."

Thisisjusttoomuchforachildtobegoingthrough.

"I'msorrySeithati"

"AndIlivedlikethatfor4years.Wewerealways

movedaroundtheglobe.Meandtheother

prostitutesmyagewhowereforcedintoit.Wewere

madetowearclothesthatweren'tsuitablefor



kids.Andwhentheyhadenoughofmetheyleftme

fordeadintheslumsofParis.Ithinkthat'swhen

yourfathersawmeandhecalledforhelpIwas

almosteighteenatthetime."

Wow!Hesavedher.Inowhavemassiverespectfor

theman.

"Iwokeupaccordingtothedoctorsixmonthslater.I

wasinacomaandtheyhadtoperformemergency

surgeriesonmybatteredbody.Apparentlyitshighly

unlikelythatIwouldcarryachildbecauseofthe

abortions.Ihatedyourdadforsavingme.Hecould

haveleftmefordeadandletmeleavethiscruel

world."

"Don'tsaythat.Youarearayofsunshine

darling.Don'tsaythat."

"IhatedmyselfsomuchSethunya.Iattempted

suicidemorethan5timesandyourdadandhis

wifesavedmeinFrance.Theydid.Theytookmeto

therapyandIwasinamentalasylumformorethan

8monthswhichisalmostayearandIgotoutwhen

Iwasalmosttwenty.ThatswhenIdecidedtostop



feelingsorryformyself.Iwasenrolledin

college.Theyhaveconnectionsonoquestionswere

asked."

"I'msorryyouhadtogothroughthatsweetheart.I'm

sosorry."

Shewavedmeoff.

"I'mokaynow.I'mstudyingITinAustralia,Ihadto

writesomepreliminarytesttobeacceptedbutI'ma

hardworkersoIdidverywell.Anywayhencethis

house.TheleastIcoulddowaslookforyouasyour

dadasked.IowethatmanmylifeAngel.Youhave

noideahowgratefulIamforwhathehasdonefor

me.HeisagoodmanAngel"

"Iseethatnow.Iwasabitharshright?"

Shenoddedasshewipedhertears.

"Guessthat'swhyyouhavenoboyfriend?"

Shenodded.

"I'msorry"

"Itslifeandithappens.Weallhavetomoveon

Angelatonepoint"



"IfeelasifI'mwhiningaboutnothingbecausewhat

Iwentthroughisnothinglikewhatyouwent

through"

"Angelitdependsonyouremotional

strength.Everythinghasthepowertobreak

you.Acceptyourdadinduetime.Itmightnotbe

nowbutgivehimashot.Youhavenothingtolose

really.AndIknowyou'renotreadytotalkaboutyour

past.Don'tforceit.Iguessseeingyourdadwanta

relationshipwithyoubrokethroughmeandI

wantedtogetthepastoffmychest.Youarereally

theonlyfriendIactuallyhave"

"Thankyou."

"Enoughtearsforonenight.Letsfinishthisbottle

andthensometequila"

"You'regoingtogetmedrunkSeithati.ShouldIcall

youthat?"

Shewasthinking.

"IremovedthenameAmandafrommy

documents.Bringsalotofbadmemoriessinceit

wasusedbymycaptorsandadoptedparents.My



parentslikedJenniferbetterandSeithatiwasthe

fakenameinBW"

"Jennifer.Strange."

shewavedherhand.

"I'mgoingtotakethetequilaandsinceitsyour

birthdaywemightaswellgetdrunk"

SheheadedtothekitchenandImadesurenotto

exposemyhand.

.

.

.

.

TOBECONTINUED
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AtPhakalane,Gaborone

Laurensatdownonthekitchenstoolandlookedat

thecalendaronherphone.



YesterdaywasSethunya's21st,shemustbea

beautifulyoungwoman.

Zeldawalkedintothekitchenandsawhermother's

sullenface.

"She'sveryprettynow"

"Whoareyoutalkingabout?"

LaurenlookeduptoseeZeldasmiling.

"Sethunya,mamasheissopretty"

Shetookoutherphoneandshowedhermother

Sethunya'sdp.

"Shehasn'tacceptedmyfriendrequestyetbutshe

isbeautiful,lookathercurlyhairmom,sheissocute

andallthat"

Laurennoddedastearswelledinhereyes.Theguilt

weighedonherheavily.Shehelpeddestroyherown

daughter.

"Momwhateverthathappenedshe'llforgive

you,shewasalwaysasweetgirl."

Laurennodded.Kagisostoodbythedoorashis



daughterandwifewereoblivioustohis

presence.Hehadoverheardtheirconversationand

hepushedbackthememoriesofthatlittlegirlwho

hadwalkedinhisofficeandaskedhimwhyshe

doesn'tcallhimdaddylikeotherchildren.Heclosed

hiseyesashetriednottothinkaboutit.

It'sinthepastandsheisoutoftheirlivesasshould

beandeveryoneshouldacceptthat.

.

ANGEL

Igroanedastheheadachehithard.Shegotme

drunk.Idrankwineandtequila.God!!!Myheadhurts.

Igotoutofbedandwenttothebathroom.Iremoved

theteeasitwasalreadystickingtomyhand.

Iwincedasthepainhitbutitsbetterthanfeeling

stuff.

Iusedmyrighthandtoturnthewhoweron.

Igotundressedandgotunderthewaterandthe

burnsstingedasthewarmwatercameintocontact

withthem.



"Ow!"

Thepainisbetterthantheoverwhelmingfeelings.

WhenIwasdoneIwenttothecabinetandfounda

bandagesoIwrappeditaroundmyhand.Tillit

healsortillIneedtoburntheemotionsdown.

.

ALESSANDRO

"Takethepicturesdown.Ipaygoodmoney"

IhungupaftertalkingtothePRspecialist.The

vultureswon'tevengiveherabreak.Icandealwith

thepressbutIdoubtshecandealwiththemedia.

Myphonerang.

"MrRomanospeaking"

"Sandroandyoudidn'ttellme?yourownaunt?"

"Tellyouwhat?"

"Thatyou'reseeingAngel."

"Ididn'tknowthatmyrelationshipswerethat

interestingaunt"



Shechuckledattheendoftheline.

"Ofcoursetheyare.Itsthefirstrelationshipmio

figlioandwehaveneverheardyougooutwitha

woman,soweareverymuchinterestedinthisone."

"Okay.Isthatall?"

"Don'tletthemediamurderher."

"Willdo."

Ihungupandrubbedmyjaw.Wereallyaregoingto

dothislongdistancerelationship.

Icalledherandbesideshervoiceiscalming.

Thephonerangthreetimesbeforesheanswered.

"Hey,howareyou?"

"I'mokay,howareyouAngel?"

"Wellhanginginthere."

Ifrowned.Wasn'tshehappyyesterdayinregardsto

herbirthday.

"Whatdoyoumeanpreciosa?"

"Tocutthelongstoryshort,Ikindofmetmy



father.Itsalonglongstory"

"I'mwillingtolistenifyouhavethetimetotell

me,besidesIthinkyou'lltalkwhileIdosomework."

"Butyouwon'tbelisteningSandro,you'llbeworking

andfocusedonthatinsteadofwhatI'msaying."

"Areyouwhiningangel?"

"IdonotwhineMrRomano.Butnotnow.Itstooearly

andI'mtryingtoprocessitall"

"Okay.Areyoufinethough?"

shesighedandIcouldimaginethatlookonher

face.

"Tryingtobe,whenareyoucominghereagain?"

"Missmethatmuch?"

shescoffed.

"Youaregettingwayaheadofyourself.Yesof

courseImissyou."

"That'scutecara."

Ismiled.



"Ihavetofinishcleaning,we'lltalkregardlessofthe

timedifference."

"Okay,goodmorning."

"ByeSandro"

Shehungup.

.

ANGEL

Ifeltabitbetterandhecalledme.Ilikehimnow.

"Andyou'resmilingonyourownnow,isitthat

Italianman?"

"No."

"Butitishim.Evenifyouwon'ttellme."

Iglaredather.

"Shutup!!"

Sheheadedtothekitchen.Havingalotoftimeon

myhandsisjustannoying.Ishouldthistimebe

preparingtogobacktoschoolorstudyingformy

examsorsomethingofthatsort.Atleastafterthe



firstweekoftheNewYearI'mgoingtowork,that

willkeepmymindoffschoolandstuff.

"SoAngelyouandyourdadgonnaworkthings

out?"

"maybe.Ineedtoprocessit.Imeananotheraddition

tomylifeandthatincludeshiswholefamily.Imean

whatiftheyhateme?I'mavirtualstrangerand..."

"You'reawonderfulpersonAngel,theycan'thate

youwithoutknowingyou.Doyouremployershate

you?"

"no.."

"Doesyourboyfriendhateyou?"

"No."

"Exactlyangel,you'reagreatperson.Ifyour

boyfriendhatedyouhewouldhavenotdatedyou."

Ifrowned.Thetermboyfrienddoesnotfithim.It

soundschildishtocallMrRomanoboyfriend.

"Notboyfriend.Lover.He'smylover."

Jennifersmiledandnodded.



"Ok.Yourloverthen.Don'tsaystufflikethatabout

yourself.Youarelovableandcute."

"Whatsitwithyoupeopleandcallingmecute.I'm

notcutegeez!"

.

.

.
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ANGEL

ReneèhuggedmeandandGracestoodbythedoor.



"Youareseriouslyleaving?"

Isighed.

"Ihavetogotoschool,myfatherofferedtopayand

besidesDrMogorosiissomeoneI'vealways

wantedtobe."

Reneèwiggledhereyebrows.

"DrRomanoismuchbetter,don'tyouthinkGrace?"

"ItotallyagreeandwellIhavegoodnewstotellyou

beforeyouleave."

Gracesatonthebednexttomeandshesmiled.

"Matteoaskedmeoutlastnight."

Reneèsquealed.

"Okay.Angelcallusanddon'tforgettovisitus."

"I'mstillschoolinginAustraliaguys.I'mnot

travellingoranything."

"Grouphug,comeoneguys."

Graceinsistedandweweresquishedtogetherall

touchyandstuff.



WhenthehugbrokeIsmiledatthemasIpushed

mybraidsback.SoMrCarnierdidtakesomeofher

documentstothelocaluniversityandtheydid

agreesheisbrightandcancontinuewithher

degree,withoutstartingover.Thatwasareliefand

shewasthankfulforwhathedid.

"LetmegosaybyetoMrsLombardi"

IwenttothemainhouseandMrsLombardiwas

sittingwithhersonMatteo.Heisyoungerthan

Sandrobutanyway.

"MrsLombardiIjustcametosaybye.Thankyoufor

hiringmeandyourkindness.Thankyousoso

much"

Shesmiled.

"Andthankyouforlovingmynephew"

Shehuggedme.

"AndshedidchangecousinAlessandro,he'snot

thatthatserious."

Matteopipedin.

"I'lltellhimthat."



"Don'tmindhim.Gowellchildanddon'tbecomea

stranger."

Shesqueezedthelifeoutofmeandwhenshewas

donesheflashedabrightsmile.

"Guessthisisbye,fornow."

Iwalkedoutandwenttotheservantsquartersto

getmybagsandallthat.Thegirlshuggedmeone

morelasttime.

SoIhavetotoschoolbutmylowprofilewillstillbe

maintained.

Myphonebeepedwithamessage.

'I'llseeyoutoday.Justlanded'

Ismiled.Hewasintownaftertwowhole

months.ThislongdistancethingistiringandIsee

himsometimesbecausehehassuchabusy

schedule.

IrepliedasIcaughtacabandgavethedrivermy

address.

.



"Jen,I'mback."

"kitchenAngel."

Iwalkedtothekitchenandshewascookingup

whatevershecooking.Ican'tcookatall.

"Lecturesdone?"

"Yep.ForthedayI'mdoneandIhave

assignments.TheproblemisIhaveahousemate

whodoesn'tknowhowtocook.HowwillAlessandro

marryyougaosaitsegoapaya?"

Irolledmyeyesandsatdownonthekitchenstool.

"Whatscooking?"

"Chickenandrice."

Inoddedandwatchedhercook,Idon'tthinkIshould

benearastove.Iwillonlybetemptedtoburnmyself

soI'llstayfarawayfromthat.

"AnythingIshouldknowaboutcampus?"

"Stayawayfromthosecockyquarterback

boys.Theythinktheirtheshit."

Ishrugged.



"Iwillstaywelloutoftheirway,otherthanthat?"

Shestirredherpot.

"Iknowyou'llattendlessondilligentlyandallIcan

sayisgoodluck.You'regonnaneedittograduate

firstinyourclass."

"Advicetakensis,areyoucoolincampus?"

sheshookherheadandInodded.Thisislikemy

childhoodalloveragainwhenIhadtochange

schoolsandIwasthenewkidandthey....

Isighed.Ishouldn'tthinkaboutit.Theywerejust

kidswhowereinconsiderabletootherkids.

.

AtPhakalane,Gaborone

Laurenpackedherbags,shehadtoaskforher

forgivenessnow.Shehadtimetothinkaboutitand

atleastifSethunyaforgiveshershewillbe

okay.ZeldahasgonebacktotheStatesandtherest

ofherkidswereatschool.

ShehadtoldKagisothedaybeforethatshegoing

toAustraliaandthatendedinonehugefightwhen



heheardherreasonsfordoingso.

Sheleftthecarandwenttocatchacabtotakeher

totheairport.Shehastodothis,theguiltwastoo

muchandshecouldn'tletitkillherwhenSethunya

isjustaflightawayfromher.

.

SANDRO

IdroveovertoherplaceandIleftthesecuritydetail

backatthehotelI'mstayingat.

Isentheratextandwaitedinthecar.Isawthedoor

open,itsbeensometimesinceI'veseenmyAngel.

Sheopenedthecardoorandgotinside.

"Youcame"

Thatstheveryfirstthingshesaid.

"HaveIeverbrokenanypromisetoyou?"

Sheshookherhead.

"Andwhatmadeyouquestionthatcara?"

Shelookedatmewiththosehazelgreeneyesof



hers.

"Nevermind.Itsjustmebeingchildish.Howlongare

youherefor?AndwellIdidtellyouthatI'mgoingto

schooltomorrow?liketofinishmycoursein

medicineandallthat"

Ismiled.Shewasblabberingandshenever

blabbers.Shedoesn'ttalkthatmuch.

"you'reblabberingAngel,whatsup?"

Shesighed.

"AmIreallythatboring?IfeellikeIhavenothing

interestingtosayeverytimewetalkandwellyou're

allthatandI'mplainmeekme."

"Arewebacktodoubtingourselvesmiotesoro?"

"whatdoesthatmean?"

"Mytreasure."

"Butthereisreallynothinginterestingaboutme,you

knowthis,I.."

Iplacedmyfingeronherlips.

"Idon'twanttofightcarawithyou,nottoday.Youare



beautifulandifyouwanttotalkaboutanythingtell

meok?"

ShenoddedandIliftedherchinupasIbroughtmy

lipscrashingontohers.

.

.

.
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ANGEL

Hebrokethekissandheheldmychinbetweenhis

fingers.

"Ineededthat"

Ilaughed.



"Youcameforthat?"

Hesatbackonhisseatandlookedatmewitha

smile.

"YesAngel.Imissedyoucara,youhaveno

idea,knowingyou'recontinentsawayfromme."

"YoucanstilltraveleverynowandthenSandrothen

itwon'tbethathard"

Heshookhishead.

"Workdolcezza"(sweetness)

Inodded.HeisbusymanandthatswhyIdoubt

myselfaroundhim.ImeanIknowI'mplainbutwhat

isahotmanlikemanandasuccessfuloneatthat

doingwithanobodylikeme?Thatiswhat'smaking

meseemliketheinsecuregirlfriendandIbetit

annoyshimeverytime.

"You'rebeautiful."

Ichuckled.

"YoualwayssaythatMrRomano.Youdidn'tanswer

myquestion.Howlongwillyoubeherefor?"



"Twoweeksatmost.IthinkIneedtospendmore

timewithmywoman."

IraisedaneyebrowasIlookedathim.

"I'myourwomannow?"

"Ofcoursedolcezza."

"AndyoualwayslosemewhenyouspeakItalian,its

sexybutyoualwayslosemeSandro."

Heshrugged.

"learnthelanguagecara,Icanbeyouttutortoo."

"No!No!No!Abigno...you'retoodistracting."

Helaughed.

Wesatthereinthecartalkingandcatchingup.

Wegotoutofthecarandhejustheldmyhandas

wewalkedaround.Therewasnosnow,justtheclear

nightskyfilledwithstarts.

"Doyouthinkwe'lllast?"

Heremainedqueitaswewalkedbuthedidn'tletgo

ofmyhand.



"Angel,Idon'tknowcara.AsIsaidthelasttimewe

tookawalkaroundhere,I'veneverbeencloseto

peopleandI'veneverdonerelationshipssoIdon't

knowifwhatI'mdoingisrightorwrong."

Inodded.

"You...wait.Ihavetoaskthisquestion.It'sbeen

burningatthebackofmymind."

"Askaway."

"Areyouavirgin?"

Hesmirkedashisgreyeyestwinkled.

"Nocara.Notavirgin"

Thatkindofbrokemyheartabit.Thattherewasa

womanorwomenhesleptwithoutthere.HereI

was,withzilchexperience.

"Whenwasthelasttimeyouhadsexthen?"

Heshruggedaswecontinuedwalking.

"Fiveorsixyearsago.Ihadtofocusonimportant

thingsthanaraginglibido."

Istoppedandhelookedatmeasconfusionetched



hiswonderfulface.

"Whyarewestoppingnow?"

"Soyou'renotgoingtodemandsexfromme?"

Hepulledmetohimashisarmswrappedaround

mywaist.

"Unlessyouofferyourselfwillinglytomethenno.Its

yourchoicecara.ItsnotlikeI'mgoingtolureyouto

mylairandforcemywillonyou.Ihavesomuchself

control.Itmustbeyourdecision.Andbytherate

you'refiringquestionsaboutmysexlifeyou'repure

rightdolcezza?"

Myfaceheated,Ilookeddownandhechuckled

liftingmychinuptolookatmyeyes.

"IhopeIdon'ttaintyoumyangel.You'respecial.I

thinkI'mgoingtoenjoytastingyouthough."

Iusedmyhandstocovermyface.He'stalking

abouthimsleepingwithme.

"Don'tbeshynow,youstartedfiringquestionsabout

mynon-existentsexlife.ItsonlyfairIdothe

same.Butbeforeyoudodecidetogiveyourselfto



me..."

Hepausedashebentandnibbledonmyear.He

stoppedanditwasgettingticklish.

Hewhisperedslowly,enunciatingeachwordwith

hisdeephuskyItalianaccentedvoice.

"I'manabsolutebeastinbedandIbite.Awholelot"

Thatkindofdidweirdthingstomeasmytoes

curledandIlookedattheground.

Hestraightenedupandjoinedourhands

together.WecontinuedwalkinginsilenceasItried

togetmymindoutofthegutter.

"Howisyourrelationshipwithyourfathergoing?"

Heaskedbreakingthetensionbetweenus.

"Okactually.Hesaidnextweekhe'scomingandwe

shouldhangout.Father-daughterbondinghesaid."

Isaidinaneutraltone.

"Yousoundasifyoudon'twantthat."

"We'retryingtofixarelationshipthatdidn'texistfor

thelast21yearsanditshardSandro..."



"Heisagoodguy,businesswisehe'sexcellentbut

familywiseIthinkyoushouldgivehimachance"

"Iam,ittakestimetotrustnewpeopleSandro.Its

notthateasyandI'mgratefulforhimofferingto

payformetocontinuemystudies...Ireallyam."

"But?"

"Idon'tknow."

Sandrodidn'tcommentfurther.

"Youdorememberyourefusedmyoffertopayfor

yourstudies."

Irolledmyeyes.

"Itoldyou.I'mnotwithyouforyourmoney

Sandro.I'mnotmaterialistic,Ithinkjustattentionwill

do."

Henodded.

"SoIguessIbettergivethegooddoctormy

attentionforthenexttwoweeksthen..whoknows.."

Igiggled.

"Whoknowswhat?"



Hiseyestwinkledmishcieviously.

"YouknowAngel.Let'sheadback,wehavebusyday

aheadofustomorrow."

Iwasblank.What'sgoingontomorrow?Mybrain

startedtocountdaysandthat'swhenit

hit..That..Theecouplesday.I'venevercelebratedit

inmylife.

"SowhatchugonnadotomorrowthenMrRomano?"

"Curiositykilledthecatcara,you'llsee."

WewalkedbackasIkeptaskingquestionswhich

heansweredwithease.

"ThengoodnightSandro."

Hekissedmyforehead.

"NightAngel."

HewalkedtohiscarandIgotinsidethehouse.This

guy..

"Someone'shappy.."

Inearlyjumped.Jennifer!!



.

.

.

.
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ANGEL

"YouscaredthehelloutofmeJen"

Sheguffawedasshewalkedtoherroom.Irolledmy

eyesandIheadedtothekitchen.Hedidn'tbringme

foodsoImightaswelleatwhatJencooked.

IcheckedthemicrowaveandIjusttooktheplate

andsatonthekitchenstool.IcheckedmyFacebook

andthemostsurprisingthingwasthatSandrowas

notontheplatformlike...

IcameacrossZeldainoneofmyrequests.

Ifrowned.Maybeit'snother,Imeantherearea



millionZeldasoutthere.

Iclickedonthedpandbloandbeholditwasher.

Ijustaccepteditforthesakeofitbecausewellit's

notherfaultherparentsarejusthorriblehuman

beings.

AftereatingIjustwashedtheplateandswitched

offthelightsbeforeheadingtomyroom.

.

"No..I'msorry...please...I'llnever..."

Angelthrashedinherbedfightingunconsciouslyin

herwickeddream.Shewasbeggingthemantonot

hurtherthatshewillnotaskquestionsandbea

goodgirlashecontinuouslykeptonhittingherwith

thebelt...

"Noo ....I'msorry"

Herhandsheldthesheettightlyastearsstainedher

cheeksreddeningherface...

Jenniferawokeafterhearingthenoiseandshe

trottedtoAngel'sroomasthecriesgotlouderand



louder.

Shestoodbythedoorbeforedecidingtoopenit

butbunforyunatelythedoorwaslocked.Jencursed

underherbreathasshewashopelesstowake

Angelfromwhatevernightmareisplaguingher.

Sheknockedonthedoormultipleoftimesinan

attempttotrytowakeherbythelouddoorknock.

Angel'snightmarewasdisruptedasshewokeup

andfelttearsstillfalldownhercheeks.

"Itwasjustanightmare,theyarenothere's

Shesaidtoherselfwithashakyvoiceassheheard

thedoorknock.

"Angelit'sme,openup"

Sheshookherhead.

"I'mfine...I..it's...j..justab..b..baddream"

HervoicegaveherawayasJenniferstillstoodby

thedoor.

"Angelopenthisdoorrightnow.Keserious.."

Angelwipedhertearsandshegotupfromthebed



asshetightlytiedherrobeandwalkedtothe

door.Sheclosedhereyesassheturnedthelock

unlockingthedoor.

Jenniferhuggedherassoonassheopenedthe

door.

SheknewAngeldidn'tlikealotofhumancontact

butsheneedsitnow.

"Areyouokay?doyouneedsomewarmmilk?Gosh

youwerecryingandwhathappened"

Angelshookherhead.

"I'mokay,it'sallabaddream.I'llbefineinthe

morningdon'tworry"

ButthethingwasthatJenniferwasreallyworried.

Herfrienddidn'tsharealotandshewasnever

personalaboutalotofthingsexceptmaybeher

currentloverandherfatherbutotherthanthatshe

wasamysterytoher.

"Areyousure,Ic-"

Angelcutheroff.



"I'mfine,youcanletgonow..."

JenniferletgoandlookedatAngel.Shewastrying

todothisallonherownwhentheyarepeoplewho

canhelpherthroughitall.

ShewalkedawayandAngelclosedthedoorasshe

furiouslyfoughtthetears.

Shehadn'thadanightmareinsuchalong

time.Sandrodoesn'tneedtoknowaboutherhorrid

past,heisthegoodthinginherlifeandshewould

rathercherishthat.

Shegottothebedandstartedatthebedside

table.shouldshe?

Sheshookherheadandgotundercover.

.

SANDRO

Helookedathiscousin,hedidn'twanttoaskfor

helpandhehasneverdonethisbefore.

"Areyousureitwillwork?"

MatteonoddedashehandedSandrothecap.



"Whoknewyoucouldbesucharomanticcuz?"

SandrocursedinItalianunderhisbreatheas

Matteolookedathimandstifledhislaugh.Hiswork

wasdone.

"Makesureshedoesn'trecognizeyou,followthe

scriptanddon'tmessthisoneupAlessandro"

Sandrojustmadesurehisdisguisewasokay.He

wasfollowinghisadviceonlybecauseheis

clueless.

"Shouldwegetcontactlenses?Ithinkbluewill

do"MatteosaidgivingSandrothelenses.

Sandrobegrudginglytookthelensesandheputthe

bodythingsinhiseyes.

Matteoclapped.

"Welldone,Idon'trecognizeyou"

"Don'tpatronizemeMatteo"

MatteoignoredthatstatementandSandrolooked

atthethingshebought.

"Ihavetodeliverthese"



Matteohelpedhimcarrythedozenofflowers..

"Shesureislucky...Dothisright"

MatteosaidasSandrogotinsidetherentedtruck

anddroveaway.

SandrocalledAngel.

"Preciosa.."Hesaidimmediatelyassheanswered.

Therewassilenceattheotherendbeforeshespoke

andhervoicewashoarse.

"Babe..goodmorning."

Hefrowned.

"Yousounddown,what'swrong?"

"I'mgood,justhaveasorethroat."

Sandrodidn'tquitebelievethat,shewasfine

yesterdayandtheypartedlateatnightsothismust

beanexcuseofsomesort.

"WellhappyValentinesdaydolcezza"

"That'ssosweet,thankyou.HappyValentinesdayto

youtooMrRomano."



Hesmiledabitasheswervedtotheright.

"Enjoyyourdaysweetness."

Andhehungup.

.

ANGEL

Ilookedlikeamessandmyeyeshavedarkbag.My

braidswerejusturg...

Itkindofhurt.Justabit.Maybealotwhenhesaid

enjoyyourdayandhungup.IsighedasIputthe

phoneasideandtriedtotiemybriadsintoabun.

Iheadedtothebathroomtowashmyfaceandit

didn'tmakemuchofadifference.Thistimeithit

hardthaniteverdoes.MaybeitwasseeingZelda's

requestandbeingremindedofthosehorrible

humanbeings.

Iwalkedtothekitchenanditwasempty.Shemust

stillbeasleep.

Ifilledthekettleandswitcheditontomakecoffee

andmaybeIwon'tlooklikeaghost.



.

ThedoorbellrangasAngelwaslostinthought.She

tiedherrobetighteraroundhertinywaist.

Shewenttoanswerthedoor.

Shewasmetwithaman,helookedtobefroma

deliverycompanybutalsonotsuitedforthat.

Sandroclearedhisthroat.Howthehellwasthis

supposedtoworkifshewouldrecognizehisvoice.

Helookedupasthebaseballcaphidhiseyesabit.

Hewantedtoremainneutralbutshelooked

distressed.Shehadeyebagsandhereyeswere

puffy.

"Hi,mayIhelpyousir?"

Angelaskedwithafrown,helookedso

familiar.Maybesheisdreaming.THhismanhas

blueeyesandSandrohasgreyeyes.

"Ineedyoutosignforthispackagemam"

Thevoice.No..sheiseludingherselfnow.

Shesignedandshelookedathim.



"IfImayasksirareyoufromaroundhere?"

Heshookhisheadandshekeptquiet.Whatthe

hellnpromptedhertoaskhimthequestionbesides.

Sandrowhisperedprofanitiesunderhisbreathas

hewalkedtothetruck.Hegotthefurbouquetsof

flowersheboughtforher..alldifferentcolorsforher.

Henoticedhersurpriseandthesmallsmileonher

lipsandhehadtostophimselffromgrinninglikea

retard.

"Wow!"

Angelsaidinastonishment.Heboughtallbofthese

forher..butsomethingaboutthisdeliveryguyisso

familiarbutshecan'toutrightaskhimifhe'srelated

toherlovercanshe?

"CanIplacetheminsideA-uhmMiss?"

Shenoddedandheplacedthemonthetable.

Hewalkedoutofthehouseandheplacedthethree

boxesontopofeachotherbeforehepickedthem

andAngekmadewayforhimtoplacethemonthe

carpet.



"Shuu!Isitall?"

"Nomam..."

Angelrubbedherhandstogether,thismansounded

likeSandroitwasstartingtobecreepy.Sheknew

theItalianbusinessmanwouldhavedeliveredhis

giftshimselfifhehadtimebutmaybehewasstuck

inameetingsomewhereinAustralia..

Sandrofeltasurgeofpridethathiscoverwasn't

blownandMatteo'sstupidplanactuallyworked.But

hewasstillconcernedaboutAngel'swellbeing.He

wantedtoknowwhatwaswrong.

Hepickedthelastsmallbox.Maybeheshouldleave

it.Itisabitmuchandshemightdeclineitbut

maybenot.Ifshedeclineshewillstillkeepitincase

shewantsitthen.

Hehandedherthesmallbox.

Anglesmiledabit.

"Thankyou...."

"Michael.."Heknewshewashintingataname.

"Michaelthankyou,makesurethemanwhohired



youtodothistipsyouwellbornelseI'mgoingto

lecturehim"

Sandroturnedashesmiled.Jobdonetilllater...

"Ofcoursemam.Thankyou.Iwillrelaythemessage"

Hewalkedawaytothetruckandlookedatherone

lasttimebeforehedroveaway.

Angelclosedthedoorandlookedattheboxes

whichwerewrappedwithribbons.Andthe

flowers..theysmelledsweet..

Thisdayisgoingtobeaniceone

.

.

.
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ANGEL

Isatdownonthecouchandlookedattheboxes

andtheflowers.

Icheckedtheflowersfirst.Theyhadcardsinside

withhersweetmessagesfromSandro.

Ismiled.Heissosweettomegosh.

IplacedthelastbouquetofrosesasideasIlooked

atthesmallbox.Whatwasinsidethatbox?

Jenniferwalkedinandshescreamed.

"Theyboughtyougifts,maraleluckyguys."

Ismiledabitwhiledebatingtomyselfwhetheror

notIshouldopenthesmallbox.

"What'sinthoseboxesthen?"

Ishrugged.

"IhavenofreakingideaandIwon'tseewhichoneI

shouldopenfirst"

Shesatdownonthecouchandtookoutherphone.



"Whatareyoudoing?"

"We'reliveonfacebookbitch,openthethingswe

needtoseewhatyourmansboughtforyou"

"Live?"

"Yes,carryonopeningallthoseboxes..."

IpretendedthatthecamerawasnotthereandthatI

lookedsohorrible.

IclosedmyeyesasIopenedthefirstbox.Whats

insideGod!

"GivemeahintJen,whatisinsidethebox?"

Jennifersquealed.

"Openyoureyes,justopenthem"

IdidandIdroppedtheboxonthecarpet.

"OhmyGod!"

TearsmadetheirwaytomyeyesasIfannedmy

faceinshock.

"Oh...fuck...he..urg!"

Jenniferlaughedasshewasstilltakinghervideo.



"GorekilweengSethunya?tellus"

Ifannedmyself,hedidnotjust...

Ipickedtheboxupandlookedatitscontentsagain.

Thiscan'tbereal,itisn'treal.Ohgosh.

"She'scrying,whatdidhegiveyou?"

Iwalkedaroundtheroom.Ohgosh.Hedid.

Iwenttopickuptheboxonceagain.Isawavery

smallnote.

'Itsyoursbabyanditsblack'

Myhandwasonmymouthinshock.

Itookoutthekeysandwavedtheminfrontof

Jessica

"Nooo...what?ohyouhappygurl"

Yep.Heboughtmeawholecar.Awholecar.

Therewasaknockatthedoor.

Iwenttogetitandshewasstillfilming.Jennifer.

Iopenedthedooranditwasthatsamedelivery

manwhobroughtthegifts.



"Icametodropoffthecarmam"

Myeyeswidened.Idon'tknowwhichcarhebought

butyoh!

IwentoutsideandIheldmyheart.Fuckjngno!He

didnot....

"Thegirlisemotionalguys,lookatthecar"

Shemovedherphonetothecarbeforeshestopped

hershooting.

"AwholeFordMustang...."

IwassoemotionalasIwipedmytears.

Isawthedeliveryguyswearunderhisbreathandit

seemedlikeitwasinitalian.

Iwalkedtothecaranditwaswrappedinaredbow

andhadthislargenotewrittenhers.

Gosh!heboughtmeacar.

ItookmyphoneanddialledSandro..

Thephoneranganditwasringinginthedirectionof

thedeliveryguy.



Maybeit'sacoincidence.Sandrowasn'tanswering

andhealwaysanswerswhenIcall.

Itriedagainanditranginthedeliveryman's

direction.

IwipedmytearsofhappinessasIwalkedtowards

thedeliveryman.

Istoodonmytippytoesandkissedhischeek.

"Thankyoubaby,Iknowit'syouunderthatdisguise"

Istoodbackasheblinked.ThiswasthefirsttimeI

sawvariousemotionsonhisfacebeforehe

removedhiscapandIsawtheblackhairIhave

cometolove.

"Youlookedfamiliar,canIhugyounow?"

HeopenedhisarmsformeandIjustwonforit.

Iwrappedmyarmsaroundhistorso.

"ThankyoufortheFord,itspretty.ThoughIcan't

driveI'llkeepitsinceit'sfromyou."

Heranhishandonmyback.

"Youloveitcara?"



Inodded.Heshouldn'thavebuthedid.

"Alot....Ihaven'topenedtheotherboxesbuta

wholeFordMustangSandro..".Tearsmadetheir

waytomyeyesagain.

Hechuckled.

"IthoughtitwasabittoomuchbutI'mgladyoulike

itdolcezza"

Ihuggedhimtighterandheliftedmychinup.

"Whywereyousadinthemorning?"

Imovedmyheadawayandhisarmswerestilltight

aroundmysmallwaist.

Ireallydon'twanttotalkaboutit.

"Itwasnothing.."

Helookedatmeemotionless.

"Itisn'tnothingbutI'lldropthesubjectfornow.We'll

revisititagainpresioso"

InoddedasIplacedmyheadbackonhischest.

"What'sintheotherboxesMichael?"



Isaidraisinganeyebrow.

"Itismysecondnameyouknowcara,whydon'trun

alongandfindoutforyourself?"

Ismiled.

"Michael...Mike..isitjustMichael?"

"Michelangelo..."

Imovedmyheadandgiggled.

"You'resortoflikenamedafteranangel,likeAngel

Michael.."

"Yes,nowgoopentherestofyourgifts.."

Hesaidkissingmycheek.

"Whydidyouhavetodisguisethough?"

Heshrugged.

"ItwasallMatteo'sidea,hesaiditwasromanticand

Idon'tknowhowtodoromance"

"Wellyoudoitverywellforapersonwhodoesn't

knowbabe.."

Hesmiled.MaybeIamstartingfallinlovethoughI



don'tknowwhatthatisevenifitcanhitmerightin

theface.

"Goandwhenyou'rehappyyoucancomehere

outsideanddomuchbetterthanahug.."

Hewassmirking.

IwalkedtothehouseandIsawJennifer'sknowing

smile.

"Let'sopentherestoftheboxeswenagirl"

Iopenedoneshinyboxandithadshoes

IblinkedHeboughtheelsformeandtherewasalso

apairofredJordan's...

Wow...

Icheckedtheshoesizeanditwasexactlymysize..

Iopenedthesecondboxandtherewasadress.

"YouseeAngel,I'mnottheonlyonewhowantsto

seeyouinadress..heboughtyouadresssoyou

gonnawearit."

IthadsleevesthankGod,myburnsaren'tprettyand

Idon'twanthimtoseethem.



Iopenedthelastboxandithadchocolatesandall

sortofsweetthingsthatIknowIwon'tbeeating

alone.

Iclosedtheboxesandwalkedtothedoor.Hewas

standingbythenewcarwithhishairshovedinto

thatbaseballcap.

Iwalkedtohimslowlyandhesmiledwhenhesaw

me.

"Happycara?"

Inodded.

"ButIdidn'tgetyouanything..."

"Beinginmylifeistheonlythingyoucangiveme..."

Istoodonmytippytoesaskissedhischeekashe

chuckled.

"Iwantedyoutodobetterthanthatifyou'rehappy"

IsmiledshylyasIbroughtmylipstohisandhe

decidedtopickmeupandplacemeontopofthe

carandgotinbetweenmylegs.

"Amoremio...."



Idon'tknowwhatthatmeansbutIhopeit's

somethingspecial.

Hislipslockedwithmineinaslowsensualkissthat

hadmeholdingontohisshouldersforsupport.

Hisbighandwasbehindmyneckandtheotheron

mywaist.

"HappyValentine'sdayamore"

Inoddedashecontinuedtokissmefervently.

Hislipsslowlymovedfrommylipsandheplaced

butterflykissesonmyneckbeforehesuckedonit

slowly.

Igasped.

"Isntthatgoingtoleaveahickey?"

IthinkIfelthimsmirkagainstmyneck.

"That'stheaimamore.."

IclosedmyeyesandItriednottolaughathis

possessiveness.

"Thosecollegeboysneedtoknowyou'remine..."



ThistimeIthrewmyheadbackandlaughed.

"Stopbeingsuchacaveman..."

HelookedsoseriousandIplacedmyhandsonhis

chest.

"Theywon'tgetclosetomeMrRomano,Iwilltell

themthatmyloveristhebigbadwolf"

Hegavemeawolfishsmile..

"MorelikethedevilAngel.."

Hemakesmehappy.

"Removethosebluecontacts,Iverymuchlikeyour

greyeyesSandro"

Hesmiledlookingather.

.

MeanwhileJenniferereadthecommentsunder

theirlivevideo.

Comment1:Sheissolucky

Thesecondcommenterrepliedwithheartsand

hearts



ThereweresomanylovereactionsandJen

smiled.Herfriendwaslovedman.

Shewalkedtothewindowandshesawhowwide

Angelsmiledeverytimeshewaswithhim.

Ifhehurtshershewillkillhim,eventhoughheis

knownandfamous.

Shecheckedthecommentsagainasmoreand

morepeoplecommented.Shesmiled.

.

Zeldasawthelivevideowhileshewasinthe

States,shedownloadeditandsentthevideotoher

motherviaWhatsApp.

Hermotherrepliedviatext.

Lauren:isthatSethunya

Zelda:yes,sheissoprettyandhappymom.

Lauren:sheis

Zeldaputherphoneasideasshecontinued

studying.Shewashappythatherlittlesisterwas

happy.



.

Laurenwipedthetearsthatfell,shelookedso

happy.Howcouldtheyhavebrokensuchabeautiful

girl?hermotherhadwarnedherthatshewillregret

everdoinggallthosethingstoyoungSethunyabut

shehadn'tlistenedatall.

Nowhermotherisdeadandshewastheonlyone

whoknewSethunyaassheadvancedinto

adulthood.

HerphonebeepedwithamessagefromKagiso

whowaswishingherahappyValentine'sday.

Sheputherphoneasidewithoutrespondingto

him.Shehadalotoffirestoputout.

.

InUniversityofBotswana,Gaborone

Katoscrolleddownhersocialmediaasshesawthe

trendingvideo.

Shereadthecaption.

'FordMustangforValentine's '



Sherolledhereyes.Peoplelovebeingdramatic.

Sheplayedthevideoandhereyeswidened.It

cannotbe.SethunyagotawholeFordasa

Valentine'sgift,therewasnopictureoftheguywho

boughtitforher,wherethehellwassheanyways?

Katofeltjealousabit,Sethunyawasnothingand

shegetscars.Sheispauperandsomebodybuys

heracar?

Sheseethedasshewatchedthevideoandher

reaction.Shewasnotevenbeautiful.

Urg!!Shesavedthevideotogoshowherfatherso

thathecanfindherforhisownreasons.

AlsomaybeherMercedesneedstobeupgraded.A

porschemaybe,oneboughtbyherfather.Who

knowswhatSethunyadidtogetthatcarcauseno

manwouldlookathertwice.

.

.

Myapologiesfordisappearing

[04/13,01:00]Lynne:TheDevil'sAngel



.

37

.

ANGEL

"Nowwhoisgoingtoteachmehowtodrive?"

Sandrosmiledashekepthishandsonmywaist.

"Youhavethebesttwacherthereis.Me"

Ismiled.ThismanissosweetandIdon'tknowwhat

Ididforhimtonoticeme.

"MondayIhaveschool....."

"Andtodaywehaveadatecaramia"

Iblinkedseveraktimes.

"Adate?"

Henoddedstilllookingatme.

"ThatmeansIhavetogetreasy,isitoneofthose

fancyrestaurants?"

Hekissedmycheek.



"NottellingAngel,itsasurprise,wearsonethingthat

willhelpyoucooldown."

Ishookmyhead.

"Thatisnothelping"

"Iwon'ttellyouwherewearegoing?"

Isighedasmyhandhelsontohischest.Heworks

out.Icanfeelthemusclesunderthatoverall.

"Letmegocaramia,seeyoulaterokay?"

Inoddedandhepickedmeupfromthecarand

placedmeonmyfeet.

"Sotinyamore.."

Igiggled.ThoughIhadnoideawhatamoremeant.I

needtostudyhislanguageabit.

Hepeckedmylipsandhewalkedaway.Iwasso

happyguys.

IwalkedtothehouseandJenwasallsmiles.

"AndthatwassoromanticAngel,likeogoreketse

koloimogirl"(likeheboughtyouacargirl)



Ismiled.

"Gakeitsegokgweeetsa,kanakekathulaka

yone.."(Idon'tknowhowtodrive,Imighthitwithit)

Jenniferlaughed.

"BorrowustheFordthen,someofushavelicenses"

"Bitchno...kaganamma.Rekamparaebaa

hlemma"(nomiss.We'dratherletitbe.)

Shejustlaughedandheadedtothekitchen.

"EatsomethingSethunya,youneedenergy"

Ifollowedhertothekitchen.Iamveryuselessinthe

kitchensoIjusteatwhatevershecookedorIget

takeaways.

MyphonerangandIrushedbacktothelounge.

"Fatherhello..."

"HelloAngel,howareyouthismorninggchild?"

Irolledmyeyes.HelikescallingmechildthoughI

am21.

"Verygoodfather,whendidyousayyou'recoming



here?"

"Iwon'ttellyoubecauseyouwillfindexcusesnotto

meetupwithme."

Dang.Hecaughton.

"Okay,justhitmewithasurprisevisit.Happy

Valentine'sday.."

Hechuckled.

"Isawthevideo.."

Nowmyfaceflushed.Isthishowawkwarditfeels

whenyourfatherknowsthatyouhaveaboyfriend

anddidn'ttellhimaboutyourboyfriend?

"Father...."

"Don'tfathermeyounggirl,we'lltalkaboutitandI

wanttomeettheladwhoboughtmydaughtera

FordMustangasifIcan'taffordone"

Ilaughed,Ismeltjealousy.

"Fatherareyoujealous?"

Heclearedhiathroat.



"Notatall,Icanbuyamuchbettercarthanthat.."

Ilaughed..

"Riiiggghht.... jealousydoesn'tlookgoodonyou

MrCarnier"

"AngelIamnotjealous..."

Ilaughedaomemore.

"Keeptellingyourselfthat,Ihavetogo.Willcallyou

laterbye..GreetthekidsformeandMrsCarnier.."

Hechuckled.

"YouarealsoakidAngel"

"Byefather.."

Ihungupbeforehecansaysomemorethingsand

Ilaughedtomyself.Whatcavemen.

Iheadedtothekitchenandsatonthestool.

"Whatareweeatingthiswonderfulmorning"

Jennifershookherhead.

"Mothoohappy.."

Irolledmyeyestryingnottosmile.Isthiswhatit



feelstobeactuallyhappy?

.

AtUniversityofBotswana,Gaborone

Katlowatchedthevideooncemore,Angelianotthat

pretty.Howcouldshegetacar.Maybeshewould

havegottenthatfromsomeonericher.Imeanthe

ItalianbillionaireshemetatItaly.Sheisavery

attractiveyoungladyandshehadnoideawhyhe

refusedher.

Shestillwantedhim.

Shecalledherfather.

"Daddy?"

"YesKatlo.."

"Thegirlyouwerelookingforlastyearisn

Australia."

Herfathersmiledattheendoftheline.Timeto

continuewithhisplantohurtsomeone.

"Thankyoudarling"

Katlopouted.Shewantedanewcar.



"DaddyIwantanewcar,aPorsche"

"Whatiawrongwithyourcar?"

Sherolledhereyes.Everythingiswrongwiththecar.

"ItisanoldmodelandIneedanewone."

Herfathersighedattheendoftheline.

"Butyouboughtitlastyearsweetie..."

"Iwantanewone.."

WiththatKatlohungupandRochellecametosit

nexttoher.

"Butthatcar...thatgirlwasypurroommate?"

Katlodidn'twanttohearcomplimentsregarding

Sethunya.

"SosheisinAustralianow,nice..butawholeFord

Mustang.Ibettheengineisnice.."

RochellesigheddreamilyasKatlofumed.Sethunya

didn'tdeservenicethings.

"Rochelleshutthefuckup,katswaaithekisamotho

yoo.Neasenalehaelesepehanealekwano"(she



mustbesellingherself,shedidn'thaveadimetoher

namewhilstshewashere)

Rochellesensedthebitternessandrolledher

eyes,Katlohadthattendecytohateeveryonewho

didbetterthanher.

"Katloiketlepele,youhaveanicecartoomma."

Katlowantedvtoscream.

"Itsjustnice,notgorgeous.Iwantanewone"

Rochellestoodup.

"Letmego,trytocalmdown.Sethunyahasn't

offendedyouinanyway."

KatlofoldedherarmsasRochellewalkedaway.

.

AttheAirportinSydney,Australia

Laurencheckedinherbaggage.Shejustarrivedand

itwasalongflight.

Whenshewasdonewithclearingherstuffshe



caughtacabtotakehertothehotelthenshecan

startherquesttolookforSethunyathefollowing

day.Justatleasttalktoher,evenifshedoesn't

forgiveherandherhusband.

Thecabdriverdroppedheroffatthehoteland

helpedwithherluggage.

Shecheckedinatthehotelandwasgivenher

accesscard.

.

ANGEL

Ilookedatmyselfinthemirror.AmIreallythis

pretty?

Iworethesneakersandtheylookedgoodwoththe

dress.

Isatonthebedandlookedatmycalves.Thescar

wasfaintbutitwasthere.Ijusthopehedoesn't

noticeit.

Myhandswerewellcoveredwihthe

sleeves.Wearingadressfeelsweirdandawkward.

Itwirledinfrontofthemirror.



IwalkedoutofthebedroomandJenniferwhistled.

"Chisamogurl,Lookatthattinywaist.."

Icoveredmyfacewithmyhands.

"She'sshyandshelookspretty,Iwouldfalkatyour

feettoo.AromatusDrRomano,weareyoureggs.."

Ilaughed.

"Iamnotmarriedhau.."

Sherolledhereyeslaughing.

"DrRomanosoundsprettygoodtome,youlook

stunning.Weardressesmore.Iamsoproud"

"ThedramaticsJennifer."

"Youarebeautifulanddon'tletanyonetellyou

otherwise."

IsmiledabitasIsatdownnervously.Willhelikethe

change?Isitabittoomuch?

Ididn'tevenhearthedoorknock.AllIfeltwere

handsonmyshoulders.

"Hey.."



Iclosedmyeyes.Maybehehatesthechange.

Hewalkedaroundthecouchandstoodinfrontof

me,helookedsoalphainthatsuitofhis.

Hehelpedmeuponmyfeet.

"Bellisimo..amore?"(beautiful...love)

Ididn'tevenubderstandaword.

"Angelyoulookbeautiful."

"Thankyou.."

"Youalwaysarebeautiful,don'tdoubtthat.."

Inoddedashisfingersintertwinedwithmine.

"Hey,whatwrongAngel?"

Hisbighandcoveredmycheek.

"Iamfine,Ilookokay?"

"Yes...letsgo.."

Heledmeoutbofthehouseandtherewasawhole

limooutside.Hespoilsmealot.

HeopenedthedoorformeandIgotinside.



Hethensatnexttomeandjustplacedmyheadon

hischest.

Ibreathesinhisscent.Itwassomasculine.

ThenhewillleaveagainaftertwoweeksandIwon't

knowwhenIwillseehimagain.

Thecarstartedandherubbedmyback.

"Letstalkaboutthismorning,whatwaswrong

amore?"

Ididn'twanttotelmhin,hemightseemedifferently.

"Angel?"

"Hmm.."

"IaskedaquestionandIexpectananswer."

Isighed.

"Anightmare,thatwasallitis."

"Ihaveafeelingthatishalfthetruth,amorelookat

me.."

HeusedhisthumbtoraisemychinupandIgotlost

inhisgreyorbs.



"Doyoutrustme?"

Inodded.

"Thentalktomecara,Iamhereforyou.Idon't

expecttoseeperfection.Iamnotperfecttoo.Idont

deserveyouevenbutIamselfishenoughtostilk

wantyou.Talktome.Youalwaystakecautionnotto

talkaboutanythingbotheringyouanditsreally

startingtogetannoyingdolcezza,talktome.."

HewassosincereinwhathesaidbutshouldItell

him?

.

youradminisreallytryingtokeeptoschedule

now.Lastweekwashecticwiththecareerfairand

all.

Haveagreatdayreaders

[04/13,01:00]Lynne:TheDevil'sAngel
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ANGEL

Isighed.

"Maybesomeothertime,notnow...itmightruinour

date."

Sandrolookedatmeanddidn'tsayaword.

"IsthatokaySandro?"

"WhateveryousayAngel"

Guesshewasnothappywithmyresponsethen.

Ijustkeptmyjeadonhischestassilencrengulfed

us.

Tobehonestwearebothcluelessabouteach

other'spersonallives.

HealsodoesnottalkaboutfamilybutIassume

thatmaybesocauseIknowhisfamilywhichiathe

Lombardis..

ThelimowascomfyandIjustshookmyheadto

notletanynegativethoughtsconsumeme.

WhenthecarcametoahaltSandrogotoutfirstasI

pulledmydressdownslightly.



Heopenedthedoorformeandgavenehishandto

take.

Itookhishandandhehelpedmeout.

"Wow!wherearewe,wait..thebeach?"

Hesmiledabit.

"Followmecara"

Heclosedthedoorandtookmyhandasheledme

towardsthemarqueewhichhadfairylights.Idon't

knowthislocationbutIhaveneverbeentothe

beachbefore.

Whenwegotinsidethemarqueeanditwas

gorgeous.

Hepulledoutachairforme.

"Thankyou."

Isatdownandlookedathim.

"Thankyouforthis,thishasbeenawonderful

Valentine."

Hechuckled.



"Youdeservetobespoiledamore,soletme."

Inoddedasheremovedthelidfrontheserving

dishes.

Iamintroublehere.Idon'tknowwhatwasthat.Aah!

Hetookmyplateandserved.

IlookedathimbutIhadtoask.

"WhatisthatSandro?"

Hechuckled.

"Chilledvealintunasauce.."

"Uhuh...keenggonemoo..Iwon'teatitnna"(whatis

that..)

Helaughed.

"Tryitoutfirstcarabeforeyoujumpinto

conclusions"

Ishookmyhead.Itdidn'tlooknice.Ican't.

"Formethen..itsastarteranditsanItaliandish.."

Ibreathednandout.

Helookedatme.Hewasamused.GladIwasa



sourceofentertainment.

"Openyourmouthwide.."

Igavehimasideeyeasheusedtheforktopickup

whateverthatdishwas.Thenameianoteven

attractive.

Iopenedmymouthandhefedmeabite.Nothisis

notforme.Iwantedtopuke.Hegavemeanapkin

andIspititout.Whenyou'renotusedtofancyfood

thisiswhathappened.

Helaughed.

"Angelsweetie.."

"Itsyourfaultyoucould'vewarnedme.Howdoyou

eatthisstuff...theaftertasteeew"

Helaughed.

"Soyouhateourstarter.."

"Anythingelse,tellmethemainmealagreeswithmy

tastebuds?"

Hechuckledashehandedmeaglassofwater.I

drankittogetridoftheaftertaste.



"Roastlegoflambwithpotatoesstuffedwihgoat

cheese."

Inodded.

"Thatsoundsfine..sorryIdon'thavesophisticated

tastebuds."

"Youareyourselfandthatsallthatmatters.Ibet

someofthefoodyoueatinBotswanaIcan'teat."

Hesaidsheepishly.

IimaginedSandroeatingpapandseswaa..ansI

burstoutlaughing.No..Itlookssoweird.This

man,seswaa?pap?delele?tswii??aeno...

"TrustmeIwillforcethefooddownyourthroat...its

nice"

Hegavemeaskepticallook.

"Idon'ttrustyou.."

"Pleasedo,ourindigenousfoodisawesome. "

Heshookhishead.

Heservedmethemainmeal.Laughinglikethiswith

Sandroisnice.



.

AtPhakalane,Gaborone

Kagisoswitchedoffthelightsinthekidsrooms.

Laurenwasnotpresentandassuchitwashisduty

todowhatshenormallydoeswiththekids.

Hetriedcallingherbutherphonewentdirectlyto

voicemail.

Hesighedashesatonthecouch.

Howdidtheygethere?Wasthatdecisionthewrong

oneinregardstoSethunya.

Hecouldn'tstomachtherealityoftakingcareof

someone'schild.Heranhishandsdownhisfaceas

hestartedtothinkofSethunya'sstaywiththem

whenshewasyounger.

Washeharshonherandtookouthisfrustrations

onhercauseshewasnothischild?

.

AtKatlo'splace



Katlosatcrossleggedonherbedasshesearched

forSethunya'sfacebookaccount.

Shesawitandsentafriendrequest.

Shewantedtokeepherclosertoknowwhatis

happening.

Shethoroughlylookedatherprofilepictureandshe

scrunchedhernose.Therewasnothing

beautiful.Justcauseshewasmixesracedoesn't

meanbeauty.

Shesnickeredandthrewherphoneonthebed.

Shetypedonherlaptop.

ShesawpicturesoftheItalian

billionaire.AlessandroRomano.

Shefollowedthetabsandherheartconstricted

whenshereadthattherearerumoursofhimhaving

agirlfriend.

"Wow!andherefusedme?"

Sherolledhereyes.Shewon'tresttillshefondsthe

socalledgirlfriend.Whyisn'tsheinthemediaifshe

isnotpretty?



Shehastostalkarichbillionairewhomshesaw

oncebutwaswellknown.

.

Atthebeach...

Sandrolookedatherashereyes

twinkled.Happinesssuitedher.

Shestoppedlaughingandlookedathim.

"Ngng..stoplookingatme"

Hesqueezedherhandsshesmiledathim.

"Youareverybeautifulamoremio"

Angelfrowned.

"Whatdoesthatmean?"

"Researchamore"

Hestoodandshedidtoo.

"Removetheshoesandletstakeawalkonthe

beach"

AngelbentdowntotakeoffhershoesandSandro

didskmethingheneverdoes,hetookouthisphone



andtookavideoofher..

WhenAngelwasdoneshelookedupandsmiled.

"Iamsmilingforthecamera...hey..Angelhere.."

Sandrochuckled.

"Sandrowatchthisvideowhenyou'reboredand

lonely...your..whatisthatword...youramore.."

Shelaughedasshehidherfacewithherhands.

"Switchitoffnow.."

Sandrodidandsavedthevideo.Heslippedhis

phoneinhisbackpocketandheremovedhisshoes

andfoldedhiatrousers.

HetookagoodlookatAngelandsmiledsecretlyto

himself.Shewasperfectforhim.

Theyheldhandsandtheytookawalkonthebeach

asthewavescrushedandfell.Themoonlightwas

alltheyhadandmusicwastheonlything

unavailable.

"Sandroisthiswhatthebooksandmoviessaylove

is?"



"Idon'tknow,whatdotheysayloveis?"

Sheheldtightlytohishandasthegwalkedbarefoot

onthesand.

"Idon'tknowlove,inmyheadIthoughtlovenever

lovedme.Yougetme?"

Sandrokissedherhand.

"SurprisinglyIdocara..."

"SoI'mamess,abigmesscauseofmypast.I'ma

messbutI'mamessyouwanted."

ShesaidsoftlyasSandroremovedtheribbon

holdingherbraidstogether.

Hethrewitawayandherbraidscoveredherface.

"MrRomano,thatwasmyfavourite.."

Shesaidlaughingasshepushedthebraidsoutof

herface.

"Thisissurreal.Ihaveafeelingthisisalladream

andIwillwakeupandfindmyselfinthatplaceI

wastenyearsago.."

TheystoppedwalkingasSandropulledhercloser.



Shelookedupathimwithherwidegreen-hazel

eyes.Shefeltlikehiseyeswerereadingallthe

chaptersofhersoulandtherewasnothingshe

coulddoaboutit.

"Sandro,youdon'tknowmypastbutpromiseyou

won'trun "

Hiswholehandcoveredhercheekandhesawthe

tearsinhereyes.

"Ipromiseamore."

Sheleanedintohishand.

"Thestorybookssayloveiswhenyouaresohappy

whenyouarearoundsoneoneandyoucantell

themanything.Themoviesdescribeloveasthose

butterfliesthatarealwaysflutteringinone'stummy

wheneverthatpersonisaround,thosesecretsmiles

whenyoureadtheirmessageorseethemfroma

distance.Thatslowingheartbeatwheneverthe

peraonisaround.Thatiswhatthemoviessaylove

isbutIhavenoidea.Idon'tknow

whether...whet..whetherIhavebuttlerfliesoritsmy

anxietytakingholdofme.Idon'twantthebutterflies



iftheywillturntodustthatcoversmywholeroom.."

Shepausedandlookedupathim,tryingtogauge

hisreaction.

"Sandro,Idonotknowlovebutifbysomewaywhat

wehaveislovethenIwillsaythistoyou.Ilove

you.ThoughIknowliterallynothingaboutyouthe

veryfactthatyoumakemehappyisassurance

enough."

Sandrosmiledashischestbecametight.The

emotionsthislittleladywaselicitingfromhimwere

thosehesworewerealreadydeadandburied.

Histhroatwastightandheswallowedlookingat

herbaringhersoultohim.

Hewasthedevilandheknewhecouldneverlether

goafterthis.Hewouldkeepherashis.Shewas

sweetandshewasrightaboutonething.Shedidn't

knowhim.Onlywhathechosetorevealtoher.

"Tiamoamore..."hesaidhuskilyasheusedhis

thumbtowipethetearthatdroppeddownher

cheek.



Angellookedathim.Thosestormyeyes,theywere

likeanoceanstorm,dark,thunderous,terrifying,they

crashedinisideofhimlikethewavesgone

wild.Highanddangerous.

Thatwaswhensheknewhewasfightinghis

emotionsandthosegreyeyesrevealedall.

.

.

Haveagooddayreaders
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Theybothstaredintoeachother'seyes.

"Tiamoamoremio.."(Iloveyoumylove)

Angeldidn'tunderstandathinghesaidbutthe

sincerityinhiseyesshowedthatitmightbe

somethingsweet.



Shedroppedherheadandhelifteditwihhisfingers.

"Angellookatmedolcezza.."

Shedidandthereweretearsinhereyes.Wasthis

real?Washereal?

Heheldbothofherhandsinhishugeones.

"Thankyoufortrustingmewithyourheart.."

"ItsamessbutitsallIhave."

Hekissedherforeheadsofltyastearfelldoqnher

cheeks.

"SandroIamsobroken,Ihavealotofsecrets.They

areallpartofapastIsworenevertospeakof.."

Sandrojustpulledhercloserandshewrappedher

handsaroundhiatorsoassheplacedherheadon

hischest.Thetearswouldn'tstopcoming.

"ItsokayAngel,Igotyou."

"Beingstrongissoohardespeciallydoingitonyour

ownforalmostallyourlife"

Herubbbedherbackashertearssoakedhisshirt.



"Iunderstandcara,morethananyone.."

"Ifeelsoweakrightnow,Idon'twanttodependon

anyonecauseI'vealwaysbeenonmyown.."

Sandrojusthushedher.

Hepickedherupasshenestledintohomandhe

walkesbacktothemarquee.

Hesatonthechairholdingher.

"Wanttotalkaboutit?"

Sheshookherhead.

Hejustheldherandthatwasallsheneededfrom

him.Forhimtoholdhertightlymaybethedemons

thathauntherwillfleeforthenight.

Sheclosedhereyeslisteningtohissteady

heartbeat.

Sandrolookedather.Shelookedsovulnerableand

shewasstrongatthesametime.

"I'lldomybestamore.."

Hewhisperedinherearashenoticedthatshemust

befallingasleep.Hesmiled.Hedidn'tdeservesuch



anangelinhislife.Shewastoopureforhimbuthe

wasnotwillingtolethergoatall.

.

JenniferwaitedforAngelbutshestillwasn't

back.Shecontemplatedgoingtosleepandopening

thedoorforherwhenshearrives.

Asstartedswitchingoffthelightstherewasadoor

knock.

ShewenttothedoorandsawSandrocarrying

Angelinhisarms.

"Hi,shefellasleep"

Jennifersmiled.Ifitwasanyothermanthwywould

havetakwnadvantageofAngel.

"Youknowherroomandthankyouforbringingher

home"

Henoddedashewalkedinsidethehouse.Nowto

gethertobedandmakeherconfortable.

Hewalkedtoherroomandpushedthedooropen

withhisfoot.



Hegentlyplacedheronthebed.

Hewalkedoutasheunbuttonedhisshirtbuttons.

Heheadedtothelounge.

"Idob'tknowwhatshewearstobedbutIthinkshe

wouldn'tbeconfortablewearingthatdress."

JennifernoddedandheadedtoSethunya'sroom.

Sheclosedthedoorandheldherhipswhileshaking

herhead.

"Ihavetogetyoudressedinconfortableclothes

now..."

Shewalkedtoherwardrobeandfoundwarmlong

sleevedpyjamas.

Mostofherthingswerelongsleeved.She

noticed.Theyhavetochangethatsoshecanshow

someskin.

JenunzippedthedressandSethunyamovedabit.

Sheslowlyremoveditfromhershouldersandwas

abouttoremoveherhandafromthesleeveswhen

sheopenedhereyes.



"Wh..who.."

"Ihavetogwtyououtofthisdresssobyoucanbe

comfortablesleeping."

Sethunyausedherstrengththoughshewasfeeling

lethargictomoveawayfromJen.

"I'lldoit..(yawning)Itsokay"

JengaveheraskepticallookandAngeljuatplaced

herhandonhermouthassheyawnedagain.

"You'llmanage?"

Shenodded.

JenniferwalkedoutoftheroomandAngelslowly

gotundressed.Allhermindcouldthinkofwashow

xloseJenniferwastoseeingherscars,burnsand

bruises.

.

.

ShortIknow

Sorrythatitsalmostfourhourslate,seeyouguys

tomorrow
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Angelrubbedhereyesasshewalkedoutofher

room.

ShesawSandrosittingonthecouchandshe

frowned.Shethoughtshewouksfindhimgonebut

hewasstillthere.

SandroputhiaphoneawaywhenhesawAngel

approaching.Shewascuteandtiny.

"Amore,you'reawake?"

Shenoddedasshesatnexttohimandplacedher

headonhischest.Itwasbuff,hemuatbworkouta

lot.

Shesighedcontentlyasherubbedcirclesonher

back.

"HowdidAlessandroMichelangeloRomano

becomethemanheisnow?"



Angelaskedassheliftedherheadtolookathim.

Sandrowasneutralashedebatedwithhimselfhow

muchofhispastsheshouldknow.

"Wellcaramia,IstartedoutsmallwhileIwasstillin

College.."

Angelnoddedassheplacedherhandsonhischest.

"Wasithard?"

"Damnhardamore,noonecouldtrustateenagerto

doit."

"Okaybutyoumadeasuccessoutofit,howdoyou

copewithitall?"

Hechuckledashelookedathisinnocentangel.

"Dolcezzaitsacruelworldoutthere,sometimeswe

arenotwhatweseemtothemedia.."

Angelthoughtabitabouthisstatement.

"Iknowitscruel,wealldothingswearenotso

proudofandifthehandsoftimecouldturnback,I

wouldgladlyturnthem"

"Butwehavetomoveamore,wehavetomove..and



acceptthingsforwhattheyare.."

Angelnoddedslowly.

"Youaresounderstanding,Sandro."

Hechuckledashepushedherbraidsback.

"Amore..."

"Iamstartingtogetcomfortablearoundyouso

much,mustbethelovething"

ThistimeSandrolaughedasshejoinedhimtooand

laughed.

"IhaveneverfalleninlovebeforeSandroandifthis

burstinginmyheartislovethenIwantit

everyday..."

"Iwantyoutobehappyalwaysamoremio,Iamhere

foryou.."

Angelsmiledintohischest.Shewassohappywih

thisman.

Sandrocheckedhiswatch.Hewasexpectingacall

lateron..

HelookedatAngekwhowasconfortableonhis



chest.

"Amoredoyouwantmetotuckyouin?"

Angelliftedherheadandgiggled.

"Godno!IamnotababySandro,youhavetogo?"

Henoticedthesadnessinhertoneandhefeltlike

thevillain.

Henoddedandshestoodup.

"Letmenotkeepyou..."

Hestoodupandliftesherchinup.Hebabykissed

her.

"Iloveyouamore,goodnight.."

Angelsawthetruthinhiseyesandshejustnodded.

Shewasgettingattachedmaybebecausehe

genuinelylovedher.

"Don'tbesadcara,I'llbebacktomorrow.."

Herubbedherchinsoftlyandshejusthadto

acceptthatgesture.

"Sleeptightalright?"



Shenodded.

Helethergoandwalkedtothedoor.

Shewatchedhimopenitandwalkout.

Shesighedandwenttolockthedoor,switchingoff

thelightsintheprocess.

Shewalkedtoherbedroomasshepulledher

pyjamasleevesdown.

Sheisscarresforlifeandthesescarsarethosethat

willalwaysremindherhowweaksheistoresortto

selfharmratherthantalkingorbeingstrong.

Tearsfojndtheirwaytohereyesandshetriedto

blinkthemaway.

Sheishappy.Sandrolovesherandthatisallshe

hadtothinkaboutforthewholeweekendbefore

shestartsschoolandactuallyhastointeractwith

otherhumanbeings.Sheshudderedatthethought

oftalkingtonewpeople.

Angelbreathedinandoutassheopenedher

bedroomdoor.

.



AtLauren'shotel

Sheswitchedonherphoneasadozenofmessages

camethroughfromKagiso.

Shepouredsomewineinherglass,shedidn'tthink

shewouldbeabletotalktohimespeciallysincehe

alsoplayedaroleinSethunyabeingmovedandhe

eveninitiatedit.

Shesippedonthewineasshethoughtaboutwhat

shewillsaytoSethunyaonceshemeetsherafter

tenfulkyears.Sheisnolongerakidbutagrown

womanwhogrewwithoutamothernorafatherbut

bothwerealive.

Sheputthewineglassdownasshetriedsearching

forJean-Charlesontheinternet.

Itsbeenyearsandshehadtoforgetabouthim

fatheringSethunyabutnowshedeservestoknow

thetruth.

ShescrolleddownasarticlesabouttheFrenchman

filledthephonescreenandshestartedreading

carefully.



Shesawhisemailandshejusthighlighteditand

saveditonherphone.

Sheneededtoeaseherconscienceonthismatter

andbegforherdaughter'sforgiveness.

.

AtSandro'shotelroom

Heunbuttonedhiashirtasheplacedthephone

betweenhianeckandshoulder.

"Didyoutakecareofit?"

Thepersonattheotherendofthelineswallowed

notknowongwhatheshouldconvey.

"IaskedaquestionandyouknowIamnotaman

withalotofpatience.."

Sandroheldthephoneandputitonloudspeakeras

heplaceditonthenightstand.

"Iamwaiting.."

Heremovedtheshirtashepouredhimselfaglass

ofscotch.

"Si..sir..I..."



Hehungupandthepersonwhowasattheother

endcalledagainandSandrowatcheditring.

Hewalkedtothebalconyandwatchedthe

moonlightshininguponthecity.

Howwashegoingtorevealthetruthtothatsweet

angel?

Heclosedhiseyesashispastflashedandhe

shookhisheadtoerasethememories.

.

Thefollowingmorning

AtAngelandJennifer'shouse

Angelsatbythekitchencounterdoingherresearch

abouttheschoolshewillbeattendingfrom.

Jenniferwalkedinsidethekitchenandclappedher

hands.

"Setshwakgaseheletse,neoemetsenna?"(the

laziestpersonever,wereyouwaitingforme?)

Angelrolledhereyes.?



"YouknowIcan'tcooktosavemylife,gape

maabanemmamothoneanjesa

dikhenekhene"(yestetdayhewasfeedingme

sophiaticatedstuff)

Jenniferlaughedassheopenesthefridgetotake

outtheeggs.

"Gawatlwaela"(you'renotusedit)

Angelsmiledasshethoughtaboutthestarteror

wasitanappetizer?whatevershespitout..

Sheisnotusedsuchstuff.

"Jendoyouknowhowtomakeseswaa?"

Jenniferlookedatherfeigningshock..

"Whatkindofquestionisthat?ofcourseIdo.."

AngelputherphoneawayasshelookedatJennifer

andJenniferrealisedherintentions.

"NoSethunya,kemangotlamponangkegotsa

mollomomakgoeng?"(whowillbelookingatme

makingafireamongstthewhites?)

Angelsighed.



"Itwasworthashot,akeregabanagoresepene

mma?"(theywon'tsayanythingthough)

Jennifershookherhead.

"Doyouknowhowtostartafire?"

Sheshookherhead.

"Mypointexactly"

"IcandootherthingsthoughJen,don'tdiscreditme

justyet.."

Jenniferlaughedassheshookherhead.

Angeklookedhappyandthatforlornlookonher

facewasgone.

Herloverreallymakesherhappy.

.

Uneditedversion
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Angelstoodinfrontofthemirrorwithawhitetowel

wrappedaroundherbody.

Shelookedatherreflectionwhichwasstarringright

backather.

Tearswelledinhereyesasshesawthescarsand

burnsthatranonbothherhands.

Shemightbeokaybutshe'snotfineatall.

Ateardroppeddownhercheekasshestartedto

seeallherflaws.

Sheraisedherhandsandmoretearsfilledher

eyes.Shedidthistoherself.

Shesatonthebedasshepulledthetowelabitup.

Thescarsonherthighswerefadingabitbutstill

viaible..

Shelookedathercalvesandsheplacedahandon

hermouthasthememoriescameback.

Thewhiplashshegot...shesobbedsilently.

Theraisedskinwasallpinkandithasalwaysbeen

areminderofherhorriblepast.



Shehatedherselfsomuch.

Itnevermadeherstronger,shewasjustachildand

sheneededloveandprotection.

Alliteverdidwasbringproblemsandissuesshe

isn'tcapableofdealingwith.

Shewipedhertearsandwalkedtothewardrobeto

getdressed.

Thepastcannotbechanged.Allshehastodoisdo

whatshehasbeendoing,getovershitandmoveon

withoutdealingwithitbecauseitspainfulashell.

.

AtLauren'shotelroom

Sheheldapieceofpaoerthathadanumber

scribbledonit.Shewantedtocallbecause

apparentlythisparticularpersonhasinformation

regardingherdaughter'swhereabouts.

Shebitherlipasshetypedinthenumberonher

phone...shedialledthenumberanditwasringing.

Shewashopingshewouldbeinlucktoday.



Thepersonpickedup.

"MrsLombardihello..."

Laurenremainedsilentasshetriedtoremember

wheresheheardthatsurname.

"Hello...ciao..."

Laurenclearedherthroatasshepreparedtomake

herplea..

"Hi,ItsLauren.."

Therewassilenceattheotherendofthelineand

Laurensighed.

"Idon'tknowaSignorinaLauren,howcanIhelp

you?"

Laurenbreathedinasighofreliefasabitofhope

sparkedinherheart.

"Iuhm..IamlookingforSethunyaAngelMogorosi"

"ThatdarlingAngel,unfortunatelyshenolonger

workshere.ThatsallIcansaySignorina.."

Thatwassomething.Laurenthankedherandhung

up...



Nowwheretonext,maybeaheshouldsearchupthe

Lombardisurname??

Maybelater.

Shegrabbedherlaptopandstartedtypinganemail

toJean-Charles.Shewasgoingtomakeeverything

right...

.

AttheLombardis

MrsLombardistaredatherphonewonderingwhat

exactlythatwomanwanted..

ShedialledAngel'snumberandwaitedforherto

pickup.

Whentherewasnoanswershehungupand

decidedtocallherlaterregardingthisstrange

womanThewomanseemedtoknowAngelfromthe

wayshegaveherfullnames.

.

AtAngel'splace

Shesatcrossleggedonherbedassheopenedher



pastdiaries.

Shesighedasshestartedreadingherfirstentry.It

wasafterhergrandmotherhadboughtitforher

whenshewassenttolivewithher.

'23February2010

Thisisanewdiary.Sheboughtitforme.ShesaidI

shouldwritehowIfeel....

Ihavebeensentawaybymyparents...Theysaidits

thebestthingtodo..ImissmysisterZelda..'

Shestoppedreadingastearscloudedhervision

andsheremovedherglasses.

Sherubbedhereyesinanattempttostopthetears.

Shewasstillachild.Sheunderstoodbutwantedto

believeotherwise.

ThatshealsohadahappyendinglikeCinderellabut

shequicklylearntthatlifeianofairytale.

Shequicklypagedthroughthediaryandstoppedat

aparticularentry..

Thepagewasstainedwithblood.Herblood.Ayear



laterfromthefirstentryshewasalreadyslittingher

wrists..

'30March2011

Ifoundarazorinherroom.Shewasnotpresent.

Thebullyingisgettingworsetooandtheyhadlong

stoppedvisiting....

Ittakesthepainaway..itstheonlyway..'

Sheblinkedtearsawaybuttheyfoughttofalldown

hercheeks.

Shewassoyounganditssohardtostop.Contrary

topopularbeliefthatselfharmwasgoingtomake

herfailsheworkedhardstilldepressedandself

harming.

Ithadbeenhercopingmechanismforyearsand

peoplewillneverunderstandwhyshedoesthat.

Theymightcallheremoorsatanicbutsheisjust

hurtingsomuchthathurtingherselfistheonlyway

totemporarilyrelieveherpain.

Seeingtherazorbladecutacrossherflessand

seeingthebloodoozeoutgaveherreliefandno



onewillbeabletounderstand.

Herscarsandburnsarejustaphysicalexpression

ofthepaininherheart.

Sheclosedthediaryandwipedhertearsbutthey

wouldn'tstopcoming.

Shehalfscreamedwihherfacestuffedinherpillow

astearskeptoncoming.

"Ihateme,Ihateme..I..."

Shesobbedonherpillowasherheartskippedand

shefeltsoheavy.

Somuchemotion......itwastoomuchtohandle.No

matterhowmuchsheconvincesherselfthatsheis

happysheisnot...

.

Jenniferclosedhernovelasconfusionetchedon

herface.Sethunyahasn'tbeenoutofherroomever

sinceshelefttogotakeabath.

Shewalkedtoherbedroomandknockedonthe

door.



"Angelhoney..oteng?"(areyouthere?)

AngelsniffedasshehearfJen'svoice.

Shedidn'twantanyhumancontact,shejustwanted

tobeleftalone.

Herthroatwastightandshedidn'twanttospeak..

Sheclosedhereyesasshehuggedherpillow

tightlyandbreathedin.

"Angelareyoualright?osharpo?"

"Kesharpo.."HervoicecroakedandJennifernoticed.

"CanIcomein?"

"No..no.."

Jennifersighedsadlyattheothersideofthedoor

andwalkedaway.Angelwilltalkwhensheisgood

andready...

.

.

.
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Sandrowalkedoutoftheshopholdinghislatest

purchase.

Hewasnotsuretowrapitupandhehasn'teven

calledhertoday.

Thefewreporterslurkingaroundsawhimand

snappesafewshotsofhim.Everyonewantedto

knowwhowastheItalianbillionaire'sloveinterest

ashehadbeenspottedwithawomanafewmonths

agobeforethepicturesweretakendown.

HegotinsidehiscarashedialledAngel's

number.Thephonerangunansweredandhejust



gaveup.Hestartedthecarandoffhewentto

Angel'splace.

.

AtAngel'splace

Angelwipedhertearsandheadedtothe

bathroom.Inherheadshechanted'don'tsoit'over

andoveragain.

Shesplashedcoldwateronherfaceandfacedher

reflectioninthwmirror.

Hereyeswereredandpuffy.Herfacepink.

Shedidn'twanttoleaveherroomtoday.Jennifer

willstartaskingquestionsthatshewon'tbeableto

answer.

Sighingsadlyshestrippedherclothesandopened

themedicinecabinet.Justtonumbthepainforthe

day.

Shetookoutanewrazorbladeandsatonthetoilet

seat.Shebreathedinandout.

Closinghereyes,sherantherazorbladeonher

scarredthighandtearsformedinhereyes.



Sheopenedhereyesandshesawcrimson.

Herheart'spainsubsidedasshecutsomemore..

Seeingthebloodmadehersmileasshecontinued

makingdeepcutsonherthighs.

Herendorphinlevelsraisedandsheknewthis

becausewellshewasstudyingmedicine.

Shemovedtoherotherthighasshecutandblood

floweddownherleg.

MeanwhileSandroknockedatthefrontdoor.

Jenniferopenedandlethimin.

"Hi,isAngelaound?"

Heenquired.Jennifersighedasshesatonthe

couch.

"Shelistenstoyousomaybeyoucantrygettingher

toopenthedoor.Iheardsobsearlierandshehad

saidshewasfine.."

Sandrofrowned.



"Isherroomlocked?"

"Unfortunatelyyesplusitwouldberudetotryand

breakin"

Sandronoddedandtookouthisphonediallingher

again.Noansweryetagain.Whatwasreallygoing

onwithAngel?

Hehadsuspectedthatsomethingisupbutshe

neversaidathing.Justthathermoodhadbeenoff.

"Isthereatoolboxaround?"

Jenniferthoughtforamoment.Thereshouldbeone

sonewhere.

"Letmegocheckforone,guessitshouldbearound

here"

SheleftSandroaloneinthwloungeandhetried

Angel'sphoneanditrangunanswered.Whatwas

goingon.

.

ThebathroomtilewasstainedwithredasAngel

proceededtousetherazoronherwrist,cuttingthe

thinfleshthathadbeenwornovertimebycontinous



cutsandburns.Shehadalmostforgottenhow

addictivethiscouldbesometimes.

Shebitherlipasshemademorecutsandblood

drippedtothealreadybloodiedwhitetile.

Sheusedtodothisaloneanditsbeenmonths

sincesheactuallycuttillshewassatisfied.

Shelookedatthebloodyrazorbladeandsniledyet

again.

"Idon'tknowhowIthoughtIcanstillgocleanwhen

thismakesmethehappiest..."

Shemovedtoherotherwristandcontinuedcutting.

Completelyunawareofherphone.Shehadputiton

silentforareason...

Doctorornodoctorthiswaathetherapyshe

neededeverynowandthen.Afterthisshewillbe

justfineandcontinuewithlifenormally.

Shefeltlightheadedbutignoreditasshemade

deeplacerationsonherwristwhichinturnburstan

artery.

Bloodflowedrapidlyandsheclosedhereyeswitha



smile.Shewillbejustfine.Itusuallyhappenedonce

ortwiceormaybeacoupleoftimes.Shehasbeen

doingthisthingforyearsandhasneverdied.Ifshe

doesdietoday,shedies.

Sandrogroanedinfrustrationasheranhisfingers

throughhisjetblackhair.Jennifermadeherwayto

himwithatoolboxinhand.

"Weneverusethissoitwasatasktoactuallyfind

it.."

"Itsfine.."

JenhandedSandrothetoolboxandhewalkedto

Angel'sroomcarryingit.

"Angel,cara.."

Heknockedandtherewasnoanswere.

"Shehasn'tbeenoutofherroom?"

"No..shedoesthissometimesthough.Shelikesher

privacyandwellsheneverinvadesmibesoIfewlI

shouldgiveherthesamerespect.."



Sandrosighed.Shouldhereallyopenthia

door?Maybeshewasfineandshewasasleepand

theyarejuatoverreacting.

Heknockedoncemore..

"Angel..amore.."

Noresponse.

Helookedatthetoolboxcontemplatingwhetherto

givehisgirlfriendspaceandjusthopethatsheis

fine......

Itwashardwritingthisone

Anditsnotyetedited
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Sandrolookedatthetoolboxcontemplating

whethertogivehisgirlfriendspace.



Hesighedasheknockedoncemoreonthedoor.

"Angellove..."

TherewasnoresponseandJenniferlookedathim

worried.Shenoticedhowheranhishandsthrough

hishairandsheblinkedandlookedtotheside.

"Shouldwebedoingthis?"

Heshrugged.Hewasnotsurebuthetrustedhisgut

feeling.

Heopenedthetoolboxandlookedforsomething

thinenoughtogothroughthelock.Hefoundthe

righttoolandhestartedtopickthelock.

"I'llreplaceit.."

InafewminutesthedooropenedandJennifer's

heartpounded.

"Idon'tthinkweshouldbedoingthis.."

Sandroignoredherandwalkedin.

Helookedaroundandshewasnotinthebedroom.

Herbedwasunmadeandtherewasabookonthe



bed.

Hetookacloserlookandrealiseditwasadiary.He

shouldn'ttouchthat.

Jenniferstoodattheentrance.Notsurewhetherto

goin.Angelmightbeangrycauseshehadsaidshe

isfinethoughinherheartofheartssheknewthat

wasaliebutshewantedtogiveherthebenefitof

thedoubtsothatshecanopenuptoher.

Sandroslowlywalkedtothebathroomandopened

thedoor.

Whathesawhadhisbloodrunningcold.The

hell?She..

"Merda!fuck...."

Hejustlookedatherandthebloodthatstainedthe

whitetile.Dammit!Hehadtoldherthatheisherefor

herwhenevershewantstotalk..

Hejustlookedaroundthebathroomandsawa

washcloth.Hehadtobecalmaboutthisandnot

overreact.

Hewasangryatherforbeingsostupidbutatthe



sametimehecouldseetheextentofherpain.

Hewettedthewashclothandhebentdown.

Herheadwasdownandheusedhistwofingersto

feelherpulseatthebackofherneck.Itwasstill

theresoshewasn'tdead.

Hetookherhandandwipedthebloodaway.That

waswhenhesawthescarsandburns.Heclosed

hiseyesashebreathedin,thisishard.

Seeingthepersonyouloveattheirlowest.

Hejustwipedthebloodaway,occasionallyrinsing

thewashcloth.

Whenhewasdonehepickedherupandwalked

intothebedroomwherehefoundJennifer.

Jennifergaspedwhenshenoticedthebloodstains

onSandro'sshirtandAngelwhowaspassed

out,nakedandinhisarms.

"Wh..wh..whathappened?"

HebeckonedJennifertocomecloser.



Jennifer'seyesfilledwithtearsasshesawthe

scars,theburnsandthefreshcutsonherflesh.

"Weneedtotakehertothe

hospital...she..sh..she's.."

Shecoveredhermouthasshelookedatthewoman

whowasinhisarms.Ifsheknewshewouldhave

pushedhardertogethertotalk..

"Canyoufindhergownforme?"

Jenniferdraggedherfeettothewardrobe.Herfeet

suddenlyfeltheavylikelead.Angel..shewas..

ShewentthroughAngel'sclothesandshefounda

longfluffygown.

SheheldittightlyasshewatchedSandrogently

placeAngelonthebed.Tearsfelldownhercheeks

asshebitherlowerliphard.Shewastryingnotto

breakdown.

SandrolookedatJenniferandhecouldseeshewas

clearlybreakingdownatseeingAngellikethis.

Hewalkedtoherandgentlyheldthegownsoshe



canletitgo.TheirfingersbrushedandJennifer

quicklyletgoofthegown.

Shesworeshefeltsomethingbutsheshookher

headasSandrowalkedawayholdingAngel'sgown.

Sandrodidn'tknowwhattosay.Waseverything

goingtobeokay?

Hisangelwasharbouringsuchscarsandalotof

pain,shedidn'teventellanyoneaboutit.

Heheldhergentlyasheputonthegownonher

scarredbody.

Theyshouldprobablytakehertothehospitalnow.

"Isthereanearbyclinicwecantakeherto?"

JenniferjustnoddedherheadasSandropicked

Angelup.

Helookedatherpalefaceandpushedherhair

back...

Hewalkedoutoftheroom...

Jenniferrubbedhereyesinanattempttotryand



stopthetears.Shehadtocallherfathersincehe

wastheonlysheknew.Angelneveropenedup

aboutanything.Shewasnotevensureifshe

shouldcallthisasuicideattempt.

Shewalkedtothebathroomandjuststoodatthe

door.Itwasbetternottoenterthebathroom.Andto

thinkshewantedtoconvinceAlessandrootherwise.

Shewalkedoutoftheroomandheadedtothe

lounge.Shegrabbedherphoneandthehousekeys

andwalkedoutthedoor.

ShespottedSandroplacingAngelgentlyatthe

backandtearswelledinhereyes.Whycouldn't

Angelseethatshewasloved?Shewaslovedand

everyoneisalwaysavailableforher.

Shelockedthedoorandwalkedtothecar.Hisshirt

wasstillstainedwithherfriend'sblood.Hewas

alsocalmandsheaskedherselfhow?

Howcanhebesocalmwhensheisfreakingout

aboutAngel.



Heopenedthedoorforherashewenttohisside.

Shegotinandshesmelledtheleather.Whoa!This

wasanicecar.

Sheputonherseatbeltasshestoleaglanceathim.

Herolledhissleevesandsheclosedhereyes.Heis

herfriend'sboyfriend...

Sheopenedthemandshelookedstraightaheadas

shefelttheenginestarttoroar.

Herheartstartedbeatingandshebreathedinand

out.

SheturnedherheadandlookedatAngelattheback.

Shelookedaofragileandbroken.

Angel.Angelwasthereasonshewashere.She

needstorememberthat.

Shefacedherfrontandhereyecaughttheveinson

hisarmandshebreathedinagain.

"Canyougivemedirectionstothehospitalor

clinic??whicheverisclose,I'llcoverthecosts..."

Herheartspedupagain...



"Uhhmm...justdri..drivestraightahead.."

Henoddedashekepthiseyesontheroad.

Angelneededtobefine.

"Iknowyouaretraumatisedbutshewillbefine.."

Jenniferkeptquiet.Shehopedsoandshejust

wantedthemtoarriveatthehospital.

Shedidn'tknowwherethehellthefeelingscame

fromandshewanteddistancebetweenthetwoof

them.

"Turnleftandyou'llseethesign"

Sandroswervedthecartotheleftandtruetoher

wordhesawthesign.

"Isshestillbreathing?"Jenniferasked.

"Yes,herpulseisfaintbutitsthere,someofthecuts

wereprettydeephenceshelostalotofblood."

Jenniferleanedbackonthecarseatasshe

processedhiswords.HadsheaskedAngeltoopen

upmoreandreassuresherthatshewillalwaysbe



thereforher,noneofthiswouldhavehappened.

Shefelthershoulderbeingsqueezedandshesaw

thegreyeyeslookingather.Shelookeddown.She

wipedhertears.

"Shewillbefine,don'tbeatyourselfupaboutit..."

Hisvoicesoothedherabitandshefeltabitcoldas

heretractedhishandandfocusedondriving.

Shementallyscoldedherselfforfeelingsomething

forherfriend'sman...

.

AtUniversityOfBotswana,Gaborone

Rochellewalkedoutofclassholdingafewofher

books.ShesawKatlosittingallaloneandshe

turned.

ShewasnotinthemoodtohearKatlobitcharound

talkingabouthowotherpeopledon'tdeservegood

things.ThatwasenvyatitsbestandifKatlowas

notcarefulitwasgoingtoturnherintoawitch.A

bitteroldwitch.



Herphonerangandsheansweredwithoutchecking

thecalleri.d.

"Rohello.."

"Rochelleareyoubusy?"

Shecouldnotbelieveherears.

Shecheckedthecalleri.danditwasanumbershe

didn'tknow.

"Kagisofancyhearingyoucallme,Ithoughyousaid

Ishouldstayaway.Ketlagothubelalelapawara

wara"(I'lldestroyyourhome)

Sheheardhimsighattheotherend.

"Rochellewee,areyoubusy?"

Rochelledidn'twanttobestrungalongbyamarried

manwhohadlongpromisedtoleavehiswifeand

kidsforherbutneverdid.

"Kebusyrrawee,calkyourwife.."

Shehungupanssighed.Shehadmovedon.She

hadcriesforhim.Shehadevendonethe



unthinkableforhimsoitwastimetomoveon.This

was20motherfucking20andgirlsdon'tdate

marriedmen.

Breathinginshewalkestothelibrary.Books.That

wasallshehadtofocuson.

Herphonerangagainandshegroaned.

"Whoisitnow?"

Shesawthecalleri.dandclickedthegreenbutton

quickly.

"Hello..whatsup?"

"Kemama.."(Itsmom)

Rochellejustprayedtherewasnothingwrong.

"WhatswrongwithmomRafiwa?"

Heryoungersistersobbedattheendofthelineand

herheartbroke.ShehadsentP500totryandcover

thecosts.

"Sh..she-she'ssickagainand..malome.."

Rochelleclosedhereyes.Shehopeditwasn'twhat

shethoughtitwas.



"Howmuchdoyouguysneedformedicines?"

"WeneedP500andanotherP500forfood."

Shedidn'thavemoneyatthemoment.Wherewas

shegoingtogetathousand?

"Waremalomeorileng?"(whatwereyousaying

aboutuncle?)

"Hesai..saidhecanpaythecostsabdfakecareof

usifIdosmallfavoursforhim"

Rafiwawasinform2andsheknewwhatsmall

favoursmeant.OhGod!

"I'llcomeoverbytheweekendandseewhatto

do..uhm..ketlaromelaorangemoneyinafew

autwaRafi?"(I'llsendorangemoneyinafewokay

Rafi)

Shesighedasshesaidgoodbye.

SheturnedyetagaintogofindKatlo,shecanhelp

hermaybe.Nowshewasgoingtosellhersoulso

thatherfamilysurvives.



ShedialledKagiso.

"Kagisohi,Rochellehere.."

Therewassilence.

"Soyoucalledback?"

Shecouldhearthesmugnessinhisvoiceandshe

winced....

Thestoryofherlifebeginshere....

.

.
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Atthehospital

Sandrostoodbythereceptionashesignedthe



patientadmissionformsforAngel.

Thereceptionistswallowedabitasshelookedat

Sandro.

Shecouldnotbelieveshewasseeingthebillionaire

facetoface.Andwasthewomanhecamecarrying

hisgirlfriend?Theonepeoplehavebeentryingto

seeorwasthewomanwhowasatthewaitingroom

hisgirlfriend?Shehadnoideabutshewasoddly

happythatshesawhimnevertheless.

Sandrohandedthereceptionisttheformsandshe

tookthemwhileshebattedhereyelashesathim

andlickedherlips.

Sandrohadbeenexpectingthis,almostallofthe

femalespeciesthrewthemselvesathim.

Hewishedhecamewithhissecuritytodealwithall

ofthis.Hebroughtthewomanhelovesandherein

frontofhimisonetryingtoohardtobesexy.

"MissIthinkitwilldothehospitalalotofgoodif

youcanstoptryingtobesexymoatespeciallyto

patientsorthosewhoneedhelp.Wearehere

becausewearestressedandyouaretheworstkind



ofdistraction.."

Hewalkedawayasthereceptionistopenedand

closedhermouth.Completelyrenderedspeechless

byhisbrasscomment.

JennifersawSandroapproachingandherheart

skippedabeatasshenoticedhiswalk.Helooked

calmandshegazedathimashestoppedmid

stridetofurtherrolluphisshirtandsheshesawa

tattoo.

Sheclosedhereyes.Shewasnotsupposedtofeel

thisway..Especiallyabouthim.

Shewasbetrayingherfriend.Theonewhowas

brokenandwaslyingunconaciousonahospital

bed.

ShetookoutherphoneanddialledAngel'sfather.At

leastthatwillkeepheroccupied.Sheplacedthe

phonebetweenhershoulderandneckasshe



rubbbedhersweatypalmsonherjeans.

Thephonerangtwotimesbeforeheanswered.

"Hello..HopeIamnotdisturbing.."

ShestartedoffandshesawSandrosittingatthe

otherbenchafewfeetawayfromher.

Shebreathedinasighofrelief.Atleastshecould

nowstarttoalignherthoughts.

"Whatisit?"

Shesighed.

"It'sAngel,sheisinhospital...."

TherewasapauseandJenniferwaited.

"Whathappened?"

"Sheisuhm..."

Shepausedandclosedhereyes.Howwasshe

goingtotellhimhisdaughterisaselfharmer??that

shecutsandhasburnsonherbody.

"Sheuhm...shewascutting"

Herheartsloweddownastherewassilence.She



wonderedhowhewasgoingtotakethisone?

"Can...canyourepeatthat?"

"Angelselfharms..Iamsorry"

Anotherboutofsilencehitandshewaited.

"Whendidyoufindout?"

"Hefoundherpassedoutandhebroughtherto

hospital.Ijustaccompaniedhimhere..Foundout

today.."

"Whoishe?"

Ilightlytappedmyforehead..

"Herboyfriend..Ithinkyouknowhim..Youdefinitely

knowhim"

"Whoishe?"

JenniferlookedatSandrowhowasbusyonhis

phoneandsheheldthephonewithherhand.

"MrRomano"

Jennifersaid.Sheshouldn'tevencallherfriend's

boyfriendwithhisfirstnamewhenshewasalready



developingfeelingsforhim.Feelingssheshouldbe

killing.

Attheotherendoftheline,Jean-Charles'mouth

droppedopen.Jenniferhastobemistaken.Nothim.

"Jenniferhisfullname...therearemanyMr

Romanosinthisworld"

Hecrossedhisfingershopingthatitwasanerroror

adifferentperson.

"AlessandroRomano...that'sherboyfriend.."

Hebljnkedseveraltimesashetriedtowraphis

mindaroundthefactthathisdaughtercutsherself

andthatsheherboyfriendisnoneotherthanthe

devil'sincarnateinArmani.

"Jennytellmeyou'rejoking,wherewouldAngel

meetsuchahighprofiledman.Heisawealthyman

andhedoesnotevenliveinAustralia"

Hisknucklesturnedwhiteashegrippedthechaira

littletotight.

"Theyaretogether...Idon'thavetheexactdetails



butIguessyoushouldspeaktoher..thoughamid

theCoronaviruspandemicyouwillbeabletoleave

thecountrybutyah.."

JeantookdeepbreathsandhetoldJenniferto

updatehimonceAngelwakesup.Hewantstobe

updated.

HerememberedsomethingandcalledJennifer.

"Hello,whoistakingcareofthehospitalbills?"

"Ohthat..MrRomanoistakingcareofthat.."

Jeansaidbyeyetagainandplacedhisphoneon

thetable.

Hiswifewalkedinsidethestudyholdingatrayand

frowned.Helookedstressedandthatwasnotgood.

"Whathappenedthistime?Isitthestockmarket

crashing?thepandemic?thekidssafety?Amourtalk

tome"

Jeangaveherafadesmile.Touchedbyherconcern.

"It'sAngel.."

Hiswifesatonthecouchassheplacedthetray



gentlyonthetable.Shepouredcoffeeforhimand

shehandedhimthecup.

"What'swrong,Ican'twaittomeether.Shelooks

prettytooamour.."

"Sheisbutyouknowthatmightbedelayed.

Sheisinhoapitalaswespeak.."

Hiswife'sfrowndeepenedasshegaveherhusband

aquizzicallook.

Herubbedhischinasheplacedthemugdown.

"She...she..she..IfailedasherfatherAnne."

Annestoodupandcrouchedbeforeherhusband.

"WhathappenedtoAngel?"

"Shecutsandsheisnowinhospitalbecauseofit.."

Annerubbedhisknee.

"Issheokay?"

HeshookhisheadasAnnerubbedhisknee.

"Sheneversharesalotwithyou..thefather-

daughterrelationshipwon'thappenovernight.As



youoncetoldmethatshespentherwholelife

withoutparents.Jeandarling,itwon'thappen

overnight.Noonecutsforfun.Iknowthat.Iama

therapistandnooneevercutsforthefunofbot.You

haven'tfailedher,therearesomeunresolved

issues..Lookatme"

Sheusedhersofthandstolifthisheadupandshe

heldhischeek.

"Amour,shewillbeokay.Okay?Shewillgetthrough

this,trustme..okay?"

Jean-Charlesnoddedasshekeptnonrubbinghis

cheek.

"Isthatall?"

Jeanthrewhisheadbackashisbloodboiledatthe

thoughtofhisdaughterwiththatsoullessbastard.

AnnegavehimalookandJeanjustremovedher

handsfromhischeekandheldthem.

"Shehasaboyfriend.."

ThistimeAnnelaughed.Hewasseriousandhe

lookedsomuchliketheoverprotectivedadheis.



"Anditsnormalforpeopleheragetohave

boyfriends...."

"Iamnotagainstherdating..WellokayIambutI

haven'tbeenthereforalmostallherlifesoIjust

can'tdictateher...Shestilldoesn'ttrustme...the

mainproblemhereiswhoisthe

boyfriend...Dammit.."

"Whoishe?"

"AlessandromotherfuckingRomano"

Annemadeanohsoundasshewasleftspeechless

andJean-Charleswasfumingatthethoughtofhis

daughterwiththatman.

Heneededtocalmdownbeforegivinghimapiece

ofhismind.

"Ishe..theonewhoboughtheracar?"

JeansadlynoddedandAnnekeptquiet.Theman

hadquiteareputation.

.

AtUniversityofBotswana,Gaborone



RochellewalkedtowardsKatowhowasbustwith

selfies.

"Oh,youcame.."

Rochellehadtostopherselffromrollingher

eyes.Katlihasalwaysbeenthisrude.

"Yes..howwasyourday.."

Katlowavedheroffassheputherphonedown.

"Sameold,unlessIgetabettercar.."

Hereshegoesagain.Alwaysthinkingof

herself.Howwasshegoingtoborrowmoney.

"Katlo,Ineedahugefavour..."

Katloraisedaneyebrow..

"TalkRochelle.Idon'thaveallday."

"CanIborrowlikefivethousand.."

"Ok."

Ok?"

Katlotookherphoneandstartedtyping.Rochelle's

phonevibratedandshecheckedthemessage.Katlo



justewallatedher6grand..

"Done.."

ShelookedatKatlowhowaslookingatherwaiting

forherresponse.

"Uhm..wow..justlikethat?"

Katloclickedherfingerssmiling.

"Justlikethat.Iamnotgonnaskwhatyouneedthe

moneyfor.Besuretopaybackthefivethao...the

extraonethousandisnotpartoftheloan.Keskago

salamoragomogirlformadiameneh..Ihaveto

go..sharpo"(Idon'twanttofollowyouaroundformy

moneygirl)

Katlostoodupandwalkedaway.

ImmediatelyRochellestoodupandstartedtowalk

towheretheATMwas.Sheneededtocashthe

moneyandsendatleastP1000.Whenshegets

there,theyaregonnabuymorestuff.

Shesighed.Relieviedthatthingsmightbelooking

up.Herpbonerangandshepickedupwithout

takingnoticeofthecallerid.



"Rohere.."

"I'matthegate,makeitfastandgetyourasshere.."

Herheartbeatpickedupassherealisedthatshe

wasalreadyintrouble.Shejusthopedthather

karmawon'tbehitthathard.

.

.
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AtUniversityOfBotswanaGaborone

Rochellequicklywalkedtillshegottotheschool

gate.

Shelookedaroundandshespottedthecar.

Shewalkedtoitwhilebeingcautiousofnotbeing



seen.Sheopenedthedoorandgotinside.

"HiRochelle.."

Sherefrainedfromrollinghereyes.

"Kagiso,whatdoyouwant?"

Kagisosmiledasheplacedhishandsonthe

syeeringwheel.Rochellenoticedthathestillhadhis

weddingbandonandsheswallowedabit.

Sheoncewantedthismantoleavehiswifefor

her.Shewasusedtobedelusional.

"IwantyouRochelle"

Rochelleplacedherhandsonherlapandlookedat

hernailsforafewsecondsbeforesheraisedher

headandlookedathim.

Tearswelledinhereyesassherememberedthat

day.Hemadeherdosomethingsoterribleandshe

hasn'tgottenoverthateventillthisday.

"Isyourwifepresent?"

Kagiso'ssmilefadedwhenRochellementionedhis

wife.Laurenwasnothereatthemoment,sheleftto



golookforherbastardchild..

Hegrippedthesteeringwheelasheforcedhimself

bottothinkabouther.

"Rochellewee,Icamehereforyou.IfIwantedtobe

withmywifeIwouldhavebeenwothher.."

Hesaid'mywife'Rochelletoldherself.Hewasgoing

touseheragainthesecondtime.Justasextoy.

Wasshewillingtobreakthismarriagethesecond

timearound?

"Nyaa..KagisoIcan'tgiveyousex.Youusedto

showermewithgiftaandmoneybut...."

Sheheldthedoorhandleassheattemptedtoopen

thedoorbutKagisolockedthedoorsquickly.

"Rochelle,I'vechanged.Stopthinkingimmaturely

dammit"

Rochelleletgoofthedoorhandleandshefolded

herarms.

"Rememberthatbabyyouforcedmetoabort...wa

gakologelwaKagiso...hewehewebolaasooseoke

nyetswe...rememberKagiso?"(doyouremember



Kagiso,thetalksaboutyoubeingmarried.."

"ThatisinthepastRochelle.Can'tyoulearntomove

onandforgive.

Rochellelookedathimwithdisbelief.Whatinthe

worldwasgoingoninhishead?

"Forgive?forgive?Misteronalebana,whatifIwon't

beabletohavekids?hee?otlamomphangwana

wena..mxm..fuckyouebile.BulalebatilerraetshoI

haveclassestoattendebilewantiya..nxla"(mryou

havekids,whatifIwon'tbeabletohavekids?You

willgivemeachild?mxm...fuckyoueven.Openthe

doorMr,Ihaveclassestoattendandyouarereally

wastingmytime)

Kagisogaveheralookthatusedtomakeher

tremble.She'dratherdealwithspoiledKatlothanto

riskherheartandherselfbonceagain.

Shejustraisedaneyebrowandlookedhimdirectly

intheeye.

"LebatiKagiso"(thedoorKagiso)

Kagisosighedexasperated.WhendidRochellegrow



aspineandlearntospeaktohimthisway?

HeunlockedthecarandRochellelookedathim.

"YouhurtmeKagiso,Iwasanaívelittlegirlwho

knewnothingbutthanksforthewakeupcall.Ihad

tolearnthingsthehardwayandthatnoCinderella

endingsexistinthisworld.Ijustwantedyouto

apologise,atleastshowremorseforforcingmeto

abortbutseemslikeyouarestillthatsameselfish

manwhothinksofnoonebutofhimself...Hopeyou

getwhat'scomingtoyou.Karmaisone

motherfuckingbitchKagiso.Sharpo.Don'tcallmeor

anything.Letlarebolaisabasadibalona."(Youwill

getusnintroublewithyourwives)

Sheopenedthecardoorandwalkedout.

Sheremovedthelitttkehandsanitizerinherbagas

shesqueezedthebottle.

Shesighed.KagisogoneTimetocomeupwitha

moneymakingstrategy.

Shelookedbackandhiscarwasstillthere.That

chapterwasclosednow.Nomoremarriedguys.



Shecalledhersisterwhopickedonthethirdring.

"Rafiuhm,Iwillbesendingonethousandfor

medicine.You'llusethechangeastransport

money...andbuyingwhatyouneedIsthefoodstill

enough?"

"Thefoodisstilltherebutbytheendofthe

week,there'saprobabilitythattherewillbenofood"

Rochellesighedasshesatonabench.

"Okay..I'moverkatheweekendokay?don'ttell

mamathough.We'lltalkabouttheissueyauncle

okaybabygirl?"

"OkayRo,thankyou.ThetimeIstartearningmoney

I'llhelphereathome..."

Rochellechuckledasshesaidgoodbyeandhung

up.

.

AtFrancistown,Botswana

Rafiwasmiled.HersisterwassuchanangelShe

knewhowmuchthestudentallowancewasbutshe

wasstilltryingtosendmoneyhome.



Sheputherphoneinherpocketasshewalkedto

hermother'sroom.

"Mama,Iamgoingtobuymedicineforyou."

Sheheldherchestastearsfilledhereyes.

"Mamadon'tcry,IknowIskippedschoolandIwill

catchupbutwhowilltakecareofyou?Attheendof

thedayIstillgetB'sandA's...I'llcatchup.SoRo

sentmoneyviaorangemoneyI'mgonnacashup

andheadtothechemist"

Shebentdownandkissedhermother'scheek.

"Don'tworrymama,wearewithyoueverystepof

theway.Theymighthavetakenallofpapa'sassets

butatleastwehavethehouseandyouarestillwith

us..."

Shesaidasshesqueezedhermother'shand.

Shewalkedoutoftheroomandwenttochange

clothes.

.

Atthehospital,Sydney,Australia



Sandroopenedhisemails.Thispandemicwas

alreadycausinghavocandbestthingtodowasto

closebusinessatItalysincethecasesofpeople

whotestedpositivewererapidlyrising.

Aconferencecallwilldomaybeinafewhoursonce

hewassurethatAngelwasokay.

ThedoctormadehiswaytohimandJenniferstood

uponherfeetandheadedtowhereSandrowas.

"Dr,iseverythingokay?"

Thedoctorslippedhishandsinhiswhitecoatashe

lookedatSandro.Amanlikehimattheirhospital?It

wasnosecretthathewasknownbut....

"MrRomanowemanagedtodisinfecthercitsand

shehadadeepcutwehadtostitch.Otherthanthat

sheisokay.Justlostblood.Haveyouconsidered

therapyforhersir?"

JenniferquietlylistenedasSandrojustlookedat

thedoc.

"Sì..we'llfigureitoutwhenshewakesup.Whenwill

shewakeupdoctor?"



Thedoctorlookedathiswatch.

"Anytimefromnow.."

"Okay.Thankyou.Canweseeher?"

"Followme..."

SandroquietlywalkedbehindthedoctorasJennifer

triedtochastisehermind.Sheshouldthinkof

Angel.Shewasfine..

NomorethoughtsaboutMrRomano.

Unedited.Haveagoodday
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Atthehospital

Theywalkedintothehospitalroom.Sandrolooked

atAngelwhosehandswerebandaged.Shewasso

innocentandhekewforsurehewasgoingtotaint



allofthat.

Thedoctorwalkedoutandhejuatheldherhead.

Hesqueezedittightandletgoofherhand.

"Letmegiveyouspace.."

HetoldJenniferashewalkedoutoftheroom.

Jennifersighedandsatdown.

"Sethunyawhydidn'tyoutellme?"

ShesighedagainasshelookedatAngelwholain

onthehospitalbed.

"AngelkanayouknowthatIhavegotyouandI

don'twanttohurtyousis...Imeanyouarethelittle

sisterIneverhad..whydidn'tyoujusttalktous

insteadofbottlingitallin?Thatwassodangerous

andyoucould've...."

Shestoppedmidsentenceastearsmadetheirway

tohereyesandshewipedthemaway.

MeanwhileSandrowasbusymakingcalls.He

neededtoshutdownalloperationsasofnow.The



Coronaviruspandemicwasserious.Mostofhis

staffwillworkfromhomeanditseemedthathewill

beinAustralialongerthanexpected.Atleasthewill

beabletospendtimewithAngelandgetherto

talk.Shecan'tkeepcuttingherself.Thatshitis

addictiveanditwilldestroyherslowlybutsurely.

HehungupandstoodbythedoorofAngel'sroom.

Herfriendwascryingbutyetagainhedoesn'tknow

howtocomfortapersonsohejustwatched.

Jenniferfelteyespiercingherbackandsheturned

onlytofindthosegorgeousgreyeyeslookingat

her.Herheartbeatpickedupslightlyandshelooked

down.

Sheisnothers.Dammit.ShelookedatAngeland

shereleasedasigh.Sheshouldn'thurtAngelby

fallingforherman.Shewasnotgoingtobethat

kindoffriendthatdestroysherfriend'srelationship.

Angelisalwayssohappywhensheisarpund

Alessandroandshewon'truinthat.Shewilljuat

havetofindawaytodealwithherblossoming



feelingstowardsthisItaliangod.

"I..uhm..yeah..you.."

AlessandrojuatnoddedandJenniferstopped

talking.

Shestoodupandwalkedout,herfingersslightly

brushedAlessandro'sshirtandshejuatpretended

nottofeelanything.

Alessandrowalkedinsideandlookedather.

Hesatdownandtookhersmallhandinhis.He

gentlykissedthebackofherhandandrubbedit

withhisthumb.

"WheneveryouwanttotalkamoremioI'mhere.You

don'thavetodieaslowdeath,Iwon'tjudgeyou

precioso.TiamoAngel."

Hekissedherhandyetagainandhegentlyplaced

herhandonthebed.

Herubbedhischinashethoughtofhowhewas

goingtoapproachthismatteronceshewakesup.

.



AtFrancistown,Botswana

Rafiwawalkedinsidethechemistandshejoined

theline.Shetookoutherphonetomakesureshe

buystherightmedicines.

Thepeopleinthequeuelookedatherasshewasa

youngatudent.Rafiwaalmostrolledhereyes.They

willneverjnderstandhercircumstancesoit'sbetter

shekeepsquiet.

"Isn'tsheachild?sheissupposedtobeinschool.."

Aladywithacurlywigsaidasshetalkedtoher

companion.

Hercompanionclappedherhands.

"Wabaitsebananyanaba.Sheismostprobably

buyingcontraceptives.Baratamorobalano

gore.."(youknowthesekids.Sheismostprobably

buyingcontraceptives.Theylikesex)

Rafiwathistimerolledhereyes.Gossipers.

Shescrolleddownherfacebookassheclickedon

herfavouritediary.TheStoryHubByTshepi.She

absolutelylovedthatoneandshecouldn'tsleep



withoutaninsert.

Shereadchapter#6ofHIS.OWNED.ON

LOCKDOWNandshewasthoroughlyenjoyingthat

one.

Shepassedtimebyreadingthatinsertandwhen

shewasdoneshewasthenextonetogobuy

medicines.

SheshowedtheChemistthelistofmedicinesand

alsohermother'swrittennoteindicatingthatshe

shouldbuysichmedicines.

TheIndianchenistgaveheraplasticfullofthe

drugssheneededandsheheadedtothetilltogo

pay.

"Shouldn'tyoubeinschool?"

Thecashiercommentedasshetookthemoney

fromRafiwa.

"No..haveaniceday"

Shetookthemedicinesandputtheminherbagas

shewalkedoutalongwithhercellphone.Whatelse

wasshesupposedtodo?



Shecashedthemoney,boughtmedicine...Rowas

comingoverthisweekend.Therewasnothingshe

coulddo.Thefood?Maybealitreofmilkforsoft

porridgeandthesmallchangeleftshemightsave

that.

Shesmiledtoherselfandwalkedahead.

.

Atthehospital

JenniferwatchedthevideoshehadtookofAngel

onValentine'sdaywhenshewassoexcitedthather

boyfriendhadboughtacarforher.

Shewasn'tgoingtodestroyallofthat.Shehadto

makeherfeelongsforAlessandrodisappear.One

wayoranother.

.

.

.
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AtTheHospital

Angelwokeupandtriedmovingherheadbutshe

feltabitstiffandsheplaceditbackdownonthe

pillow.

Shetookinhersurroundingsandcsqueezedher

eyesshut..

Shemusthavepassedoutandtheywalkedintoher

room...Sheopenedhereyesandliftedherarmup

andshesawthebandagesaroundherwrist.

Shelookedattheotherwristanditwas

bandaged.Shesighed.

Shewasgoingtobeforcedintotherapyandshe

doesnotwantthatatall.

Shejustlookedaroundtheroomandsheclosedher

eyes.Shedoesnotwanttherapy.Notherapy.She

dealswithherproblemsaloneandshedoesnot

needanyhelpfromanyone.Basicallytheyare

gonnafeedherantidepressantsandmood



stabilizersplusmedsforheranxiety.Sheknewthe

procedureanditwilljusthavetoskipher.

Thedooropenedandshekepthereyesshut.

Shestrongscentthatfilledtheroomansweredher

questioninregardstowhoisinherroom.

"Amore.."

ItwasSandro.Hewasn'tsupposedtoseeherlike

thisnorwashetofindoutthisway.Shewasgoing

totellhimeventually.Andeventuallymeantmaybe

inayearorso.Thiswassomessynow..

Shejustopenedhereyesandshesawhisruffled

hairandsmiledabit.Hemust'veranhishand

throughitplentyoftimes.

Hewaswithouthistieandhisshirtwasbloody.She

noticedhisstrongarmsandshesawtattoos.He

hasbeenhidingthemwell.

AlessandrosawAngelcheckinghimoutandhe

chuckled.



Hejustbentdownandkissedherforehead.

"You'reawakeamore.."

Shenoddedandhesatdown.

"Water?"

Shenoddedandhepouredhersome.

Hehelpedherdrinkthewaterandwhenshewas

satisfiedheplacedtheglassdown.

"Howareyoufeeling?"

Sheshrugged.

"Sameold.WhyamIhere?"

Sandrolookedatherandjuatrubbedherhand.He

wasnotgoingtolosehistemperwithher.

"Angelfocusonrecoveringfirst,youknowwhy

you'rehere."

Angelnoticedthechangeintoneandshebitherlip.

Shebreathedin.Shedoesnotwanttoangerhim.

"Babedowehavetotalkaboutthis?"



HeraisedaneyebrowandAngelsighed.Shedidn't

wanttotalk.

"Angel...Idon'twantustofight.Let'swaitforthe

doctortogiveushisanalysis"

Angelclosedhereyes.Itseemedweirdbecausehe

wasstillholdingherhandandsheknewshedidn't

wanttotalk.

ThedoctorwalkedinandAngelheardthedoor

creak.Thatwaswhensheopenedhereyes.Sandro

waitedforthedoctortospeak.

"MsAngel,weassessedyouandIhavetoask

you,areyousufferingfromanymentalillnesses?"

SilenceenvelopedthewholeroomandSandro

lookedatAngel,waitingforhertospeak.

Shejustnoddedandthedoctorscribbledthatdown.



"Well,theIwouldrecommendyouattendtherapy

sessionsbutbeforethatapsychologistwouldhave

toassessyou,toknowwhatwe'reworkingwith

here.."

Angellookedatthedoctor.Shedidn'twantany

damnedtherapy.

"Sowhenwillshestarttherapy?"

Sandroasked.Shecouldheartheconcernlaced

withhisbaritonevoicebutshedidn'twant

therapy.Shewillbefine.Shewasusedtothis.

"Itdependsonwhatthepsychiatristsays,shemight

beadangertoherselfjudgingatthelacerationsall

overherbodyandtheburnswesaw"

ThistimeAngelrolledhereyesandSandrogaveher



asternlookwhichshejustignored.Thesepeople

aretalkingaboutherasifsheisn'tintheroom.

JennifersawthedoctorwalkoutofAngel's

room.Sheaskedhimifshewasawake.Hejust

noddedhisheadandkeptonwalking.

Jennifertookdeepbreathsandshedraggedher

feettoAngel'sroom.Sheleanedbythedoorframe

andshesawAlessandrosqueezingherhand.And

forsomereasonshefeltabithurt.Sheblinkeda

coupleoftimesbeforesheplasteredasmileonher

face.

"Andyou'reawake.Youhadusworried.."

AngelletoutafadesmileasshesqueezedSandro's

hand.

"Iamfeelingbetter.Pleasetellmethatyouate

something,youlookhorrible"



Angelsaidtryingtolightenthemood.

"Wewereworried.Don'teverpullsuchastunt

Angel,yourfatherisworried"

Angel'seyeswidenedtothesizeofsaucersasshe

swallowed.Herfatherknew?Noweveryonewillbe

onhercase..Thiswasjustmessedup.

Sheclearedherthroat.

"I'mfinenow,noneedtoworry."

Jennifernodded.

"I'llleaveandgiveyoutwoprivacy,I'llcheckupon

youlateron."

AngelnoddedasJennoferwalkedoutandlookedat

Sandro.

Heshrugged.



"Youstillhavealotofexplainingtodoamore,not

nowbutjustknowyouhavealotofexplainingto

do.."

"Aless...."

Shetriedtowhinebeforehecutheroff

"Don'tAlessandromeAngel...Thisisseriousand

you'vebeenjustbrushingofftalking.Angel

sweetness,Iamalwayshereforyou..HaveIgiven

youareasonnottotrustme?"

Shepoutedassheletgoofhishandandfoldedher

armsonherchest.

"Noo.."

"Wheneveryouwanttotalk,don'tImaketimefor

you?"



"Youdo.."

Sherepliedsofly.Shesatupstraight.

"BabyIcan'thearyou.."

"Youmaketimeforme.."

ShesaidoutloudWhywasheguilttrippingher?

"And?WhosaidIwasgonnajudgeyou?"

Shejustlookedathim.Hewassodamnserious.No

smiles.Thatexpressionlessfaceofhisandtears

prickedhereyes.

"Noone.."

Shesaidasherlipsquivered.Nowsheistheone

whofeelsbad...



AlessandrolookedatAngelandsighed.

"Angelareyoucrying?"

Sheshookherhead,bitherlowerlipandlowered

herhead.

Sandrostoodupandhejustliftedherhead.Hesaw

thetearsandtheyrolleddownhercheeks.Heused

hiathumbtowipethemaway.

"I'msorrymylove.Ididn'tmeantobeharshon

you..I'msorryAngel..Don'tcryamore.."

Hewipedthetearsthatcontinuedtofalldownher

cheeks.

"Amore..I'msorry."



Itwashisfirsttimeseeinghersensitiveside.

"Amore.."

Hesawthewayherhazelgreeneyeslookedat

him.Heshouldtrytobemoregentlenexttime.

"Babe,I'msorryokay?"

Shenoddedandhekissedherforehead.

"You'lltellmewhenyou'rereadybutwheneveryou

feellikecuttingorhurtingyourselfpleasetellme.."

Shenoddedandhesatdownonthechairandheld

bothofherhands.

Angelsmiledabitashekissedherknuckles.



Jennifersatinthewaitingroom,wonderingwhen

Alessandrowasleavingherroomsothatshecan

talktoAngel.

ShesilentlywalkedtoAngel'sroomandshestood

bythedoorframe.

"Amore..you'regoodnow?"

Hisvoicewassmoothandapartofherwishedhe

wassayingthattoher.Sheclosedhereyes.Her

traitorousheartwaslongingforsomethingthatis

nothers.

Angelsmiledathimandhechuckled.Itwasdeep

andmanly.Shequicklywalkedaway.Shecannot

watchthemtogether.Shewasnoticingthingsabout

himshenevernoticed.Howcouldshejustthink

aboutherfriend'smanlikethisallinthespanofa

day?



Shebreathedinandout...sheshouldtrytoact

normal.Heisnothers.

We'llstartourmarathontomorrow,IknowIhaven't

beenpostingthisweekhenceourweekend

marathon

Staysafe.Stayindoors.Behygienic.Wecanfight

thisvirusaslongasweareinprayerandwefollow

governmentinstructions.
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Atthehospital

SandrokissedAngel'sforehead.

"I'llbringyousomethingtoeatokay?"

Shenoddedandwatchedhimwalkoutofthe



room.Shesmiledtoherself.Howingod'snamedid

shegetluckywiththatguy?

JenniferwalkedinminuteslaterandAngelsatup

straight.

"Jenyouneedtoeatsomethjng,howlongwasI

out?"

Jennifersmiledasshesatdown.

"Afewhours"

AngelnoddedandJennifersighed.

"Sethunyayoudoknowwearealwaystherefor

you..youknowthatdon'tyou?"

"IknowJen,Iamnotusedtotalkinganddon't

lectureme.IjustreceivedanearfulfromMr

Romanoaboutmybehaviour.."



Angelsaidsmilingabit.

Jennifersmiled.HerfeelingsforAlessandromust

die.ThatmanmakesAngelhappy.

"So...howdidfathertakethenews?NotwellI

presume.."

"Yes.Asexpected.Hewasworriedaboutyou,still

is.Girlwearealllhereforyou,youshouldneverfeel

aloneanddesolatedtothepointofwantingtodie

whenwearearoundyou.."

Angeljustkeptquiet.Theywon'tunderstand.Itwas

notasifshewantedtodie.

Ifshewantedtodieshewouldhavebeenlongdead

bynowandtakeneveryoneoutoftheirmisery.

Shewasjustdealingwithheremotionstheonly



waysheknewhow.

"Movingontomuchlighternews,goingtoschool

willbepostponed"

"LetmeguessCOVID-19?"

"Yes,youwillbestuckathomewithme..."

Jensaidwithasmilethatlitupherwholefaceand

Angelhadnochoicebuttosmile.Itwascontagious

"Sobraceyourselfformanylivevideos."

"Godno!Pleasedon'tforceme.."

AngelsaidlaughingandJennifershookherhead.

"VideosAngel"



"Goosh!!"

Shelaughedassheforgotherproblemsforalittke

while.

.

AtLauren'shotel

ShepacedaroundtheroomasshedialledKagiso's

number.ItrangunansweredforthethirdtimeShe

sighedasshehungup.

ShecalledZeldawhoansweredimmediately

"Momhey..andyesIamsafe.Washjngmy

hands,stayingjndoors.Followinggovernment

instructions"

Laurenchuckled.



"Okay.Ijustwantedtocheckuponyoujusttosee

howyoudoing?"

"I'mgoodmom,justtalkedtodadandheandthe

kidsarefine."

Laurensmiledsadly.Sohewasignoringhercalls.

"Yes.IamInAussie,lookingforyoursister.."

"Ooh..okay..whenyoudofindherpleasedotellher

thatsheisbadlymissedmomandpleasedo

resolveyourissues"

ZeldasaidcheerfullyandLaurenjustblinkedback

tears.Itwasnotsuchaneasytasktoaskfor

forgivenessfromyourownchild.Oneyouknowis

destroyedbecauseofypurmaliciousways.

"WilldoZelda,goodbyefornow."



"Byemama.Loveyou.Kissesandhugs"

"Bye"

ZeldahungupandLaurenrubbedhertemples.

SheshouldforgetaboutKagisofornowandfocus

onlookingforAngel.

MrsLombardirefusedtogiveherAngelslocation

soshewillhavetotryandfindher.

Itmeantmoreworkbuthowwillshefindher?She

willseebut....

ShecheckedherphoneforthevideoZeldahadsent

andshewatchedit...itshowedthearea.Shewilltry

tofindoutwherethatisandshewilltakeitfrom

there.

.

Atthehospital



SandrowalkedinwithadoggybagandJennifer

shifteduncomfortablyinherseat.Angelsawthe

changeandsheslightlyraisedaneyebrow.Sandro

sawtheraisedeyebrowandsheflashedasmile

whichherespondedtowithachuckleandshe

smiledwidelyforhim.

"CaraIthinkthat'senoughsmilingfortheday.."

"Don'truinmymood,howisthefoodenoughfor

bothofus?"

Hecheckedthebagandnodded.

"Thankyou,youwantsomethingtoeat?"

"Nomylove,IhaveafewphonecallsIhaveto

make.Enjoyokay?"

AngelnoddedandSandrowalkedout.



"Jeneathun,energy.Youhaven'teatensinceI

landedinhospital.Youneedtoeat.Hebrought

enoughforbothofusandI'mhungry..."

Jenniferfakedasmile.Herheartwasstillpounding

whatifAngelnoticedthechangewhenSandro

walkedin?Butshedidn't.Shecouldhavesaid

something.

"Okaysotellmewhatyoutoldfather...Ineedtobe

prepared.."

Angelsaidassheopenedthetakeawayboxand

tookabiteofthedrumstick.

"WellItoldhimyouareinhospitalcauseofthecuts

andall.."

Angelnoddedasshechewed.

"Heaskedmewhobisfootingthebill..."



"Ohyah,whoispaying?Thisisaprivatehospital

kanaJennifer"

"Isn'titobvious?Angelthink"

Shetookabiteofthechickenandthatiswhenot

camebacktoher.Ofcourseit'shim.Heisafucking

billionaire.

"Oh..okay..sowhatelse?"

"Itoldhimthatit'syourboyfriendandheaskedfor

hisnameandIgavehimthename..HeaskedmeifI

wassureandIsaidyes.."

Angelrolledhereyes.

"Gaoutwaabotsaboosureyaana,moforayolea

boanalebothata"(onceyouhearhimsaythat,that

frenchmandefinitelyhasaproblem)



Jenniferjustshruggedasshebrokethebreadinto

half.

"Thatwasallhesaid,hesaidImustcallbonceyou're

good."

"Okay..guessIhavetopreparemyselfforanother

lecture.Ijustwanttoleavethisplace.."

"Sethunya.."

"What?Iknowwhathappensinhospitalandall,Iso

don'twanttobehereasapatient.Ineversaw

myselfasapatientbutastheonehelping.."

Youwillmakeitifyoujusttalktousandall.."



Angelshrugged...

Okaywe'reon.....letagetreadytofindthechapters

beingposted.Evenifyoufindsomeinthe

morning Earlymorning
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Atthehospital

Sandrohungupandhewalkedinsidetheroom.He

smiledandAngelsmiledmore.

"Thefoodwasnicethanks."

"Anytime"

Hesatatachairthatwasfaracrossthebedand

Jenniferbreathedasighofrelief.Thedooropened

andthedoctorentered.



"MsAngel,youarefreetogoandyoursessionwith

apsychiatristisbookedforMondaymorningat8.."

"Thankyoudoctor"

Sandrosaidonherbehalfandshehadafeeling

thatsheisgoingtoattendthatsessionwhethershe

likesitornot.

ThedoctorwalkedoutandJenniferlookedatAngel.

"Monday..Noexcuses"

"Whyareyouallganginguponme?"

"Angeldolcezzayouneedtounderstandthatwe

careokay?"

"Bu..."



"Nobuts.Sowegenerallydidn'tbringextraclothes."

Angel'seyeswidenedandJenniferlaughed.

"SoI'mleavingthehospitalwiththis?Thisisliterally

skinthinandall..Modimo..Guys...Didyouthinkthis

through?"

Sandrigaveherasidesmileandshejustdropped

herhead.Shewassmilinglikeamotherfucking

retard.Hewaswaytooperfect.Itshouldbeacrime

forhimtolookthatgoodandheissmilingmore.He

neverusedtosmileandheisamilingmoreandhe

looksjustsooyummy.OhmyGod...

JenniferstoleaglanceatSandrowhileAngel'sface

wasdownandwow...

"I'llcarryyou"Hesaid.

Shewasblushing.Hejustchortled.Heneedstosign

theformsagainthenhecantakeherhome.



HewalkedoutandwhenheclosedthedoorAngel

lookedup.

Jennifer'sheartbroke,howcanshewantamanwho

isnothers?Angelissohappywhensheisaround

himandshedevelopedfeelingsforhim.

"Huuh...he'sgoneakere?WhatwasIwearing?He

sawmenaked?Gosh!"

AngelhidherfacewithherhandsandJennifer

chucklednervously.Herfeelingsatebetrayingher.

"Enoughaboutthat.IneedtogetreadythoughI

havenothingtowear.Letmestandup"

Angelremovedtheblanketandsheslowlygotup

andshesawthebandagedthighs.Shesighed.

Shewalkedtothebathroomwhereshefoundher

gown.Therewasnochangeinclothes.Shesaton



thetoiletseatandshelookedatherarmswhich

werescarred.Sandroreallylovesallofthis?

Shesmiledsadlyandshewalkedtothesinkand

splashedsomewateronherface.

SandrowalkedintoAngel'sroomandJennifer

lookedup.

"Sheisinthebathroom"

HenoddedandsatdownwaitingforAngel.

Angelwalkedout.Sandrostoodupandcoveredher

withhisjacket.

"Wearereadytogonow..."

"You'reseriouslygoingtocarryme?"

"Yesamore"

HepickedherupandJenniferjustlookedather

phone.



Shestoodupandwalkedaheadofthem.

.

AtBotswana,Francistown

Rafiwa'sphonerangwhilstshewasonthetaxi.

"Rohey,Imanagedtobuythestuff"

"Okaylove,makesureshetakesthepills.Iwillbe

cominghomeokay?"

"Okaysis,bye"

Rafiwahungupanddirectedthetaxitotheirhouse.

Lifeisabouttogettougher,sheseriouslyneedsto

gotoschooltomorrow.

.

AtAngel'splace

JenniferwalkedoutofthecarfirstandSandro

lookedatAngel.

"MaybesheisjustdealingwiththefactthatIam



stillalive.DidsomethinghappenwhileIwasout?"

"Noamore,whydoyousaythat?"

"GutinstinctsIguess.Thankyou."

"IamalwayshereforyouAngel,youknowthat."

"Inowknow..but..it'shardtotalkortoletpeoplein

whenyouhavebeenaloneyourwholelife."

Hejustsighedandbentdowntoundoherseatbelt.

"Wha-whatareyoudoing?"

Sandropickedbhergentlyandplacedheronhislap.

"AlessandroIamhalfnaked"

Heshruggedandheheldher.

"CanItellyousonething?"

"Soundsseriousbutsure..."



"Cara,Iunderstandthatbeingalonehurtyou,Iam

notwhoIam.IamaveryevilmanandyouAngel

aremysalvation.ItoldyouoncethatIhavenever

donethisbeforeandmylevelofselfishnessdoes

notallowmetoletyougoregardlessofhowbadI

am...NowAngellookatme.."

Angellookedathimandnotasingleemotionwas

ondisplay.Hiseyesseemedtohavebecomemore

grey.

"Iamhereforyoualways.Atthemomentyoumight

bemybiggestweaknessandIjustwanttobegood

foryoubutIamnotperfect.Youknowthisright?"

SheslowlynoddedHewasscaringhernow.

Hesighed.



"IknowthefeelingofbeingaloneandIamwillingto

listen.Inmyeyesyouaretheepitomeofperfection

andIhandleyousodelicatelybecausebelieveitor

notIdonotwanttotaintyourpuresoul.."

"Bu.."

Heplacedhisfingeronherlipsandsheshutup.

"Listentome,youareperfect.Thereisalotyoudon't

knowaboutmeAngel.Butjustknowthatregardless

ofwhateveryoufindout,Iwon'tletyougo.Evenifit

meanslockingyouupinmylair.Iwon'tletyougo.."

Herheartpoundedasshetookinhiswords.What

washesayingexactly?

"Idon'tfollow..."

Hechuckledandkissedherforehead.



"Youdon'thavetofollowbutIamnotlettingyou

cara.."

"Okay"

Silenceenvelopedthecarassherestedherheadon

hiachest.

"Ididn'tknowyouhadtattoos..Iwassurprisedwhen

Isawthem"

"Babygirl,youneverasked..Youlikethem?"

"Theymakeyoulookbadass"

"Badassnow?That'snew..."

"Whatdotheyusuallysay?"



Helaughedasheheldher.

"Theydon'tknowIhavetattoos,I'mabusinessman

cara."

"You'reconfusingme..Youareabadman,a

businessman..whichoneiswhich?"

"Bothcara.Ihavehistory."

"WeallhavehistoryAlessandro"

Hekissedherforeheadasheheldherbraidsback.

"Doyouknowthatyouarebeautifultesoromio"

"You'vetoldmecountlessoftimes..Ihaveactually

startedbelievingit.DoyouknowthatatfirstIused

tobelieveIwasnotprettyandIwasconfidentof

thefactthatguysdon'thitonme?"



Shesaidwhilelaughingandhejoinedin.

"IamseriousSandroandthattimeatthe

Lombardi'swhenyoushowedupandtalkedtome

firstIwaslike..whoishe?Hewantstodisturbmy

peace"

"Really,Iwasjustbeingkindbutyoucaughtmyeye

andnoteverybodyisabletodothat"

"Mxm..ija..Urgandthattimeatthecoffeeshop.I

swearIgoogledyouafterIsawmyfacesplashed

ontheonlinenewswebsites..Andyoudidn'ttellme

whoyouwere..couldhavewarnedmeNrBigshot"

Shepunchedhischestandhethrewhisback

laughing.

"You'llhurtyourselfcara,don'tdothat.You'renot

healedyet."



"Iknow..Andthewebhadtotellmethatyouare

AlessandroRomano,theItalianmotherfucking

billionaire"

"Slowdownonthelanguagecara,cussingdoesn't

suitthatprettyfaceofyours.Itoldyouthatright?"

Angelnoddedandlookedathim.

"IamhyperandIdon'tknowwhybutthesemoods

comeandgo.ButatthemomentIamhappywith

you,likethis.Inyourcar."

Shejustslowlypositionedherselfsothatshewas

straddlinghim.

"YouaremyhappyplaceSandroandIknowI

haven'topenedupbutpleasebepatientwith



me.Talkingishard.TheonlycomfortIamableto

tolerateisthatofpain.AndattimesIdon'tfeela

thingwhenIcutandburnmyskin.AmInormal?I

justknowthatIloveyou"

"Angelbabydon'tstartshityouwon'tbeableto

finish"Sandrosaidashebreathedintoherneck.

"IamnotstartinganythingMrRomano.."

Shejustgrindedonhimandhegroaned.Hewas

alreadygettinghardandshewon'tdoanything

aboutit.

"Merda!Cazzo!..."(shit!fuck!)

Heheldherwaisttightlyandthatstoppedher

movements.

"Merda..porcamiseria..Angeldon'tstartshityou

can'tfinish.Cavolo!"(Shit..dammit..Angeldon'tstart



shityoucan'tfinish.Holycrap)

HeenunciatedeachandeverysyllableandAngel

nodded.

"Okay"Shesaidassheinnocentlylookedathim.

"Didyougetthisconfidebtovernightbecausethat

isnottheinnocentAngelIknow.."

Angelshrugged.

"Moodscomeandgo."

Sandrochuckled.

"Nowyourmoodsleftmehardandyou'renotgonna

doanythingaboutit..Youknowthat"

Shegiggled.



"Sorry.."

Hegaveherawolfishgrinandjustpulledhercloser.

"Youshouldrest,Iwillcheckuponyoutomorrow

andwewilltalkAngel.We'restillonthattopic."

"Fine.Wewilltalk.."

.

.

AWEEKLATER
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AtAngel'splace

Angelsatcrossleggedonherbedassheslowly

removedthebandageonherthigh.



Shesmiledsadlyasshesawthescarsleft.Sheran

herfingersonthescarsandshejustclosedher

eyes.Shedidn'tknowhowlongshewasgoingto

remaincleanbutshehasto.

Shehastobeclean,shehastogetbetter.The

paychologistsaidanawfullotduringheranalysis.

ShewasforcedtogobyMrBossyhimselfandshe

wastoldwhatshealwaysknew.

Shewasdepressed,hadanxietyandBorderline

PersonalityDisorderhencethemoodswings.

Shesighed.Nowshehastostarttakingpills.A

wholebunchofthemjusttodealwithhermental

illnesses.

Herfirstsessionwiththetherapistwasnotall

good.Shewasn'tresponsiveandthatstressed

Sandrowhenhespokewiththetherapist.

Howwouldanactualstrangerunderstandher

problems?Thattherapythingwillmissher.

AndofcourseSandrohadtoldhertoneverlockher



bedroomdoor.Shehadwantedtodebatethatbut

justonelookhadherswallowingherwordsand

agreeingmeekly.Noweveryonehasfreeaccessto

herroomandthatwasannoying.Shecan'tbefreein

herroom.ItseitherJenchecksonherevery30

minutestoseeifsheisnotcuttingorburningher

skin.Andtheywanttoforcehertotalk.Itwastoo

much.Theywerecaringtoomuchandithadstarted

toannoythehelloutofher.

Whycouldn'ttheyletitslipandlifegoeson.There

areseriousthingsgoingontheworldlikeCOVID-19

andheretheyaremakongherthecentreoftheir

universes.Irritating.

HerbedroomdooropenedandinwalkedinMr

Rulemaker.Sherolledhereyes.Shewasannoyed

withhim.

"IsawthateyerollAngel"



"AfternoontoyoutooMrRomano,towhatdoIowe

thepleasureofthismagnificentvisitonthissunny

day?"Sheaskedinacheerfultonelacedwith

sarcasm.

Heraisedaneyebrowashesatonthebed.She

scootedfarfromhimandhechuckled.

"WhyareyouangryandthatattitudeAngel,drop

it.BeforeImakeyou."

"Iamperfectlyfine.Andwhatattitude?"

Sheaskedassheremovedthesecondbandage

fromherthigh.

Sandromentallyfacepalmedhimself.Hehasalot

todealwith.Whatirkedherthistime?



"Angel.."

Shekeptquietasshefocusedonherwristand

removedthebandage.Thestitcheswereout.She

smiled.

"Angel.."

Thistimeherheartskippedandshelookedat

him.Hewasnotsmiling.

"Yes?"

"Comecloser.."

Shegavehimaskepticallookbutshemoved

closer.Hejustplacedherheadonhisthigha.

"TalktomeAngel.AndpleasehelpmeGod....don't



giveyourdamnattitudeplease."

Shesighed.

"Reallywanttoknow?"

"Yesamore,yesamore.Thiswholeweekyouhave

beenholdingback.Itseitheryouaregivingme

attitudeandtrustmeyouhavetestedmypatience

levelsthisweekoryouarejustchangingthe

subject.Iwanttoknow.Howdowedealwiththisif

youdon'ttalkamore?"

Hegentlyrubbedherthighsanditwassoothing

Thewayhisfingersmovedalongherskin,likehe

lneweachandeveryinchofherbody.Hewasnot

repulsedbythescarsandburnsandthatmadeher

smile.



"I...Itoldyouit'shardtotalkaboutthingsthat

happenedinthepast,itleftmewithsomany

problems.BPDIadmitthatImusthavehaditasa

childbuttheanxiety,depressionandselfharm?"

Shesniffedastearswelledhereyes.

"Sandro,selfharmhasbeenmycopingmechanism

fromayoungage.Averyyoungage.Istartedself

harmingwaybeforeIreachedmyteens."

"We'regettingsomewherenow.."

"Istartedatage11,Iwaslivingwithmy

grandmother.Mypar..thepeoplewhousedtotake

careofmefrominfancytookmetherewhenIwas

ten.BythenIhadtosubjecttotheemotionaland

physicalabusethatwoman'shusbandinflictedon

me..I.."

Herlipstrembledasshebitherlowerlipand



Sandrorubbedherback.

"It'sokaylove,theywon'thurtyou"

Sheliftedherheadandlookedathim.

"Theyd-did-dida-andi-itstillhurtslikehell...y-you

dddontuuumderstand.."

Hewatchedherstruggletoputthatsentence

togetherandhejustpulledhertohim.

"Ithauntsme..i-iii.."

"Sshh.."

Shejuststoppedtalkingasherlipsquiveredand

moretearsfelldownhercheeks.Shewasnotgoing

towail.

Shehadwantedtokeepthepastburied.Sheis



feelingtoomuch.Shecan'tdealwiththe

emotions.Sheneedstogetthemundercontrol..

Shejustwipedhertearswithherhandsandshe

lookedatSandrowhohadconcernetchedonhis

jandsomefeatures.

Hedoesn'tdeserveher.

"I'mfine.I'mfine...'

ShesaidthatoverandoveragainandSandro

lookedather.

"Babycomehere.."

Sheshookherheadasshestoodup.

"Ineedthebathroom.Iwillbeback."

Sandroslowlynodded.Hewatchedherwalkintothe



bathroom.Hedidn'ttrusther.

Angelquietlywentthroughthemedicine

cabinets.Shesawherprescriptionsandjustkepton

searching.

Shefoundtherazorbladeandshesliddownonthe

floorasshemadethefirstcutonherupper

arm.Shefeltthefeelingsdissolve.Shedidn'twant

thepaincomingback.Combatingpainwith

pain.Hurtwithhurt.

Sandrodidn'thearanywatersplashorthetoilet

fluahing.

Hequietlywalkedtowardsthebathroom.He

listenedandnosound.Heheldthedoorhandle

readytowalkin.

Angelwasoblivioustothedooropeningasshe

continuedwiththecuts.

Sandrosawheronthebathroomfloorandhejust



kepthistemperincheck.

"Youdoknowwetalkedaboutthis?"

HesaidandAngellookeduptoseehimlookingat

her.Shedroppedherrazorbladeastearsfilledher

eyes.

Sandrocrouchedinfrontofherandliftedherhead

up.

"Amore,thisisbgettingoutofhand.Wewantyouto

healandbebetterandyou'retakingustensteps

backwards..Whattriggeredthis?"

Shekeptquietanddroppedherhead.

"Angelanswermedammit!"



Shenearlyjumpedbutsheforcedherselftostay

still.

"I..I..can'thandlepain.Icombatpainwith

pain.Hencethecuttingorburns.Whenthose

negativefeelingssurface,Iusethisasameansto

stopthem.."

Sandrodrewinabreath.

"Babygirlwhatdidwetalkaboutwhenyouwerein

thehospital?"

"IsaidthatIwilltellyouwheneverIwanttoself

harm..."

"AngellookatmewhenI'mtalkingtoyou.Justdon't

pissmeoffbecauseIamfuriouswithyouright



now.."

Sheswallowedandliftedhereyestillshewaseye

toeyewithhim.Hisorbswereashadedarkerand

hislipsinagrimline.Shenoticedhowhisforehead

hadcreasedandtherednesaofhisears.She

swallowedyetagain.

"Anddidyoutalk?"

Sheshookherhead.

"WordsAngel.Ineedwords."

"No"

"Firstofallyou'restubborn,yourefusetotalktothe

therapistandwearelookingoutforyourbest



interests.Cazzo!Angelwhatthehelldoyouwantus

todo?Youcan'tlivelikethis.."

Shejustsadlylookedathim.

"Angelamore,ifbeinggentledoesnotworkonyou

thenIwillhavetobethebadguy..standup."

HestoodupandjustlookedatAngel.Sheslowly

stoodupandsheheldontothesinkforbalance.

Sandrowalkedtowardsthecabinets.Angelcrossed

herarmsasshewatchedhimshufflethroughthe

cabinets.

Hewastakingoutalltherazorandlightershe

found.

"Shouldhavedonethisaweekago..."Hemuttered

tohimself.

Hefoundthelastoneandjustpickedthemup.



"Don'ttryanythingAngel.I'mserious.IfIhaveto

forceyoutobebettersobeit.."

Hewalkedoutwiththebladesanlighters.Angel

lookedathim.It'sover.Sheruinedtherelationship.

Sandrowalkedtothekitchenwherehefound

Jennifercooking.Jenniferlookedathishands.She

noticedthewayhisveinswerevisibleandthenshe

sawhimwiththerazorsandlighters.

Shegaspedsoftlyandheturnedhisattentiontoher.

"Pleasemakesureshestaysawayfronsharp

objects."

"Didsherelapse?"

Sheaskedassheplacedthespoondowntolookat

him.



Heranhishandthroughhishair.

"Askher.Yourfriendcanebestubborn."

Thatwasallhesaidandhejustopenedthetrash

cantothrowinAngel'sfavouritemeansofharm.

Hewalkedoutofthekitchenshortlyafterthatand

Jensmiled.Herfeelingswerenotthatintenseas

theyoriginallywere.Shewilllive.Yepshewilllive.

Angelwatchedhimwalkinsidethebathroom.He

tookoffhisjacketandshesawthewaytheshirt

clungtohismuscles.

Sandrosawthefearinhereyesandshrugged.He

unbuttonedthefirsttwobuttonsofhisshirtandhe

gotbusywithrollinguphisshirtsleeves.

"Wwhatareyoudoing?"



"Nothing..."

HegaveherasmileandAngelshookherhead.He

hasneverbeenlikethiswithher.Washegoingto

beather?

"Hewalkedtowardsthemedicinecabinetandshe

movedafewstepsawayfromhim.Hechuckledand

shookhishead.Shewasalreadyscaredbutshe

doesshitbehindhisback.

Hetookoutthefirstaidkitboxandhesatonthe

toiletseat.

"Comehere.."

Angelwalkedtohimandhejustplacedthebox

downandplacedheronhislap.Heopenedthebox

andtookoutthegloves,cotttonwooland



disinfectant.

Angelgavehimalookwhichheignored.

Hebroughtthecottonwooldippedindisinfectant

onherskinandshescreamed.

"Itstings"

"Itshould.Youknowbetter.Sitstillandpleasedon't

beloud.OnewouldswearIambeatingthehellout

ofyou."

Shehadneverseenthissideofhimandhewas

scaringhernow

Hecleanedupthebloodandshejustsatstillashe

didhisthing.



"Done..Nowlookatme"

Shelookedupathimandhesawthetearsinher

eyes.

"AahaahAngelquitthetearscara,youneedtoface

theconsequencesofyouractionssobabywipe

thosetearsaway.Now."

Shehastilywipedhertearsawayanlookedat

him.Moretearsformedandshelookedathimagain.

"Now,whydidn'tyoutalktome?"

I..."

"Babythetears.Wipethemaway.Youwantedmeto

betoughonyou.Nowbeabiggirlandtalktome

withoutthetears."



Sheusedherfiststowipethemaway.

"Talkingishard"

"Notthatagain.Angellookatme,youweredoing

juatfine.Youcould'vetoldmethatthinkingaboutit

allcausesyoutoselfharmandwewouldhave

foundawayaroundit.."

Shedroppedherheadastearsfilledhereyes.Why

thehellwasshecryingagain?Damnthese

moods.Thiskindoftreatmentfromhimhurts.

"Babywasn'tIcomfortingyou?"

"You..w..w..were"

"So?Angelyoulovebeingstubborndon'tyou



preciosa?WeareinthistogetherAngel,itisno

longeraboutyoualone.Ifyouhurtyourselfthat

affectsmetoo..Doyouhearme?"

"Y-yes"

"BabydidIhityou?"

Hisvoicewasfirmyetgentleanditjustscaredher

more.Howdoeshedothat?

"N-no"

"Thenstopcryingbabe,Iamtalkingtoyougently.I

didn'traisemyfistsAngel.DidI?"

Sheshookherhead.

"Good.Nowfromhereonwhatdowedowhenwe



feellikehurtingourselves?"

"Wetalk."

"Excellebt.Babyifyouwanttobetreatedlikean

insolentchildIwilldoso.Thisisforyoutoget

better..."

Angelsighedassheplacedherheadonhischest.

"Haveyoueaten?haveyoutakenyourpillsyet?"

"Notyet."

"ShouldIbringyousomethingtoeat?"

"NoI'mfine.Iamalottodealwith.Iamamess."



"Ahotmess.AmessIwanted."

Hesaidchuxklingandshesmiledabit.

"Werewefighting?"

"NoAngel.Weweretalking..."

Shenoddedandhepulledherclose.Shewasfragile

andifherownpastcanbreakherlikethis,whatwill

beherreactionwhenshefindsoutnoreabout

him?Theywillcrossthatbridgewhentheyget

there.Themainissuecurrentlyisforhertoget

better.
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AtAngel'splace

Sandrolookedathercurleduplikeakitten.They

weregoingtogetthroughthis.

Hisphonerang,hesawthecalleridandanswered.

"Romanospeaking,makeitfast"

Thepersonattheotherendofthelinerubbedhis

sweatyhandsonhisjeans.

"Talk."

Sandrosaidasheslippedonehandintohispockets.

"Wehaveaproblem."

AlessandrosighedHethoughttheyhadeverything

undercontrolinItaly.Regardlessofworkingfrom



hine.HewillbehereinAustraliatilleverythingblows

offandthatmeansmoretimespentwithAngel.

Hewantedhertogetbetter.

"Whathappenedthistime?Ithoughtwehadthat

dealsecured."

"Wedo.Wehaveitsecured.The.."

"Dealwithitbeforetheendoftoday"

Hehungupandslidhisphoneinhispocket.

Hewalkedoutoftheroomandheheadedtothe

lounge.HesawJenniferthere.

"Shehasn'ttakenherpillsyet,makebsureshe

eats.I'llcomebylater."



"Ofcourse"

WiththathewalkedoutandJennifermentallygave

herselfapatontheback.Thefeelingswereslowly

dissipating,shewasn'tsupposedtofeelthatway

aboutherfriend'sman.Angelwasgoingtohateher

forit.

Thegoodthingisthatshestillhasfeelingsfor

men.Hertraumaticexperiencedidn'tkillherfeelings

fortheothergender.Shesighed.

.

AtLauren'shotel

LaurenwentthroughhermailandshefoundJean-

Charlesemail.

Sheclickedonit.

'DearLauren



Yes.Ilongknewshewasmydaughter.Youaretoo

late.IfoundherlastChristmasandsheisa

remarkablygreatchildwhobythelooksofithas

beenthroughalot.Iblameyouforthat.Shecould

havebeenhappywithmeinFrancebutyoudecided

todenyher,herrealfather.Hopeyoufindwhat

you'relookingforinAustralia.'

WiththatheendedtheemailandLaurenjusttook

outthepieceofpaperinherhandbag.Thiswhole

weekshehasdonealotofsearchingandshefound

theaddress.Shehadintentionstodropintoday.

MaybeJean-Charlesistheonepayingfortheplace

orherboyfriend.

UnfortunatelyshehasnosayinSethunya'slife.She

must'veforgottenherbynowandtearswelledher

eyes.

Shehadtreatedthatlittlegirlsobadallbecause

shewantedtokeephermarriage.Hermarriage

must'veendedthemomentshewalkedoutthedoor



backatBotswana.Kagisonolongertakeshercalls

butcurrentlyhewasnotthemainissue.

Ifshedivorcesmaybeitwillbeforthebestbutshe

sacrificedawholelotforthatman.

.

AtAngel'splace

Angelopenedhereyesandshescannedthe

room.Sandrowasgone.

Shegotupandjustworeasweateroverhert-

shirt.Shewillbefine.

Shewalkedouroftheroomandheadedtothe

kitchenwhereshefoundJennifer.

"Thefoodisready.Youshouldeat."

Shenodded.

"Angel?"



"Huh?"

"Yourdadsaidyoushouldanswerhiscalls.Heis

reallyworriedaboutyouSethunya.Tlhemmasedire

jalo(pleasedon'tdothat)"

"Dowhat?"

Jenniferplacedherhandsontheislandandlooked

atAngel.

"Pusheveryoneout.Weknowyou'rehurtingbut

geez...letushelpyou.Kanaattheendwemight

placeyouinanasylum.Andnowhowwillyou

achieveyourdreams?Wewantthatdoctor.Wewant

thatfighterbackIwantthatrudeassgirlwho

showedmeattitudewhenIfirstmetherbackin

Botswana"



Angelchuckledasshepushedherbraidsback.

"Ihiditwellneh..andkanaIhatedyou."

Jenniferlaughed.

"Wewantthatspitballoffirebackgirl.Soplease

workwithushereDrRomano"

Angelchuckledasshetookherplate.

"We'renotmarried.Slowdown.Iwilltry."

Jennifersmiled.

"Yousee,youjustneedtotry.Andpleasetalktoyour

father,hesaidhereallywantedtotalktoyou."

"Okay.Willcallhimlaterthen"



JennifergrinnedandshefollowedAngeltothe

lounge.

Shehopedshewilldobetterandtrytobebetter.

"Sosincewearestuckintthehousewemightas

wellbeproductive.."

Angelraisedaneyebrowasshelookedat

Jennifer.Shehadafeelingthatwhatevertheywere

gonnadotokilltimewasnotagoodthing.

"Sooo..."

"NoJennifer.Whateveritis,itisanofrom

me....No..Kagana..(No)"

Jenniferjustlaughed.OhAngelwassoogonnado

this,sheshouldn'tbecoopedupinherroomall

alonewithherthoughts.



"Angel,youhaven'theardmyproposal..calmdown.It

isnothingextreme."

"Gakegotshepewena"(Idon'ttrustyou)

"IhaveaTikTokaccount,girlwe'regonnadoTik

Tokvideos.."

"Helltothenooo...thatissocialmedia."

"Helloo.IknowAngel.TikTokstartingfrom

tomorrow.Doyouknowhowtodance?"

Angelshrugged.

"Maybe.Maybenot.Whoknows.."



Jenniferrolledhereyes.

"Stopbeingsocryptic,it'sayesornoquestion.Do

youknowhowtosingthen?"

Angelsmiled.

"Maybe.."

"Sethunyabathong!!Aah.ButwearedoingaTikTok

videotomorrow.Todaywe'relearningthe

choreo..whetheryoulikeitornot"

"Jennifer!!"

"Youneedtolivealittle...soyoubetterknowhowto

danceorlearntoday.Iamalreadyaprofessional..."

"Mxmfokk.Misplacedpride..."



AngellaughedandJennifersmiled.Angelneededto

keepbusytostopthinkingtoomuch.Itisnotgood

forher.

"Aftereating,youshouldtakeyourpills."

"Okay."Shesighedasshetookthefirstspoonful.

.

AtFrancistown,Botswana

RochellewalkedtoRafiwa'sroom.Shelookedso

peaceful.Whocouldbelievethatthislittlegirlwas

theonetakingcareoftheirmotherwhileshewas

goingtoschool.

Shewassacrificingherfutureforherfamilyand

thatwillnotgounnoticed.Rochellesmiledsadlyas

shewalkedtothekitchentogopreparesoft

porridgeforhermother.

Herphonebeepedandshecheckedit.



Herstudentallowancereportedintoheraccount.

ShecalledKatlo.

"Katlohey,Rohere.UhmcanIjavetheaccount

numbersothatIcanpaysomeofthemoneyI

owe,kemoFrancistownatthemoment..."

Katlosighedattheotherendoftheline.

"Waitfirst.Therearemoredepressingissuesthan

themoney."

KatlosoundeddownandRochellefrowned.

"Whatisit?whathappened?"

"YouknowthatItalianbillionaireItoldyouabout,the

onewhobrushedmeoffthetimethefamilywent

holidayinginItaly?"



Rochellenodded.Sherememberedhimalrightand

shesawhispictures.FatherGod!Hewasafine

specimen.

Shedidn'tblameKatloforcrushinghim.Eversince

shehadcomebackfromhertripinItalyshehas

beencurbingniggasleft,rightandcenterbecause

shebelievesthemanwillrealisethatsheisthe

womanofhisdreams.

"Iremember,whatisit?Hecontactedyou?"

"Noo..yourememberSethunya'sValentine'sgift.The

car?"

"Iremember,thecarwasgorgeous.Sheisonelucky

girl"

"Rochelle!!"Katlohalfscreamedonthephoneand

Rochellecringed.



"AskiesKatlo,whatisit?"

"Ijustfoundoutthatsheisdatinghim...sheis

datingthemanofmydreams..kejetsengmonyana

yole(whatdidIdothegirl?)"

Rochelle'smouthhungopen.Wait.What?Hold

up.Angelisdatingthatfinepieceofmeat.Oneofthe

richmenofthisplanet.Theonewhomadeitto

Forbeslistofentrepreneursunder30.Damn.Such

luck.Doubledamn.

SheheardKatlosobbingandsherolledhereyes.

"Kat,it'sokay.Therearebettermenoutthere,don't

cry"

"No...hewassupposedtobemine.Hesettledfor



less.Whatdidheseeinthatpauper?RoImean

Sethunya?Mohumanegiyole(thatpoorgirl)"

"Katcalmdown,calmdownandtrytothink

logically"

"Yazin,Ican'tdeal.Byee"

KatlohungupandRochellshrugged.Shejust

clickedonherwebbrowser.Sheneededtoknow

howtruewasKatlo'sstatement.

Hereyeswidened.Someonemusthavebeenbored

duringthisquarantineseasonandleakedthe

photos.

Shesawtheoneswhentheywereatanicerinkand

itlookedsoromantic.Shefannedherself.Sethunya

getsallofthat?Heisrichandgoodlooking.The

wholedamnpackage.



Shecontinuedscrollingandshereadthe

article.Theymadesuchacutecouple.

Sheleftthepotsandheadedtothesittingroomand

satdownonthecouch.Sheneedstoreadthis

articlewithprecision.

HeistheonewhoboughtherthatcaronValentine's

day.OhMyWord.DoesAngelknowwhosheis

datingthough?

ThiswasjuicyandasmuchasKatlohelpedher

withmoney,sometimessheneedstounderstand

thatthingswon'talwaysgoherway.

.

AtAngel'sPlace

Angelfinallyswitchedonherphoneandshejust

sawthephonecallsfromherfather.Shesighed.

Shemightcallhimlater.Shecheckedouther

Facebookforthelatestnews.Shemusthave

missedoutawholelotthiswholeweek.



Whatcaughthereyeswerethemanylinkstoan

article.Sheclickedononeofthelinksandshe

droppedherphone.

Fuck!!Shepickedupherphone.Wasthatherfaceon

thetabloids?Fuck!

Shewentperusedthroughthearticleandnowthe

wholeworldknew.Shedidn'twantthecriticism.The

judging.

ShedialledSandro'snumber.

"Preciosa"Hissmoothvoicesaid.

"Andmyfaceisalloverthetabloids.Sandro.."

"Don'tpanic.IhavealwaysbeenaskingMedia

housestotakedowntheirarticles.Babylistento

me.."



"I'mlistening"

"Itwasboundtohappenamore,Iknowthat

whereverIgo,thepaparazziisstillgonnasnap

picturesandIamnotasocialpersonyouknow

that."

Shesighed.

"Iknowthat.Soitispublicknowledgethatweare

togetherbutourrelationshipdetailsareprivate?"

"Yes.Babydon'tfreakout.Haveyoueatenandtaken

yourpills?"

"Yeah.didthat.Gosh.Thisosoverwhelming"



"Iamsorrythatthesevultureshadtodothatto

you,youlookcuteonthepicturesthough"

Angelgiggled.

"YeayeawhateverMrRomano....Thisisa

change..Guesstheywillalwayswantpicturesof

me."

Sandrosighed.

"I'llmakesurethattheydon'tbotheryoumy

love.Areyousureyou'regood?"

"Good.Perfect."

"Okay.Iwillcomeoverlater.Tiamo."

"Okay.Bye."



Angelhungupandshereadalltheother

articles.Peoplehadcrazytheoriesabouther

relationshipwithSandro.Theykeptterminghimas

'TheDevil'

Whatwasupwiththat?

.

.
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AtAngel'sPlace

Angelsighedafterreadingthearticles.Peoplewill

startsnoopingandshedoesn'twantpeopletoknow

anythingaboutherprivatelife.

MeanwhileJenniferwenttogetthedoorasadoor

knockdisturbedherreading.Whocoulditbe?

"Coming."

Sheunlockedthedoorandshelookedatthe

woman.

"Hellomam,howmayIbeofassistance?"

Jenaskedassheassessedthewoman.Shelooked

familiar.

"Ohhi,IwaslookingforAngel?"



Angel?Shelookedatthewomanandhereyes

scannedthewoman'sfeatures.Shelookedalittlebit

likeAngel.Butmuchdarkerthanher.Theeyeshape

wassimilar.Maybetheyarerelated.

"Uhm..letmecallherforyou,youmustknowherto

showuphere."

Jennifersaidshrugging.Sheopenedthedoorwider

andledthewomaninsidethehouse.Laurensaton

thecouchandJenniferheadedtoAngel'sroom.

"Knockknock!"

"It'sopen.It'salwaysopen.."

Jenniferrolledhereyesandopenedthedoor.

"Youhaveaguest"

Aguest?thatpiquedAngel'scuriosity.Aguest?she

knowsitisnotSandro,thatonewouldjustwalk



insidethehouseasifheownsit.

"Kemang?"(whoisit?)

"Gakemoitse,lenalesetshwanonyanamme.Are

wagobatla."(Idon'tknowher,youandherhave

similarfeatures.Shesaysshe'slookingforyou)

Angelfurrowedhereyebrows.Shewaslostnow.

"Okay,I'mcoming.TellherI'llbethereinafew"

Jennifernoddedandwalkedout.

Angelgotupandsheworehershoes.Whocouldbe

lookingforher?

Shewalkedoutofherroomandshezippedupher

jacket.

Herheartpounded.Whocoulditbe?Thatwasallshe



couldaskherself.

Shestoppedmidwayasshesawthehair.Okayit

wasexpensive.

Thepersonwasfacingthefrontsoshesawthehair.

Shetooktwostepsforwardandsheshookher

head.Sheshouldjustwalkforward.

Shewon'tsatisfyhercuriosityofshedoesnot

checkthepersonout.

Shekeptonwalkingtillshegottothelounge.

ThewomanturnedandAngel'seyeswidened

beforetearsfilledhereyes.

Thiscannotbe.Whatisshedoinghere?Sheshould

bebinthepastwhereshebelongs.

Angeljustcoveredhermouthasthememorytrain

hitherslowly.

Tearscascadeddownhercheeksandthewoman

heldbacktears.

Shehascausedsomuchpaintothisbeautiful



youngladyandsheisjustheretoatoneforher

transgressions.

"No!!"

Angelscreamed.Sheshookherheadasherheart

pounded.

Thisisalladream.

MeanwhileJenniferwatchedthescenewhileshe

wasinthekitchen.Themoreshelookedatthe

womanandAngel,themoresimilaritiesshefound.

Theymustberelatedsomehowbutyouwillnever

knowwithAngel.

LaurenlookedatAngelwhowasbreaking

down.Shekeptonshakingherheadasifitwasalla

baddream.

"SethunyaI.."



Angelshookherhead.

"WomanIdon'tknow.Youaredeadtome.Thisisall

adream.."

"Angel.."

"Don'tyoudaresaymyname.Thefuck!Stayinthe

pastmosadi.Gakegoitse."(woman.Idon'tknow

you)

Laurenwipedthetearthatfelldownhercheek.She

wasdenyingher.

Thewoundcannotbehealedormendedbyjust

comingover.

Angelwipedhertearsandtriedtobreath.Shejust

stoppedherselffromthinkingaboutcuttingherself.

ShelookedatLauren.



"Miss,youaresupposedtobedead.Dielewena.Just

die.Keorelewenaoganagoswa"(Miss,youare

supposedtobedead.Youshoulddie.Justdie.You

don'twanttodie)

"Angel,I"

Angeljustshookherheadandlookedatherwith

herredrimmedeyes.

"Gakegoitsemma.Idon'tknowyou.Osekawa

batlagoimpateletsa.Tswamogonna.Whoever

deceivedyouthatIknowyouwaslying.Idonot

knowyou.Atall...."

Lauren'sheartbrokeintotwo.Shewasjustignoring

herexistenceandshecausedthat.Shewastheone

whomadeherthat.Sheusedtobesweetbutthe

Sethunyainfrontofherwasnotsweet.

Shewasjagged,jadedandthatsweetsoulhad



disappeared.Itwasallherfault

"Misscanyoujustgo?Youhavecausedenough

commotionasitis.Gakeitsegoreolelangosa

nkitse"(Idon'tknowwhyyou'recryingwhilstyou

don'tknowme)

"Angel..Sethunya...Iamsosorry"

ShepleadedwithabreakingvoiceandAngeljust

gaveherachillylook.

Shewalkedtothedoorandopenedit.

"Youareatawronghouse,Idonotknowyou.Stop

theharassmentorelseIwillcallthepolice.Mam

canyouleavethishouseplease?"

Laurenwasshook.Shewascoldyouwouldnot

believethatshewascryingafewminutesago.



"Iknow.."

"Uhuh.Out.Whoeveryouare.Getthehellout.Iam

callingthepolice,thisisgettingoutofhand.Idonot

knowyougeez.Itseitheryouremembermefrom

anotherlifewhichIswearIneverhadoryouare

comparingmewithsomeoneIdonotknow..."

"Angelple.."

Angelshookherheadasshechuckledto

herself.Shewaskiddingright?

"Mosadikareout..Outwoman..Sorryifyouwasted

yourtimeherebutgetout."

Angeksaidcalmlyasshestoodbythedoorwaiting

forLaurentostandthefuckupandleave.



"Iwillcomebackwhenyouarecalmandwecan

talk.."

Angelrolledhereyesandyawned.Shewillnot

wastehertimeonthiswoman.

"Areyoudone?Iamwaitingforyoutoleave

whoeveryouare.Mxm.Kanabathobaratago

ipatelatsabatho"(mxm.Peopleloveforcing

themselvesonothers)

Laurenhadneverbeensoshocked.Shewas

stranger.

Shedidnotknowwhothatwasbecauseshewas

notsweetlikehername.Allsheknewisthatshe

hadahandincreatingthepersonwhowaskicking

heroutofthehouseasifshewasnothing.Justa

stranger.

AngelwatchedLaurenpickherbagandstand

upbonherfeet.



Sheshookherheadwithtearswelledinhereyes

andwalkedout.

Angelslammedthedoortheminuteshewasoutin

theporchandshewasmetwithJennifer'scurious

glaze.

"Goeng?"(what?)

Angelsaidinaboredtone.

"Whatisshetoyou?"

Jenniferasked.Theremustbesomethingmore.

Angekisnottellingthemawholelotofthings.

"Ohher?Idon'tknowher.Ihaveneverseenherin

myentirelife.Happy?Good.Excuseme."

WiththatAngelwalkedtotheroomandsheclosed

thedoor.Shelockedit.

Shetookherphoneanddecidedtocall.



Shewasnotcalmassheseemed.Howdidshefind

her?

Whotoldher?

Whatthehelldidshewant?

Shecouldfeelherchestclosinginandshegasped

formoreairtobreath.

Notananxietyattack.

Sheneedstobreath.

Shewalkedtothewindowwhileholdingherchest

andopeneditwithonehand.

Sheaggressivelysuckedinthefreshaironan

attempttokeeponbreathingbutthatwoman'sface

keptonplaguingherthoughts.

Shetriedtogetherthoughtsinorderandshe

breathedinthefreshair.

Shewasbetter.

Shewalkedtoherbedandsatcrossleggedonit.



ShecalledAlesssndro.

"Amoremio"

ThatmadeherblushashisthickItalianaccent

soothedheralreadymessyfeelings.

"Sandro.Areyoubusy?"

"Atthemoment,yes.Whatisit?"

"Uhmnothing.Justmissingyouandall."shesaidas

sheusedherotherhandtorubthescarsonher

thighs.

"That'salieandyouknowit.Knowwhat?I'llcome

overinanhourandwewilltalkokay?"



"Okay"

"Talktoyoulateramore"

Withthathehungupandshebitherlip.She

shouldn'tdoit.Thistimehemightactuallybeather

asssoshewilltryotherrelaxibgtechniques.Tillhe

comesyeah.

Shewillbebetter.Sheisbiggerthanthatwitch.

MeanwhileLaurenplacedherheadonthesteering

wheeloftherentedcar.

Shewilltryagain.Sheneedstocalmdown.

Shehasn'tseenherinovertenyears.Itwas

probablyshocktalking.

Shereassuredherselfassheliftedherheadand

startedthecar.

Shewillgobackhomeonceshehasgivenher,her

sideofthestoryandaskedforforgiveness.



Thiswasgoingtobeadifficulttask,shewillmake

it.Shewillmakeit.
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3yearsago

InRome,Italy

"Isthathim?"Thebrunettereportersaidasshesaw

amaninadarksuitwithshadesbeingescortedby

protocol.

"WearelivefromRomanoInvestments

Corporated.Thefirsttimeseeingtheownerofthe

companythathasgrownrapidlyinthepasttwo



years.."

Thesmartlydressedladysaidinfrontofthe

camera.Thiswasbig.Nobodyknewthepowerhouse

behindbehindtheEmpire.

Theyknewavoicetheycouldn'tputafaceto.Some

evenhadtheoriesthattheownerwasjustanold

soulwhodidn'twanttobeseen.

Somehadconspiracytheoriesthatitwasownedby

ademon.Adevil.

Itwasashockforacompanytoprosperandyetthe

ownerwasnotknown.Eventheemployeesdidnot

knowtheirboss.

Ithadneverbeendonebefore....

Thecamerasfocusedontheyoungmanwho

walkedoutwiththeconfidenceofanAlphamale.



Heslowlyremovedhisshadesandhiscoldgrey

eyesscannedthewholearea.

Thecamerasflashedandhisprotocolshieldedhim

fromthereporters.

Someoftheladieswhowerereportingheldtheir

hearts.Itwasthisyoungman.Theonewhocan

intimidatebusinessmenoverthephone.

Heraisedhishandandthecamerasstopped

flashing.

Eeriesilencefollowedforaminuteaseveryone's

heartbeartsloweddownforaminute.

Anticipation,excitementmixedwithfearwerethe

presentfeelingsastheywaitedforthemanto

speak.

Heplacedtheshadesinhissuitjacketbeforehe



glancedatthem.

"BuonGiorno."

Hisbaritonevoicefilledthesilenceashisface

displayednoemotions.

Withthatonewordsomefeltthepowerinit.How

doesonebecomesosuccessful?Howoldwashe

really?

Thecamerasstartedtoflashandheraisedhishand

yetagain.Theystoppedflashingasthereporters

lookedathim.

"ThispressconferenceistoformerlyopenRomano

InvestmentsCorporated.Thecompanythathas

beenexistingforthepasttwoyears.Withthatbeing

said,thecomapnyiapleasedtobepartofthestable

economyItalia."



Hepausedassomeheldvoicereocreders,recording

theboiceofsuchayoungmanwhohadtheaurato

controleveryonewithjusthissimplegestures.Was

ittherumoursbeforetheyhadseenthefacethat

allowedittobeso.

Ayoungjournalistraisedherhandandthegrey

eyedmanjustgaveheralook.Shedroppedher

handashercheekscolouredpink.

Thiswasembarassinginfrontofsuchacrowd.

"Idon'tusuallydointroductions..Berest

assured,thisisarareoccassion.Alessandro

Romano."

Theyoungjournalist'spendingquestionwas

answered.Howdidheknowshewantedtoask

questions.

Amanwithawhitepoloneckraisedahandand



luckliyforhim,heacceptedthequestion.

"MrRomano,itisverybizarreforamanasyoungas

yourstobeheadingsuchacompany.Wouldyou

acguallyverifytherumoursthatyoumighthave

soldyoursoultothedeviltoearnsuchriches?"

Sandrochuckled.Suchariskyquestion.

Hesidesmiledashisincisorsshowed.Theonly

smilethatthepyblichaseverseentodatemindyou.

"Goodquestion.Maybe.Maybenot.Younever

know.Onedoesnotrevealwhathappensatnight."

Histonesentshiversdownotherpeople's

spines.Thiswasbroadcastedglobally.This

companywasapowerhousecurrentlyand

everyone'scuriositytoknowtheownerhadthem

sittinginfrontofthwirtvscreensbitingtheir

nails.Somemesmerisedbythesoundofhisvoice



whilesomewereleftoddlycoldafterhespoke.

Manyhadmixedemotionsabouthim.Therewas

somethingabouthim.Somethingcoldand

frighteningSomethingdarkandprimalthatwas

layinglow.

"Sir,howoldareyou?"

Alessandrogavehimablanklookandthereporter

glancedathisshoes.

"23"

Gaspswereheardacross.Amere23yearoldwas

theoneinstillingfearinallofthem.

Asshockcoveredtheirfaces,amanatthebackwas

wearingablackhoodieshookhishead.23

motherfuckingyearsandhealreadyhasbloodon

hishands.



Nothismanmustbeanoldsoulinayoung

body.Heknewhimandknewnottomessorfuckup

withhimorelseheisdead.

Shakinghisheadoncemore,hewalkedaway.He

wasnottobemessedwith.

"Thisconferenceisover.Haveagoodday"

Withthathisprotocolescortedhiminsidehisoffice

buildings.

Thereporterswerejustastonishedandsilentfora

minutebeforetheystartedyappingandcomparing

notes.

Somecheckedtheirphotos,weretheyweretheright

quality?

.

.



Presentday

Hechangedclothes.Theproblemwassolvedand

hehadafeleingthattheywereforgettingwhowas

theirboss.

Somepeopleneededtoknowtheirplaceandthe

soonertheyknewthat,thebetter.

Hewalkedoutofthebedroomofthecottagehehad

rcentlymovedin.Duetothesocialdistancingand

all,hehadtogothecottagehelongboughtbuthas

neveruseduntilrecently.

Hepassedbythemirrorandsmirked.Hisjetblack

hairslickedback.

Hehadsomewheretoberightnow.

Hewilldealwithothermattersafterseeing

Angel.Hehadtoadmithehadasoftspotforher.A

weaknessshewasbutheknewnoonewouldtouch

her.Iftheydid,therewouldbeconsequences...



Andhisbiggestweaknessneededhissupport

currently...

.

.

AtAngel'splace

"You'realloutthere,waiting..

Tobreakmyheartagain,tobreakmyheartdifferent.

You'reonwantingyetcontemplatingtobreakmy

heartagain.Ohdearfriend.."

Seithatipausedassheplacedherearonthe

door.WasthatAngelsinging?

Shelistenedasshehitthechorusperfectly.

Sheletoutasoftgasp.Howcomesheneversings?

Shewalkedtoherroom.Shehasneversung

before.Wait,thereisalotshedoesn'tknowabout

Angel.



"Let'shaveadrink,let'shaveadrink

No,yousitrightthere,here'stoyouandme..

Let'stakeashot,sinceyouhavebeentakingshots.

Andallowmetoserveyouthisbreakuponthe

rocks.."

Angelsangalongastheheadsetswereonfullblast.

Shemustsoundcrusty.Ithasbeenyearssinceshe

sangandshedecidedtosingtoabreakupsong,she

chuckledmidchorus.

Shecontinuedsinging.Maybeitwasjusttryingto

copewithemotions.Butthesonghadherthinking.

Whatifherrelationshipisn'tforever?Womenrarely

foundtheirhappilyeverafterswiththeirfirst

lovers...

Herheartbecameheavy.No..



Sheshookherheadandforcedherselfnotto

overthinkthings.SheandSandrowerefine.Afew

mishapshereandtherebutotherwisefine.

Perfecteven.

Shesangalongtotherestofthesongsandassoon

asitendedsheshuffledherplaylistandOceaneyes

startedplaying.BillieEilishhadthatthing...

Shesangalongtothatasitderailedherthoughts

awayfromherproblems.

MeanwhileAlessandroknockedatthefrontdoor.

Jenniferwenttoopenthedoorforhim.

HejustnoddedhisheadandheadedtoAngel's

room.

Hepausedasheheardhersinging.Forthefirsttime

hewassurprised.Shockedeven.Allalongshecould

sing?

Hetriedtoopethedoorbutitwaslocked.She



lockedthedooraftertheytalkedaboutnotlocking

doors.Heknockedafewtimesbeforeshefinally

openedthedoor.

Shemutteredan"uhoh"

Shegrinnedathimassheheldherphoneinher

otherhand.

"I'mintrouble..right?LockingthedoorbutIdidn'tdo

asinglething"

Shesaidadshetwirledinfrontofhim.

"Perfectlyfinebabe..Notasinglecutorburn.."

Heletitgoandwalkedin,closingthedoorandthen

lockingit.

Angelraisedaneyebrow.



"Seewho'slockingthedoornow.."

"Justforprivacy."

"WhatprivacyMrRomano?"

Hechuckled.Shewasdefinitelyoneofakind.

"Comehere.."

Hedemandedinagruffvoiceandshedraggedher

feettowardshim.

Hejustheldherwaistandhegentlykissedherneck.

Angelfeltgiddy,hecanbesweetandfirmwithher

anditalwaysbaffledher.



"Ilikeyourscent.Itisyou,unique.Citrusy.Irecognize

itfromthetimeIcametoAustraliainDecember."

"Itmighthavenotbeenme"

Hemovedhisheadandtippedherheadupwards.

"Itwasyou,trustme"

Bloodrushedtohercheeksastheytookonanew

shadeofpinkandhechuckledashepeckedher

sweetlips.

Hepeckedthemagainbutthistimethesmallpeck

escalatedintoafullblownfrenchkiss.

Shewasdefinitelyhisgreatestweakness.Shedidn't

knowthepowershehadoverhim.



Angel'stoescurledonthecarpetassheplacedher

smallhandsonhiswidechest.

Alessandrogentlyhoistedherupandshewrapped

herlegsaroundhistorso.

Hewalkedtothebedwithoutbreakingthekiss.

Helaiddownandheplacedherontopofhim.

Shebrokethekissandpushedherbraidsbackas

shelookedatthosegreyeyes.

Shefinallysawoneemotion.Love.Shesmiledand

shebentherheadtakinghislipsinhers.Shegently

bithislowerlipashishandswereonhertinywaist.

Sheslowlygyratedonhimandshefelthishardon.

Alessandrogroaned.Sheknowswhatsheisdoing

andshewon'tdoshitaboutit.

Angelreleasedasoftgaspashishandsmovedto

hersmallbottom..



Shebrokethebkissandmovedherlipstohis

kaw.Kissingitgentlyashekneededherbottom.

Shestoppedandlookedathimbeforegiggling.

"AndyesMrRomano,Iwon'tdoshitaboutyour

erection"

HecursedsilentlyinItalianandshegiggled.She

wasactuallyenjoyingthis.Thelittlenymph.

"Andhowinconsiderateofyoutonotto.And

language.Idon'tlikehearingyoucurse.Otherwise

nexttimeIwon'tbereprimandingyouthisway"

Sherolledhereyesandshejustkissedthecorner

ofhislips.

"Thenhowwillyoubereprimandingme?"



HervoicewassultryandSandrocursedout

loud.Whydidshehavetodothistohim?

Angelthrewherheadbackandlaughed.

"Lookatyouallhotandbothered.Mr

Romano.Control"

"Andyou'retestingmylimitscara.."

"AmI?"

Shethoughtshehadtheupperhandinthis

situation.

Hejustheldherwaistandturnedthemtillshewas

underneathhim.

"YouweresayingAngel?"



Heaskedwithasmirkandshesmiled.

"Hi.."

Helaughedandkissedhernose.

"Himylove."
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AtAngel'splace



Sandrobalancedhisweightonhisupperarmand

Angellookedathim.

"Youlooklikeafallenangel,maybethatiswhy

you'renamedafterone."

"Don'tmakeuptheoriescara"

Shesmiled.

"Iamnot,Iamtyingtomakesmalltalkhereandget

off.."

"No."

Angelrolledhereyesandhechuckledashekissed

herneck.

"CaradoyouthinkyouthinkIappreciatedyour



teasing?"

Hislipsleftbutterflykissesonherneckandshe

archedherback.

Hishandsslippedunderherjerseyandheskimmed

overherbreasts.

Shegaspedsoflty.Hehasneverdonethatbefore

andwelltherewasafirsttimeforeverything.

"Well.."

Hesaidsofltyagainstherneck.

Sheclosedhereyes.

Whensheclosedhereyes,Sandroremovedhis

hands.Shewastempting.Sotemptingsohebetter

not.

Hegotoffherandsheopenedhereyes.



Shesatupstraightasshebroughtherkneestoher

chest.

"Thatwasrefreshing.."

Shesaidfinallyandhechuckled.

"Itwas.Oneofthesedays,yourteasingwillcome

backandbiteyou"

"Welltodayisnotoneofthosedays.

Hesatdownandshewashappy.Ifshewashappy

hewasgood.

Angellookedathimandsmiled.Shebettertell

him.Betternow...Shewillgetbetter.

"UhmSandro?"



"I'mlisteningamore.."

"Well...okaythisishard.."

Whentoday'sscenereplayedinherhead,tears

quicklyfoundtheirwaytohereyes.Shecouldn't

havebeenaliveorbeenhere.Itwasnotpoaaible.At

all.Maybeshewasdreaming

"Takeyourtimecara...comehere"

Hisstormyeyesfocusedonherashestretchedout

hisarmsforherandshemovedclosedtillherhead

wasonhischest.

"Comfortable?"

Shenodded.



"Whyareyoucrying?"

"Today..uhm..sonethinghappened..Wellthewoman

whohasbeenhauntingmydreamsshowedup"

Shekeptquietandlookedupathim.

Hewasstoicandsheplacedherheadbackonhis

chest,listeningtohissturdyheartbeat.

"Whatdidshedo?"

"Idon'twanttotellastrangermyproblems

Sandro.Nomatterhowmuchyouguyspushme,I

can't..."

"Angellookatme"

Sheliftedherheadandshelookedathim.



"Youcantalktome,werecommendedatherapist

becauseyouwon'ttalktousandwedon'twantyou

toselfdestruct.."

Shelookeddownandbreathedin.

"Letmenarrateitalltoyou..it'sgoingtobehardbut

promisemetotakemeofftherapy"

"Angel.."

Shelookedupathim.Pleadingwithwithhomwith

hereyes.Shedidn'twanttogototherapy...She

didn'twanttherapy.

Sandrosighed.

"Okay.."

"Thankyou."



Sheheldontighttohimandsighed.

"Uhm..Igrewupinarichfamily.Liketheyweresoso

rich.Atfirst,Ilovedmyparents.."

Shechuckled.

"Ihadparents.Ihadmotherfuckingparents....AndI

lovedthem.Youknowthatchildlikelovewhereyou

loveeveryone?Ilovedthem"

Tearsfilledhereyesandsheusedherknucklesto

wipethetears.

"Well,IwasoblivioustohowIwastreated.They

treatedmedifferently.Iwaslighterthantherestof

their'goldenchildren'"

Shetookadeepbreathandlookedathim.



"IamsobrokenSandro,Icannotbeputback

together.Icannot."

Herlipsquiveredandherubbedherlowerlips.

"Iwon'trun.Iwillneverrun.Trustme."

Shenodded.

"FastforwardtowhenIwasaround7.Themanwho

wasintroducedasmy'father'startedtophysically

abuseme.Foreverysinglemistakeanaivè7year

oldmakes,Iwouldbereprimandedwithaslap.

AsIsaidoblivionatitsbest,Iwasneverallowedto

callhimfather.Imagineandsometimesthewoman

whoclaimedtobeamotherwouldencouragehim

todisciplinemethatway.Ineededtolearnthe

corrctpath."



Shewipedawaythetears...

"Uhmm..."Sheshookherhead..Sheshookherhead

asshehidherfaceonhischestcryingsilently.

Herubbedherbackgently,consolingher.

"HeneverlovedmeSandro.Iseekedhisapprovalso

tha...thatIcanbethegoodgirlhewants.The

womanencouragedhimandworseshewouldcall

mestupidalthoughIusedtobetopofmyclassat

thetime.Thatwentonfortwoyears.Thenitgot

worse..."

Shewailedonhischestandhesilentlytriedtocalm

herdown...sheneededthiscryingjagandtoletitall

out.

"Theystartedtotargetmyweight.Iamnaturally

skinnyandwellsincemygradeshaddropped,Iwas

thedumbhead.Atschoolyhebullyingwasbeyond



me,Iwascalledskinandbones.Mindyouitwasa

privateschool.Theywouldshovemearoundand

whenItoldthenathome.TheysaidIdeserveit..

Ideserveit."

Shelookedathimwithtearsstreamingdownher

face.

"Ideservedthebullying,theabuseandthe

siblings?Thoseoneskepttheirmouthsshut.They

didn'tevenspeakupforme...Ihateditthere...How

cananineyearolddeservebullying..ohwait..they

saidIwasafailure,thatIwouldneveramountto

anything..."

Shepausedasthesobsovertookherandshe

clenchedandunclenchedherhandsonhissweater.

"Letitoutamore...Iamhere.."



"I..just...Iwantedlovebu..I."

"Ssh..."

Shejusttriedspeakingasshecriedbutheshushed

her.

Shecriedoutforagoodtenminutesasherubbed

herback.

Sheliftedherheadup..

"This..is..is..it'sembarassing.."

Hewipedhertearsawaywithhisthumb.Hegently

kissedherpinknose.

Shelookedflustered.Herfacepinkfromthecrying

andhereyesred.

"It'snot."



"Ijustwanttooffloaditall,itjusthurtsandIlonggot

usedtocuttingandburningmyskintoescapethe

feelings."

"Weareworkingonyoutostopselfharm,soif

offloadingitallworksforyouthenIamhereto

listen..."

Shesmiledasshesniffedandheusedhissleeves

towipehernose.

Shelaughedsofltyasshemovedhishandaway.

"Sandrono.."

"Gattino..."



"Whatisthat?"

"Akitten"

Shesmiledandmovedclosertohimandhugged

him.

"ThankyouSandro.Iloveyousodamnmuch.So

damnmuch"

Tearsfilledhereyesagain.Shedidn'twanttolose

thislove.Thislovewasgood.Itwasalive.Itkepther

steady.Hewasherpillar.

"AndIloveyou.YouaretheonlywomanIhaveever

lovedwithsuchferocityAngel."

Shedidn'ttakenoteofthewayhistonehadturned

slightlydangerousanddark.Sheheldontohim.



"Feelingbetternow?"

Shenoddedashekissedhercheek.

"Okay.IthinkIamreadytocontinue.."

"Ifyou'refine,didyoutakeyourpills?"

Shenodded.

"Okay..well..yoh.well...uhmstillwhenIwasnine

therewastheschoolplay..Iwastheleadsinger.I

didn'tlikecrowdsbutIknewhowtosing.."

Sandronodded.Shehadavoicethatsuitedher

name.

"Theywouldalwaysattendtheshowsandsports

daysformyothersiblings.SothisonetimeItold

himthatIwouldloveitifhewouldattendthe



play.ThatIwasthelead."

Sheblinkedbackthetearsasshemovedbackfrom

him.

Sherolleduphertrackpantsandshowed

Alessabdrothefaintlinethatwasonherleg.

"IhavetolivewiththatscarasareminderthatIwas

beatenwithabelt,forsuggestingheconeattendmy

showand..."

HervoicetrailedandSandrohadtostrainhisears

tohearhernextsentence.

"Andtowantingtocallhimfather.I...Iwantedtocall

himdaddyliketheotherkids"

Tobecontinued
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AtAngel'splace

Shebrokedown.Thatwhippingwasallittookto

breakher.

Sandrogentlymovedhishandovertheraisedfaint

pinkline.

"It'sokayamore.Iamhere.."

"Ijustwantedtocallhimdad..wasthatso

wrong?Wasitwrongformetoaskhimtoattendthe

playcauseIwassinging?Andwhathurtsthemost

iathatInevergottosing.Ihadananxietyattack

onstageandIhadtobecarriedoutbymedical

people.Andguesswhat?Thewomanwhoboreme

saidIwasawatseofspace.Thatshewastedher

time,shecouldhavebeenwithherkidswhodidnot

liveofffromseekingattention."



Shesaidadthetearsfellfreelyajdshedidn'twipe

them.

"Shemademefeelsosoguilty...Ithought

somethingwaswrongwithme.Ibeggedforlove,I

wanteditsosomuchbutitwasnever

reciprocated.Howdoyoudothattoamerechild?tell

mehowdoyoudothatSandro?Hoow?Hooowdo

youhurtachild?"

Shewasscreamingasmoretearsrolled..

Hejustheldherclose.

"Tellme,howdoyoudothattoachild?Hoow.."

Herscreamsfadedintosobsasshehadanother

cryingjag.Shestillcouldnotcomprehendhowdoes

onedothat?Howthefuckdoesthattoachild.



Hisvoiceailedhersobsashesofltywhisperedin

herearandshecalmeddown.

Heliftedherheadupandwipedhertearsaway.She

lookedsotiredout.

"It'sokay.Youhavesaidenoughmylove,youneed

torest."

Shenodded.Shecouldfeelamigraineheadache

comingandshedidn'twanttodealwiththat

too.Shehadawholelottosay.Theybrokeherinto

tinypiecesandshehadthegutstocomehereand

wanttospeaktoher?Shewasdeadtoher.

Dead.

"Sandro.."

Hersoftvoicetorehisheartapartandhelooked



intoherdoeeyes.Shewasfrightened.

"Yesamore.."

Sheshookherheadandthenlookedathim.She

wipedhertears.

"Don'tleaveme,just..."

Herlipsquiveredandsheheldtightlyontohim.

Shedidn'twanthimtoleaveher.Shedidn'twantto

dealwiththenightmaresalone.Nottoday.

"Iw..wan..wanttofeelsafe.Justdon't

go...please...I.."

"It'sokay.Iamnotleaving..."



"Ijustwanttofeelokayagain...I'm..Iamsobroken.I

don'tk-kno-knowwhoIamanymore...Thereare

dayswhereIhavehatedmyselftothepointof

wantingtodie.IstoppeddoingwhatIlovedwhich

wassinging,I...S..Sa...ndro"

Hestoppedher.Sheneededtorest.Businesswill

havetowait.

"IamhereAngel..Iamnotleavinganytimesoon.."

"Th..th..thankyou"

"Youdon'thavetothankme,it'smydutyamore."

Shenoddedassheheldbacktearsandsheheldon

tohimsotight.Shedidn'twanttolethimgo.She

didn'twanthimtoabandonher,shewon'tbeableto

dealwiththat.Shealreadyhastheurgetostopthe



feelingscauseherheartistornapart.Itisbleeding

andshewantstoseeblood.

Shebitherlowerlipssohardshetastedbloodas

thetearswettedhissweater.

"I..want..Iwanttocutsobadtomakethepaingo

away..I.."

Herubbedherbackastheshecried.Heheldher

tightasthesobsrackedhertotheextentthathe

thoughtherobesnightcrack.Shecouldn'tstop

crying.

Shewaspurgingitout.

Herbodyshookasshemovedfromhim.Sheforced

herselftogetoutofthebed.



"Makethefeelingsstopplease,Iwanttofeelnumb.I

don'twantthefeelingsplease...theyaretearingme

apart..."

Herhandsshookassheattemptedtopullher

sleevesupinanefforttotryandscratchherselfto

seeblood.

Sandrocaughtonfastandswiftlyheldherhands

up.Shewantedtogetfreefromhisgrip.

"Letmego,Iwantthesefeelingstostop.I.."

"Andhurtingyourselfisnotthewayamore,listento

me..."

Shestoppedfightingandherhandswentlimpand

hereleasedthetightgriponherhands.Hepulled

hertohimashermuffledcriesfilledtheroomand



hehelsher.

"Iwanttostopthefeelings"

"Cryitoutamore,Iamhereforyou.Iamalways

here.Iwantyoutogetbetter..."

Shesnifledasherhandswrappedaroundhistorso.

Theystoodlikethatforafewminutesbefore

Sandromovedastepback.

Herubbedhercheeklovinglyashesawherred

eyes.Heusedthebackofhishandtofeelher

temperature.

Shewasexhaustedandthecryinghaddonea

numberonher.

"Letmetakecareofyou.."



Shewasjusttootiredtoargueandsheslowlysat

onthebed.Helookedatherexhaustedtinybody

andtheenergythecryinghaddemandedfromthat

body.

Sheclosedhereyesassheplacedherheadonthe

pillow,herheadachewasstartingandshewantedto

sleep.

Hegotridofthesweaterandrolledthesleevesof

theshirthewaswearing.Sandrowalkedintothe

bathroomandopenedthetap.Thewaterwashot

enoughforhertorelaxinsideforsometime.

Hepouredherbubblebathsoapinside.

Hewalkedoutofthebathroomwhenhewasdone

andshewassleepingsoundly.Hedidn'twantto

wakeherupbut..

"Angel.."



Hesofltwhisperedhername.

Angelopenedhereyes.Shewasn'tasleepbutshe

wantedto.

Heheldherhandasshegotoutofbedandledher

tothebathroom.

Shelookedathimandhechuckled.

"Enjoy,Iwillstillbehereifyouneedme"

Hewalkedoutclosingthedooronhiswayout.

Shesighedandgotundressed.

Sheslippedinsidethewaterandclosedhereyesas

thecitrusscentofherbubblebathfilledthewhole

space.

Sandrounlockedherbedroomdoorandwalkedout.



Hepassedtheemptyloungeandheadedtothe

kitchen.

Sheneededtoeatsomething.Nothingheavy.

Inatwentyminuteshehadmadehersome

oatmeal.Withthathetooktheplatetoherroom.

Hefoundherinhertoweljustsittingonthebed.

"Doyouhaveanyoils?"

Sheshookherhead.

"Ijusthavebabyoil."

Heplacedtheplateoffoodonthestand.



"Itwilldo,lieonyourstomach"

"DoIhaveyo?"

"Yes,youneedtorelax.NowdoasIsay"

Shedidandhefoundyhebabyoilshewastalking

about.

Hesqueezedsomeofitintohispalmandherubbed

hishandstogether.

Hegentlyrubbeditonherback.Hishandsskillfully

glidedoverhershoulderbladeddowntoherspine.

Shereleasedasoftmoanashekneadedtheknots.

Alessandromovedthetoweldowntillitwasbelow

herwaist.



Hepouredtheoilonherbackashisfingerstreaded

sofltyonthesoftplanesofherback.

Angelclosedhereyesrelishingthesensation.

"You'resotiny,youknowthat.."

"Uh...yep,rightthere.."

Shemoaned.

"IwouldhavegivenyouafullbodymassagebutI

thinkthatthisisenough"

Hegentlyrubbedherbackoncemorebeforehe

stopped.

"Getdressedandeat."

Hekissedhershouldergentlybeforeheleftthe



room.

Angelsmiled.

Sheturnedandpulledhertowelup.Shestoodup

andheadedtoherwardrobetorummagethrough

theclotheslookingforherpyjamas.

Whenshewasdone,shecheckedherphone.Missed

callsfromherfather.Shehasbeenavoidinghimall

weekandshemightaswellcallhim.

Shedialedhisnumberandheanswered

immediately.

"Iamgood.Father.Outofhospital.Takingawhole

bunchofpillsformyownsanity.."

Jean-Charleslistenedtohernonchalanttoneand

shookhishead.Shehasnoideahowhegenuinely



caresforher.

"Angel,wewereworriedaboutyou.."

Hepausedforabitandsincehehasbeengetting

infrmationinregardstoherhealthfromJennifer,he

wasassuredthatsheisrecovering.

Hesighed.

"Ijustwishyoucouldopenuptome.Asyour

parent.."

"Ittakestime,peoplewhoaresupposedtotakecare

ofyou.Parentstobespecificendupbeingtheir

children'sworstnightmares...Wewillseeastime

goes.Iamfine.Recoveringeven."



"Okay..I.."

Hedidn'tknowhowtobroachthesubjectofher

datingAlessandro.

ThedooropenedandAlessandrowalkedin.

"Father,areyoustillthere?"

"Yes....uhm..themediasaysyouareseeingMr

Romano?"

"Yes..Iam.Isthereaproblem?"

"Angel...thisissuedoesnotneedaphonecallbut

youaretooinnoncentforhim."

"O-k-a-y,whereisthisheadingexactly?"



Jean-Charlessighed.

"Heisbadforyou,youshouldrunwhilstyoustill

havetime."

"Ithinkwe'redonehere.Goodbye."

Shehungupandrubbedhertemples.

"Eatcara"

"Ok"

Shesatcrossleggedonthebedashehandedher

theplate.

Silenceenvelopedthewholeroomassheate.



Whatdidherfathermeanbysayingshewastoo

innocentforhim?Howishebad?Andwhydidthe

mediaportrayhimasthedevil?

Shehadallthesequestionsthatonlyhecananswer.

.

AWEEKLATER

AngeldrankherpillsasprescribedandMrRomano

madegoodonthepromise.Shewasnolonger

attendingtherapy.

JenniferwalkedinandgaveAngelalook.

"Stillnotmakingthattiktokwithyou..noo..."

"Angelplease,thisonevideo.It'sajustaminute

short"



Sheshookherhead.

"Peoplewillimmediatelyrecognizemefromyour

videoandthenturntostalkyousothattheycan

stalkmecauseIamdatingahighprofilesman."

Jenniferrolledhereyes.

"Itisnotaboutthepeopleplusyouneedtodo

somethingfun.."

"No...Jen.no"

Jenniferlookedatherpleading.

"Thatwon'tworkonme.."



"It'sjustone..prettyplease"

"Okayfine..Justone..whereisthechallenge?"

Jenniferjumpedupanddownasshewalkedout

andwenttopositionherphone.

Shestartedtomovethecouchestomakespacefor

dancing.

"I'msettingeverythingup.."

"Idon'tknowhowtodancethough.."

Herphonerangandsheansweredit.

"Father.."



"Angel,canwetalk?Ihateitwhenwefight"

"Wewerenotfighting,youjustsaidsomethingI

didn'tlikeandIhadtotakemytimetoprocess

that."

"Isee..Ireallywantthistowork."

Angelsighedassheleanedbythekitchencounter.

"Metoo...Justthatmyexperiencewithafather

figuregrowingupwasnotapleasantonebutyes..."

"Thankyou"

"Okay.Sayhitoyourwifeandkidsforme."



Jean-Charlessaidbyeandshehungup.

AngelwenttotheloungeandJenniferwasalready

ready.

"Idon'tknowhowtodance.."

"WhateverAngel,we'rewatchingatutorialakere.ija!"

Angelchuckledassheputherphonedownandgot

ridofhersweater.Howwasthis#SavageChallenge

supposedtogo?

.

"I'mburntout"

Angelsaidassheslumpedonthesofaandfanned

herselfwithherhand.Dancingwasnotoneofher

besttalentsandswayingherhipsattheendmade

herwaisthurt.OhGod!



Herphonewentoffanditfinallyclicked.He's

leavingandsheneedstosaybyetohim.

ShegaveJenniferameanlookbeforeshedragged

herselftothebedroomwhereshehadaquick

shower.

Whenshewasallfreshinblackjeansandapink

sweater,shetiedherbraidsupandappliedlip

gloss.Notadress.Toosoon.

Shewalkedoutwithherphoneinhand.

"Iamtakingacabtotheairportanddon'ttellme

aboutthecar,Idon'tknowhowtodrivethat

machine.Bebackinafew"

Jenniferlazilynoddedasshelayflatonthe



couch.Whydidshehavetoforcethentodance,she

wasachingallover.

Angeldecidedtocatchataxi.Sheneededtosee

himoff.Shepromised.

"Airportplease"

"Ofcoursemam"

Shepaidthetaxidriver.

.

AtSydney,Australiaairport

Laurensighedasshewaitedforherflightnumber

tobecalled.

ShehadtriedtalkingtoAngelthisweekbutall

attemptswereinvain.Shehatedher.Worse,she

consideredherdead.



Shetypedalongmessagetoherhusbandand

pressedsendbeforeswitchingoffherphone.

Shelookedatherflightdetailsandjustsaythere

thinkingofherpast.Shedidthischildwrongonso

manylevels.

Asshewasseated,shesawAngel.

Maybethiswasherchance.

"Angel.."

Angelpaused.Sheheardhernamebeingcalledor

maybeitwasatrick.Sheglancedatherwatch.He

hasn'tarrivedhereyet.Shestillhastime.

MeanwhileLaurenpacedtowhereAngelwasand

sheheldhershouldertocatchherattention.



Angelshruggedheroffandattemptedtoleavebut

Laurenheldherhand.

"IknowIhurtyousomuch..givemeachancetosay

whatIhavetosaywithoutcausingascene."

Angelpulledherhandawayandgaveheracold

look.

"IknowyoucanneverforgivemebutIamsosorry

Sethunya.Ireallyam.Iputyouthroughhelland

playedapartindiminishingyourselfesteem.."

SheblinkedtearsawayasAngelfoldedher

arms.Shedidn'twanttocauseasceneatapublic

airport.

"Iamsosorry.Ireallyhopeonedayyoufinditin



yourhearttoforgiveme,Ihurtyouformyown

selfishreasons...onesthatseemsostupidand

irrelevantatthistimebutusedtomakesenseto

me...InamedyouSethunyacausetomeyouwere

myflower.Preciousflower,pityIdidn'thelpmy

preciousflowertoblossomandflourishbut...my

motherwasabettermothertoyouthanIeverwas.I

amdeeplysorry.Iapologisefromthedepthofmy

heart"

Attheendofherlongspeechtearswerestreaming

downherfaceandshesniffed.Angelremained

unmovedbythetearsandactofforgiveness.

Shecheckedherwtachandsighed.

"Iamlateandforthelasttime,Idonotknowyou

woman."

Withthatshewalkedawayandthatwasthefinal



nailtothecoffin.Angelwasdonewithher.She

apologisedandshestilldidnotacknowledgeher.

Angelshookherhead.Shesatononeofthechair

andshewaitedforAlessandro.Shehadtosay

goodbye.

Tenminutespassedandshewasalready

impatient.Hehadtogo.Notthatshewantedhimto

gobuthesaiditwasimportant.

SandrostoodbehindAngelasthewholeairport

wentsilent.Peopleturnedtheirattentionto

Alessandro.Thismanwasrespectedworldwide.

"Urg.Hecouldn'tevenbeontimeforhisown

flight.Mxm"shemutteredtoherself.

"Icertainlyhopeyou'renottalkingaboutmecara"



Angel'sheartraced.Heishere?Sheturned,sawhim

andsmiled.

"Showedupontime."

Shestoodupandhuggedhim.

"Hi.."

"Amore,youcanletgonow"

Shedidandlookedupathim.Bothforgettingthat

therewasanaudiencewatching.

"IamsogonnamissyoubutIjustcameheretosay

bye.HaveasafeflightandIloveyouMrRomano"

Shestoodonhertippytoesandkissedhischeek.



"We'reinpublic,incaseyouhaveforgotten.Byenow"

Shewhisperedsoftlyinhisearandhechuckled.

"Andyou'remywoman,soallowme.."

Hetiltedherheadupandkissedherpinklips

slowly.Theirtonguesdoingtheirownslowdanceas

shememorizedthetouchofhislipsonhersand

howhemakesherfeeleveryday.

Hebrokethekissandbitherlowerlip.

"Tiamo"

"Loveyoutoo"

Sheheldhishandthathadsofltylandedonher

cheekandsmiled.



"You'regoingtobelateforthatflight.Youcango

nowMrRomano."

Heremovedhishandandheldbothherhandswhile

chuckling...

"IloveyouAngel."

"IloveyoutoonowbyMr.."

Shelaughedsoftlyasshegavehimonelastkisson

thecheekandwalkedawayfromhimwithasmile

plasteredonherface.

Sandrochuckledlookingdownashewalkedto

wheretheprivatejetwaswithhissecurityprotocol

followinghim.



Angelcouldn'tstopsmiling.Thejourneyhadjust

begunforherandSandroandshewantedtosee

wherelifewouldtakethem.

UNEDITED

THEEND


