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Atthefillingstation...

Intheprivacyofherofficepilesofsortedcoins

linedonthedesktogetherwithsortedbundles

ofnotesasAngeltypedonthecomputer.She

stoodupandputthecoinsinmoneybankbags

thenshemadeherwaytotheshelfhidingthe

secretdoortothesafe.

Shemovedtheblockingshelfandunlockedthe

doorthensheclosedherselfinside.Sheputthe

securitycombinationtoopenthesafethenshe

putallthemoneyinsideandclosed.

Minuteslater,shepushedtheshelfbackto



normalandsighedinreliefasshetookaseat

behindthedesk.Shepickedthephoneand

orderedmorefuelbeforehangingup.Thiswas

atypicaldayforherbutforsomereasontoday

wasexhausting,couldithavebeenallthe

generalcleaningshedidearlierathome?Just

thinkingabouthomespoiledhermood.

Shetookamomentandclosedhereyesthen

shelookedattheclock,itwasjustafew

minutestofive.Hercellphonerangthenshe

staredatherfiancé'scallforaminute.

Angel:Hello?

Lona:Hi,I'm passingbythefillingstation,aren't

youknockingoff?

Angel:Iwasjustabouttoleave,youcanwaitby

thestop.



Lona:Ok,hurryup.It'shot...

Shehungupandfinishedeverythingshewas

doingthensheclosedthedoorandwalkedout,

passingthroughtheshopwherethecashier

wastalkingtoanotherfuelattendantthrough

theglasswindow...

Angel:I'm knockingoff,bye!

Cashier:Bye!

Thewalkingdistancetoherhomewaslongand

italwaysmadegoinghomedepressing,but

atleasttodayshewouldbewalkingwithher

fiancé.Maybetheywouldfinallyhaveachance

totalk...

Shesighedoffherexhaustionandsmiledas



sheapproachedhim,heturnedaroundinblue

overallsandsmiledthenhesteppedoverand

huggedher.

Lona:Hi..

Angel:Hi..

Hegotherhandbagastheybothcrossedthe

roadandwalkedalongthedustyconcreteroad..

Angel:Whereareyoucomingfrom?

Lona:Someonecalled,hewantsmetowirehis

housesoIwenttoassessitandwritehim a

quotation.Hopefullyhewillcallback.

Angel:Ok,thereissomethingIwantustotalk

about..

Lona:Whatisit?



Shetookadeepbreathfoldingherarms

watchingwhereshewassteppingtoavoidthe

potholes..

Angel:Can'twegoandrentahouseinsteadof

stayingwithyourfamily?

Lona:Ialreadybuiltahouseathomeandmy

motherissick,doyouwantmetoleaveher?

Angel:(softly)I'm notsayingyoushouldleave

her,wewillvisitherwheneverwecan.I'm not

freethere...Gapentuyaronaennaetetse

bathohela(ourhouseisalwaysfullofpeople).

I'm notcomfortable.

Lona:Wepaidmagadilastyearandyou'rejust

gettingtoknowthem,ofcourseyouwouldn't

feelfree,you'restillgettingusedtothefamily.

Angel:(sighed)Ijustwishwecouldhaveour



ownplace.WhenIagreedtomovingin,Ididn't

thinkitwouldbethischallenging.

Lona:Webothknewthingswouldbetough

becauseIlostmyjob.

Angel:It'snotevenaboutyourjob,Icanafford

rent.

Lona:Idon'tthinkit'sfairforyoutoaskmeto

abandonmymother.Shewastherebeforeyou

andshewillalwaysbetheresoshewillalways

bemyfirstpriority...Myfamilyisgoingthrough

atoughtime,insteadofstandingbymyside

youwantmetowalkawayfrom mymother?

Shecelebratedhavingyoubecauseshethought

shewasgettinganotherdaughter..

Angel:You'renotbeingfair,Icookandwash

yourmother'sclotheswhileyoursistersare

sittingunderthetree,yoursistersdon'teven

likemeandthey'realwaysinourhousestealing

mythingsyetyoudon'tdoanythingaboutit.



Lona:I'm notgettinginvolvedinyourcatfights

Angel,you'reanadultandI'm suresomeof

theseargumentsyoucanhandle,maybeifwe

hadchildrenwewouldn'tbehavingthisproblem

becauseyou'dbebusyraisingthem.

Angel:WehaveOnana

Lona:Sheismydaughternotyours...Iwantus

tohaveourownchildren...Iwantason.These

arethethingsweshouldbediscussingnot

planstoabandonmysickmother.Doyouthink

you'llbethemanofthisrelationship?

Shesighedandquietlywalkedalongsidehim as

hespoke.

AtLona'smother's...

AfteralongwalkhomeAngelandLonawalked



throughthegateasdogsapproachedhim and

sniffedhisfeet.Thewholefamilywassitting

insidetheverandaoftheirhouseandAngel

carefullyspreadherlegssteppingovertoavoid

steppingonhersisterin-laws'blanket..

Lonasatonthechairandchattedwithhis

sistersasAngelwalkedintothehousewhere

theirhometheatrewasonfullblast.She

reducedthevolumeandcaughtaglimpseof

theopenfridgedoor,shewalkedintothe

kitchentocloseitthenshepausedlookingat

thedirtypots,clearlysomeonehadcookedbut

neverbotheredtocleanafterwards.Sheopened

thewindowtoletouttheburntfoododourand

walkedtothebedroom whereshesatonthe

bedandsighedputtingherhandsoverherface.

Onceagain,shefoundherselfquestioningher

decisions...



Shetookadeepbreathandstoodupchanging

herclothes.Whilestaringatthedressingtable

shenoticedhermake-upbaghadbeenmoved.

Shesteppedoverandlookedinside,herbig

roundearringsweremissing.Shelookedonthe

tableandkneltonthefloorcheckingunderthe

bedbuttheystillweren'tthere.Lonawalkedin

justasshestooddustingherknees..

Lona:What'sgoingon?

Angel:Myearringsaremissing,someonetook

them..

Heturnedaroundtakingoffhisoverallsand

changedhisclothes.

Angel:I'm nothappywiththewayyoursisters

act,whenIleaveinthemorningtheycomein



hereandcookthenleavethehouseamess,

theydon'tevendishforusyetI'm expectedto

dishforeveryone.It'snotfairthatIhavetobuy

foodandcookittoo.

Lona:(sighed)Can'tyoutalktothem?Doyou

havetoreporteverysinglethingtome?My

earringismissing,myshoeismissing,whatdo

youwantmetodo?Thesearejustsmallpetty

thingsyoucanhandle.WhatifOnanatookthem?

Angel:Onananeverplayswithimportantthings.

Lona:Sheis6,howdoyouknow?

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoorthenshesat

onthebedastearsfilledhereyes,angeralmost

chokedherbutshesighedandwalkedtothe

kitchenwhereshecleanedandcookedfor

everyone.



Almostanhourlatershewalkedpasteveryone

sittingintheverandaholdingatrayoffood..

Angel:Thefoodisonthecounter..

Everyonerushedintothehouseasthethick

sisterinlawremainedlyingontheblanket..

Oldestsister:(pinnedherelbowdown

supportingherhead)Bringminewithwater..

Angelwalkedintohermotherinlaw'sroom and

putherfoodonthetable.Thesmelloffaeces

explainedwhyeveryonewasoutside.She

openedthewindowsandtiedthecurtainintoa

knotbeforereachingfortheboxoflatexgloves..



MmagweLona:(shakyvoice)Uh...Ngwetsi

yame..

Angel:IbroughtyoufoodbutIhavetochange

yourdiaperfirstandcleanyouup.

MmagweLona:Ihavebeenshoutingforwater

butnoonecame.

Angel:Iwillbringit...

Sheheldherbreathasshewipedhermotherin

law'sbuttocksandranthetissuebetweenthe

foldsofhervaginatocleanoutmoremess.It

wasn'thardtotellshewasn'tcomfortablewith

herdoingthis,andthisiswhatcomfortedAngel.

MmagweLona:I'm sorrythatyouhavetodo

this,I'm justbringingyoubadluckbylettingyou

seeallthis.

Angel:(smiled)helpingcanneverbringbad



luck...

Shecleanedherupandopenedmorewindows

beforemoppingherfloorwithascented

detergent.

LonaknockedandwalkedinasAngelhanded

hismotherthefood.Hesatonthechairand

lookedatbothofthem asAngelfoldedhis

mother'slongsleeve...

Lona:Howareyoufeeling?

MmagweLona:I'm fine,youneedtotalktoyour

sisters.Ispendthewholedayaloneinhere,

whentheywakeuptheygotoyourhouseto

watchTV.Theyhavenowstoppedhelpingme,

Angelneedstoresttoo.

Lona:Iwilltalktothem...



Angelquietlywalkedoutandheadedtotheir

housewherehistwosistersweresittingwith

theirchildrenandcousins.Shesteppedovera

platewithchowedchickenbones.

Herstepdaughterfollowedherinsideand

grabbedherhand...

Onana:Mama?Ihavehomework..

Angel:IwillhelpyououtwhenIgetup..Iwant

tosleepI'm tired.

Onana:CanIsleepwithyou?

Angel:(smiledandrubbedherhead)Yesmy

lovey.

Theywalkedinthebedroom andsatonthebed



asLonawalkedin..

Onana:(stoodup)I'm goingtoplay..

Angel:Youhavetobathafter..

Sheranoutandclosedthedoor.Lonaputdown

hisphoneandtookoffhistshirtthenhe

receivedamessage.Shepickedthephoneand

passeditovertohim,someonehadsenthim an

ewalletof1.5K.

Shelaiddownwaitingtohearhim say

somethingaboutit..From theirprevious

conversationsheassumeditwasthedeposit

from theassessmenthemadeearlier..

Lona:(puthistshirtbackon)I'm goingtocheck

onmycousin...Iwon'tbelong.



Angel:TellOnanatocomesleepwithme,she

willgotoherroom whenyougetback.

Lona:OK..

Angel:Pleasedon'tcomebacklate,thereis

somethingIwantustotalkabout.

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoor...

***

Hourspasseduntilmidnight,bothAngeland

OnanalaidasleeponthebedasLonawalkedin

andswitchedthelightson.Angelfrowned

lookingupathim asheheldabottleofbeer..

Angel:Didyouusethemoneyyoureceived?

Lona:It'smymoney!



Angel:Andit'smymoneythatbuysfoodforthe

entirefamily,gaokakeyareotshwaramadi

abooyabareng(ushouldn'tbuyalcoholwith

everycentuget)Ithoughtyou'repastthisstage.

Lona:Areyoutryingtocontrolme?

Angel:ThisisexactlywhyIwanttomove

becauseIsupporteveryonearoundhereyet

wheneitherofyougetmoneyyouspoil

yourselves.Idon'tdoanythingformyselfallI

doisbuygroceriestofeedthewholeyard.How

muchisleft?

Lona:(satonthebed)Idon'toweyouan

explanation..

Angel:(angrily)Fosekmaankarehowmuchis

left?

Heturnedaroundwithaslapandshefellonthe

bedcoveringherselfwithherhandsthenhe

kneltonthebedpunchingherwhileholdingthe



bottlewithanotherhand.

Lona:Iwillkillyou,youthinkyoucancontrolme?

Thisismymoney..Ididn'tuseyourmoney,you

can'tevenhavechildrenandyou'reheretelling

mewhattodo?

Angelquietlycurledherselfonthebedholding

OnanawhowasholdingherbreathasLona

droppedthelastpunchonAngel'sheadand

steppedback.

Lona:You'reuseless!

Hegrabbedherhairanddraggedheroutinher

panties.Onanastoodbythedoorshakingas

Angelshoutedforhelp,sheknewhissisters

couldheareverything,thehousesweren'tthat



farapartbutasusualnoneofthem wouldstep

outthoughtheywouldbethefirsttoadmitthey

heardherscreaming.

Angel:Lonagakeaapara...(I'm naked)

Lona:You'reuseless,andifyouthinkI'm going

towastetimewithyouyou'rewrong.Ican't

marryamanlikeme,howlonghavewebeen

tryingforababy?Whatarehiding?Soyou

wantedtohidethefactthatyou'rebarrenuntil

I'vemarriedyou?Wereyouabortingandnow

yourwombisdamaged?Nxla!

Heturnedaroundandwalkedbackinthehouse

shuttingthedoorthensheknockedonthe

window.

Angel:LetOnanaout...



Onana:(crying)Mama?Skantshia(don'tleave

mebehind)

Angel:(tearfully)Lona?Letherout!

HeopenedthedoorandpushedOnanaout,she

fellonherstomachandinhaledthesoilupon

falling.Angelpickedherupanddustedherthen

shewalkedtohismother'shouse.Thedoor

openedbeforeshecouldknockashismother

satbythedoortryingtocrawloutsidetosee

whatwasgoingon.

Angel:PleasestaywithOnana...

StillinherpantiesAngelhelpedhermotherin

lawbacktobedandgotoneofherolddresses

andapairofshoes.



Angel:I'm goingtosleepathome.

Onana:(crying)Iwanttogowithyou.

Angel:Ican'ttakeyouwithme,yourmotherwill

getyoutomorrowfortheweekend.

Onana:(cryingstompingherfeet)Nnaakebate

Christinakebatawena(Idon'twantChristinaI

wantyou)

Angel:NanaIcan'ttakeyouwithme...(tothe

motherinlaw)I'm going,ifhefindsoutisleptin

herehewillharassmeagain.It'shardtodeal

withhim whenheisdrunk.

MmagweLona:Takesomemoneyfrom my

purse.

AngelgotP30from herpursethenshewalked

outasOnanacriedrunningafterherand

grabbingherleg.Shetearfullyhelpedherup

andwentbacktotheoldlady..



Angel:Ketsamayaleene..(I'llgowithher)

MmagweLona:Eemma.

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedout....

AtAngel'smother's....

JustaftermidnightAngelknockedonher

mother'sdoor.Sheopenedthedoorand

frownedlookingatAngel'slongshapeless

dressasshesatonthecouch..

Her:Whathappened?

Angel:Lonacamehomedrunkandbeatme.

Her:Isthereanyreasonwhyyouhaven't

reportedhim?Ihopethisisthefirsttime.



Angel:(hesitantly)Itis..Ijustwanttostayaway

from him tonight.

Her:(sheinspectedher)AreyouOK?

Angel:Yes,I'm fine.

Her:ThisiswhyIdon'tlikepeoplewhoborrow

abride,hewon'tevenmarryyou.Bannababa

ratanggoadimamothobasenagontsha

magadigabanyale(Menwhoinsistontaking

thebrideassoonastheypaylobolanever

completethemarriageprocess).Idon't

understandwhyyouevenmovedinwithhim

becauseyoucanaffordrentbyyourselfbutI'm

happyyou'reseeinghistruecolours.

HermotherlookedatOnana...

Her:Andher?

Angel:Shewascryingforme,Iwillcallher



mothertomorrow.

Her:OK.Letmebringyouablanket,you'llsleep

onthecouch.

Angelwenttothekitchenandmadeherself

somethingtoeatthenshesharedwithOnana

beforetheybothcuddledonthecouch

watchingTVtocleartheirheadsbefore

sleeping.

Onana:(whispered)Idon'tlikepapawhenheis

drunk.

Angel:(whisperedrubbingherarm)Shhlet's

watchtv...

Bothofthem watchedTVuntiltheyfellasleep...



Atthefillingstation...

ThenextmorningAngelwalkedacrossthefuel

pumpsasacarstoppedby.Shelookedback

andgreetedthecustomersnoticingmost

attendantswerebusywithothercars.

Shewalkedovertothenextattendantandgot

thepuncherthensheclearedthemetertofuel

thecar.

Driver:P200

Angel:Ok

Thedriverleanedbacklookingatthemanager

tagonherbreastassheheldthepump.



Driver:(smiled)Ilikeyourbusinessspirit,isthis

placeyours?

Angel:No,I'm justamanager...(chuckled)O

bonaketshelapetty?Iwasafuelattendant

thenacashierandsupervisorbeforethis...

Sheclosedthecapandreachedoverwithboth

handsrespectfullyreceivingtheP200notethen

shewalkedtowardsthedoor.

Onsecondthoughtthedriverdrovebyand

sloweddownbehindherashisbrotherlooked

athim indisapproval..

Him:(whispered)Whatareyoudoing?

Driver:I'm notdoingthistoher..

Him:Hunterstopdoingthis..Canwego..



AngelturnedaroundasHuntersmiledrolling

downthewindow.Hisinvitingsmilecalledher

backasshesmiledunconsciously.Hehad

leanedbackwithonearm overthesteering

wheelashestretchedhisarm withhisATM

cardbetweenhisfingers...

Driver:Hi,canyoupleaseswipeinstead?Iwill

needcashinthenextshopmmegabaswaepe

Angel:Ohok,noproblem..Here..

Shereturnedthemoneyandwentinsidethe

shopwhileHunter'sbrothersighedandleaned

back.

Him:Ican'tbelieveyou'replayinghero!



Angelhurriedbackwiththeswipingmachine

andhandedittohim thenhetappedthepin

numberandhandeditback.

Angel:Thankyou

Hunter:BythewaymynameisHunter,what's

yourname?

Angel:Angel

Hunter:Indeed...(sighed)AngelcanIhaveyour

number?

Angel:(smiledblushing)Um...No,andIhaveto

go..

Hunter:Haveaniceday.

Angel:Bye.

Herolledupthewindowsanddroveoff.It'snot

thatshewasn'ttemptedtogivehim hernumber,



clearlyheknewhisshit.Ifaguyworeasuit

jacketthatletoutabitofhisshirtsleeves

exposinghiswatchthenhewasgood,andhe

hadauniquesmileonethatmadeyousmile

backwithoutevennoticing...buthecouldalso

beafuckboy,somethingshewasn'tinterested

in.

Shewalkedintoherofficeandsatdowntaking

outherphoneasitrang.

Angel:Hello?

Lona:(softly)Whattimedidyoucollectyour

things?

Angel:Whenyouweresleeping.It'sover,Ihave

allowedyoutoputyourhandsonmeforfartoo

longnowyou'regettingusedtoit.I'm donewith

you,kelekilegoitshokagopadile.(Itriedtobe

patientbutIcan'tanymore)



Shehungupandsighed.Therestofherday

wentbysmoothly.Noneofhercolleagues

noticedanythingandforamomentsheforgot

aboutlastnight'sshenanigans...

Duringlunchtime,shesteppedoutdialinga

certainnumberasshemadeherwaytothe

road...

Angel:Hi...It'sAngel.Wewerejusttalkingon

thephoneaboutthehouse,I'm gettinginataxi

now.Ok,bye.

Hunterdrovebyandstoppednexttoherrolling

downthewindow.Helookedrightinhereyes

andsmiledmakinghersmile...Shecouldn't

believehewasbackagain..



Hunter:Hi,Icamebacktoapologiseformy

enthusiasm earlier.

Angel:(laughed)Wasthatthebestexcuseyou

couldthinkof?

Hunter:(laughed)Whereareyougoing?I

actuallycametotakeyououtforlunch.

Angel:I'm goingtoseeahouseforrentinSedie.

Hunter:Getin,I'lltakeyouthere(lookedathis

time)Ihaveanhour..(heleanedoverand

pushedthedooropenforher)Comein.

Hewasn'treallyaskingherandheleftherwith

nootherchoicebuttogetinthecar.Hejoined

theroad..

Hunter:Seatbelt..



Angel:Oh!

Shepulledthebeltandclickeditasherolledup

thewindowsandglancedather.Heturned

aroundlookingatherandsmiledfornoreason,

hissmilesomehowgotherblushingasshe

smiledandturnedwatchingthetownpassing

bythewindow.Hewasamanofafewwords,

buthelikedlookingatherthenhewouldsmile

andcontinuedriving,whatacharmer!Heeven

madeheruncomfortablewiththosestolen

looks...

Apolicecarflashedthelightsbehindthem and

wailedonceortwice.Calmly,headjustedthe

mirrorlookingatit.Angelturnedbacklooking

andlookedathim..

Angel:Whathappened?



Hunter:I'm notsure...

Hepulledover,andreachedforhiswalletasthe

policeofficerapproachedthecar...

Policeofficer:Hunter?

Hunter:Morena..

Policeofficer:CanIhaveyourdriver'slicence?

Andpleasestepoutofthecar,Ihaveasearch

warrant.

Hunter:Yousearchedmyhouse,setselebata

engjaanong?(Whatdouwantfrom me)Thisis

harassment..

Policeofficer:Stepoutofthecar,andyoutoo

madam.

Huntersighedandsteppedoutofthecarthen



heputhishandsoverthebonnetasthepolice

officersearchedhim,hegothiswalletandwent

throughit.Ithadacoupleofbankcardsandhis

IDthenheputitonthebonnet.

TheotherofficersearchedAngel,hewent

throughherhandbagandpurseonlytofinda

fewcoins.Thethirdpolicemanwentthrough

thecarandthebootwhileHuntercalmlylooked

atthem.Theystoodthereforawhileasthe

officersthoroughlysearchedthecarand

steppedback.

Officer:(sighed)Youcango...

Heandtheofficerlockedeyesforamoment

thenhepickedhiswalletandshoveditinhis

pocketbeforegettinginthecar.Angel'sheart

poundedasshelookedbackatthepolice



officerswhileHunterjoinedtheroad..

Angel:Whatdotheywant?

Hunter:I'm notreadytoanswerthatquestion,

askmeinacoupleofmonthsandI'lltellyouthe

truth.IfIgaveyouananswernowitwouldbea

liemmegakebategogoaketsa.(Idon'twantto

lietoyou)

*

*

RemembertoLiketheinsertandshare,thenext

insertfollowsat11pm tonight.

*

*

*

*

Runaway



#2

Atthevacanthouse...

Angelwalkedaroundthehouseinspectingit

whilethelandlordstoodbythedoor.Sheknew

Lonawouldn'tallowhertogetherfurniturebut

forsomereasonjusthavingherownhousewas

satisfying.

Landlord:Andthegoodthingisthatthereare

nootherhousesintheyard,ifyouwantto

throwapartywithafewfriendsorbraainyana

youhavenothingtoworryabout.I'm flexible

withanythingaslongasIgetmymoney.

Angel:Ok,Idon'thavecashwithmerightnow.I

wantedtoseethehousefirst..IsitOKifIsend

themoneykaOrangemoney?



Landlord:Yes

ShecarriedonwiththetransactionwhileHunter

satinthecarpressinghisphone.Heleaned

backanddialedsomeoneasheanxiously

tappedthesteeringwheelwithhisfingers...

Voice:Yeah?

Hunter:Whenam Ireceivingthepackages?

Voice:Weneedalittlebitoftime,youknow

thesethingsdon'tjustcrossover.Theinkis

alreadyinandthedriverwillcontactyouonce

heisinMaun.Asforthesheets,Ican'tmake

anypromises.It'saverysensitivepaperandit

alwaysraiseseyebrowsyouknowthis.

Hunter:(angrily)You'reslowingmedown!IfI

don'tgetthosesheetsbytheendoftheweek

I'm changingsuppliers.Stopfuckingbullshitting



meifyoudon'thaveit,Idon'thavetheluxuryof

time!

Voice:MybrotherI'm tryingmybesthere.I'm

alsoprotectingyouandme,ifwearegoingto

dothiswehavetolivelongenoughtoenjoythe

fruitsofourlabour,don'tyouthink?

Hunter:Whateverman,justbringthedamn

thing!Thereareaircraftslandinginthedelta

from SouthAfrica,thinkoutsidethebox.You're

beginningtopissmeoffandI'm thiscloseto

takingmybusinesselsewhere.

Hehungupboilingandsteppedoutofthecar

thenhereachedinhisinnersuitjacketpocket

reachingforacigaretteandthelighterbuthis

pocketwasemptyandherememberedhewas

tryingtoquit.

Anxiouslyfightingtheurgetosmokehetooka



deepbreathrubbinghisfingertipsdownhis

eyebrowsandeventuallyrubbinghishanddown

hiswholeface.

Heleanedagainstthecarputtinghisfootover

theotherashepressedhisphone.

Angelgotbackinthecarandclosedthedoor

thenheputthephonebackinhisfrontpocket

anddroveout.

Stillcaughtupintheissueofpoliceofficers

searchingthem,shelookedathim quietlyand

helookedbackatherthenhesmiledslowlyand

laughedturninghisheadbackontheroad.He

knewexactlywhatshewasthinkingandhe

pressedhislipstogetherholdingthesteering

wheelwithonehand..



Angel:Whatdoyoudoforaliving?

Hereachedinhispockettakingouthiswallet

andtookoutabusinesscardthenhehandedit

overtoher.

Shereluctantlystaredathishandthenshe

eventuallysnatchedthecardandreaditout

loud...

Angel:ZimonaExecutiveProtectionServices...

Shelookedathim againandhelookedather

thenhelaughedathowcluelessshewaseven

withthelogoandtheobviousslogan...



Hunter:(saidthesloganslowly)"Yourveryown

bulletproof"..

Angel:Istilldon'tunderstand...Executive

protectionkeeng?

Hunter:It'sbodyguardsecurityservices,we

workmostlywithexecutives,butIhaven'thad

workinawhilebecausesecurityisaseasonal

job.

Angel:Ok,nowIunderstand...(readingoutloud)

HunterZimona...Iknowthissurname...

Hunter:Wearealargefamily.

Angel:(sighed)Sowhywerethepolice

searchingus?

Heturnedaroundandlookedinhereyesthen

hesmiled...

Hunter:(softly)KegoarabileakereAngie?I'm



notgoingtochangemyanswer.

Angel:Ok...

Shesighedlookingoutsideandpointed...

Angel:Dropmeoffoverthere,Iwilltakeataxi

from there.

Hunter:I'lltakeyouhome

Angel:No,Ihavetodoafewthingsfirst.

Hunter:Areyougoingtoworktomorrow?

Angel:No,butIhaveplans.

Hunter:Alright,bythewaywhenareyoumoving

in?

Angel:Thisevening,why?

Hunter:Justasking...



Shesteppedoutofthethecarandclosedthe

door.

Hunter:(reversing)Seeyoutomorrow!

Hedroveoffandshesighedwalkingaway.

Therewasjustsomethingabouthim.Ofcourse

shewantedtoseehim butshealsoknewhe

wasbadnews-butshewantedtoseehim.

Shecouldn'tevenunderstandwhatwasgoing

oninherhead..Sheevensmiledasshe

mumbledinherhead.Anditwasfunnybecause

thishadjustdistractedhersomuchshedidn't

noticeshewasgoingthroughabreak-up.Now

onthebreak-up...Howwasshegoingtogether

furniturewithoutafight?Shesigheddialingher

father...



RragweAngel:Hello?

Angel:Papahi,kePini.

RragweAngel:Yourmothertoldmewhat

happened,I'm onmywaythere,I'm passingby

themall.Ihadtobuytheherdboyssomefood

beforecoming.

Angel:I'm atthemall,hastopongsaNissan.

RragweAngel:Waitthere.Bye

Shehungupandsighedthoughtfullythenshe

smiled.Whydidn'tshethinkofthisbefore..

Minuteslaterherfather'soldIsusuvanparked

nexttoherwithaloadoffirewoodanda

wheelbarrowtiedontopwitharope.Shesmiled

asitnoisilystoppedby.Thiswasthesamevan

thatusedtopickherfrom school.Backthenit



wastheit,actuallyshewasbetterthanmost

justbecauseherfatherpickedherup.

Sheputherarm insideandopenedtheolddoor

from insidethenshegotinandslammeditbut

itdidn'tclose.Herfathersteppedoutand

closeditfrom outsidethenhewalkedaround

thecaradjustinghisfavouritecap.Hemoved

thegearstickbackandforthasthewholecar

shookwhilehejoinedtheroad.Shetrulyloved

seeingherfatherdrive,italwaysbroughtback

herchildhoodmemories.

RragweAngel:Whathappened?

Angel:Hecamehomedrunkandbeatme.I

havealreadyfoundahouseandIwanttomove

outbutIdon'tknowifhewillallowmetoget

myfurniture.

RragweAngel:Hedoesn'thavemuchofa



choice,wasitthefirsttimehebeatyou?Wena

kanaosephiriPini,hecan'tjustjumpandbeat

youunlesshehasslappedyoubeforeandyou

keptquiet.Womenbeatersdon'tjustbeat,it

startswithoneslap.

Angel:(lookedaway)Itwasthefirsttime..

RragweAngel:I'm notcallinghisparents,I'm

suretheyexpectmetotalktothem.Iwantyou

tostayawayfrom thisman,Idon'tcareifhe

paidmagadiifanythingIwillgivehim arefund.

Angel:I'm notmovingback..

MinuteslaterhewentofftheroadandAngel

knewhewasgoingtoLona'smother's.His

phonerangandheansweredputtingthephone

onloudspeaker.

RragweAngel:Hello?



MmagweAngel:Lona'sfamilyisherewithhim,

theywantedtotalktous.

RragweAngel:Don'ttheyknowhowtoseta

dateforthemeeting?Dotheythinkwearejust

stayhomewaitingforthem?Tellthem I'm busy,

andtellthatLonaboythatI'm drivingthrough

hismother'sgate.Mydaughterisgettingher

furnitureandhebetterbeheretowitnessit

becauseI'm notstealing.Aithaganele.

Hehungupandputhisphonebackinhis

pocket..

RragweAngel:Nxla!

Angelkeptquiet,herfatherwasagentlesoul

buthehadbuttonsoneshouldneverpress...



AtLona'smother's...

AwhilelaterLona'suncledroppedhim offat

thegateandtalkedtohim forawhile.He

scoldedhim offasLonalookeddownthenhe

droveoff.

HewalkedinthroughthegatelookingatAngel

sittinginthecar,herbagshadfilledtheback

seatofthedoublecabandherfatherstood

behindthecarsmoking.Assoonashesaw

Lonaapproachinghedroppedthecigarettebud

andsteppedonitthenheapproachedhim...

Lona'sheartpoundedastheoldman

approached,hesloweddownandrubbedhis

handstogethergreetinghim...



Lona:Dumelang

RragweAngel:IwantyoutoputallofPini's

furnitureinfrontofthehousebecauseI'm

goingtodropthisfirewood,whenIgetbackI

don'twanttostepinyourhouseboydoyou

understandme?

Lona:Eerra...I'lldothatnow...

RragweAngel:Good.

Hegotbackinthecarandstartedthecar,Lona

regrettablylookedatAngel.Therewassomuch

hewantedtosaybutclearlyitwasn'tagood

time.Hewatchedasthecardroveoffthenhe

walkedinthehouseandsatonthebedputting

hishandsoverhisface.Hesniffledandstood

upthenhebegunpushingherfurnitureout...

AtAngel'smother's...



LaterthatafternoonAngelsatonthecouchas

hermotherandfatherwentbackandforth

aboutthewholesituation..

MmagweAngel:Ijustthinkweshouldsitand

discussthiswiththosepeopleandstopmaking

rushdecisions.Iam equallyangrybuttheypaid

maga-

RragweAngel:(angrily)Neverinyourlife

comparemychildtoanyamount,ifthose

peoplewantthatmoneyIwillsellmycattleand

paythem back.WegaveAngelallofthatmoney

andshespentitwiththatmanbutIwillstillpay

itifIhaveto.Sheismovingoutofthatplace

andyouwon'tquestionmeonthis.

Thatwasherdad,theconversationendedthere

andhermothersighedfoldingherarmsfeeling



misunderstood.

AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthateveningAngel'sfatherclosedthevan

andlockedthedoorsthenhewrappedtherope

aroundhishandandtieditasAngelstepped

outwithherarmsfolded...

Angel:Iwillcomeseeyoutomorrow.

RragweAngel:Ihopeyouwon'tshowthatboy

thishouse.

Angel:(laughed)Papabathong!

Hethrewtheropeinthecarandstarteditthen

hedroveoffasAngelwalkedbackinthehouse

answeringherphone..



Angel:Heywena!

Kelone:Hi,I'm onmyway.IthoughtIwaslost

butIjustsawyourfather'scar.

Angel:(laughed)Ehe

Kelone:Shap...

Shehungupandwalkedintothehouse.

Minuteslaterherfriendwalkedinandhelped

herpushthefurniturearoundthentheypacked

everythingwhilechatting.

Kelone:Hesoundslikeacriminal..

Angel:Iknow,butthereisjustsomethingabout

him...I'm honestlyafraidofhim butapartofme

getsexcitedwhenhetalkstome.



Shepausedsittingonthebedandlaidonher

backsmilingattheceiling...

Angel:Youshouldhaveseenhislips...Andhe

hasthisvoiceIcan'tgetover...

Hersmiledisappearedthenshegotupand

shookherhead..

Angel:Exceptheisacriminal...mxm!

Kelone:(laughed)Maybeheisnot...Let'snot

judgehim tooquicklybesideswhosaid

anythingaboutcommitment?Youcanjusthang

outwithhim togetyourmindoffeverything

that'shappening.

Angel:Thepolicesearchedmetoo...Heis

obviouslydoingsomethingveryverywrong...

Andthoseofficerstalkedtohim liketheyknow



him,theysaidHunterandhesaidmorena.

Therewasaknockonthedoorthenshepaused

talkingastheybothlookedatoneanother,she

stoodatthewindowandlookedoutside.

Therewasanunfamiliarcaroutsidethenshe

lookedatthedoor.Hesmiledandwavedather.

Thistimearoundhewasdressedinsimple

clothes....Justapairofblackjeansandblack

bootswithasweaterwithahoodiehanging

behindhisback.Itwasnightimebuthewas

puttingonacap,shewasn'tsurewhybutshe

likedit..

Shesmiledandwavedbackstillstandingatthe

windowthensheclosedthecurtainsandturned

backtoKelone..



Angel:(whisperedsmiling)It'shim..

Kelonealmostfelloffthebedandstaggeredto

thewindowwhereshemovedthecurtainsand

lookedoutside.Feelingawkward,Hunter

frownedandwavedather,Angelclosedthe

curtainsandsighed...

Angel:Ihavetochangemyclothes..

Kelone:Brushyourteethtoo,wheneverI'm next

toaguylikethatIsweat.

Shequicklybrushedherteethandcleaned

herself.

MeanwhileoutsideHunterfiguredhewould



standthereforawhilethenhewalkedbackto

thecarandleanedagainstthebonnet.His

brothercalledthenhetookouthisphone...

Hunter:Yeah?

Him:Wehavetomovetheworkshop,theguys

from thenextfarm saidthepolicewhere

lookingfortheoldman'sfarm.Wehaveto

movetheequipmenttonighteven.

Hunter:(loweredhisvoiceandlookedbackto

makesureshewasn'tcoming)Can'tyoudoit

alone?Ihaveplanstonight

Him:(angrily)Hunterwhatplans?Ihavebeen

standingthewholedayfuckingprinting,help

meout!

Hunter:(sighed)Ok,ok,I'm coming..Dowe

haveenoughfuelforthegenerator?

Him:Yeah



Hehungupandsighedclenchinghisteeththen

hetookoutaboxofcigarettesandtookoneout

thenAngelwalkedoutofthedoor.Heputit

backandsmiledmeetingherhalfway..

Hunter:Hey

Angel:Hi

Helookedupatthefullmoonandlookedback

atherwithasmile..

Hunter:Yousmellsweet..comehere..

Hepulledheroverandhuggedhersmellingher

hairandsteppedbackstillholdingherhands

thenheturnedaroundandopenedthedoorfor



her..

Hunter:Getin..

Shegotinandsatdownthenheclosedthe

doorwithbothhandsoverthewindowtheway

herfatheralwaysdidwhentheywereyounger.

Angel:Wherearewegoing?

Hunter:(smiled)Asknoquestionsandhearno

lies..

Angel:(laughed)Ididn'ttakemyphone.

Hunter:Youwon'tneedit..

Hesmiledandwalkedaroundthecarthenhe

gotinanddroveoff.



Minuteslaterheparkedinfrontoftheshopand

steppedout..

Hunter:Let'sgobuysomethingtoeatonthe

way,wearegoingonalongdrive,youmightget

hungryontheway.

Shesteppedoutandclosedthedoor.Itwasa

fewminutesbeforeeightandthemallwasn't

crowded,actuallyitwasaperfecttimetodoa

bitofshopping.

Helockedthecarasthelightsflashedthem

andheldherhandwhiletheywalkedintothe

shop...

Hishandmadeher'stinyandhonestlyshe

neverhadamanholdherhandatthemall,it



wasagreatfeelingespeciallywhenshenoticed

howmuchattentiontheygotwalkingin.

Hegrabbedthetrolleyandpusheditbehindher.

Hemusthavenoticedshewasfeelingchilly,he

pausedandslidouthissweater...histshirtlifted

revealinghiswaistbandsthenhepulleditdown

downandhelpedherputiton..

Angel:Thanks,Iwasgettingcold.Montungne

goseserame..

Heputthesweateronherandgentlypulledher

hairoutthenhelookedinhereyesandbithis

lowerlipsteppingback..

Hunter:Putwhateveryouwant,I'm goodwitha

bottleofwaterandtwofruits.



Angel:Ok

Sheputafewsweetthingsandtheypaid.

Minuteslatertheywalkedoutwhileheheldthe

plasticandherhandontheotherside.

Theyapproachedthecartalkingaboutthisand

thatandgotin.Hisbrothercalledagainandhe

lookedatthescreen..

Hunter:Ihavetotakethis...haveadrinkor

something..

Hesteppedoutofthecarandclosedthedoor

thenhetalkedtothephoneforaminuteand

gotbackin.



Hesighedandlookedatherassheopenedthe

drink..

Hunter:Arewegood?

Angel:Yes

Hestartedthecaranddroveoffasshenodded

herheadtoanoldhitsong..

Hunter:(laughed)Thisjustremindedme...I

heardthissongtodayandIthoughtofyou.It's

ShaggythesongiscalledAngel...Oreetse..

Heforwardedthesongsandstoppedatthe

songthenheturnedupthevolumeandlooked

ather.Shesmiledasthesongstartedand



blushedsippingfrom astraw...

Angel:(giggled)Iknowit

Hunter:Singformethen

Angel:(laughed)Ican'tsing...

Hunter:IwillgiveyouP100ifyousingforme.

Opelakwaochonneoduetserente!4+

Shelaughedandnoddedthenshelookedathim

ashelookedatherwaitingwhiledriving..

Angel:(singingalong)

Girl,you'remyangel,you'remydarlingangel

Closerthanmypeepsyouaretome,baby

Shorty,you'remyangel,you'remydarlingangel



Girl,you'remyfriendwhenI'm inneed,lady...

Theybothlaughedatherbadsingingashe

droveoutoftownandalongthelongroadtoan

unknownplace...

*

*

*

*

*

.

Runaway

#3

IntheoutskirtsofMaun...



Thefourwheeldrivepushedthroughthesand

approachingthefarm asAngellaidasleepon

theadjustedchair.Heparkedatthegateand

steppedout.Thesoundofthedoorclosingand

thecoldbreezefrom outsidewokeherup..

Shegotupandwatchedastheheadlights

bouncedonhim whileheopenedthegate.She

lookedoutsideandallshecouldseewasthick

bushesinthepitchblackdarkness.

Theexhaustionfrom thepreviousdaysmust

havesweptheroffwhiletheywereonthemain

roadbutnowshehadnoideawhereshewas.

HerheartpoundedasHuntergotbackinthecar

withacoldbreezeasthedoorshut...

Hunter:Kegotsenyaserame?(areugetting

cold)



Shecurvedherlipsfakingasmileashedrove

throughthegatethenshelookedoutsideagain

tryingtofigureoutwhereshewas...

Angel:Wherearewe?

Hunter:Thisisourfarm,Icametopaythe

herdboyswewillbeoutofhereinashortperiod

oftime.

Angel:(lookedatthedashboard)I'tsalmost

eleven,Ithoughtwearejustgoingforashort

drive.(loweredhervoice)Iwanttogetback..

Hunter:Relax...Iwon'tbelong..

Hekeptdrivingapproachingabighouse,there

wasnothingcreepierthanseeingsuchabig

wellbuilthouseinthemiddleofnowhere.She

swallowedsittinguprightasheparkednextto



thecarhewasdrivingearlier,sheremembered

thenumberplate.Hunter'sbrothersteppedout

ofthehouseandblockedthebrightlightswith

hisarm grinning.Hunterdeemedthelightsand

turnedbacktoAngelwhowasgrowing

increasinglyworried..

Angel:Whatareyougoingtodotome?

Hunter:(softly)Angie...Listen...I'm sorryIlied

aboutthedrive...Iwantedtocomehereandpay

theherdboys.AssoonasI'm doneweare

gettingoutofhere.I'm notgoingtohurtyou...

I'm badbutnotthatkindofbad,Iwouldn'thurt

youunlessyoucheatonmethenwewillhavea

verybigproblem...

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedathim,she

didn'tevenknowshewashisgirlfriendbutshe

wasn'tabouttodisputethat,notinsuchaplace.



Helookedinhereyesandtouchedhercheek

thenheleanedoverandgentlykissedherlips.

Hedidn'tkisshertoohardjustalittlepatonthe

lipsandleanedbacklookinginhereyes.She

lickedherlipslookingdownashepiercedher

withhiseyes...

Hunter:(hefixedhersweater)Iwantyoutostay

inhereuntilIcallyou,wehavebigsnakesinthe

farm,don'tgetoutofthecar..Ok?

Shetriedtospeakbutnothingcameoutand

shenodded.Hestayedlockedinhereyesthen

helookedathermesseduphairandbrushedit

downwithbothhandsasshesattherefearfully

lookingathim withherhandsinthepocketsof

hissweater..



Heleanedoveragainandgaveheranothersoft

pat,hisbreathsentshiverstoherskin.Itwasa

scarysituationbutpartofherwasstillhappyto

haveallhiseyestoherself.

Shequietlywatchedsittinginthecarasthe

brotherstalkedstandingtogetherthenthey

walkedintothehouse.

Hermindbeganwonderingoffagain,whatif

theywerebothplanningtogangbangher...

Whatifhebroughtherforritualsorworsehe

wassellinghertosomehumantraffickinglords?

Shelookedoutsideagainandabullmooeda

shortdistancefrom her,herheartskippedas

shelookedaround.

MinuteslaterHuntersteppedoutofthehouse

andwalkedtohersideofthedoorandopened



thedoorforher.

Heliftedherupandclosedthedoorwithhis

footashewalkedupthesteps.

Angel:Icanwalk

Hunter:You'rewearingflip-flopsI'm wearing

boots,I'm notkiddingwehavesnakesaround

here,dikgonagoikgaramodikobonglewenaif

youdon'tclosewindows.(theycangetintoyour

blankets)

Herskincrawledatthethoughtofabigsnake

inherbed.Heputherdownandclosedthedoor

asthebrotherlookedatthem thenhewalked

overandrespectfullyshookherhand.

Him:Hi



Angel:Hi

Hunter:AngiethisismybrotherRaymond.

Raymond:Nicetomeetyou.

Angel:Nicetomeetyoutoo.

Hunter:(threwhim thecarkeys)I'm coming.

ThebrotherwalkedoutthenHunterledherto

thebedroom astheypassedabout3more

bedroomsbeforehepushedthedooropen.

Itwasaroom hehadclearlybeenusingfora

while,maybefrom ayoungagebecauseithad

oldmagazinepicturesofAfricanAmerican

wrappers.Therewerepostersof2pac,50cent,

Snoopdogandmanymore..

Henoticedshewasstaringattheoldwalland



toredowntheotherone.Behindthedoorwasa

sexypictureofHalleBerryinlingerie.He

clearedhisthroatembarrassedthenhe

switchedoffthemainlightandswitchedthe

headlampon.

Hunter:MybrotherandIhavetoleavefora

minute,I'm goingtowaketheherdboys.Iwon't

belong..

Angel:Youwanttoleavemebehind?Youcan't

leavemehere..

Shetearfullystoodupandgrabbedhisarm but

hecalmlylookedather..

Hunter:Ican'tgowithyou,it'sdarkoutthere

andIwanttobesureyou'resafe.

Angel:I'm notstayingherealone,whycan't



yourbrothergowithoutyou...

Heturnedaroundandtookbothofherhands

lookinginhereyes...

Hunter:Ok,I'm donepamperingyou...Youhave

tostopactinglikeababy.Icameherefora

purposeandI'm runningoutoftime.Ineedyou

tobeagoodgirlandwaithereforme.Iwon't

belong,thereareplentyofthingsyoucandoto

passtime...(blewairlookingaroundtheroom)

youcansing,youcansitonthebedoryoucan

goandbath...Wehavesolarpanels,I'm sure

thereishotwater.Findsomethingtodo...

Heleanedoverandgaveherapatthenhe

openedthesmallwardrobeandgothisjacket

beforewalkingout....



AtLona'sHouse...

MeanwhileLonahadacupofteawhilesittingin

theveranda.Hissistersandcousinswereall

insidethehousewatchingTV...

Heputthecupdownandwalkedtohis

mother'shouse.Unawareofthetimehefigured

shemusthavebeenlonelywitheveryoneinhis

house.

Asheapproachedhecouldheartheradio,he

knockedandwalkedin,theawfulodour

engulfedhim asheopenedthewindow..

MmagweLona:Canyoupleasecallyoursisters

forme?(shakyvoice)Whyaretheydoingthisto



me..(tearfully)Whyareyoudoingthistome?

Thatgirlwashelpingmefrom thegoodnessof

herheartandyoujusthadtochaseheraway..

Lona:I'm tryingtostopdrinking,ithadbeen

monthssinceitouchedalcoholorhadafight

withAngie....Ididn'twanttodrinkbecauseI

knowwhathappenswhenIgetdrunk,butI

endeduptellingJaonethatIgotpaidandhe

beggedmetoborrowhim P100forbeer.Iwent

theretoaccompanyhim thenonethingledto

anotherand...

Helookeddownandlookedbackatherasshe

wipedhertearsthenhewalkedout.

Hestoodatthedoorstepofhishouselooking

ateveryone..



Lona:Motherneedsabath.

1stsister:Ibathedheryesterday

2ndsister:AndIbathedhertoo,it'syourturn.

Lona:Cansomeonestandup!

HewalkedoverandswitchedofftheTV

Everyonestoodupandwalkedoutleavingthe

housestuffy.

Hesatinthebedroom andlaidonhisback

thoughtfullythenhedialedAngel'snumber.

Kelone:Hello?

Lona:Hi,canItalktoAngie?

Kelone:Um...Sheisout

Lona:Withoutherphone?



Kelone:Yeah,I'm sureshewillbeback.Iwilllet

herknowyoucalledwhenshegetsback.I

answeredbecauseIdon'tunderstandwhyshe

leftherphone.Bye

Lona:Wasshealone?

Kelone:(shortsilence)Yeah,shewasalone.

Lona:Bye!

Hehungupandthrewhisphoneonthebed,it

rangagainthenhejumpedandanswered...

Lona:Hello?

Christina:(pantingasshewalked)Otaanyela

Lonaautwaomarete?Howdareyouhityour

girlfriendinfrontofmydaughter,waitsewhen

AngiesaidyoutwohadamisunderstandingI

didn'tknowshemeantyoubeatingand

undressingherinfrontofmydaughter?Otaa



nyelaselokewena..

Hesighedandputthephoneoffhisearasshe

angrilytalkedforalongtimethenheputitback

onhisear.

Lona:HowisOnana?

Christina:Don'teventhinkaboutit.Ican't

believethefirsttimeshetoldmeIdidn'tbelieve

her.Youactuallypushedmydaughtergorea

komemmuLonaotsilegonyelagompieno.

YouthinkI'm Angie?I'm onmyway,you'llsee

me.

Hecutthecallandsighedrubbinghishead.

Minuteslaterawindowshutteredandhe

jumpedoffthebedasabrickfellonthebed.

HesteppedoutandfrownedasChristinapicked



ametalrodandsmashedeverywindow.

Everyonestoodbytheirdoorswatchingashe

triedtopullherback,shepushedhim offand

swungathim withtherod.

Christina:(angrily)Youpushedmydaughter?!

MydaughterLona!Pushinghersuchthatsoil

getsintohermouth?Nxla!

Shewalkedaroundthehousebreakinghis

windowsthenshewalkedintothehouseand

smashedtheTVasLonastoodatthedoor.

Lona:I'm goingtoreportyou!

Christina:Goandreportme,whydoyouthink

I'm breakingeverything?Iwantyoutoreportme.

Shesmashedhisframedcertificatesand



everythingshecouldfindinthehouse.

Christina:Youlikepretendingtobesoftbut

whenyou'redrunkyoutalkshit,youmustnever

onmychild,ennelanthalelaboheloo

thapelelwamogongwanake...dowhatyoudid

lastnight...Comehitmetoo...

Heturnedaroundandwalkedoutdialing

Angel'snumberbuttherewasnoanswer...

AtAngel'sHouse....

LateronKeloneyawnedlyingonthebed

watchingamovieonthelaptop.Sheclosedthe

screenandlookedatthetime,itwasjustafew

minutesaftermidnightandAngelstillhadn't

called.Lonawasstillcallingnonestop.



Shesatupandsighedtryingtocallbutthere

wasapasswordprotection.Sherelaxedand

enteredherusualpasswordbutitwouldn't

unlockthephone..

Kelone:Christ!(sighed)Shewouldhavecalled

justtosaygohome,I'm sleepingover.

Lonacontinuedcallingandshesighed

answering..

Kelone:Hi,sheisstillnotbackandI'm worried.

Shewentoutwithaguywecan'treallytrust.

Lona:Whereareyou?WhereisAngierenting?

Kelone:InSedie

Lona:(gotup)I'm comingtherenow,I'llcallyou



Kelone:Ok

Hehungupandsighedworriedly...

Atthefarm...

LateronaroundthreeinthemorningHunter

walkedthroughthedoorandclosedit.

Hepausedandlookedathersleepingonthe

bedwiththeheadlampluminatingherskin.She

fellasleepholdingoneoftheoldmagazineson

SisDolly'spage.Hesmiledstandingbythebed

admiringher,soonenoughhereyelidsmoved

andsheeventuallyopenedhereyesfeeling

watched.



Shelookedathim ashepulledouthistshirt,the

tattoosonhisbicepscaughtherattentionas

shesatuplookingathim.Shehadneverseen

tattooslive...Wellexceptthehearttattoo

Kelonehadonherarm butthatwasmadefrom

amatchstick.Thesewererealdarkwellinked

tattoosandforamomentitfeltlikeshewas

staringatamanfrom themovies.

Shewantedtoaskbutshedidn'twanttoappear

stupid,maybesomepeoplehavetattoos

underneaththeirclothes...Hetookoffhisboots

andunhookedhisbeltlookingather...

Hunter:SorryIleftyoualone..I'm goingtotake

ashowerthenwecanlaydownforanhouror

twobeforeleaving.

Angel:kganteleIboiledwateronthestoveand

bathed.



Hunter:Ok..

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoorthenshe

caughtherbreathandclosedhereyestryingto

unseehisbody...

Shegotupandfixedthebedagainthenshelaid

onherbackplayingthewordsearchasshe

curledthewords.

Awhilelaterhewalkedbackinshortsholdinga

cupofteaandputitonthetablenexttothe

lamp.Hekneltonthebedandtookthe

magazineshewasholdingthenhelookedinher

eyesasshelookedupathim almost

suffocatingunderhischest..

Hegotthepenfrom herandthrewitonthe



floorthenhegrabbedherthighpushingitaside

ashegotinbetweenandtouchedherchin

beforekissingherneck.Sheneverknewneck

kissescoulddothattoone'sbody.Sheclosed

hereyesandranherhandsalloverhistattooed

biceps...Hemovedtoherlipsandkissedher

hardashecurvedhisbackrubbinghisboner

overhermoistpanties.

Hunter:(whispered)Shit,Ididn'tbuycondoms...

Ididn'tthinkwewould...

Angel:(moaning)Thenstop...

Hunter:(rubbinghimselfoverher)I'm

stopping...

Theybothcontinuedmoaningandpantingad

theykissed.Thefeelingwastoogoodtoletgo

thenhegrabbedherpantiesandpulledthem

out.Hepushedheronthemiddleofthebed



reachingforhersoftnessthenhetookouthis

dickandrubbeditagainstherslipperylips

movingupanddown...

Hunter:(grunted)Ohfuck....

Angel:(moaning)Don'tstop.....

Sheheldhim tightasherubbedhisheadover

herclits.Hewasn'tgoingtopenetrateher,he

wouldjustenjoythetouchingbutuhfuck,the

soundofhisdickrunningthroughherwarm

softfleshlipsandhersoftmoans,heclosedhis

eyesandtonguekissedherashe#removed...

*

*

*

*



*

.

Runaway

#4

Atthefarmhouse....

ThenextmorningRaymondpickedapillowand

putitoverhisfaceashisbigbrotherfuckedher

inthenextroom.Besideshersoftuniquemoan

itwasthesoundoftheirfootstepsandthe

thumpsonthewallthatmadeiteasyforhim to

imagineeverything.

Hehadn'tbeenabletocatchsomesleepandhe

reallyneededtosleep.Heturnedontheside

andpulledtheblanketsoverhisheadbutthis

timehecouldhearthesoundoftheirbodies



clappingagainstoneanother.Angelmoaned

witheverystrokeandwithsuchasmallvoice

sheprobablyhadatinylittlepussy,hewassure

hisbigbrotherwastearingthroughthatflesh

likehowtheirfathertaughtthem.Shesounded

exhaustedanddrainedbutknowinghisbrother

hewasgoingtofuckheruntilshewasnumb.Or

maybehewouldn'tbecausefirstimpressions?

Thethumpinggotmorecloserandclearer.He

probablystoodbythewallseparatingtheir

rooms.

Raymond:(sighed)fuck!

Hegotoffthebedandsatontheedgeofthe

bedasheclickedonhispreviousconversation

withsomegirl.Heputtheheadsetonand

watchedherexplicitvideosbuttouchinghis



dickfeltawkward,likehewashavinga

threesomewithhisbigbrotherandhisgirlfriend.

Thissoftenedhisbonerandhesighed..

Hegotoutofthehouseandwentforarun

listeningtomusic.

***

Awhilelaterhecamebackandwalkedintothe

housetakingouthisheadsets.Thehousewas

quietandhefiguredtheywerebathingbutthere

wasnosound.Hestoodinthekitchenand

dialedhisbrother...

Hunter:(sleepy)Yeah?

Raymond:It'salmost5,isn'tAngelgoingto

work?



Hunter:(yawned)Ohfuck!

HecutthecallthenRaymondtookoutthree

bowlsandputsomeCornflakes.Heputtwoof

theirsinthebigtrayandwarmedthemilkthen

heputitinthetrayandknockedontheirdoor.

Hunteropenedstandingbehindthedoorand

reachedoutgettingthetray..

Raymond:(loweredhisvoice)ShouldIwaitfor

youorgo?

Hunter:Waitforme,Iwanttopassbythe

workshopsowecanpilethehayovertheplace.

Raymond:Alright

Hesteppedbackandscratchedhischin



walkingaway...

Raymond:Andkeepitdown,Ididn'tsleepatall

lastnight..

HeturnedaroundwalkingawayasHunter

closedthedoorandturnedaround.

Hesatonthebedandplacedthetraynextto

theheadlampthenheleanedoverwakingher

upwithakiss..

Hunter:(Softly)Goodmorning....

Sheslowlystretchedherbackyawningwithher

headonthepillowasshesmiled..



Angel:Goodmorning

Hunter:Atwhattimedoyougotowork?

Shegaspedandleapedup.Shereachedforhis

phoneandcheckedthetimethenshegotup

andputonhershoes.

Angel:Ihavetogo,Ishouldhavebeenthereby

8latest.Ihaven'teventalkedtoanyone,I'm

sureKellyisworriedsickaboutme.

Hunter:(lookedatthetimeagainandstoodup)

I'lldrivefast,don'tworryaboutit..IthoughtI'll

doabitofworkwithRaybutit'sok,hewill

finishbyhimself..

Angelgotdressedandsteppedoutputtingon

hissweaterthenhefollowedherzippinghis

sweater.



Therewasaroughknockonthedoorasthey

approached.Hunteropenedthedoorand

steppeddownholdingAngel'shand.Hunter

steppeddownandgreetedthedirtyherdboy

whowasholdingarope..

Herdboy:Ihavebeentryingtohelptheother

cowgivebirthbutthecalfisstuck,ithasbeen

strugglingsincelastnightandit'snowtired...

Raymondwalkedoverdustinghishands..

Ray:Kosakeng?

Herdboy:Ee

Hunter:(toAngel)Putonthosebootsand

followthem,I'm gettingsomethinginthehouse.

Wewon'tbelong



Sheputontheblackgumbootsandranbehind

theguys.MinuteslaterHuntercaughtupwith

them andheldherhand.Shelookedathis

emptyhandsandfrowned..

Angel:Neoreotsayaeng?

Hunter:Uhkesetogetse...

Thetwoofthem chattedwalkingbehindhis

brotherandtheherdboyastheyapproachedthe

kraal.

OncethereHunterleadAngelacrossacrossthe

kraalwherehepickedherupandputherover

thelog,shesatontopandlookedathim ashe

joinedtheguys.



Allthreeofthem surroundedthecowasitlaid

onthegroundwiththecalf'sfeethangingoutof

thevulva.

Ray:Eish....It'stired...

Thehelplesscowmooedliftingitshead.Hunter

reachedbehindhisbackandpulledoutagun

thenheaimedbetweenitseyesandpulledthe

triggerwithouthesitation.Theherdboyjumped

backasRayturnedlookingathisbrotherin

shock.

Angelalmostfellofftheloglookingathim

holdingthegun.Huntershotitagainandslid

thegunbehindhisbackasheturnedwalking

away..



Hunter:(calmly)Itwasgoingtodie..

Ray:Weshouldhaveaskedpapapele,don'tyou

think?Hewon'tlikeanyofthis

Hunter:(walkingaway)Thatcowwasin

pain...gettheguystoloaditinthevanandtake

itforslicing.Iwillhandletheoldman.

Angel'sheartpoundedasHunterapproached

andputhishandsoverherwaisttakingher

downthenheheldherhandastheywalked

acrossthekraal.

Angel:(pacinguptokeepupinbigboots)Why

didyoushootit?

Hunter:Itwasgoingtodie..

Shesadlylookedatthedeadcowasblood

flowedontheground.Hunterpulledthehoodie



ofthesweateroverherheadandplayfully

pushedher..

Hunter:It'sjustacow...

Shefoldedherarmsquietlywalkingnexttohim..

Angel:Whydoyouhaveagun?

Hunter:Iam abodyguard,IthoughtItoldyou

that.Ihavethepaperstoo,it'snotanillegal

firearm.Ijustdon'tcarryitonmebecauseI

havenoreasonto.

Shekeptquietandcarriedonwalking.

Nowthathewasthinkingaboutitheprobably

shouldhaveleftherbackatthefarmhouseto



avoidallthisunnecessaryhostility...

Hunter:Areyouangrywithme?

Angel:No,I'm justshockedthatyouhaveagun

andthatyoujustshotahelplesscowwithout

anyremorse.Ijustwanttogohome.

Onceatthefarmhouse,shetookoffthe

gumbootsandputonherflip-flopsthenshe

waitedforhim inthecar.Helatersteppedout

andtiedhisbootsthenhegotinthecarand

droveout.

Onthewayhekeptlookingatherandshe

lookedawaythenhereachedforherthighand

touchedherpanties.Shepushedhishandout

andsighed...



Hunter:(laughed)Ongaletsekgomo?(areyou

sulkingbecauseofthecow)Waeitseyone

kgomoele?(Douevenknowthecow)

Shechuckledandpushedoffhishandashe

touchedherchin..

Angel:It'snotfunny

Hunter:(softly)Gongalagonturnerondoyou

knowthat?...Makesmewanttostopthiscar

underthetree,dragyououtbyyourhairandput

yourhandsonthebonnetthenfuckyouuntil

yourpussyspitsmycum....(hepulledherchin

overwhiledrivingwithonehand)Iwillletthis

slidebecauseyoudidn'tknow,nexttimeifit

happensI'm fuckingyouevenifyousayno.

Whenyou'remygirlfriendit'snotrapeit'sjust

punishment...Iwillfuckyousobadthenext

timeyouseemydickyouwillbehavelikethe



angelthatyouare...

Hepulledonthesideoftheroadasshe

swallowedlookingathim.Hecalmlyreached

forhercheekandleanedoverkissingher..

Hunter:Dowehaveanunderstanding?

Shenoddedandsmiled...

Hunter:Soifthereissomethingworryingyou,

wetalkaboutit...Youtellmeaboutitbecause

haongalakeagojaevenifitmeansdoingit

withaknifeoragunoveryourneckIwilldoit...

GakebatengwanyanayoongalangbecauseI'm

notpsychic,howdoItakecareofyouifIdon't

knowwhat'sbotheringyou?Attitudegetsyou

fuckedmercilessly...



Shequietlylookedathim butthistimeshe

madesuretherewasn'tanyattitudeorhostility.

Herpussyandthighswerestillinpainandshe

couldtellhewasn'tjoking.Hereyesfellonhis

dickasitjerkedthezipperwhilehelookedin

hereyessearching,buthefoundnothingbuta

womanwhounderstoodwhathewassaying.

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim tomakesure

hecouldseeshechanged,sheunderstoodhim

andtherewasnoneedforthepunishment.

Angel:(softly)Iunderstandbabe,Iwasjust

scaredbutI'm fine...

Hunter:(kissedherforehead)Goodgirl...

Heturnedbackandswungthesteeringwheel

joiningtheroadasshesighedinrelief.



AtKelone'sworkplace....

AngelhandedHunterhisphonethenshe

steppedoutasKeloneapproached.Shewalked

pastseveralcarsasherswollenpussy

screamedinpain.Herthighshadcrampsand

shewasexhausted,probablyfrom notgetting

enoughsleepandgettingfuckedallnight.Her

pantiesweresoakingwetfrom hissemen

leakingoutofherpoorusedpussy.

Kelone:(loweredhervoice)Whathappened?

Youscaredme....Lonakeptcallingandcalling,I

wonderedifHunterdidsomethingtoyou,itwas

crazyLonaandIevenwenttothepolic-

Angel:Kelly!I'm fine...I'm sorryIdidn'ttellyou...

CanIhavethekeys?



Kelone:(handedherthekeys)AreyouOK?

Angel:Ididn'tsleep,hefuckedmeallnight.

Kelone:Andyoudidn'ttellmeyou'reenjoyinga

thugdickwhileIwasworried?

Angel:(laughed)I'm sorrybut...(pausedand

smiledemotionally)Ilikehim,heisprobably

goingtogetmeintroubleorgethimselfin

troublebut...(calmly)Ireallylikehim...

Kellysmiledlookingatherandhuggedher...

Kelly:Aslongasyou'rehappy,butbecareful...

Guyslikehim don'tlistentostupidexcuses,if

you'restickingaroundyouhavetoactright

accordingtohim.That'sthedangerofitall.

Angel:I'm scaredofhim honestlybutgapeIfeel

likeI'm his,hegivesmelife.

Kelly:Rightnowyoulooklifelesshun,gotakea



showerhefuckedthelifeoutofyou!

Angel:(laughed)Bye...Bythewaydidyoutell

Lonaabouthim?

Kelly:Ikindofhadto,Ididn'tknowwhattothink

andIreallythoughtHunterdidsomethingto

you.Weevenwenttothepoliceandtheysaid

you'renotamissingperson.Wepartedko

police

Angel:Ok,bye.

Theladiespartedthensherantothecarand

gotinasHuntertalkedtothephone.

Hunter:Usemyinternationalbankaccount,

bye...

Hehungupandputdownthephone.Angel

checkedthescreenandcaughtthenameofthe



callerbeforeitdisappeared.Itwasthenameof

aministerandshefrownedpullingtheseat,but

ofcourseshecouldn'task.Shejusthadtolearn

tostayoutofhisbusinessandfocusonher

part...

Hunter:Didyougetit?

Angel:Yes

Hunter:CanIgetyoubreakfast?

Angel:No,I'm good.Ineedtogogetreadyfor

work,I'm alreadylate.

Hejoinedtheroadanddroveoff...

Angel'sHouse...

LaterthatmorningHunterdrovethroughthe



gateandapproachedthehouseasAngel

frownedlookingatLonasittingonthestoopof

herhouse..

Hunter:Whoisthat?

Hestoppedthecarandshegotout..

Hunter:(angrily)Karekemang?(Whoishe)

Angel:(turnedaroundfrustratedlypushingher

hairback)BathongHunterit'smyex..

Hunter:Youmustanswermewheniaskyou

something

Angel:Canigo?

Hunter:Ok

Sheclosedthedoorthenheleanedbackand



relaxedlookingatherassheapproachedthe

house.

MeanwhileLonaslowlystooduplookingather,

helookedatthebigcarbehindherandtheguy

waitinginsideobservingthem.Hisheart

poundedsohardhecouldhearitandfeelit

throbbinginhisribcage.

Lona:(flatvoice)Whoisthat?

Angel:Whatareyoudoinghere?Itoldyouit's

overbetweenus.

Lonalookedinhereyes,itwasn'tthewordsshe

saidbutthelookinhereyes.Shereallywas

goneandhestilldidn'thavetherightwordsto

excusewhathedid,tearsfilledhiseyesand

everythingspunthenheslowlygotdownand



squatted...

Angel:Pleaseleave...

Hestoodupandreachedforherarm tearfully

lookinginhereyes..

Lona:I'm quitingalcohol.Didyousleepwithhim?

(shekeptquiet)Babeyoucan'tdothistous,i

madeamistake.Iknowthat,I'm sorryididn't

takeyourcomplaintsseriously,I'm sorryididn't

appreciateyourpresence,youcan'tleave

me...ketogetsebojalwaandI'm workingon

myself.IknowihavealottodealwithitandI'm

goingtotakecareofthat...Gapegoraantseo

jolalemothoyobecausewecan'targuenow

thenkamosowadropiwakakoloi...

Angel:Canyoupleaseleave



Lona:It'snotlateforustoworkonus...Istill

loveyou.

MeanwhileinthecarHunterquietlyobserved

withpiercingeyes,LonaturnedAngelaround

andshepushedoffhishands,Hunterstepped

outofthecarandclosedthedoorasLonaand

Angelturnedlookingathim approaching.

Heputbothofhishandsinthepocketsand

stoodbylookingatthem...

Hunter:(deepvoice)IseverythingOK?

HelookedatLonawholookedbackhim zipping

hisoveralljacket..



Hunter:(tohim)Don'ttouchher...(toAngel)Are

youOK?

*

*

*

*

*

Runaway

#5

AtAngel'sHouse..

Angel:I'm fine,hewasjustleaving...RightLona?

LonalookedatHunterandbackatAngel.For

somereasonhejustknewthisguyhadslept



withherandthepaincuttoodeep.Thiswashis

woman,hisfiancéandhisonlyoption,butthe

intimidationinHunter'svoiceandhiseyes,as

wellasthecarhedrovedidn'tallowhim to

speakagainsthim...

Angel:Watsamaaakere?(Uareleavingright?)

Lona:(softly)Yeah...Sorry..(toHunter)Iwas

justtalkingtoher,sheismy-

Angel:ByeLona!

Hunter:Idon'tthinkshewantstotalktoyou,

howaboutyourespectthatandleave?Andnext

timetrygivingheracallormakesuresheis

finewithyoushowingupatherdoorstep.

Lona:Ok

HeturnedlookingatAngelassheunlockedthe

doorandwalkedinthenHunterfollowedher



inside.Heturnedaroundandwalkedaway

takingoffhisjacket.Hehadnomoneyforataxi

andthedistancetohisnextcustomer'shouse

wasfar.Themorningsunroseabitstrongand

heputthejacketoverhisheadashelazily

walkedalongtheroadwavingatthepassing

carsforaride...

MeanwhilebackatthehouseHunterquietly

watchedAngelasshesatonthecouch..

Hunter:AreyouOK?CanIgo?

Shesighedandstooduppushingherhairback..

Angel:(softly)Yeah,I'm fine...



Hesteppedoverandputhishandbehindher

neckpullingheroverforakissthenhegently

squeezedherbreast.Heliftedthesweatershe

waswearingexposingherbreastthenhe

nibbledonherasshestoodthererubbinghis

head.Herhairfelloverhim andshepushedit

backashestraightenedupandpulledherchin

over.Hegentlykissedheragainandleaned

backlookinginhereyes...

Hunter:I'llcallyouwhenIgettowork.

Angel:Ok,..Aboutlastnight...Canweget

tested?

Hunter:Sure,whattime?

Angel:I'llletyouknow.

Hunter:(kissedheragain)Bye

Shesmiledblushingashewalkedoutand



closedthedoor.Shestoodbythewindow

peekingathim ashegotinthecaranddrove

off..

Sheturnedaroundandsmiledonherown.She

letherselffallonthecouchandsighedsmiling

likeamonkey..UhHunter!Sheclosedhereyes

andsawhissmileinslowmotion,hishand

slidingbetweenherlegs,thewayheheldher

handwhentheywalkedoutoftheshop,when

heliftedherupandputheroverthekraallog,all

thesememoriescameinslowmotionlikeshe

waswatchingaromanticmovieandshesmiled

widely..

Sheopenedhereyesandsighedpullinghis

sweaterhoodieoverherfacetoinhalehisscent,

andslowlyopenedhereyesmesmerised...



Hereyesfellonthemirrorbythetablethenshe

gotitandlaidonherbackspreadingherlegs.

Dhepushedherpantiesasideandreflectedon

herpoorpussybutthepantiessnappedclosing.

Shestoodupandtookthem offthenshelaid

downagainandputthemirroruplookingather

pussy.Thewayitwasthrobbingshethoughtit

hadbeencracked..Shetouchedherpoorbrown

flapsandspreadthem lookinginside.Her

swollenpinkmeatcouldn'tallowhertosee

insidebutatrailofhissemenfloweddown

betweenherbutt.Sheputthemirrordownand

gotreadyforworkwhilehumming..

SherememberedShaggy'ssongandsmiledon

herowndownloadingitthensheconnectedto

thehometheaterandsangalongasshegot

readyforwork...



Angel:(singing)

Girl,you'remyangel,you'remydarlingangel

Closerthanmypeepsyouaretome,baby

Shorty,you'remyangel,you'remydarlingangel

Girl,you'remyfriendwhenI'm inneed,lady...

Shegotintothebathroom andbathedwhile

singingloudly....

Onthesideoftheroad...

MeanwhileHunterdrovealongtheroadtalking

tothephoneonspeakermode...

Hunter:Alrightnoproblem,I'llgetbacktoyou.

I'llarrangefortheguystopickitup.



Hehungupandtheradiotookover.Areportin

thenewsbulletincaughthisattentionashe

frownedandcarefullylistenedthenhedialed

someone...

Voice:Hello?

Hunter:Iwasjustlisteningtothenewsandit

saystheyhavealistofMPsinvolvedinthis

missingmoneyissue,areyouonthelist?

Voice:Idon'tknow,I'm yettofindoutbutthere

isabsolutelynothinglinkingmetothatfund

trustme.

Hunter:IhopesobecauseI'm notgoingdown

aloneifthiscomesbacktome.

Voice:Investigationsareongoing,thereisno

needforustopanic.Whenareyougoingto

SouthAfrica?Theytoldmeyourflighttickets



areready.

Hunter:Iwilltalktothem,Ican'tleavetodayi

haveplans.

Voice:Youhavetoleave,wehavetocreate

legalchannelsforthatmoneybecauseIneedit.

Hunter:Thesethingsdon'thappenovernight,I

actuallyneedaSouthAfricanrunningcompany

tomakeallthispossible,don'tputmeunder

pressure.Icalltheshotsnotyou..

Voice:Ok,ok,justdowhatyouhavetodoand

helpmeout.Thetransactionhasalreadybeen

made.

Hunter:Ihaven'treceivedanything,ittakes24

hourstoclear.

Voice:Mywifeishere,bye.

Hunter:Bye

Hehungupandsighedthenhedialedyet



anothernumber...

Voice:Thesheetshavecrossedtheborder.

Hunter:Luckyfish!

Voice:(smiled)Mymanyoulackpatience,

you'rethemostdifficultclientIhaveeverhad.

Hunter:Whateverman!

Hehungupandcontinueddriving.Aman

walkingbytheroadwavedforaridewitha

jacketoverhishead.Thisremindedhim ofhis

walkingdaysandhowcarsusedtopasshim,

hepulledoverforhim.

MeanwhileLonatookhisjacketoffhishead

andrantowardsthecarthenhestoppedas

theybothlockedeyes.



Hunter:Arevae.(let'sgo)

Heopenedthedoorandgotinthenheclosed

thedoorasHunterclosedwindowsjoiningthe

road.

Therewassilenceinthecarashedrove.Lona

lookedathisdashboardandspeedometer...

Lona:It'sapowerfulcar...

Hunter:Thanks..

Therewassilenceagainashedrovethenhe

lookedatLonaandcontinueddriving...

Hunter:Youseem likeareasonableguy,why



can'tyoujustgivehersomespace?

Lonatookadeepbreathlookingoutsidethe

windowholdinghisjacket.

Lona:It'snotalwaysthateasyandIunderstand

thatI'm annoyingbutIhavebeenwithAngiefor

years.Wehadgoodandbadtimestogether,

lastyearIlostmyjobandIusedmylastmoney

topaymagadi.Thingsweregoodatthetimele

eneAngieakagobolelela...(shecanevenvouch

forthat).Butrightafterthatwemovedinwith

myfamily,Ithoughtthatwayourexpenses

wouldgodown.Ijustfiguredouthowmuchof

abadideathatnewarrangementwasandhowI

mighthaveoverlookedafewthings.ThemaidI

hadhiredformymotherhadtogobecauseI

couldn'tpayheranymore,totaIhadmyissues

too...andforthefirsttimeinmylifeIwasbeing



supportedbyawoman.Istarteddrinking

alcoholbutnekesemothoyonwangbojalwa.I

startedtochangewhenIwasdrunk.

Painchockedhim andhepausedthenhe

swallowedtearfullyandcontinued..

Lona:Ididn'tknowIcouldbethatkindofa

personandshekeptallthisasecret,shenever

toldanyoneIwastakingoutmyfrustrationson

her.Shesupportedmydaughter,shefedme

andmyfamilybutwithmyfinancialsituationI

gotmoreandmoredepressed.Wehadagreed

tohaveachildrightaftermagadibutIguess

shechangedhermindbecauseIlostmyjobI

don'tknow.Ikeptpressingheraboutthisissue

becauseIfiguredshewasstallingtobearusa

child,ormaybebecauseIhadchangedshe

wantedtokeepaneyeonthesituationIdon't



know,butthisfrustratedmetoo.Idon'tblame

her,mmehelaereodirajaloleAngieoitse

goregasegirlfriendyamekemosadiwameke

montsheditsemagadi.(justknowsheisjust

notagirlfriend,Ipaidlobolaforher)

Hunterturnedhiseyeslookingathim thenhe

keptdriving.Themagadipartcameasablow

andheranoutofwords...

Lona:I'm notsayingyoushouldleaveherand

I'm notthetypetoattackyoumaybewhenI'm

drunkbutIdon'tdrinkanymore.Idecidedto

quitbecausegokankobelamosadi.

Hunter'sphonerangandhehungup..

Hunter:Kegotogelakae?(WhereshouldIdrop



uoff)

Lona:Thatstopisok,keyaMoeti.

Hunter:No,I'lldropyouoffthere.

Minuteslaterhestoppedatthegate,Lona

steppedoutandclosedthedoor..

Lona:Thanks

Hunter:Sure..

Hereversedthecaranddroveoffthenhe

stoppedjustbeforejoiningtheroad.Heopened

thecarcompartmentssearchingdesperately

thenheopenedthesecretcompartmentand

pickedacigarettewhichheputbetweenhislips

andlitinhaling.Hethrewthelighterontheseat

andtookoutthecigarettethenheblewsmoke

inrelief...



Atthefillingstation...

LaterthatafternoonAngelsatatherdesk

pressingthecomputer.Awaveofsleeppushed

hereyelidscloseandsheflinchedopeningher

eyesandlookingaroundthensheyawned

walkingtowardsthedoorwhereshelockedup

andlaidherheadonthetableforanap.

Anhourpassedwhileshecaughtsomesleep

thenherphonerang...

Angel:Hello?

Lona:(cheerfully)Hi,obonyemadi?

Angel:(rubbedhereyesconfused)What?

Lona:(smiled)Iwentforanotherhouse



assessmentandtheypaidme2K,Isentyou

1.9Ksoyoucanbuyafewthingsyoumight

needinthehouse.

Angel:(sighed)Idon'tneedyourmoney.

Lona:Ijustwanttomakesureyousettleinwell

becauseIknowyouhavebeenspendingonme

andthatfurniturecan'tbeenoughforthat

house.Youdon'thavetosaythankyou.Bye

Hehungupandshesighedrubbingher

foreheadgoingthroughhermessages.Hehad

indeedsentthemoneyandshesighedputting

herphonedown.

SheclickedonherconversationwithHunter

andnoticedhehadn'tbeenonlineinawhile.

Shewasn'tsurewhatkindofmessagetoleave

forhim butshemissedhim.Acallwouldhave

beenbetterthough,hearingthatcommanding



voiceandthatsexycockylaughter.

AtLona'smother's...

LateronLonawalkedinthroughthegate

holdingaplasticbagandwentstraighttohis

mother'shouse.Noonewashomeandhe

figuredtheywenttowatchTVatthe

neighbour's.

Hegotinandopenedthewindowsthenheput

aplasticofherfoodonthetablebefore

openingthecanofdrinkforher..

Lona:(smiled)Ibroughtyousomethingtoeat.

Heslowlypeeledherblanketandnoticedher



mouthwasslightlyopenandshewasn't

blinking.

Lona:Mme?Mme?

Heslowlyputhishandoverherchesttryingto

feelherheartbeatandgotnothing.Shealsofelt

abitcoldthenhecheckedherpulse.

Hisheartskippedandhesteppedbackstaring

atherlifelessbodythenhewalkedoutofthe

houseandsquattedatthedoorashisknees

gotweak.

Hefinallypickedhimselfupandstoodoutside

makingcallstohisfamily...



Atthefillingstation....

Angelwalkedoutthroughtheglassdoors

blushingtalkingtothephone...

Angel:Mmh?

Hunter:(relaxed)HowcomeIcan'tseeyou?

Angel:(laughed)ButI'm walkingoutnow...(she

sawhiscarrollingover)Icanseeyou...

Shehungupandhestoppedbythenshegotin

thecarandclosedthedoor.

Heleanedoverandkissedher...

Angel:Ididn'tknowyousmoke



Hunter:Thereisalotyoudon'tknowaboutme

andviseversa,howwasyourday?

Angel:Itwasok.

Hedrovetotherestaurantandtheybothwalked

inholdinghands.

Theybothtookseatsandorderedfoodasshe

noticedsomethingwasn'tright,ofcourseshe

didn'tknowhim butthiswasn'tHunter.

Hunter:Um...

Heputhiselbowsonthetablelookingather..

Hunter:Iknowyou'reengaged,hetoldme

everythingbutIneedtoknowwhatyour



intentionsare.

Angel:I'm donewithhim,hehitmeandthat

can'tbeundone.Ihavebeenthroughalotand

I'm tired.

Hunter:Ok...That'senoughformeyoudon't

havetoexplainanyfurther.Ijustdidn'twantto

getcaughtupinalovetriangle,Idon'tdowellin

thoseanyways,IhavetogotoSouthAfrica...

(lookedathiswatch)Inanhour...Canyou

comewithme?Wewillbestayinginahotel,

onceI'm donewithworkwecanvisitanyplace

youwantandyoucandosomeshoppingtoo.I

usuallytravelalone,itwouldbenicetohaveyou

bymyside.

Angel:Forhowlong?

Hunter:Justafewdays..Threedaysmaximum

Angel:I'm working

Hunter:Youcantakeafewdaysoff



Herphonerangthenshecutthecall..

Hunter:Whoisit?

Angel:(sighed)Lona

Lonacalledagainandshesighedpicking.

Hunterleanedbackandtookasipofhisdrink..

Angel:Hello?

Lona:(Lowvoice)Sheisdead..Sheis

dead..(tearfully)SheisdeadAngie

Angel:Whereareyou?

Lona:Home,I'm waitingforsomeonewithacar

tocomehelpmeout.

Angel:(stood)I'm coming.



ShehungupandgotherhandbagasHunter

lookedather..

Hunter:Whatisit?

Angel:Ihavetogo.Callmewhenyouland..

Shehurriedoutandheremainedtheresitting

thoughtfully.Hesippedthedrinkandtookout

anothercigarettethenhesawthenosmoking

zonesign.

Hestoodupandwalkedoutleavingthe

paymentonthecounteronhiswayout.

Minuteslaterhedroveoutoftheparkinglotand

watchedhercrossingtheroadandgettingina



taxithenhelitthecigaretteanddroveoff...

*

*

*

*

*

Runway

#6

AtLona'smother's...

Ataxistoppedatthegate,Angelsteppedout

andclosedthedoorthenitdroveoff.She

hurriedinasLonaandhisuncleputthebodyin

theback.



Lona'ssistersstoodbythedoorcryingwith

theirhandsontheheads.Ifyoudidn'tknow

better,you'dthinktheywerefeaturingina

Nigerianmovie.Theycriedstompingtheirfeet,

itwasquiteascene.

Theuncleandhiswifegotinthefrontthen

Lonagotinthebackofthevansittingnextto

hismother'sbody.Angelhandedhim her

handbagsoshecouldhopin.Hegotherhand

andhelpedherin,thentheybothsatdown

facingoneanother.

TherewassilenceasLonarubbedhishands...

Angel:I'm sorry,Iknowhowmuchyoucared

abouther.

Lona:Sheprobablyhadaheartattack,shecried



becauseIhityou...Shewasreallydisappointed

inme.Seeinghertearsbrokemyheartbut

knowingthatIcan'tundoallthatbreaksmy

heart.Thisiswhathappenstoamanwhenan

angelturnstheirbackonthem...

Helookedathertearfully..

Lona:I'm sorryforhurtingyou.

Sherubbedhertearsandsniffled..

Angel:It'sOK,Iforgiveyou...Butitdoesn't

meanI'm takingyouback.

Lonanoddedwithreddisheyes...



Lona:Iunderstand,thanksforcoming.

Angel:I'm doingitforher,sheistheonly

personfrom yourfamilywholovedme.She

wouldfalloffherbedandcrawloutjusttofind

outifIwasok,shewasthebest.

Lona:Iknow.

Thecarstoppedatthehospitalandtheytook

thebodyinside...

AtHunter'sHouse...

LateronHunterdroppedhissuitinthebagand

putapairofshoesunderneathbeforeshovinga

bathingsetthenhezipped.

RaymondwalkedinasHunteransweredthe



phone...

Hunter:Hello?

RragweHunter:Areyoucoming?

Hunter:Ihaveaflightinanhour.

Ray:(shookhishead)Waboobatagoipolaisa

mothoakere(uwannarubhim thewrongway)

RragweHunter:Icallyouoverandyouare

tellingmeaboutSouthAfrica?Ketagolatela

kookadihalahaelegoreobodipakana(DoI

havetocomedragu)

Hunter:I'm coming

RragweHunter:Idon'twanttocallagain.

HecutthecallthenHuntersatonthebedand



sighed..

Ray:Didyoutalktohim aboutthecow?

Hunter:Iforgot,butIthinkit'snotonlyabout

that...itcan'tjustbeaboutthecow.Didhesay

anythingtoyou?

Ray:No,andfortherecordI'm notcomfortable

withyougettinginvolvedwithpoliticians.I'd

ratherwedowhatwehavebeendoingby

ourselves.Itgivesoutgoodresults

Hunter:Raywecan'tdothatanymore,can'tyou

seethat?There'sasearchwarrantformeevery

nowandthen,verysoontheywillfind

something.Wecan'tcarryonanymore.

Ray:Ok,wecanstopprintinganddosomething

else.Offferingthosepeoplesecurityisenough

butlaunderingisveryseriousandthispeople

arestealingthecountry'smoney.Ifyouget

caught-



Hunter:Raysavemethelectureok,Ihaven't

evenaskedyoutotakepartinthissoyou're

safe,evenifIgetcaughtyouwillbesafe.

Ray:It'snotaboutme,plustherealdangeris

youknowingsomanysecretsforsuchpeople.

Atsomepointitwillbewiserforthem to

eliminateyou..Trustmeonthisone

Hunter:ThisiswhyIdon'thaveagirlfriend,

don'tactlikeone..Gakebategotholake

rerelwaeveryday.(Idon'twantalectureallday

long)Let'sgo.

HegothisbagandwalkedoutthenRaysighed

andfollowedhim out..

AtHunter'sfather's...

Hunterdrovethroughthegateandparked



behindhisuncle'scar.Thisfeltlikeadejavu

moment...Backinhisteenswhenhismother

wasdiagnosedwithhighbloodpressureorwas

itjustbeforehewasreleasedfrom Juvenile?

Ray:Thisisserioushaobonaankeleabiditswe

jaana(ifuncleisherethenit'saserious

matter)...I'llremaininthecar,otamphithela.(u

willfindmehere)

RaymondwentbacktothecarwhileHunter

quietlywalkedintothehouseastheelderssat

onthesofas.Hismotherlookedathim and

downcrying,hisauntiehandedheratissueand

shewipedhertears.

Thesofaswerealltakenandforamomenthe

gotconfusedthenhesatonthefloorandput

hisphonedownbetweenhislegs.



Itstillfeltliketherewasmoretothis,his

motherwouldn'tcryforacow,shedidn'teven

knowhowmanycowstheyhadbecauseshe

hardlywenttothefarm.

Uncle:YourfathercalledmeheresothatIcan

askyousomethingonhisbehalf.Hehasa

feelingyou'lllietohim andhewillnotrespond

well.Thepolicesearchedthefarm afewhours

ago,theyturnedthatplaceupsidedown....they

searchedthefarmhouseandthehayhouse...

RragweHunter:(angrily)Theytoremylivestock

hayintopiecesandeverythingisamess.Their

dogsandhorseswerecirclingthewholefarm...

Therewasahelicoptertoo...Polasiyameekare

yamagodu,kelanthakephuruphutshwake

mapodisiketselaentsengjaana.(I'venever



beenharassedbythepolicelikethis)

Uncle:(toHunter)Whataretheylookingfor?

Hekeptquietaseveryonewaited...

Uncle:Hunter?

Hunter:Rra?

Uncle:Whydidthepolicesearchthefarm?

Whataretheylookingfor?

Hunter:Idon'tknow

MmagweHunter:(tearfully)Hunter?Whathave

youdonethistimearound?Ithoughtweare

overthisstage,evenatyouragewearestill

dealingwiththepolice?Whenareyougoingto

growup?Wheredidwegowrongwithyou?

Whatareyoulackingngwanakakaekarerrago



oalekagoleitumedisajaana?

RragweHunter:YourmotherandIjustcame

from thepolicestation.Wewereaskedabout

fakemoney...Wewerelockedindarkrooms

questionedbydifferentofficers...(angrily)Are

youmakingcounterfeitmoney?

Hunter:No

RragweHunter:(totheuncle)YouseewhatI

wastalkingabout?Mywifespenthoursgetting

interrogatedaboutmoneysheknowsnothing

aboutanditmeansnothingtohim.

Hunter:Thereisnomoney..

Hisfatherangrilywalkedoverandpunchedhim

onthefacethenhismotherstooduppulling

him back.Hepushedheroffandpointedather.

RragweHunter:(angrily)Don'tyoueventhink



aboutit,you'rethereasonheislikethis.Ke

tagokopanyaleene...(Iwillbeatthebothof

you)

Hunter:Mogomamawayaka..(Uwon'ttouch

mymother)

HeturnedbackandkickedHunterontheface

whilehesatdown.Hunterfellonhisback

puttinghishandsoverhismouththenhisfather

bentoverandslappedhim sidetoside.Oncehe

noticedhisslapslandedonHunter'shands,he

stompedonhisstomachaskinghim aboutthe

policesearch.

Hunterstoodupandtriedtowalkoutsidebut

hisfathergrabbedhisneckandpushedhim

backinsideastheunclestoodbyshaking...



Uncle:RragweHunterIthoughtyoucalledme

heretohelpyousolvethis,ifyouknewyou

wouldhandleityoushouldn'thavecalledme.

Nthaenngwekewenaodirangmothoyo

setoutukagoregankeobualebanaodigile

maikuto...(uarepartlytoblamebecauseu

neveraddressyourchildrencalmly)

Hunterlookedathisfatherasheangrilylooked

athim.TheuncletookhishandoffHunter's

neckthenthepulledhim backwhileHunter

remainedstill.

RragweHunter:I'm doingeverythingIcanto

helptheseboysbutallIgetisdisappointments.

Hunterisanembarrassment,Raymondis

nothingandthatgaythingisouttheredragging

mynameinthemud.

Hunter:Maybeifyouhadshownthatcarewhen



weneededitthingswouldhaveturnedout

differently.Haveyoueverthoughtofthat?Talk

about"mywifespenthoursatthepolice

station",whichwife?

Tearsfilledhiseyesashelookedathisfather..

Hunter:(shoutedangrily)Whichwife?Theone

youusedtobeatinfrontofus?Theoneyou

draggedoutofthehousenaked?Whichwife?

I'm sorrythatIhavelittlerespectforyoubut

youcan'ttellmewhattodowithmylifewhen

youfailedtorespectawomanwhogaveyou

children,awomanwhotookcareofyour

abusiveassandhidallthatfrom theworld.Ask

meaboutthetimeIhadtolietothenursethat

I'm sickjustsoIcouldgetpainkillersforher.

Rememberwhenyoubeatherandleftforthe

farm?(angrilysmackedhischest)Itookcareof



her,foryou!Andshesaidweshouldn'ttell

anyonewhatwasgoingon...

Raymondopenedthedoorandstoodthere

lookingatHunter.Everythinghesaidcame

backlikeithappenedyesterday...

Hunter:Yesweneverlackedanything,you

boughtthefoodandpeoplethoughtwewere

happybutIstillfuckinghateyouforeverything

youdidtomymotherbecauseyounevereven

apologisedtous.Ihaven'tforgotten,Iwas

youngbutIremembereverythingyoudidso

don'tsithereandtellmewhattodowithmylife

becauseyoudon'tgiveashitaboutus.You're

justangryyourpreciousfarm wassearchedby

thepolice.Youcan'tspendtherestofyourlife

abusingsomeoneandthensuddenlylovethem

whenyoursidechickdies.I'm notfallingfor



thatshit!AndI'm sickofthisoldtrend,mylate

uncledidthisandnowyou!

Hisfatherangrilychargedathim andpunched

him.Raymond'seyesburnedwithtearsashe

ranoverandpushedtheoldmanthenheturned

aroundandlookedatHunter...

Ray:(angrily)Youneedtostop...you'regoing

toofar

Hunter:(pushedhisbrother'shandsoffhis

chest)Don'ttouchme!Hetriedtodrowninthe

well,Isavedyouandyouwanttoprotecthim?

Areweallgoingtopretendthismanisgood

becausehedecidedtomemoriseafewbible

verses?WherewasthisGodwhenheabused

us...

RragweHunter:(pointedathim)Iwillkillyou

Hunterdoyouunderstandme?



Hunter:Youwon't,I'm notthatlittleboy

anymore,andtheonlyreasonyou'realiveis

becausethatwomanrighttherelovesyou,

otherwiseyou'dbedead...Justbecause

sometimesIlaughwithyoudoesn'tmeanI

forgoteverything.IlaughbecauseIcan'tcry

anymoreakereitmadenodifferencetoyouat

thetime.

RragweHunterslappedhim andhetearfully

lookedathim..

Raymond:(tearfully)Papastop...(tohisuncle)

Malomemakehim stop..

RragweHunter:IwantHuntertokillme,lethim

killme...Heisamannowright?...After

everythingIdidforhim!Isenthim toschool,

boughthim everythinghewantedandI'm stilla



badfather...(spreadhisarms)Lethim killme

becauseifhedoesn'tkillmeIwillkillhim

myself...IworkedhardforeverythingthatIhave

andIwillnotloseitbecausethisbastardcan't

thinkstraight..

Heturnedaroundandwalkedintothebedroom.

Everyoneknewhewascomingoutofthatroom

withhisshotgun.

Ray:Hunterlet'sgo..

Hunter:I'm notgoing

Uncle:(pushinghim out)Youboysgo,Iwilltalk

toyourfather.Go!

Hunter:UncleI'm notgoing..

Hismotherburstintotearspushinghim outside

shaking..



MmagweHunter:Pleasego,wewilltalklater.

Hunter:MamapleaseIdon'twanttopushyou,I

can'tpushyousopleasedon'ttouchme...

RragweHuntersteppedoutwithashotgunand

putthebulletinsidethenhepulledthesafety

pinandpointedatHunter.Hismotherstepped

infrontofhim cryingastheuncleandRaymond

stoodonthesidepleadingwithhim...

RragweHunter:Iwillkillyou!

Hunter:Finishwhatyoustarted..Theymight

haveforgottenbutIhaven't,everynightIsee

mymothernakedsittingonthegroundpleading

withyou,beggingyouandholdingyourfeet

whileyoupunchedher.Irememberthesjambok

youkeptinthecar...Iknowthereasonshehas



slurredspeechisbecauseyouhitheronthe

headandthosebraininjuriesaffectedpartof

herspeech....Iknowshehadamiscarriage

becauseyouhitherwhenshewaspregnant.

Therewassupposedtobethefourofus.

(smiledtearfully)SeeIhaveafuckinggood

memory...Iwouldn'tbethefirstchildyoukill

andyou'llgetawaywithitbecauseeveryonein

thisfamilyisstupid!

MmagweHunterturnedandslappedhim

acrosstheface..

MmagweHunter:(angrily)Keepquiet!Idon't

wanttohearanythingfrom youanymore.

Raymond:Hunterkeepquiet

Uncle:Zimonaputthegundown,bothofyou

areangry...Hedoesn'tmeananyharm.I'm just

seeingabrokensonreachingouttoyouandin



awrongwaybutcanweallcalm downplease.

Hunterbentoverpickinghisphoneandwalked

outslammingthedoor.Hetookoutacigarette

andanxiouslysmokedthenheleanedoverthe

carblowingsomesmokebeforegettinginside.

Headjustedthemirrorandinspectedhisface

thenhedustedhistshirtanddroveout.

Meanwhilebackinthehouse,Hunter'sfather

putthegundownandangrilylookedforhis

keysthenhewalkedoutwithhisgunanddrove

off.

Hunter'smotherburstintotearsasRaymond

walkedoverandhuggedher.Theunclestood

byholdinghiswaiststillshakenbytheshotgun

whilethewifehurriedtothetoilethopingno

onenoticedshewetherselfatthesightofa



gun...

AtMaunInternationalAirport...

LateronHuntertookouthisbagandlockedthe

carthenhewalkedintotheairportdialing

Angel..

Angel:Hello?

Hunter:Hi...(lookedatthetime)I'm aboutto

leaveinafewminutescanyoupassbyandsay

goodbye?

Angel:I'm busy,andyouneedtostopaskingme

thingsonthelastminute.Kganteleyouwanted

metoleaveforSouthAfricainanhour

forgettingIhaveworkandnowyou'regivingme

afewminutestocomeseeyouattheairport?

Hunter:AngieIjustwanttoseeyoubeforeIgo,



ifyoucan'tjustsaysoandstoptellingme

stories.I'm averystraightupguy,noisenough

forme.

Angel:I'm helpingLona,hismotherpassed

awayandIreallyhavetobethereforhim.We

aremorethanjustex's

Hunter:Bye

Hehungupandsighedjoiningtheline...

AtLona'smothers..

LaterthateveningAngelwalkedoutofher

motherinlaw'shouseandtalkedtoafewof

Lona'sauntswhohadn'tseenherinawhile.

Theysmiledandcaughtupbeforesheheaded

toLona'shousewherehisnephewshadjust

completedreplacingthenewwindows..



Nephew:Auntiewearedone,youcaninspect..

Angel:(laughed)Leratamadithe,youfinished

somanywindowsinsuchashortperiodoftime

Nephew2:(smiled)Payup..

Shesmiledandwalkedinthelivingroom where

shepickedherhandbagandgavethem each

P50.Theysmiledandwalkedoutthenshe

turnedaroundlookingattheemptyhouse.

Shesighedandwalkedtothebedroom where

Lonawassittingontheothersidewithhisback

againstthedoor.Sheputthebagdownand

crawledacrossthebedthensheputherarms

aroundhisneckandlaidherheadonhisback.

Lona:ThelasttimeItalkedtohershewas



cryingfortheonlydaughterwhocaredforher.

Shewasheartbrokenandsheliterallycried...I

killedher....Sheprobablyhadaheartattack..

Angel:Shedidn't,whentheautopsyresults

cometheywillshownaturaldeath.

Lona:Ilosteverything..Mymother,mywife

andmydaughterallbecauseIwasself

centered...Ishouldn'thavebroughtyouherein

thefirstplace...OrIshouldhaverespectedyou

atleast...Theonlypersonwhoputmylifein

orderranawayandeverythingfellapart..The

AngelinmylifegotangryandGodpunishedme.

From nowonIwillhavetolivewiththefactthat

Ikilledmymother...

Angel:Youdidn'tkillher...

Lona:I'm sorry,pleasegivemeanotherchance...

Ketlogetsebojalwa..Iwillworkhardandshare

everythingwithyou.Kedulemoditsalengand

mycousinstoo...



Angel:(tearfully)You'rejustsayingthatbut

you're-

Heturnedaroundandlookedather...

Lona:Losingmymotherisabiglesson..There

isnootherwakeupcalllikethis...Iam nothing

withoutyou.

Heleanedoverandkissedherastheyslowly

laidonthebed.Hegotontopofherandpulled

outherpantiesthenhekissedheragain

squeezingherbreastastheybothmoanedin

uncontrollableemotions.Heunzippedhispants

andpulledouthisdickthenhelookedinher

eyesand#removed..

*

*



*

*

*

.

.

.
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#7

InSouthAfrica...

ThefollowingweekHunterwalkedintohishotel

room andlockedthedoor.Hethrewthe

seventhshoppingbagwherehehadbeen

throwingthepreviousoneseachtimehecame

back.



HesatonthebedandswitchedtheTVonthen

hetriedAngel'snumberonceagain,butitstill

wasn'tgoingthrough.Hesighedanddialedhis

brother...

Ray:Hello?

Hunter:CanyougotalktoAngelforme?Find

outwhat'sgoingon.Sheblockedme.

Ray:Whatdidyoudotoher?

Hunter:Ididn'tdoanything..Thelasttimewe

talkedIwasflyinghereandshesaidshewas

busyshecouldn'tcomeseeme.WhenIlandedI

triedtocallbutshedidn'tanswer.

Ray:Maybeshedoesn'twantyouanymore,you

shotacowinfrontofher.

Hunter:Canyougotoherhouseandaskherto

letmetalktoher?

Ray:Ok,I'lldothat.Whenareyoucomingback?



Hunter:ItwassupposedtobetodaybutIdon't

knowanymore,I'm justwaitingforclearance

thenI'llbethere.

Ray:Alrightbye.

Hehungupandsighed....

AtLona'smother's...

Laterthatmorningjustaftertheburialthe

masterofceremonyofferedpeoplefoodand

dismissedthegathering.

Oncepeopleweregone,theclosefamily

membersgotintoameetingwithAngel'sfamily.

Angel'sfathersatquietlyattheback.Hiswife

lookedathim sadlyandrubbedhisarm asthey

bothlistened.



Lona'sfamilymembersscoldedhim and

pleadedforthecoupletoreconcile.Asmanyas

theywere,eachonehadsomethingtosay...

Lona'suncle:WeareAfricansandweknowhow

thesethingsgo.Lonaoneatholalesolaga

mmagwekesoneseanengalwantshamosadi

jaana(ItwasjustabadomenforLonatofight

withhiswife).Weallknowhowgentleheis...

I'm notexcusinghisbehaviour,butthesetwo

havebeenthroughitallandweasparentsneed

tohelpthem buildtheirmarriage.

Lona'saunt:Asweallknow,marriageisfullof

challenges,itcan'tjustbesmooth.Angel,thisis

yourhusband,don'tletangercontrolyou.We

havetalkedtohim andhepromisednevertodo

thisagain.Letforgivenessguideyour

marriage...



Angel'saunt:Ijusthopehewon'tdothisagain,I

don'tlikemenwhobeatwomenatall.

Nowadaysweteachourdaughtersaboutself

worth.Violenceandabuseareforgivableyes,

butyoudon'twalkbackintoit.Somanywomen

endeduplosingtheirlivesjustbecausethey

choseforgiveness..Ireallyhopethisisthelast

timewetalkaboutLonabeatingherup.

Theparentscontinuedtalkinguntiltheuncle

lookedbackatAngel'smotherandfather..

Uncle:RragweAngiegalebeyebanalehokogo

baagisanya?(douhaveanythingtoaddto

reconcilethem?)

Angel'sfatherturnedandlookedatAngelsadly

asshesatbetweenherinlaws.Shelooked

backatherfatherandthepaininhiseyesgot



hereyeswelling.

RragweAngel:Mostpeoplehavespoken,there

isnoneedformetoaddanything.Ibelieve

Angelisanadultandshecanmakedecisions

forherself.Shemustmakeherownmistakes

sothatshecanlearnfrom them.Whenyoulove

somethingyouletitgo,soI'm givinghermy

blessingsinherrelationshipwiththisboy.Ifit

getstoohardforher,sheknowswheretofind

me.(lookingatLona)Ihavenothingtosayto

youexceptthatIwillneverforgetthepainIfelt

whenIheardyoudraggedmydaughteroutin

theopen.Shehasneverbeenwhippedbyeither

ofherparents.Ihaveneverinmylifeputmy

handsonher...Gaaitsegoshapiwa,oboihela

jaloneremorayaketagoshapaaboatshogaa

dirasegotwengasedire.Ibelieveyou'rethe

firstpersontobeather...Congratulations,I

thoughtmetreatingherlikethatwillmakeher



walkawayfrom menlikeyoubuthereweare...

I'm done.

Therewassilenceandeveryonelookedather

mother...

MmagweAngel:Sincethisisyourfirstoffence

IforgiveyouLonaandIhopeitwon'thappen

again.MayGodhelpyoutwo..

Uncle:Lonatalktous..

Lona:IloveAngelandIhavewrongedher,butI

promiseyouitwon'thappenagain.Herleaving

showedmethatIam nothingwithouther.I

haveheardeveryadviceandIwillbuildmy

familyaccordingly.MmagweAngieleRragwe

Angiekelebogelatshwareloyalona.Iwon't



disappointyou.AngelismywifeandIwillact

likearesponsiblehusband.

Angel:IbelieveLonawon'tdothisagain,we

havebeenthroughalotandIbelievehehas

learnthislesson.Iforgivehim andI'm readyto

behiswife.

Uncle:Okamoatagosupamaitshwarelo...(u

cankisshertoshowuaresorry)

LonasmiledandwalkedovertoAngelwherehe

kneltdownnexttoherandkissedherasher

fatherlookeddownhelplessly.Everybody

clappedtheirhands..Hetookadeepbreathand

joinedinontheclapping...

Atthefarm...



Zimona'sbrotherwalkedbetweenthecropsand

foundhim cuttingdownthemaize...

Him:Icametotalktoyouaboutlastweek's

issue.Iwantedtowaituntileveryoneiscalm.

Thingssaidinangerneverendwellsoit's

alwaysgoodtomakesurethatwebothtalk

aftercalmingdown.

Zimona:Whatisit?

Him:Iwantedtotalktoyouaboutyourchildren,

Huntertobespecific.

Zimona:Doyouknowthatheshotmycowfor

havingadifficultdelivery?

Him:(calmly)Iknow,it'sHunterIexpectthat

kindofimpatiencefrom him.Iknowwhatkind

ofapersonheis,I'm justwonderingifyouknow

yourson...Everythinghesaidlastweekistrue

andapartofmebelievesthatboyisinpain.I

knowweAfricanparentsfinditdifficulttosay



I'm sorry,butIwantyoutocallyoursonsandsit

them down...Apologisetothem withoutyour

wife.IfHunterdoesn'ttakeitwell,don'treact

withanger.Lethim dowhathewants,lethim

tellyouwhatyoudidtohim...Ipromiseyou,

thatboywillbehavedifferently.Hewillsee

thingsdifferently.Whatyoudidwaswrong.I

am yourbrotherbutIstillhateyouforthepain

youcausedmmagweHunter.Yourchildrenare

angrywithyou.Theyjustneedtoknowthatyou

understandhowwrongyouweretodoallof

that.Thereisnothingwrongwithapologising

toyourchildren.Apologiesbuildhealthy

relationships..

Zimonastoppedholdingmaizemealand

lookedathisbrother...

Zimona:TherearethingsI'dratherforget,and



everytimeIhearaboutthem ithurtsme

becausethat'snotwhoIam anymore.Itwasn't

easyandforonceIjustwanttobehappywith

myfamily...Iwantmyboystoactnormallike

otherchildren,Iam doingallthisforthem...All

thatIam workingforisforthem.I'm sure

Hunterisjustusingthistoblackmailmeabout

thispoliceissue.Wesometimeshaveabraai

andlaughjustfine...Ithappenedyearsagoand

heisgrown.Hunterisdoingalltheseillegal

thingsintentionallyandhewillgethimselfkilled

Him:Aslongasyoudon'ttalkaboutitthey

won'tforgiveyou.Theylaughwithyoubecause

maybetheywishyouhadn'tdonewhatyoudid

andthefactthatyoulaughtogethershould

maketalkingeasy.Callthoseboysandtalkto

them.

Zimona:(sighed)Iwilltalktothem...



Him:Thankyou..Weareold,thereisnoneed

forustoleavebrokenchildrenbehind.Weneed

theirforgivenesstohaveeternalpeace...

Zimona:Gonewaabuamorwarre,ketaaleka

gobualebone.(Uhaveapoint,Iwilltalkto

them)

Theycontinuedtalkingwhilecuttingthemaize...

AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthateveningLonawalkedoutofthe

kitchenwithatrayoffoodandputitnexttothe

bedwhileAngelwaslyingonhertummy.He

laidontopofherandleanedoverkissingheras

shedozedoff..

Lona:Hey..



Angel:(smiled)Hi....EishI'm sleepy,keletse

motebelelong.(Iattendedthenightvigil)

Lona:Howaboutweeatandthenyousleep?I

needtogetbackathomeandhelpthem take

awaycertainthingsbutIwantyoutorest.You

havebeenworkingsincelastweek..

Angel:Ok..

ShegotupandsateatingwhileLonalaidonhis

sideadmiringher...

Lona:(caressedherthigh)Iloveyou...

Shelookedathim andblushedlaughing..

Angel:Iloveyoutoo...



Hegotupandputonhisclotheswhilesheate...

Lona:Ihopeyouwon'tbesleepingwhenIget

back.

Angel:I'llwatchamovie.

Lona:Ok..

Heputonhisshoesandwalkedoutthenshe

laidonhertummywithherfeetupwhileshe

relaxedeatingandbrowsingthroughFacebook.

Anunknownnumbercalledthenshepicked..

Angel:Hello?

Ray:Hi,it'sRaymond,Hunter'sbrother.

Angel:Pleasedon'tcallme.

ShehungupanddialedKelone...



Kelly:Hello?

Angel:Hi,I'm freakingoutHunter'sbrotherjust

calledme.

Kelly:Gonemmewhynotjustdumptheguy

openly?Heisprobablyworriedandconfused.

Angel:Hehasagun,Ican'ttellhim it'sover.I

sawhim killingacow,thisguyisdodgy.

Kelly:Sodidyousuddenlystoplikingtheguyor

you'regoingbacktoLonaoutofguilt?Or

maybebecauseparentssaymarriageis

importantandyoushouldforgiveLona?Idon't

getit

Angel:Ithasnothingtodowithmarriage,butI

can'tdenythefactthatkentsheditswemagadi.

Ithoughtmymarriagewasover,Iwasangry

andHunterwasjustthere...Imean..Ilikehim

butheisbad,Huntergaanapeloandhe

probablyjustwantstoplayaroundyouknow



howbadboysare.Heprobablyhasalotof

womenlinedup.Hehastattoosonhisbiceps,

hehasagun,theguyiscomplicatedandheisa

tickingbomb.HeisromanticandallbutLonais

myreality.Ijustwanttofixmymarriage.Idon't

trustHunterandhelooksveryabusive,he

wouldn'thesitatetobeatme..

Kelone:You'reseeingthatbadsidebecause

Lonahasthesupportofbothfamilies.Since

whendotattoosmeansomeoneisabusive?Did

hebeatyouoryoujustjudgedhim becausehe

doesn'tlooklikeapastor?Lonabeatsyouand

whenhebeatsyouheembarrassesyoutoo,

lehagotwebotagwannaakedumeledilotseo.I

datedguyswhodrankbuttheydon'tdothat.If

youwantLonadumpHuntersentehela,let's

notjudgehim forbeingdifferent.Blockinghim

andactingupiswhatwillgetyoukilledbecause

hewillthinkyou'rehisgirlfriendkantewena

you'redonewithhim.



Angel:Hewillbeatorshootme,I'm really

scaredofthisguywenakanagaoitseHunter

sente.Youdon'tknowhim.

Kelone:Eeidon'tknowhim butmakethings

clear,whatifhestartsstalkingyouorwhatever?

Tellhim sohecangoaway.Kanajang?

Angel:Gone..

Kelone:Kanadoitoverthephoneifyou're

scaredofhim.

Angel:Ok..

ShehungupandunblockedHunterthenshe

triedtotypeamessagebutshecouldn'tthink

ofanything.Sheputherphonedownandlaid

downbeforedozingoff...

Hourslateraknockonthedoorwokeherup.

Shewokeupinadarkhouseandswitchedthe



lightsonthenshewalkedoutyawning.

SheopenedthedoorandHuntersmiled...

Hunter:Hey...

Hesteppedoverandpickedherupthenhe

walkedtowardsthecarcarryingher,helooked

inhereyesandturnedaroundswingingheras

herhairflewaround...

Angel:(laughedblushingwithherarmsaround

hisneck)Hunterstaaaap....

Heputhernexttothecarandleanedover

kissingherthenhesteppedbackandlookedin

hereyes...



Hunter:(smiled)Iknowwhyyou'reangrywith

me.I'm sorryforhanginguponyouwhenIwas

attheairportlastweek.Iknowthatyouwere

closetothelateoldladysoIguessIshould

havebeenbeenunderstanding.Iwasgoing

throughmyownshitbutthat'snotanexcuse

so...I'm sorry..(sheopenedhermouthtospeak

buthesmiledandputhisfingeronherlips)

shhh...Waitforit...

Hereachedinthecarandhandedherafull

plasticbag..

Hunter:Ididsomeshoppingforyouonthefirst

day..Actuallyeachtimeilefticamebackwith

something



Hebroughtthesecondoneandsoonandso

forth.Hesteppedbackzippinghisjacketand

smiledwithhishandsunderneathhischin..

Hunter:I'm sorry..

Shelookeddownandsighedstillholdingthe

plasticbags..

Angel:LonaandIarebacktogether,ourparents

helpedusthroughsoIcan'tbewithyou...

Hissmiledisappearedandhesteppedover

holdinghershoulders..

Hunter:Angie...

Angel:I'm sorry...(reluctantly)Idon'tevenknow



you..

Hunter:Angiestop...

Angel:I'm sorry

Heletgoofherandsheflinchedexpectinga

slapasHunterturnedawayandtookadeep

breathwithbothhandsoverhismouth.

Hunter:Iloveyou...

Angel:Ilovemyhusband

Hunter:(turningaway)OhGod,heisafucking

husbandnow?Angiestop....

Angel:Pleasego,hemightbehomeanytime

now.IfyouharassmeortrytoshootmeIwill

reportyou.Iswear...

Hunter:(laughedindisbelief)Wow...



Helookedinhereyesandsmiledtiltinghis

headthenhelaughedindisbelieftryingtopiece

togetherherlastwords.Hesmiledandkissed

herthenhegotinthecarandrolleddownthe

windowleaningback...

Hunter:Thanksforbeinghonest.AtleastI

won'thavetowonderwhathappened.I

appreciatethelittletimeIspentwithyou,sorry

ifIwasalittleawkward,I'm notgoodwith

womenorrelationships,butIwasreallytrying

withyou.You'reagoodgirl,I'm sureIdon't

deserveyoubecauseI'm livingonborrowed

time.Goodnight..

Hereversedanddroveoffasshesadlylooked

athim thenshepickedherplasticsandwalked

backintothehouse...

*



Don'tforgettoLiketheinsert.Thenextoneisat

11pm.

*

*

*

.

.
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AtHunter'sHouse...

LaterthatnightHunterwalkedintothequiet

houseandflickedthelightsonthenhe

unzippedhisjacketstillthinkingaboutwhat

Angelsaid.



Hetookacigaretteandthelighterthenhe

walkedtothegaragelightingitandpuffed

somesmoke.Theballnexttothewallcaught

hisattentionandherolleditbackthenhe

kickeditbackandforthwiththeinsideofhis

footwhilehesmoked..

Nomatterhowmuchhetriedtoconvince

himselfhewasoverit,itstillbotheredhim,

actuallyitstoleallhishappiness.The

excitementofbringingthosegiftsexpectingher

tojumponhim andkisshim,expectingherto

smilefrom eartoear,modelingforhim toseeif

hegottherightsizes...Hehadfavouritesand

fordayshepicturedherinthoseclothes.That

wasthemomenthewaslookingforwardto..

Herfittingthoseclothesandmaybeevenletting

him fuckherinbetweenfittings.Whileonthe

fuckissue...Thatwasanawesomeexperience

atthefarm...Heactuallyhadsexwithherfor



hoursandshedidn'ttasteanydifferentwith

everyround,infactitfeltlikeshegoteven

tighter.Thatlookonherfacewhenshecame

hadhim smilingthenherememberedherlast

words..."Ilovemyhusband,".

Heputthecigarettebetweenhislipsandtook

thelastpuffthenheletitrollunderthecarand

pickedthebasketballwhichhebouncedaround

makinghiswaytothenet.Hekeptmissing.

Frustrated,hepickedtheballonelasttimeand

threwitinthenet,thenhepressedthecigarette

betweenhisfingersandblewoffsmallportions

ofwhitecloudsupwards,playingwithsmoke

untilhewasdowntothecigarettebud.He

pulledthegaragedoorandletairin...

Heleanedagainstthecarthoughtfully,he

probablyneededadogforcompanionship...But



washereadytohaveitwhenhehadtotravelso

much?Itwouldprobablystarvetodeath...He

sigheddismissingthethoughtandgoingback

toAngie...Wouldn'titbenicetohavea

girlfriendforachange,maybethatwouldlight

upthislonelyhouse.Hesmiledatthethought

ofcominghometoawomanfryingsomething

wearingnothingbuthisshirt,probablybuttoned

oncerevealingthosethighsormaybetravelling

withsomeoneforachange.Holdingherhand

astheybothlookedatthegroundfrom above

throughthewindowofaplane.Nowthatwould

bethelife...

Hisfather'scallinterruptedhisthoughtsandhe

closedthegaragedoorbeforewalkingbackto

thehouse...

Hunter:Hello?



RragweHunter:Whereareyou?

Hunter:I'm inNamibia

RragweHunter:Whenareyoucomingback?

Hunter:I'm notsure

RragweHunter:IwasjusttalkingtoRay,Iknow

you'reinMauntotawagogolaleng?(whenwill

ugrowup)

Hunter:Ineedtogo,Ihaveavisitor.

RragweHunter:Ineedtoseeyouthisweekend.

Ineedyourhelpatthefarm.Willyoubethereor

shouldIhiresomeone?

Hesighedthoughtfullyasguiltstruck,hewas

stillhisfatherandheknewthatpolicescene

shouldhaveneverhappened..

Hunter:Whattime?



RragweHunter:Inthemorning,you'llhaveto

spendthenightbecausewehavetostart

workinginthemorning.

Hunter:Iwillbethere

RragweHunter:Iheardyouhaveagirlfriend,the

herdboysayssheisverybeautiful...Whydon't

youcomewithher?Yourmotheriscomingtoo

maybetheycanstrikeaconversation.

Hunter:(flatvoice)Shedumpedme...

RragweHunter:Why?

Hunter:(sighed)Idon'tknow,Ihavetogo,I

haveavisitor.

RragweHunter:Ok

Hehungupandsatonthebedthenhetookoff

hisclothesandtookashower.Themusic

playingonthehometheaterseemedtobe

liningupwithhisemotionsnomatterhow



muchhetriedtoignoreit..

Sometimeslovecomesaroundandit

knocksyoudown

Justgetbackupwhenitknocksyoudown,

knocksyoudown

Sometimeslovecomesaroundanditknocks

you

Heclosedhiseyesstandingundertheshower

assoapwasheddownhisheadandtattooed

arms...

AtAngel'sHouse...

MeanwhileAngelstoodbythebedwearingone

ofthenewlingeriepieces.Shelookedat



everythingHunterhadboughther;evening

dresses,swim suits,sweatpantsandeverything

sheeverwantedbutneverhadthechanceto

buy.Shesatonthebedandfittedtheheels,the

sneakersandthesleepers.

Tearsfilledhereyes,sheslowlysatdown

rubbinghereyes..

Angel:(whispered)Ican'tloveyouHunter...I

loveyoubutIcan'tallowmyselftoloveyou..

Sheheardfootstepsapproachingoutside.She

jumpedrubbingoffhertearsandtakingoffthe

lingerietoputonhernormalclothesthenshe

grabbedthem allandshovedthem inthe

wardrobe.Shegottheshoeboxesandputthem

overthewallwardrobethenshepickedthe

plasticsandshovedthem inthelastdrawer.



Shethentookadeepbreathandslightlymoved

thecurtainslookingoutsidebutitwasjusta

donkey,itsneezeddroppingthebin.Shesighed

inreliefandwenttochaseitout.

Shelockedthegateandwalkedbacktothe

houselookingatthemoon..Thisisexactlyhow

themoonandweatherwerethenighttheywent

tothefarm.Shefoundherselfsmilingatthe

thoughtofhim carryingheroutofthecartothe

house,howsheexplainedshecouldwalkand

howheinsistedbecauseapparentlytherewere

snakesinthefarm.Itwasjustawkwardhow

theyhadspentsuchshortamountoftime

together,andyetcreatedsomanymemories.

Hersmiledisappearedassheheardthesound

ofthatgunshotandhowemotionlesshewas,

asifthiswasn'tenough,heactuallyfiredthe

secondonejusttomakesureithaddied.Then



heputthegunbehindhim andwalkedawaylike

nothinghappened.He'ddefinitelyshootherlike

thatifshemadeamistakewhiledatinghim,but

thenwhatmistakewouldshemakedatinga

manlikehim...Shesmiledreconsideringbut

thenherfamilyandLona'sfamilyandeveryone

whowasawareofhermagadi...Shewouldbe

labeledallsortsofnames.Besides,Lonawas

betterthanHunter.Betterthedevilyouknow

thanthedevilyoudon'tknow,right?

Sheclosedthedoorandlaidonthebedholding

herphonethoughtfullystaringatHunter's

number.Tearsfilledhereyesasshedeletedit.

Aphonecallcamethrough...

Angel:Hi

Lona:I'm onmyway,haveyoutalkedto

Christina?



Angel:Whydon'tyoutalktoher?

Lona:Youknowwearenotonspeakingterms,I

toldyouthis..

Angel:Idon'tneedtogetinvolvedinsomeof

thesethings.Youknowhowcrazysheis.

Lona:Butsherespectsyou,wenagankeago

thokelabotho(sheisneverdisrespectful

towardsyou).Justtalktoherandborrow

Onanaforaweek.

Angel:(sighed)OK..

ShehungupanddialedChristina..

Christina:HiAngie!

Angel:Hi.

Christina:Kethubiledifesteretsamonnawa

gago,ogoboleletse?(Ibrokeyourman's



windows,didhetellyou?)Kedikhontsekhontse

tsothehelantuyatengemarobamaroba.(I

messedupthewholehouse)

Angel:(holdinginherlaugher)Hetoldme...

HowisOnana?

Christina:Sheisfine,shewasaskingmeabout

youyesterday.

Angel:Moreeanketeleateabonentuyame.

(Tellhertovisitsosheseesmyhouse)

Christina:No,Idon'ttrustLonaanymore.

Angel:Weworkedoutourissues,wehad

adultshelpingusandwearehappyagain.She

canvisitfortwodaysonly.

Christina:I'llonlyagreebecauseit'syou,tell

yourboyfriendtorespectmychild.Hecan'tlet

Onanaseeviolenceandevenpushher.Ketaa

bolaaLonanna,gaketshabeprisonnnankile

kayakookeiteilemonyanakaleboteleasena

gonkgakgagalela(IwillkillLona,I'm notscared



ofgoingtoprisoninfactIwentthereonceafter

beatingupsomedisrespectfulgal).Prisonase

sepehelamogonna(Prisondoesn'tscareme).

Angel:Hewon'tdoit,obakile.(Helearnthis

lesson)

Christina:Ok,youcangethertomorrow.

(laughed)Eymmelehaobonakebatagogana

jaanaeneneagosenkarra(EventhoughtI'm

temptedtorefuse,shehasbeenbotheringme

aboutu)

Angel:(laughed)Kamosoee.(Tomorrowthen)

Christina:(smiled)Shap

Shehungupandcalledhim...

Lona:Hello?

Angel:Sheagreed.



Lona:Iloveyou,I'm onmywayok?

Angel:Ok.

Shehungupandlaiddown.

LaterthatnightLonawalkedintothehouse

whileAnglelaidasleeponthebed.Hetookoff

hisjacketandopenedthetightlyclosed

wardrobedoors.Abrandnewsilkysleepshirt

sliddownandfellonthefloorwithanother

dress.Hepickedtheglitteringdressand

noticedthepricetagswereinRandsnotPula.

Whilehewasstillconfused,moreclothes

caughthisattentionandhecheckedallthe

pricetags,definitelynotPula.Thismadeno

sensebecauseheknewtheseshopspricedin

Pula,unlessiftheclotheswereboughtinSouth

Africa?



Heputhisjacketonthewardrobeandsaton

thebedshakinghershoulder..

Lona:Angel?

Shewokeupandlookedathim thenherheart

skippedasshelookedattheopendoors..

Lona:Wheredidyougettheseclothes?Andtry

nottolietomebabe,wehaveresolved

everythingsothereisnoneedforustolieto

eachother.

Angel:Huntergotthem formebutIbroke

thingsoffwithhim.

Lona:Sowhydidyoutakehisgifts?

Angel:Ididn'tevenknowwhatwasinside.

Lona:Nowyoudo,whatarewegoingtodo



aboutit?

Angel:Whatdoyoumean?

Lona:Youwouldn'twantmetakinggiftsfrom

myex,wouldyou?Heboughtyoupanties!

Angel:Lingerie

Lona:Whateveritis..Whatareyougoingtodo

aboutit?

Angel:Iwanttokeepthem,keadirataand

someofthem areformalclothesIcanwearto

work.

Lona:Doesthatsoundlogicaltoyou?Obatago

nkapareladipantytsamonnayomongwe?(U

wanttowearanotherman'spantiesforme?)

Youhavetoburnthem..

Angel:I'm notburningthem!

Hewalkedtothekitchenandcamebackwitha

boxofmatches..



Lona:Let'sputthem intheplasticbag..

Angelputthem intheplasticbag,Lonanoticed

afewothersleftandshovedthem intheretoo..

Lona:(lookingaround)Didn'thegetthesho-

Henoticedboxesandstretchedhimselfgetting

fourpairsthenheputthem intheplasticbag

andledherout..

Bothofthem stoodbythesilvermetalbinashe

droppedtheplasticsthenhelitthematchstick.

Hesteppedbackandheldherfrom behindas

theybothstoodinthedarkwatchingaflame

form.Angel'seyesitchedwithtearsasLona

kissedherholdingherfrom behind.Oncethe



flamedieddown,heheldherhandasthey

walkedbackintothehouse....

THREEMONTHSLATER..

*

*

Don'tforgettoLike,goodnight!

*

*

*

.
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Atthefillingstation....



Justafter10inthemorning,Angelsteppedout

ofthecarandputascarfoverherfacemasking

hernoseandmouth..

Taxidriver:Ohkanawarepeterolegaegotsee

sente(OhIrememberusaidudon'tlikethe

smellofpetrol)

Angel:IfIwereamillionaire'sdaughter,I'dnever

passbyafillingstation,sharp.

Sheclosedthedoorandandpacedacrossthe

fuelpumpsholdingaplasticbagofbreakfast

ontheonehandwhileshecoveredherface

withtheother.

Thefuelattendantslaughedatherasshe

pushedtheglassdoorswalkinginandfinally

takingadeepbreath...



Cashier:(laughed)You'llbecomehealthyjust

from runningbetweenthefuelpumps,you're

exercisingbigtime.

Angel:(sighed)Idon'tknowwhyyouguysenjoy

seeingmesuffer,kwelerileng.(What'swrong

withu)

Theylaughedtogetherassheunlockedher

officeandwalkedin.Shetookaseatand

openedhergrilledchickensmotheredinall

kindsofdeliciousspices,thenshebitthe

ketchupsachetandspreaditalloverthefull

chicken.Shepulledoutaknifefrom thedrawer,

onethatshespecificallybroughttotheofficeto

cutherfullchickeneveryday...

Sheslicedthelibsandleanedoverdippingher

teethonthegrilledchickenandleaningback



chewingwithsuchsatisfaction.Shelickedher

fingersandpickedthehomepregnancykit,then

sheputitonthetableandsatisfiedherextreme

hunger...

Herphonerangandshelickedherfingers

beforepicking...

Angel:Hello?

Lona:Goodmorning,Ihavegoodnewsforyou.

Angel:What?

Lona:Iwanttotellyourelemmogo(inperson),

it'sasurprise.I'llshowyouathome.

Angel:Pleasetellme

Lona:(laughed)Ican't,iloveyou!

Angel:Iloveyoutoo..



Shehungupsmilingandwipedherhandsthen

shehadherjuiceandwenttothetoilethidinga

stickinherpocket.

Oncethere,herheartpoundedasthepeesunk

intothepregnancyteststick.Forthefirsttime

inawhileshewonderedwhothefatherwould

beshouldsheturnoutpregnant..

Minutespassedthenshepickedthestickup

andsmiledputtingherhandoverhermouth...

Angel:(muffled)OhGod!

Sheremainedsittedstaringatthestick,so

muchwasgoingoninherheadbutitwasn't

somethingyou'dsharewithafriend.Notthis

kindofinformation....



AtLona'suncle's..

LaterthatdayjustafternoonLonawalked

throughthegateinhisoverallsandgreetedhis

unclewhowashavingteasittingunderthe

tree....

Lona'suncle:Howareyou?

Lona:(smiled)I'm fine...

Hetookaseat,hecouldhardlykeephissmile

downbecausethesearethewordshethought

he'dneversayandhishappinesswashardto

control...

Lona:Ifoundajob,Isigneda5yearcontract



soIwanttogetmarriedassoonaspossible.

I'm yettotalktoAngelaboutthedatebutwe

shouldhavetheweddingverysoon.

Uncle:Ifyouhavethemoneytocompletethe

processthenwearegood,I'm alwaysherefor

youmyboy.

Lona:Thankyou

Theycontinuedchattingaboutthewedding

arrangements...

AtAngel'smother's....

LaterthatafternoonataxidroppedAngelatthe

gateandshewalkedtowardsthetreewhereher

motherwassittingundertheverandaweaving.



Angelpulledachairandsighedworriedlysitting

nexttohermotherwholookedather...

MmagweAngel:(smiled)Mononowagagole

borethejwatengketsamoimana...Pregnancy

glowgaegakekana....Ngwanagaagake..

Angel:(laughed)Uhmamawanthogakana

gapeI'm notpregnant

Hermotherpausedweavingandlookedather

withthecornerofhereyesthenAngel

shamefullysighed..

Angel:Okfine....maybeI'm pregnant...But(she

lookedawayshamefully)Idon'tknowwhothe

fatheris...

Hermotherfrowned..



Her:I'm confused,aren'tyouLona'swife?

Angel:WhenImovedoutthatdayImet

someoneandwewentcrazy.Hetookmetohis

father'sfarm andonethingledtoanother,there

werenocondoms.From therethingsmoved

fast,lesolagaMmagweLonaandus

reconciling,Idon'tknowwhothefatheris...I'm

notsuretota

MmagweAngel:DidyousleepwithLonaaswell?

Angel:Yes,wehadsexdaysbeforeIhadsex

withthisguyandevenafter.

Her:Didyouevengettested?Whatabout

diseases,sincewhendoesawomanjump

betweenmenbolotolegonePini,shameon

you...Jaanongngwanaragorayabathorereke

wagamang?Oitsegorengwanayooneelwang

monnaoselegaanamaitseojang?Banaba

mohutaobatabatshwanaleborraboaboo



thabiwakedithong.

Angel:(sighedpushingherhairback)Idon't

knowwhattothinkrightnow

MmagweAngel:Whoistheotherman?

Shetookoutherphoneandshowedhera

pictureofHunterinformalwear...

Angel:That'shim

Shegotthephoneandfrowned.Theyoungman

resembledafamiliarwellknownsuccessful

manfrom backinthedays.Hisears,eyesand

lips,actuallyeverythinglookedlikehim,it

couldn'thavebeenamistake...

MmagweAngel:Isn'tthisZimona'sson?Whois



hisfather?Onalesetshwanosamonnayo

mongwejaanagatweZimona.(Helookslike

Zimona)

Angel:Heishisfirstborn

MmagweAngel:Ngng....Leolapangwanaka

gagotsenwe....(tappingherthigh)Ngngthat

manusedtobeathiswifeanddragherouton

theopen.Heoncetiedhertothetreeandtried

toshoother.Hehasangerissues.Backinthe

day,hehadtwowomen.Hiswifestayedhome

withtheboysandhestayedatthefarm witha

youngerwoman.Aswespeak,hiswifehas

speechproblemsbecausehehitheronthe

headandshewasinacomaforweeks.Itwas

alloverMaunandshewasbedriddenfor

months.Oneoftheirsonseventriedtokill

himself,itmighthavebeentheoneyoujust

showedme.Hemusthavebeen12atthetime...

Irememberthisverywell...



Angel'sfairytalehopesdisappearedbeforher

eyesasshelookedathermothernarrating

everythingandeverybitofthatinformation

terrifiedher...

MmagweAngel:Esengkoongwanaka,thisboy

wasstubborn,hewasatroublemaker.I'm sure

heisjustlikethisfather.Childrenwhogrowup

inabusivehomesareveryabusiveandthey

haveissues.Nnyaaesengngwanawaga

Zimonangwanaka...Leolapagaletsenwe.

Esengkothobolooyadihalangwanakasetseke

bataontshelela.

Angel:(mumbled)Hehasaguntoo...

MmagweAngel:Gun?

Angel:EnekelemogilegoreobogalebutIlove

him,totaifIwasn'tengagedI'dgivehim a

chance...Woulditbethatbadifcancelthe

engagementwithLona?EversinceImethim I



don'tfeelanythingforLona.I'm foreverthinking

aboutHunterandgonjelanama.Iknowheis

notagoodpersonbut....(sighed)I'm nothappy,

Ihavetofightmyfeelingseveryday...(tearfully)

Kelwalemaikutoeverydayandsometimesi

dream abouthim...kekgonagothanyabosigo

kelorarelemodikobongfrom therelehaLona

akantshwerakennahela.Ireallyreallywant

him andIthinkI'm carryinghisbaby.Itcan'tbe

Lona'sbecausewehavebeentryingforalmost

ayear.HeevenblamedmesayingI'm barren....

Hunterhashisflawsbutmamayoushouldsee

thewayhetakescareofme.Hehasthisscary

personabutthenhecanbelovingtoo.Idon't

thinkheknowshowtobeagoodpartnerbutI

thinkhe....

MmagweAngel:(angrily)Notamanthathasa

gunngwanaka,hisfatherhadashotgunandhe

triedtoshoothiswifewithit,thoseboyswere

thereandtheysawitall.Ifatallyourespectme



stayawayfrom thatman.Iknowatyouragea

badboyisattractivebutyouneedastable

sweetmanlikeLona.

Angel:(tearfully)Mamayaanongnnahapelo

yameeseokogoLonakereng.

MmagweAngel:No,no,no!Pleasestayaway

from thisboy,Idon'twantyoutogothrough

whathismotherwentthrough.Youdon'tlove

yourselforyourchildifyou'regoingtoabandon

yourhusbandforthisman.Hehasagun,abad

recordandyou'resayinghehasissues,butyou

stillwanttoabandonyourhusbandandput

yourchildatrisk?Obitswakelesoakere?

Angel'seyesfilledwithtearsassherubbedher

eyes..

MmagweAngel:Thedevilhatesmarriagesand

heistestingyou,thisisjustatemptation.I'm



goingtoprayforyourmarriage.Thosefeelings

willgoaway,it'sthesamefeelingsyouhadfor

highschoolcrushes,thistoowillpass...

Angel:(rubbinghereyes)MmekanaIwaitedfor

thefeelingstogoawayforthreemonthskelwa

lemaikutommegaapala.

MmagweAngel:Bepatientwithit,ittakestime...

Wenafocusonthebabyandyourhusband,give

yourfamilytime...

Angel:Ok...

Theirmotivationalconversationcarriedonfor

hours.....

Atthefarm...

MeanwhiletheZimonabrotherseachlaidunder

thetreeontheirstretchersdeadasleepwhile



theirfatherandoneofthefarm workerssliced

thefreshmeatintobiltongpieces...

Underthesamethickshadowedtreewastheir

uncleandhiswifewhowaspouringfreshmilk

from thecows....

Uncle:Bashimanebabakgonagorobala

motshegareokanamobakgorothang.

Herdboy:(laughed)Hunterwillevenkillyouif

youwakehim,gaarobetsegaabategotsosiwa.

Auntie:Kematagwadilotse..(loweredhervoice

)Togabankutwa...

RragweHunter:Batogelebaikhutsegase

motshamekogonnathogonkopa...Bobokojwa

setsuludibobokete.



TheyalllaughedasHunter'smotherwalked

overwithacontainerofmilk..

MmagweHunter:Kooreleberekisabo

ngwanake,lebabogisateretayalesakaaboba

buwakgomoabeerebaikhutsaabogotweba

imelwakebobokojwasetsuledi.

TheyalllaughedloudlywakingRayashe

rubbedhiseyesandwenttothehouseputting

histshirtoverhisshoulder.

Hunterremainedasleeponthestretcherwitha

toweloverhisface.Whilelayingthereashort

dream changedhissetupasafitlittleboy

crawledoverholdingacupandsittingnextto

him whilehelaidonthemattress.Thelittleboy

liftedthemetalcupandhithim ontheforehead.

Hejumpedoffthestretcherandalmostfelloff



touchinghisforeheadaseveryoneturnedand

lookedathim confused...

RragweHunter:AreyouOK?

Hunter:Kelorilengwananyanayoogogobanga

nngatakakopimophateng...Ibilephatayamee

bothoko.

Everyoneburstintolaugherashestoodup

shirtlessholdingthetowel.Hismotherandaunt

walkedtothehousestilllaughingathim ashe

massagedhisforehead...

Hunter:(laughed)Gakebuehelammekana

Uncle:(laughed)Oimisitsemotogolo?Maybe

weshouldexpectaletteranytimesoon

RragweHunter:(laughed)Whoisshe?



Hunter:(laughed)I'm seriousababyhitmewith

acup

Uncle:Wearenotdisputingthat,wejustwant

toknowwhosedaughteryoucrippled...

TheylaughedasRaywalkedoverholdinga

bottleofbeer...

Ray:GatweHunterorileng?

Hunter:Sepemister,tsamaa.

RragweHunter:Oimisitse.

Hunter:(laughed)MangAngie?Kanabakileba

ntatsabosigomalome...Waitsekana!(they

keptmeupallnightmonthsback)

RragweHunter:Stopimpregnatinggirlsinmy

house.

Hunter:(laughed)Somepeoplemightactually



believethatrumour,nnagakeaimisaope

Ray:Osuresure?

RragweHunter:Whenyou'remanyoutruly

neverknowthesethingsunlessyouinspect

everycondom thatyoutakeoff.

Ray:PapaHunterneasenadicondom (idoubt

hehadcondoms)

Hunter:(smiled)Waswabatherra

Ray:(laughed)Ifhebroughtthem theygot

finishedaround3inthemorningmmego

chaisitsweka7phakela

Uncle:(whistling)Banna!You'reatrueZimona

taontshwarekaletsogo...(comeshakemy

hand)

Ray:Tsamaaotshwaramalomekaletsogo,o

champ!

HunterchargedatRaymondasheranoff



carefullyholdinguphisbeer....

Atthemall...

LateronAngelsteppedoutofthetaxiandran

toLonawhilehestoodinfrontofashopthen

theywalkedinasshegrabbedthebigtrolley...

Angel:(pushingthetrolley)What'sthesurprise?

Lona:(Gaveherthecontract)Ifoundajob...

Shereadthepaperandhandeditback,wasthis

therighttimetotellhim aboutthebaby?She

stillhadherdoubtsbutshewasn'tsure.Sheput

itemsintothetrolleyashetalkedtoher..

Lona:Iwantustogoonwiththewedding



ceremonyandfinishthis.

Angel:(puttingfoodinthetrolley)Ok...

Sweetbeanscaughtherattentionandshe

salivatedjustthinkingaboutthem withabitof

cookingoilandAromat.Shepickedthe5KG

bagandputitinthetrolley..

Lona:Don'tgetthebeans,theytakeawhileto

cookandhenceusealotofcookinggas.

Angel:I'm cravingbeans

Lona:Youcangetacanofbeans,it'sP7.

Angel:Bakedbeansdon'ttastelikesweet

beansmmekana.

Lona:Dinawadihetsagas,hankakeraditsaya,

weneedtosaveifwearegoingtogetmarried.

Takethem back...



Sheputthebeansbackandcontinuedpushing

thetrolleyastheymaderoundsintheshopuntil

theendedatthetill.Angeltookouthercardand

paid.Minuteslater,theywalkedoutandparked

thetrolleyinfrontoftheshopwaitingforataxi...

Angelwonderedaboutthepregnancyagain,

wasitHunter'sorLona'sbaby?Shetriedto

thinkbacktoremembereverydetailbutshestill

cameoutconfused...Butthenwhatdifference

woulditmake?Hunterseemedlikeabadidea,

redflagseverywhereplusherownmotherdid

notapprove.Everythingshehadsaidmatched

Hunter'sbehaviour...

Angel:Itestedforpregnancytodayanditcame

backpositive..



Heturnedaroundlookingather...

Lona:(smiled)Areyousure?

Angel:Yes,Imissedmyperiodthreetimes.

Lona:Heisfinallyhere,Ican'tbelievethis!

OhLona,howaboutahugorsomething?Her

subconscioushintedandshesighedbrushingit

off.Hewasn'tthetypetoshowaffectionin

public,heprobablythoughtitwouldbe

awkwardorinappropriate.

Lona:(smiled)Thankyou,atsomepointIeven

thoughtyoudidn'twanttohaveachildwith

me...Thankyou...

Angel:(smiled)You'rewelcome..

Lona:LetmegogetataxikoMoselekakwa.



Hecrossedtheroadandranoffthenshe

leanedagainstthetrolleyfeelingabitdizzy.Her

phonerang...

Angel:Hello

Hunter:(deepvoice)Hey...Howareyou?

Sheleapedupandfixedherhairclearingher

voiceasshestoodwithchestout...

Angel:Hi!

Hunter:(smiled)Somethingreallyfunny

happenedtoday..Everyonewasmakingfunof

me.

Angel:About?

Hunter:Ihadadream aboutalittlebabyhitting



mewithacupsomyfatherandunclesaidIgot

someonepregnant..Theirjokesgotme

thinking..Wereyouoncontraceptives?

Angel:(reluctantly)Yes

Hunter:Youdon'tsoundconvincing,canwe

meetandtalk?I'm atthemallcanIpassbyyour

workplace?

Shelookedaheadandsawataxistoppingin

frontofherthenLonapulledthetrolley...

Lona:Getin..

Angel:I'm atthemall,willyouleavemealone

aftermeeting?

Hunter:Yeah,Ijustwantyoutolookmeinthe

eyeandtellmebecausennayesolegakemo

dumelemaybeit'sbecauseIhaven'tseenyouin



awhile.I'm notconvinced

Angel:Pickmehajet,keemeteng.

Hunter:Ok

ShehungupandwalkedovertoLonaasheput

foodinthecar...

Angel:IwanttobuyafewthingsinChinese

shops,I'llfindyouathome.

Lona:Whowereyoutalkingto?

Angel:Kelone,aregonaledispecialmoma

Chineng.

Lona:Ok,don'tgooffbudget,makeupwagago

ntsekeboP100permonthakere?

Angel:Yeah,kebataKissBeauty,gatwee

chipile.

Lona:Ok



Hegotinthetaxiandleftasshecrossedthe

roadandpacedtoJet.

Intheparkinglot...

Minuteslatershestoodunderthetreelooking

forhiscarbutshecouldn'tfindit,thenshetook

outherphoneanddialedhim.

HewalkedoutofSparholdingabottleofjuice

andthereceiptashepickedthephone.She

spottedhim andhungupasheapproached

callingherback...

Angel:(waved)Hey...(softly)I'm overhere...



Hesmiledandwalkedoverthenheputhisarms

aroundherhuggingher.Herwholebodygot

goosebumpsashisstrongarm rubbedherback

andsteppedback...

Hunter:Wareng?

Angel:Sepe..

Hehandedherthedrinkandshrunkthereceipt

aimingatthebin..

Hunter:Let'sgetinthecar,it'shot..

Theunfamiliarcarlightsflashedthenhe

openedthedoorforher.Shegotinandclosed

thedoorbeforerubbinghisheadonhiswayto

hisside.Onceinside,heturnedandfacedher

withhiscontagioussmile.Shetriednottosmile



butshefoundherselfturningawayand

laughing...

Hunter:What?

Angel:Nothing,wareng?Buakapela...Ihaveto

go..

Hunter:Whykesadumelegoregaopregnant?

Angel:Isittrueyourfathertriedtokillyour

mother?Andthathebeatheruntilshecouldn't

talkproperly?

Hestaredathernotsurehowtorespond..

Hunter:Whatdoesthathavetodowithme?Or

rather,whatwearetalkingabout?

Angel:I'm justasking,IwasshockedwhenI

heardaboutit.



Hunter:I'm notcomfortabletalkingaboutthat..

Sowareng?Ijustwanttoknowifyougotyour

periodsafter,ifnotIwanttoknowwhetherit's

mineornot.I'llunderstandifit'snotmine

becauseI'm awaregorenereletwobutyou're

theonlyonewhoknowsgoreengkeeng.I'm

tryingtoavoidasituationwherebyyou'reafraid

totellmeyou'repregnantbecausemaybeo

akanyagorenkalathangwanaorgetangrywith

you.

Helookedinhereyesasshelookedbackat

him.Herheartpoundedandhermother'swords

ranginherheaddryingherthroatandchoking

her...

Hunter:Whichiswhich?

*

*



*

*

*
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Inthecar...

Angellookedathim andsighed..

Angel:I'm pregnantbutit'snotyours.Lonaand

Ihavebeentryingforababy...Imissedmy

periodbeforeImetyou,evendaysbefore

havingsexwithyouIwaswithLona.Wealso

hadsexthedayafteryousoitcan'tbeyours...

Hunter:So....



Hepausedtalkingashishefumed,thenhe

turnedaroundandlookedather..

Angel:ThedayIleftforSouthAfricayouwere

fuckingthisguy?(shekeptquiet)Wow!

(chuckledindisbeliefandshookhishead)....

Shit....

Angel:(heartpounding)Wedidn'tdoit

immediately...We...Ionly

Hegrabbedherchinandturnedherfaceoverto

his,glaringather...

Hunter:Ey!Iheardwhatyousaid,don'ttrytolie

tome.



Hisvoicegotdeeperandscarier,andherheart

poundedasheangrilylookedinhereyes

holdingherchin.Hereyetwitchedasshe

expectedhim tolandaslapoverhercheek.

Tearsfilledhereyesassheshookstaringat

him.Hestaredinhereyesforawhileand

slowlyletgo,thenheleanedoverthesteering

wheel....

Hunter:I'm sorry...

Heleanedbackandrubbedhisfacewithboth

handsexhalinghisanger..

Hunter:(calmly)Gakereasonableakere?I

mean...Wejustmet,weliterallyjustmetandI

expectyoutobethisperfectAngelIcreatedin

myhead.Ididn'tevenknowyoubelongto

anotherman.Thisjustsuckerpunchedmetoo,



butIstilldon'tunderstandwhyyouagreedto

cometothefarm withmeifyoualreadyknew

youwerepregnant.That'swhatIdon't

understand,whygetinthecarwithmeinthe

firstplace?Whyletmehavesexwithyouwhen

youknowyou'repregnantandyou'renoteven

planningtoleaveyourboyfriend.You'veplayed

withmyfeelingsbecauseIdidn'tapproachyou

withtheintentiontoplay,Iactuallylikedyou.I

wasexcitedaboutyou.

Angel:I'm sorry

Hunter:It'sok,don'tapologiseforyourfeelings..

Therewassilenceassherubbedhereyes.He

tookadeepbreathandturnedlookingather

again..

Hunter:Congratulationsbytheway...(hesmiled

andtouchedherchin)Youalreadylook



delicious!

Theybothchuckledashestaredather..

Hunter:Areyougivinghim achancebecauseof

thebaby?

Angel:Yes,Iwantmychildtohaveagood

familyandproperhome.

Hunter'seyesfelldownwithabitof

disappointment.Heknewhecamenowhere

nearthat..

Hunter:Iunderstand...(loweredhisvoiceand

lookedaway),butifhehitsyouagainrunas

fastasyoucanorelseyourchildwilllivewith

thememoriesofyourtears.It'saverypainful

thingtocarryanditdoesn'tmatterhowtough



orhowbigyou'reitwillneverleaveyourhead.

Don'tletyourchildwitnessyoubeingbeatenby

anyone.I'm notjudginghim,I'm thelastperson

tobejudginganyonebutI'dbedisappointedifI

evermeetyouwithbruises.Imagineifyougeta

seriousinjuryduringthatfightyourlifechanges

forever...

Therewassilence,sherubbedherhands

togetherthoughtfully...

Angel:Isthatwhathappenedtoyourmother?

Hunter:Shenowspeaksdifferently,she

strugglesbecauseshehadaserioushead

injury.Shealsosuffersfrom constant

headaches...Whensheissleepingwearenot

supposedtomakesuddenmovementsornoise

becauseshegetsstartledeasily.Myfathertried

tohitherwithametalrodandmissedthefirst



time,whensheleapedupshecaughtthe

secondswing...Apparentlythisiswhatalways

comestoherheadunconsciouslywhensheis

sleeping,sosheisatriskofaheart

attack...(sighedandunlockedthedoors)...Just

don'tbeaforgivingprayerfulwoman,thatshit

willcostyouyourhealth.

Angel:sayssomeonewhosmokes,drinksand

riskshislifeonadailybasis..

Heturnedandsmiledlookingather...

Hunter:(laughed)Keadvisorwenayoonangle

lifeakere,waregorilengkante?

Angel:(laughed)Mmekanalewenayouhavea

life.

Hunter:(laughed)CanIdropyouhomeoryou're

stilldoingsomeshopping?



Angel:I'm stilldoingsomething..

Sheopenedthecardoorandpausedlookingat

him.Helookedinhereyesandlookedather

lipsthenheslowlyreachedforherjawand

tiltedhisheadastheirlipsmet.Sheclosedher

eyesandkissedbackasbothofthem went

backtothefarm.From hisbreathshecould

almostfeelhisdickinsideher.Hetiltedhis

headandgentlykissedheralmostrelivingthat

momentwhenhefrozeinsideherandloaded

hiscum insideofher.Stillkissingherhe

reachedbetweenherthighsjusttofeelthat

warmthforthelasttimeandshereachedfor

hisboner.Hewassohardhecouldburstthat

zip.Sheunzippedhispantsandrubbedthehard

shaftofhisdick.Hefrozeandstoppedkissing

herashersoftgentlehandmassagedhisblack

dick..



Sheleanedoverandsuckedhim ashe

helplesslyadjustedtheseatbackandleaned

backasshemassagedtheballsandgagged.

Thiswentonforacoupleofminutesuntilhe

begunpumpingtightlyholdingherhairintoa

ponytail..

Hunter:(clenchedhisjawspullingherheadoff

hisdic)Fuccccck!

Hisfirstloadflewacrossthecarandlandedon

thedashboardbeforetherestspeweddownthe

shaftandAngel'shandasshecontinued

rubbinguntilhegrabbedherhandoutof

sensitivity...

Hunter:(caughthisbreath)Whydidyoudothat?

Angel:Idon'tknow...



Shetookoffherscarfandwipedherhandsthen

shewipedthedashboardandhispackage,then

shesteppedoutandthrewthedirtyscarfback

inthecarbeforewalkingaway.

Hunterbreathedinandoutashischest

pumpedwhilehewatchedherdisappearing

betweentheshops.Heleanedbackandpacked

hisdickbeforezippingthenhetookaminute

collectinghimself.

Hedrunkhalfabottleofwateranddroveoutof

theparkinglotstilldumbfounded...

AtAngel'sHouse....

LateronAngelwalkedintothehouseand



closedthedoor.Lonasteppedoutofthe

kitchenholdingakitchencloth..

Lona:Hi..

Holdinghertearsinshewalkedpasthim and

slammedthebedroom doorassheburstinto

tearssittingonthebed.

Lonaputdowntheclothandpickedthefoodhe

preparedforherthenheputOroswithice

cubesbeforewalkinginslowly.

Heputdownthetrayandsquattednexttoher

feetasshecriedwipinghertearswiththelower

partofhertop..



Lona:Whathappened?

Hetouchedherhandsandsheangrilypushed

him cryingevenmore..

Lona:(shouted)Don'ttouchme...justleaveme

alone!

Lonaslowlystooduplookingathernotsure

whatelsetodo.Hedidn'tknowmuchabout

pregnancy,butheknewitinvolvedmood

swings..

Lona:Icookedforyou...

Hereachedunderthepillowandhandedhera

boxofJockeyfullpanties...



Lona:Igotthisforyou..

Shelookedatthepackofpantiesasheranger

chokedher.Breathingheavilylookingathim

withrage,sheresistedtheurgetopunchhim on

hisoldfashionedboringface.…

Angel:(tearfully)Idon'tloveyou...Wantena

gapewambora....Tswahathokogame.

Heslowlygotupandputdownthepanties

lookingather..

Lona:I'm reallyhappyaboutthebaby,butI'm

sorryyouhavetogothroughsomuchbeforehe

canbeborn.



Angel:(shoutedastearsrolled)Gasedi

hormone,Idon'tloveyou...you'restingyandyou

actlikea60yearoldman.Youarenotromantic

andyou'reboring...

Hedidn'tknowthisabouthimselfanditcut

deep,buthewasgladheheardit.Itmusthave

beenaboutthebeansissue,shewasprobably

right..Shewaspregnantandshedeservedto

haveeverythingshewanted..

Lona:I'llgocleanthekitchen.Igotmovieska

sticksothatwecanwatchandcelebratethe

baby.Ifyou'restillinthemoodwecanwatch

them later...

Angel:Youdon'tevenknowhowtohavesex..

Hunterwagogaisa...



Hesadlystaredatherthenheturnedaround

andclosedthedoor.Sheburstintotears

coveringherfaceasshecried.Meanwhile,he

walkedintothekitchenwiththeplateoffood

andputitonthecounterthenheleanedoveras

tearsfilledhiseyes..

*

*

*

*

*

.
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AtAngel'sHouse....

LaterthateveningLonastoodbehindthehouse

talkingtothephonewithalowvoice...

Lona:StuxI'm notrejectingyourideabutwhat's

thepointifI'm competingwithaguylikethat?

Stux:Aenomisterongamelewena,youdo

thattometooandI'm surprisedbecauseI

alwaysthoughtthatit'sonlywithme.Thatis

noton,wagoitaakontewithwomengaoka

nnangame.(Nowomanwilltolerateyour

stinginess)

Lona:YouhavesaidthatalreadyandIhave

acknowledgedit,it'sjustthatbeingbroke

makesmeforgethowtobereasonable.I'm

workingonthat,butgagonamosolabecause

whateverIdowillneverbeenough,gapelaite

elekanakebafanababaithetsengbatsadiba



badiretse,banaledifarm andcars(thatguyis

from awell-offfamily)..it'sprobablyeasyfor

him todoallthesethings.

Voice:Butit'snotaboutthat,thatguyisahard

corethugandhehasbeenbreakingthelaw

sincehewasyoung.HewenttoaJuvenile

prisonleboSparkswhentheywere16.They

brokeintoapharmacytostealpillsand

medicinetheyusedtomakesomekindofdrug.

Ithinknowhehasmovedontomore

complicatedcrimesbecausehedrivesdifferent

carsbutyou'llneverreallyknowwhathedoes

foraliving.Mmehelalewenayouhavetoup

yourgame.Sometimesit'snotthattheother

guyhasmoney,it'sbecauseheisthoughtful...

Keraagorelewenamisterokarekafullpanties?

Seriouslywhatthefuckisthat?After

complainingaboutthisthugbuyingherlingerie

thenwenayoushowupwithblumara?Legone

whydidn'tyoucallmekagothusa?Zakaneoe



tshwerehaobonaokgonnegorekathatbrand

becauseit'sexpensive(Buyingthatbrand

showsuhadagoodbudget).

Lona:HonestlyIstilldon'tfindanythingwrong

withfullpanties,plusAngellooksgoodin

them...Ireallyloveitwhensheiswearingthe

onlyoneshehas.Akeganeothersarebeautiful

andsexybutIjustpickedwithoutthinking.

Voice:Igetyou,Iknowsomeladieslook

beautifulinthosegapeitcanbeafettishfor

you,explainittoherbutnexttimefind

somethingfancier,therearesomeladieswho

sellthoseonFacebook.Thetrickisnotto

spendalotofmoney,butknowingwheretofind

thebestatagoodprice.Don'trushifyouwant

topleasethesecreatures,bethoughtful.It'snot

aboutmoney...

Lona:Uh..I'llkeeptryingeebutwhensomeone

saysyoudon'tknowhowtohavesexit's

impossibletoknowwheretocorrectyourself,



sheisnottellingmewhatI'm doingwrong.

Voice:Kanathatwomanispregnant,don'teven

stressyourselfwithhershit,mmehelayou

needtogetasecondopinionwhenitcomesto

otherthingsespeciallywhenyou'renewto

thesethings.Onceyoucatchthedriftyoujust

flow.Ifyouwanttodosomethingniceforher

askme,askawomanwhoworksintheshop

goredoyouthinkshewilllikethisthenthatlady

willgiveyouagoodtipbecausewomenlike

moreorlessthesamethings.Myfathertaught

methreemainimportantthingstowinninga

womanover;1.I'm sorry,tendercareanda

goodfuck.Therestisjustabonus,butifyou

giveherthesethreeyouhaveherwrapped

aroundyourfinger.Apologiseevenifsheis

wrong,loveherevenwhenyou'reangrywith

her..Annebabeeveninanger,wabonaeo

yoneebatadiballsmelaite!Mmehelashe

won'tforgetyou.Thenlastly,giveheragood



fuck.Lookforideasontheinternet,takeyour

timetofindoutwhatmakesAngeltick.Some

wantslowgentlesex,otherswantitrough,and

thentherearethosewhoarekittycats..Kukuya

jewalaitakathesewomenlovedickbutthey

justwon'tadmitit.Whenyouhavefuckedher

goodotabonaagongaparela.Akakeyare

bafanabagotesterkadilabelabootisa

blumaramister,youcouldhaveatleastdone

somethingelse...Ifpeoplehearaboutthis,I

swearIwilldenybeingfriendswithyou!

Lona:(laughed)Stuxtsek!

Stux:(laughed)Aenomaan!

Lona:Letmecheckonher.

Stux:ButI'm happythistimeyoucalledmeand

didn'tgotothebarwithyourcousins.Alcohol

almostdestroyedyouhomeboy.I'm happy

todaywetalked,ntsekegoshwelelaitaka.(I

missedu)



Lona:(laughed)Shapmona.

Stux:Benicelaitaka,fatherhoodstartsnow

withfatheringthepregnantmother,

understandinghertantrumsandtryingnotto

gethurtbyherwordsnomatterhowhurtful

theymaybe.Nextyearyou'llbedealingwith

someonewhocommunicatesbycryingand

you'llhavetofigureoutifhewantsmilk,abath

ortobelifted.

Lona:(laughed)True

Stux:I'm sendingyoulinkstothemoviesIwant

youtowatch.Iknowyouloveaction,butifyou

don'twatchromanticmoviesyou'llnever

understandwomen.Youjustneedtowatcha

minimum of5thenyou'reset,onnereadygo

tewagotwe"ohmyGod"

Lona:(laughed)Bringthelinks,I'm subscribing

forinternetbundlesandwatching,mothoo

ngadileakere.



Stux:Sureboy.

Hehungupandsmiledwalkingbacktothe

housewherehequietlyopenedthedoorand

lookedatAngelsleepingontopoftheblankets.

Hequietlytookoutablanketthenheslowlyput

itoverherandwalkedout..

Helaidonthecouchandputhislegupgetting

readytowatchamovie....

AtHunter'smother's...

OnthesameeveningHunterparkedhisfather's

carandsteppedouttooffloadafewthingshis

motherhadaskedhim tocollectfrom thefarm.



Hisfatherapproachedandstoodbywatching

him ashequietlyoffloadedeverythingand

sweptthevan.

RragweHunter:AreyouOK?

Hunter:I'm fine..

Hehoppeddownandlockedthehooksthenhe

handedhim thecarkeysandmethismother

halfwayjustashedustedhishands...

MmagweHunter:Oh,thatwasfast..

Hunter:I'm goingtorest,I'm tired..

MmagweHunter:Bye

Heturnedaroundandwalkedtothecarashis

fatherfollowedhim andstoodbylookingat



him...

RragweHunter:I'm stillwaitingforyour

forgiveness,rememberthreemonthsagowhen

Icalledyoutothefarm?Areyoustillthinking

aboutit?

Hunter:(sighed)Iwasjustbeingdifficult,it's

doneandwecan'tundothepast...(startedthe

car)Ihavetogo..

RragweHunter:What'sbotheringyou?This

afternoonwewerelaughingandthensuddenly

youswitchintothismutemode?

Hunter:WhydidyousayImusthave

impregnatedsomeonewhenItoldyouabout

thatdream?

RragweHunter:(laughed)Ohthat!That'swhat's

botheringyou?Wewerejustsaying...Adream

thatinvolvesababy,wejustlinkedittoa

pregnancy.Doyouthinkyouimpregnated



someone?

Hunter:No,thatconversationgotmeexcited.I

hadforgottenthattherewasnoprotectionso

yourjokesgotmethinkingandIwenttosee

her..Sheisdefinitelypregnantbutit'snotmine...

Lanthanekeregongweotaareit'smine,Iwas

hopingforthatbuttherealityburstedmy

bubble.(sighed)ButI'llbefine.

RragweHunter:I'm gladyou'regiving

relationshipsatry.Whenyoufindthatone

specialwomanyouloveyou'llseethe

importanceofactingrightandabidingbythe

lawbecausemaybethenyou'llbelieveherwhen

shesayssheneedsyou.It'shardforyouto

believemewhenIsayIcareaboutyou,that's

whyIneedyoutoletgoofthatanger,letgoof

thedealsyou'redoingandliveright,lifeistoo

short.

Hunter:Ihavetogo..



Hereversedthecaranddroveoffquietly

restinghisheadonhisotherarm...

AtAngel'sHouse...

Angelslowlygotupandyawnedlookingather

spareduvetandnoticedshehaddozedoff.She

figuredLonamusthaveputitoverherthenshe

rememberedeverythingshehadsaidearlier..

Nowcalmer,shesighedregretfullylayingonher

back,ifonlywordscouldbeunsaid.She

reachedforthepackofpantiesandtookoffher

skirtthensheputthepantiesontopoftheG

stringshealreadyhadon..

Shestoodinfrontofthemirrorandturned



aroundasherassfilledit.Sheputonherskirt

andwalkedtothelivingroom guiltstricken.She

tooksmallbabystepsandfoundhim relaxing

onthecouchwatchingsomethingonhisphone.

Whileenjoyingtheromancemovie,Lonacaught

aglimpseofherstandingbywithasadguilty

memelikeface.Hepausedthemoviethenhe

smiledsittingup..

Lona:Hi,comehere...(tappedthecouch)Have

aseat...

Shewalkedaroundthecouchandsatnextto

him,thenheputthephonedownandtookboth

ofherhands.Hekissedthem andtookadeep

breath...



Lona:I'm sorryIhavebeentryingtoohardto

saveevenwhenit'snotnecessary..(laughed

shamefully)You'reright,I'm stingy...Kilekare

kaitatolaStuxleenewarialo.(Iwasindenial

aboutitbutStuxsaysthesame)

Angellaughedandhelaughedtoo...

Lona:I'm gladIfoundajobsoourfinancesare

goingtoimprovesignificantly.Forthefirsttime

everyou'llgetthespecialtreatmentyou

deserve.Youtakecareofeveryoneexceptyou,

soIhavetostartdoingmyparttoo..I'm sorry

aboutwhathappenedatthemalltoday,itwill

neverhappenagain..You'repregnantandyou

havetoeatwhateveryoufeellike..I'm working

onthis60yearoldboringniggaandverysoon

tabeompitsadaddy.



Theybothlaughedandlookedatoneanother...

Lona:I'm goingtotrymyverybesttomakethis

work....I'llgetthere.Nnababekegodile

SetswanagosenadiTVandIdidn'thavea

fathertoguideme.AllIknowismakingends

meetwithatightbudgetbecausethat'showI

grewup.Wecookedbeansonthefireand

cookedmeatonthestove.SometimeswhenI

saysomethingit'snotoutofpunishment,inmy

littlebrainI'dbethinkingI'm helpinguskante

I'm punishingyou.Ihatewhatneedinghas

turnedmeinto,butI'm happyyou'retellingme

becausethenI'llknowwheretocorrect..

(touchedherchinandsmiledlookingather)but

itwouldbeniceifyoutoldmemyflawswithout

comparingmetoanyoneorelseitwillbehard

forme.IhavejustdecidedI'llneverbuyyou

lingeriebecauseekareI'm tryingtobeHunter.I

gotyouthosepantiesbecauseyoulookgoodin



them.Youlikewearingthatfullpantyon

Sundayswhenyou'recleaningithelamaragoa

gagoalesmartkerata.Youonlyhave1full

pantysoIwantedmoreofthem formyown

selfishreasons.Iwouldhaveneverthoughtto

buythelacesandwhatnotbecauseyouhave

plentyofthose.I'm sorryifyouthinkthey're

ugly...

Sheslowlystoodupandpickedherskirtup

thensheturnedaroundandsmiledswinging

herbutt.

Angel:(laughed)Ineverthoughtyou'dlikeitbut

thankyou.Ilovethem..I'm sorryforthe

tantrums,Idon'tknowwhathappenedtome..

Lona:(smiled)Thebabyhappened,forgetit..



Shesatonhislapandkissedhim thenshe

leanedbacklookingathim.Yeah,apartofher

heartwasinprison...ItstillwantedHunterbut

lookingatthecircumstances,bothfamiliesand

magadishehadnochoicebuttogiveitherbest.

Angel:Iloveyou

Lona:Doyoumeanit?

Angel:Yes...Iloveyou...(touchedhertummy)

Weloveyouandwearehappyyou'retrying..We

won'tmakelifedifficultforyou.

Hesmiledandkissedhersoftlythen"Hunterwa

gogaisa"echoedatthebackofhisheadandhe

wonderedifhewaskissingherright.Hecutthe

kissshortandgaveherasoftbabykissinstead.

Sheslidnexttohim andhereversedthemovie

forthem towatch.



Ontheroad....

MeanwhileHunterdrovethecarlostin

memories,thatgoodbyekissandthe

unexpectedblowjoblefthim baffled.Nowhe

wasn'tsureifhewouldsurvivewithouther,that

washisgirlandhewasn'tabouttogiveupon

her.Shewouldn'thavegivenhim thatblowjob

ifshedidn'tmisshim,wouldshe?Sheprobably

feltobligedbymagadi,ifshewasn'tgoingto

leavehim maybeshehadtomournhim.Now

hejusthadtofigureoutaperfectwaytoget

awaywithmur-

Therewasasuddenthumbandcarshorns,he

steppedonthebreaksandstoppedonthe

middleofthezebracrossing.Hesteppedout

andraninfrontofthecarwhereawomanwas



lyingontheroad.Sheblinkedseveraltimeswith

bruisesonherheadandlimbs.

Morecarsstoppedaspeoplewalkedover.

Hunterpickedherupandputherinthecaras

shetouchedherheaddisoriented..

Hunter:(panting)Ey,areyouOK?Hey?Canyou

seeme?

Shelookedaroundconfusedthenhepickedher

handbagfrom theroadandgotbackinthecar..

Taxidriver:(stuckhisheadout)IssheOK?

Hunter:Idon'tknow,I'm goingtothehospital..

Heswungthesteeringwheelanddrovetothe



hospital.Thewomaninthebackblackedoutas

helookedbackather..

Hunter:Hey,what'syourname?Staywithme...

Don'tcloseyoureyes...

Heturnedhisattentiontothetrafficand

rememberedthehospitalwouldrequesta

policereport,sohemadeaUturntotheprivate...

Atthehospital..

Minuteslaterheapproachedthedoorcarrying

her.Thedoubledoorsopenedautomaticallyas

hewalkedin,oneofthehospitalstaffhurried

overtohim anddirectedhim totheemergency

servicewherehecarefullylaidheronthebed.



Nurse:Whathappened?

Hunter:Shegothitbyacar...Ihitheronthe

roadandbroughtherhere...

Thenurseattendedherasthedoctorrushedin

puttinghisstethoscopeonwhileHunterstood

byholdinghisbreath.Hesteppedbackandsat

squattedburyinghisfacebetweenhishands.

Hunter:(whispered)Fuck,Godplease..

*

*

*

*

*

.

.



Runaway

#12

AtAngel'sHouse....

ThenextmorningAngellaidlazilyonthepillow

staringattheplainwall.Herworkalarm had

longbuzzedbuta2minutesrestledto30,then

eventuallyshejustlaidtheredespitetheclock

ticking.Shefoundherselfgoingbacktothat

kissinthecaryesterday.Shecouldalmostfeel

Hunter'ssoftlipsonhers,shecouldseehis

flirtatiouseyesandhearhisdeepmanlyvoice...

Clearlytherewassomuchmoreshehadn't

experiencedandthisbigguywaswillingtogive

ittoher.

Lonawokeupandmovedcloserputtinghisarm



aroundherthenhemovedhisheadoverher

neck..

Lona:(badmorningbreathblewoverher)Are

youup?

Sheshrunkhereyesannoyedbuther

subconsciousrebukedher...

Angel:Goodmorning..

Lona:Aren'tyougoingtowork?

Hisbreathwasenoughtoinstantlygether

moving,sheputonhergownandwalkedout...

AtHunter'sHouse...



OnthesamemorningHuntersteppedoutofthe

showerandputatoweloverhisfacedrying

himself.Hefoundhimselfbackbetween

Angel'sthighsatthefarm,tryingtotickleher

whileshetriedtoblockwithherhandsandhow

heeventuallypinnedbothherhandsdownand

tickledher.Shelaughedsohardherribshurt,

andthenshebeggedhim tostoplaughingout

loud.Shehadacutesmilethatwasalways

accompaniedbyabitofshynessandhejust

couldn'tgetenoughofher.

Hewalkedintothebedroom wherehisclothes

weresmartlylaidontheedgeofthebed.Hegot

dressedstillthinkingabouther.Ashestoodin

frontofthemirrorputtingonhissuitjacketand

fixingthecollarofhisshirt,heconstructedthis

sceneagain,gettingLonatomeethim ata

secludedarea,puttingonglovesthenpouring

chloroform onaclothandputtingitoverhis



faceuntilhewassedated.Puttinghim inthe

car,tyingaropearoundhisneckandhanging

him thenclearingtheareaofanyforeign

footprintsbeforegoinghome.Waitingforhis

girltocryandmournherbelovedlatebaby

daddyandmaybeconsoleherifsheallowed,

waitingpatientlyfortherighttimetoclaim his

price...Hardcorefuckingthatpussythewhole

nightrewardinghimselfforsuchagreatmove.

OhAngie!ThecrimesI'dcommitforyoubabe....

Hisphoneinterruptedhisplotandheanswered

puttingonhiscologne...

Hunter:Hello?

Hospital:GoodmorningMrZimona,sheisup

akereneoreweshouldcallyouwhenthedrugs

wearoff.

Hunter:Thanks,I'm coming.



Hehungupandwalkedoutputtingonhis

watch...

Atthefillingstation....

LaterthatmorningAngeltookaseatinthe

officeandbrushedthroughsomepapersbefore

closingthewholefileandpickingherphone...

RragweAngel:(cowsmooinginthebackground)

Hello?

Angel:Goodmorningpapa,areyoustillatthe

farm?

RragweAngel:Yes,I'llbeinMauninafewhours.

IheardLona'suncleswereathomeandthey

wanttodotheweddingceremony.



Angel:(sighed)Aboutthat...Papawhat

happensif...Let'ssaymaybeIchangemymind

anddon'twanttogetmarriedanymore.

RragweAngel:Didhehityou?

Angel:(laughed)No,I'm justasking...Ketshaba

gobotsamamatogaankomanya.(I'm scared

tohavethisconversationwithmom)

RragweAngel:Ifyoudon'twanttogetmarried

allyouhavetodoistellmeandonlyme.Iwill

dotherest,ifthosepeoplewantmagadiaoI

willsellmycattleandpaythem backsameday.

Therewassilenceastearsfilledhereyes.Her

fatherpickedthatshewascryingherfrom her

sniffle..

RragweAngel:Pini?

Angel:(crying)Raa?



RragweAngel:Whyareyoucrying?

Angel:Idon'twanttoembarrassourfamily

RragweAngel:I'm leavingthecowswiththe

helper,I'm coming...Areyouatwork?

Angel:(rubbinghereyes)Kesiamepapa,I'm

fine

RragweAngel:Areyouatwork?

Angel:Eerra

RragweAngel:Iwillpickyouup.

Shehungupandrubbedhereyesashermother

called...

Angel:Hello?

MmagweAngel:(lookingatherselfonthe

mirror)heelaPiniI'm atthetailorshop,I'm

collectingmydress..



Angel:Dressforwhat?

MmagweAngel:TheoneI'llbewearingduring

themeetings,thisnextstageisaseriousone.

Youneedtocomeseemethisafternoonsowe

canplan.Haveyoutwosetadate?

Angel:Wehaven't.

MmagweAngel:Theyweresuggestingmonth

endandIthinkit'sagoodidea.Youmustcome

here,Icalledyoursisterandshesaysshewill

beinMaunnextweek.

Angel:Ihaven'tdoneanythingammelenyalole

kgonagodirwainamonth?Shouldn'twewait

forlikesixmonthsorsomething?

MmagweAngel:Sixmonths?Ngngawedding

canbeplannedinamonth,don'tworryaboutit.

Comeseemeafterwork.

Angel:Ok



Shehungupandthenhersistercalled.She

lookedatthecallforaminute,thiswaslike

talkingtohermotheragain,itwasn'tjusttheir

massiveagegapthatmadeherso

uncomfortable...

Angel:Hello?

Her:Pini?I'm comingnextweek,mamatoldme

you'repregnantsowehavetodothisbefore

youstartshowingsothatyourchildcanbeborn

inwedlock.

Angel:Ok

Her:IheardaboutHunteraswell.I'llbe

disappointedifyouthrowawayyourlifefora

criminalgapeHuntergaautwehelalewenawa

mmonagorelemothoakammolaa.Iknowyou

thinkyoucanfixhim butyou'retoosoftforhim

nnaka.Letbiggirlshandlehim andhavea

peacefullife.Badboysaregoodforafantasy



butinrealityifHunteristobeyourbabydaddy

you'llconstantlyworryabouthissafetyorhim

gettingarrested.GakeganeLonamade1little

mistakebutyou'llneverfindaperfectman.

Angel:Yeah,Ihaveacustomer.I'llcallyoulater.

Her:Bye

Shehungupandblewairoffhervibratinglips....

Atthehospital...

Hunterwalkedinastheinjuredwomantalked

tothephone.Heslowlyclosedthedoorand

stoodtherewaitingforhertocompletehercall...

Her:(lowvoice)Yeah,you'llaskatthereception

andtheywilldirectyou.No,I'm fine..Bye



Shehungupandlookedathim thenhe

sincerelywalkedoverholdingaplasticbagand

satonthechairbythebed..

Hunter:Hi,mynameisHunter...Iranyouover

lastnight,doyourememberthat?

Her:Yeah

Hunter:I'm sorry,IwasdistractedIdidn'teven

seeyou.IwassostressedandforaminuteI

forgotIwasdriving.

Her:It'sok,Idon'thaveanyseriousinjuries..

ThankGod...Iscratchedmykneesandelbows,

myforeheadisalsobruisedbutI'm fine.Ke

santsekenaleshock,whenIsleepIseethe

crushalloveragain,butbesidesthatI'llbeOK.

Hunter:Icrackedyourphone,didyouseethat?

Her:(laughed)Andyou'rebuyingit,it'sanew



phone

Hunter:(laughed)Youdon'thavetosayit,I'm

reallygladyou'reOK...Ibroughtyousomething

toeat.IwasjustbuyingwhateverIcouldthink

off...

Hehandedherthebagandshesmiledtaking

outadrink..

Her:Thankyou,bythewaymynameisDudu

Hunter:Iknow,IhadyourIDslastnight.

Dudu:Yousearchedme?

Hunter:Yourphonehadapassword,Iwantedto

contactyourparentsoranyonewhoknowsyou.

Don'tworryIdidn'tstealplasticyalengwinyale

lekopanyengledibonzi.Ileftituntouched.



Shelaughedembarrassedandputherhand

overherface...

Dudu:Itwasn'tmine,mycolleagueswerethe

oneseatingthat.

Hunter:Yeah,andtheyforgotitinyour

handbag.Ibelieveyou..(theybothlaughed)So

howmuchdoIhavetocompensateyouwith?

Dudu:Buymyphone

Hunter:Eebutkerayacompensationforthe

injuries?

Dudu:Itwasanaccident,youdon'thavetopay

me,besidesyou'llhavetopaythehospitalbills.

Igotfirstclassassistancehere.

Hunter:Haveyoutalkedtoyourfamily?

Dudu:Yeah

Hunter:(stood)Letmetalktothedoctorand

getafullreport,I'llbeback.



Dudu:Bye

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoor...

Attheroundabout...

LaterthatafternoonHuntersloweddownatthe

roundaboutascarspassedtheoldmanwho

wasleaninginthebonnetofhisoldvan.He

waitedforthecarstopassandparkednextto

him,thenswitchedhishazardlightson...

Hunter:Modalagorilengothibiletrafficjaana?

(What'sgoingon)

Oldman:Thiscarhasatendencyof

misbehaving,itjuststopped.



Huntertookoffhissuitjacketandthrewitin

thecarthenhefoldedhissleeveswalkingback

andleaningin..

Hunter:Ithinkthisbatteryistooold,whendid

youbuyit?

Oldman:Ican'tremember.

Hunter:Letmepullyouhomesowecanstop

thetrafficjam.Doyouhavearope?

Oldman:Yes,letmegetit..

Hunterclosedthebonnetanddrovetothefront

thentheytiedthecarstogetherandslowly

droveoutoftheroundabout...

Onceoutofthetraffic,Hunterpulledover,the

oldmanputthecaronneutralandjoined

Hunterwhiletalkingtothephone.Hunterjoined



theroadreducingthemusicvolume.

Oldman:Ee,Iwillfindyouhome,thiscaris

startingtoirritateme...(laughed)Oldasyouwa

engPini?Thiscarisstillnew...(laughed)This

carraisedyouandyou'renowcallingit

skorokoro.....Bye!

Hehungupandshookhishead...

Hunter:Gatweokgweetsaskorokoro?

Oldman:Thislittlegirlisdisrespectful,thiscar

raisedher.(sighed)I'm exhausted...Iwas

brandingafewcalvessincemorning.Ionlyleft

everythingbecausemydaughterisnotfeeling

well...Idid23calves.

Hunter:That'salot,howmanycattledoyou

have?



Oldman:140and40calves.

Hunter:(laughed)Andyoustilldrivethatkindof

acar?Ongamemdalakewena,aerekisagolo

mogosulemo.(Uarestingyoldman,sellthis

oldthing)

Oldman:(laughed)That'snotalot,Ihave

childrenandthosecowsaretheirs.

Hunter:(laughed)Aeno,you'rejustlikemy

father.Ishotonecowtoputitoutofitsmisery

duringadifficultdelivery,andhetalkedaboutit

forthreemonths.Everyonewhovisitsheasks

them,doyouknowthatHunterkilledmycows?

HesaysthecalfwasacrossbreedofBrahman

soIwillneverheartheendofit.

Oldman:ThewayIloveBrahmanIwouldhave

killedyou.I'm evenplanningtopayforthe

breedingbutpeoplearesoexpensivenowadays

Hunter:WehaveaBrahmanwhitebull,my

fatherhasalotofcattleIlostcountandI'm



surehewouldn'tmindifItalkedtohim.

Oldman:Talktohim,Ireallywantmycattleto

crossbreed.Heshouldn'toverchargeme,

what'shisnamemaybeIknowhim.

Hunter:Zimona

Oldman:Areyoufrom thewifeortheside

woman?

Hunter:(laughed)Thesecondonedidn'thave

children,shediedwhenIwasattheUniversity.

Oldman:Yourfatherisafilthymanandyour

mothershouldhavelonglefthim.Areyouthe

onewhotriedtocommitsuicideorthegayone

hechasedoff?

Hunter:(laughed)Neither.

Oldman:ButI'm happyhehasturnedhislife

around.Ijustdon'tlikethatthescarsarethere.

Inoticedyourmotherhasdifficultyspeaking..



Hunterquietlylookedoutsidethecarand

continueddriving.Theoldmanpicked

somethingonhisfaceandkeptquiet...

Oldman:Turnthisway...

Hedroveintotheyardandparkedunderthe

tree.Bothofthem untiedthecar.Huntertook

outhisbatteryandputitinhisthentheoldman

startedthecar...

Oldman:You'reright,it'sthebattery.Ihaveto

throwawaythatoneandbuyanewone.

Hunter:Justthrowawaythewholecar!

Oldman:Talklikethatandyou'llloseyourteeth,

Idon'tcareifyourfatherisarebel!



Theylaughedashereturnedthebatterybackto

hiscarandclosedthebonnet..

Oldman:Comewashyourhands...Onthusitse

motogolo,bathomalatsiabahetahela.(Thanks

foryourhelp,noonewaswillingtostopand

help)

Hunter:IfIhadknownyouhavealotofcattle,I

wouldhavepassed.Sell20andbuyabrand

newcarmdala.

Oldman:Iwon'twarnyouagain...

Theylaughedwalkinginthehouse.Angeland

hermotherturnedtheirheadslookingatthem...

RragweAngel:Thesinkisoverthere

Hunter:Ok



HunterlockedeyeswithAngelandhisheart

poundedasheput1and2together.Hebenthis

backalittleoutofrespectasheputhishands

togethergreetinghermother...

Hunter:Dumelang...

SheincreasedtheTVvolumeandcrossedher

armswithoutaresponse.Angelfrozesitting

thereconfusedastowhathewasdoingthere..

Hunterwalkedinthekitchenandwashedhis

handsthenhewalkedoutastheoldman

followedhim holdingapieceofpaper..

RragweAngel:Hereismynumber,callmeafter

youtalktoyourfather.



Hunter:I'lldothat,nextweekI'llbedrivingthat

bulltoyourfarm withmybrotherandwewill

helpyouout.Youdon'thavetopayanything...

I'lljustdoitforfree.

RragweAngel:Iwillappreciatethat..

Hunter:CanIbringyouacarbattery?

RragweAngel:Youhavealreadyhelpedm-

Hunter:(smilednervously)Ihaveanother

batteryathome,I'm notusingityoumightas

welltakeit.Iinsist..

RragweAngel:Ok,I'lljustbehome.

Hunter:Bye!

Hegotinthecaranddroveoffdialinghis

father...

RragweHunter:Hello?



Hunter:Areyouhome?

RragweHunter:Yes-

Hehungupandspedoff...

AtHunter'sfather's...

Minuteslaterheputthecaronparkmodeand

gotoutleavingtheenginerunningthenhe

hurriedovertohisfatherasheloadedsome

containers..

Hunter:Imetthisotheroldmanandhelpedhim

outthenIfindoutheisAngie'sfather.Before

thatwetalkedaboutbreedingandall,soIneed

tohelphim breedhiscattle.Ineedyoutoteach

mehowthewholethingisdoneandwhatnot

becauseIalreadypromisedhim I'dhelp.



Hisfatherfrownedlookingathisanxiousface..

RragweHunter:Ihavenoideawhatyoujust

said...WhoisAngie?

Hunter:Thegirlwhodumpedme,Iwanttohelp

herfather...Hehascowsthathewantstobreed,

IwanttouseourwhitebullandIdon'twanthim

tobecharged.Idon'tknowhowthe

inseminationthingyisdonesoyouhaveto

teachmetodayeven.

RragweHunter:Ngng,noyou'reimpatient,you

can'tdoit.I'm OKwithyouusingthebullbut

you'renotgoingtoinjuremybullduringthe

process.Lettheprofessionalsdoit,Iwilltalkto

someone.

Hunter:Iwanttodoitmyself.

RragweHunter:WasimololaakereHunter?



Huntertookadeepbreathandlookedathim in

theeyes....

Hunter:ThereisnothingIcan'tdoifIputmy

mindtoit,trustme...Ihavedonewaymore

complicatedthingsthanthis.…pleasepapakea

gokopaIreallylikethisgirl.Iknowitmakesme

lookstupidbutthisoldmanismyonlychance

atbeingwithher.Somebodyalreadypaid

magadiandyourpastisn'thelpingmeeither,

notthatI'm goodbutplease...IfIloseherthen

I'dratherloseheraftertrying...

RragweHunter:Ok,Iwillteachyouthis

weekend,how'sSaturday?

Hunter:Whatabouttoday?

RragweHunter:No!WEEKEND!wearedone

talking



Huntersmiledslowlylookingathim thenhe

pickedhisfather'shandandputafistonhis

outerhand.

Hunter:Dirafeisitherra..Don'tbeanoldman

oldguy...

Hisfatherfoldedhisfistandtheyfistbumped...

Hunter:(smiledbitinghislowerlip)I'm soglad

I'm yoursonrightnow...

Hewalkedbackwardssmilingthenheturned

aroundandrushedbackintothecar.Hedrove

offashisfatherlookedathim,hissonsaidjust

onesentencebutitmeantsomuchtohim he

couldn'twaittohelphim out.



AtAngel'smother's....

LateronHunterdrovethroughthegateand

parkednexttoRragweAngel'scarthenhe

steppedoutandopenedthebackdoor.Hetook

outthepricetagsandanythingshowingit'sa

brandnewbatterythenheputitontopofthe

car...

Herubbedhishandsonhisjeansashe

knockedonthedoorandsteppedback

anxiously.Hewasn'tsurewhyhisheart

suddenlybegunpounding...

ThedooropenedthenAngel'smotheropened

thedoor...



MmagweAngel:Twiceinoneday!Obatang

gape?Didn'thesayyoujusthelphim withthe

car,whatdoyouwantnow?

Hunter:IhadanoldbatteryathomethatI

promisedtogivetohim,Itoldhim Iwillbringit.

MmagweAngel:Hechangedhismindaboutdi

secondhand,canyoupleaseleaveanddon't

eversetfootinmyyard.Gakeitsegorekego

supegetsejanggoregakegobatemogame.

Gakebatemagoduledirukuthimogongwanake.

Outulegotwereashetahaoretisitsebetirieoe

khondemilee?Doyouthinkwearethatpoor?

You'renothingbutacriminal,andyou'llnot

abusemydaughterthewayyourfatherdidto

yourmother.Stayawayfrom mydaughter.

Hunter:(calmly)Eemma,Gosiame

Heturnedaroundandwalkedawayasshe

continuedtalking.Hegotinthecaranddrove



out..

*

*

Don'tforgettoLiketheinserts!

*

*
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AtHunter'sHouse...

Withthegaragedooropen,Huntersatonthe

bonnetofthecarbouncingtheballonthewall.

Hepausedputtingitonhislapthenhetookthe



cigaretteoffhislipsandblewoutsomesmoke

thoughtfully.

Thisrelationshipthingturnedouttobemore

difficultthanhehadimagined.Stillbaffledby

Angie'smother'sreaction,heputthecigarette

backonhislipsandbouncedtheballonthe

wall.Nowhewasreluctanttogivetheoldman

acalljusttoconfirm ifhehadseenthebattery

ontopofthecar.Hisphonerang,thenhethrew

theballdownandansweredthecallwalkingout

ofthegarageforsomefreshair...

Hunter:Hello?

Dudu:Hi,Ihavebeendischargedfrom the

hospital.Allmyresultsarelookinggood.

Hunter:(walkedbacktothehouse)Oh,OKI'llbe

thereinaminute.



Dudu:Ok,bye.

Hehungup,walkedintothebedroom wherehe

gothiskeysanddroveoutdiallinghisbrother.

Atthemall....

MinuteslaterHunterparkedinfrontoftheshop,

heandDudusteppedoutofthecarandwalked

intotheshop..

Hunter:Areyousureyou'reOK?

Dudu:(laughed)I'm fine

Hunter:Letmegetyourbag...

Hegotherhandbagandgotthetrolley..



Dudu:Whyareyoutakingatrolley?Kedira

shopping?IthoughtI'm gettingsnacksonly?

Hunter:Iwantyoutogetthingsthatareeasyto

preparebecauseyou'llobviouslyhavea

problem standingbythestoveeveryday.

Dudu:True,thanks...Youmissedmymom

earlier,shecameafewminutesafteryouleft.

Hunter:Willdefinitelycomeseeherthisevening,

myparentswereplanningtocomecheckon

you.

Dudu:Theycancomeseemeathome.So,what

wereyouthinkingaboutwhenyouhitme?

Hunter:Killingsomeone....

Hersmiledisappearedasshelookedathim

thenherealisedhowthatmusthavesounded...



Hunter:Notyou,killingsomeoneelse..

Shestilllookedathim inshock...

Hunter:Notlikeliterallykilling...Iwasangryat

someone..

Dudu:(reluctantly)Ok.

Fuckedupagain,congratulationsHunter!

Thingsgotweirdastheywalkedisletoisle

whileDuduquietlyputthingsin.

Hunter:Ididn'tmeanlikeliterallykilling

someone.

Dudu:Ok,let'sfinishup.Iwanttogohome.

Hunter:Ok.



Theywalkedquietlyagainanditbotheredhim

thatshesuddenlyfeltuncomfortablearound

him...

Hunter:Mygirlfrienddumpedme,Iwas

stressedaboutthat...I'm stilltryingtowinher

backbecauseIreallyloveher,butnothingis

working.Wehaven'treallybeentogetherfor

longbutit'soneofthoserelationshipswhere

youfeellikeyou'veknownthepersonforalong

time.Iwasrustyfrom thebeginningbecauseI

havebeenoutofthegameforawhile.Iwish

wecouldfixthingsbuthermotherhatesmeyet

shedoesn'tevenknowme.Everyonewho

knowsmyfatherseemstothinkIwilltakeafter

him.

Dudu:Whydidshedumpyou?

Hunter:Thisiswhereitgetscomplicated.She

hasafiancé.Hebeatherandsheleft,Imether



andwehititoff.Nextthingshetellsmesheis

givinghim asecondchanceanditturnsoutshe

is4monthspregnant.

Dudu:Soshedoesn'tloveyouandshewantsto

getmarriedbutyouwanthertodropeverything

andcomebacktoyou?

Hunter:Well,Iwouldn'tputitlikethat,but

basicallyyeah.

Dudu:You'recrazy,whataboutthemanwho

paidmagadikanakeengagementyaoneknee

withouttheparents'involvement?

Hunter:Ontshitsemagadi.

Dudu:You'reselfish,whatmakesyouthink

you'rebetterthanthemanwhospentmoneyon

her?Callingbothfamiliesanddoingallthatis

notajoke.Letmeguess,ishetheunderdog?

Sheturnedaroundlookingathim..



Dudu:Heprobablydoesn'thaveacar,ifhedoes

it'sacheaponeright?LookingatyouIhavea

feelinghedoesn'tlooksohandsomeeither,and

maybehedoesn'thavethese(touchedhis

collar).Heprobablycan'taffordyourshirtor

watch...allthismadeyouthinkshewilljustfall

foryou?Getoveryourselfdarling!

Hesmiledlookingather...

Hunter:(laughed)Seriously,whatthefuckwas

that?

Dudu:(smiled)Patientanalysis.

Hunter:Firstofall,Idon'tknowshitaboutthis

guy.IjustknowIwantAngie,evenifshewas

engagedtothepresidentI'dstillfightforher.

Besides,you'renotgoingtodiscouragemeby



makingmefeelbadforhim.Shelovesmetoo

koorehelabasadibaboi,shefeelsobligedto

bewithhim.

Dudu:Soyouwanttokillhim?Becausetheway

yousoundyouwouldn'thurther...

Hunter:I'm donetalkingtoyouaboutmylove

life!

Dudu:Gapeyouwereasidedish,stopcalling

heryourgirlfriend.Shecheatedonherfiancé

withthenextavailableguy,itcouldhavebeen

anyguy,it'sunfortunateithappenedtobeyou

myfriend.

Hunter:You'renotnice,Ishouldhaveranyou

overtwice!

Dudu:You'resoselfish,I'venevermetsucha

selfcenteredperson,yousleepwithanother

man'swifeandactuallyhavethegutstofight

forher?Getoveryourself,kanteibileonthudile

oakantsebohemaontuelematsadiameakana!



Hunter:BohemaDudukerekeamorata,doyou

evenknowanythingaboutlove?

Dudu:Ido,Ihaveaboyfriend.Kearatanalenna

rra...I'm ina'rwelationship'

Hepausedandlookedather....

Hunter:I'm notjoking,Ireallydolovethis

woman.

Dudu:Enoughtomakehertotakeherchildin?

You'llneverbethatchild'sfatheranditdoesn't

matterhowmuchyou'replanningtospendon

her.Growingupwithstepparentsonbothsides

willhaveaneffectonher.Childrengothrougha

lotbecauseofdecisionsmadebyadults.I

understandyouloveherbutrespecttheman

whoistryingtobuildafamily,youwalkedinto

someone'sfamily,it'snotfair.



Hekeptquietasshestaredathim waitingfora

responsebuthehadnothingtosay.Ofcourse

shecouldseehewashurtbutshewasgladshe

toldhim thetruth.

Dudu:Let'sgo...

Sheturnedaroundandhefollowedherpushing

thetrolley.

Meanwhileoutsidetheshop,Angelandher

fatherapproachedtheparcelsshelfandput

theirplasticsin.Theygottheshelfnumberand

walkedintotheshop..

RragweAngel:Whyam Iwalkingaroundthe

mall?DoyouknowthatIdroppedeverythingat



thefarm toattendyou?

Angel:(smiledpickingabasket)Uhupapaaker

Iwanttobuymeatthenwearegoingtomy

house,Ididn'twanttotalktoyouwithmama

present...Youknowshelikesblowingthings

outofproportion.

RragweAngel:Iunderstand,seehowshe

wasn'thappyaboutmetellingthatboytowash

hishandsinthesink.

Angel:Howdidyoutwomeet?

RragweAngel:Hesawmestrugglingandjust

pulledovertohelpme,heevenofferedmehis

carbattery.Ihopeyourmotherwon'tgivehim

anattitude.

Angel:Howcomeshehateshim?

RragweAngel:Uhthisboy'sfatherisn'texactly

agoodpersonandyouknowhowsomeof

thesechildrenbehaverespondingtostress.His

childrenturnedoutbad,Idon'tknowwhatthis



onedoesnowbutsincehewasonasuitI'm

assumingheturnedhislifearound.Theyused

tobetroublemakers,theybrokeinto

pharmaciesstealingpillstodrugthemselves.

Theotheronewasgayandhechasedhim offa

verylongtimeago.Hewasjustaboy.His

fatheriswellknownforhisangertantrumsand

all,yourmotherprobablythinksHuntercan

stealinourhouseorsomething,shealways

blowsthingsoutofproportion.

Angel:Shedoes...

Angelpickedthemeatshewantedandputitin

thebasketthentheyheadedtothetillpoint.

ShecaughtaglimpseofHunterandawoman

astheypaidatthecounter.Hermouthalmost

droppedasshewatchedhim takingouthiscard

andpaying.Sheputeverythingintheplastic

chattingwithhim asheputthepinandmoved

nexttoher,bothofthem talkedandlaughed



puttingeverythingintheplastic.Hegotthecard

andtheywalkedoutchattingastheyoung

beautifulwomansmiledlookingupathim

pointingaround.

Herheartpoundedfastasifitwouldburstout

ofherchest.Shelookedatherwristwatch...He

wasprobablytakinghertothefarm ormaybe

hishouse,cometothinkofitshehadnever

beentohishouse,shedidn'tevenknowwhere

itwasinMaun.Couldshebethereasonwhy?

Shetookadeepbreathandsighedfoldingher

arms.Apartofherwasgladshefoundoutthe

truthbeforethrowingherlifeaway....

Herfatherwalkedoverwithacanofsoftdrink

andputitinthebasket.Angeltookouther

phoneandGoogledweddinggownswhile

waitingforthequeuetomove.Standingbehind



her,herfatherfrownedlookingatthescreen...

RragweAngel:ApartofmethoughtIwashere

tostopthis..

Angel:Notreally,Ijustwantyoutohelpmeand

Lonawithsomething.Iwanttobesureabout

certainthingsbeforegettingmarriedandI

didn'twantalotofpeopleknowingaboutit.I

wanttotellyoueverythingandIwantLonato

saysomethingthenwecanmoveonwiththe

wedding.

RragweAngel:You'resocomplicated,youused

tobeeasytoreadwhenyouwereyounger...But

Iwilldowhateveryouwantifitmakesyou

happy.

Angel:Thankyou..

Shecontinuedbrowsinghergownsand



WhatsApp'edhersister..

Angel: That'sthegownIwant!

Sherepliedinstantlyandtheychattedbackand

forthsharingideas...

AWEEKLATER...

*

*

Don'tforgettoLike,thenextinsertfollowsat

11pm tonight!

*
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#14

Atthefarms...

Thebusstoppedandtheconductorstepped

out.Lonawalkeddownthestepsholdinga

bottleoforoswithwater,thenhewaitedbythe

pavement.

Theconductorleanedinsidecheckingifanyone

wascomingout,andmovedbackasAngelgot

downthestepssupportingherselfwiththedoor

whileholdinganumbrella,herhandbagand

phone.Theconductornoticedshewasbeing

toocarefulsoheheldherhand.Angeljumped

downandsighed.

Angel:Thankyou.



Conductor:Suremysister!

Lonahandedtheconductorthenoteandhe

jumpedonthestepsasthebusslowlymoved.

Conductor:Thanks.

Lona:Youforgotthechange!

Theconductorreachedinhismoneybagand

fishedforP1thenhehandeditLonawhoslidit

inhisbackpocket.

Thebusdisappearedintotheendlessroadas

theduocrossedtheroadandjoinedadusty

roadtoAngel'sfarm...

Lona:Whycouldn'tyourfatherhiresomeoneto



dothis?It'slikeheismakingmepayforbeing

withyou,Idon'tknowanythingaboutcowsand

mating.Gakeagolelakomerakeng...Youknow

this.

Angelquietlywalkedlookingdownavoidingto

steponcowdungastheywalkedpastaherdof

cattleguardedbydogs..

Lona:SomeofthesethingsAngieyoucan

speakonmybehalfbecauseyouknowme.

Angel:Youshouldhavetoldhim youcan'thelp

him gapenobodyiseveranexpertinthese

things.Heprobablytakesyouasasonandif

youlovemeyoushouldbeabletohelpmy

fatherwithoutanycomplaints.Ididn'tcomplain

abouthelpingyourmothermmeibileyour

sistersneverhelpedme.Gasegorennakeile

kogalonakerutilwegosuthabathobabatona



ibilegaisekethapiseleenemamatota.

Lona:Soyou'regoingtousethatagainstme?

Angel:I'm notusingitagainstyou,Ihelpedyour

motheratherlowest.IdidthingsthatIhave

neverhadtodoinmylife.Ihaveneverseenmy

mothernakedsoyoucan'tsayyouknow

nothingaboutcows,youmustputintheeffort

tohelp.Foroncemyfatheraskedforyourhelp,

theleastyoucandoistopretendtobe

interestedandusethistimetomendyour

relationship.Pleaseskamborisagota

morakeng,it'sbeenawhilesinceIhavebeen

here...

Lona:Ok,you'reright.I'm sorryIwasn'tbeing

fair...

Minuteslatertheyapproachedthehousesas

Angel'sfatherandtheherdboywashedtheir

handsinthebucket..



LonashookhandswithAngel'sfather.Things

werestillawkwardbetweenthem,andforsome

reasonhestillfelthehadn'tforgivenhim for

whathappened.Heprobablyaskedforhishelp

afterexploringalltheotheroptions.

Angel'sfathersmiledastheyexchanged

greetings.Hestilldidn'ttrusthim,notonebit

andhestillfoundithardtobelievehejust

suddenlybeatheranddraggedherout.These

thingsdon'tjustcomefrom nowhere...It

couldn'thavebeenthefirstincident,buthe

couldn'tconcludebyjustlookingathim.Maybe

hewasjudginghim toosoon.Spendingtime

withhim andhavinghim aroundthefarm would

probablybringthem closer.Ifhereallywanted

hisdaughtertobehappyhewouldmakean

effort,right?



RragweAngel:Let'sgotothekraal,wehave

lockedthecowsinheatontheothersideofthe

kraal...Ihopetheseboyswillnotmakeuswait

toolong.

Angel:Whatboys?KanaIdidn'thearexactly

whatyou'llbedoing,areyoubrandingthecattle?

RragweAngel:No,weareinseminating.Itold

Lonaonthephone...TheyarebringingNelore

semensamplesandSimmentalfortherecto

vaginalinseminationplusabullfornatural

breeding,itwillbehereforaweek.Hopefullyit

willmatewithacouplemorecowsbecauseI'm

notsurehowmanywillbeovulating,it's

breedingseasonsoI'm reallyexcited.

Angel:Ididn'tunderstandasinglethingyoujust

saidbutI'm happyyou'rehappy.

RragweAngel:I'm gettingnewcrossbreeds,

that'sthesimplestexplanationIcangive.



Angel:(laughed)Igetit...(sighed)I'llremain

hereandcleanupthenI'llmakeyousomething

toeatsoeveryonecaneatafterworking..

RragweAngel:Ok.

ThemenwalkedtowardsthekraalwhileAngel

tookdownherbagwalkingintothehouse...

Whereshechangedintoasimpledressandflip-

flopsthenshewalkedoutwiththetraditional

broom andbentinfrontofthehousesweeping

theyard.

AfamiliarFordRangerdrovebehindthehouses

withatrailercarryingawhitebigbullheadingto

thekraal.Shestoppedsweepingandstaredat

thecarthoughtfully,itlookedlikeoneofthe

carsHunterdroveoftenbutwhatwouldHunter



bedoingthere?Herfatherneversaidanything

abouthim.Besideshewasprobablybusywith

hisgirlfriendagain,shestillcouldn'tbelieveshe

bumpedonthem twice...shewasprobably

pregnantorsomething,otherwisewhatwould

theybeendoingwalkingoutofclinictogether.

Shesighedandcontinuedsweepingbutthen

hersubconscioushintedsomethingagainand

shestoppedsweepingstandingthere

thoughtfully.Shedroppedleheelobesidesthe

houseandwalkedinthehousetofreshenup.

Atthekraal...

Meanwhilethecarstopped,Hunter'sboot

steppedoutandheemergedoutofthecar

puttingacapoverhisheadthenheslammed

the.Rayclosedhisdoorandbangedonthecar



lookingatthebull...

Ray:(tothebull)Kukuboy!Kuku!Freevagina...

Canyoufeelthatshit?Isowishiwasabull,

imaginebeinglockedinthehousefullof

womenwiththeinstructiontofuckthem all

nkabajagorebatswemotengbagogoba

bothe

Hunter:(laughed)Keepitdown!

Ray:ButI'm talkingtothebull

Hunter:Let'stakethetankinside..

Theguyscarefullycarriedtheliquidnitrogen

tankstoringthefrozensemenstrawstothe

kraal,RragweAngel,twohelpersandLonastood

asideastheprecioustankpassedby.

RragweAngel:Wehavealreadytiedthem tothe



logs.Mykraalisnotuptostandard.

Hunter:Ihopeyourcattlewon'tkickme

RragweAngel:Theseonesarecalm,gakena

kgomoethulangkanaeraga..

TheZimonabrothersshookhandswithRragwe

Angel..

Hunter:ThisismylittlebrotherRay.

Ray:Nicetomeetyou

RragweAngel:You'regrowingtoofast,ican't

tellthedifference

Hunter:Ojadingwagase2-2

EveryonelaughedexceptLonawhoremained

standingatthebackleaningagainstthekraalin

hisbluejeansandapairofsneakerswithhis



shirtproperlytuckedinthejeansanddark

sunglassabovehishead...

RragweAngel:(finishedintroducingtheherd

boysandlookedbackatLona)AndthisisLona...

BoysthisisHunter...

Hunter:Nicetomeetyou

Lona:Likewise..

LonasteppedbackandwatchedAngel'sfather

chattingwithHunter,itwasonethingtolook

downonhim butforAngelandherfathertocall

him overtothefarm towatchastheyflaunted

withHunter?

HunterlookedatLonaandturnedaroundtaking

offhissweater,hehungitonthelogandalso

tookoffhislongsleevemuscletopknowinghe



wouldbeusinghiswholearm...

Hewashedhishandsastheypreparedthe

strawstogetherwithRragweAngel..

RragweAngel:(stood)Ok...Let'sstart...

MeanwhileAngelwalkedoverwithanumbrella

andstoodontheothersideofthekraal

watchingasHunterputhiswholearm ina

plasticandlubricatedit...

RragweHunter:Lonaakooetshaselubricant

hoosantseHunterabaakanyakwano...

Lonalookedatthecow'svulvaanditstwo

unrestrainedbackfeet,hehadneverbeenthat



closetosuchhugecowsbeforebutheknew

cowskicked,andhecouldn'taffordtobekicked

byacowinfrontofAngelespeciallywhenthere

wasHunter.Itwouldboosthisalreadybigego...

Lona:LetHunterdoit,(glaringathim)Heisthe

experthere..

Hunterlookedathim andhelookedbackathim

daring.

AngelwalkedcloserandstoodbehindLona

holdingtheumbrellaoverhisheadastheyboth

watchedtheguys,shenoticedHunterturned

lookingatthem thensheputherarm around

Lonaandkissedhischeek...

MeanwhileHunter'sheartshreddedashe



turnedbacktothecontainerspretendinghe

didn'tseeanything,thiswasallforherand

knowingshewasstandingontheotherside

withherarm aroundanothermanwasn't

exactlymotivating...

Hisbrotherpickedthedisappointmentinhis

faceandwalkedovertohim...

Ray:(loweredhisvoice)Focus

Hunter:Whyisshetouchinghim infrontofme?

Thisispointless

Ray:Tswamogoeneorelseyou'regoingto

makeamistake,nnamisterkecramile...one

distractionI'llforgeteverything.You'retheone

whowantedtodoityourselfsofocus..

Hetookadeepbreathandlubricatedthecow



whileRayrubbeditsbackeasingittoavoidany

hustles...

Meanwhilethecouplewatchedfrom

underneaththeumbrella.Lona'sangerchoked

him ashepusheddownAngel'shandfrom his

shoulder...

Lona:Whydidyoubringmehereknowinghe

washere?

Angel:Ididn'tknowhewouldbehere

Lona:Youexpectmetobelievethatnonsense?

TotaAngelontsayajang?Doilookstupidto

you?Kantekagoreyourfatheralreadyhashim

whydidhecallme?Tohumiliateme?

Angel:(rubbedherchin)Onkgwelamatherra..

(you'respittingonme)

Lona:(angrily)Don'ttalktomelikethatwhen



I'm tryingtoshowyouyou'rewrong

Angel:Ididn'tknow!Whatdoyouwantmesay?

Lona:(angrily)You'regoingtoofar,obatago

nyela...(you'llshityourself)

MeanwhileHuntergentlyslidhisarm inthecow

andreleasedthesemeninsideexactlytheway

hespentthewholeweeklearning.Hehad

convincedAngel'sfatherhehaddonethishis

wholelifesohecouldn'taffordtomakeany

mistakes...

Ontheothersideofthekraaltheargument

continued..

Angel:Letthisbethelasttimeonthaagonyela

Lona,gagomakatsegoreaboosaitsegorenne

gonyelamang..(I'm notsurprisedyoudon't



knowwhousedtoshitonherself)

Heangrilyturnedaroundandlookedather

boiling..

Lona:You'regoingtoregretsayingthat..

Hewalkedacrossthekraalandstoppedatthe

guysastheywashedtheirhands...

Lona:RragweAngelI'm verydisappointedthat

you'dcallmeheretohelpyouthenyoucalla

manthatAngelcheatedonmewith,idon't

knowifyou'redoingthistohumiliatemeor

proveI'm notworthyourdaughter.Whatever

yourreasonsareI'm disappointedinyou.I'm

goingbacktoMaun.



HeturnedaroundandwalkedawaythenAngel's

fatherturnedlookingatHunter...

*

*
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Goodnight
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*

*
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#15

Atthefarm...



RragweAngelandthefarm helperslookedat

Hunter,helookedbacktryingdesperatelyto

readtheoldman'smind.Thiswasn'thowhe

hadwantedhim tofindoutabouthim...This

Lonaguyhadjustremindedhim thathisplot

wasstillhanging...

RragweAngel:Yousleptwithmydaughter?

Ray:Andhereallyloveshertoo!

Hunter:Rayshutup!

Ray:(surrenderedsteppingback)Justtryingto

help...

RragweAngel:Whenwasthis?I'm

confused...(turnedtoAngelandshouted)Pini?!

Angel:Rra?

RragweAngel:Tswelakwano!



Stillshirtless,Hunterbentoverandwashedhis

arms,hisbrotherthrewhim thetshirtandhe

putitoverhisheadandforceditdownhisfit

tattooedbody.

Angelapproachedimpressedbythesightof

him fightingtopulldownthattshirtand

pinchingitatthebicepssoitcanfitproperly.

Hiszipperhadabumpandthatjustreminded

herwhatdamagehealmostdidtoherpoor

pussy!There'snothingpleasinglikeamanwho

fucksapussylikethereisnotomorrow...Well

inhissituationtherereallywasnotomorrow,

butforsomereasonheleftanunforgettable

mark....OhHunter!

Hepulledbackthesleevesofthetshirtuptohis

elbowsandlookedatAngelasshewalkedinto



thekraalavoidingpatchesofcowdung.He

wantedtolookinhereyesbutsheavoidedhim...

Comeon,babelookatme!Thislittledress

lookedsoperfectonherandherlegswere

flawless...Sheglancedathim onceandlooked

down....Therewego....God!Helovedthelittle

dress,thesedressesmadefuckingsoeasy,you

turnheraroundandpulledherpantiestothe

sideandfucktheshitoutofher,fillherupand

releasethepantiessoshecanfillherself

soakingandknowshehasbeenfucked!His

dicktwitchedatthethoughtofherfacewithhis

juicesinsideher...Controlyourwild

imaginationsHunter,thebigguyisgetting

exciteddownthere!Heputhishandsinthe

pocketsandclearedhisthroatasAngelstood

nexttoherfatherandclosedtheumbrella.

DamnshewasglowingAF! ♂Angiethe

banna!



RragweAngel:I'm confused....

Angellookeddownandkeptquiet.Theoldman

lookedatHunterforsomeanswers,buthealso

keptquiet...

RragweAngel:Gasegorereyekolapengreye

gobua?Gakeutwestorysalona(Maybewe

shouldgohomeandtalk,I'm alilconfused)

Angel:Eerra

RragweAngel:(tothehelpers)Youcanuntie

thosesinceheisfinished..

Rayandthehelpersuntiedthecowsand

releasedthem intothekraalwhileRragwe

Angelsteppedout.HuntersupportedAngelas

shesteppedoverthelogandhoppedoverthen

heturnedaroundandclosedthekraal.Angel



andherfatherwaitedforhim asheputalog

acrosstheentranceandturnedarounddusting

hishands.

Minuteslaterthetwomenstoodunderthetree

asAngelwalkedoverwithtwowhiteplastic

chairs.Theybothsatdownthenshewalked

backtothehouse...

RragweAngel:No,comehere,Iwantyouto

explainwhatjusthappened.

Angelwalkedoverandstoodbyuncomfortably,

foldingherarmsbarelyabletokeepeye

contact...

Angel:ThedayafterLonahitmeImetHunter

andwebecameclose.Ivisitedtheirfarm and



wegotclose,buttheneveryonehelpedLona

andItoreconcile,soIleftHunterandcontinued

withLona.WhenIsawhim withyouIdidn't

knowwhattosay.

RragweAngel:Ok,youcango...

ShewalkedbackintothehouseasRragwe

AngelleanedbackandlookedatHunter...

RragweAngel:Isthatwhyyouhelpedme?

Hunter:No,wellyes,thefirsttimeIdidn'tknow

anything,butafterseeingAngieatyourhouseI

gotmotivatedtohelpyou.I'm sorryifthis

offendsyou.

RragweAngel:Itdoesn't,I'm gratefulthatyou'd

gothisfarforher.Ipersonallyunderstandyour

reasonsIhavebeenthere,butthetruthisAngel

isengaged.Imaynotbethemostexcited



fatherintheworldaboutitbutIrespecther

decision,andIthinkyoushouldtoo.You'rea

reasonableyoungman,I'm sureyouunderstand

me.

Hunter:Ido.

RragweAngel:Ihavemywishestooasafather,

butIcan'tchangemydaughter'smindifthat's

whatyou'reexpectinginreturnforyourhelp.

Hunter:No,Ididn'texpectyoutotalktoherfor

me.IhelpedyoubecauseIloveher,itdoesn't

matterifsheiswithmeornot,itwouldbenice

ifshecouldrecognisemyefforts,butifshe

doesn'tit'sok.(stood)CanItalktoherbeforeI

leave?

RragweAngel:(stood)Noproblem,letmego

backtothekraalandhelpthoseboysletthe

bullout..

Hunter:Thankyou.



TheoldmanleftthenHunterwalkedtowards

thedoorandknocked.Angelopenedthedoor

chewingalongpieceofbiltong,assoonasshe

laideyesonHuntershetookitoutandlicked

herlips..

Hunter:(softly)Hey...

Thatgirlwasstillinhermindandshestill

couldn'tbelievehewasgoingtoactlikeheis

notplayingher..Typicalfuckboymentality!She

heldherwaistandstaredathim waitingforthe

nextlie...

Angel:Whatdoyouwant?

Herbodylanguagetickedthatlittlesleepingguy

insidehim andheglaredather,nothingwoke



thatbeastquickerthananattitude.Shesighed

andfoldedherarmsliftinghereyebrows

waiting...

Angel:Yes?

Heturnedaroundpinchingthebridgeofhis

noseandchuckledputtingthatbeasttosleep

thenhelookedatheragain..

Hunter:Youhaveexactlyhalfasecondtoget

ridofthatattitude,doyouhaveashortmemory

orkanaodumelaobonye?

Justhisvoicesentchillsdownherspineasshe

quicklydroppedhereyebrowsandbecame

sweetAngelagain..



Angel:(softly)Whatdoyouwantfrom me?

Akereyouhaveagirlfriendthatyougo

shoppingwith.

Hunter:Whatthehellaretalkingabout?

Angel:Isawyoutwotogether,Isawyouatthe

mallthenatthehospital.

Helookedatherforamomentandchuckled..

Hunter:Dudu?Whydidn'tyoucometome?Why

seemewithawomanandassumesheismy

girlfriend?

Angel:Soyou'regoingtodenyit?

Hunter:DenywhatAngieotogaontena!Why

wouldIgothroughallofthisifIdidn'tloveyou

orifIhadanoption?(angrilypointedather)

Anddon'teverletmeseeyoukissanotherman!

Ifyoureallylikethisboyfriendofyourstrynotto



provokemebytouchinghim infrontofme.

Angel:Heismyhusband...Idon'tevenknow

whereyoustay?

Hunter:Whostoppedyoufrom comingtomy

house?Aren'tyoutheonewhodumpedme

becauseyouwanttopleaseyourrelativeswith

awedding,what'sstoppingyoufrom comingto

myhouse?Ifyouwanttoseemyhouseallyou

havetodoissayso.Youcanhavethekeysto

myhouseI'm nothidinganyonefrom you,buto

bonathisattitudeofyours?IsweartoGod!

Angel:(loweredhervoice)ButIgotridofit...

Hepausedlookingatherassheputbothhands

overherfacecrying.Hesighedandsteppedin

thenhereachedforherwristandpulledher

overhischestasheputhisarmsaroundher.



Hunter:(softly)I'm sorry....Idon'twanttomake

youcry...IloveyouAngiebutatsomepoint

you'regonnahavetoletmeknowwhat'sgoing

inthatheadofyours.Whatareyourfears?

Desires?Challenges?Everything....Iwantto

knoweverythingyou'rethinkingbecauseIknow

youwantthisjustasmuchasIdo...Whatare

youafraidof?

Heletgoofherandheldbothherhandslooking

inhertearfuleyes..

Hunter:(softly)BabeI'm notmy

father....please...Youhavetobelieveme,and

you'llneverknowthisuntilyou'vegivenmea

chance.Ican'tgoonwithoutyou,itwillbevery

difficult..Don'tmakemelivelikethat.Ialready

havesomanypainfulthingsIlivewitheveryday

Ican'ttakenotbeingwithyou...Iwillpayback



hismagadi,I'llrefundalltheexpenses...

Please...

Theherdboyknockedonthedoorandshe

rubbedhereyesthensheattendedhim as

Huntersighedwaiting.

Shecamebackandbrushedherhairbackwith

herfingerssighing...

Angel:It'snotassimpleasyouthink

Hunterlookedatherquietlythenhewalked

out...

Hunter:Congratulationsonyourwedding.



Hesteppedoutofthehouseandputonhiscap

ashewalkedtowardsthekraalunderthe

blazinghotsun.

Onceatthecarheopenedthedoorandjumped

inthenheleanedbackandlitacigarette.

Rayandeveryonewalkedtothetrailerchatting

andstoppedbythecar,Angel'sfatherwalked

overtothecarandputhishandinthecar...

RragweAngel:Mpheenngwe

Hehandedhim hispackandthelighter,theold

manlithiscigaretteandputeverythinginhis

frontpocketasHunterfrownedconfused.



RragweAngel:I'm keepingthis,smokingisbad

foryourhealth...Thanksforyourhelptoday,I'll

keepyouupdated.

Hewalkedawaythenhepausedandturned

backathim...

RragweAngel:Youshouldreallythinkabout

quittingsmoking,(smiled)Mydaughterdoesn't

likesmoking...

Theoldmansmiledabitandwalkedaway.

Hunterchuckledthoughtfullyandsteppedout

ofthecarthenhedroppedthecigaretteand

stompedonitwithhisbootashejoinedRayat

thebackwheretheyclosedthetrailerand

changedtheirdirtyclothesbeforegettingback

inthecar.



MeanwhileRragweAngelwalkedbacktothe

houseandwashedhishandsasAngelstepped

outofthehousehangingherhandbagoverher

shoulder.

Angel:I'm goingtowaitforthebus

RragweAngel:Whynotgetaridefrom Hunter?

BeforeshecouldmakeanexcuseHunter'scar

drovebypullingatrailerandherfatherwhistled,

Hunterstoppedthecarandherfatherledthe

way..

Papabathowee!Haeihaveissueswiththeguy,

shethoughtasshewalkedbehindhim.He

openedthebackdoorforherbutRaygotout

from thefrontseat..



Ray:Tsenakwale,weputourdirtyclothesinthe

back.

Angelgotinthefrontandputherumbrellaover

hersmooththighs,shecaughtHuntersalivating

atherandpulleddownhershortdressand

lookedbackathim indisapproval.Heturned

awayandwaitedforRaytoclosethedoorthen

theywavedattheoldmanbeforhedroveoff...

MeanwhileatthebusstopLonasatonthe

pavementpickingpebblesandhittingthetrash

can,hehadbeenwaitingforthebusforhours

andhewasn'tsurewhattimeitwouldpass,

evenprivatecarswerescarce..

Heheardthesoundofanapproachingcarand



stoodupbutthenhenoticeditwasHunter,he

steppedbackandsighedhopinghe'djustpass.

Honestlythiswastiring,perhapshehadtobuy

acarfirstbeforethewedding.Hehadbeen

workingforaweekanditseemedlikepayday

wastakingforevertoapproach....

MeanwhileAngel'seyesquicklyscannedthe

busstop,sheknewhewouldbetherebecause

thebustimehadn'tclockedandnowshewasn't

sureifsheshouldhideorjustfreezeherneck

andpassbylikeshecouldn'tseehim,before

shecoulddecideHunterpulledoverandrolled

downthewindow...

Hunter:Let'sgo,youguyswilldropoffonthe

way

RayopenthebackdoorandLonalookedat



theseguysplayingmindgameswithhim,the

littlebrotherwantingtositinthebackwithhim

whilethebigbrothersatinthefrontwithhis

woman,andthenthereisAngel,withher

sekoposittinginthefrontseatofanother

man'scarrightinfrontofhim,thenerveofthis

bitch!

Lona:No,I'm good.I'llwait

Angel:Let'sgo,thebuswon'tpassbyuntilafter

anhoursometimesitcanbreakdownandonly

passtomorrow.

Hequietlylookedatherandshesighedgetting

outofthecar.

Angel:Thanksfortheride

Hunter:Areyousureyou'llbeOK?



Angel:Yeah

Ray:(loweredhisvoice)Thisguyispissedthe

fuckoff,don'tleaveyourgirlwithher

Hunter:OshapAngie?

Angel:Ee,thankyoufortheride

HeclosedthewindowsanddroveoffasAngel

stoodnexttoLonawhoquietlycontinued

hittingthebin.

Angel:Wewillhavetostopevenpassingcars

becausethisbuscan'tbetrusted..

Lonaignoredherandcontinuedthrowing

stones..



Angel:Gaompuisejaanong?

Hekeptquietandwalkedalongtheroadthen

Angelfollowedhim...

Angel:Thenextstopisveryfar?Arewewalking?

.

.

Angel:Lona?

.

.

Angel:Ican'twalklongdistances

.

.

Angel:Canwewaithere?Atleastifthereisno



transportwecangobackhomeandleavefor

Mauntomorrow.

Eventuallyshegottiredoftalkingaloneand

keptupherpace.Theywalkedkilometresfor

almostanhourandAngel'slegsbegunaching

astheywalkedonthelongendlessroadwith

thickbushesonbothsides.

HerthroatdriedupandshesalivatedasLona

drunkhiswaterfrom theorosbottledand

increasedhispace.

Angel:Canihavewater?I'm thirsty

.

.

Angel:I'm sorryforwhatisaidearlier,itwas

rudeanddisrespectfulbutiswearididn'tknow



anythingaboutmyfather'sagreementwith

Hunterandmyfatherdidn'tknowanything

aboutHunterandme.Theonlypersonwho

knewwasyou,itwasjustacoincidence.

.

.

Angel:I'm reallyexhaustedandifeeldizzy,are

ikhutsepele..

Lonacontinuedwalkingwithoutsayinganything

asshesloweddown...

AtHunter'sHouse...

LateronHunter'sphonerangashecleanedthe

trailerwithabroom whilethebrothersplashed

waterwiththehosepipe.



Hunterrubbedhishanddryandansweredthe

phone...

Hunter:Hello

Dudu:Hi,longtime.Kooregankeocheka

molwetsinewena?Lehaelegonegoithuta

insemination

Hunter:(laughed)Warenglaitaka?

Dudu:I'm good,canicomeseeyourhouse?I'm

boredmyboyfriendisbusysoiwanttopass

time

Hunter:Sureyoucanpassby,I'm justhome

withmybrother

Dudu:Ithoughtyou'dbealonebutyeahI'llpass

by

Hunter:Sure,I'llsendyoudirections



Dudu:Sureskhokho

Hunter:Yeah

Hehungupandtypedthedirections..

Ray:IsthatDudu?

Hunter:Yeah,(laughed)crushyagago

Ray:(laughed)Eish,let'sfinishupsoicanbath

Hunter:Gogetcleanedup,I'lldotherest

Ray:Sure

Raydroppedthehosepipeandclosedthetap

thenhewalkedtothehouse.

Ray:OhbythewayFreddiecalledme

Hunter:Areng?



Hunter'sphonerangbeforehecouldrespond...

Hunter:Speakofthedevil

Hepicked..

Hunter:Hello?

Freddie:(lowvoice)Hibigbro

Hunter:Hi,what'sup?

Freddie:Nothing,Imissyou

Hunter:Youdon'tsoundok

Freddie:I'm inMaun,insomerentalapartment.

Icamewiththisguyandaskedhim ificouldgo

seemymom becauseihaven'tseenherina

whilebutherefused.Itriedtoleaveandhe

punchedme..



Hunter:(hoppeddownthecar)Whereareyouat?

Freddie:Hunterwait,i-

Hunter:(angrily)Freddiewhereareyou?!

Freddie:Promisemeyouwon'tmakeitabig

deal.I'm intheroom andhewenttothebar

area,hehasthekeyaregaantshepekakeyso

wantotellawhenheleavesand-

Hunter:(boiling)Freddiedon'tpissmeoff,okae?

Sendmethedirectionsnow,I'm comingtoget

you

Freddie:Don'tcauseanydrama,guyyatengke

privateinvestigatorandidon'twanttogetyou

introuble.

Hunter:Directions!

Freddie:(sighed)Ok

HehungupasDuduwalkedinthroughtheopen

gate.Unawaresomeonewaswalkingoverhe



slidhisphoneinthepocketandcontinuedto

brushthetrailerwiththewetbroom.

Dudusmiledandtiptoedbehindhim,hewas

shirtlesswithapairofwetdirtysweatpants,so

wettheypulleddownshowinghisboxerbriefs..

Suchabroadback..

Shejumpedonhisbackandhedroppedthe

broom holdingherasshewrappedherarms

aroundhisneck...

Hunter:Shit!Hey...(laughed)Otaawakana..

Dudu:(laughed)Youhavebroadshoulderso

belegamonategore...Nkarekennana

Hunter:(tappedherkneecheckingouthis

brother)Alright,getdown...



Hebentbackwardsandputherdownthenhe

turnedaroundandlookedatthedoorashe

pulleduphispantsandtiedthem...

Hunter:What'sup?

Dudu:I'm good..

Shelookedathischestandtattoosthenshe

smiledandgentlypunchedhisbreast..

Dudu:Tattoos...Ok..Ilikeyourtattoos,you

mustbeverynaughty

Hunter:(receivedamessagefrom hisyoungest

brother)Let'sgoinside...

Theywalkedtothehousewhereheopenedthe

doorforher,shewalkedinandlookedatthe



glitteringlargechandelierhangingfrom the

ceilingandhereyesfellontheexquisite

house....

Hunter:Youcanhaveadrinkinthefridge,ke

eta

Hunterpassedtothebedroom wherehe

changedclothesandknockedonthebathroom

door.

Ray:Yeah?

Hunter:(whispered)Sheishere..

Ray:.Sure

Hunter:KeyagotsaaFreddie,mongwewa

ntesteromoloteletsemorumung

Ray:Waitforhim



Hunter:No,staywithyourgirl.I'llbeback.

HunterpassedbythecouchwhereDuduwas

sittingwitharemoteonherhandandaglass

ontheother...

Hunter:I'm goingtogetsomething,I'llbeback

Mybrotheriscoming

Dudu:Canicomewith?

Hunter:No,itsOK...

Dudu:Sure

HewalkedoutthenRaywalkedinputtingonhis

tshirt,okhewasn'tsobad...Imeanthebig

brotherwasbetterbutthiswasn'tbadatall,

goodness...notbadatallbutfocusbabesgirl

focus...



Ray:Hey..

Dudu:Hi

Hewalkedaroundthecouchandstoodinfront

ofher..

Ray:(spreadhisarms)Hug?

Dudu:(sipped)Myboyfrienddoesn'twantme

huggingothermen..Howareyoubro?

Ray:I'm goodiguess...Canwewatch

something?

Dudu:Yeah,Wrestlemania

Ray:Imeansomethingmuchmorecalmerlike

amovie,I'llbringthesnacks

Dudu:Ilikewrestling



Hesatdownandsmiledlookinginhereyesas

sheheldaglassinherhand...

Ray:(sighed)Alrightdroptheact....Iknowwhat

youwantandyouknowwhatIwant,youcan

givemewhatiwantandicanmakesureyou

getwhatyouwant,shouldigiveyouanofferor

you'llgivemeone?Bothofuscanwalkoutof

thissituationwinners.You'reasmartgirlI'm

sureyouunderstand.Whatdoyouthink?

*

*

*

*Runaway

#16

Atthebararea...



Hunterwalkedintothebarandtookouthis

phone,thenhelookedatthepictureonemore

timebeforepickingasimiliarfacesittingatthe

backhavingabeer.

Hepulledtheemptyseatandsatdownlooking

athim...

Hunter:MynameisHunter.I'm Fred'sbig

brother.

Themanputdownhisbeerjarandleanedback

lickingthefoam abovehislipslookingat

Hunter...

Him:Whatdoyouwant?



Hunter:I'm lookingforhim

Him:So?Golookforhim..

Hunterleanedbacklookingathim andsmiled

indisbeliefasheranhishandoverhisbrushcut

hair....

Hunter:I'm tryingtobereasonablewithyou...

(lookingathisring)Isyourwifeawarethat

you'regay?(hekeptquiet)Justbringthekeys.

Him:Ihavenokeys..

Hunter:Sothat'showyouwanttoplay?

Huntercalmlystoodupandreachedforthe

beerjar,thenhesplasheditonhisface.The

mangaspedandquicklystooduprubbinghis

face...



Hunter:(angrily)Mynextmoveiscallingthese

datahungrynewspapersforastoryabouta

marriedmanwholockeda19yearoldboyin

hisroom.I'm sureyourwifewouldlovetoread

aboutthat...

Him:Soontshelabirijaanong?

Hunter:Idon'twanttosayanythingaboutthe

casesI'm goingtomakesureFreddieopens

againstyou.Getyourassupandgolethim

out...Don'tmakemeembarrassyouinfrontof

allthesepeoplebecauseIwilldoitifIhaveto..

Thesecurityofficerwalkedoveraswaitresses

pointedatthem...

Security:IseverythingOKgentlemen?

Him:(dryinghisshirt)Yeah,yeahwearegood



man...Wearegood..

Afewcustomersturnedaroundlookingatthem

astheytalkedtothesecurityofficer.

Security:You'remakingothercustomers

uncomfortable,shouldIshowyououtoryou'll

peacefullywalkout?

Him:Wewillwalk.

Security:Don'tforgettopayonyourwayout.

Him:Ofcourse...

Hunterfollowedthemanashepassedbythe

counterandpaidthentheywalkedout.

MinuteslaterHunterstoodbehindhim ashe

unlockedthedoorandwalkedin.Hunterstood



atthedoorasFreddie'stearyeyeswidened

surprisedtoseehisbrother.

Hehoppeddownthebedinshortsandhugged

hisbigbrotherthenheturnedandslappedthe

marriedmanonthebackwhileheremovedhis

beersoakedtshirt...

Freddie:(girlishvoice)Beatmeagain,mmh?

Beatme...Comeon..

Hefoldedhislittleweakfistsandhopped

aroundlikeakung-fumasterwhilethemarried

manglaredathim...

Freddie:Beatmeagain!

Hunter:(sighed)Freddiewantiakebatago

tsamaa..(I'm inahurry)



Freddiegotdressedandpickedhisgirlish

backpackbeforewhippingthemarriedman

withhissweaterontheface...

Freddie:Nowyou'remute?ItoldyouIhavea

badassbrother!Saysomethingnow....(poked

hisforehead)I'llmurderyou...

Hunterimpatientlysighedandgrabbedhisneck

from behindthenhedraggedhim outside...

Hunter:You'resuddenlyJackieChanyetyou

couldn'tgetoutonyourown?

Freddiesighedfixinghishalfheadbraided

blocksasheappliedlipgloss.



Freddie:Youshouldhaveletmebeathim,he

punchedme!

Hunter:Ifyouweren'twithhim inthefirstplace

hewouldn'thavepunchedyou,andyou're

breakingthelaw.Hiswifecouldsueyouthen

papawillhavemorereasontohateyou.

Freddie:Idon'treallycarewhatyourfather

thinksaboutme,Idomeandmeonly...Gays

arepeopletoo

Hunter:Theydidn'thavegaysinhistime,give

him abreak.

Freddie:Thereyougoagaindefendingan

abuser,it'slikeyoupeoplehaveforgottenwhat

hedidtous.Ipersonallydon'tcareifhehates

me,andifhesayssomethingtometodayI'll

justsaytalktothehandoldman!

Hunter:FreddieI'm notdefendinghim,I'm just

sayingdon'texpecteveryonetobeokwithyou



beinggay.Noteveryoneisopenminded

especiallyoldpeople.

Freddie:Whateverdude...

Hesmiledlikeanaughtygirlandlookedathim

withthecornerofhiseyesashegotprettier...

Freddie:(softly)So....WhoisAngie?(touched

hischin)Shegotyouallgrumpyandsoftatthe

sametime,huh?

Huntersighedannoyedandpushedhishand

off...

Hunter:Don'ttouchmychinpeoplewillthinkI'm

yourboyfriendandthat'screepy.

Freddie:(sighedrollinghiseyes)You'reso



homophobic...(smiledagain)So...WhoisAngie?

Hunter:I'm goingtopunchRayforthis.

Freddie:Comeonbigbro,whoisshe?Iget

excitedeverytimeyoufallforagirlbecause-

Hunter:Sheisengagedtobemarriedandshe

dumpedmesothereisnoAngieanymore.

Freddie:(thinkingoutloud)Let'smessupthe

wedding...(gaspedsmilingimpressedwith

herself)Thiscanactuallywork....Youknow

what?Ihaveaperfectplan.Iwil-

Huntergrabbedhisarm andturnedhim around

glaringinhiseyes..

Hunter:Freddie?Ifyoueventhinkaboutgetting

involvedinthisIwillbeatyousohardyou'll

neverbelieveI'm yourbrother!

Freddie:(smiled)Youcan'tbeatme(sighedand



snappedhisfingerspointingathim againwith

thatbrilliantidea)AnywayssothisiswhatI'm

thinkingright-

Huntertightenedthegriponhisarm hurting

him thenFreddie'ssmiledisappearedlooking

upathisbrother..

Hunter:I'm seriousaboutthis,thisisnota

game.Stayoutofit..

Heangrilyletgoofhim andwalkedawaytaking

outhiscarkeys.Freddielookedatthehand

printonhisarm andpacedupbehindhim...

Freddie:Ihaveflawlessskinandbeauty

productsareexpensivesoyoucan'tjustdothat.

OnemorethingMrIhaveangerissues,ifwe



aregoingtowinAngieoverwehavetoactlike

normalpeople...

Hunter:(stoppedwalkingandsighedturning

backtohim)Ineedyoutostophangingwith

marriedmen,Iwon'thelpyouagain.I'm tiredof

thisbackandforth,youneedtogrowupor

atleastlearnhowtogetyourselfoutof

situationslikethat.OnedayI'llbegone.

Freddie:Gonewhere?

Hunter:Juststayoutoftrouble...

Hecontinuedwalkingandgotinthecarthen

Freddiegotinandlookedathim...

Freddie:I'm sorryforaskingaboutAngie..

Hunter'stookadeepbreathandexhaledhis

defensesoutthenheputhisarm overthe



steeringwheel.

Hunter:Ihavebeenreallytryingtogether

attentionbutnothingisworking.Ialreadyfeel

likeanidiotjumpingthroughhoopsfornothing.

Andthefunnythingisthisguydoesn'tevengive

herthetreatmentshedeserves.

Freddie:I'm sorry.

Hunter:It'sok,wedon'talwaysgetlovedwhere

welove,I'llgetoverit.

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff....

Inthemiddleofnowhere...

LaterthateveningAngelwalkedalongtheroad

alone.Itwasgettingdarkandquiet...Human



sacrificestoriescametomindasshewalked

alone.Howmeninhorseswouldchaseyouand

throwaropearoundyourneckandtakeyouto

thebushwheretheywouldcutoutyourtongue

andprivatepartswhileyou'realive,because

apparentlythosepartsworkonlyiftheyarecut

offwhilethevictim isalive.Herheartpounded

astwigsinthebushbroke.Shepacedup

despiteherpainfullegs,evenifshesurvivedthe

humansacrificepeopleshecouldmeetaman

ormenwhowouldtaketurnsonher...

Shecouldhearherheartthuddingagainsther

chestasshetearfullywalkedalongtheroad.

Knowingshegotoutofthecartocomewith

him yetheleftherbehindfilledhereyeswith

tearsassherubbedhereyeswithherouter

hand.



Headlightsapproachedandforamomentshe

wonderedifitwassafetoaskforaride,that

drivercouldrapeherandleaveherontheside

oftheroadaswell.Butoutoffaith,sheputher

handoverherbabyandwaved.

Thecarstoppedashortdistanceawayfrom her

thenshetriedrunning.Shepulledamuscleand

flinchedholdingherfootthenshelimpedover

andgotinthecar.

Awomanturnedaroundlookingather...

Her:AreyouOK?

Angel:I'm fine,thankyoufortheride.

Her:Sure,heimma.Whywouldyouwalkalong

insuchthickbushes?Andthereisnonetwork

coverageinthisarea.Whatifsomeoneraped



you?

Angel:It'salongstory

Her:Doyouhaveanemergency?

Angel:No.

Her:Thenthereisnoexcuseforputting

yourselfindangerlikethat.Ifyoudon'thave

moneyyouleaveearlybuteventhengagosafe

golomokesekgwaandpeoplehavebeenkilled

here.

Angel:(lookingoutsideinthedark)NowI'm

reallyscared.

Her:Atleastosafe,aemmawemusttakecare

ofourselves.It'sacruelworldoutthere

Angel:Iwaswalkingwithmyfiancéandheleft

meherehoursago.Ihavebeenwalkingfor

hoursandI'm threemonthspregnant,Ijust

hopetherewon'tbeanycomplications.

Her:Fiancénewena?Fiancéhelafiancé?



Monnawagagoongalamaswejangwena?

Leavingyouinsuchaplaceatthistime

knowingyou'repregnant?

Angel:(sighed)OSetswanathatakoore.(Heis

oldfashioned)

Her:Noways,ourfathersbaSetswanabutthey

don'tdothattoourmothers.Ihopeyou're

seeingitasaredflagandnotaflawyoucanfix.

Heshouldbenicernowthatyou'repregnant.

Angel:Somemenarejustdifferent,pregnancy

doesn'tmeanmuchandthisguyistoo

traditionalbutheisaniceman.Heonlygives

metroublewhenheisdrunk,oilwakebojalwa.

HeoncebeatmesohardIblackedoutinfront

ofourdaughterandhejustleft.Ourdaughter

shookmecryingandputawetwashingrug

overme.I'm talkingabouta6yearold.Shewas

soterrifiedshejumpedbackwhenIgasped...

Her:Andyou'restillgoingtomarryhim?



Angel:Magadihavebeenpaidalreadyandnow

thedatehasbeenset,youknowhowpeopleare,

besideshestoppeddrinking.Heisverysweet

whenheisnotdrunkheeasilyapologisestoo

so...Pluswehavebeenthroughalottogether.

WhatifIleavehim onlytomeetaguywhois

worsethanthat?Maybesomeonewithagun

andonemistaketheyshootme?

Her:Youdon'thavetoleavehim foranother

man,youcanjustleavehim andfocusonyour

babysinceyou'repregnant,that'ssomethingto

beexcitedabout.I'm pregnanttoo...3months

aswell...Iwenttotellmygrandparentsatthe

farm andnowI'm headingtomyboyfriend's

house.Leenemmanyanaisatroublemakerbut

heisnotviolent,heisromanticbuthecheats...

WellI'm notsureifheisacheatbecauseI've

neverreallycaughthim cheating.Heisgoodat

hidingsoI'm justinsecurewithoutproof...

WheneverIsuspectsomethingheshowersme



withgifts.Igotthiscarmonthsagoafterhe

disappearedforaweekwithoutaword.Iwent

tohishouseandhewasn'tthere.Icheckedthe

brotherandhetoldmeIshouldrelaxthey're

planningasurpriseforme.Whenhepresented

thecarhesaidhedidn'twanttodropmeoffat

workanymorebuttheinsecurepartofme

thinksthecarwasjusttoeaseme,soIguessI

can'treallyjudgeyou.Ibrokeupwithhim

weeksbackbecausehewouldn'tgivemethe

passwordtohisphone...todaymygrandmother

saiditshormonesusingmeandishouldtake

him back...Ihopehetakesmeback...ihave

neverdumpedhim for3weeks..

Angel:Congratulations...(laughed)AndIthink

you'rehallucinating,doesn'tsoundlikea

cheatingman.Idon'tevengetachewinggum

onmybirthday,theonlymessageIgetonmy

birthdayisfrom FNBsoyoubetterstopbeing

insecureandenjoyyourlife.Bonagorennakea



ngalelwajang!

Her:(laughed)Ifyousayso...mynameisApula.

Angel:I'm Angel.

Awhilelatershedrovetowardsthetowncentre

andsloweddown...

Apula:Whereshoulddropyou?

Angel:Anywhereisfine,evenhere

Apula:Iwanttodropyouhome,it'sdark..

Angel:Ok,turnhere..

Apulaturnedthemusiconassheturnedthe

car...

AtHunter'sHouse...



Laterontheheadlightsbrightenedthewindows

asRaymondputonhispantsandwalkedtothe

windowwhileDuduputonherpantiesand

stoodup.Herpussyalmostfelldownasshe

crossedherlegsandsatonthecouchwithone

butt..

Raymond:It'shim..(noticedthefrownonher

face)AreyouOK?

Dudu:Yes...

Duducrawledonthecarpetandpickedthe

cushionsthenshesupportedherselfwithher

armssittingonthecouchthenshescattered

them onthecouchwhilesitting.Raypickedthe

wrappedcondomsandheadedtothebathroom

wherehesteppedonthebinbutton.Itopened

andhedroppedthecondomsinsidethenhe



steppedbackandwashedhisdick...

Hisphoneranginthelivingroom thenhe

hurriedoutandpickedwhileDuduinnocently

satonthecouchwithonebutttoeasethepain

oozingoutofherswollen,overusedpussy...

Ray:(softly)Heybabe......I'm atmybrother's

house...(bentdownfixingthecarpetandthe

cushion)Yeah,why?....Istheresomething

wrong?...urh...no,youcancomeby,bye!

HehungupasDudustaredathim..

Dudu:Youhaveagirlfriend?

Ray:Wellshedumpedme,Ihavebeensingle

forlikeafewweeks,butIguesssheisnowin

themoodandwearebackon,whyareyou



surprised?

Dudu:Youjustfuckedme!3times,andyou

tookalmostanhouronthelastround!

Ray:AndIhopeyoukeepthatinfotoyourself

whenshewalksinherebecausethatoneis

crazy!Idon'twanttogetdumpedagain.

Dudu:(sighed)Ireallyhopeyoukeepyourend

ofthedealbecauseifyoudon'tthenyou'llsee

thatI'm doublecrazy.

Ray:Don'tthreatenme!

Dudu:Youbetterkeepyourendofthedeal,ga

oyegonjamahalaRaydoyouunderstandme?

Kukugasemmemphabogobe!

Ray:Shh...Keepitdown..I'lldoit...Fixyourhair,

it'samess...

Shefixedherhairandpickedtheremoteasthe

guyswalkedin.



Freddie:(catwalkingin)Ineedashower...Oh

God!AreyouAngie?

Hestoppedandsmiledather...

Freddie:Babesmybrotherisdyingto-

Hunterpushedhim offandsighed..

Hunter:That'smybrother,hisnameisAlfred.

Freddie:It'sFreddie,Alfredmakesmesound

oldandunsexyeow!

Ray:Soyoustillthinkyou'reagirl?Yousounded

likeamanthismorning.



Heturnedaroundandshrunkhiseyeslooking

athisbrother.

Freddie:Itwon'tkillyoutobenicetome...(to

Dudu)DarlingmynameisFreddie.

Ray:AlfredZimona.

Dudu:I'm Dudu.

ThedooropenedthenRay'sgirlfriendwalkedin.

HunterfrownedsurprisedandFreddiewalked

overtoherastheyhuggedandcheekbumped...

Freddie:Heybabes!

Apula:Heylove,howareyou?

Freddie:I'm good.

Ray:(pushedhim off)I'm theboyfriend.Babe

comeon,youcan'tcallmybrotheryourlove.



Apula:(laughed)I'm sorry.

Hunter'seyefellonanemptycondom wrapper

andhelookedatRaywithrebuke...

Hunter:(lookedatRay)Whendidyougetback

togetherwithApula?

Ray:Now...Iguess

Hunter:Really?

Apula:(suspiciously)Why?Whathappened?

Hunter:Nothing,I'm justsurprisedhedidn'ttell

meyou'rebacktogether.

Apula:OhIjustcalledhim now,Ihavesome

goodnewsforhim.

Freddie:.Goodsnews?Sheisprobably

pregnant...

Apula:(slappedhim onthehead)Waphapha



Freddie,Mrhomewrecker!KanakeMrs!

Rayfrozestaringather...

Ray:Isittrue?

Apula:Yeah.

Freddie:Yei...Nowweareleftwiththebigbro,

areyousureyou'renotshootingblanks?

Hunter:Getoutofmyhouse!

Freddie:Sorry...Bythewaythanksforpicking

meup,nowIneedabathandagoodrest.

Hecatwalkedtothebathroom asApula

suspiciouslylookedattheunfamiliarwomanon

thecouchthenshelookedatthebrothersand

noticedthekeysonHunter'shandandthatRay

wasn'twearingshoes.



Apula:(wavedatDudu)Hi,areyouAngie?

Dudu&Hunter:(atthesametime)No-Yes

Apula:Ng?

Ray'sheartpoundedashelookedathisbrother.

Hunterturnedaroundkickingthecondom

wrapperunderthesofathenheheldDudu's

handhelpingherup,hetouchedhercheekand

kissedherthenhehuggedherfrom behindand

smiledaatheybothfacedthecouple...

Hunter:ApiethisisAngie...(kissedherneck)

BabethisisApula.

Apulasighedinreliefandhuggedhersmilingas

Duduuncomfortablysmiledbackwhileher

pussythrobbedpainfullylikeitwasabouttofall



downwiththepanties.

Apula:Hi,thankGodyoutookhim back.

Heartbreakyatengsaleetsamayainthefamily

gotweforthefirsttimeinalongtimeHunter

hasagirlfriend.1-21-2kehaibilegotweshe

dumpedhim....

Dudu:(smiled)I'm notlettinghim gothistime

around.

SheturnedaroundandkissedHunter,Apula

laughedanddraggedRaytothekitchensothey

couldtalk.Itwasfunnycosfrom whatshehad

heardAngelwasabitreserved,butmaybeRay

wasexaggeratingasalways..

MeanwhileDudustretchedupandkissed

HunterashesteppedbackreluctantlybutApula



walkedpastbyheadingtothecartocollectthe

pregnancystick.Hunterleanedoverandkissed

Dudu..

*

*

*

*

*

.
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AtHunter'sHouse...

Hunterwalkedtothebedroom holdingDudu's



handandsighedinreliefasheclosedthedoor

onceinthebedroom...

Hunter:I'm sorryaboutthatkiss,Ihadnoidea

RayandLalawerebacktogether.Raywas

panickingandsheispregnant...SoIhadtoact

fast...I'm sorry...Thanksforplayingalong.

Duduslowlysatonthebedandsighedcalmly

lookingathim,shestillwantedmoreofthose

lipsandherheartpoundedasthatlittlevoice

screamedatthebackofherhead...Kisshim,

standupandkisshim...Menareweak,hewon't

beabletoresist.Heisgoingthroughalotandif

thereisagoodtimeforhim tobeimpulsiveit

wouldbenow.Herheartpoundedevenmoreas

sheactuallydidthecountdownwhileHunter

stoodtherelookingatherwaitingforher

response,butshewasn'tthatconfident.It



wouldbeembarrassingifhesaidnoorworse

cutheroffhislifeforgood...Nowthatwouldbe

heartbreaking!Maybeheneededtimeora

friendshipthatwouldgrowintosomething

solid...Yeah...Let'snotbetooquickbecause

honestlyifyouwantsomethingthatwilllast,

youhavetogettoknowHunterfirst,right?You

alreadytriedtheadventurousgirltrickjumping

onhisbackandall,buthestilldidn'tgetthe

signal...Whatiffastgirlsdon'tturnhim on?.

Cometothinkofit,thatAngelgirlsounded

stupid!Heprobablylikedthem downtoearth

andabitnaive...

Hunterlookedatherasshequietlylookedat

him.Hestillwasn'tsurehowtohandlehis

brother'smess.Raywhathaveyoudone?

Fuckedthepoorgirlandhoppedrightbackto

Lala!Ok,thinkHunter!What'snext?Apologies

again?Okay,heregoesnothing.



Hunter:I'm reallysorry.

Dudu:You'retalkingasifRayandIaredating,

I'm fine.

Hunter:Oh...Ithoughtyouguyshookedup.

Dudu:Nothinghappened,andI'm notinterested

inRay.Itoldhim thisearlier...JustbecauseI'm

yourfrienddoesn'tmeanIhavetobehis.

Hunter:Ok...

Thenwhatthehellwasthatcondom for?Did

shereallymakehim takeoffthecondom?And

whywouldRaywearacondom whenthey

hadn'tagreedonanything?Can'twaittolaugh

atthisidiot....

Hunter:CanItakeyouhome?It'sgettinglate,I

hadalongdayI'm exhausted.



Dudu:(stillsitting)Whathappenedatthefarm?

Hunter:Everythingwentaccordingtoplan.I

inseminatedthecowsandweleftthebullthere

fortheothercowstobreed.I'llcollectitnext

week.Angie'sfatherusescommunitygrazing

andmyfatherfeedshislivestocksothatmeans

Ihavetotransportthefeedstothebull....

Thiswasn'ttheupdateshewanted,butof

courseshehadtokeepthateyecontactand

smilelikesheknewsomethingaboutcows.

Andthenhegottothepartshesobadlywanted

tohear-whetherthetrickhadworkedornot.

Hunter:HopefullyI'llbondwiththeoldmanand

hecanputinagoodwordforme.(laughed)He

saidAngiedoesn'tlikesmokingandyouknow

what,Ithinkthat'smycuetoquit...Iknowit's

goingtobehardbutI'llnotsmokeunlessshe



reallymarriesthisguythenI'llbefuckedgake

bategoaka.

Shewatchedhim ashepassionatelytalked

abouther.Hiscutefacialexpressionsand

smiles.Seeshewasn'treallyinterestedin

hearingaboutthisAngelgirlorwhateverher

namewas,buthey,onehastostart

somewhere!Itwastorturousjusthearinghim

callherAngie..Angiethis,Angiethat!Butyou

knowwhat,friendzoneisn'talwaysabadplace

tostart.Menareeasyandonedayhewould

seewhohasalwaysbeenthereforhim.

Dudu:(smiled)Canyoupromisemethatonce

sheismarriedyou'llleaveheraloneandrespect

hermarriage?Youcan'tchaseherforeveryou

know

Hunter:MynameisHunter,thatshouldtellyou



somethingaboutme!

Dudu:EnoughjokesHun...(hestoppedsmiling

andlookedatherseriousface)Youcan'tchase

herforever.

Hunter:I'llthinkaboutit

Dudu:Youhavetoknowbynow,whatareyou

goingtodoifshemarriesthisman?

Hunter:I'llcrossthatbridgewhenIgetthere..

(tookherhandandpulled)Comeon,let'sgo..

Dudu:(stillsitting)Youcan'tkeepfollowingher

evenwhenshehasmadeuphermind.I

understandifyouhaveinsecurities,maybe

thinkyouwon'tfindloveagainbut-

Hunter:Idon'thaveinsecurities,Ijustwant

Angie.Iknowwhatitfeelsliketobewithher

andthat'stheonlyfeelingmotivatingmeto

chaseafterher.IwillnotstopuntilIhaveher!

Sheisjustalittleconfusedrightnow.



Dudu:Ihopeyouwon'tloseyourselftryingto

winher,youalreadylookchildishtryingto

impressherfatherwhoobviouslywon'trefuse

yourhelpbutwon'tstopthatweddingforyou.

Thisgirlisusingyouandyoucan'tseeit,whatif

sheactuallylovesthisman?Haveyouever

thoughtofthat?Evenifyoucomewithcarsand

moneytheheartwantswhatitwants.

Hestaredatherasshespokeandthoughwhat

shewassayingmighthavebeenapossibility,it

hurtandhesighedtryingnottothinkaboutthat

painfulpossibility....

Hunter:(softly)Let'sgo...Ireallyneedtoget

somesleep.Ihadalongdayatthefarm.

Dudu:(raisedherhand)Helpmeup.



Heheldherhandandhelpedherupthenthey

walkedoutasRayandApulapassedbytothe

guestroom.

Hunter:I'm takingAngiehome.

Ray:Alright.

Apula:Bye!

Dudu:Bye!

Theywalkedpastthebathroom asFreddiesang

KellyRowland'sNellyIloveyouintheshower

clappinghands...

Dudu:(laughed)Yourbrotheriscrazy,ishe

alwaysthathappy?

Hunter:Don'ttakethatoneseriously,Ithinkhe

fellonhisheadduringdelivery.



Theylaughedwalkingout,Dudurubbedhercold

armsastheywalkedtothecarthenHuntertook

offhissweaterandhandedittoher...

Hunter:Oebusekamoso,gankelebusadijesi

tsarona.(Uladiesneverbringoursweaters

back)

Dudu:(laughedputtingiton)I'llreturnitija!

Theybothgotinthecaranddroveoff..

AtAngel'sHouse...

MeanwhileonthesamecoldeveningAngel

dialedLona'snumbersittingonthestoopofher

house,buthisphonewentunansweredandshe



onlyhad2%battery.Withherfingertipsfreezing,

shetypedhim amessage..

Angel:Idon'tknowwhatyou'repunishingme

forbywalkingawayfrom meknowingmyATM

cardisinyourwalletandnowmykeysaregone

too.Keraagorekagoreyousearchedmybag

atthefarm andtookmykeyswhycouldn'tyou

leavethehouseunlocked?Idon'thavecoins

andmybatteryis-

TheSamsunggraphicsappearedasthephone

shutdown.Shesighedtearfullyandputdown

herbagandphone,thensherubbedhercold

arms...

Walkinganother15km tohermother'shouse

wasn'tanoption,andshehadn'tbeenrenting

herelongenoughtowaketheneighboursat



nighttocharge.NeithercouldsheaskforP5to

getataxi.Shesneezedandrubbedhernose

standingtheretryingtothink,itwasasdarkas

itcouldbeandshehadforgottentoleavethe

outsidelightson..

Sheheardacupfallingonthefloorandwalked

aroundthehouseknockingonthewindowsbut

therewasnoresponsethenshestoodonthe

bedroom window.

Angel:(knocking)Lonatherraakoobuleke

lapile(pleaseopeniam tired),Iwanttobath

withwarm waterketsenywekeserameandeat

keitheetseplease.Iheardyouknockingthecup

down...

Heswitchedonthebedroom lightsandopened

thewindow...



Lona:Whowasdroppingyouatthegate?

Angel:Igotaridefrom awomancalledApula,I

havehernumberinmyphoneyoucancallher

andconfirm.

Lona:IsawHunterdroppingyouatthegate,

whydoyouenjoymakingmeafoolinfrontof

thisthug?Sohecamebackforyouandallthis

timeyouwereenjoyingyourself.Sowhenyou're

donehavingsexwithhim youcometome?

Angel:Canyoupleaseopenthedoor,I'm

gettingcoldandmyfeetareaching,Iwantto

rest.

Lona:Angieotswakae?I'm notopeningthis

dooruntilyoutellmethetruth.I'm sickand

tiredofyourgames,you'redisrespectingme

andIwillnottoleratethat.Otswakae?(where

areufrom?)

Angel:Whycan'tyouchargethephoneandcall



Apula,askheranythingyouwant.

Lona:(slidhishandoutthroughthebars)Bring

thephone...

Shehandedhim thephonethenhewentback

intothehouseandputthephoneinthecharger,

thenheputonajerseyandsatonthebed

switchingherphoneonwhileshestoodatthe

windowshivering...

Angel:Doyouremembermypassword?

Lona:IwillaskyouifIneedanything.

Angel:Mphejacketmowardrobe..

HekeptquietanddialedApulacontact...

AtHunter'sHouse...



Intheguestroom RaykissedApulaonthe

foreheadandslowlyslidoutassheclosedher

legs.Hefellnexttoherandtheybothsighed

lookingattheceiling...

Apula:(staringattheceilingwithoutblinking)

Yousmellfeminine...

Hisheartskippedashelaidonhissideand

pinnedhiselbowdownlookingathergently

caressinghertenderbreast..

Ray:Areyousureit'snotyourhormonesplaying

tricksonyou?Shouldn'titbecowdung,Iwasat

thefarm.

Apula:RayIknowthedifferencebetweena

cheapfeminineperfumeandcowdung...



Ray:(laughedcalmly)Seriously?SoIcheated

againorwhat?

Apula:Yoursemenisnotdrippingoutofme..

Shesatupandputatissueunderneaththen

sheshowedhim...

Apula:Iknowtheamountofyoursemen,Iknow

round1ospermagolekahe,round2le3Iknow,

semeneeheditswekeeng?Orotilethothi

semenenngweekae?

Herphonerangandhehandedherthephone

hopingsheanswerstogetdistracted.

Ray:Phone



Sheputitawayandleanedoversmellinghis

chestandneck...

Apula:Icansmellabitchonyou,onkga

lebeleteRay.

Okay,soheknewshitwasabouttohitthefan,

butitwashardkeepingastraightfacewithher

usingsuchnames..

Apula:You'resmilingotsikitiwakebobelete?

Ray:(laughed)Seriouslybabegakediresepe,

whydoyoualwayshavetoaccusemeof

cheating?I'm laughingbecauseican'tbelieve

youactuallybelievewhatyou'resaying.I

thoughtyou'rejokingbutifthisisseriousthen

wehaveaproblem..



Shelookedathim astearsfilledhereyes,she

bitherlowerlipastearsburnedhereyes.She

leanedoverandsmelledhisneckandchest

thensheleanedbackrubbinghereyes...

Apula:Arewereallyreadyforababy?

Hesincerelysatupandtookbothofherhands

andsadlylookedinhereyes.Thesightofher

reddisheyesfloatingintearsshreddedhis

heartasheleanedoverandkissedher...

Ray:Don'tgothere...IloveyouandI'dnever

hurtyou,I'm inmybrother'shouseandI'm

wearinghisclothes...Maybeit'shisperfumeor

maybehewasclosetoAngieIdon'tknow.We

camefrom thefarm andstraighthere,trailerae

konteoebonye...Weweretransportingabull

andmyclothesarecoveredindirtthat'swhyI'm



wearinghis..

Helookedinhereyestoseeifshewasbuyingit.

Likehisfatheroncesaid,hisworstmistakewas

tolethiswifeseeallhisdirtydeedsandbeing

toopridefulaboutit.

Ray:(softly)Babe?ImissedyouandIhave

beenstressedoutmissingyou...WhywouldI

sleepwithanotherwomanwhenIhavethis...?

Hehandedherhisphone..

Ray:ApulaZimonaisthepassword

Shesmiledandgotthephonethenshe

unlockeditandwentthroughhismessagesas



heheldhisbreathtryingtorememberifhe

deletedthosenudes,fuck!Messenger!

Hisheartpoundedasshewentthroughhis

WhatsAppandputdownthephonegettingon

topofhim..

Apula:I'm sorry..

Hepulledheroverandkissedherforehead

caressinghertummy..

Ray:It'sok,Iunderstandwhyyou'reactinglike

thisandseeingthingsthatdon'texist..I'm

readyforit.Ifyou'regoingtolaydownand

makeababyyoubetterbereadytostepupand

taketheheat,right?



Shegiggledandhetickledherastheyrolledon

thebed.Herphonerangagain...

Apula:Hello?

Angel:(man'svoice)Hello?ThisisLona,Angel's

fiancé.IsthisApula?

Apula:(lookedatRayasheleanedoverand

listened)Yes?

Lona:Ijustwantedtothankyouforbringingher

home,areyoutheonewhobroughtherhome?

Apula:Yes,you'rewelcome.IssheOK?

Lona:Sheisfine

Angel:.(inthebackground)Isither?Openfor

me.

Lona:Ok,goodnight.

HehungupthenshelookedatRay..



Apula:Igavethisotherladyarideonmyway

from thefarm,hernameisAngelandshewas

walkinginthedark..Herfiancéleftheronthe

way...

Wetalkedandshestartedtellingmeabouther

fiancéandhowhecanbewhenhei-

Ray:Youwenttothefarm?

Apula:Yesbutthat'snotthepointandnow-

Ray:(stood)Shit,letmeremindHuntertofuel

thecarbeforeitstopswithhim...I'm coming

Apula:Kesantsekegojeladikgangwaatsama?

(I'm stilltalkingtou)

Ray:Keetababy,2minutes.

Hekissedherandwalkedoutclosingthedoor...



AtDudu'sHouse...

Hunterstoppedthecarandsighedwaitingfor

hertogetout.Shelookedathim hopingforthat

momentbutthemoronreachedforhisphone

andputitonthechargerthenhetalkedtoher

whilepressingit..

Hunter:Shap!

Dudu:Sure.

Thisbuddythingwasn'tworkingforher,eye

contactandasoftgoodnightfrom thatvoice

wouldhavemadehernight..

Hunter:Getin,I'llleaveafteryouhavelocked.



Atleast,shesmiledandhurriedtothehouse

thenhedroveoffansweringhisphone...

Hunter:Hello?

Ray:(whispered)Angelwalkedfrom thefarm

andwasgivenaridebyApula.Shedoesn't

knowthatit'sAngieandIcouldn'tsaymuch

becausesheknowsDuduasAngie,Ijust

thoughtyoumightwanttocheckonher.Ireally

hopeI'm wrong.ShetoldApulaalotofthings

aboutherbutI'llletyouknowaftergetting

everything.

Hunter:Wait,soyoumeanAngiejustarrivedat

thishourasenagohologaintheafternoon?

WasLonathere?

Ray:(whispered)Dudekaregatwehelefther,

I'm hanginguptogagotwekajola(shemight

thinkI'm talkingtoagal).

Hunter:Aboutthat,aboosajesepeanong?



(Didn'tumanagewithDudu?)

Ray:Idid,why?

Hunter:Shesaidnothinghappened.

Ray:Aboutthat,I'llneedafavourfrom youbut

wewilltalktomorrow.LeFBIletenggompienoI

can'ttalkmuch,checkifthisisindeedyour

Angie.

Hunter:Shap.

Hehungupandturnedthesteeringwheelthen

hespedoff..

AtAngel'sHouse..

MeanwhileAngelshiveredstandingbythe

windowwhileLonastoodinsidelookingather...



Lona:Whydidyouinsultmymother?

Angel:Ineverinsultedyourmother,butifyou

thinkIdidthenI'm sorry.I'm cold,Icanfeelthe

coldthroughmybones...Openthedoororgive

memyphonesoIcancallmysister..

Herphonerangandheleanedoverlookingat

thescreen..

Lona:It'sHunteragain...Whatdoeshewant?

Angel:Idon'tknow,answerandaskhim

yourself.

Lona:Thereasonthisguyisdoingthisis

becauseyoulethim waitsetota?

HepickedaboxofChibukubythebedand

sippedthenhewalkedtothetableinhis

underwearandtexted.



Angie:(text)I'm sleeping,callinthemorning.

Heswitchedoffthephoneandopenedthedoor.

Angiewalkedinandrushedtothekitchen

wheresheswitchedthestoveonandwarmed

herfrozenhandsthenLonaclosedthedoorand

walkedovertoherpullingouttheunderwear

from hisbutt.

*

*

*

*

*
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AtAngel'sHouse...

OnthesamenightHunterpulledoverand

steppedoutlookingatthehouse.Thecurtains

movedasheapproachedthedoorthenhe

knockedandsteppedback...

Hestillwasn'tsurewhatcouldhavehappened

butitsoundedlikethisguyactuallymadeher

walkandhisheartbeatwasraisingwithevery

secondthatpassedwhilehewaitedforthe

doortoopen.Heknockedagain,thistime

roughlythenhesteppedback...

Angelopenedthedoorandstuckherheadout

lookingathim.Ifonlyhecouldunderstandwhat

hispresencewasdoingtoherpeaceandgive



hersomespacetotryandsortherselfout.It

wasbeginningtolooklikeshewashavingan

affairwithhim callingandshowingup.Shehad

justmanagedtocalm Lonadown,surelyhis

presencewouldgetherbacktosquareone.

Angel:Whatdoyouwant?

Hunter:Ijustwantedtocheckonyou,didApula

dropyouhere?

Angel:Yes,whyareyouasking?

Hunter:ShetoldRayyouwalked,whydidyou

walk?

Angel:Youcameallthewaytoaskmethat?

(tearsfilledhereyes)Whydoyoualwayshave

tomakethingsdifficultforme?Whycan'tyou

givemesomespace?Iam engagedHunterand

youcan'tkeepshowingupatmyhouseevery

timeyoufeellikeit!



Hunter:(angrily)Iam tryingtohelpyou!Iwant

tomakesureyou'refine-

Angel:(tearfullyshouted)Idon'tneedyourhelp!

Please,stopfollowingmeyou'remakingit

seem likeI'm sleepingwithyou.Stoptalkingto

myfatherandjustleavemealone.Whatwill

everyonesaywhentheyfindoutaboutyou?

You'redestroyingmyimagegonnankareke

ratabannammekenyalwakaha...Iknowthat

youdon'thaveanydignityleftbuttheleastyou

candoistorespectmine..

Hisheartshatteredatthelaststatementashe

lookedather,ithurtsomuchhecouldfeelhis

throatburningasheswallowedandsighed...

Hunter:Yousuredoknowhowtohurtme.The

funnythingisitwouldn'thurtifitcamefrom

anybodyelse.You'refullofyourselfandyou're



goodatjudging.Thisrelationshipwasn'teven

goingtoworkbecauseyou'vemadeupyour

mindaboutme.I'm donefollowingyou,I'll

deleteyournumberandstayawayfrom you.

Heturnedaroundandwalkedawayasshe

stoodatthedoorlookingathim.Atearran

downhercheekashedroveoffthensheclosed

thedoorandturnedback.Sheputherhands

overherfacesilentlycrying,Lona'sfootsteps

approachedandsherubbedhereyes...

Lona:Wehavetotalktoourparentsaboutthis

guy,yourfatherandhisknowseachotherright?

Iwanttheelderstotellhim off.

Angel:Heisgone.

Lona:Notforlong,can'tyouseeeversincehe

walkedintoourliveswehaven'thadpeace?Let

hisparentswarnhim,that'swhenI'llbelievehe



isgone.

Angel:That'stoomuch...Anditwillmakeme

lookbadinfrontofyourrelatives.Whenhasit

everhappenedanyways?

Lona:Ithappensakeregaabuiwagagolowe?

Nnakarebagolobamokgalemelefor

harassmentormaybeweshouldgotothe

policesoyoucanreporthim forharassment.

Angel:Ithinkfornowweshouldjustwaitand

seeifhewillcomeback.

Lona:Areyoudefendinghim?

Angel:No.

Lona:Thenwhatisit?Youcheatedonme,the

leastyoucandoforthisrelationshipistogive

mepeaceofmind.

Angel:Ok,whodowetalkto?

Lona:Wewillstartwithmyuncle,heknows

Hunter'sfatherthenwecantalktoyourfather



sohecanbecalledandwarnedaboutthe

harassment.Wearedoinghim afavourbynot

goingtothepolice.Heprobablyhasapolice

recordorprobation,gatweheisacriminalthis

guy.

Angel:Ok...(sighed)Canyougoandtakeabath

thenbrushyourteeth?Whydidyoubuychibuku?

Ithoughtyou'redonedrinking.

Lona:EvenChibukuisdrinking?Itdoesn'teven

knockmeout,it'sjustfermentedsoftporridge..

Angel:It'sstillalcoholandyoureyeslookfunny

nowbecauseyou'retipsy.I'm goingtosleep...

Goodnight..

Shewalkedawaythenhegrabbedherhandand

smiled...

Lona:Thanksfordoingeverythingyoucanto



showremorseforwhatyoudid.I'm sorryI

lockedyououtside.Itwon'thappenagain.

Angel:Ihopeso...Goodnight..Ineedtosleep.

Myfeethurt.

Shewalkedtothebedroom andlaiddown...

InApula'scar....

ThenextmorningApulapackedatthegateand

walkedtowardsthehouseasamanwithblue

overallssteppedoutholdingapairofgloves

andabottleofOrosfullofwater...

Apula:Hi,mynameisApula.Ijustwantedto

checkonAngel.

Lona:Ok..



Hewalkedpastherandsheknockedonthe

door.Angelopenedthedoorandsmiledasthey

hugged..

Angel:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Apula:Iwantedtocheckonyou...Iwasworried

andyouweren'tansweringyourphone.Is

everythingOK?

Angel:Well...(lookedatLonawalkingoutthe

gate)Comein...

Apulawalkedinandtheysatonthecouch...

Angel:Hewasdrunkagainlastnightbuthe

didn'tbeatme,Icalmedhim downandmade

promisesbut...(sighed)Idon'tknowifIreally

wanttocarryonwiththewedding.Apartofme



doesn'twanttolivelikethis,butIfeellikeI'll

embarrassmymother.…Whatifshenevertalks

tomeifIcancelthewedding?Totalelone

leratommalehedile...(Idon'tlovehim anymore)

Apula:Pleasedon'trushintoit..Ifyoudon'tlove

thismandon'tmarryhim,imaginebeingstuck

withsomeoneyoudon'tlove!Everythingabout

them turnsyouoff..

Angel:So,you'reRay'sgirlfriend?

Apula:Yeah,howdoyouknow?

Angel:Hunterwasheretocheckonme

yesterdayandwetalked.Tellmesomething,

andpleasebehonest.DoesHunterhavea

girlfriend?

Apula:Yes,hedoes..Theyweretogetherlast

night,whyareyouasking?

Angel:Just..Keenetheshortonewithbigeyes?

Apula:Yeah,wasmilenyana..Iadmirehow



muchHunterlovesher.BeforeImetherIheard

allsortsofstories...SowenaoengsaboRay?

Angel:Uh..Iwouldn'tevenknowhowto

describeit,IoncehadsexwithHunterbutit

didn'tworkout.

Apula:Ok,Sowhatareyougoingtodowith

yoursituation?Nnakeworried.

Angel:I'm givinghim onelastchance,ifhe

behavesbadlyI'm kickinghim out.I'm just

happyhedidn'tbeatme..That'san

improvementonhispart,heisreallytrying..

Apula:(sighed)Well...Ifyousayso....(stoodup)

Letmegotowork,Iwantedtomakesureyou're

OK.

Angel:I'm fine,Iaskedforadayoff.I'm not

feelingwell.IthinkI'm catchingafevermyhead

isachinglikehell.

Apula:I'llcheckonyoulater.



Angel:Thanks,bye.

ShewalkedoutanddroveoffasAngelsighedin

disbelief.Shestillcouldn'tbelieveshealmost

boughtthefakestoriesshegotatthefarm.Her

phonerang...

Angel:Hello?

Lona:Hi,Don'tforgettoprepareyourself,Iwon't

belong.I'm justgoingtotalktomybossthenI

comebacksowecandealwiththisguyonce

andforall.

Angel:Ok,bye.

Shehungandsighed...

AtRragweAngel'sHouse...



LaterthatmorningAngel'sparentssatonthe

sofaslisteningasLona'sunclespoke...

RragweAngel:Idon'tunderstand,accordingto

youheleft,sowhymusthebewarnedagain?

MmagweAngel:Becausehewon'tstop,Iknow

peoplelikehim.Koorehaasakgalemelwajaana

ngwanawagaZimonabanabaronagabanago

bonaboroko.

RragweAngel:TotaleaitsegoreHuntergaa

dingalo?...Let'sdothis,Iwillpersonallytalkto

him.Hewillunderstandandhewon'ttrouble

youagain.Whatwrongdidhedo?

Lona:Hecametoourhouseaftermidnight

lookingforAngelandhewascallingoverand

overagain.

Lona'suncle:Theproblem hereisthatmaybe



RragweAngelisenjoyingthebriberyhegets

from thisboy.You'retheonemakingthisboyto

believethathecangetbetweenthesetwoby

keepinghim close...(totheotheruncle)Isit

righttoevenbefriendamanyourdaughter

cheatedwith?Howisthatright?Wearetrying

tobuildthisyoungcoupleandyou'redestroying

itwithZimona'sson.

Lona'saunt:Andthatboyistrouble,hewentto

jail.Iwouldn'tbesurprisedifhekilledourson.

RragweAngel:HisnameisHunter,andmy

relationwithhim hasnothingtodowithmy

daughter.Ididn'tevenknowtheykneweach

othersoIwillnotstoptalkingtohim just

becausesomepeopleclaim tobescaredofhim.

Ifyou'reallafraidofHunterIam not,andifhe

offendsmesomehowIwillsithim downand

talktohim.Ihavetalkedtohim beforeandhe

wasrespectfulunlikesomepeoplewhocame

tothekraalwithdarksunglasseslookinglikea



shitfly...(angrilypointedatLona)Mshanewa

lonagaanamaitseo,Idon'tlikethewayhe

talkedtomeatthefarm andI'llnevertrusthim.

I'm surethisisallhisideaandPiniisjust

followinghisorders.Neverinmywholelife

haveIeverhadachildtalkrubbishandwalk

awayfrom methewayLonadid.BoPinibare

twaetsadiodiseletotagatwelehetsaleng

nyalonyanayalonaletswemogame?Ekarele

tantapathata...Pinicanyoupleasemarryyour

husbandandleavebecauseIcan'teven

recogniseyouanymore..Idon'tknowwhose

daughteryouarebecauseyou'resurelynot

mine...Howcanagroupofadultsgoalongwith

suchnonsense?Whydon'twediscussthe

weddinginsteadoftalkingaboutHunter?

(pointedatLona)Monnawee?Monna?

Lona:I'm sorrythatyourdaughterdisappointed

youbylovingme,youcan'thandheroverto

Hunternomatterhowmanycattlehegivesyou,



atleastpretendtosupportthisforyour

daughter'ssake!

Angel:Don'ttalkbackatmyfather!

MmagweAngel:RragwePiniyou'rebeing

unreasonablerightnow,canyoupleasejustget

upwithoneoftheunclesandgoseeZimona?

Hemustcomeherewithhissonsowecan

settlethisbeforewecaninvolvethepolice...

RragweAngel:(stood)Pleaseexcuseme,carry

onwiththemeetingwithoutme...

Hewalkedoutputtingonhissunhatand

everyonesuggestedtheydismissthemeeting,

butmmagweAngelconvincedthem otherwise

whileAngel'ssisterrubbedherhand

supportively.

AtZimona'sHouse...



LaterthatafternoonZimonaopenedthecar

doorforhiswifeandheldherhandasshegot

in.Acardroveinandparkednexttohis,then

twogentlemensteppedoutandapproached

him.Theyexchangedgreetingsshakinghands

andsighedlookingatoneanotherbeforegoing

intothedetailsoftheirvisit.Zimona'swifegot

outofthecarandstoodbehindhim whilethey

bothlistened...

Hunter:IsitnecessarygoreHunterabiletswe

bathoasifherefusedkanahesaidhewon't

stop?Iwillpersonallytalktohim.

Lona'suncle:Whatwearesayingis,insteadof

reportingyoursonwecametoyougoreomo

kgalemereleteng,wearejustdoingourpartas

parents,butifyouwantustoseekhelpfrom

thepolicethen-



MmagweHunter:Wewillcallhim...When?

Lona'suncle:Weareallhome,hecancome

now.Itwon'ttakelong.

MmagweHunter:Wewillcomewithhim,thank

you.Wewillbethereinlessthananhour..

Angel'suncle:Thankyou

Theyturnedaroundandwalkedawayas

RragweHuntershookhishead..

RragweHunter:Mxm!

HetookouthisphoneanddialedHunter...

AtHunter'sHouse....



MeanwhileFreddieknockedonthebedroom

door...

Freddie:Hunter?Onaseriousnoteyouneedto

eat...Oratleastgetoutandopenthewindows.

Hunter?

Hunter:WanthodiaFreddietogakegokoba(U

aremakingnoise,ilsoonchaseuout)

Freddie:Ijosorryrra,yourfoodisinthe

microwave.I'm checkingontheguynextdoor.

Hedidn'trespondthenFreddierolledhiseyes

andwalkedout....

Meanwhileinthebedroom Hunter'sphonerang

thenheslowlygotupandrubbedhisforehead

picking.



Hunter:Hello?

RragweHunter:Canyoucomehereplease,

makeitfast.

Hunter:I'm inZambia.

RragweHunter:I'm notjokingwithyou!

Hunter:PapaweekenalestressandIcan't

comeseeyou,I'm sick...Ihaveaheadacheand

Ifeeldizzy.

RragweHunter:I'llpassbyandgetyou,

apparentlyyou'reharassingAngelandher

husband,gatweokgalemelweisegoiwepolice.

Hunter:IalreadytoldherIwillstayaway.

RragweHunter:Areyeeewagobuajalogoreba

dumelebecausetheydon'tbelieveit.

Hunter:I'm notdoingthat.

RragweHunter:You'redoingitandit'sforyour

owngood.Gothereandapologisetothem then

walkawayfrom everythinglikeaman,don't



runawaylikeacoward.

Hunter:(sighed)Ok..

Hehungupandwalkedintotheshower.

Minuteslater,hesteppedoutthoughtfullyashe

driedhisneck.Hewasstillangryaboutlast

nightandhetrulywasn'treadytoseeher,butI

guessitwasastephecouldn'tskip.

Hisphonerangagain..

Hunter:Hello?

Ray:Haveyouthoughtaboutit?

Hunter:I'm nothavingyourleftovers.

Ray:Justtakeheroutacoupleoftimesthen

tellherit'snotworkingoutforyou.Ipromised

hershe'dhaveyouinreturn.



Hunter:Youcan'tsellmewithoutmy

permission,youusedmetogetfreesex.

Ray:Ifyoudon'thelpmeoutI'm fucked,Apula

isalreadysuspiciousletsekepalelwakegobua

goredisperm diilekae.Duduleenewalelaka

wena,sheaskedmenottotellyouwehadsex

sojustpretendyoudon'tknowanything.

Hunter:Youcan'tsellmeoutwithouteven

askingme.NnaDudukanagakemofilesente

hela.(I'm notintoDudu)

Ray:Kukukekukukana(it'sjustpussy),picture

Angieandfuckherforme,ga1helasoshecan

leavemealonethentellheryoucan'tdoit

anymore..

Hunter:Uhwenamister!

Hehungupandgotdressedashisfather

parkedoutside.



Minuteslaterhewalkedintothebedroom and

stoodbythedoorwhileHunterfixedthebed

andslidhisfeetintosomeJordan's.Heslidhis

handsintohispockets...

RragweHunter:AreyouOK?

Hunter:Eerra.

RragweHunter:Ifawomandoesn'twantyou,

youleaveheralone.Thereisplentyofthem out

there.Youdon'thavetohaveastable

relationshiptogetsome,youcanjusthavefun...

Youdon'thavetopromiseanyofthem anything,

justhavefununtilyou'rereadytocommit.

Heputhisarm aroundhim andtightlysqueezed

hisshouldertocheerhim upwhileHunter

walkedlookingdown.



RragweHunter:Thereasonyou'redrowningin

painisbecausesheistheonlythingyouthink

aboutdayindayout.Youevenstoppedliving

yourlifeandmadeheryourmission.Wellthe

missionhasfailed,gocelebratethatyoudidn't

dieatwarorsomething.Don'tcryforspilled

milk...Anywomanwoulddietobewithyouand

I'm notjustsayingthisbecauseyou'remy

son...You'renotmarriedandyoudon'thavea

girlfriend,enjoyit.....Butalwaysremember,

protection!

Huntershookhisheadandlaughed,hehad

forgottenhowcrazyhisfathercouldbebut

maybehehadapoint...

AtAngel'sHouse...



OncethereHuntersteppedoutofthecarand

zippedhissweater.Hisheartpoundedasthey

approachedthehouse.Hisfatherpickedhis

panicandlookedathim astheywalkedsideby

side..

RragweHunter:Acknowledgeyourmistake,

apologiseandpromisenottorepeatit,right?

Hunter:Right..

Hunter'sfatherwalkedinandsatdownleaving

somespaceforhiswife.Heheldherhandas

shesatdownthenHuntersatnexttothem and

lookedatAngelandLonasittingnexttoone

another.

Hewasn'tevensurewhatheexpectedbutthe

wholesittingarrangementhurt.Therehewas



surroundedbypeoplehedidn'tknow,halfof

whichwereherfamily,afamilyheoncedreamt

ofmeetingundertherightcircumstances...His

thoughtsgotinterruptedwhenhenoticed

Angel'sfatherwasn'tthere.Well,itwasn'treally

asurprise.Heprobablythoughtthiswas

unnecessary.Gottalovethisoldman...

Helistenedaseveryonespokeandlookedat

Lona...

Lona:Idon'twanttotalktohim Ijustwanthim

toleaveusalone.Wecan'trestatnight

becauseofhiscalls,wetriedtoavoidhim but

hekeepsdoingitoverandoveragain.

Angel:Plushedoesthiswhilehehasa

girlfriend,Ifinditverydisrespectful.



Hunterlookeddownandtookadeepbreath

tryingtocalm down...

Hunter:I'm notdenyingthatIhavebeen

followingheraround,Idoacknowledgethatand

I'm sorry.Itwon'thappenagain.AngelIpromise

you,you'llneverhearfrom meagain...Thisis

thelasttimeyou'reseeingme.LonaI'm sorry

fordisrespectingyouandyourwife,bagoloke

ikopamaitshwarelogoledielanako,galenago

mpitsagape.Myfatheralreadytalkedtome,ke

utule.I'm verysorry...

TheelderscontinuedtalkingwhileHunter

leanedbackandlookedatAngel.Seehewas

done,itwasn'tjustabouttheembarrassment

thatwasthisfamilymeeting,butthewords

from lastnight.Somethingabouthertone

turnedhim offandlefthim bruised...Imagine



committingmurderforsomeonewhothinks

youhavenodignity,missmeonthat!

Angellookedathim andputherhandonLona's

lap.Sheoncequestionedherselfandperhaps

oncedreamtofbeingwithhim,havingafamily

butknowingshemissedabulletwithhis

girlfriendbroughtalltheassurancesheneeded

totakethisbigstepinherlife.Atleastwith

Lonashedidn'thavetodealwithotherwomen

andhewasimproving.

HiseyesfellonherhandrestingonLona'slap

andhisheartchokedhim.Heneededanexcuse

toleave,themeetingwasoveranyways..He

tookouthisphoneandpressedthefakecall

button.Afewsecondslaterhestoodupas

eldersshookhandsstandingup.Hehurriedto

thecarandslammedthedoor.



Meanwhilehisfatherandmothershookhands

witheveryoneexceptMmagweAngelwho

couldn'tstopglaringatHunter'sfatheralthough

theoldmanwasn'tevenaware.Perhaps

becausehedidn'trememberanything...Some

thingsdidn'tmeanmuchhescrappedthem off

hishead.

InthecarHunterleanedbackthoughtfully,

tonightwouldbedifficultnodoubtaboutthat.

Hebarelysleptlastnightandhewasn'taboutto

gothroughthatagain.Hetookouthisphone

andtappedit...

Dudu:(softly)Hey!

Hunter:Hi...Ineedafavour...What'sthename

ofyourfriendagain..Theoneyouposted

yourselfwithonFacebookthismorning.



Dudu:Amaya?

Hunter:Yeah,canyouguyscomeoverandkeep

mecompany?I'm bored.

Dudu:Icancomebybutsheisbusy

Hunter:Iwantedcompanyofmorethanone

person...I'm stressedoutbutit'scoolI'llmakea

fewphonecalls.

Dudu:I'lltalktoher,wewillcome.

Hunter:Bothofyouwereholdingglasses,wasit

wine?Kelerekele?(ShouldIgetsomeforyou).

Dudu:Wedrinkbutnnakenwaoccasionally,

thatpickeyaDecember.

Hunter:Howaboutyoudrinkformetonight...

Canyoudothatforme?

OntheotherendofthecallDuduturnedaround

reluctantlylookingatAmayaasshelaidonher

backpressingherphonewithherhairspreading



onthebed.Herlonglashesbumpedagainst

oneanotherassheturnedaroundlayingonher

backinshortsandwithherg-stringshowing.

Dudu:Willyoubealone?

Hunter:Yeah,butifyoudon'twanttocomeit's

ok...IjustthoughtwearecloseyouandI.

Dudu:Akeremmenkatakelenosi?(Icancome

alone)

Hunter:IwantAmaratocometoo,Iwantthe

twoofyoutovisitme.

Dudu:It'sAmaya

Amaya:(turnedlookingather)Ontshebale

mangmoghel?(Whoareyoutalkingto)

Dudu:Hunterwantsustovisit.

Amaya:(steppedoverandhuggedherleaning

onthephone)Hunterkeetaautwa?Ompeele

wine,ifyoutwogivemewineandWiFiy'allcan



foolaroundallnightandIwon'tbotheryou

Hunter:(laughed)Wineitisthen.

Dudusteppedasideandtookadeepbreath..

Dudu:(loweredhervoice)ObataAmaya?(Are

uinterestedinAmaya)

Hunter:KebataDuduleAmayabancheke,we

willbechilling.Iwantcompany,somethingto

stopmefrom thinkingaboutanythingelse...

DuduIlikeyoualotandifyoudothisforme...

YouandIwillgoalongway.Youknowwehave

beenthroughsomuchtogether..Theaccident,

thehospitalandyoutryingtohelpmeseethe

truth..Youwon..I'veacceptedthetruthnow...

Celebratewithme...Iwanttocelebratewithyou.

Dudu:(smiled)Ok,IthinkImisunderstoodyou.

Wearecoming..



Hunter:Sure.

Hehungupandsighedimpatientlyashis

parentsapproachedthecar.Heopenedthe

doorforhismotherandhelpedherinthenhe

closedthedoor.

Heanxiouslylookedathiswristwatchasthe

oldmanslowlydroveout...

*

*

*

*

*
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AtHunter'sHouse....

ThecarparkedoutsidewhileFreddiesmeared

blackmaskoverhisalreadyflawlessfacethen

hewalkedouthummingasong.Hopefullythis

lunaticofabrotherhadrecoveredfrom his

heartbreak.Hemovedthecurtainsandlooked

athisfatherwalkingoverwithHunter.

Heputhishandoverhischestlookingaround

thenhetiptoedandpickedhisthingsbefore

runningtotheotherbedroom.Themenwalked

inthroughthemaindoor.

Hunter:Yeah,heshouldbehere.

Zimona:Doeshestillthinkheisaboy?

Hunter:(laughed)Heisgay.



Zimona:Youshouldfindyourbrothera

girlfriend,evenifit'sacougarIwon'tcomplain.

Thisiswhathappenstoamanifhedoesn'tget

sex...Ishouldhavepaidmoreattentiontomy

sons.

Hunter:Atleastweagreeononething...Freddie?

Fred?

Hunterwalkedacrossthehouseandchecked

thebedroom buttherewasnoone,thenhe

walkedbacktothelivingroom...

Hunter:Heisprobablyvisitingsomeonenext

door.

Rragwe:Alright,bye.

Hunter:Bye!

TheoldmanwalkedawaythenHunterclosed



thedoor.Hesighedwalkingacrosstheliving

room,heprobablyhadtodoabitofcleaning

beforethegirlsarrived...Oh!Helookedaround

andnoticedFreddiehadcleanedthenhe

rememberedhowmuchofaneatfreakheis.

Heopenedthefridgeandlookedatthebottles

ofbeer...

Freddie:Ishegone?

Hunterturnedaroundandflinchedlookingat

hismaskedface...

Hunter:Dude!

Freddie:DidIstartleyou?

Hunter:Whatthehellisthat?

Freddie:Keblackmask.I'm workingonthis

freshskin.



Hunter:Whyareyouhidingfrom Papa?

Nevermind...Youhavetoleave,Ihavevisitorsin

afewhoursandIneedthehousealltomyself.

Freddie:Visitors?

Hunter:Yeah,visitors.Theywillleaveinthe

morningsothinkofaplacetostayorcrushat

Ray'sHouse.

Freddie:Ican'tgotoRay'shouse,they'realways

havingsexlikescats.It'suncomfortableto

alwayshearfunnysexnoiseswhenyou're

watchingTV.Youliterallyhearthethumpingon

thewallsandtheirbodiesclapping,it's

disgusting.

Hunter:It'snature..Youhavetogo..I'm calling

Ray

HetookouthisphoneandcalledRayasFreddie

sighedandwalkedout...



Ray:Hello?

Hunter:Comegetyourlittlebrother,Ihavea

littlegettogetherwithDuduandAmaya.

Ray:Wow....Amaya?TheoneDudupostedin

themorning?

Hunter:Yeah.

Ray:CanIcomeover?I'llfindagoodexcuseto

leaveApula.

Hunter:Aeno,Idon'twantdrama.Apulawillbe

knockingwithin5minuteslookingforyou.

Besides,it'saprivateparty.Comegetyour

brotherI'm kickinghim out.

Ray:Alright.

Hehungupthenhewalkedout..



Hunter:I'm goingtotheliquorstore,Ihope

you'llbegonebythetimeIgetback..

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoor...

AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthateveningAngellaidonthecouchwith

ablanketoverherasshecoughedandfrowned

almostthrowingup.Shewasputtingonher

warmestclothes,butforsomereasonshefelt

almostasifshewasn'twearinganything..

Angel:I'm feelingcold..

Lona:Kefever...(stood)letmegogetleaves

soyoucansteam...Gonalelebulukomoka

kwano?



Angel:Idon'twanttosteam,Ihavepills.

Lona:Steamingworksfaster.

Angel:I'm justscaredofsteamingithelake

hupela

Lona:(satdown)Otaipona,ekarekerekago

thusa..(Suityourself,Iwasjusttryingtohelp)

Hepickedtheremotefrom herandchangedto

theactionmoviechannel,thenhecrossedhis

legsonthetable.

Angel:Whycan'tyoubenicetome,I'm not

feelingwellandyoudon'tcare.Gapeyou

haven'taskedmeanythingaboutthebabyyet

youaretheonewhowantedit...Ireallythought

thiswouldbeanexcitingtimeforus.

Lona:Butthebumpisn'tevenshowing,Iwas

goingtoaskinacoupleofmonths.Iknow



abouthormonesthough,that'swhyIforgave

youeasilyaboutwhathappenedwithHunter.

Shesighedandpulledtheblanketoverashe

watchedhisnoisymovieofblazinggunsand

crushingcars....

AtDudu'sHouse...

Duduturnedaroundlookingatherassfilling

thosehighwaistjeansthenshefixedherlips

andlookedatherselfonthemirroronemore

time..

Amayaknockedandwalkedinherlongloose

pyjamapantswithhersleepershoesanda

simplestringtopwithacartoonprintedonthe

front.Shefrownedandtiedherhairintoa



ponytail..

Amaya:Yousaidweshouldbesimpleand

you'reinhighheels?

Dudu:Youlookfine.

Amaya:Ilookstupid..Ithoughtwearejust

passingbyandI'llbechillingonthecouch.I

hopewearenotgoingout,youalwaysdothis

tome.

Dudu:Youlookfine,wearegoingtothehouse.

Shelookedathernaturalfaceonthemirrorand

sighedlookingatDudu'sperfectfacebeatas

sheputapinonherhair.

Amaya:Wearenotgoingoutakere?tabekele

mosofenghelawenaolekobedroomungle

Hunter?



Dudu:Yes...

Amaya:Borrowmeapairofjeansand

phataphta..

Dudu:Youlookfine..

Hunterparkedoutsideandcalledher..

Dudu:Heishere,let'sgo...

Amayapickedherphoneandputheadsetson

astheywalkedout.

MeanwhileinthecarHunterleanedback

lookingatthegirls.Amayapressedherphone

walkingslowlyandhesmiledthoughtfully,the

wayshewasrelaxedifhehitthehornshe

wouldjump.



Hepressedthehornandshejumpedremoving

theheadsets.Helaughedandshesighed

laughingasshewalkedoverwhileDudulocked

thehouse.

Hunter:Comeseatinthefront...

Amaya:I'm goodintheback...Idon'twantto

disturb.

Hunter:Disturbwho?

Amaya:Sheh!

Duduslidthekeysinherbagandgotinthe

frontseatthenhedroveout...

AtHunter'sHouse...



Minuteslaterhedroveintothegarageand

steppedoutasthegirlsgotout.

Amaya:Ohyouhaveabasketballring?CanI

remainhere?

Hunter:Canyoushoot?

Amaya:(smiled)Itry..

Hunter:Tryme..

Amaya:(laughed)Ok.

Hunter:(toDudu)Laitakatakawineledigalase

kokitchening...(Bringthewinefrom thekitchen

buddy)

Dudu:Ok.

Shesighedandcatwalkedinhighheels.The

planwastoeatonthatconfidencebefore

gettingtoaction.Makeherseeit'sbetterto



haveitthiswaythantohavenothingatall...

MeanwhileAmayakickedoffhersleepers

remainingwithsocks,Huntersmiledlookingat

herasshebouncedtheballaround.Shewas

suchanaturalbeautyandherpantskeptfalling

showingtheg-stringshewasbadlytryingto

hide..

Shebouncedoverandpassedthenshejumped

andthrewitinside.Sheturnedaroundpunching

theairthem Hunterliftedherupandsmiled

lookingupather...

Duduwalkedinwithabottleofwineand

stoppedinhertracks,lookingatHuntercarrying

Amaya.Heputherdownandwalkedoverto

Duduthenhebabykissedherandgotthe

bottle...



*

*

*

*

*
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AtHunter'sHouse....

Hunterpoppedthewinebottleandpouredhalf

inallthreeglasseswhileAmayacontinued

playing.

Dudu:Hereisyourdrink.



Amaya:Leaveitonthebonnet,Iwanttoplayfor

alittlebitI'llfindyouguysinside..

Hunterplacedhisdrinkontopofthecarthen

hewalkedovertoherandcounterattackedas

Amayapressedherlipstogetherreadinghis

stepsanddashedbehindasshejumpedand

threwtheballinside...

Hunter:Theonlyreasonyou'rewinningis

becauseI'm lettingyouwin,I'm donebeingnice

now...

Hepickedtheballandbounceditaroundand

underneathhislegsskillfully,shesmiled

watchinghismove.Hewasn'tsureifthiswas

therealherbutthatlongponytailwasbeautiful.

Itcouldcomeinhandywhenfucking...Hecould

almostpicturehimselffuckingherfrom behind



whilepullingtheponytailbackwardsturningher

faceuptoexposethatpussy...Amaya...

Amaya...

Shesmiledlookingathim ashearousedher

withjusthiseyes.Shewasn'tsurehowbutfor

thatsplitsecondwhenshelookedinhiseyes,

sheknewhewantedmorethanjusttobounce

theball.Hesaidit...Andhesaiditwiththose

piecingeyesashebouncedtheballbefore

smilingandjumpingtoscore...

Amaya:(laughed)Youhaveheightadvantage...

Hunter:Acceptthelosslikealadyandstop

makingexcuses...

Shelaughedshakingherheadandhestaredat

herdrawntohersmile.Shepulledupthose



pyjamasagainandherbuttvibratedasshe

walkedtothecarandgotherwineglass....

HunterpickedAmaya'sshoesandledtheladies

intothehouse...

Hunter:IlookedupafewmoviesbutIwasn't

surewhatyou'dlikesoyouguyscanhavea

seatandbrowsethrough.

Amaya:Oh,IthoughtI'llhavethTValltomyself

whileyoupeoplegotbusy.

Hunter:Busywithwhat?You'retalkingasifI'm

goingoutwithDudukanaorayajang?

AmayalookedatDuduabitconfused,wow

Dudu!Youdiditagain...Datingaguyinyour

head!



Dudusmiledabitembarrassedtoevenlookat

Amaya...

Dudu:Let'sfindamovie...

ThegirlssatonthecouchandstaredattheTV

whileHunterwenttothebedroom wherehesat

onthebedthoughtfully.Ok,soDudugave

Amayatheimpressionthatheisherboyfriend.

Thiswouldbealittledifficult,hesighedand

calledDudu...

Hunter:Duduwee?

Dudu:Coming...

Minuteslatershewalkedinthenhestoodup



andsoftlykissedher.Helaidheronthebedand

laidontopofherashekissedher.

Sheputherhandoverhischestandkissed

back...Hefinallygotthehintandhecouldn't

resisther.Herwholebodyshiveredwithevery

touchhegaveherandhisbreath...God!

Hunter:(whisperedkissingherneck)Iwanta

threesome...

Herheartskippedasshelookedathim lyingon

herback.Helookeddownatherwithhiselbow

onthebed,thenhecaressedherchinand

kissedherforehead...

Hunter:Talktoher.

Dudu:Andifshesaysno?



Hunter:Thenwecallitanight...Bualeene,

you'retheonlyonewhocanmakeher

understand.

Dudu:IloveyouHunter...

Hunter:Enoughtocheermeup?

Shereluctantlylookedathim andheleaned

overkissingher...

Hunter:I'm notforcingyou.

Dudu:Afterthethreesomewhatwillhappento

us?

Hunter:I'm justgoingwiththeflowrightnow

and...

Hesighedandgotoffher...



Hunter:Forgetit,nevermind!

Dudu:No,it'sok....I'lldoit..Letmetalktoher..

ShewalkedoutandclosedthedoorthenHunter

laidonhisbackwaiting...

Meanwhileinthelivingroom Amayalandedon

amovieshelikedandclickedonitthenshe

pulledacushionoverandlaidherhead..

Duduwalkedoverandsatnexttoher..

Dudu:Canwetalk?

Amaya:Yeah?

Dudu:Hunterareokopagoreredirethreesome.



Amaya'seyesliftedinshockasshelookedat

her..

Amaya:You'rekiddingmeright?

Dudu:Pleasehelpmeout,doitforme..

Amaya:Dudukanayou'reaskingmetohave

sexwithaguyyou'recrushingon.Howwillyour

relationshipbeafter?Andwhataboutus?

Dudu:ButwesurvivedMartin.

Amaya:Thatwasdifferent,yousleptwithhim

beforeyouknowinghewasmyex.Threesome

kanaorayaHunterarediradilorotheatthe

sametime!

Dudu:Pleasedon'tmakeitsoundsobad,we

willdrinkmorewineandgettipsy.Pleasedoit

forme,Idon'twanttodisappointhim.

Amaya:Whatifguyennaebatathreesome

everyday?Wagonjesamothoforhowlong?



Dudu:Themmapleasekeagokopa..

Amaya:Idon'thaveaboyfriendbutIcan'tdo

that.

Dudu:Aftereverythingmyparentsdidforyou,

theytookyouinandtreatedyouliketheirown.

Theydidn'thavetobecauseyourmotherwas

justourmaid.Hergettingsickmeantshe

couldn'tworkbutmyparentscontinuedpaying

her.Youtastedthegoodlifebecauseofmy

parentsandnowI'm askingyouforafavourand

yourefuse?

Amayalookedathersadly,theloveandcare

Dudu'sparentsgaveherwasmorethananyone

couldeverimagine.Theycouldhavejustlether

mothergoandhireadifferentmaid,butinstead

theyhiredanewoneandcontinuedpayingher.

Theytookherinandraisedherastheirown...



Amaya:WhatifHunterkeepswantingmore?

Dudu:Iwilldealwiththatlater,fornowhelake

akopa.Hejustgotdumpedbyhisgirlfriendand

heneedssomethingtocheerhim up..

Amaya:Gapennagakeitsesepekasexyou

knowthat,I'm goingtoborehim.

Dudu:Wecanwatchavideonowyathreesome

andusethatasaguideline..

Amaya:Doyouknowhisstatus?

Dudu:

Amaya:Orejabolotokanacondom?

Dudu:I'm notsure,hedidn'ttellme.

Amaya:Ican'thaveunprotectedsexifIdon't

knowhisstatus,nnaaaparecondom mogo

nna...Willyoutellhim?(shekeptquiet)Willyou

tellhim?

Dudu:Otammolelela(Utellhim yourself)



Amaya:Youtellhim akereyou'retheone

pimpingme.

Dudu:(reluctantly)OK..

Amaya:Idon'tknowhowathreesomeisdone,

mphevideokebone.

Dudutookoutherphoneandgoogledthenthey

bothleanedoverandwatchedinsilentmode..

Amaya:Ican'tkissyou.

Dudu:Ican'tkissyoueither.

Amaya:(lookingattheguypumpingboth

pussiesbackandfourth)Haveyouhad

unprotectedsexwithanyonesincelasttimewe

checkedleboTina?

Dudu:No,akerentsekesenaboyfriendAmaya

ao.



Amaya:Ijustwanttobesure.

Dudu:(closedthevideo)Obonye,therestwe

willjustgowiththeflowanddowhathewants.

Let'sgo..

Amaya:Now?

Dudu:BathongAmayaee!

Amaya:Ineedaminute..

Shestoodupandpacedupanddown,Imean

thiswasHunter,shewashalfhissideand...

Amaya:Heisgoingtofinishmewenaobotoka

onalemmelenyana.

Dudu:You'refine,canwego...

HerheartpoundedatthethoughtofHunter

slidingintoherpussythensheswallowed...



Amaya:Ican'tdoitDudu,whatifIenjoyit?

WhatifitfeelsgoodandthenI'llfeelguiltyfor

hurtingyou.

Dudu:It'sstillfine,youcan'thavesexandnot

enjoyit...I'm notstupid...Canyoujustforget

aboutmeorusandjustfocusonpleasinghim.

Ourmaingoalistopleasehim ifhepleasesus

inreturnenjoyyourpart.(tearfully)Icanhandle

it...

Amaya:Ican't!...Jesusno...Esengrediriwaat

thesametime..

Dudu:HonestlyIhavebeggedyouenough,

clearlyobatakekhubamekamangole..Forthe

firsttimeinyourlifeIneedyourhelp,helpme

withoutmebegging.Yourmotherdidn'thaveto

begmyparents,youdidn'thavetobegmeto

sharearoom withyouorevenprotectyouwhen

peoplebulliedyouforbeingtooshort..Foronce



returnthefavour

Amaya:Ok,areye..

Amaya'sheartpoundedasshefollowedDudu

tothebedroom.Sheopenedthedoorand

Hunterwaslyingonhisbackrelaxingonthe

bedpressinghisphone.

Helookedatbothofthem andslowlyputdown

thephoneasAmayauncomfortablystood

behindDudu.

Huntergotupandslowlywalkedovertothem.

AmayamovedstandingbehindDuduholding

hershoulders..

Hegrabbedherwristandpulledheroverthen

hetiltedhisheadandkissedherwhilesheput



herarmsbehindholdinghands.Hunter

unzippedhispantsandpulledthem downthen

hegrabbedDudu'sheadandpushedherdown,

shekneltandpulleddowntheboxerbriefsas

hisblackdickdroppedout...Sheslowlyputher

handarounditandrubbedasitexpandedinher

palm andgotevenharder.Sheopenedher

mouthandlickedhim likealollipop.

MeanwhileHuntertiltedhisheadpassionately

kissingAmayaasheslowlyslidhishandinher

g-stringandflickedherclits.Amaya'sheart

poundedwithpleasureasHunter'ssoftlips

kissedhers...Herpussyspasmedfrom his

touchandkissesandnowshecouldn'twaitto

feelitinsideher.

HunterpausedkissingherwhileDudusucked

him,hepulledouthistshirtsohecanfeelevery



softtouchfrom Amaya'ssofthands,thenhe

pulledheroverandkissedheragain.Shewas

reluctanttotouchperhapsoutoflackof

experience,andthatwasOK..Hetookherhand

andputitonhisbreastmuscle.Shegently

caressedhim.That'smygirl!Daddyisherefor

youbabe...Igotyoubabe...

Kneelingbeforehim,Duduliftedthedickand

filledhermouthwithhisballswhilehe

squeezedAmaya'sbreastandkissedhereven

more.

Amaya:(softly)Mmh...

Justthattinylittlewhimperandthewetnessof

hersmoothlyshavedfleshdrovehim overthe

edge.Hepulledouthisdickfrom Dudu'smouth

and#removed



*

*

*

*

*

.

Runaway

#21

AtHunter'sHouse

(#removedpostedatthegroup)-thenhethrust

intoherweaklyafewmoretimesemptying

himselfinsideher.Duduslowlyletgoofher

hand.



Dudu:Don'tevertalktomeagain!

Shepickedherclothesandwalkedout.Hunter

letgoofAmayaandshereachedforthedoor

buthepushedthedoorclosed..

Hunter:Lethergo,sheisangrysheneedstime..

Youontheotherhandneedashowerand

somethingtoeat...

Amaya:Ihavetogo..

Shepickedherg-stringandpulleditupthenher

pyjamasasHunterputonhisboxerbriefs..

Hunter:Canyounotgo?

Amaya:Ihavetomakesuresheisfine...



Sheputonhershoesandwalkedoutthenhe

sighedandsatonthebedstaringattheceiling...

Atthegate...

MinuteslaterAmayaranbehindDudufolding

herarmsasthecoldbreezewhippedherbare

arms.

Amaya:Dudusorry...Idon'tknowwhat

happened.

Dudu:Nnyaammadon'tevenlietomebecause

youdidn'twanttopushhim outofyou...

Amaya:Hunterisdoublemysize,howwasI

goingtopushamanthatstrongoffme?You

couldn'tevenpullhim out.

Dudu:ThemmaIcanseerightthroughyou,

youcan'tfoolme.



Amaya:Iaskedyouaboutthisandyoupushed

meintoit,Ididn'twanttobefuckedbyyour

imaginaryboyfriendinthefirstplace!I

sacrificedforyou!Nexttimemakesuretheguy

actuallylikesyoubeforeyouagreetoa

threesome.Ican'tbelieveyou'reblamingmefor

this.

Dudu:Juststayawayfrom me...You're

disgusting...(makingfaces)Inywenyangto

nyweunprotectedsexthenlettheguyoffload

hissemenintoyou!(shookherheadandgave

herthehand)I'm sodonewithyou...

AtaxistoppedthenDudugotinandclosedthe

door.Amayatriedtoopen,butshehadalready

locked...

Dudu:Let'sgo,kebatataxispecial.



ThetaxidroveoffthenAmayaturnedaround

lookingatthetraffic.Shehadnocoinsandshe

wasinherpyjamas.Sheturnedback

consideringtogobacktoHunterforcoins,but

hiscarparkedbyashedeemedthelights.She

sighedrelievedandgotin.

Hunter:WhereisDudu?

Amaya:Sheleftwithataxi..

Hunter:Ok,canItakeyouhome?Doyouguys

staytogether?

Amaya:No,Ihavemyownhouse.

Hunter:Great....

Hejoinedthetrafficastheairconwarmedher,

thenheglancedatherandsmiledonhisown

ashedrovethecar...



Amaya:What?

Hunter:Nothing,otshabadick,why?

Amaya:Pleasedon'tevertalktomeaboutthat

embarrassment.

Hunter:Mmekananegoyatengproblem ke

goreIcouldn'tstopthinkingaboutthefactthat

shehadsexwithmybrother.Itfeltweird..

Amaya:Shehadsexwithyourbrother?

Hunter:Yeah.

Amaya:Isho!

Hunter:Let'sbuytakeaways,I'm hungry.

Amaya:Metoo...

Hedrovepasttheeateryandgotthetakeaways,

thentheygotbackinthecaragain.Hisphone

rang...



Hunter:Hello?

Angel:(lowvoice)Hunter?I'm notfeelingwell,

canyoupleasehelpme.Itriedtocallmyfather

butheisnotpicking.Hesleepsearly,Itriedtota

Apulaleenegaaarabe(Apulaisn'tpicking

either).

Hunter:Tellyourhusband,I'm kindabusyright

now.

Angel:Heissleeping,hethinksI'm pretending

whenIsaymystomachhurts,gapeareenewa

sitwagobosigoretayaspatelaphakela(plushe

saysheiscoldwewillgointhemorning).I'm

reallysick..

Hunter:Callyourin-lawsorsomethingAngie...I

can'thelpyou.Iwaswarnedtoday..Ireallycan't,

I'm sorry.

Angel:It'syourchild...Helpme...I'm three

monthspregnant...

Hunter:Nicetry,sonowyou'resuddenlythree



monthspregnantandit'smine?Justbecause

youwantmyhelp?Lyingdoesn'tsuityouAngie,

trysomethingelse.

Angel:(crying)HunterI'm tellingyouthetruth

it'syours.

Hunter:Goodnightandpleasetrycallingataxi

ifyou'reseriousaboutbeingsick.Stopcalling

me,ImeanteverywordIsaidtoday.Goodnight.

HehungupandsighedasAmayaquietlystared

athim.HestartedthecaranddrovetoAmaya's

house...

*

*

*

*

Runaway



#22

AtAmaya'sHouse...

ThenextmorningHunterandAmayaspooned

onthebedasshelaidherheadonhisbentarm

whileheputtheotheronearoundherwaist...

Despitehavingbeenravishedfrom midnight

until3inthemorning,shehadn'tbeenableto

sleep...Itwaslikeadream anditfeltlikeifshe

closedhereyesshe'dfindhim goneor

something...ImeanHunterwasholdingher

withhisbigarms,hewaslyingbehindher

sleepingpeacefullyonherbed,hiscolognewas

alloverherbedroom!Asshelookedupatthe

chairshecouldseehispantsandtshirt.Itwas

stillabitdarkbutyeahsheactuallyhadHunter

inherhouse!



Stillasleep,hemovedhisheadandkissedher

neckholdinghercloserashismorningerection

expandedbehindher.Hereachedforthe

machineandplaceditbetweenherthighs,then

hestartedthrustingandeventuallywokeup.

Withoutsayingmuchhegotoffthebedandput

onhisboxerbriefsthenhewenttothe

bathroom...

MeanwhileAmayaslowlypulledadrawerand

reachedforabreathmintinherhandbag.She

remainedlyingtherelisteningtohim inthe

bathroom.Forsomeonewhohardlyhadmen

over,justthesoundofamanpeeing,flashing

thetoiletandcleansinghimselfwasenoughto

putthatlittlesmileonherface.Besides,itwas

Hunter!



Sheturnedaroundandlaiddownfacingthe

doorsoshecouldseehim properlywhenhe

walkedin.

Minuteslater,hewalkedinhisboxerbriefsand

slowlyclosedthedoorlookingather.He

switchedthelightsonandfoundheradorable

facelyingonthewhitepillowshylylookingat

him.

Hunter:(deepvoice)Hey...

Amaya:(softly)Hi.

Itwasn'tjusthiseyesmakingherblush,theguy

lookedgoodinboxerbriefsandhisbonerwas

stillonandtrappedinthosebriefs.Hisarms

hadtattoosandsheimmediatelyknewhe



wasn'treallyagoodboy,notwiththosekindof

tattoos....

Hesatontheedgeofthebedandleanedover

kissingherthenheleanedbackandtookout

hisphone..

Hunter:AreyouOK?

Amaya:I'm great...

Hegotbusyonhisphonewhileshelaidthere

quietly..

RragweAngel:Hello?

Hunter:Angiecalledmelastnightsayingsheis

sickandLonawon'ttakehertothehospital,did

someonehelpher?



RragweAngel:Idon'tknow,shedidn'tsay

anythingtome,maybehermotherandsister

helpedher.

Hunter:Oh,ok.Bye.

Hehungupandputhishandsoverhisface

beforesighingasherelivedlastnight's

shenanigans.HeturnedlookingatAmaya.

Hunter:Sorryaboutlastnight...

Amaya:(laughed)Whichpart?

Helaughedandlaidontopofherkissingher.

Hepickedthatbreathmintandkissedher

gettingitfrom her...

Hunter:Osiamemmeakere?



Amaya:I'm fine,stopapologising.I'm good...

Canwegogettested?

Hunter:Sure,whenlastdidyoutest?

Amaya:Acoupleofmonthsback,you?

Hunter:Idon'tknow,it'sbeenyears..

Amaya:Doyouuseprotectionallthetime?

Hegotupfrom herandsighedlookingather...

Hunter:Um...Honestlyno...Ialwaysgetcaught

upinasituationwhereIdon'thavecondoms...

Amaya:Soyoumightbepositive?

Hunter:Idon'tknow,I'm sorry.

Shesatupandlookedathim...



Amaya:Doyouhavechildren?

Hunter:No.

Amaya:Howdoyouknowbecauseyouhardly

useprotection?

Hunter:I'm notasexaddictit'snotlikeI'm

alwayssleepingaround,thelasttimeIhadsex

beforeyouwasthreemonthsback.Eventhenit

hadbeenawhile,that'swhyIlosecontrol

becauseketsayalebaka.Iwouldn'tabandon

mychildrentrustme...

Amaya:Wait,butyoutooksolongtoejaculate,

ithadbeenthreemonths?

Hunter:Howlongyoutaketoejaculateisa

skill...

Amaya:Butyouhavetobecareful,therearea

tonofSTDsoutthere.Unprotectedsexedirwa

lemothoaleoneomotshepagapeleitestile

Hunter:(smiled)Ok...IthinkItrustyou.



Amaya:(smiledtryingnottoblush)I'm not

playingwithyou,keseriousgolohakeaomana.

Hepeeledofftheduvetandleanedoverkissing

herashegotbetweenherlegsandsqueezed

hersoftbreast,thenherubbedhisdickoverher

pussy..

Hehadkeptherupallnightandherpussywas

swollenanddrippingcum,butwhenHunter

wantedpussyhegotitandshewasn'taboutto

disturb...Actually,itwasaprivilegetobe

servinghim,hisenjoymentwasworthwhile.She

flinchedashishardblackdicksplitherflesh

andstretchedher....

AtDudu'shouse...



LaterthatmorningDudustoodinfrontofthe

mirrorfixingherself.Shestaredatherselfand

tearsfilledhereyes.Sherefusedtothinkabout

itandbrusheditoffasshelockedthedoor

beforegettinginthehiredtaxi.

Onceatwork,shesteppedoutandclosedthe

doordialingRay...

Ray:Hello?

Dudu:Didyoutellhim wehadsex?

Ray:No,butheaskedmebecausehesawa

condom wrapper.Itoldhim nothinghappened

butI'm notsureifhebelievesme.What

happened?

Dudu:Hejustsealedtheendofourrelationship,

that'swhathappened.Youusedmeandyou

werestupidenoughtoruinmychanceforthe



verythingIwasgivingmyselftoyoufor.

Ray:DuduIwillhurtyouifyoudaretalktoApula.

Dudu:Youshouldhaveputmoreeffortinto

helpingmenowyou'regoingtopayforit.You

knewHunterwasn'tinterestedinme,he

probablytoldyouandyouuseditagainstme.

Neoitsegoregaanagodumela.Thanksfor

givingmesomethingtobeexcitedabout

becauseIcan'twaittotalktoyourinsecure

girlfriend.I'm goingtodestroyyourrelationship

untilgosalaskeletonhela.Youusedthewrong

onepapi!

Shehungupandwalkedintothebuilding...

AtLona'sworkplace...

LaterthatmorningLonawalkedoutinoveralls



talkingtooneofhiscolleagues...

Her:(laughed)Areyouinterestedinme?

Lona:Yeah,you'rebeautifuland..

Her:You'renotmytype,oSetswanathatagape

gaoitseejaakamonanaplusolebegalehuma

helarra.(Uaretootraditional,udon'tactyour

ageplusulookpoor).

Lona:(laughed)Iwaskidding,youdon'thaveto

sayallthat...I'm engagedtobemarriedandmy

wifeisverybeautiful,tabekebatangmogo

wenaolemotonamogonna(whywouldIwant

uwhenuareolderthanIam)

Her:Mmegaotshamekesente..(Don'tplaylike

that)

SheturnedandwalkedawayasLona

approachedamanwaitingbytheparkinglotin



aHondafit..

Lonawalkedarounditandsatinsidethenhe

turnedthekeywhiletheguystoodby...

Man:It'sinagoodconditionmyman.

Lona:Icanseethat...

Heturnedthekeyandtheengineran

immediately..

Man:You'lljustgiveme23Kbecausekesecond

handbuttotayoneit'snewnew...

Lona:Forhowmuchdidyoubuyit?

Man:IboughtitinSouthAfrica,it'scheaper

therebecauseoftheexchangerate.

Lona:MaybeIshouldgetsomeonetobuymea



cheaponethere.

Man:Nomyman,thethingisyouwillstillhave

topaytaxattheborder,gapealotofcarsfrom

Botswanagethijackedbecausetheyknowwe

buyalotofourthingsthere,soeventhoughit's

cheapgorisky.Justbuyfrom me,Iboughtit

lastyear...

Lonalookedattheinteriorandsteppedout..

Lona:ButIdon'thavethefullamountnow.Ijust

gothiredsothebankneedsmystatementsto

givemealoan,santsekesaqualifyuntilafter

twomonthsIthink.Ihave10Kfrom acashloan

andmywifehad2Ksavedupinheraccount,is

thatgood?

Man:It'sgood...ButI'm notgivingyouthe

papersuntilyouhavecompletedthepayment.



Lona:No,whatifyourefuse,ifyoudon'tgiveit

tomeI'drathertalktosomeoneelse.Ican't

driveacarthat'snotmine..

Man:Ok...I'llgiveyouthepapersbutwehaveto

signanagreementanddoanaffidavit.

Lona:Sure...Let'sgo...

Theybothgotinthecaranddroveoffashe

dialedAngel...

Angel:(lowvoice)Hello?

Lona:Hi,areyoustillatthehospital?

Angel:Yes,I'm waitingforthedoctorto

dischargemebutI'm reallyhungry,Idon'tlike

thefoodtheygaveme.

Lona:I'llbringyousomething,don'tworry.Bye.



Hehungup..

Atthemall...

AboutanhourlaterLonaparkedthecarand

steppedoutthenhewalkedintothechinese

shopholdinghiscarkeysastheydangled...

Helookedatafewtshirtsandpausedatalong

sleevemuscletopthenhepickedit.Hemoved

ontothemen'sshortsandwentthroughsome

boxerbriefsheoftensawStuxwearing,itwas

probablythesametypehesawHunterputting

onwhenhepulledoutthetshirttoinseminate

thecows.Theymustbeatrendingfashion,he

pickedthem..

Minuteslaterhewalkedoutandstoppedbythe



ladiessellingperfumesbeforedrivinghome

wherehetookabath..

Atthehospital...

Angelwalkedoutofthethesocialworker's

officeassheclosedthedoorbehindher...

Socialworker:Trybyallmeansnotbestressed

becauseitputsthebabyyou'recarryingatrisk.

Angel:Thankyou,I'lltry...

Shemadeherwaytoherroom andsatonthe

bedasherphonerang...

Angel:Hello?

MmagweAngel:Howareyoufeeling?



Angel:I'm fine,theysaidifmyBPdropsthen

theycandischargeme.Iwasalsoreferredtoa

socialworker,I'llbefine.

MmagweAngel:You'llbefinemybaby,I'llpass

byandcheckonyou,wehaveameetingtoday.

Angel:Okbye.

Shehungupthenherphonerang.Itwasher

bossandherheartskippedasshepicked...

Angel:Hello?

Boss:You'renotintheofficeagain!Yesterday

thecashiershadtooperatethewholedaywith

atillfullofcashbecauseyouleftbeforethey

couldgiveyouthemoney.

Angel:I'm sorry,Igotsicklastnightandcame

straighttothehospitalinthemorning,I'llbring

thesickleave.



Boss:It'snotjustabouttodayAngel,youhave

beencominglatetoworkorleavingearly,

maybeIpromotedyoutoosoon.

Angel:I'm sorry,itwon'thappenagain

Boss:I'm writingyouawarningletter,collectit

whenyoubringthatsickleave..

Angel:Eemma.

Thebosshungupthenshesighed.Thedoor

openedthenLonawalkedinlookingsmart

holdingasmallplastic...

Lona:Iwasn'tsurewhatyouwantedsoIbought

this...

Shegottheplasticandlookedinsidethenshe

lookedathim..



Angel:Wheredidyougetthemoneytobuy

clotheskgwediesahela?

Lona:Iborrowed10Kfrom thecashloan,Ipaid

adepositforthecar...Atleastyouwon'thaveto

walkfrom here...Ialsotoppedwiththe2Kin

youraccount...

Angel:Thebaby'ssavingsoatsere?Whywould

youborrowmoneyatacashloan?Whynotwait

forthebank,cashloansareexpensive,youget

paidhalfofthatwherewillyougettheinterest

moneyfrom?Lonathatmoneywasforthebaby,

I'm tryingtosaveforbotsetsi,youcan'tusemy

moneywithoutmypermission!

Lona:It'sourmoney,it'snotlikeI'llbeusingthis

caralone.

Angel:(angrilyshouted)Thatmoneyisforthe

baby!Whichpartofthatdon'tyouunderstand?I

mightevengetfiredIneedtohavesomething



onthesideforthebaby,whatiswrongwithyou?

Lona:Ifyoudon'twantmeinyourhouseobue

Angel,nnagakegorapeleifthat'swhatyou

want.Iboughtacar,it'snotlikeIboughtsweets.

Iwasn'tevengoingtobuyitthissoonbutyou're

theonedecidingtogetsickatmidnight,what

elseam Isupposedtodo?IwantedacarsoI

candriveyoutothehospital,thatbabyneeds

thecar..

Shesighedcalmlyandshookherhead...

Angel:Iguessyou'reright...

Lona:Andaboutthatloan,Iwasthinkingsince

youholdthekeystothesafe,wecanpaythe

cashloanthenlaterreturnthecashtothesafe

toavoidpayingarrears.

Angel:I'm notdoingthat,theybalancethe



bookseverymonth,keyagojewakestock.

Lona:BabehowakerewhenIgetpaidIgiveyou

mywholesalarythenyouputyourstoo,their

booksbalancethenafterwetakethatmoney

andthenwepaythecashloanNextmonthle

gonesamethinguntilwearedone.

Angel:Idon'tunderstandwhatyoumeanbutI'm

notstealingfrom work.

Lona:It'snotevenstealing,theproblem with

youAngiekegoreyou'rethemanofthis

relationship,youdecideeverythingandyou

can'tbehavelikeotherwomenandtrustyour

man.IknowwhatI'm doing..

Angel:Ineedtothinkaboutit.

Lona:Takeyourtime,wehaveafewweeksto

doit..

Angel:Ok..



Hesatonthebedandkissedherthenhe

reachedforhertummy...

Lona:Sonhowareyou?Ijustboughtyouacar...

Ididn'twantlastnight'sincidenttohappen

againmyboy..

HeleanedoverandkissedhertummyasAngel

smiledandlaughed....

AtAmaya'swork...

DuringlunchAmayasteppedoutoftheoffice

andfoundDuduwaitingatthegate.She

frownedconfusedandapproachedher...

Amaya:Hi.



Dudu:Hi,sorryaboutlastnight..Iwasstressed

outbutit'snotyourfault.

Amaya:Iunderstand,it'sOK..

Dudu:Haveyouboughtmorningafterpills?

Amaya:No,notyet.

Dudu:Wecangotogether.

Amaya:I'm goingtomeetHunter,wealsohave

togettestedincaseoneofusispositivesowe

canpreventtheinfection.

Dudu:Oh,ok...I'llcomewithyou.

Amaya:KoHIVtesting?

Dudu:Yes.

Amaya:Butyou'renotpartofthesexchain,I'd

understandifhepenetratedyou.

Dudu:AkereIputyouinthesituationsoI'm

helpingyouout.

Amaya:IthinkIcanhandleit,thankyou.



Dudu:(laughedindisbelief)Theconfidencein

yourvoicethough...Yougetfuckedonceandall

ofsuddenyoucanhandleyourself?

Amaya:Stopinsultingme,gakebate.

Dudu:Sowhat'syourplan?Tokeephisbaby?

(laughed)Doyouevenknowhowmuchhe

lovesAngel?Sweetheartthatmanisstressed

andheisusingyoutoreliefstresssagaAngel,

you'llneverbeher!

Amaya:Idon'thavetobeAngel,Icanjustbe

Amaya.Thanksforlettingmeknowhowmuch

helovesher,IcanreadhismindjustfineandI

surelycan'trelyonyourword,youofallpeople.

Hehasn'tevenaskedmeout,wearejusttaking

responsibilityforouractionslastnight.Heis

notmyboyfriendandhehasn'ttoldmeheloves

me,whywouldIconcludethat?

SheturnedaroundandwalkedawayasDudu



followedher...

Dudu:Gonemmegarennafairwabonagore

you'reevil?YouknowIlovehim yetyouwantto

keephisbaby,afterallthegoodthingsmy

parentsdidforyouandyourfamily,thisisthe

thanksweget...Youwouldn'tbegraduatingifit

wasn'tmyparents,myfatherfoundyouthis

internship.

AmayaquietlywalkedasDudutalkedendlessly..

Amaya:Iwilltakethemorningafterpillok?Iwill

takeitbutrightnowIhavetogofortestingpele.

Bye

SheturnedandwalkedawaythenDudu

checkedherFacebookmessage.Apulahad



acceptedherrequest,shehadalsosenther

number,soshecalledher.

Apula:Hello?

Dudu:Hi,it'sDudu.

Apula:Hi,kewenaDuduonFacebook?Iwas

confused,ifitwasn'tforthepicturesIwould

haverejectedyou.

Dudu:Sorry..AnywaysIcalledtotellyouthat

I'm actuallyRay'sgirlfriendandI'm notAngel,

mynameisDudu.Hunterkissedmetotrickyou

butIwasevenhavingsexwithRayminutes

beforeyouwalkedin...IthoughtI'llhandlethis

butI'm pregnantsoIdon'tneedstress...

Apula:What?

Dudu:I'm notAngelboo,I'llsendyoupicyaga

AngelthenyoucanaskRaywhoIam ifyou

don'tbelieveme.Bye.



ShehungupandsentherapictureofAngel

thenshesmiledwithasmirkonherfaceand

walkedaway....

Atthetestingcentre...

LaterthatafternoonHunterparkedthecaras

hisphonerang.Theybothsteppedoutashe

picked.

Hunter:Yeah?

Voice:WhenareyouleavingfortheUK?

Hunter:Itoldhim I'm thinkingaboutit,how

manytimesdoIhavetotellyoupeoplethatI

needtime?



Hepausedtalkingandputthephoneawayfrom

hisfacetalkingtoAmaya.

Hunter:I'llfindyouinside.

Amaya:Ok.

Heturnedbacktothecarandsatinside...

Hunter:Hello?

Voice:Listenyouhavelotsofmoneytoyour

name,thelongeryouholdontothatmoneythe

moresuspiciousitwillget.SouthAfricaisnota

goodplaceforaninvestment.It'salwaysthe

firstplacetheycheck,you'retheinvestorand

youbetternotmakeanymistakesbecauseI

standtolosealotonthisthanyou.I'm notthe

MP,butIneedyoutoshowthesame

seriousnessyouhavebeenshowingsincethe



beginning.Ifyou'retiredoftravellingletme

knowsothatIcantakemychanceselsewhere.

Itrustyou,you'regoodatyourjobbutyou're

gettingtooslowforme.Idon'tknowwhatis

goingoninyourpersonallifebutyoubetternot

letitaffectthebusiness.

Hunter:(sighedleaningbackashepinchedthe

bridgeofhisnose)Alright...Alright...I'lltalkto

youthisevening.

Voice:AreyouOKthough?Youseem different

thesedays.

Hunter:I'm fine,bye.

Hehungupandtappedonthecalllogthenhe

staredatAngel'snumber.Thepainofwanting

totravelwithherchokedhim.Thiswasalong

journeyandhewouldprobablybetherefora

fewweeks,havingheraroundwouldmakethis

morethanjustabusinesstrip...Wassheeven



ok?Thepainofmissingher...

Hesteppedoutofthecarandclosedthedoor

thenhewalkedintothebuildingwherehejoined

Amayaandsmiledashesatnexttoher..

Shelookednervousandforamomenttherehe

alsowondered,whatifhewasindeedpositive?

Heheldherhandandkissedit..

Hunter:Wewillbefine...

Amaya:Ihopeso...

Hunter:CanIaskyousomething?

Sheturnedaroundlookingathim andhelooked

inhereyes.Askingheroutonthistripseemed

likehim givingupormaybelosingtoaguylike



Lona,whatifthatbabyishis?No,it'snot...She

wasprobablyjustdesperateforhelp,butitstill

madenodifference.Thiswouldbesomuch

betterwithAngie...Orwashejustafraidto

moveonandgiveAmayaatry?

Amaya:What?

Hunter:Nevermind...

Amaya:Askawayplease.

Hunter:I'lltellyouthisevening...

Amaya:Ok..

AnothercouplewalkedoutthenHunterstood

upandheldAmaya'shandastheywalkedin.

Onceinside,theywentthroughcounselling

whiletheirbloodsamplesweretakenandthe



sessiongotevenintensewhiletheywaitedfor

theresults.

Hunter'sheartthrobbed,heknewhehad

unprotectedsexwithAngieandshewashaving

itwithLona,ofwhom hewasn'tsureofhissex

circle.Shit!

Assistant:Yourtestresultsarereadybagolo...

LikeIwassaying,twolinesmeanwefoundthe

virusandyou'repositive,whileonelinemeans

you'renegative.Right?

Both:Right.

Heliftedthecoversandtheduostaredattheir

resultsspeechlessastheirheartspounded...

*

*



*

*

*
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Atthetestingcenter...

Assistant:And?Whataretheresults?

Both:Negative

Assistant:Yes,theyareindeednegative,but

keeppracticingsafesexorsticktoonepartner.

Youcancometestagainafter3months.

Hunter:Thanks.



Theassistanthandedthem theircardsandthey

walkedout.

Theduowalkedoutofthebuildinghandinhand,

HunterlookeddownatAmayaandshesmiled

relieved.Thecharm wasinthewayhewas

holdingherhandandhiseyes,shestillcouldn't

explainitbuthelookedatherinawaythatjust

madehersmilelikealittlegirl..

Huntersmiledandkissedtheouterpartofher

handwhileholdingher.Sheseemedlikeanice

girlandportabletoo,butwasallowinghisheart

tofallforyetanotherwomantherightthing?

ShecouldbejustanotherAngelinthemaking..

Hunter:Doyouhaveaboyfriend?



Amaya:No,webrokeuplastyear

Hunter:Why?

Amaya:Hewascheatingalot,whataboutyou?

Hunter:(laughed)Shewasengaged.

Amaya:(laughed)Sorry...So...Whatdoyoudo

foraliving?

Hunter:I'm abodyguard..

Amaya:Ok..Whatcoursedidyouhavetostudy?

Hunter:Istudiedsomethingcompletely

different...Ididbankingandfinance...Body

guardjustpoppedup.

Amaya:Ok..Isn'titdangerous?

Hunter:Itis,butIloveit

Amaya:Don'tyouwanttosettledownandhave

afamily?

Hunter:Ihaven'tthoughtaboutthat,Ijustwant

awomanIcanloveandbewithbecauseIdon't



dogroupies.Iprefertobealonemostofthe

time.

Amaya:Why?

Hunter:Igetjudgedalotsoit'sbettertobe

alone..

Amaya:Understandable...

Theygotinthecaranddroveout...

Atthehospital...

LaterthatafternoonAngelwalkedtowardsthe

dispensarycarryingherbaganddialedLona,his

phonewentunansweredasithadbeenfor

hours.

Sheputherphoneinthehandbagandcollected



hermedicationthenshewalkedoutasitrang....

Angel:Hello?

Apula:I'm walkingoutofyourroom gatweyou

havebeendischarged,whereareyou?

Angel:I'm walkingoutofthebuilding.

Apula:Waitforme.

Shehungupandsighedleaningagainstthewall

tryingLona'snumberagain,buttherestillwas

noresponse.Hewasprobablydrivingallover

Maunshowingoffthecar,somuchforIbought

itforthebaby!

Apulawalkedoutandhelpedhercarrythebag

astheywalkedtothecar...



Apula:Rayischeatingonmeandhisbrother

helpedhim coverhistracks.Ihatethem both

rightnow!So,you'retheeAngie?Whydidyou

sayitcasuallylikeitwasnothing?

Angel:Saywhat?

Apula:YourrelationshipwithHunter,Ithought

youwereDuduandallthistimeshewas

sleepingwithRay.Theyfooledmesayingsheis

Angie,todayshetellsmesheispregnantand

it'sRay'sbaby.Shesentmeyourpictureand

saidthat'sHunter'sgirlfriend.

Angel:Dudu?

Apula:Yes..Thisgirl(Sheshowedherapicon

thephone)

Angel:Wait!SoshewassleepingwithRaynot

Hunter?

Apula:Yes,canyoubelievethisniggga?Andl



believethisgirlbecausethenightsheistalking

aboutRay'ssemenwaswaytoosmallandI

almostsuspectedkooreHunterfooledme

sayingshewasAngie.

Angel:Whichexplainswhyheshowedup

concernedthatnight...

Apula:Raytoldhim whatItoldhim andhe

wantedtocheckonyou...

Apulapausedwalkingandheldherwaistwith

thebaghangingoverhershoulder..

Apula:IwilldealwithRaylater,butcanyoutell

mewhyyou'renotwithHunter?Pleasegiveme

averygoodreason..

Angel:Ithoughthehasagirlfriend.

Apula:Nowyouknowhedoesn't,giveme

anotherreasonwhyIshouldn'tdriveyou



straighttohishousebecauseIdon'teventhink

youknowwhothefatherofthatchildis,doyou?

Angel:It'scomplicated...Kentsheditswe

magadi.

Apula:So?You'dratherbeadivorceethana

womanwhobrokeoffherengagement?Doyou

evenloveyourfiancé?BecauseIdon'tseelove

betweenyoutwo.Maybeitwastherebutnow

it'sdead.Idon'tlikehim andIstilldon't

understandwhyyou'renotwithHunter.Iknow

heisnotperfectbut...Gagotshwanelemo.

NnakegoratelaHunter,maybeit'sbecausehis

brothertoldmehowmuchhereallylovesyou.

Everyonewasjustexcitedaboutyoubecause

hehasn'thadagirlfriendinawhile...Themma

trywithHunter...

Angel:NnagoneHunterkeamorata,Ilovehim

deeplybutmymotherandsisterthinkit'sabad

ideatostoptheweddingforamanlikeHunter.



Apula:AmanlikeHunter?Whatdoesthatmean?

Angel:Mymothersayshisfatherabusedhis

motherandheislikelytoabuseme.Apartof

mewantedtobelievethatbecauseHunteris

controlling...

Apula:Idon'tknowwhyoutsidepeopleare

quicktojudge,boRayleHunterwouldnever

hurtawoman...Trustme...IbilennaRayleha

akatenegagankeankomakaclapa.Toughas

heishecanbesadtoo..Don'tletyourparents

decideforyou.IfHunterisbadthenyou'dhave

triedesenggonnastuckwithLona.Withhim

youknowyou'renothappy,trywithsomeone

else...

Angel:I'llthinkaboutit,thelastthingIwantis

mymotherhatingme.Thatwomancanholda

grudge.Canyoubelievesheoncespentthe

wholemonthnottalkingtome?Itwashorrible.

Apula:Okho!SoImustbestuckwithamanshe



thinksisgoodformewhenI'm theonewho

criesatnight?Lifeistooshorttobe

suppressingyourfeelings..

Theygotinthecaranddrovehomechatting...

AtAngel'sHouse...

ApulaparkedinfrontofthehousethenAngel

steppedout...

Angel:Ihopehedidn'tlockmeoutsideagain..

Apularemainedinthecarimpatientlywatching

asAngeltriedtoopenthedoorwithaspoon.

Shethencheckedifhedidn'tleaveanywindow

open...



Sheshookherheadindisbelief.Foramoment

shesowishedAngelwashersistersoshe

couldspitpoisononthisguy,wholocks

someoneoutoftheirhouseanddoesn'teven

bothertoanswertheirphone?Shehitthehorn

thenAngelwalkedback...

Angel:Heymmahubbyolotetse.

Apula:(angrily)Hubbykemang?Canyoujust

stopwiththatword...You'remakingmelosemy

temper...Canyougetinthecar?It'sgetting

darkandyou'regettingcold...You'repregnant

and...(sighed)Pleasegetinthecar,Ihavean

ideaofsomewherewecangotopasstime

whilewaitingfor"hubby"tounlockthehouse.

Angelgotinandclosedthedoorthenshe

lookedatApulaandlaughed...



Angel:Wenakatswaolesetsenwa...Rayisin

trouble.

Apula:Rayistoocomfortablethemma,moa

kgonanggorobalangwanyananowandme10

minuteslater?Thismandoesn'tknowme..

AnywaysI'm goingtoHunter'shouse

Angel:Todowhat?Heisangrywithme..

Apula:Iwantyoutwototalk,Iwantyoutotell

him thetruthabouthowyoufeelandwhyyou're

doingwhatyou'redoing.Behonestandpour

yourheartouttohim sothebothofyoucan

moveoninpeace...Tellhim youthoughtDudu

washisgirlfriend...Tellhim everything,you

havetimeakerehubbylockedyouout.

Angel:Whatifhedoesn'twantme?Andhe

doesn'tevenbelieveit'shisbaby?I'm notsure

butIthinkit'shis..

Apula:Wewilltalktohim,Ineedtoaskhim who



Duduis.I'm notforcingyoutobewithhim.

That'sonyoubecauseIbelieveyouknow

what'sbestforyou...Ijustwantyouto

accompanymebecauseIwanttoaskhim

aboutDudu...Iwanttolookhim intheeyeand

seeifhewillcoverforhisbrotheragain.

Shereversedanddroveoff...

AtHunter'sHouse...

Minuteslatersheparkedthecarandstepped

out.Angelpulleddownthemirrorandlookedat

herfacethenshelickedherlipsandstepped

out..

Apulaknockedonthedoorandsteppedback

lookingatAngelwhonervouslylookedbackat



herandsighed..

Apula:Otshogile...Relax...Heisnotasscaryas

helooks..

Angel:(laughednervously)Tellthattomy

heartbeat...

Meanwhileinsidethehouse,Hunterlaidonhis

backwhileAmayasatonhisstomachchatting,

therewasaknockonthedoor.

Amaya:Didyouhearthat?I'm seriousthereisa

knock...

Hunterflippedherdownandkissedherasthey

giggledthenhesteppedtothewindowand

movedthecurtains.Hisheartskippedashe

lookedatApulaandAngelleaningagainstthe



car..

Hunter:Keetaautwa...Don'tgetout.

Amaya:Ok..

Heputonhissweatpantsandopenedthemain

door.Bothladieswalkedinthenheclosedthe

door..

*

*

*

*

*
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AtHunter'sHouse....

TheytooktheirseatsasHunterlookedin

Angel'seyestryingtoreadhermind.Shewasn't

wearinganythingwarm,andsheseemedcold

foldingherarmsorwasshejustuncomfortable?

Hunter:Areyoufeelingcold?

Angel:Yes,it'sthefever.Iforgotmyjacket.

Hewalkedtothebedroom whereheopenedthe

wardrobeandtookouthissweater..

Amaya:(loweredhervoice)What'sgoingon?

Hunter:I'm notsure...



Hesatontheedgeofthebedandleanedover

kissingherassheworriedlylookedathim.He

knewshehadheardaboutAngelandshewas

probablyworried..

Hunter:Theywon'tbelong.

Amaya:Areyouworkingthingsoutwithher?I

cangohomeif-

Hunter:You'renotleaving,stoppanicking...

Amaya:Ok...

Hunter:(pulledtheduvetoverherandkissed

herforehead)Iwon'tbelong...

Hesmiledatherashewalkedbackwards.She

smiledbackandheslowlyclosedthedoor.



Onceinthelivingroom hewalkedbehindthe

couchandputhissweateraroundher

shoulders.Angelslidherhandsinsidethen

Hunterzippedherupandputthehoodieover

herheadbeforewalkingaroundandsittingon

theoppositecouch....

Hunter:What'sgoingon?

Apula:RememberwhenyouintroducedAngie

tome?ThatAngelthatyoukissedinfrontof

mesayssheisDuduandshesentmeherpictur

-

Hunter:(toAngie)Ididn'tevenenjoykissya

teng...(Angellookedathim)Justtoputitout

thereincaseyou'rewondering.

Apula:Ijustwanttofindoutifit'struethatRay

hasbeensleepingwiththiswoman,inyour

housewithyoursupport...

Hunter:TheonlyreasonIkissedherisbecause



Ididn'twantyoutwotofight.Iknewyou'djump

intoconclusionssoIdidwhatIhadtodo...

Apula:ToobadforyoubecauseIthentoldher

youhaveagirlfriend.

Hunter:Angieneadirakabomotobelieveyou,

IalreadytoldheraboutDudubeforeandshe

didn'tbelievemesoitdidn'tmakeany

difference.Anyway,I'm sorrythatyouactually

thinkRaysleptwithDudu,becausehedidn't.

Nothinghappenedbetweenthetwoofthem.

Apula:Shesayssheispregnant.

Hunter:Sheislying.Duduwantedhim buthe

brushedheroff...Tellhertogiveyouateststick

andseeifshewillprovideit.Betteryet,letme

betheonetocallherandask.

HedialedDuduandputheronloudspeaker...



Dudu:Hello?

Hunter:(softly)Hey...IwasjusttalkingtoRay,

hesaysyoutoldApulayouarepregnant,why

wouldyoulielikethat?Itcosthim his

relationshipbecauseApulabelievesit

Dudu:Itserveshim right,I'm-

HehungupandlookedatDudu...

Hunter:See?

Duducalledhim back,butheputthephoneon

silentmode...

Hunter:Sheisnotpregnant....

Apula:Buthesleptwithher,that'swhyyou

hungup,callheragain.



Hunter:No,ifyouhaveanymorequestionsgo

askRay.Ijustwantedtoprovetoyouthatthese

twoneverhadsex.

Apula:(stoodup)I'm goingtoaskhim andhe

bettertellmethetruth...Angieoshapoakere?

Angel:Yeah.

TheybothstoodupandhuggedasHunter

stoodupspeechless.Okthingsweregetting

complicatednow..

Hunter:Angieisnotgoing?

Angel:No,Iwantustotalk..

Apulawalkedoutandclosedthedooras

Hunter'sheartpounded.Hewasn'tevensure

aboutthesuddenriseofheartbeat,butyeah

hisheartwasthrobbingasheanxiouslystared



atAngel...

ThedooropenedthenApulastuckherhead

backinagainassheputAngel'sbagbythe

door...

Apula:I'm goingtokillyourbrother,Ihopeit

wasworthit..Ireallyhopeitwas.Angiewee?

Angel:Ng?

Apulalookedather,andalmostimmediately

shegainedtheconfidence..

Apula:Olale,gapeoapolemaghubuthaao

Angel:(laughedembarrassed)Goodnight

Apula,tsamayaiseohelebogale..



Huntersmiledassheclosedthedoorthenhe

lookedbackather...

Angel:I'm justgoingtosaythis...Iloveyou,and

thereisnotadaythatgoesbywithoutme

thinkingaboutyou..IhavebeenwithLonafor

yearsyetIhavenevermissedmyperiod,not

once!Heevencalledmenamesbecausehe

thoughtIwasbarren.Imissedmyperiodforthe

firsttimeafterthefarm whichmakesme

believethisisyourchild.Ifyoudon'tbelieveme

it'sok..Iunderstand..TheonlyreasonI'm with

LonaisbecausemagadiaduleandI'm scared

tofacemymom andmyaunties.Everywoman

inmyfamilyisexcitedaboutthiswedding.It's

hardtostandagainstone'sfamilybuttodayI

wanttotakethatstep...IknowI'llhavemy

fatherbehindme...Willyougiveusatry?



MeanwhileAmayastoodatthepassagequietly

listeningandwatchingwithoneeyeasherheart

thudded.

Hunter:Idon'tbelieveyouAngie,wariana

kamosoI'llbescoldedbyyourfamily.

Angel:Youwon't,infactyoudon'thavetodo

anything,Iwilldoeverythingbymyself...I'm

planningtotellmyfatherbecausehesaidifI

changemymindIshouldtellhim andhewill

handleeverything..

Hunter:I'llseethen,I'm notgoingtogiveyoua

responseuntilyou'vedoneyourpart.

Angel:Ok,fairenough.(sighed)I'm exhausted,I

wanttolaydown.I'llleaveinthemorning.

Hunter:Whyaren'tyousleepingathome?

Angel:Helockedmeout...



Sheturnedaroundandwalkedtothebedroom

unzippinghissweaterthenhehuggedherfrom

behindandturnedheraroundwalkingbackto

thecouch...

Hunter:Givemeaminutetoclean,Iwasn't

expectingcompany.

Angel:(laughed)Ok.

Shesatdownthenhewalkedintothebedroom

andpickedAmaya'stop..

Hunter:(whispered)Come,let'sgototheguest

room.

Amaya:I'drathergohome.

Hunter:How?Ican'tleaveher,she'llwonder

whereI'm going.



Amaya:Iwanttogohome.You'renotdoing

thistome!

Hunter:Youcan'tleaveatthistimeofnight,it's

notsafe...

Amaya:HunterIthinkyoushouldmakeupyour

mind...I'm notsleepingintheguestroom while

yousleepinhere.Mpulelekeikelelapeng

bogolo.

Hunter:Themmadon'tdothis...

Amaya:(raisedhervoice)Iwanttogohome..

Hunter:You'renotgoinganywhere...

Amaya:Ok...

Thedooropenedthentheybothturnedlooking

atAngel.Amayacalmlytiedherponytail

standingnudewithoutacareintheworld,then

shepeeledthesheetsandlaiddown..



Angel'sheartskippedasshelookedatAmaya...

Angel:What'sgoingon?

Amaya:Huntergetinbed

Angel:Whoisshe?

Amaya:MynameisAmayaandI'm hisgirlfriend,

areyoutheex?

Angel:Isthattrue?

Hunter:Yeah

Angel:Isthattrue?

Hunter:(sighedlookingaway)Yeah...

Angeltookoffherclothesandsatontheedge

ofthebed..

Angel:Tellhertogothen,tellherwejust



clearedourdifferences.

Amaya:I'm notleaving,negosatweoengaged?

I'm notleaving!

Angel:Ok,thenretaalalarothe

Amaya:Eemma,haelegorewareketaatenega

ketsamayawaitiannakearobala.

AngelpeeledtheduvetandlaiddownasHunter

stoodtherespeechless.

Realisinghewastheonlystandingwhilebothof

them weresleepingheswitchedoffthelights

andgotbetweenthem.

Amayaturnedaroundandlaidherheadonhis

shoulderthensheputherhandonhisbreast

muscle.



Angellaidtherethoughtfully,thisgirlwas

obviouslyshowingoff.Shelaidherheadonhis

othershoulderandputherhandonhisbreast.

Theirhandsmetandtheyangrilyscratchedone

anotherinthedarkasHunterseparatedtheir

hands..

Amaya:(angrily)Wampolayamonna!

Angel:(angrily)Akerekewenaonngapileepele,

kantekeengoipoleletsejaana!(whyareyou

sofullofyourself?)

Hunter:(raisedhisvoice)Stopit!Bothofyou!

Stop!

Bothofthem satupandleanedoverslapping

oneanotherinthedark,thenheswitchedthe

lightsonandpickedAmayaupthenhewalked



outcarryingherandgotintheguestroom.

Amayalockedtheroom andputthekeyunder

herarmpit..

Hunter:Babecomeon...

Shequicklyopenedthewindowandthrewthe

keyout..

*

*
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AtHunter'sHouse...



Hesteppedovertothewindowandheldthe

barswithbothhandslookingoutside.The

outsidebulbshinedonthekeysasheturned

aroundandsighedlookingbackatAmaya..

Hunter:Whydidyoudothat?

Amaya:ItoldyouIwanttogohomebutyou

won'tletmego,nowyouwantmetosleepin

herealonewhileyou'rewithher?I'm not

sleepingintheguestroom bymyself.Ifyou

wanttobewithherletmeout,I'm noteven

askingforyoutodrivemehome.I'llgoby

myself.

Hunter:You'renotleaving!

Hepeeledofftheduvetandlookedatherso

shecouldlaydownbutsheremainedsitting



withapoutonhermouth,foldingherarms..

Hunter:Getinbed,you'regettingcold..

Shekeptquietthenhesteppedbackandpicked

theairconremoteandadjustedtheroom

temperaturesoshewouldn'tcatchacold..

Hunter:Tsenamodikobong.

Sheremainedseatedwithoutsayingaword,

thenhesquattedinfrontofherlookinginher

eyes.Herbreastcaughthisattentionandhe

gropedanothergentlytwistingthenipple..

Hunter:Amaya?

Amaya:....



Hunter:Amaya?

Amaya:...

Hunter:Ongadile?

Hetookadeepbreathstillsquattingonhis

soles,thenheputhishandsaroundherlittle

waist..

Hunter:Letmetellyousomething...Gakerate

ngwanyanayoongalangautwaAmaya?Ifyou

dothattomeIwillfuckyousohardyouwon't

gotoworktomorrow.Iwillhurtyourlittlepussy

andenjoythatvirginasstoo...I'm tryingtobe

nicehere...

Thetoneofhisvoicemadehershiverasshe

lookedinhiseyes.Hesoftlypinchedhercheek

thenherchinlookinginhereyes...



Hunter:(calmly)Sobeagoodgirlandgetridof

thatattitudebeforeIdoitforyou.WhenItalkto

you,youresponddespiteyourfeelingsorelseI

willfuckthatmouthuntilmycum popsthrough

yournostrils...Iwillfuckeveryholeinyourbody

untilyoutellmeyou'redonewiththeattitude....

Shestaredathim withherhandsstillfolded.A

partofhercouldtellhewasn'tjoking,butshe

wasstillangry,andnowmoreangrybecausehe

wantedtocontrolthewholesituation.Howdare

he!Refusingtolethergohomeandyet

expectinghertobeokwithherbeingthere?

Hunter:Amaya?

Shekeptquietthenhekissedher,butshe



turnedherheadawaythenhecoveredher

mouthandpushedheronthebedashegoton

topofher.....

AtRay'sHouse...

MeanwhileApulawalkedintothehousewitha

straightface.Helockedthedoorandhugged

her,butshepushedhim back.

Apula:Justdon'ttouchme,foronceinyourlife

behonest.Iwillforgiveyouifyoutellmethe

truth.

Ray:Ok...DuduwantedmebutIhavebeen

tellingherI'm goingthroughalot.Iwasreally

stressedaboutlosingyou...(touchedher)You

wereallIcouldthink-

Apula:(slappedhishands)Don'ttouchme,o



buakadiata?

Ray:Sorry,yesterdayIopenlyrejectedherand

toldherI'm expectingababy.Shesaidshe

wouldmakesureIloseyou,thebabyandour

relationship...

Apula:You'relying!

TearsfilledRay'seyesasheemotionallylooked

ather...

Ray:It'sok,youcanleaveme.AtleastIknowI

toldyouthetruth.Itoldyouingoodfaith

knowingI'dbeforgivenbutthat'sfine.Good

night.

Hesadlyopenedthedoorforherthenshe

lookedathistearfuleyesandsighed.Hewas

probablyright,shedidhearherconfirmingshe



waspunishinghim.Shesighedandhuggedhim

emotionally...

Apula:I'm sorry...

Ray:It'sok,Iunderstand...You'repregnantand

yourhormonesareonaroll,Duduistryingto

takeadvantageofthat...Sheknowsalotof

womenlikejumpingintoconclusionsandshe

knewthiswouldhappenthat'swhyshedidall

this...Pleasestoplisteningtopeople,howdo

wegrowifourrelationshipisdictatedbyothers?

Imeanreally?DuduhelaDudu?IunderstandI

madeyoususpiciousbypanickingbutthisis

whatIwastryingtoavoid.Iknewyouwouldn't

believeme.Besides,youcalledmeminutes

beforearriving,ifIwasreallycheatingdon'tyou

thinkI'dhavesenthertotheroom?

Apula:IfIfindoutyou'relyingtomeI'm leaving.

Ray:I'm notlying.Wait!Soyoustilldon'tbelieve



me?

Apula:(sighed)Idon'tknowwhattobelieve

anymore.

Ray:(leanedoverandkissedher)Iloveyou,

believethat..Comehereolesemagwane,bo

Dudukanababekebanyanababasenangdi

relationship,theirmainfunctionistotryand

destroyotherpeople'srelationshipsgoreba

tshwane...

Shesighedandfollowedhim asheledherto

thebedroom.Oncethere,hekissedherandlaid

heronthebedashepulledoutherpanties...

AtHunter'sHouse...

Laterthatnightinthemasterbedroom Angel

satontheedgeofthebed.Theyhadbeengone



foralmostanhourandshethoughtsheheard

muffledscreams..

Sheputonhertshirtandknockedonthedoor...

Angel:Hunter?

Hunter:(deepvoice)Yeah?

Angel:Areyoucoming?

Hunter:Gogetthekeyinthebackoutsidethe

window..

Thingsmadesensenow,thislittlegirlthrewout

hiskey..Wow...Angelputonhershoesand

hurriedout.

Minuteslatershewalkedbackintothehouse

andunlockedthedoorthensheopened.



Hunterwassittingontheedgeofthebedwhile

Amayalaidfacingthewallwiththeduvetcover

overjustbelowherarmpit...

Hunter:Go,I'm coming..

Angel:IssheOK?

Hunter:(angrily)Angie!

Shequicklyclosedthedoorthenheleanedover

andkissedhercheek...

Hunter:(softly)Textorcallmeifyouneed

anythingok?

Amaya:(calmy)Ok

Hunter:Iloveyou..Nexttimebehavelikealady,

you'renotalittlegirl,notwhenyou'remy



girlfriend.

Amaya:Angelsaleagobiditse,tsamaya..

Hestoodupandfixedherduvetthenhewalked

tothedoorandstoppedlookingather.

Hunter:Lookatme..

Sheslowlyturnedaroundandlookedathim

withoutatraceofattitude,justasweetcalm

understandinggirlfriendwhowantedtoget

somerest...

Hunterlookedbackatherholdingthelockand

thereformedlookonherfacestruckaguilty

conscienceinhim,butthebeastinhim echoed

inthebackofhishead...Ketaabolaa

ngwananyanayothebanna,hethoughtlooking



athersweetface...

Amaya:(innocently)Gakenagotholakego

neelaattitude...I'm justquietbecauseIdon't

knowwhattosay.Don'tthinkIhaveanattitude..

Hunter:It'sok,Icanseethat..Robalaautwa?

Shesmiledandnoddedherhead,thenhe

switchedthelightsoffandwalkedintothe

bedroom whereAngelwassittingonthebed.

Heclosedthedoorandsatontheedgeofthe

bed..

Hunter:(seriously)Getinbed....

Angelquicklygotinbedandlaidonherback



pullingtheduvetoverherchestlookingathim.

Lookinginhiseyes,sheknewhefuckedher

exactlythewayheoncetoldherhewouldifshe

misbehaved.

Angel:Whatdidyoudotoher,whyisshequiet

likethat?

Hunter:IthinkthereareafewthingsIhaveto

makeclear.You'restillverymuchengagedand

Idon'ttrustyou,Idon'tevenbelievethischildis

mine.Idoubtthereisawomanwhocan

intentionallyseparateachildfrom hisfather

andreplacehim withamanwhoisn'tafraidto

beatherinthepresenceofhisdaughter.Idon't

believeLonaisinfertileorwhateveryour

argumentisbecausehehasachild.Theissue

ofthebabybeingminepoppedoutofyour

mouthoutofdesperation,becauseyouneeded

aridetothehospital.Idon'ttrustyouAngieand

Idon'tbelieveyou'llbreakoffthisengagement,



soI'm notgoingtoabandonAmaya...We

haven'tbeentogetherlongenoughbutsheisa

nicegirlandI'm fallingforher...BeforeherI

couldn'tstopthinkingaboutyou,butwhenI'm

withherIdon'tthinkaboutanythingelse.I'm

justbeinghonestwithyoubecauseIneedyou

torespecther.

Angel:Iunderstandyourpointofview.Ihave

changedmymindcountlesstimes,butjust

don'tmakeherpromisesyoucan'tkeep

becauseonceI'm donedealingwithmybreakup

I'm comingbackandIdon'twantdrama.

Hunter:Soareyoureallygoingtodothis?

Angel:Yes.

Hunter:CanItestyou?Comewithmetothe

UK...I'llbeleavinginacoupleofweeks.Itwon't

belong...

Angel:Youtravelalot,whatareyougoingtodo

there?



Hunter:Justbusiness,canyoucomewithme?

Itwouldbegoodplacetohidewhileyourfather

isdealingwithLonaandhisfamily.

Angel:Itwillmakeitseem likeI'm leavinghim

foryou...IthinkIshouldjustbreakitoffwithout

mentioningyou.Thatwaypeoplewon'ttalkbad

aboutmeormyfamily.Evenmymom I'lltellher

I'm justleaving..

Onceeverythinghassettleddownthenwecan

start.

Hunter:(laughednotsurprisedorhurt)Ok....

Hestoodupandopenedthewardrobegetting

anextraduvet...

Hunter:I'm goingtosleeponthecouch.

Angel:Why?

Hunter:Becauseyoualwaysfindawaytopiss



meoff,that'swhy!

Hepaused...

Hunter:Whydidyouevencomehere?Ohyeah,

helockedyououtsideandyouneededaplace

tostay.Gotit!

Angel:It'snotlikethat...KanawenaHunteryour

problem iswhenyouthinkaboutsomethingyou

doitandyouexpectmetodothesame.Your

lifeiseasy..Ican'tjustdropoffeverythingand

runofftoUKwithyou.Whatwillpeoplesay

whentheyfindoutIdidallthat?Ihavetowalk

outwithmydignityintact...

Hunter:GoodnightAngie....

Heclosedthedoorandwalkedtotheliving

room,butheturnedonthewayandwalkedto



theguestroom toletAmayaknowhewason

thecouchjusttoeasehermind.

Heslowlyopenedthedoorandstuckhishead

in..

Hunter:(whispered)Amaya?

Heswitchedonthelightsthensheflinchedas

thelightsdisturbedhersleep,butshealmost

wentbacktosleepagainasHunterstoodatthe

doorlookingatherface.Nowthatshewas

asleephefeltbadforwhathappened..

Heputtheduvetonthechairandswitchedoff

thelightsthenhegotinbehindherandgently

pulledherover,thenhesighedrelaxingand

kissedherneck..



***

ThenextmorningAngel'salarm buzzedandshe

satuprubbinghereyes.Hunterwalkedinwitha

trayofbreakfastandplaceditontopofthe

headboardshelf...

Hunter:Hey..

Angel:Hi.

Sheputonherclothesandstoodupasher

phonerang...

Angel:Hello?

Lona'ssister:Hi,I'm onmywaytothehospital

nowgatweLonahadanaccidentlastnight.He



wasprobablydrunkbecausegatwehedrove

intoatree...

Angel:What?

Lona'ssister:Bye,gatwehecan'teventalk.I

justwantedtoletyouknow.

Shehungupandcoveredhermouth...

Angel:GatweLonahadacaraccident,hehasn't

evenfinishedpayingforthatcar!

Hunterquietlylookedatherassheputonher

shoes..

Angel:Iwilltalktoyoulater.

ShewalkedoutandclosedthedoorthenHunter



stoodbythebedroom windowwatchingheras

shewalkedouthangingherbagstrapoverher

shoulder.

Hepickedthetrayandwentbacktothekitchen

whereheplaceditonthecounterandwentto

theguestroom whereAmayawasstillsleeping..

Hesatonthebedandgentlyrubbedher...

Hunter:Amaya?Aren'tyougoingtowork?

Amaya:(sleepy)I'lltalktomysupervisor,I'm not

feelingwell.Ntogelekerobalepele..

Hunter:Alright...(puthishandoverher

forehead)areyousureyou'reOK?

Amaya:(pushedhisheadoff)Letmesleepthe

rra!



Hekneltontheedgeofthebedandhisface

cametolevelwithhersasshesleptonthebed...

Hunter:So...Iwasthinking...Whydon'tyou

comewithmetotheUK?Ihaveatriptherenext

weekanditwouldbenicetohaveyouwithme...

You'llgoshopping..

Hereyespoppedopenandeverybitofthat

sleepdisappearedashermouthopenedthen

shesatupandjumpedonhim ashefellonhis

backlyingonthefloorlaughingather.

Amaya:Really?UK?AsintheUnitedKingdom

orwhat?

Hunter:(laughed)Yeah.



Shescreamedhugginghim whilehelaidonthe

floor,thenshegotupandpacedupanddown

withherhandsoverhermouth..

Amaya:Hunterpleasedon'tprankme!

Hunter:Idon'tplaylikethat...I'm deadserious.

Hegotupfrom thefloorandsheexcitedly

jumpedonhim again,hecaughtherthenhe

walkedtothemasterbedroom carryingherand

laidherdownkissingherpassionately...

AttheHospital....

LateronAngelwalkedtowardsthebuildingas

herphonerang...



Angel:Hello?

Voice:Hi,I'm themanwhojustsoldLonaacar,

what'syourplanaboutpayingme?

Angel:Whatdoyoumean?Ididn'tgetyourcar,

nnaibilegaisekepalamekoloiyagago.

Voice:Iwantmymoney,yourbalanceis11K

andIwantit.

Angel:Whyareyoucallingme?

Voice:Akerekekoloiyalonalothe?Youboth

contributedtoit.Iheardheisinabadcondition

butIstillwantmymoneyorelseI'm comingfor

you.I'm notgoingtoplayhideandseekwith

youmysister,notwhenitcomestomymoney,

diraomphemadiame.Monthendkenext

week...

Angel:Iwillgetbacktoyou...

Voice:When?Mysisterpleasekopaontshware

ha,gaketshemekekomading.



Angel:Iwillpayyounextweek..

Shehungupandwalkedintothehospital..

OnceinthewardAngelslowlyapproached

Lona'sbed.Hehadbandagesaroundhis

swollenhead,acastonhisleftlegandhecould

barelyseethroughhisswolleneyes...

Angelstoodbythebedandlookedathim..

Angel:Lona?Theownerofyourcarjustcalled

me,Idon'tknowwherehegotmynumberfrom

butyouneedtotellhim Ihadnothingtodowith

this!

Unabletospeakhelookedatherthroughhis



swolleneyewhileshereceivedacallfrom the

managain...Shecutthecallandangrilyglared

athim...Anothercallcamethrough..

Angel:Hello?

Voice:Mysisterwee?I'm theworstpersonyou

cantrytododge.Gaobonalerianalebatago

nnokammekanaIknowwhereyoustayand

you'regoingtopayme.

Angel:IsaidIwillpayyouakere?

Voice:When?

Angel:Nextweek.

Shehungupasherheartpounded.Shelooked

atLonaasherangerchokedher,buttherewas

nothinghecoulddoexceptblinkunderneaththe

bandages.



Angel:Mxm!Odireotswemospatela,I'm

leavingyo-

Lona'sparentswalkedinandtearfully

surroundedhim.SomehuggedAngelto

consoleherasshefakedasadfacehugging

them...

Angel:Ihavetogotowork...

Lona'saunt:Okmygirl...I'm verysorry...Ican't

believeyouhaveanotherburdenagainyago

oka,mmetabentserenalewenangwanaka.

Uncle:Thisissad....

Angelwalkedoutoftheroom shakingherhead..

Atthefillingstation...



LateronAngelwalkedintotheshopgreeting

thecashierandclosedherselfintheofficeas

shesatdownandburstintotears.Shetookout

herphoneanddialedHunter...

Hunter:Hello?

Angel:(crying)Lona'speoplearecomingafter

methreateningmebabatabalanceyakoloi.

Theyheardhecrusheditnowbabatamadi

mogonna.

Hunter:SonnakerengAngie?Ihavethat

moneybutAmayaisgoingshoppingkaone

becauseyoudidn'twantit.I'm notpaying

Lona'sdebtsjustbecauseIloveyou.What

makesyouthinkI'dhelpyouogannego

tsamayalenna?Listen,stopcallingmeandlet

thisbelasttimeobualenna.Don'tevencome

tomyhouse!ForsomereasonlastnightIknew



you'dchangeyourstoryinthemorning.You're

boringandI'm donehopingforthebestwith

you.

Hecutthecallandsheburstintotearsthenshe

rubbedhertearsasoneofhercolleagues

knocked.Shetookadeepbreathand

respondedthenshewalkedinwiththenotes

andcoins...

Her:Hereyougo...Thisis4K...thisoneis2k

andthisP50.

Theybothcountedandconfirmedthenshe

walkedoutside.Angellockedtheofficeand

recordedthemoneyinthecomputerthenshe

movedtheshelfandunlockedthehiddendoor

totheshelf.Shewalkedinandclosedherself

insidethensheputthecombinationand



unlockedthesafe.Shestaredatthethousands

ofPulasandcounted11K...

*

*

Runaway

#26

AtAmaya'soffice...

Amaya'sheartpoundedashersupervisor

explainedwhyaweekoffworkwasalottoask

for...

Supervisor:Idon'tevenunderstandwhyyou

wanttotakeaweekoff,Ineedagoodreason.

Amaya:Ilostmyfatherandwewerereally



close.Heisfrom ZimbabwesoIhavetotravel

toBulawayo...

Supervisor:Oh,I'm sorry...Ihadnoidea,I

thoughtyou're...(sighed)I'm sorry...(signing)So

whenareyouleaving?

Amaya:Ifthingsgowelltomorrowortheday

after.I'm justwaitingtohearfrom myparents.

Supervisor:Ok,mycondolences.I'm sorrythat

you'llgraduatewithoutyourfatherbutatleast

heknewyoualmostcompletedyourschool.

Internshipkanakemokaoheditse.

Amaya:Thankyou...

Shestoodupwithamourningfaceandwalked

outlikeadaughterwhojustlostherbeloved

father...

Atasecretplace...



AfterhoursofdrivingHunterpulledoffthe

highwayandturnedintoalargefarm.He

steppedoutofthecarandlookedaroundashe

approachedthegatewhichheunlocked,he

openedallthreepadlocks.Hangingonthe

fencewasanumberplatelikeboardwithwords

"VanDukClerk'sFarm".AnothersignofNo

trespassingandanothersignofbulldogshung

underneath.Surelythiskeptallblacksawayand

eventhepolice...

Hedrovethroughandgotoutofthecaragain

toclosethegate,thenhegotbackinthecar

anddrovealongthelongwhiteconcretedusty

road...

Hecheckedhiswristwatchagainandsighed.

Yeah,itwasasafeplacebutitwastime



consumingnottomentionthefuel

consumption.....

Afteralongdrivehejoinedthenarrowroadas

hedrovethroughthickbushes.Branches

rubbedagainstthecardroppingtheirfruitsin

thebackofthecarasheapproachedamobile

homeparkedunderthebiggesttreewhereRay

wasparking...

HeparkedthecarandgotoutasRaystepped

downandmethim halfway.

Hunter:Whereishe?

Ray:Inside...

Hunterwalkedpasthim butRayblockedhim as

hisheartpounded...



Ray:Hunter,listen....Hetried...Healmostdidit...

Hewon'tsayanythingtoanyone.

Hunter:Areyoufuckingkiddingme?

Ray:(shaking)Hunter....Please,comeon...there

wasnowayanyonewouldhaveknownthings

wouldturnoutthisway.Hethoughthedid

it...Let'sjustpayhim forthelittlebithedidor

betteryet....Givehim anotherchancetofinish

offhisjob-

Ray:(helookedatRay'shandsonhischest)

Takeyourhandsoffme...

Raytookhishandsoffandmovedaside.He

walkedtohiscarandclimbedinthebackofthe

vanwhileHunterclosedhimselfinthemobile

home.



Raytookouthisphoneandputheadphoneson

thenhepressedthevolumebuttontofullblast

andlookedabovethetreeslisteningtoATI's

heavybeats..Foraminutetherehewentback

totheirnewyear'scelebrationswiththeclub

fullypacked...HesmiledbecauseApulaactually

searchedforhim inthecrowdandfoundhim,

how?Hestilldidn'tknowbutthatwasthe

greatestnightandhekissedherasthe

fireworkspopped...Aboutaminuteortwo

passedwhilehewaslisteningtomusicthenthe

birdssittingontopofthetreesallgotstartled

andflewoffasRayclosedhiseyesburying

himselfinthemusic...

MinutesLaterRaywalkedupthestepsand

pushedthedooropen,thenhewalkedtothe

firstbedroom whereHunterwaspullingouthis

dirtytshirtandthrowingitinthewashingbasket

thenhedroppedadufflebagonthebedand



tookoutcleanclothes...

Hunter:AreyouOK?

Ray:(lowvoice)Yeah....

Hunter:(smiled)Wetalkedandsortedit

out...(laughed)Don'tworryaboutthat,I'llclean

itup...

Ray:It'scool,I'llhelpyou...Youcangoandhelp

Angiedealwithevery...Isshecoming?

Hunter:Howcouldshewhenshehastotake

careofahalfdeadmoron?Thatisthedumbest

I'veeverseen!

Hegotangryalloveragainandsatonthebed

puttingonhissocksbeforepullinghisshoes

over,buttheyalsohaddirt.



Heopenedthewardrobeandpulledoutanew

pairofshoesthenhetorethetagoffandput

them on...

Hunter:I'veputupthosemachinesforsale,did

younoticethat?Theinkandthepapersheets

aregoingfortheoriginalprice.I'm sellingthem

undermyZimbabweanalias.

Ray:LuckyNcube?

Hunter:Yeah,Ialreadyfoundbuyers.They're

Nigerians.Theywantedtofinaliseeverything

nextweekbutit'snotpossible.I'm leaving

Ray:Wait-whereareyougoing?Ithoughtyou're

goingtofinalisethisdealinSouthAfrica.Where

areyougoing?

Hunter:UK.

Ray:Hunterreally?Soyou'reseriouslygoingto

continuedoingthis?Canyoujuststop?



Hunter:Idon'texpectyoutounderstand.

Ray:WellcanIdealwiththeNigerians?

Hunter:Itsnotsafe,Iwilldealwiththem whenI

getback.Theycanwait,theycouldbe

undercoverforallIknow.Don'tyouwonderwhy

thepoliceareoffmyback?(tappedthesideof

hisheadwithhisfingertip)Think!

RaysighedworriedlyfollowingHuntertothe

kitchenashereachedforarolloftrashplastic

bagandthrewitovertohim,thenRaycaughtit

beforeitcouldfall...

Hunter:Getstarted,I'm coming...

RaywenttothebaththenHunterrandownthe

stepsashisphonerang.Helookedatthe

screenandsighed,heletAngel'scallring



unansweredashepickedaspadeandwalked

intothebush.

Oncethere,helookedaroundforagoodspotto

transplantatreeandhefoundagoodspot.

Nowhejusthadtofindthetreetobe

transplantedandhiseyesfellonaMotsentsela

tree.Hisphonerangagainandhesighed

answering..

Hunter:Hello?

Angel:Whereareyou?Ineedtotalktoyou.

Hunter:I'm workingatthefarm,I'm

transplantingtrees.Whatisitnow?

Angel:Itookmoneyfrom workandpaidthe

people.I'm justtellingyouthatImightlosemy

jobifmybossfindsout.Idon'tknowwhenwe

aregoingtomakeabankdepositbutI'm really



scared..

Hestoppedandsteppedonthespadeasitslid

inthesand..

Hunter:Angiewhyareyoudoingthistome?So

you'reseriouslygoingtomakemeclearyour

boyfriend'sdebt?

Angel:Iknowyoudon'tunderstandwhyI'm

doingwhatI'm doingbutbelievemewhenIsay

I'm doingeverythingIcantobewithyou.You

justdon'tunderstandtherouteI'm takingbut

I'm goingwherewewant...Youhavetolearnto

bepatientHunter.Also,noteveryonehasit

easylikeyou.Ican'tjustdropeverythingand

runofftotheUKwithyou.BelievemeIwantto

go,butIhavetosortoutafewthingsfirst...I

wanttobewithyoukesenaletswalothat'swhy

I'm doingthis...



Hesighedthoughtfullyandrubbedhishead...

Hunter:Ok,ihopeidon'tregretthis...I'llsend

youthemoney.

Angel:Thanks,haveyousleptwithAmaya

withoutprotection?

Hunter:Yes

Angel:Kekopagoreomorekelemorningafter

pills,idon'twantstepchildrenanddon'ttake

herwithyoutoUK.Don'tspoilourfuturetravels

bycreatingmemorieswithanotherwoman.I

knowthisishardforyoubutmagadikedilotse

direrilwengHunter,dihetswakamerero.Gago

iweUKabopapaasalaagagauthwakebatho

nnakeseo...Imustbethere.Ican'tfightforus

whenyou'rebusysleepingaround.Thiscar

accidentjustmadethingseasierformebutke

tshwanetsegorekekgaoganeleLonasente.



Justbecausehetreatsmebaddoesn'tmeani

havetodothesametohim.Givemetime,at

leastnowiseethelightandiknowwhatIwant,

I'm goingafterit.Kekopagoreosekawa

ntirelabotshelothatakadistepchildren.

Hunter:IfyoucarryonwiththeweddingI'm

goingtokillbothofyouatyourwedding,I'll

walkintothetentandshootbothofyou,I'm not

playingwithyou.Ifyouhurtmewiththisguyi

will-

Angel:Bonastopthreateningmeandgoget

thatlittlegirlpills.Iknowyouaskedherto

comewithyou,gocancelit.I'llcallyoulaterke

confirm goreodirilejaloandI'llalsoupdateyou

onmytalkwithpapa.

Shehungupthenhesighed,hisbrainspunas

hestaredatthephone...



AtAmaya'sHouse...

Laterthateveningjustafter7pm Hunterparked

thecaranddeemedthelights.Amayastepped

outofthehousesmellingfreshandgotinthe

car..

Heleanedoverandkissedherasshesmiled..

Hunter:Hey..Youlookbeautiful..

Amaya:Thanks...

Hereachedinthecarcompartmentandhanded

herapharmacyplastic..

Hunter:Igotyouthis...



Amayalookedatthemorningafterpillsand

lookedathim...

Amaya:Idon'twanttotakethem

Hunter:I'm notreadyforababy.Wejuststarted

dating,it'stooearlyforababy.

Amayalookedathim tryingtoreadhismind

thensheputthem inherpocket..

Amaya:Iguessyou'reright...I'llhaveonelater

beforebedtime.Anywaysitalkedtomyboss

andI'm free...(smiled)Ican'twaittobeinthe

plane...

Hunter:(turningthesteeringwheel)Aboutthat,

therehasbeenfewchangesaboutthistrip..



Amayalookedathim andalreadyknewthen

shesmiledandlookedoutsidethewindow....

*

*

*

*

*

.

Runaway
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InHunter'scar...

Hunter:I'm havingproblemswithImmigration

aboutmytravellingpapers,butIwillletyou

knowwheneverythingisready.



Amaya:Ok...Ihopeyoudon'tchangeyourmind

becauseIhavealreadytakendaysoffandI'm

excitedaboutthis.

Hunter:Iwon't,don'tworryaboutit...Sohow

wasyourday?

Amaya:Itwasok...CanIaskyousomething?

Hunter:Sure.

Amaya:Aboutlastnight...Wereyoureallygoing

todothattome?Wouldyouhavedoneit?

Hunter:No,butdon'ttestmebecauseImight

fail..

Amaya:Everythingthathappenedlastnight

mademewonder...DoyoureallylovemeorI

justhappenedtobeavailablewhenyouwere

single?

Hunter:IwantedyouthefirsttimeIsawyou,

butIcouldn'tjustbestraightupaboutit

becauseIhadtoconsiderDudu'sfeelings.



Amaya:Andthethreesome?

Hunter:Iassumedyouhadaboyfriendso

whateverIcouldgetwasbetterthannothingat

allPlusIwasn'tlookingforarelationship,only

afterspendingalittletimewithyoudidIlike

you.

Amaya:Ehe...ButyouloveAngelright?

Hunter:Iwouldn'tputitlikethat...

Amaya:Howwouldyouputit?

Hunter:Iwouldn'tputitanyhow.

Amaya:Canyoubehonestwithme?Please!

Hunter:Idon'tlikediscussingotherwomen

whenI'm withmywoman,canwetalkaboutus

orsomethingthatwillbuildusandbringus

closer...Ifyouweretocorrectonethingabout

me,whatwoulditbe?(smiled)Behonest

Amaya:(lookedathim andsmiled)I'dgiveyou

astablejobandmakeyouhaveeyesonlyfor



me.

Hunter:(laughed)That'stwo.

Amaya:(laughed)Ok,I'dmakeyouhaveeyes

formeonly..Whataboutyou?

Hunter:Iwouldn'tchangeathing,Ilikeyouthe

wayyouare.Thesimplicityinyourdresssense

andyournaturalbeauty...Youareanicegirl,a

littlebitcrazybutIcanhandlealittlechallenge

from agirl...Lookhowquickwegotridofthat

sillylittlegirlwhohadapoutonherface!

Amaya:(laughed)That'snotfunny,Iwasreally

scaredlastnight...

Hunter:(laughed)I'm sorry...ButIdidn'thurt

you...oboihelaotshogakapela.

Amaya:Iwasreallyscared!Don'tjokeaboutit...

Hunterparkedinfrontofthegaragedoorthen

theywalkedintothehouse..



Amaya:Letmegodrinkthefirstpill.

Hunter:Alright....

Amayawalkedintothekitchenandpoppedone

pillthenshedroppeditinthesinkanddrunk

water.Hunterwalkedinwhileshewasholding

theremainingpillasshedrunkwater.

Hestoodbehindherandheldherwaistkissing

herfrom behind.

AtKelone'sHouse...

ApulaparkedthecarthenKelonehurriedover

andgotin...



Kelone:Hiladies!

Angel:Hi.

Apula:Hi...Soyou'lldirectmeaker?

Angel:Yeah,justgostraight...

Kelone:Soyoujusttoldhim andhesaidyes?

Apula:ItoldAngiesheisplayingwiththepower

shehas.

Kelone:Apulathemmawenagongwewago

utwammeyo,Ilongbeggedthisgirlbutshe

alwaysdoestheoppositeofwhatIsay.

Apula:(laughed)Sheannoysme,butI'm happy

sheisreadytobehonesttoeveryoneabout

everything.

Kelone:It'sgoingtobehardnowthatheissick,

itwilllooklikeyou'reabandoninghim inhis

darkesthour.

Angel:It'sstillfine,someonewillobviouslyhave

somethingbadtosay,butI'llbehonestthat



eventhiscarheboughtitwithouttellingme,

whenIneededithewasoutthereenjoying

himselfuntilhehadanaccident.OfcourseIwill

helphim recoverbecauseIwanthim tobeable

tospeakbutIwon'tchangemymind.

Kelone:Youbettermeanittoo!

Apula:I'llcelebrateafteryouhavedone

it...wenawaatshosawena

Kelone:(laughed)Thisgirl!Justwait!

Angel:(laughed)Stopdiscouragingmeyou

snakes,ija!

ApulaparkedatmmagweAngel'syardthen

Angelsteppedout...

Apula:Updateus,remembertouseaserious

tone...Makeeverythingaboutyouandwhatyou

want.



Kelone:Anddon'tforgetthepartyagore

sethakosetshubamorwadi.

Apula:Ng?

Kelone:Whatever,youcatchmydriftakere?

Theymustunderstandthatyou'retheone

feelingtheheat.

Angel:(laughed)Ija,bye...Apuladropheroff.

Apula:Willdo,goodluck!

Shelaughedandwalkedawayastheladies

droveoff.Herphonerangasshewasaboutto

knockthenshepaused.

Angel:Hello?

Voice:MysisterIreceivedyourpayment.Thank

yousomuchforactingsoquick.Yousavedus

alotofstressandwhoknowswhatelse...



Angel:Thankyou,pleasedeletemynumber.

Voice:Ok,bye.

Shehungupandknockedonthedoorbefore

walkingin,herparentswerewatchingthenews.

Shetookaseatputtingherbagasideasshe

exchangedgreetingswithhermother,herfather

wasbusywatchingTV..

Angel:PapaIcametoseeyou...

Heturnedaroundandlookedatherreducing

thevolume...

Angel:IhavecometotellyouboththatIcan't

gothroughwiththeweddinganymore.Idon't

loveLonaandIdon'tthinkhelovesmeeither...

I'm nothappywithalotofthingsandthelast



strawwaswhenLonaboughtacarwithout

consultingme,thenhewentonadrivingspree

untilhegotintoanaccident,nowhisfamily

expectsmetotakecareofhim.Idon'tmind

doingthatbutthistimeI'm puttingmyselffirst

despiteeverynegativethingthatpeoplewillsay

concerningthismatter.PapayousaidifIever

wanttostopthisweddingallIneedistotell

you...

RragweAngel:Andthat'sallyouhavetosay,

nothingmore..

MmagweAngel:Pinicanwetalkinprivate?

RragweAngel:You'renotgoingtoforceherinto

anything.Justacceptherdecision...Shehas

beenthinkingaboutthisformonthsnow,and

shehasfinallydecided.Let'srespectthat.

Angel:Thankyoupapa,totathereisnothing

thatwillchangemymind.I'm sureaboutthis



becauseIhaveconsidereditformonths.I'm

notinfluencedbyanyemotionsrightnow.Ijust

wanttomakethisdecisionformyselfandmy

baby.

MmagweAngel:Ehemma!Gaalelelalegodu

waalenewagapengwanayoosareetsengmola

-

RragweAngel:Wegetit,you'renothappybut

don'tsaysuchthings...Whatiswrongwithyou?

Hermotherangrilystoodupandwalkedaway

thenAngeltookadeepbreathandsighed..

RragweAngel:Iwillhandleeverything

tomorrow...

Angel:Thankyou...

RragweAngel:Makemeacupofteahaale.



Shestoodupandwalkedintothekitchenwitha

smile...

THREEMONTHSLATER....

*

*

*

*

*

Runaway
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AtAmaya'sHouse....

Duduwalkedthroughthegateandsteppedon

thestoopdustingherfeetwithacloth,thenshe



knockedonthedoor.

Dudu:Amaya?Amaya?

Shesighedimpatientlyandfoldedherarms

waitingasthemorningsunrose.Sheknocked

againthenAmayaopenedthedoorinpyjamas

andmessyhair.

Dudu:Aren'tyougoingtoyourgraduation

ceremony?

Amaya:No.

Dudu:BecauseofHunter?

Amaya:Youcan'twaittorubthisonmyface

huh?

Duduwalkedpastherandwenttothebedroom



wheresheopenedthewardrobeandpickedthe

hangerwithhergraduationgown..

Dudu:I'm goingtoironthis,goandbath.Bo

mamabariletheywillcollectyourmotherfrom

home.Youdon'thaveachoicebuttoattend

this.….

Amayasatontheedgeofthebedinherpanties

dialingHunter'snumber...

Hunter:Hello?

Amaya:Hi,Ithoughtyou'rearrivingyesterday,

didyouseemymessageskoWhatsApp?

Hunter:I'vebeenbusy...Issomethingwrong?

Whyareyoutextingmesomuch?

Amaya:Ijustthoughtyou'dcometomy

graduationceremony...it'stoday



Hunter:(shortsilence)Iwon'tmakeit,Ijust

arrivedandIneedtorest...Amayapleasedon't

floodmyphonewithmessages,onemessage

isenough.I'm stillgonnaseeit,youdon'thave

tosend10messages,it'sannoying.

Amaya:Ok,canIcomeoverthisafternoon?

Hunter:I'llletyouknowwhenI'm readytosee

you..AngieandIareworkingthingsoutandI

wouldn'twanttoreceivecallsfrom youinher

presence.

Amaya:Whendidthishappen?Isthatwhyyou

leftmebehindwhenyouleftfortheUK?

Hunter:Somethinglikethat...

Amaya:That'swhyyouwantedmetodrink

morningafterpills?

Hunter:Iwasn'tsureaboutanythingbackthen.

Ididn'twantustohaveachildthatwillbe

caughtupinthedrama.Iwantaplannedbaby.



Amaya:Whatifthosepillsdidnotwork?Whatif

I'm pregnant?

Hunter:Areyou?

Amaya:I'm sayingwhatif?

Hunter:Thenweabort...whywouldyoukeep

quietaboutitformonths?I'm notreadytohave

childrenIdon'tevenhaveastablejob.Areyou

pregnant?

Amaya:I'm not,whyareyougettingangry?

Hunter:I'm notgettingangry,you'retalkinglike

agirlwhohasn'tplannedherfuture.Ithought

you'rebrighterthanthat.Areyoupregnant?

Amaya:(tearfully)I'm notpregnantHunter!

Hunter:(sighed)Youknowwhat,maybewe

shoulddropthiswholethingbecausethelast

thingIwantistohavesexwithyouandworry

aboutanunplannedpregnancyatthesame

time.Ithoughtweareonthesamepageabout



nothavingchildren.Iwantustohavechildren

attherighttime...

Amaya:Butyou'reworkingthingsoutwith

Angel,whataboutme?WhatifIwantachild?

Hunter:Aslongasyoutakedecisionsbasedon

Angelyouwon'tevenenjoythisrelationship.I'm

losinginterestinyoubecauseyouthinkI'm an

idiotyoucanwinoverwithababy.Ittakesalot

moretobewithme...Ifyoukeepthatbaby

whenihavespecificallytoldyouI'm notready

I'm notevengoingtotakecareofit.I'm not

goingtoletyourplansdictatemylife...I'm not

planningonhavingachildsoyoucanbewith

mewhilewegettoknowoneanotheruntilwe

arebothreadyforachild,oryoucanforcefully

havethatbabybyyourself.Areyoupregnant?

Amaya:(rubbedhertears)Yes....

Hunter:Ifyouwanttocomeovertomyhouse

don'tcomepregnant.Untilthendon'ttalktome.



Don'ttellpeopleIgotyoupregnantbecauseI

toldyouI'm notreadyandyoudidn'tlisten.Ihad

afewthingsIboughtyouoverseasbutI'llhold

ontothem untilyouhavemadeadecision

aboutus.You'rebehavinglikealowself-esteem,

villagegirlandit'sturningmeoff...Ihaven't

evenenjoyedyourbodyandyouwanttobe

pregnant,seriously?Thereismoretolifethan

babies.

Amaya:Sendmemoneyforthepills.

Hunter:I'm notdoingthat,Iboughtyoumorning

afterpillsandyoudidn'ttakethem.I'm not

givingyoumoneyforterminationpills.Ihaveto

go,bye.

Amaya:Wait!(crying)Hunterplease...Iwantto

doitthismorningsoIcancomeoverthis

evening.

Hunter:Howmuchisit?

Amaya:I'm notsure,Iwasthinkingofdoingit



surgically.It'ssafer,andthatwayIwon'tbleed

orgetaninfection.Alotofprivateforeign

doctorsarewillingtodoitbutI'm notsurehow

muchitcost.Thelasttimeaclassmateof

minediditwaslastyear.

Dudu:It'sroughly4Kbutyouhavetogobuy

antibioticsandotherprescriptions.

Amaya:It's4K,ifthereareextracostsI'llpay

becauseIsavedP500formymakeupandhair

forthegraduationceremony.

Hunter:I'llsendyou5K,andIwantyouinmy

houseimmediately.Ifyoudon'tcomeI'll

assumeyoustolethat5Kandranoffwithit.

Amaya:Idon'tsteal.

Hecutthecallandsheangrilythrewherphone

onthebedandrestedherfaceoverherhands

crying...



Dudu:Doyouknowthatmenneversayit'sover?

Theyjustchange..Stopseeingyou,stopcalling

youwenakewenaoletsangibileifyoudon't

calltheydon'tcallback.Oncetheyanswerthe

phonethereisnobabethisbabethat...Iknow

youthinkI'm jealousbutHunterisdonewith

youandit'stimetomoveon.Beingababy

mamaisnotnice,Iseehowbittertheyare...

They'realwayspostingdramaticthingson

Facebookborayangsoandsoasapote

ngwana.Oncethatbabyisherethingswon'tbe

easy..I'dpreferforyoutograduateandgeta

properjobthenmeetamanwhodoesn'tmake

youasecondoption.

Amaya:Youdidn'tmindbeingasecondoption

justmonthsago!

Dudu:IhadafantasyaboutHunter,Iwantedto

havesexwithhim andtravelwithhim.Iwanted

thefastlife,nicecarsandexpensivegifts



becauseIcouldseethewomanheloveddidn't

wantthose.Nnanekeipatelanicetimethat's

whyIwaswillingtogiveittothebrotherwho

wasn'tthatbadforthatmatter...Itwasa

fantasynotadream tobeMrsZimona...Enjoy

youryouthbeforehavingachild...Onceababy

getsherewagotsogalalehaokarewathapa

becausethelittleyougetgoestothebaby.

Hunteraregaayegosapotangwananneasa

mmata.Somemenactuallydoit,ifyoutryto

traphim withachildgaanagosapotangwana

yooarekewenaommatileng.Areyoureadyto

beasinglemotherledikgwethotsatengodi

ikemiseditse?

Amaya:IjustwantHunter..

Shereceivedthemoneynotification..

Amaya:(smiled)Hesentthemoney..



Dudu:Beforeyougodotheabortiondon'tyou

thinkitsbesttoattendyourgraduation

ceremony?Youmightbesickafter..

Amaya:Ok...

Shegotupandwalkedtothebathroom but

Duduthoughtfullycalledher...

Dudu:Amaya?

Amaya:Heh?

Dudu:I'm sorryIgotyouinvolvedwithHunter

andI'm sorryIblackmailedyouintosleeping

withhim.I'm sorrythatyou'reintrouble

becauseofme...I'm sorryIgaveyouacold

shoulderwhenallyoudidwaslovemelikeabig

sister.Ifeelguiltyforwhatyou'regoing

through...Ican'tencourageyoutoabort

becauseI'm sureinthebackofyourheadyou'll



thinkIstillwantHunter,butthetruthisI'm one

womanwhodoesn'tgettooattached.I'm over

HunterandIhaveacceptedthathedoesn'tlove

me.Idon'thatehim foritandIdon'tblameyou

forlovinghim..Ialsofindithardtoencourage

youtokeepthebabythoughhedoesn'twantit.

Iknowhowhardlifeisforbabymamas,thereis

apointwherethechildasksfortheirfather...

Kooreevenifyoudon'tcareaboutbabydaddy

ngwanaenewagothomolapeloaeletsa

daddy...

Amaya:Iknowwhatit'slikenottohaveafather,

Idon'thaveoneremember...Iusedtolieat

schooltellingpeoplethatyourfatherismy

fatherandthatI'm yoursister.Icalledyour

fatherpapainsecretbeforeIactuallystarted

callinghim papahelasente..

Dudu:Exactly,soIwon'tadviseyouwhenit

comestothisbecausewhateverIsaywillbe

questionable,butwhateveryoudecideI'm with



you...ThereisonethingI'llforceyoutodo

though..(tappedhergraduation)Graduation!

TheybothsmiledandlaughedthenAmaya

walkedintothebathroom...

AtMaunStadium....

LaterthatmorningDuduandAmayawalkedin

pastthesecuritycheck.Thegirlswalked

comfortablyinhighheelswhileAmayahungher

gownonherarm...

Amaya:I'm goingtothedressingroom.

Dudu:I'lljoinbomamaatthestands...

TheyhuggedandpartedthenDuduwalkedto



thestandswherepeopleweresitting.Once

there,shelookedupandrecognisedAmaya's

motherandherparents.Shesmiledexcitedly

andwavedassheranupthestairsandsatnext

toherparents...

Dudu:Dumelang...

Amaya'smother:Howareyoumygirl?

Dudu:I'm fine.

Dudu'smother:(lookedatDuduandbackatthe

graduates)Thiscouldbeyou..Butyouwere

busywithboys...Don'tyouwishyouwere

amongstthegraduants?

Dudu'sfather:Let'snotspoilAmaya'sdaywith

this..

Dudushamefullylookeddownandenviously

watchedasAmayacatwalkedinherblack



gownapproachingtheothers...

Onthegreenpitchgraduandssatuniformly

whiletheirnamesgotcalled.Abouttwoofthem

gotcalledbeforeAmaya...Whenitwasherturn,

herwholefamilyshoutedasDudustoodupand

puthandsoverhermouthcheering..

Amayastoodupemotionallyandmadeherwalk

tothepodium.Sheneverthoughtgraduating

wouldbesoemotionalbuttearsblurredher

viewassheliftedhergownwalkinginhigh

heelsthenshegothercertificateandhugged

theministerandafewotherVIPs..

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksassheliftedher

handrubbinghertearsofjoyandsmiled,seeit

wasn'tjustagraduationforher...Itwasthe

maid'schildgraduating...Thechildwhohadto



betakeninbecauseshewenttoschoolin

flipflops...Itwastheshameofalways

borrowingapencil,beingtoldshe'dbe

beautifulifshewasn'tsopoor...

Shestoppedmidwayandlookedathermother

atthestands,themothershewasgoingtotake

careofonceshegotaproperjob...

Amaya:(shouted)Mama?!Bona!!Mama?

Tearschokedherandhermotherstoodup

wavingontheairastearsrolleddownher

cheeks.Itwasablesseddayforamotherwho

foughtandworkeduntilshecouldn'tanymore

justtoseethisday...

AtAngel'sHouse...



OnthesamemorningAngelfinishedwashing

Lona'sclotheswhilehesatonthewheelchair

watchingher.Shewalkedtothefenceandhung

hisclothesthenshewalkedbackandpushed

hischairintothehouse...

Lona:Youstilldon'tbelievesomeonetriedto

killme?

Angel:Pleasedon'tspoilmydayok.

Shewalkedtothekitchenandwashedthe

dishesasLonapushedhischairintothe

kitchen...

Lona:Huntertriedtokillme,Iknowitwashim.

Heistheonlypersonwhowouldbenefitfrom

mydeath...Hewantsmyfamily..



Angel:I'm notyourfamilyandIthinkit'sabout

timeyoumovedoutbecauseyouarenow

capableofdoingthebasicsforyourself.

Lona:Iwasn'tdrunk,yousawmybloodresults.

Iwasfrom myuncle'shouse.Iwenttoshow

him thecar,unfortunatelyIforgotthephonein

thecarandtimepassedwhileweweretalking

aboutthewedding.Hewasjusttellingme

abouthowweddingsusedtobebackthen.You

scoldedmeaboutdrinkingandIstopped,you

knowIrespectyouenoughtolistenwhenever

youcomplainaboutsomething...Thisisexactly

whatHunterwanted,foryoutostartdoubting

me...(tearfully)Ihavenoreasontoaccusehim,

butthatmanwantedtokillme.Ididn'tjusthit

thattree,amanwantedtohitmycarthat's

whenIswungtothetree.Hestoppedbyand

checkedonme..Ithoughthewashelpingme

buthesuffocatedmeuntilIblackedoutonlyto

wakeupatthehospital...Thereasonyoudon't



wantmetoreportisbecauseyouknowthatit's

true.Whycan'tyouletmereportthis?I'm sure

theycancheckmycar.Hehadaredcar,I'm

surethepaintistherebecausehehitmeinthe

backfirst.

Angel:I'llaskHunter,heisarrivingthis

afternoon...Ihopeyoudon'tgoaroundtelling

peoplethisbecauseIwillstoptakingcareof

youagainandwewillseewhereyouwillgetthe

help.

Lona:I'm notgoingtotellanyonebutheis

goingtokillme,youhavetobelieveme...I'm

notcrazy.IknowwhatI'm talkingabout...You

knowhedidittoo...I'm notevenaskingyouto

takemebackortellourparentsthatyou

changedyourmindaboutme...Iwasn'tdrunk...

IknowwhathappenedandIcanrecognisethe

manwhotriedtokillme...

Angel:Howcanyoubesosureit'sHunter?



Lona:Iknowit'shim,hehiredthatman.Ihave

noproofbutifwereportthisthepolicewill

investigateandfindoutthetruth..Ideserve

justice.Ilostmyjobandthecashloanisonmy

tail.ThemoneyIgetfrom therentisn'tdoing

muchI'm justpayingloaninteresthela...Idon't

knowwhenI'llbeabletogetoutofthischair...

Tearsfilledhiseyesashelookedatherthenhe

puthishandoverrubbinghiseyes...

Lona:I'm turningintomymotherandyoudon't

wanttohelpmeyetyouknowwhodidthis.I

don'twantyoutohelpmegotothetoiletand

bathmelikeachild..You'realreadypregnant

andI'm justaburdentoyou,Ijustwantto

reportthis..

Hepulledhistshirtcollarupandcried



underneathhistshirtasAngeltearfullystopped

washingtheplate,thensheturnedaroundand

lookedathim..

Angel:IfyoukeeptalkinglikethatIwillkickyou

outofmyhouse.Ididn'thavetohelpyou

recoverbutIdid,theleastyoucandoistobe

gratefulandstopaccusingHunter.Whatifthat

manwasjustarandom stranger?

Lona:Whydon'tyouletmereportsothatthe

policecanfindout?Ican'tsleepatnight

becauseIknowsomeonewantsmedead!

Angel:Nowyousoundlikepeopleinmovies,

juststop...

Sheturnedaroundandcontinuedwashingthe

dishes...



AtAmaya'smother's....

LaterthatafternoonDudu'sfatherparkedatthe

gate,Amayaandhermothersteppedoutand

closedthedoor...

RragweDudu:Congratulationsmygirl..IjaI

haven'tevenhuggedyou.

HesteppedoutofthecarandliftedAmayaup

aseveryonelaughed.Shelaughedshamefully

throwingherheadbehindthenheputherdown.

Dudu'smotheralsogotoutandhuggedher

beforekissinghercheekwhileDudusatinthe

carwatchingenviously...

Dudu'smotherhandedAmayaacarkey..



Dudu'smother:Ohandthisisalittlepresent

wethoughtyoumightneed.Weknowforsure

Godwillblessyouwithajobandyou'llneed

wheelstorolloverthere..

Amayastoppedsmilingashermouthdropped

thenshelookedatthekeys.

Amaya:OhmyGod!(turnedtohermother)

Mamabomamabantheketsekoloi!Theygot

meacar!

MmagweDudu:They'rehappyyoudidn'tput

theirmoneytowaste.

Sheturnedaroundtuckingherhairbehindher

ear.

RragweDudu:(pointed)It'sbehindthehouse...



Amayaranthroughthegateandtrippedinheels

thenshegotupandranastheshoesslippedto

theside.Shestoppedandtookthem off,then

shethrewthem offandranbarefooted.She

screamedjumpingupanddownlookingata

pinkVits...

Everyonewalkedoverandlaughedatherasshe

continuedtojumpupanddownwalkingaround

thecarindisbelief.Shepressedthekeyandthe

lightsflashedasitunlockedthenshejumped

upanddownalloveragain...

DudustoodbythewallwatchingasAmayaran

overtoherparentsandhuggedthem.Ofcourse

shewashappyforher,butalittlesurprisedby

herparents,actuallyshewasshockedthey

couldaffordacarforherwhentheyhardlygive



heranymoneyfortransport.Amayaturnedand

walkedovertoherthensheputonasmileand

huggedher...

AtHunter'sHouse...

Laterthatafternoontherewasaknockonthe

door.Hunterquicklyhidagiftboxbehindthe

bedandfixedthesheetsbeforehurryingtothe

doorandopeningwithasmile...

Hunter:Hey...

Angelwalkedinwithalongfaceandsighed

turningaround...

Angel:ThereissomethingIneedtotalktoyou



about...Lonahasbeenbotheringmeaboutitfor

awhilenow...

Hunterstoppedsmilingandclosedthedoor,

thenhetookadeepbreathandputhishandsin

thepocketslookingather.

Hunter:What?

Angel:Lonaseemstothinksomeoneistrying

tokillhim,heisgenuinelyfreakedoutabout

thisandhebelievesit'syou.

Hunter:Isthisyourwayoftellingmethatwe

can'tbetogether?Ithoughtyousaidyou

neededtimetohelphim getonhisfeet,now

this?

Angel:Didyoudoit?

Hunter:IwaswithyouandAmaya,haveyou

forgotten?



Angel:Hethinksyouhiredsomeone,didyou?

Hunter:Ididn't..Areyougoingtokickhim outor

doyoustillwanttobewithhim?Mypatienceis

wearingthinAngel,Ihavebeenpatientfor3

monthsIcan'tdoitanymore...Eitherhegoesor

I'm going,I'm notgoingtodateyouwhileyou're

takingcareofanotherman..HegoesorI'm

going..

Angelsighedlookingathim...

Angel:Somethingtellsmeyoudidit,andIdon't

thinkyouarethepersonIthoughtyouare.I

don'ttrustyouHunter....Idon'tlikeLona,butI

can'tbewithamanwhotriedtokillanother

person.Didyoudothis?

Hunter:You'renevergonnaleavethisguyisn'tit,

I'm justdaydreamingakere?



Angel:Didyoudoit?

Hunter:Believewhatyouwantbutineedto

knowifwearedoingthisornot,I'm already

tiredofthisbackandfourth.Him orme..Simple

asthat..

Shelookedathim andsighedinadilemma..

*

*

*

*

Runaway
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AtHunter'sHouse



Angel:I'm reallytryingtounderstandyouHunter.

Hunter:TrustmeifIwantedtokillLonaIwould

havedoneitwaybetterthanacaraccident

attempt.Iwouldhavedoneitinawaythatno

onewouldsuspectanything.

Angel:Soyou'dkillhim?

Hunter:I'dkillhim eeakerekeagobata,butI

didn'tdoitandIwouldn'tdoitbecauseIdoubt

youwannabewithme.Youdon'tlovemethe

wayIloveyouandIthinkyoushouldleave.I

havesomanythingsI'm doinginmylifethat

willneedastrongwoman.Idon'tgoaround

killingpeoplejustbecauseIhaveabadboy

image.Iwouldn'tkillyourboyfriend...

Heturnedaroundandsighedopeningthedoor

forher...



Hunter:ItrulybelieveIhaveexhaustedall

possiblesolutionstousbeingtogether,I'm now

choosingtoletgo.Ithink3monthswasenough

foryoutolethim gobutyoudidn't.Obviously

youandthisguyhaveabondIcan'tbreak,andI

acceptdefeat.

Angel:IknowyoudiditandLonawantsto

reportyou.

Hunter:Lethim report,whatishewaitingfor?

Angel:Iknowyoudidit,Icanseeitinyoureyes

andIfeelverysadforyoubecauseyour

conscienceissodeadthatyoudon'tevenseeit

whenyou'rehurtingotherpeople.You'reworse

thanyourfather,atleastheneverkilledanyone!

Hesmiledstaringatherandeventuallylaughed

bitinghislowerlip...



Hunter:(laughedsoftly)OK.....

Hesteppedoverandkissedher,butsheturned

herheadandthekisslandedonhercheek.He

grabbedherchinandturnedherbacktohis

facethenhesoftlykissedherandleanedback

withanegoisticsmile...

Hunter:You'resobeautiful...(heleanedover

andwhisperedinherear)I'dkillforyou...

Heleanedbackandlaughedassheangrily

staredathim..

Angel:You'resick!

Hunter:(laughed)Metaphoricallyspeaking,

comeon!



Therewasaknockonthedoor,heturned

aroundandopened.Amayawalkedinlooking

gorgeouswithhergraduationhairstyle.Sheand

AngellockedeyesthensheturnedtoHunter..

Amaya:MayIseeyouforasecond?Ijustwant

togiveyousomethingandgo...

Angelsatonthecouchandcrossedherlegs

watchingthem astheywalkedintothekitchen.

Amayatookoutherphoneandpresseditas

Hunterwatchedher.

Amaya:I'm sendingthechangeback,I

managedtodoitfor3.5andIusedroughly

P200forprescriptions.



Shesentthemoneyandhelookedinhereyes

asawaveofguiltwashedoverhim.

Hunter:Idon'tknowwhattosay...

Amaya:ThankyouisfinebutIdidn'tdoitfor

you,IabortedbecausetodaywhenIgraduatedI

realisedthereissomuchIhavetoachieve

beforeIcanhavechildren.Mymotherwouldbe

shutteredifsheweretohearaboutthis.

Besides,Ithinkit'sbestIstepbackbecause

yousaidyou'reworkingthingsoutwithAngel.I

alsoappreciatethatyoudidn'tlietome..

Hunter:Areyoudumpingme?

Amaya:I'm givingyouspace,Iloveyoubutyou

don'tlovemethewayIwant.You'reworking

thingsoutwithAngelthat'swhyyouwantedmy

pregnancyoutoftheway.That'sokbecauseit's

ablessingindisguiseonmyside.



Heranoutofwordslookingather.Heknewshe

wasright,butknowingthingsweren'tgoing

anywherewithAngelmadethatabortiona

mistake,andnowthebreakupactuallyhurt

morethanhethoughtitwould.Somuchhe

didn'tevenknowhowtodefendhimself...

Amaya:Ihavetogo..

Hegrabbedherarm beforeshecouldtake

anotherstepandshelookedathim buthehad

nothingtosay.Allhisdefensesweredownand

out,hislipspartedashetriedtosay

something...Thiscaughthim offguard,theway

shehadbeensofthewouldhavenever

expectedhertobeboldlikethis...



Hunter:Can'twetalkaboutittonight?

Amaya:Ihavenointerestinsharingabedwith

Angelagain.

Hunter:Sheisleaving.

Amaya:Ihavetogo,andIthinkyoushouldbe

faithfultoherifyoureallyloveher.

Hunter:Youdon'tunderstand,thereisnofuture

formeandher.IknowIhavebeenanassbut

I'm workingonmyself.WejustbrokeupandI'm

notlying...

Amaya:Ihavetogoandcelebratemy

graduation.

Hunter:Where?

Amaya:Outwithmycousinsandfriends.

Hunter:Andthenyou'regoingtomeetsome

guywhoisgoingtohitonyou,pretendtobe

perfectmakingmeloselikeanass,thenmy

chancesofeverbeingwithyouwillgofrom



slim tonone.

Amaya:(smiled)That'sthewholepoint..(he

didn'tgetthejokeandactuallygothurtthenshe

laughed)I'm kidding,itwasajokebutIhaveto

goouttonight,bye.

Shewalkedoutandpassedbythecouchashe

stoodatthedoorwatchingheruntilsheclosed

thedoor.

Angel:Areyoustillwithher?

Hunter:EishAngiewee!

Hesighedandopenedthedoorforherwhilehe

stoodbehindthedoorshirtlessandin

sweatpants...



Hunter:Tsamaya,gaonamosolabecauseyou're

notmygirlfriendmmegapeonkobelabanyana.

Amayaonthadilemmewenaoboelakogo

Lonaloolalalothennakelalakelenosi.O

nkeditsesematasagagoandIneverlearn.You

alwaysdothisthencomebackandmakeme

thinkI'm crazy,thenthesamecirclecontinues.

It'sbeensixmonthsopromisagotogelathis

guybutsomethingalwayscomesupandI

alwayscomeoutthebadguywhenmyonly

crimeislovingyou-

Painchokedhim andinterruptedhisspeech,

thenhelookedawayhidingtheburning

sensationinhiseyes..

Hunter:AtleastthistimeIknowwewon't

survivethis.I'llhurtandmoveon,butyoureally

didn'thavetodragthisforlong.Ithinkyouhave



beenwithhim forsolongthatbeingwith

someoneelsescaresyou.WhichIunderstand,

butIhopeonedaywhenyoufindoutIdidn't

hurthim you'llatleastapologiseforassuming

theworstofme.

Angeltearfullylookedathim andshookher

head..

Angel:Whatyoudidiswrong,IloveyoubutI

won'tbewithyouifyou'recapableofkilling.

Hunter:(lookinginhereyes)Doyoureallythink

IhiredsomeonetokillLona?

Angel:Yesandthat'swhatturnedmeoffabout

you.

Hunter:Onsecondthought,ifyoufindoutI

didn'tdoitdon'tapologisetome.



Hesnatchedherphoneandforwardedhimself

Lona'snumberthenhedeletedherversionof

themessageandhandeditback.

Hunter:Bye.

Shewalkedoutthenheclosedthedoorandput

hisarmsoverthedoorastearsfilledhiseyes.

Hewasbackhereagain...Raisinghishopes

onlyforhertocrushthem down.Heturnedthe

keyandwalkedtothebedwherehesatonthe

edgeandtookouthisphone...

HetappedonhermessagesanddialedLona's

number...

Lona:Hello?

Hunter:ObualeHunter.



Lona:Whatdoyouwant?

Hunter:Angelwasjustinterrogatingmeabout

youraccidentandImustsayI'm disappointed

thatyouthinkI'ddosuchalousyjob.IfIwanted

youdeadIwouldhavekilledyoumyself,andno

onewouldhavesuspectedathing!Ifitgives

youpeace,dogoaheadandreportthismatter

tothepolice.Thelongeryouwaitthemore

evidencedisappears,andyou'llalwayshaveto

lookoveryourshoulder.

Lona:Iknowitwasyou.

Hunter:Goandreportalready!

Hehungupandsighedrubbinghisfacethenhe

dialedRay...

Ray:Hello?

Hunter:LonaandAngelthinkIwasresponsible



forhisaccident.

Ray:Howdoyouknow?

Hunter:Shejusttoldme,Itoldhim togoand

report.

Ray:Isthatevenagoodidea?Whatifthey

arrestyouandputyouinjailwhiletheysearch

us?

Hunter:Iwanthertoknowthetruth.

Ray:Thistruthcomesataprice,whydon'tyou

apologiseandpromisenottodoitsoitdoesn't

involvethepolice?Asimplepolicesearch

couldbringallourhardworkdowninjusta

minute.

Hunter:No,letthem investigate.Whereis

Freddie?

Ray:Intheotherroom practising,nnakanadio

tsedidirwangkeFreddiediammakatsa.He

danceslikestrippersarehewantstobeone.



Hunter:(laughed)Don'ttellmebecauseIdon't

wanttopictureit...Shap

Ray:Aboutthatissuecanyouconsider

apologising?

Hunter:I'm notapologisingforsomethingI

didn'tdo.

Ray:It'snotaboutthat,it'saboutwhatwill

comeoutofthesearch.Soogothadile?

Hunter:Ee.

Ray:Gonemmegasegoreolesehela,maybe

shedoesn'tloveyouthatmuch.Sixmonthsis

toolongtowait.

Hunter:Ithoughtasmuch.

Ray:It'snotworthit,atleastiftherewas

progressontherelationship,butyou'restill

knockingonthedoor,it'stoomuchman.One

dayyou'llwakeup60yearsoldwithnothingto

showforit,nowomannochildren.



Hunter:Iknowwhatyoumean..Kamoso!

Ray:Sure.

Hehungupandlaidonhisback....

AtAngel'sHouse....

MeanwhileLonaflashedthetoiletandpulled

hischairoverthenhedraggedhimselfontothe

chair,standingonhisweakleg.Painran

throughthelegandalmostparalysedhim ashe

grimacedbeforerelaxingonthewheelchair,

thenhepushedhiswheelsoutandjoinedStux

inthelivingroom...

Stux:Sowhatareyougoingtodo?

Lona:Ican'treporthim unlessAngieletsme.At



thispointIcan'tdoanythingformyself.

Stux:Iunderstand..(stoodup)Letmedoyour

legsbeforeIgo...

Stuxputhim onthemattressandbeganhelping

him stretch...

Lona:Angietakesgoodcareofme...Idon't

evenknowwhyshedoesitbecauseIdon't

deserveit.

Stux:Youfoundanangel..Ithinkyoushould

treatherdifferentlythanyoudobecauseshe

hascomethroughforyoumorethanonce.

Womenlikeherarehardtofind..

Lona:IevenbathmoreoftenthanIdidwhenI

wasresponsibleformyself.

Stilllyingonhisbackhereachedforhisphone



onthefloorandshowedhim...

Lona:That'swhatI'm planningforher,justto

showmygratitude.Ialsowanttoleaveher

housenextweek.Shekeepsemphasisingitand

Ithinksheisright.Whatdoyouthink?Thistime

IwanttomakesureIdon'tbuyoneofmyugly

oldfashionedgifts..

Stux:It'sperfect,shewillappreciateit...

ThedooropenedwhileStuxpushedLona'sfoot

backandforth..

Angel:HiStux!

Stux:Hi...Iwasjustleaving.

Angel:It'sok,I'm goingtobath.Takeyourtime..



Lonastoleglimpsesofherasshewalkedaway

holdingherbump,thenhesmiledonhisown.

Hewasnowafraidtosaymuchbutlookingat

hereverydaywasmorehealingthanthe

medicationitself...

Lona:IwishIwereromantic...

Itjustcameoutandhewasn'tawareitdiduntil

Stuxstoppedstretchinghisfootandlookedat

him.Abitofshamecameoverhim ashe

struggledtoevenexplainwhathemeant..

Lona:(laughedembarrassed)I'm joking...

Stux:Romanceisputtingyourwoman'sneeds

firstandmakingherfeellikesheisachildina

goodway...Womenlovechocolates,infact

theylovefoodalot..Theylikesillylittlethings,



theyspendmoretimeworryingaboutlifeso

muchthatthey'ddoanythingtogetthatfeeling

ofbeingpampered.It'snotevenaboutmoney,

somethingassimpleasafootmassage,letting

herputherfootoveryou,playingwithher.Think

ofherasalittlegirl,thinkofherasyour

playmate..Ithinkyourmistakeisputting

yourselffirst.

Stuxcontinuedstretchinghisfeetashesighed

thoughtfully....

Lona:Maybethesethingsdiatsalelwa,Iknow

whereIwaswrongandselfish,butsometimesI

getembarrassedtodocertainthings.This

morningIwantedtomakeherbreakfast

becauseshesleepslate,butIknowIcan'tdoit

thewaytheydoitinmovies.Iwasafraidtoturn

herofflikeIdidwiththepanties.



Stux:Takeyourchances,ifyoutryfiveromantic

thingschancesarethreewillbeasuccess.

Lona:Huntersetthebartoohigh...Gothata

totakoorewhenItryIendupembarrassing

myself..(tearfully)Haeleyakoloiitbreaksmy

heart.Iwassoexcitedabouthavingthatcarso

muchishowedittotheelders.Myunclewas

happythatatleasttheywillbedroppedhome

afterthemeetingsforourwedding.Wespent

hourstalking..IfeltlikeIwasgettingmymojo

back,andthenthisredcarcomesfrom

nowhereandhitsmefrom behind!Ithoughtthe

guywashelpingmewhenheapproached,only

forhim tochokemeandrunoff!GatweIwas

helpedbyotherpeople..

Stux:Justkeeptrying,odigiwamoralekego

akanyadiodisele..

Hesighedandpickedhisphonetyping



something.MeanwhileAngelstoodbehindthe

walllisteningtotheirconversation,shesighed

andwenttothebedroom whereshesatonthe

bedandputherhandsoverherface.…

Angel:Godtalktome...

Herphonevibratedandshereadthemessage...

Lona:Youlookbeautifulinthatdress.Thank

youforgivingmeasecondchanceat

fatherhood.NowIhaveachancetoraiseachild

whoisn'temotionallydamagedbyviolenceor

lackofrespect.OnemorethingI'veleantnow

ishowtoberespectful,thinkingbeforeIsay

somethingbecausewordshurtmorethan

physicalpain.



Shereadthemessagewithoutanyemotions

thenshethoughtfullylookedatthewalland

smiledthenshetextedback.

Angel:Thanks,butwearenotdating.

Lona:Iknow,I'llstillrespectyouevenasthe

motherofmychild.IfheisaboyI'llteachhim

howtobegoodandhewillwatchlotsofTV

askannaboringlikeme.

Angel:Lol

Shelaughedandcontinuedtextingbackand

forth...

AtAmaya'sHouse.…

LaterthatnightHunterdrovethroughthegate



andnoticedAmaya'slightswereoffwhichwas

awkwardbecauseheexpectedhertobeinbed

consideringwhatshehadjustbeenthrough.

Heturnedaroundanddroveoutwhilecalling

herbuttherewasnoanswer...

HecalledDudu...

Atthehotel.…

MeanwhileDudusatatthefarcorneralone

sippingonherbeerwatchingthenewgraduates

celebrate.Everyoneinthatroom wasprobably

moreeducatedthanher..

ShewatchedasAmayaandoneofher



classmateswalkedtothepartygirlandhugged

herthentheyscreamedinagrouphug.She

smiledimagininghowitmusthavefelttohave

degreesandknowyou'dearnmoremoney...It

musthavebeenagoodfeeling..

Oneofthemalepartyinviteswalkedovertothe

ladiesandgotAmaya'shandthenhetookher

tothedancefloor.Shehadneverhasan

abortionbeforebutitwasjustamazinghow

Amayarecoveredquickly.Thefactthatshewas

lessthanthreemonthspregnantprobably

helped,butonewouldthinkshe'dbesadatthe

lossatleast....

Herphonerangthenshewalkedtothetoilets

andanswered...

Dudu:Hello?



Hunter:Whereareyou?

Dudu:I'm atZeeResorts,why?

Hunter:Nothing.

Hecutthecallandshefrownedconfusedthen

shetriedtocallhim buthedidn'tanswer.She

sighedandwentbacktoherspotwhereshe

smiledwatchingAmayaandherpartnerdance

slowly...

MinuteslaterHunterslidintotheparkinglot

andsteppedout.Heslammedthedoorand

pacedtowardstheparty.

Hewalkedinandstoodatthedoorascolourful

lightsflushedallovertheplace.Hespotted

Amayainthearmsofanothermanandwalked

acrosstheroom.



Themancaughtaglimpseofhim andquickly

steppedback,liftinghishandsinsurrenderas

hegrabbedAmaya'sarm anddraggedher

outsidealmostspillingherbeer...

Amaya:Leavemealone!

Hunter:Don'teventalktome.Tenminutesinto

ourfirstfightandyou'realreadycheating?

Amaya:(tryingtopulloff)You'rehurtingme..

Hedraggedheroutandmadeherstandagainst

thecarwhileheopenedthedoor.Shetriedto

runbuthegrabbedherfrom behindand

pressedheragainstthecar...

Hunter:Shouldn'tyoubeinbedsick?Ourbaby

meantnothingtoyouthatyoufeelnoguilt



whatsoever?

Amaya:(tearfullypointedathim)Don'tyou

dare...

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedawaythenhe

grabbedherhand.Thisprovokedalltheanger

shehadandshelostallsensesasshebither

lowerlipandturnedaroundangrilysmashinga

glassonhishead.

Sheclenchedherteethscreamingandpunched

him uncontrollably,thenhehuggedherfrom

behindholdingherhandstogetherastheblood

from hisheaddrippeddownherchest.She

finallybrokedowncrying,heclosedhiseyes

andheldhertightly...

Hunter:(shakyvoice)I'm sorry...IwishIcould



undoit.IwishIhadn'tsuggestedit...I'm sorry.

*

*

*

*

*

.

Runaway

#28

AtAmaya'sHouse....

Duduwalkedthroughthegateandsteppedon

thestoopdustingherfeetwithacloth,thenshe

knockedonthedoor.



Dudu:Amaya?Amaya?

Shesighedimpatientlyandfoldedherarms

waitingasthemorningsunrose.Sheknocked

againthenAmayaopenedthedoorinpyjamas

andmessyhair.

Dudu:Aren'tyougoingtoyourgraduation

ceremony?

Amaya:No.

Dudu:BecauseofHunter?

Amaya:Youcan'twaittorubthisonmyface

huh?

Duduwalkedpastherandwenttothebedroom

wheresheopenedthewardrobeandpickedthe

hangerwithhergraduationgown..



Dudu:I'm goingtoironthis,goandbath.Bo

mamabariletheywillcollectyourmotherfrom

home.Youdon'thaveachoicebuttoattend

this.….

Amayasatontheedgeofthebedinherpanties

dialingHunter'snumber...

Hunter:Hello?

Amaya:Hi,Ithoughtyou'rearrivingyesterday,

didyouseemymessageskoWhatsApp?

Hunter:I'vebeenbusy...Issomethingwrong?

Whyareyoutextingmesomuch?

Amaya:Ijustthoughtyou'dcometomy

graduationceremony...it'stoday

Hunter:(shortsilence)Iwon'tmakeit,Ijust

arrivedandIneedtorest...Amayapleasedon't



floodmyphonewithmessages,onemessage

isenough.I'm stillgonnaseeit,youdon'thave

tosend10messages,it'sannoying.

Amaya:Ok,canIcomeoverthisafternoon?

Hunter:I'llletyouknowwhenI'm readytosee

you..AngieandIareworkingthingsoutandI

wouldn'twanttoreceivecallsfrom youinher

presence.

Amaya:Whendidthishappen?Isthatwhyyou

leftmebehindwhenyouleftfortheUK?

Hunter:Somethinglikethat...

Amaya:That'swhyyouwantedmetodrink

morningafterpills?

Hunter:Iwasn'tsureaboutanythingbackthen.

Ididn'twantustohaveachildthatwillbe

caughtupinthedrama.Iwantaplannedbaby.

Amaya:Whatifthosepillsdidnotwork?Whatif

I'm pregnant?



Hunter:Areyou?

Amaya:I'm sayingwhatif?

Hunter:Thenweabort...whywouldyoukeep

quietaboutitformonths?I'm notreadytohave

childrenIdon'tevenhaveastablejob.Areyou

pregnant?

Amaya:I'm not,whyareyougettingangry?

Hunter:I'm notgettingangry,you'retalkinglike

agirlwhohasn'tplannedherfuture.Ithought

you'rebrighterthanthat.Areyoupregnant?

Amaya:(tearfully)I'm notpregnantHunter!

Hunter:(sighed)Youknowwhat,maybewe

shoulddropthiswholethingbecausethelast

thingIwantistohavesexwithyouandworry

aboutanunplannedpregnancyatthesame

time.Ithoughtweareonthesamepageabout

nothavingchildren.Iwantustohavechildren

attherighttime...



Amaya:Butyou'reworkingthingsoutwith

Angel,whataboutme?WhatifIwantachild?

Hunter:Aslongasyoutakedecisionsbasedon

Angelyouwon'tevenenjoythisrelationship.I'm

losinginterestinyoubecauseyouthinkI'm an

idiotyoucanwinoverwithababy.Ittakesalot

moretobewithme...Ifyoukeepthatbaby

whenihavespecificallytoldyouI'm notready

I'm notevengoingtotakecareofit.I'm not

goingtoletyourplansdictatemylife...I'm not

planningonhavingachildsoyoucanbewith

mewhilewegettoknowoneanotheruntilwe

arebothreadyforachild,oryoucanforcefully

havethatbabybyyourself.Areyoupregnant?

Amaya:(rubbedhertears)Yes....

Hunter:Ifyouwanttocomeovertomyhouse

don'tcomepregnant.Untilthendon'ttalktome.

Don'ttellpeopleIgotyoupregnantbecauseI

toldyouI'm notreadyandyoudidn'tlisten.Ihad

afewthingsIboughtyouoverseasbutI'llhold



ontothem untilyouhavemadeadecision

aboutus.You'rebehavinglikealowself-esteem,

villagegirlandit'sturningmeoff...Ihaven't

evenenjoyedyourbodyandyouwanttobe

pregnant,seriously?Thereismoretolifethan

babies.

Amaya:Sendmemoneyforthepills.

Hunter:I'm notdoingthat,Iboughtyoumorning

afterpillsandyoudidn'ttakethem.I'm not

givingyoumoneyforterminationpills.Ihaveto

go,bye.

Amaya:Wait!(crying)Hunterplease...Iwantto

doitthismorningsoIcancomeoverthis

evening.

Hunter:Howmuchisit?

Amaya:I'm notsure,Iwasthinkingofdoingit

surgically.It'ssafer,andthatwayIwon'tbleed

orgetaninfection.Alotofprivateforeign

doctorsarewillingtodoitbutI'm notsurehow



muchitcost.Thelasttimeaclassmateof

minediditwaslastyear.

Dudu:It'sroughly4Kbutyouhavetogobuy

antibioticsandotherprescriptions.

Amaya:It's4K,ifthereareextracostsI'llpay

becauseIsavedP500formymakeupandhair

forthegraduationceremony.

Hunter:I'llsendyou5K,andIwantyouinmy

houseimmediately.Ifyoudon'tcomeI'll

assumeyoustolethat5Kandranoffwithit.

Amaya:Idon'tsteal.

Hecutthecallandsheangrilythrewherphone

onthebedandrestedherfaceoverherhands

crying...

Dudu:Doyouknowthatmenneversayit'sover?

Theyjustchange..Stopseeingyou,stopcalling



youwenakewenaoletsangibileifyoudon't

calltheydon'tcallback.Oncetheyanswerthe

phonethereisnobabethisbabethat...Iknow

youthinkI'm jealousbutHunterisdonewith

youandit'stimetomoveon.Beingababy

mamaisnotnice,Iseehowbittertheyare...

They'realwayspostingdramaticthingson

Facebookborayangsoandsoasapote

ngwana.Oncethatbabyisherethingswon'tbe

easy..I'dpreferforyoutograduateandgeta

properjobthenmeetamanwhodoesn'tmake

youasecondoption.

Amaya:Youdidn'tmindbeingasecondoption

justmonthsago!

Dudu:IhadafantasyaboutHunter,Iwantedto

havesexwithhim andtravelwithhim.Iwanted

thefastlife,nicecarsandexpensivegifts

becauseIcouldseethewomanheloveddidn't

wantthose.Nnanekeipatelanicetimethat's

whyIwaswillingtogiveittothebrotherwho



wasn'tthatbadforthatmatter...Itwasa

fantasynotadream tobeMrsZimona...Enjoy

youryouthbeforehavingachild...Onceababy

getsherewagotsogalalehaokarewathapa

becausethelittleyougetgoestothebaby.

Hunteraregaayegosapotangwananneasa

mmata.Somemenactuallydoit,ifyoutryto

traphim withachildgaanagosapotangwana

yooarekewenaommatileng.Areyoureadyto

beasinglemotherledikgwethotsatengodi

ikemiseditse?

Amaya:IjustwantHunter..

Shereceivedthemoneynotification..

Amaya:(smiled)Hesentthemoney..

Dudu:Beforeyougodotheabortiondon'tyou

thinkitsbesttoattendyourgraduation

ceremony?Youmightbesickafter..



Amaya:Ok...

Shegotupandwalkedtothebathroom but

Duduthoughtfullycalledher...

Dudu:Amaya?

Amaya:Heh?

Dudu:I'm sorryIgotyouinvolvedwithHunter

andI'm sorryIblackmailedyouintosleeping

withhim.I'm sorrythatyou'reintrouble

becauseofme...I'm sorryIgaveyouacold

shoulderwhenallyoudidwaslovemelikeabig

sister.Ifeelguiltyforwhatyou'regoing

through...Ican'tencourageyoutoabort

becauseI'm sureinthebackofyourheadyou'll

thinkIstillwantHunter,butthetruthisI'm one

womanwhodoesn'tgettooattached.I'm over

HunterandIhaveacceptedthathedoesn'tlove

me.Idon'thatehim foritandIdon'tblameyou



forlovinghim..Ialsofindithardtoencourage

youtokeepthebabythoughhedoesn'twantit.

Iknowhowhardlifeisforbabymamas,thereis

apointwherethechildasksfortheirfather...

Kooreevenifyoudon'tcareaboutbabydaddy

ngwanaenewagothomolapeloaeletsa

daddy...

Amaya:Iknowwhatit'slikenottohaveafather,

Idon'thaveoneremember...Iusedtolieat

schooltellingpeoplethatyourfatherismy

fatherandthatI'm yoursister.Icalledyour

fatherpapainsecretbeforeIactuallystarted

callinghim papahelasente..

Dudu:Exactly,soIwon'tadviseyouwhenit

comestothisbecausewhateverIsaywillbe

questionable,butwhateveryoudecideI'm with

you...ThereisonethingI'llforceyoutodo

though..(tappedhergraduation)Graduation!



TheybothsmiledandlaughedthenAmaya

walkedintothebathroom...

AtMaunStadium....

LaterthatmorningDuduandAmayawalkedin

pastthesecuritycheck.Thegirlswalked

comfortablyinhighheelswhileAmayahungher

gownonherarm...

Amaya:I'm goingtothedressingroom.

Dudu:I'lljoinbomamaatthestands...

TheyhuggedandpartedthenDuduwalkedto

thestandswherepeopleweresitting.Once

there,shelookedupandrecognisedAmaya's

motherandherparents.Shesmiledexcitedly

andwavedassheranupthestairsandsatnext



toherparents...

Dudu:Dumelang...

Amaya'smother:Howareyoumygirl?

Dudu:I'm fine.

Dudu'smother:(lookedatDuduandbackatthe

graduates)Thiscouldbeyou..Butyouwere

busywithboys...Don'tyouwishyouwere

amongstthegraduants?

Dudu'sfather:Let'snotspoilAmaya'sdaywith

this..

Dudushamefullylookeddownandenviously

watchedasAmayacatwalkedinherblack

gownapproachingtheothers...

Onthegreenpitchgraduandssatuniformly



whiletheirnamesgotcalled.Abouttwoofthem

gotcalledbeforeAmaya...Whenitwasherturn,

herwholefamilyshoutedasDudustoodupand

puthandsoverhermouthcheering..

Amayastoodupemotionallyandmadeherwalk

tothepodium.Sheneverthoughtgraduating

wouldbesoemotionalbuttearsblurredher

viewassheliftedhergownwalkinginhigh

heelsthenshegothercertificateandhugged

theministerandafewotherVIPs..

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksassheliftedher

handrubbinghertearsofjoyandsmiled,seeit

wasn'tjustagraduationforher...Itwasthe

maid'schildgraduating...Thechildwhohadto

betakeninbecauseshewenttoschoolin

flipflops...Itwastheshameofalways

borrowingapencil,beingtoldshe'dbe



beautifulifshewasn'tsopoor...

Shestoppedmidwayandlookedathermother

atthestands,themothershewasgoingtotake

careofonceshegotaproperjob...

Amaya:(shouted)Mama?!Bona!!Mama?

Tearschokedherandhermotherstoodup

wavingontheairastearsrolleddownher

cheeks.Itwasablesseddayforamotherwho

foughtandworkeduntilshecouldn'tanymore

justtoseethisday...

AtAngel'sHouse...

OnthesamemorningAngelfinishedwashing



Lona'sclotheswhilehesatonthewheelchair

watchingher.Shewalkedtothefenceandhung

hisclothesthenshewalkedbackandpushed

hischairintothehouse...

Lona:Youstilldon'tbelievesomeonetriedto

killme?

Angel:Pleasedon'tspoilmydayok.

Shewalkedtothekitchenandwashedthe

dishesasLonapushedhischairintothe

kitchen...

Lona:Huntertriedtokillme,Iknowitwashim.

Heistheonlypersonwhowouldbenefitfrom

mydeath...Hewantsmyfamily..

Angel:I'm notyourfamilyandIthinkit'sabout

timeyoumovedoutbecauseyouarenow



capableofdoingthebasicsforyourself.

Lona:Iwasn'tdrunk,yousawmybloodresults.

Iwasfrom myuncle'shouse.Iwenttoshow

him thecar,unfortunatelyIforgotthephonein

thecarandtimepassedwhileweweretalking

aboutthewedding.Hewasjusttellingme

abouthowweddingsusedtobebackthen.You

scoldedmeaboutdrinkingandIstopped,you

knowIrespectyouenoughtolistenwhenever

youcomplainaboutsomething...Thisisexactly

whatHunterwanted,foryoutostartdoubting

me...(tearfully)Ihavenoreasontoaccusehim,

butthatmanwantedtokillme.Ididn'tjusthit

thattree,amanwantedtohitmycarthat's

whenIswungtothetree.Hestoppedbyand

checkedonme..Ithoughthewashelpingme

buthesuffocatedmeuntilIblackedoutonlyto

wakeupatthehospital...Thereasonyoudon't

wantmetoreportisbecauseyouknowthatit's

true.Whycan'tyouletmereportthis?I'm sure



theycancheckmycar.Hehadaredcar,I'm

surethepaintistherebecausehehitmeinthe

backfirst.

Angel:I'llaskHunter,heisarrivingthis

afternoon...Ihopeyoudon'tgoaroundtelling

peoplethisbecauseIwillstoptakingcareof

youagainandwewillseewhereyouwillgetthe

help.

Lona:I'm notgoingtotellanyonebutheis

goingtokillme,youhavetobelieveme...I'm

notcrazy.IknowwhatI'm talkingabout...You

knowhedidittoo...I'm notevenaskingyouto

takemebackortellourparentsthatyou

changedyourmindaboutme...Iwasn'tdrunk...

IknowwhathappenedandIcanrecognisethe

manwhotriedtokillme...

Angel:Howcanyoubesosureit'sHunter?

Lona:Iknowit'shim,hehiredthatman.Ihave

noproofbutifwereportthisthepolicewill



investigateandfindoutthetruth..Ideserve

justice.Ilostmyjobandthecashloanisonmy

tail.ThemoneyIgetfrom therentisn'tdoing

muchI'm justpayingloaninteresthela...Idon't

knowwhenI'llbeabletogetoutofthischair...

Tearsfilledhiseyesashelookedatherthenhe

puthishandoverrubbinghiseyes...

Lona:I'm turningintomymotherandyoudon't

wanttohelpmeyetyouknowwhodidthis.I

don'twantyoutohelpmegotothetoiletand

bathmelikeachild..You'realreadypregnant

andI'm justaburdentoyou,Ijustwantto

reportthis..

Hepulledhistshirtcollarupandcried

underneathhistshirtasAngeltearfullystopped

washingtheplate,thensheturnedaroundand



lookedathim..

Angel:IfyoukeeptalkinglikethatIwillkickyou

outofmyhouse.Ididn'thavetohelpyou

recoverbutIdid,theleastyoucandoistobe

gratefulandstopaccusingHunter.Whatifthat

manwasjustarandom stranger?

Lona:Whydon'tyouletmereportsothatthe

policecanfindout?Ican'tsleepatnight

becauseIknowsomeonewantsmedead!

Angel:Nowyousoundlikepeopleinmovies,

juststop...

Sheturnedaroundandcontinuedwashingthe

dishes...

AtAmaya'smother's....



LaterthatafternoonDudu'sfatherparkedatthe

gate,Amayaandhermothersteppedoutand

closedthedoor...

RragweDudu:Congratulationsmygirl..IjaI

haven'tevenhuggedyou.

HesteppedoutofthecarandliftedAmayaup

aseveryonelaughed.Shelaughedshamefully

throwingherheadbehindthenheputherdown.

Dudu'smotheralsogotoutandhuggedher

beforekissinghercheekwhileDudusatinthe

carwatchingenviously...

Dudu'smotherhandedAmayaacarkey..

Dudu'smother:Ohandthisisalittlepresent

wethoughtyoumightneed.Weknowforsure



Godwillblessyouwithajobandyou'llneed

wheelstorolloverthere..

Amayastoppedsmilingashermouthdropped

thenshelookedatthekeys.

Amaya:OhmyGod!(turnedtohermother)

Mamabomamabantheketsekoloi!Theygot

meacar!

MmagweDudu:They'rehappyyoudidn'tput

theirmoneytowaste.

Sheturnedaroundtuckingherhairbehindher

ear.

RragweDudu:(pointed)It'sbehindthehouse...



Amayaranthroughthegateandtrippedinheels

thenshegotupandranastheshoesslippedto

theside.Shestoppedandtookthem off,then

shethrewthem offandranbarefooted.She

screamedjumpingupanddownlookingata

pinkVits...

Everyonewalkedoverandlaughedatherasshe

continuedtojumpupanddownwalkingaround

thecarindisbelief.Shepressedthekeyandthe

lightsflashedasitunlockedthenshejumped

upanddownalloveragain...

DudustoodbythewallwatchingasAmayaran

overtoherparentsandhuggedthem.Ofcourse

shewashappyforher,butalittlesurprisedby

herparents,actuallyshewasshockedthey

couldaffordacarforherwhentheyhardlygive

heranymoneyfortransport.Amayaturnedand



walkedovertoherthensheputonasmileand

huggedher...

AtHunter'sHouse...

Laterthatafternoontherewasaknockonthe

door.Hunterquicklyhidagiftboxbehindthe

bedandfixedthesheetsbeforehurryingtothe

doorandopeningwithasmile...

Hunter:Hey...

Angelwalkedinwithalongfaceandsighed

turningaround...

Angel:ThereissomethingIneedtotalktoyou

about...Lonahasbeenbotheringmeaboutitfor



awhilenow...

Hunterstoppedsmilingandclosedthedoor,

thenhetookadeepbreathandputhishandsin

thepocketslookingather.

Hunter:What?

Angel:Lonaseemstothinksomeoneistrying

tokillhim,heisgenuinelyfreakedoutabout

thisandhebelievesit'syou.

Hunter:Isthisyourwayoftellingmethatwe

can'tbetogether?Ithoughtyousaidyou

neededtimetohelphim getonhisfeet,now

this?

Angel:Didyoudoit?

Hunter:IwaswithyouandAmaya,haveyou

forgotten?

Angel:Hethinksyouhiredsomeone,didyou?



Hunter:Ididn't..Areyougoingtokickhim outor

doyoustillwanttobewithhim?Mypatienceis

wearingthinAngel,Ihavebeenpatientfor3

monthsIcan'tdoitanymore...Eitherhegoesor

I'm going,I'm notgoingtodateyouwhileyou're

takingcareofanotherman..HegoesorI'm

going..

Angelsighedlookingathim...

Angel:Somethingtellsmeyoudidit,andIdon't

thinkyouarethepersonIthoughtyouare.I

don'ttrustyouHunter....Idon'tlikeLona,butI

can'tbewithamanwhotriedtokillanother

person.Didyoudothis?

Hunter:You'renevergonnaleavethisguyisn'tit,

I'm justdaydreamingakere?

Angel:Didyoudoit?



Hunter:Believewhatyouwantbutineedto

knowifwearedoingthisornot,I'm already

tiredofthisbackandfourth.Him orme..Simple

asthat..

Shelookedathim andsighedinadilemma..

*

*

*

*

Runaway
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AtHunter'sHouse

Angel:I'm reallytryingtounderstandyouHunter.



Hunter:TrustmeifIwantedtokillLonaIwould

havedoneitwaybetterthanacaraccident

attempt.Iwouldhavedoneitinawaythatno

onewouldsuspectanything.

Angel:Soyou'dkillhim?

Hunter:I'dkillhim eeakerekeagobata,butI

didn'tdoitandIwouldn'tdoitbecauseIdoubt

youwannabewithme.Youdon'tlovemethe

wayIloveyouandIthinkyoushouldleave.I

havesomanythingsI'm doinginmylifethat

willneedastrongwoman.Idon'tgoaround

killingpeoplejustbecauseIhaveabadboy

image.Iwouldn'tkillyourboyfriend...

Heturnedaroundandsighedopeningthedoor

forher...

Hunter:ItrulybelieveIhaveexhaustedall

possiblesolutionstousbeingtogether,I'm now



choosingtoletgo.Ithink3monthswasenough

foryoutolethim gobutyoudidn't.Obviously

youandthisguyhaveabondIcan'tbreak,andI

acceptdefeat.

Angel:IknowyoudiditandLonawantsto

reportyou.

Hunter:Lethim report,whatishewaitingfor?

Angel:Iknowyoudidit,Icanseeitinyoureyes

andIfeelverysadforyoubecauseyour

conscienceissodeadthatyoudon'tevenseeit

whenyou'rehurtingotherpeople.You'reworse

thanyourfather,atleastheneverkilledanyone!

Hesmiledstaringatherandeventuallylaughed

bitinghislowerlip...

Hunter:(laughedsoftly)OK.....



Hesteppedoverandkissedher,butsheturned

herheadandthekisslandedonhercheek.He

grabbedherchinandturnedherbacktohis

facethenhesoftlykissedherandleanedback

withanegoisticsmile...

Hunter:You'resobeautiful...(heleanedover

andwhisperedinherear)I'dkillforyou...

Heleanedbackandlaughedassheangrily

staredathim..

Angel:You'resick!

Hunter:(laughed)Metaphoricallyspeaking,

comeon!

Therewasaknockonthedoor,heturned

aroundandopened.Amayawalkedinlooking



gorgeouswithhergraduationhairstyle.Sheand

AngellockedeyesthensheturnedtoHunter..

Amaya:MayIseeyouforasecond?Ijustwant

togiveyousomethingandgo...

Angelsatonthecouchandcrossedherlegs

watchingthem astheywalkedintothekitchen.

Amayatookoutherphoneandpresseditas

Hunterwatchedher.

Amaya:I'm sendingthechangeback,I

managedtodoitfor3.5andIusedroughly

P200forprescriptions.

Shesentthemoneyandhelookedinhereyes



asawaveofguiltwashedoverhim.

Hunter:Idon'tknowwhattosay...

Amaya:ThankyouisfinebutIdidn'tdoitfor

you,IabortedbecausetodaywhenIgraduatedI

realisedthereissomuchIhavetoachieve

beforeIcanhavechildren.Mymotherwouldbe

shutteredifsheweretohearaboutthis.

Besides,Ithinkit'sbestIstepbackbecause

yousaidyou'reworkingthingsoutwithAngel.I

alsoappreciatethatyoudidn'tlietome..

Hunter:Areyoudumpingme?

Amaya:I'm givingyouspace,Iloveyoubutyou

don'tlovemethewayIwant.You'reworking

thingsoutwithAngelthat'swhyyouwantedmy

pregnancyoutoftheway.That'sokbecauseit's

ablessingindisguiseonmyside.



Heranoutofwordslookingather.Heknewshe

wasright,butknowingthingsweren'tgoing

anywherewithAngelmadethatabortiona

mistake,andnowthebreakupactuallyhurt

morethanhethoughtitwould.Somuchhe

didn'tevenknowhowtodefendhimself...

Amaya:Ihavetogo..

Hegrabbedherarm beforeshecouldtake

anotherstepandshelookedathim buthehad

nothingtosay.Allhisdefensesweredownand

out,hislipspartedashetriedtosay

something...Thiscaughthim offguard,theway

shehadbeensofthewouldhavenever

expectedhertobeboldlikethis...

Hunter:Can'twetalkaboutittonight?



Amaya:Ihavenointerestinsharingabedwith

Angelagain.

Hunter:Sheisleaving.

Amaya:Ihavetogo,andIthinkyoushouldbe

faithfultoherifyoureallyloveher.

Hunter:Youdon'tunderstand,thereisnofuture

formeandher.IknowIhavebeenanassbut

I'm workingonmyself.WejustbrokeupandI'm

notlying...

Amaya:Ihavetogoandcelebratemy

graduation.

Hunter:Where?

Amaya:Outwithmycousinsandfriends.

Hunter:Andthenyou'regoingtomeetsome

guywhoisgoingtohitonyou,pretendtobe

perfectmakingmeloselikeanass,thenmy

chancesofeverbeingwithyouwillgofrom

slim tonone.



Amaya:(smiled)That'sthewholepoint..(he

didn'tgetthejokeandactuallygothurtthenshe

laughed)I'm kidding,itwasajokebutIhaveto

goouttonight,bye.

Shewalkedoutandpassedbythecouchashe

stoodatthedoorwatchingheruntilsheclosed

thedoor.

Angel:Areyoustillwithher?

Hunter:EishAngiewee!

Hesighedandopenedthedoorforherwhilehe

stoodbehindthedoorshirtlessandin

sweatpants...

Hunter:Tsamaya,gaonamosolabecauseyou're

notmygirlfriendmmegapeonkobelabanyana.



Amayaonthadilemmewenaoboelakogo

Lonaloolalalothennakelalakelenosi.O

nkeditsesematasagagoandIneverlearn.You

alwaysdothisthencomebackandmakeme

thinkI'm crazy,thenthesamecirclecontinues.

It'sbeensixmonthsopromisagotogelathis

guybutsomethingalwayscomesupandI

alwayscomeoutthebadguywhenmyonly

crimeislovingyou-

Painchokedhim andinterruptedhisspeech,

thenhelookedawayhidingtheburning

sensationinhiseyes..

Hunter:AtleastthistimeIknowwewon't

survivethis.I'llhurtandmoveon,butyoureally

didn'thavetodragthisforlong.Ithinkyouhave

beenwithhim forsolongthatbeingwith

someoneelsescaresyou.WhichIunderstand,



butIhopeonedaywhenyoufindoutIdidn't

hurthim you'llatleastapologiseforassuming

theworstofme.

Angeltearfullylookedathim andshookher

head..

Angel:Whatyoudidiswrong,IloveyoubutI

won'tbewithyouifyou'recapableofkilling.

Hunter:(lookinginhereyes)Doyoureallythink

IhiredsomeonetokillLona?

Angel:Yesandthat'swhatturnedmeoffabout

you.

Hunter:Onsecondthought,ifyoufindoutI

didn'tdoitdon'tapologisetome.

Hesnatchedherphoneandforwardedhimself

Lona'snumberthenhedeletedherversionof



themessageandhandeditback.

Hunter:Bye.

Shewalkedoutthenheclosedthedoorandput

hisarmsoverthedoorastearsfilledhiseyes.

Hewasbackhereagain...Raisinghishopes

onlyforhertocrushthem down.Heturnedthe

keyandwalkedtothebedwherehesatonthe

edgeandtookouthisphone...

HetappedonhermessagesanddialedLona's

number...

Lona:Hello?

Hunter:ObualeHunter.

Lona:Whatdoyouwant?



Hunter:Angelwasjustinterrogatingmeabout

youraccidentandImustsayI'm disappointed

thatyouthinkI'ddosuchalousyjob.IfIwanted

youdeadIwouldhavekilledyoumyself,andno

onewouldhavesuspectedathing!Ifitgives

youpeace,dogoaheadandreportthismatter

tothepolice.Thelongeryouwaitthemore

evidencedisappears,andyou'llalwayshaveto

lookoveryourshoulder.

Lona:Iknowitwasyou.

Hunter:Goandreportalready!

Hehungupandsighedrubbinghisfacethenhe

dialedRay...

Ray:Hello?

Hunter:LonaandAngelthinkIwasresponsible

forhisaccident.



Ray:Howdoyouknow?

Hunter:Shejusttoldme,Itoldhim togoand

report.

Ray:Isthatevenagoodidea?Whatifthey

arrestyouandputyouinjailwhiletheysearch

us?

Hunter:Iwanthertoknowthetruth.

Ray:Thistruthcomesataprice,whydon'tyou

apologiseandpromisenottodoitsoitdoesn't

involvethepolice?Asimplepolicesearch

couldbringallourhardworkdowninjusta

minute.

Hunter:No,letthem investigate.Whereis

Freddie?

Ray:Intheotherroom practising,nnakanadio

tsedidirwangkeFreddiediammakatsa.He

danceslikestrippersarehewantstobeone.

Hunter:(laughed)Don'ttellmebecauseIdon't



wanttopictureit...Shap

Ray:Aboutthatissuecanyouconsider

apologising?

Hunter:I'm notapologisingforsomethingI

didn'tdo.

Ray:It'snotaboutthat,it'saboutwhatwill

comeoutofthesearch.Soogothadile?

Hunter:Ee.

Ray:Gonemmegasegoreolesehela,maybe

shedoesn'tloveyouthatmuch.Sixmonthsis

toolongtowait.

Hunter:Ithoughtasmuch.

Ray:It'snotworthit,atleastiftherewas

progressontherelationship,butyou'restill

knockingonthedoor,it'stoomuchman.One

dayyou'llwakeup60yearsoldwithnothingto

showforit,nowomannochildren.

Hunter:Iknowwhatyoumean..Kamoso!



Ray:Sure.

Hehungupandlaidonhisback....

AtAngel'sHouse....

MeanwhileLonaflashedthetoiletandpulled

hischairoverthenhedraggedhimselfontothe

chair,standingonhisweakleg.Painran

throughthelegandalmostparalysedhim ashe

grimacedbeforerelaxingonthewheelchair,

thenhepushedhiswheelsoutandjoinedStux

inthelivingroom...

Stux:Sowhatareyougoingtodo?

Lona:Ican'treporthim unlessAngieletsme.At

thispointIcan'tdoanythingformyself.



Stux:Iunderstand..(stoodup)Letmedoyour

legsbeforeIgo...

Stuxputhim onthemattressandbeganhelping

him stretch...

Lona:Angietakesgoodcareofme...Idon't

evenknowwhyshedoesitbecauseIdon't

deserveit.

Stux:Youfoundanangel..Ithinkyoushould

treatherdifferentlythanyoudobecauseshe

hascomethroughforyoumorethanonce.

Womenlikeherarehardtofind..

Lona:IevenbathmoreoftenthanIdidwhenI

wasresponsibleformyself.

Stilllyingonhisbackhereachedforhisphone

onthefloorandshowedhim...



Lona:That'swhatI'm planningforher,justto

showmygratitude.Ialsowanttoleaveher

housenextweek.Shekeepsemphasisingitand

Ithinksheisright.Whatdoyouthink?Thistime

IwanttomakesureIdon'tbuyoneofmyugly

oldfashionedgifts..

Stux:It'sperfect,shewillappreciateit...

ThedooropenedwhileStuxpushedLona'sfoot

backandforth..

Angel:HiStux!

Stux:Hi...Iwasjustleaving.

Angel:It'sok,I'm goingtobath.Takeyourtime..

Lonastoleglimpsesofherasshewalkedaway



holdingherbump,thenhesmiledonhisown.

Hewasnowafraidtosaymuchbutlookingat

hereverydaywasmorehealingthanthe

medicationitself...

Lona:IwishIwereromantic...

Itjustcameoutandhewasn'tawareitdiduntil

Stuxstoppedstretchinghisfootandlookedat

him.Abitofshamecameoverhim ashe

struggledtoevenexplainwhathemeant..

Lona:(laughedembarrassed)I'm joking...

Stux:Romanceisputtingyourwoman'sneeds

firstandmakingherfeellikesheisachildina

goodway...Womenlovechocolates,infact

theylovefoodalot..Theylikesillylittlethings,

theyspendmoretimeworryingaboutlifeso



muchthatthey'ddoanythingtogetthatfeeling

ofbeingpampered.It'snotevenaboutmoney,

somethingassimpleasafootmassage,letting

herputherfootoveryou,playingwithher.Think

ofherasalittlegirl,thinkofherasyour

playmate..Ithinkyourmistakeisputting

yourselffirst.

Stuxcontinuedstretchinghisfeetashesighed

thoughtfully....

Lona:Maybethesethingsdiatsalelwa,Iknow

whereIwaswrongandselfish,butsometimesI

getembarrassedtodocertainthings.This

morningIwantedtomakeherbreakfast

becauseshesleepslate,butIknowIcan'tdoit

thewaytheydoitinmovies.Iwasafraidtoturn

herofflikeIdidwiththepanties.

Stux:Takeyourchances,ifyoutryfiveromantic



thingschancesarethreewillbeasuccess.

Lona:Huntersetthebartoohigh...Gothata

totakoorewhenItryIendupembarrassing

myself..(tearfully)Haeleyakoloiitbreaksmy

heart.Iwassoexcitedabouthavingthatcarso

muchishowedittotheelders.Myunclewas

happythatatleasttheywillbedroppedhome

afterthemeetingsforourwedding.Wespent

hourstalking..IfeltlikeIwasgettingmymojo

back,andthenthisredcarcomesfrom

nowhereandhitsmefrom behind!Ithoughtthe

guywashelpingmewhenheapproached,only

forhim tochokemeandrunoff!GatweIwas

helpedbyotherpeople..

Stux:Justkeeptrying,odigiwamoralekego

akanyadiodisele..

Hesighedandpickedhisphonetyping

something.MeanwhileAngelstoodbehindthe



walllisteningtotheirconversation,shesighed

andwenttothebedroom whereshesatonthe

bedandputherhandsoverherface.…

Angel:Godtalktome...

Herphonevibratedandshereadthemessage...

Lona:Youlookbeautifulinthatdress.Thank

youforgivingmeasecondchanceat

fatherhood.NowIhaveachancetoraiseachild

whoisn'temotionallydamagedbyviolenceor

lackofrespect.OnemorethingI'veleantnow

ishowtoberespectful,thinkingbeforeIsay

somethingbecausewordshurtmorethan

physicalpain.

Shereadthemessagewithoutanyemotions



thenshethoughtfullylookedatthewalland

smiledthenshetextedback.

Angel:Thanks,butwearenotdating.

Lona:Iknow,I'llstillrespectyouevenasthe

motherofmychild.IfheisaboyI'llteachhim

howtobegoodandhewillwatchlotsofTV

askannaboringlikeme.

Angel:Lol

Shelaughedandcontinuedtextingbackand

forth...

AtAmaya'sHouse.…

LaterthatnightHunterdrovethroughthegate

andnoticedAmaya'slightswereoffwhichwas



awkwardbecauseheexpectedhertobeinbed

consideringwhatshehadjustbeenthrough.

Heturnedaroundanddroveoutwhilecalling

herbuttherewasnoanswer...

HecalledDudu...

Atthehotel.…

MeanwhileDudusatatthefarcorneralone

sippingonherbeerwatchingthenewgraduates

celebrate.Everyoneinthatroom wasprobably

moreeducatedthanher..

ShewatchedasAmayaandoneofher

classmateswalkedtothepartygirlandhugged



herthentheyscreamedinagrouphug.She

smiledimagininghowitmusthavefelttohave

degreesandknowyou'dearnmoremoney...It

musthavebeenagoodfeeling..

Oneofthemalepartyinviteswalkedovertothe

ladiesandgotAmaya'shandthenhetookher

tothedancefloor.Shehadneverhasan

abortionbeforebutitwasjustamazinghow

Amayarecoveredquickly.Thefactthatshewas

lessthanthreemonthspregnantprobably

helped,butonewouldthinkshe'dbesadatthe

lossatleast....

Herphonerangthenshewalkedtothetoilets

andanswered...

Dudu:Hello?



Hunter:Whereareyou?

Dudu:I'm atZeeResorts,why?

Hunter:Nothing.

Hecutthecallandshefrownedconfusedthen

shetriedtocallhim buthedidn'tanswer.She

sighedandwentbacktoherspotwhereshe

smiledwatchingAmayaandherpartnerdance

slowly...

MinuteslaterHunterslidintotheparkinglot

andsteppedout.Heslammedthedoorand

pacedtowardstheparty.

Hewalkedinandstoodatthedoorascolourful

lightsflushedallovertheplace.Hespotted

Amayainthearmsofanothermanandwalked

acrosstheroom.



Themancaughtaglimpseofhim andquickly

steppedback,liftinghishandsinsurrenderas

hegrabbedAmaya'sarm anddraggedher

outsidealmostspillingherbeer...

Amaya:Leavemealone!

Hunter:Don'teventalktome.Tenminutesinto

ourfirstfightandyou'realreadycheating?

Amaya:(tryingtopulloff)You'rehurtingme..

Hedraggedheroutandmadeherstandagainst

thecarwhileheopenedthedoor.Shetriedto

runbuthegrabbedherfrom behindand

pressedheragainstthecar...

Hunter:Shouldn'tyoubeinbedsick?Ourbaby

meantnothingtoyouthatyoufeelnoguilt



whatsoever?

Amaya:(tearfullypointedathim)Don'tyou

dare...

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedawaythenhe

grabbedherhand.Thisprovokedalltheanger

shehadandshelostallsensesasshebither

lowerlipandturnedaroundangrilysmashinga

glassonhishead.

Sheclenchedherteethscreamingandpunched

him uncontrollably,thenhehuggedherfrom

behindholdingherhandstogetherastheblood

from hisheaddrippeddownherchest.She

finallybrokedowncrying,heclosedhiseyes

andheldhertightly...

Hunter:(shakyvoice)I'm sorry...IwishIcould



undoit.IwishIhadn'tsuggestedit...I'm sorry.

*

*

*

*

*

.

Runaway

#30

Atthehospital....

LaterthatnightAmayapacedupanddownin

herheelswhileDudusatonthechairs...

Dudu:Sitdownbeforeyoutripandfallonthose



heels.

Amaya:I'm goingtojail...Ican'tbelieveI'm a

violentwoman!

Dudu:Sitdown!

RayandFreddiewalkedintothebuildingand

spottedthegirls,thentheywalkedovertothem

asAmayaputherhandoverhercheststillin

panicmode.

Amaya:Ihithim ontheheadwithaglass,I

didn'tevenseemyselfdoit...Ithappenedso

fast...

Ray:(heldbothhershoulders)It'sok...Whereis

he?

Amaya:(pointed)Thisway,I'm sorrythe

bathongkeiphithetsekemmeditse.



RaywalkedawayasFreddiepausedandshrunk

hiseyes.

Freddie:Nexttimeyougetangryaim thatglass

atyourheadandcutyourself...Youdon'twant

topissoffFreddiemyhoney.Ifthetableswere

turnedallwomenorganisationswouldbeupin

armsscreaminggenderbasedviolence...

(pointedather)DothatagainandI'llmurder

you!

Hewalkedawayandpausedastheguys

walkedoutoftheconsultationroom.Amaya

putherhandoverherchestasHunterwalked

overwithaplasteroverhishead..

Amaya:AreyouOK?

Hunter:I'm fine,theygaveme2stitches,I'llbe



OK..

Amaya:I'm sorry...

Hunter:It'sok...I'm fine..

Freddie:Heisnotfine,you'retoxic!

Hunter:(pausedwalkingandglaredathim)Say

onemorethingtoher!

MeanwhileRaynoticedDuduquietlywalking

behindeveryoneandsloweddowntowalk

alongsideher...

Ray:Hi..Longtimenosee!

Dudu:Hi..

Ray:Howhaveyoubeen?

Dudu:I'm fine...

Ray:Aboutlasttime....I'm sorry,Istillthink

aboutiteverynowandthenandIfeelbad.



Dudu:Nothingtofeelbadabout,wemadea

businessdealanditdidn'tgoaccordingtomy

plan.Idon'tblameyouforit.Youdidyourpart,

besidesIgotmyrevengeeventhoughyoulied

throughyourteeth.(laughed)Iwouldn'twantto

beyourgirlfriend.

Ray:(laughed)Butwedidn'tdoanything..kana

keayaka?(theybothlaughed)Igetthefeeling

thatyou'reverystrongemotionally..

Dudu:Meaning?

Ray:Iwouldn'tbeokwithHunterandAmaya

especiallyafterthethreesomesaga.Iknow

howmuchyouwantedwhatshehasnow.

Dudu:Idon'tstressaboutthingsIcan't

controlm ofcourseIstrugglealittlebit,but

aftersometimeIgetusedtoit.PlusI'm usedto

beingsecondallthetime,it'snothingnew.It's

likewhenyouseeyourneighboursgetting

blessedandcelebratingthinkingyeahGodisin



theneighbourhood,onlytofindouteveryone

gotblessedandyoustillwaiting.Youcontinue

waitingandhopingthatonedayitwillfinallybe

yourturn.

Ray:(lookingatherasshespoke)Mmenna

kananekegoratalehawenanneobata

Hunter...

Dudu:(laughed)Raytherradon'teventrytohit

mekastsokotsanethesecondtime

Ray:(laughed)ButI'm serious,Ireallydidlove

youevenHunterknewit.

Dudu:(laughed)MogatseApulastoplying.

Ray:(laughed)Don'tsayhernameyou'llfreak

meout!

Dudu:(laughed)Omaakamosimanekewena!

Mmekanasheknowskoorehelashecan'tgive

youproof..

Ray:Iknowthat'swhyIstopped,justthatas



womenyouallmustknowthatit'shardfora

mantoadmithismistakes.EvenifIgetcaught

withmypantsdownkeganaabokelatolakere

babennagaisekepalamemothoyoo.

Dudu:(laughed)Omaakawena...

Ray:Butonaseriousnot,Iactuallypictured

youasmygirlfriend.Apulahaddumpedme

koorenkabekelemomathatengbynow

becauseIdon'tthinkI'dhavebeenabletodump

you..

Dudu:You'renotgoingtofuckmeagainRay!

Ray:(laughed)DuduthemmaI'm strikinga

conversation,whyareyousosuspicious...

OnceattheparkinglotHunterwalkedAmayato

thecarandopenedthedoorforher.She

stoppedbehindthedoorandsteppedoverthe

edgewithonefootlookingatHunter..



Amaya:I'm reallysorry...

Hunter:ItoldyouI'm fine,stopapologising.I'm

sorryabouttheabortionthingy.

Amaya:It'sok,it'snotlikeitwasababyyet...

Thedoctorsaidanythinglessthanthree

monthsisn'taproblem.Therewasn'teven

movementandIdidn'tfeelanydifferent.

Hunter:Didyoureallydoit?Howcomeyou're

notsick?

Amaya:It'snotapainfulprocedure,theyjust

cleanedmywomb.Itdidn'teventakemorethan

anhour.

Hunter:Wow,OK....

Amaya:ButIstillcan'ttakeyoubackbecauseI

knowyou'reonlyherebecauseyoubrokeup

withher.Hadshetakenyoubackyouwouldn't

behere,andifItakeyoubackI'llberiskinggore



haAngelaboakwaabokekobiwa.Youeven

getroughwithmewhenshehaspromisedyou

something..Youbecomereallyrude,you

changeeventhetoneofyourvoiceithelaobua

asifsomeoneistellingyoutosaythosethings.

Shehasabadeffectonyou.

Hunter:ButI'm donewithherthemmasorry.

Amaya:Idon'tknowthat...Let'snotfightover

this.

Hunter:Alright...Igetyou...

Shegotinthecarandclosedthedoorrolling

downthewindow...

Amaya:I'llcallandcheckonyoutomorrow,is

thatok?

Hunter:Sure,anythingisfine.

Amaya:Goodnight..



HesteppedbackasRayandDudulaughed

approachingthecar.Rayopenedthedoorand

shegotinsmiling..

Dudu:(smiled)You'renotagentleman..

Ray:(laughed)Justopeningthedoorforalady

whodeservesitandmore

Dudu:(laughed)Whatever!

Ray:GoodnightAmaya

Amaya:Bye..

Amayastartedthecaranddroveoffturningup

thevolume.Herphonerangandsheanswered..

Amaya:Yeah?

Voice:Girlareyoucoming?Goahappener



kwano!

Amaya:I'm onmywayguys,leskantima

drama!

ShehungupasDudulookedather...

Dudu:Wearestillpartying?

Amaya:Yeah,it'sstillmygraduationnight,I

wanttoenjoyit.

Dudu:Ok...

Shejoinedtheroadanddroveoff...

Atthefillingstation...

ThenextmorningAngelwalkedintotheoffice

andsatdownleaningbackwards.Foramoment

shegotlostinthoughtstryingtopiecetogether



thedifferentpiecesofthepuzzle,butjustlikea

thousandtimesbefore,shegotevenmore

confused.

Herphonerang...

Angel:Hello?

Apula:Raytoldmewhathappened,I'm really

sadthatyouwon'twalkawayfrom anabusive

relationship.Everyonehasdonetheirpart,we

canonlywatchnow.Tellmethis,whycan't

Lonagobacktohishouse?

Angel:Kanaheisinawheelchair,howdoyou

kickoutsomeonewhocan'twork?

Apula:So,doyouthinkHunterhurthim?

Angel:Idon'tknowaboutthatone,I'm reallynot

surebecauseweallknowwhatHunteris

capableof,butthat'snotthepoint.Ican'tbring



myselftokickoutacrippledmanwhohas

nothingandnoone,let'snotforgetthathehas

helpedmeinthepast.Besides,hemightbethe

fatherofthebaby,kanayouneverknow.

Apula:Butyouhadsexforyearswithoutfalling

pregnant,whathappenedforyoutosuddenly

getpregnantafterHunter?

Angel:It'spossiblethatwehavebeenhaving

sexatthewrongtime.

Apula:Ok,doyouhun.Givemeacallifyou

needanything.

Angel:Thanks,bye.

Shehungupandleanedbackthoughtfully.Her

phonerangagainandshelookedatthecall...

Everbeensogladtogetacallfrom someone?

Thiswasit..



Angel:Hi..

Hunter:Hey,I'm leavingtownforawhilebutif

youguyseverdecidetoreporttalktoRayabout

it,heknowswhereI'llbe.Myphonewillbeoff

airoskaakanyagorekeasia.

Angel:Forhowlong?

Hunter:Idon'tknow.

Angel:Ok...

Hehungupthenshesighed,thatloneliness

creptinsoquicklyshewasn'tsurewhatelseto

do...

AtDudu'sworkplace...

LaterthatmorningAmayaparkedthecarthen

Dudusteppedoutandclosedthedoor..



Dudu:Thanksfortheride

Amaya:(reluctantly)Dudu?

Dudu:Mm?

Amaya:Wewillusethiscartogether,youwon't

needaridewhenI'm here...Wehavealways

sharedeverythingandwewillcontinuetodo

so...

Dudu:Thanks...don'tworryaboutme,I'm fine...

Amaya:Bye.

Amayaturnedthecararoundanddroveoffas

herphonerang..

Amaya:Hello?

Hunter:Hi,howisthehangover?

Amaya:(laughed)Ididn'tdrinkthatmuch...How



areyoufeeling?Iwasthinkingofpassingby,

areyouhome?

Hunter:Yeahbutit'snotnecessary...It'sjust2

stitchesit'snotlikeIgothitbyatrain.(they

bothlaughed)I'm finebesidesI'm gettingready

foranothertrip.I'm notsurewhenI'llbeback

thistime,I'm notreallypassionateabout

returning..Justincaseyoutrycallingme.

Amaya:Ok,travelsafely...

Hunter:Sure,andcongratulationsonthe

graduation.

Amaya:Thanks

Hehungupthenshecontinueddriving...

AtHunter'smother's...



LaterthatmorningFreddieknockedonthedoor

andcatwalkedintowardshismother.She

smiledandmethim halfwayastheyspread

theirarmstohug,buthisfatherwalkedin...

Zimona:Eyey...Gobackandwalkinlikea

boy...talklikeonetoobecauseIdon'thavea

daughter.Goback...Startbyknocking.

HunterwalkedinasFreddiewalkedoutwithan

attitude.Helaughedandwatchedashislittle

brotherclosedthedoor..

OutsideFreddiesighedrollinghiseyesand

knockedonthedoor...

Zimona:Whoisit?

Freddie:(deepenedhisvoiceitevenhurthis



throat)AlfredZimona.

Zimona:Ohit'smyson...Comein.

Heopenedthedoorandwalkedinlikea"real

man"withhisarmscurvedlikeamuscular

wrestler.Hunterheldinhislaugherastheir

motherburstintolaugher.Hunterjoinedinthen

Freddieputhishandoverhismouthlaughing

andfellonthecouchlaughingitoff..

Freddie:OhGod!Ican'tbelievemenactually

walklikethat,IswearI'dkillmyselfifIwerea

man.

HegotupandhuggedhismotherasHunterand

hisfathershoulderbumped..

Zimona:Howareyoumyboy?



Hunter:I'm good...I'm leavingnow,Iwasjust

droppingoffFreddie.

Zimona:Whathappenedtoyourhead?

Hunter:Ihitmyheadbendingoverthegarage

door.

Zimona:Ok,Ialreadytalkedtotheboys,

everythingisinplace...

HelookedatHunterproudlyandpathim onthe

shoulder..

Zimona:I'm reallyproudofyou...Iliketheman

you'rebecoming...Itgivesmepeacetoknow

thatyouhavechosenthispath.

Hunter:Thanks.

Zimona:I'm proudofyou.NowIknowverysoon

I'llhaveadaughterinlaw..



Hunter:(laughed)Idoubtthat,Isuckat

choosingwomen.

Zimona:You'llgetthere...

Freddiewalkedoverandshookhisfather's

hand..

Freddie:ThereisagirlthatIgotpregnant

Zimona:(laughed)Iwishtohearthatsomeday..

Howareyou?

Freddie:I'm fine...

Hunterhuggedhismotherandsteppedback..

Hunter:Gosiame

Her:Tsamaasenteapapa.



Hunter:Eemma

Hewalkedoutashisfatherfollowedhim

outside.Theychattedforawhilestandingby

thecaruntilhegotinanddroveoff...

Atthehospital...

Angel'sfatherparkedthecarthenshegotout...

Angel:Thanksfortheride.

RragweAngel:WhenisLonamovingoutofyour

house?

Angel:Verysoon,Itoldhim aboutitandhesaid

hewillmoveoutsoon.Ididn'twanttokickhim

outbeforehewasready.

RragweAngel:I'm alreadysuffocatingandheis



notinmyhouse,Ireallyappreciatethatyou'rea

nicegirlbutbopelontebobolailemmamasiloa

noka.

Angel:Keautwapapa...

Shelookedathermotherwhowasn'tinterested

intheirconversationwhatsoever.Herfather

droveoffandshewalkedintothehospital...

InsidethehospitalAngelsatonthebedandlaid

downasthedoctorsqueezedacoldgelover

herabdomen,thenheslidthescanpiece

spreadingthegeloverherwhilehelookedat

thescan...

Angelalsostaredatthescreenasifshecould

seebeyondthoseblackandwhitemovements.



Angel:Isitaboyorsgirl?

Doctor:(laughed)Isthatallyoucamefor?

Angel:(laughed)Eerra.

Doctor:(laughed)Yoursonisgrowingwell...

Angel:(laughed)Ohno,Iwantedagirl!

Doctor:Congratulations,yougotyourselfalittle

boy....

Angel:HowmuchdoesaDNAtestcost?

Doctor:It'sbetween3.5and6Kdependingon

whereyou'redoingit.

Angel:Ok..

Doctor:Youhaveapertenitycrisis?

Angel:Yes,I'm notsurewhothefatherisand

I'm notwitheitherofthem.Idon'twanttomake

thewrongpersonsupportthebaby.

Doctor:ADNAtestwillmakethingseasierbut

thefatherlessboyishealthy...



Theylaughedasshewipedherselfandsatup

thensheemotionallytouchedherlittleboy

smiling..

AYEARLATER...

*

*

*

*

*

*

Runaway
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Atthefillingstation...



Angelwalkedintotheshopwhereeveryonewas

standing,andtheyimmediatelystartedsinging

makinghershy....

All:(singing)Farewelltoyou....Farewelltoyou...

Untilwemeetagain...

Theyallclappedhandsforherastheownerof

thefillingstationwalkedin.

Him:Thankyousomuchforalltheyearswe

havebeenwithyou.It'sasaddayforme

becauseI'm losingagoodemployee,butI'm

happyyou'respreadingyourwings.

Angel:Thankyou.

Him:Wewantedtosendyouoffwithagiftbut

wecouldn'tagreeonwhattobuy,sowewilljust



giveyouthemoney.Yourcolleagues

contributedacertainamountandthenI

doubledit..

Hehandedhertherollofmoneyasshesmiled

emotionallyandhuggedhim,thenshehugged

eachandeveryemployee...

Angel:(smiled)Thankyousomuchforyour

gift,itwillcomeinhandy...BathokanaMicah

ojagoreekaredimo!

Boss:That'swhyheisgrowingsofast.

Angel:Thankyousomuch.Ienjoyedworking

withallofyouandIwillalwaysrememberthe

goodtimes.Ihopemynewcolleagueswillbe

justasgood...Thankyousomuch....

Shehuggedeachandeveryoneofthem then



shewalkedoutwhereApulaandKelonewere

waitinginthecar.

Shesmiledandgotinthecarthenshedrove

off...

Angel:(sighed)I'm goingtomissthisplace.

Kelone:I'm justhappyyou'llbeworkingina

classierplace...

Angel:ApulakanteHunterokae?

Apula:Idon'tknow.

Kelone:Why?(smilednaughty)Doyoumiss

him?

Shelaugheditofffrowningtryingtohidethose

obviousfeelingsandtheladiesjuststaredat

her.Shelookedbackatthem andsighed



lookingaway...

Angel:I'm justcurioustoknowhowheisdoing,

it'sbeenayearwithouthearingfrom him.I

passedbyhishouseacoupleoftimesitseems

therearetenantsthere.

Apula:Idon'tknowwhereheis,everytimeIask

Rayhesaysadifferentthing.Firsthesaid

HunterwenttoSouthAfricaforacoupleof

monthsthenhewasinNigeriaforawhile,now

hesaysheisintheUK.Idon'tknowwhatto

believebecauselyingcomesnaturallytoRay.

Kelone:Whyareyouasking?Diresultsditsile?

Angel:Theycalledmeyesterday,I'm goingto

collectthem nowthat'swhyI'm goingthere

Kelone:Andyoudidn'tthinkitwasimportantto

letusknow?

Apula:Imaginethemma!



Angel:(sighed)Sorry,mymindisjustnotright

today.I'm tryingtobestrongbutIthinkabout

him alotespeciallytoday.Hissocialmedia

accountsarenotactive,dilastseentsatengke

lastyear...

Kelone:MaybeyoushouldtalktoRay.

Apula:Idoubthe'llletherknowbutit'swortha

try,baratagoreAngieoutusitseHunter

bothoko.

Angel:Bomang?

Apula:Rayandhisfamily,hisfathertobeexact..

Themotherisjustasweetladywhohardlytalks.

GatweyouusedHuntertopayyourex'sdebts

promisingyou'lltakehim back,onlytomake

excusesafter.

Angel:Theyknowaboutthe11K?

Apula:Raymusthavetoldthem butIdon'tthink

theyarecertainaboutthestorybecause

apparentlyHunterdeniesgivingyoumoney...



Kelone:MmetheHuntergaabadbathong,this

guyisnotthatbadkanagakemoitsesente

bathong?

Angel:(smiledlookingoutside)Hunterhashis

days.Thethingabouthim obataoikiteile

sehubagoreyou'retakingthatrisk,knowingit

willbeabumpyroad....Ithinkthat'showI

understandhim now...

Kelone:Heprobablyhasagirlfriendandachild,

ayearisnotajoke.

Apula:ButHunterisnotawomaniser,heisa

workaholic...Ifhegetssexit'sproperlyin

exchangeformoneybecauseitsraretofind

him withawoman.Legalekarecentlynneanna

ekareheischanging.Idon'tknowhowhehas

beenthepastyear.

Angel'sphonerang,shelookedatLona'scall,

thepossibilityofhim beingthefatherwasn'ta



pleasantfeelingatall...

Angel:Hello?

Lona:Hi,whenarewegoingtogettheresults?I

havebeenheresince10minutesago,didyou

forget?

Angel:I'm onmyway.

Lona:Ok,areyoucomingwithhim?Ibought

him afewthings.

Angel:Ithoughtweagreedthatyouwon'tbe

supportinghim untilwehavetheresults.

Lona:It'snothingexpensive,justtwojackets

andapairofshoes.

Angel:Heisathome.

Lona:Noproblem..

Hehungupandsheputthephonebackinher



bag...

Atthehospital...

Angelsteppedoutofthecarandwalkedoverto

Lonawhowassittinginthecompanycar

readingsomenotes.Shewalkedoverand

leanedinlookingattheelectricaldiagrams..

Angel:Hi...Whatareyoudoing?

Lona:Oh,hi...I'm justreadingthis.Ihavean

exam tomorrow.

Angel:Ididn'tknowyou'reschooling.

Lona:Parttime,mybossadvisedmeonitafew

monthsago.Ihaverealisedthataslongas

you'reanemployeeyouneedabitofeducation,

that'swhatwillgetyoumoremoney.Theonly

timeyoudon'tneededucationiswhenyou're



businessmindedortalented.

Angel:True.

Herolledupthewindowsandgotout.

Lona:Oh!Ialmostforgot.

Heopenedthedoorandgotoutasoftdrink

thenhelockedupandhandedittoherasthey

walkedtowardstheentrance.

Angel:Thanks.

Lona:Ihaveagirlfriend...Wellsheisnotmy

girlfriendyetbutIhaveagoodfeelingabouther.

Angel:(smiled)Thatexplainswhyyoulook

good...

Lona:(laughed)Salekemmatalastmonthand



todayshefinallyagreedtovisitmekaweekend.

Angel:Wagojasengwenyanajaana?

Lona:(laughed)Walela...(theylaughed)Sotell

mesomething...Am Igoodinbed?Ifthereis

room forimprovementletmeknowwhatIneed

toworkon.I'dreallyappreciateitifyoucanbe

honestbecauseIreallylikeher.I'dbeshuttered

ifshevisitsonceandnevercomeback.

Angel:Ok..Don'tbeoffended.

Lona:(laughed)Ohboy!Okkillme...(they

laughed)Ineedtoknowinordertocorrectit

right?

Angel:Youdon'tdoforeplayandthat'sbad...Of

coursetherearecertainsituationswhereyou

justneedafuckbutmostofthetimeforeplayis

key.Whenyouwakeupinthemorninggobrush

yourteethfirst,weallhavebadbreathinthe

morningbutit'snotflattering...Sobeforeore

goodmorningagoreshwashwapele.Lastly



bongame!(theybothburstintolaugheras

Angelclappedherhandsshakingherhead)

Bongamekenumberoneinthelistoftotalturn

offs...Don'trestrictthatgirlsayingfry2eggs

onlyhaeledimolebahelaajemaeale4...When

you'rebroke,alwaysbequicktogivehermoney

beforesheasks.GiveherP200beforshe

dreamsaboutaskingfor500.Itwillbehardto

askformoneyafterbeinggivengapeitwill

makeyouseem thoughtfulbecausethereis

nothingromanticlikeamanwhodoesn'twaitto

beasked.Thiswillmakeheradapttoyour

budget...

Lona:Ok...Butlet'stalkmoreaboutsex...Bo

stingykekgonnegobothapa.

Angel:(laughed)Ok...Sexwiseyou'renot

bad...diraforeplayandalsouseyourwaist,

don'tuseyourwholebody...Don'tbestiff...And

gaosetseodirakakwatouchthebreasts,kiss

theneckdiradilohelatseithelengdibadboyba



didirabanyanamodikobong.

Lona:LaajewatheboAngie!

Angel:(punchedhim)I'm nottalkingabout

myself,I'm stillsinglebutthat'sit...Gapedon't

bequicktocum,delayabitforthewomanto

enjoytoo.Nakodingweneereelegoneke

utwangsengweabowenaobokolela.

Lona:Kareoeratiletopiceibilekegoneetse

freedom yagonthoga.

Angel:(laughed)I'm helpingyou..

Theylaughedandwalkedin.Onceinsidethey

waitedintheroom asthedoctorwalkedbackin

withtheenvelope..

Doctor:Ok,Icangiveyouthisorreaditoutfor

you,whatdoyouprefer...

Lona:Readforus,(turnedtoher)right?Kanare



tsee?

Angel:Readforus.

Doctor:Alright,(reading)Lonathetestshows

thatthereisa99.9%chancethatyouarenot

relatedtoMicah...

Therewassomesilencethenhesighed..

Lona:Ok...Apartofmesuspectedhewasn't

mine,thanksforconfirmingit.

Doctor:I'm sorry.

Lona:It'sok..Ihaveanotherchild,it6snotlike

I'm empty-handed.

Doctor:Thankyou.

Angel:Thankyoudoctor...



Minuteslatertheywalkedoutofthehospital

silentlyandapproachedthecompanycarwhile

Angelputtheresultsinthebag.

Lona:EnemmeotshwanaleHunterkoorehela

onecanneverbesure,I'm gladwedidthis.

Angel:Metoo..

Lona:Gethisthings...

Hegottheplasticbagandhandedittoherthen

helookedinhereyesandsmiled...

Lona:Thanksforthetips,ifyouthinkof

anythingIusedtodosegotenacallme.

Angel:(laughed)I'lldothat...Whataboutme?

Tellmelenna.

Lona:You'reindecisivethat'sforsure,but



generallyyouarecompassionateandthat'sa

goodthing.Noonewouldtakecareofastingy

brokeextrustme...Sexwise..Ican'tfind

anythingtocomplainaboutbecauseIfeellikeI

justrecentlylearntmoreaboutsex.Totanna

nekethokabothithojokesomelangteng,I

didn'tknowthereareotherthingstoconsider.

Angel:HeinewgirlfriendyagojewaModemo!

Lona:(laughed)TsekAngie,goshapo!I'm on

companytimewiththecompanycarmmalet

mego,Micahadumele.

Angel:Shap!

LonagotinthecaranddroveoffthenAngiegot

backinhercarastheladieslookedathersadly.

ClearlyitwasLona'sbaby,from theirloud

laughterandchattinghewasdefinitelyhis...



Angel:Andthenlona?

Apula:EishIwantedhim tobeHunter'sbaby,

lookscanbedeceiving...ThatboyhasaZimona

thing..

Kelone:Nnakeboregilegore,don'tgetme

wrongLonahasbeenagreatguybut-

Angel:It'sHunter'sbaby...

Shehandedthem theresultsandtheyjumped

screamingastheotheronesnatchedthe

papersfrom her...

AtDudu'sworkplace..

LaterthatafternoonDudugotinAmaya'scar

andshedroveofftalkingtothephone...



Amaya:(onthephone)Yes...It'sjustayear

old...noIcan'tsell,itwasagiftfrom myparents

formygraduation....MaybeI'llsellitaftera

coupleofyearsfornowI'm stillenjoyingit.

Yeah,sorry..Bye.

ShehungupandlookedatDudu..

Amaya:Hey!

Dudu:Hi.

Amaya:Aboutouroutingthisweekend,Ihave

plans.I'llhavetocancelwithyou,someguyis

takingmeouttodinner.

Dudu:Oh,ok.

Minuteslatersheparkedatthefillingstation



androlleddownthewindowswhilewaitingfor

help.Shetookoutherphoneandsmiled

replying...

Alavishcarstoppednexttotheirsandthe

driverrolleddownthewindowslookingatDudu

whoseheartskipped.

Themanwashandsomeorwashejustclean?

Whateveritwasitmadeherbreathlessand

whenhesmiledandwavedshesmiledand

wavedback,thenhepointedbehindher.She

stoppedsmilingandpointedatAmayawithher

thumbtomakesuresheunderstoodhim.He

noddedthenshesighedandpokedAmayawho

wasbusyonherphonegiggling..

Amaya:Ng?



Dudu:Gatwehikwa...

Thehunksteppedoutofthecarandwalked

overtothem..

Amaya:(whispered)Ohshit,Icanseehisdick

printonthesweatpants...Godblesstheperson

whocreatedsweatpants,thisshitmakesmen

sexuallyprovoking...Sweatpantsweremadeto

makeuswetwhenwelookatthem...Ngngthe

mmabona.(laughed)Opheketsekothoko

moshmoney!Chos!bonaleyakahalekaha!

Dudu:(laughed)Honestlyyouneedtostop,

you'retoomuchnow...Thisiswhathappensto

girlswhotastesexlaterinlife,maretegaye

gopesephaphe...Itseemsthat'sallyouseein

men,whydoyouhavetolookattheirdicks?

Amaya:Whatislifewithoutadick?

Shh(whispering)Heiscoming.



Dudu:Shh!

Shestoppedtalkingandinnocentlyrolledher

windowfurtherdownasthemanleanedover

holdingherdoor..

Man:Hi.

Petrolattendant:I'm done

Heturnedaroundandlookedatthemeterthen

hestraighteneduptakingouthiswalletand

handedherthecard..

Man:I'lltakecareofit.

Amaya:Thankyou..

Hetappedinhispasswordthenattendant



walkedaway...

Him:DoyouhaveplansonSaturday?

Amaya:Itdependsonwhyyou'reasking..

Him:Whataboutdinner?They'llbeserving

EuropeanandAfricandishes.What'syourpick?

Amaya:WellinthatcaseIhavenoplans..AndI

havebeeneatingAfricanfoodallmylife.

(smiled)Letmekillmyselfwithnewthings.

Man:Sweet...(softlyshookherhand)Myname

isHope.

Amaya:I'm Amaya..

Hope:(handedherhiscontact)Callmeany

time

Amaya:(gavehim hercard)Hereismine...

Hope:Cool...Putyourseatbeltoney.

Amaya:(blushedputtingiton)Thanksforthe



fuel

Hope:Sure

Shedroveoffthenhegotbackinhiscar...

AtAngel'smothers...

LateronAngel'sparentsbothstaredatheras

shetoldthem abouttheDNAresults...

RragweAngel:I'm gladLonatookitlikeaman,

I'llgivecreditwhereit'sdue.I'm impressed..

HaveyoutoldHunter?

Angel:Idon'tknowwhereheisbutI'llaskhis

brother.

MmagweAngel:Ilongtoldyouthatit's

Zimona'sgrandchildolemotsetseakere?I'm



notsurprised,Ijusthopeyou'rehappy.

Angel:Iam happy,Iwantedhim tobeHunter's

becauseIlovehim...Hopefullywecanraiseour

childtogether.I'm gladInowhaveproof

becausehedidn'tbelieveme,rightfullyso.

MmagweAngel:(laughed)Ebileomoitatotse?

Angel:Hewasn'tsureandithurthim too.

MmagweAngel:Hewon'tsupporthim ifhe

alreadydeniedhim beforehewasborn.

Angelstoodupandhungthebaby'sbagover

hershoulder,thenshewenttothebedroom and

gentlypickedhersonwhowassleeping.

MinuteslatershewalkedoutdialingRay...

Ray:Hello?



Angel:Hi,canIhaveHunter'snumber?Ineedto

talktohim.

Ray:Youcan't...Idon'tknowwhereheis,what

doyouwanttotalktohim about?

Angel:It'sprivate.

Ray:AngieHuntersaidIshouldn'ttellanyone

whereheis.

Angel:Wellcanyoutakehissontohim?Ijust

gottheDNAresultsandIwanttotellhim heis

thefather.

Ray:Hedoesn'thaveacellphone,I'llgiveyoua

responsenextweekaftertalkingtohim.Bye.

Hehungupthenshesighedthoughtfully...

AtZimona'shouse...



LaterthatafternoonAngel'sheartpoundedas

shewalkedoverwiththebabyonherarms,she

knocked.Shecouldalmosthearherheart

poundingasshewentthroughherspeechagain,

shealreadyknewtheyhatedher...Whowouldn't

hateherthough,sheusedHunterandtotopit

allshehadhim warnedbythewholefamily...

Zimonaopenedthedoorholdingaglassof

traditionalbeerandsmiledlookingatMicah.

Thiswasn'tjustababybutaspittingimageof

hissonwhenhewasababy.Actuallyitfeltlike

hewaslookingatlittleHunterbackinthedays.

HehandedAngeltheglassandpickedthebaby

whosmiledshowinghislilteeth.

Zimona:Yokengwanakeyo...Thisismyblood...

KewagaHunteraker?

Angel:Eerra.



Zimona:Icanseethat...

Heturnedaroundwalkingbackintothehouse

leavingherthedoorashetickledthebaby...

Zimona:(shouted)MmagweHunter?Haeta

bonedilotsangwanawagago!

Shesteppedoutofthebedroom andlaideyes

onMicah.Herheartmeltedasshelookedat

him emotionally.Itwasjustlikeseeingbaby

Hunterbackinthedays..

MmaZimona:(tinyvoice)Uhbatho,otshwana

lengwanakegorebathobaModimo,ibilekemo

thwaagaletsealemonnyehaaleeseng

gompienoelesekebekwa.…(laughed)uhbatho..

Comeheremyboy!Cometogranny!



Shegothim andkissedhischubbycheek..

MmaZimona:Whobroughthim?Whydidn't

Huntertell-

Zimona:(rememberedAngel)Uhu,haekemo

togetseaemekonte!

MeanwhileAngelstoodatthedoorconfused

holdingmberereinaglass.Thedooropened

againasHunter'sfathergottheglassand

openedwideforher.

Zimona:Tsenangwanaka,haeketsogetseke

nnakagolebalahela...

AngellaughedandwalkedinasHunter's



motherplayedwithMicah...

*

*

FamilyIgotyourcomplaintsaboutdelaysafter

reachingthetargetLikes, Iwillcorrect

myself.NexttimewhenwereachthetargetI'll

postthebonusshortlyafter.Don'tforgettolike

theinsert!

*

*

*

Runaway
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AtZimona'sHouse....

MmaZimona:Haveaseatmydear,sorryheleft



yououtside.

Angel:(laughedsitting)Iunderstand..

Zimona:Howareyou?

Angel:I'm fine...

Therewasabitofsilenceastheywaitedto

hearherreasonforthevisit.Herheartskipped

andshetriedtorememberherrehearsed

speech,butitwasgone..

Angel:ThelasttimeItalkedtoHunterIhadtold

him therewasapossibilitythatthismightbe

hisson,butIwasn'tsurebecauseIwaswithmy

fiancéatthetime.SincemypregnancyIhave

beenraisingMicahalone.Myexwasalso

waitingfortheresultsbeforeasupportahela

sentle.It'sonlytodaythatIreceivedtheresults

thatconfirmedformethatHunterisindeedthe



father,soI'vecometolethim knowthechildis

hisandthatheisfreetovisitandbondwithhim.

Idon'tgetpaidmuchatworkbutMicahgoesto

schoolbecauseIdon'thaveasitter.

MmaZimona:Whycan'tyourmotherhelpyou?

Angel:It'scomplicated...Totahankabuannete

helaesegoreketsamayakebuadilotsako

lapeng,mymotherlongtoldmethisbabyisa

Zimonaandsheneverlikedhim.I'm alsonot

comfortabletoleavehim withherbecausetota

sheneversupportedmyrelationshipwith

Hunter.However,myfatherdoesnotmind

babysitting,theproblem isthathespendsmore

timeatthefarm.

Zimona:Iknowyourfatherisagoodman,he

wouldn'thateachild..

MmaZimona:ButIcanbabysitMicah,noneed

totakehim toanurseryschoolatthisage,he

can'tevenspeak...IbabysitRayandApula's



sonibileheisthesameage.Iwillbabysitthem

asmytwinsketaareng.Idon'tneedpayment,I

wantyoutosavethemoneyfortheschooland

snacks...Mygrandchildrencannotbesentto

daycarecenterswhenI'm aliveandwell,itwill

beashame.

Angel:Iwouldappreciateyourhelp...

MmaZimona:Ievenboughtdiapershere

becauseApulasometimesforgetsthenappy

bag.Ifeedthem motogonotpurityandallthese

sweetthingsyouyoungpeoplefeedthe

children.(toMicah)Doba?Lejamotogoakere

papa?(Micahgiggledandthegrannysmiled

emotionally)BathobaModimo,thisboylooks

likemyson...IrememberholdingHunterlike

thisandmyboywaseversmilinglikethis...

(Micahgiggledevenmoreandmadeeveryone

laugh)Bathomothookaingatakasetshego

jaana...

Zimona:Iheardyoumydaughter...Haveyou



talkedtoHunter?

Angel:No,thelasttimeItalkedtohim waslast

year.Itriedhisphoneandit'snotgoing

through..

Bothhisparentslookedatoneanotherand

backather,foramomentshefeltlike

somethingwasmissingorshewasmissing

somethingandshelisteneddesperatelylooking

atHunter'sfather...

Zimona:Iwillletyouknowaftertalkingtohim.

Angel:Whereishe?

Zimona:I'drathernotsayoutofrespectforhis

decisionsandhisprivacybutIwill

communicatehisresponseverysoon.I'm sure

hewillbeexcitedtoknowthathehasachild.

Angel:IsheOK?



Zimona:Heisfine..

Angel:CanIwritehim aletter?Sothatyoucan

giveittohim,kanaokasekgonegotsaya

lekwalo?

Zimona:Goandwriteit,Iwillmakesurehegets

it.InfactIthinkthat'sthebestidea,itwillspare

mesomeexplanations.Bringitthiseveningor

tomorrowmorning..

Angel:Iwillbringitthisevening...

MmaZimona:LeaveMicahbehind,you'llget

him whenyoubringtheletterkanaoaanya?

Angel:No,Istoppedbreastfeedinghim last

month,hedrinksmilkandeatsmotogo.

MmaZimona:That'sgreatthen,ifweneed

diaperswehavesome(toMicah)RightMicah?

Heebathothisbabylookslikemine...Howcan

helooklikemybaby...

Angel:(stoodup)Letmegoandwriteitdown,



I'llbeback..

MmaZimona:Won'thecryforyou?

Angel:(laughed)Hehardlycries.

Zimona:Wedon'tcryinourfamily.

Angel:(laughed)Gaaganebatho,otaautsuwa

kebathoyo...ByeMicah...

Hesmiledatherasshewavedathim and

closedthedoorthenheturnedtothe

grandmotherandtouchedhernosebefore

pullingherdoek....

AtAmaya'sHouse....

Amayaparkednexttothefurnitureshopcar

andunlockedthedoorwhileDudustoodbythe

carlookingathernewfurniture..



Amaya:I'm sorryforkeepingyouwaiting...

Man:It'sok,wejustgothere...

Themenloadedthefurnitureinthehousethen

shesignedforthem beforetheydroveoff.Dudu

walkedoverandstoodatthedoorlookingat

thefullhouse...

Dudu:Koorewhatareyougoingtodowiththe

furnitureyoualreadyhad?ThisTVisnewand

yourcouchtoo

Amaya:I'llseewhattodo,it'stoosmall,I

boughtmamaaTVI'dgiveittoher.

Dudu:Emphe,IhatemyTVIdon'tevenknow

whoelsestillwatchesthekindofTVIhave.

Amaya:Kanagaseplasmakeenanglemarago

e..



Dudu:Yatenamma

Amaya:Youcanhaveit...(pressedherphone)

I'm callingthisotherguywhowantsme,Iwant

him tohelpmemovethefurniturearoundand

mountmyTVonthewallbeforeconnectingit

tothedecoder.

Dudu:Who,Sean?

Amaya:Theotheronemaan,gatwemang,I

forgothisname..Wabechagore,hesentme

airtimeyaP100yesterday.Beforethatnea

tsentseyaP50andheneverexpectsmetocall

him oranything.Wakgathagoremmanyana

gapeohumble.TheonlyreasonIhaven't

blockedhim isbecauseheishumbleandhe

panicswhenheiswithme.It'squitefun

becausemenhardlypaniclikethat,withhim

ekaregaaitsebanyanaorheisafraidtomakea

mistake..(laughed)Hekillsme..helooksatme

whenI'm lookingawaybutwhenIlookathim

helooksaway...



Dudu:IgothroughthesamethingwhenI'm

withaguy.Ithinkithappenswhenyouhardly

getachancetobewiththeoppositesex.I

panicwonderingifaguylikesmypersonalityor

not,thenIstartbehavinglikesomeoneIknow

whopeopleeasilylikebutsomehowitalways

blowsinmyface..Heisprobablygoingtoturn

youoffatsomepoint.

Amaya:Idon'treallylovehim,Ijustliketheway

hepanicsandIknowhewilldowhatIwantand

veryfasttoo.

Dudu:Don'tdothattohim,you'llhurthim

becausethemorefavoursyouaskforthemore

you'llpickhishopes.Ratherignorehim sohe

caninvestsomewhereelse.

Amaya:Iwanthim tobemybackupplan,if

thesethreeguyswhowanttotakemeouton

dinnersturnouttobeidiotsthenI'llcometo

him.



Dudu:You'regoingtohurthim Amaya,justtell

him offbecauseenewagotolaeverytimeyou

wantsomethingthinkingyourrelationshipwill

gosomewhere

Amaya:AommakennehelakesenaplanB?

Dudu:YouwantedtocrywhenHuntermadeyou

hisplanB,nowyou'redoingthesameto

anotherperson?

Amaya:WellnowIkindofunderstandwhyhe

didit.Nowadaysrelationshipscan'tbetrusted

gobataoratanakaleotolelengwekontegore

hadire360abolewenaorephotshetothe

secondguy..ThelastthingIwantistocryover

aguy.Havingoneboyfriendisriskyespecially

thesecharmaboys..Ineedahumbleguyasa

backupplan..

Dudu:Kareleavethatguyalone...Calloneof

thosecharmaboystohelpyouout...

Amaya:(sighed)Okfine...



Dudu:Areyeonkisekobomamamma,oseka

wadirisangwanawabatho,wagorataandit

willhurthim nottogetyou.

Amaya:Yeah,Iguessyou'reright...

Theywalkedtothecarasherphonerang.She

answeredblushingwhileshedrovethecar.

Duduquietlywatchedassheflirtedwiththeguy

andshecouldonlyimaginethefeelingofbeing

wantedbyamanyouwanted,gettingthose

butterfliesandtalkinginasoftvoice...She

missedthatfeelingofanewsteamyhot

relationship...

Amaya:(giggledonthephone)Amme?....

Hahaha...Ae....Ngng....Hahaha...Sheh...Ok

makeitBraaimeatandpalecheifyou'reat

mamochachos'sorchipsandchickenifoleko

eatery...ThenbringmeRedds,that'smybabe...



Alright...BythewayIjustboughtnewfurniture

soI'llneedsomeguywithsexymusclestohelp

mepackwhileI'm drinkingReddsinshorts......

(laughed)awwreally?You'resoawesome...

Thankyouautwa?Otasente...(laughed)Ke

swabaengnerra?Ija...(laughedturningthe

steeringwheel)I'm drivingkanawaitse....

Amaninthenextcarrolleddownhiswindow

andlookedathersmilingthenhetookouthis

badgeandshowedherwhileholdingthe

steeringwheelwiththeother...

Him :Heywenadroppamogalahoo!

InsidethecarAmayadroopedherjawswitha

littleblush...



Amaya:Detectiveonkapilekanakeselomang

hehasabadge.Bye!

Shehungupandsmiledattheofficer..

Amaya:I'm sorry...

Man:(laughed)GivemeyournumbersoIcan

scoldyoulater

Amaya:(laughed)Sorrytherrawena...Oska

omanathataee7134...

Hesavedthenumberassheshouteditthenthe

lightsflushedgreen...

Man:Alright,I'llcallyoulaterandtalkaboutthis.

Amaya:(laughed)Ok



Shedroveoff...

Dudu:Oneoftheseguyswagogobetsa

dimpamagore,tabekelehakeemetsegogo

didimatsa.

Amaya:(laughed)Wearejustgoingtotalk,I'm

notlookingforaseriousrelationshipakerele

bonekebarayakereIhaveaboyfriendthatway

whenoneseesmewithanothertheywill

assumeit'smyboyfriend.

Dudu:(laughed)Watsenwa!

MinuteslatersheparkedatthegatethenDudu

gotoutofthecarandclosedthedoor...

Amaya:Bye,andgoodluck...Iknowmost

definitelypapawillagree.

Dudu:Let'shopeso..bye!



Amaya:Bye,I'm rushingback,someoneis

buyingmeReddsandwewillbefixingthe

housethewholenight..

Dudu:Bye,condoms!

Amaya:Nnakeapreventagore,I'm using

injectionandcondoms,Iputitonmyselfand

takeitoff.Idon'twantthatabortionexperience,

itwasn'tpainfuloranythingbutjustknowing

whatthedoctorwasdoinghei,Ican'twalk

aroundwithagraveyard.

Dudu:(laughed)Byekwa!

Theylaughedpartingasshedroveoffthen

Duduwalkedintotheyard..

Onceinthehouse,Dudusatonthecouchwhile

herparentswatchedthenews.Herheart

poundedassheclearedherthroatgettingready



tospeak...

Dudu:PapaIwanttogobacktoschool-

MmagweDudu:Why?

Dudu:Peoplegetpromotedeverydayatwork

andothersmovetobetterpayingjobsbutI

don'thavethesamecomfortbecauseIdidn't

finishschool.

RragweDudu:Gakenamadiatshamekang

ngwanaka,keriletsenasekolooganne...Ipaid

foryou..Inprivateschoollegoneandyou

skippedschoolrunningoffwithZambo's

grandson.Heisnowoverseasstudyingtobea

doctorandyou'reherewaitressingina

restaurant.Enjoyyourjob,Iwillnotsendyouso

youcanwastemymoneyagain.Youwenttoa

privateschoolandAmayawenttoa

governmentschoolbutyoudecidedtotake

schoollightly.Nowlookwhereyouare



Dudu:Iwasyoungandstupid,nowI'm oldandI

seetheimportanceofeducation.Iwillnotfinish

yourmoneyfornothing.YouknowI'm not

stupid...Iwillpass.

MmagweDudu:Wehavetriedmorethanonce

Duduandyouembarrasseduseverytime...

Sendyourselftoschool,failuressend

themselvestoschoolthroughworkakerene

osabategotsenngwakebatsadiobatago

ratana.

Dudusighedandpickedherbag...

RragweDudu:Wearestilltalkingwhereareyou

going?

Dudu:Tomyhouse,thankyouforeverything.I

willmakeyouproudoneday...



Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor...

AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthateveningAngelsmiledwritingthethird

pageofherletter,withthemostperfecthand

writingever.Herwordswereflowinglikea

literaturelegendandshecouldalmosthearher

voiceassheputallherthoughtsonthepaper...

Minutesafterdhrsighedleaningbackand

pickedMicah'spicture,sheputitinthenshe

pickedhercologneandsprayeditovertheletter

beforefoldingandputtingitintheenvelope.

Sheranthestickypartoftheenvelopeoverher

tongueandcloseditthenshetookadeep

breath,puttingitoverherchest..



Angel:(smiledblushing)OhHunter!

Shestoodupandwalkedoutasherfather

parkedoutsidewithhermother.Shelockedthe

doorandapproachedthem...

RragweAngel:Micahokae?

Angel:Um...AtMrZimona'shouse.

MmagweAngel:(angrily)Oabilengwana?

Whatkindofbehavioristhat?Don'tyouknow

thereisaproceduretobefollowed?These

peoplearesupposedtoaskforthatchildwena

wamorwalarwalaomoisateng,naarewapeka

Pini?

Angel:MicahismychildandImakedecisions

thataregoodforhim.

MmagweAngel:(losthertemperandangrily

steppedoverliftingherhand)Iwill...(she



pausedherslapbeforelandingitonheras

Angelflinched)mona!KantePinikeengka

wena?Getinthecar,wearegoingtogetthat

babynow...Getinthecar...

Angellookedatherfatherandsteppedback....

Angel:Ican't,I'm sorry.ThatchildisHunter's

sontooandhisparentshaveequalrightsjust

asyoudo.IknowthatinSetswanagatweyou're

morepowerfulthanthem butIdon'twantto

usetraditionevenwhenitputsmychildinthe

wrong....Keaitsegoregatwetshwanetseba

kopengwanammekanaHuntergaalekopabo

mamapelegaatsenyangwanayolemogonna.

Omotsentselesaitse(Iknowthatthey're

supposedtotraditionallygoaskforthischild

beforhecanvisitbutHunternevertraditionally

askedyouanythingbeforeputtingthatbaby



insideme),theonlythingyoucandoisto

acceptthatyou'renotanymorespecialto

MicahthanmmagweHunteris.Bothofyouare

hisgrannies.I'm readytorebelagainsttradition

ibilengwanakegaategosotegakemelaoya

setswanaledingwao.Haborakgadiagweba

mmataibilebamotsayasentewagobaetela

helabasakgokgontshiwekangwanaelewa

bonelebone.(mychildwillnotsufferbecause

ofourSetswanatradition,iftheylovehim and

treathim wellIwilllethim visitthem withoutall

thesedifficultchannelsyouwantthem togo

through)Mamayouwillnotusemychildto

fighttheZimona'snotnownotever.

*

*

*

*

.



.
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AtAngel'sHouse.

Hermotherstaredatherinshockthenshe

turnedtoherhusband...

MmagweAngel:Areyougoingtolethertalkto

melikethat?

RragweAngel:Canweallgetinthecar,I'm not

comfortablewiththewaybothofyouare

addressingoneanother.Aslongasyouare

bothscreamingwewon'tgetanywhere.Let'sgo

home,wewilltalkthere.Getinthecar...



Hegotinthecarandhiswifefollowedthen

Angelgotintheback.Shecouldnevergo

againstherfather'swords.Theletterwould

havetowait....

Awhilelaterheparkedinfrontofthehouse...

RragweAngel:I'm comingwenaPiniwaseroga

batho!

Shelookeddownshamefully,herparents

walkedintothehouse.Shethoughtbackat

howshehadaddressedhermother,andfelta

bitofguilt.Sheknewshewasright,butshe

shouldhavechosenherwords.

MeanwhileinthehouseAngel'smothertookoff

hershoesandsatonthecouchwhilethefather



stoodby...

MmagweAngel:Ican'tbelieveyou'regoingto

letPinigetawaywiththis,that'smygrandchild!

RragweAngel:Iwantyoutolearntotalktoour

daughterwithrespect,youngassheisshe

deservesabitofrespect.Shehasfeelingstoo

andasmuchasweworryabouther,she

worriesaboutherchildtoo...Iwillmakeher

understandwhattheprotocolsarefor.Wecan't

expecthertounderstandwhycertainthings

mustbedonebecausewedidn'tteachher.

Learntosityourdaughterdownandtalktoher

calmly.Nochildwillinsultyouifyoutreather

withrespect.Ifyoustandinthemiddleofthe

yardandembarrasshershewillbe

defensive...ThenexttimePinitalkstoyouo

digemakgwahomosadiogaohilego

ntshenyetsangwana,omorutagoaraba.



MmagweAngel:Buti-

Heraisedhishandstoppingherfrom talking

andshepaused...

RragweAngel:Don'tlisteninordertodefend

yourself,listentounderstand...

HewalkedoutanddroveoffwithAngel.Onthe

way,shelookedoutsideandwonderedwhatthe

bestapologywouldbe...

RragweAngel:That'snotawaytotalktoyour

mother,ifshegetsangryorsaysunnecessary

thingsyoukeepquiet.Don'teverchangeyour

personalitybecauseofhowpeopletreatyou.

Youdon'thavetoloseyourmannersjust

becauseyourmotherisunreasonable.



Angel:Idon'tknowwhatgotintome,Ijustgot

angryI'm sorry.Ididn'tmeantosoundlikethat.

RragweAngel:Therearestepstobefollowed

bybothfamiliesinthiscase.TheZimona'sdid

nothingwronghere,weareinthewrongthat's

whyIwillallowyoutoletthem seehim inpeace,

butgoingforthIwillneedtocallafamily

meeting.It'sabitlatetosendtheZimonasa

letter,butwecannowdiscussthechild.Hunter

mustacknowledgeordenythatboy.From there

bothfamilieswilldiscussthevisitationrights.I

don'twanttobetootraditionalforMicah's

sake...

Angel:MmagweHunterofferedtobabysithim

withherothergrandchild.

RragweAngel:Evenbetter,nowyoucansave

yourmoneyandstartdoingsomethinguseful.

I'm stilltryingtofindyouaplotsoyoucanstart

building.ItrustMmagweHunter,sheisasweet

gentlewoman...TotatheZimonafamilyisnot



asbadit'sjustthehusbandwhousedtofighta

lot,butotherwisetheyrelatewellwithother

people.Theyarewelloffbutstillveryhumble.

Angel:Iunderstand...

RragweAngel:Iwantyoutowearyourbiggirl

pantiesagain,rememberwhenyousaidyou

refusedtogototheUKbecauseyoudidn'twant

medealingwithLona'sfamilyalone?Thatdilo

kemerero?

Angel:Yes.

RragweAngel:Thesameappliesheremygirl,

trustmetohandleit.Youdidn'tdoanything

wrongbygoingthere,wenaongwanabut

they'readultstheyknowthereisaprocedureto

befollowed.ItrustZimonatodotherightthing.

Angel:Iunderstandnow

RragweAngel:Whereareyougoing?Togethim?

Angel:Yes,andgivethem Hunter'sletter.He



seemstobefarawayandhisphonesarenot

available.Iwrotehim aletter..

RragweAngel:Doyoustilllovehim?

Angel:Yes,Icouldn'twaitfortheresultssoI

canhaveagoodexcusetotalktohim.

RragweAngel:Ifhehasagirlfriendwehaveto

respectthatalright?Youstaybackand

coparentwithhim properly.

Angel'sfacefell,justthethoughtofHunteron

topofanotherwomanwasshuttering.Theway

hisparentshadlookedatoneanothertoldher

therewasmoretothestory,butshewasn't

abouttogiveupsosoon.Hunterfoughtforthis

relationship,didallhehadtodo,evenwentout

ofhiswaytohelpherfather.Nowhehad

expensivebreedsallthankstoHunter...That

wasanawesomeday,sheremembereditlikeit

wasyesterday...Hunterstandinginthekraal



withherfather,Raythrowinghislongsleeve

tshirtandhowheforcedthatmuscletopdown

hisfitbodycoveringthosetattoosandpinching

thosesleevespullingthem tohiselbows...How

couldsheforgethowhiszipperlooked...Seeing

thatdickprintandknowingwhatithaddoneto

heratthefarm...Somuchthatthenextmorning

shecouldhardlycrossherlegs....Howheused

toliftherbecauseapparentlythereweresnakes

inthefarm...Hisstolenlooksandhowhe

smiled...Thatuniquesmilethatmadeawoman

blush...OhHunter!

Minuteslaterherfatherparkedthecarandshe

gotout.

RragweAngel:ShouldIgo?

Angel:Yes,I'lltakeataxi.

RragweAngel:Ok,oalreadyhaveZimona's



number.Iwillcallhim tomorrowafterhavinga

meetingwiththerestofthefamily.

Angel:Ok,goodnight

Hedroveoffthenshewalkedinandknockedon

thedoor.Freddieopenedthedoorcarrying

Micah..

Freddie:Hidarling,kanankilekahoriwaka

mothogotwekeAngieheidiotsaboHunterle

Raykedimovie..

Angel:(laughed)Hi...Iheardaboutthatfrom

Apula

Freddie:(laughed)Heywaitsedilotsabanna...

Angelheldinherlaugherathisstate,lookingat

howFreddiedelicatelyheldthebabytohis

chestlikeawomanevenkilledherbutofcourse



shewasn'tgoingtolaughinpeople'shouse.

Shesatonthecouchandsighed...

Freddie:Ibathedhim andchangedhisdiaper,

howoldishe?HelookslikeNash'sagemate

Angel:They'rethesameage,theywereeven

bornonthesameweek,Nashwasbornafter..

Freddie:DidyouandApuladiscusstohavesex

atthesametimeorwasitHunterandRaywho

discussedit,it'screepy

Angel:(laughed)Wedidn'tevenknoweach

otherbythen,wemetwhenwewerethree

monthspregnant.

Freddie:Heissocute....IfihadawombI'dhave

ababybynow..

Angel:Getsomeonepregnantandgetthebaby

Freddie:Ew..Thatmeansactuallyhavingsex

withanothergirl



Angel:(laughed)You'llcloseyoureyes

Freddie:(laughed)Heish...ButI'llthinkaboutit

MmagweHunterwalkedinandgotthebaby

from him thenshesatdown..

Angel:Ibroughttheletter...

Zimonawalkedinthelivingroom andgotthe

letter.Hesmelleditandsmiledthenhelaughed

tappinghiswifeontheshoulder..

Zimona:Ithinksheputperfumeonthistheway

youusedtodoonmyletterswheniwasatUB

andyouwereavillagegirl..

AngellookeddownembarrassedasZimona



laughed,thewifegottheletterandsmelledit

thenshechuckledtryingnottoembarrass

Angel.

MrsZimona:Shedidn'tputperfumeonit..

Freddiewalkedoverandtookitfrom hisfather

thenhesmelledit,hisfatherslappedhim onthe

backofhishead.

Zimona:Whatareyousmelling?Wearetalking

aboutrelationshipsandlovethings,haveyou

everbeeninlove?

Freddie:(rubbinghishead)Papabathoyour

handisbigandithurts...(smiledatAngel)

Goodgoinggirl...Let'shopehewillgiveyoua

chanceafteryoudumpedhim forayear..



Zimonaslappedhim againandFreddielaughed

walkingaway.

Zimona:Don'tmindthatone,hefellduring

deliverythat'swhyhethinksheisagirl...Heis

notgay.Idon'thaveagayson.

Angel:(laughed)Eerra...

Zimona:(smiled)Sodidyouputperfumeonthe

letter?

MrsZimona:Canyouleavethepoorgirlalone

Zimona:(smelleditagainandshookhishead)

Ngng...Thisthingsmellstoosweet,I'm sure

shekissedtheletterinsidewithlipsticktoo...

(touchedMrsZimona'sheadlaughing)

rememberhowyouusedtosendmekissed

letterswithlipstick?

MrsZimona:Canyoujustgoaway,you're

embarrassingthepoor



Zimona:(laughedlookingatAngel)Areyou

embarrassed?

Angel:(shamefullylookedaway)Eerra

Zimona:Sorryngwanaka,letaagorogalekwalo.

I'llputitinasafeplacesotheperfumedoesn't

wearoff

Angel:Ididn'tputperfumeonit

Zimona:(laughed)Okmydear,itmustbethe

envelopethen,thingsaresoadvancedtheysell

perfumedenvelopes.

HewalkedawayasAngelbreathedasighof

relief,shecouldn'tbelieveshefearedhim forso

longbasedonwhatpeopleusedtosay,he

probablyhadhisdaysbuthearsayprovedtobe

misleading.

MrsZimona:(handedherthebaby)Goto



mamamyboy...Thankyoufordroppingbyand

lettingusknowaboutMicah,wewillmakeall

thenecessaryarrangementstoraisehim

togetherwithyourfamily.

Angel:Thankyou,haveagoodnight

MrsZimona:Doyouhavetransport?

Angel:I'm takingataxi

MrsZimona:RragweHunterotaagoisamme

kemmitse

Angel:Eemma

MinuteslatersheandHunter'sfatherstepped

outandgotinthecarthenhedroveherhome.

AtAmaya'sHouse...

ThenextmorningAmayawrappedherselfwith



atowelandwalkedherovernightguesttothe

car,heleanedoverandkissedher...

Him :Seeyoutomorrow...

Amaya:IthoughtisentyouamessagethatI

won'tmakeitonSaturday,mymotherisnot

well

Him :Youdidn'tsayanythingtome

Amaya:Amme?

Shetookoutherphoneandchecked,shehad

cancelledtheotherdateonly..

Amaya:Oh,ididn'tsend.Mymotherissicksoi

can't,iwanttospendtheweekendwithher

Him:Oh,ok...Letmeknowifyou'refreesowe

canspendmoretimetogether.Mybrotherandi



hadplansonSaturdaybuthecancelledouton

metoday,heistakingsomegirloutonadate

buthesaidicouldcomeifihavesomeoneso

wecanstillgowithhim ifyoufinishlatewith

yourmom...Talktomewhenyou'redone..

Amaya:Ok,I'llletyouknow..

HekissedheragainanddroveoffthenAmaya

walkedbackinthehouse...

Atthetravellingagency...

LaterthatafternoonAngelsatonthechair

whilehersupervisorleanedoverhermovingthe

computermousedemonstratingafewthings...

Her:It'sjustsimplelikethat,aftertalkingtoa

clienttheyemaileverythingtoyouthroughthis



address...

Angel:Iunderstand

Her:I'm justshowingyouthebasics,therest

you'lllearnasdaysgoby.You'llbegivena

laptopsothatyoucanrespondtoclients

enquiriesontime.Mostclientsaren'tawareof

timezonesandgetalittleanxiouswhenthey

don'tgetaresponseforhours.

Angel:Ok..

Her:Thelaptopcomeswithinternetaswell.

Signforitbeforecollectingintheotheroffice.

Angel:Ok

Her:(lookedatthetime)Ibileit'stimeup..I

hopeididn'tbombardyouwithlotsof

information

Angel:(laughed)No,I'm good..Iwanttoknow

everythingandworkrightaway

Her:(laughed)Itsnotdifficult...Tomorrowwe



willtalkaboutvideoconferenceleboSkype,but

itsreallynotthatdifficultonceyouunderstand

thebasics..

Angel:Yeah

Shewalkedaway,Angelswitchedoffthe

computerandcleanedherdeskbeforepicking

herbagandwalkingintheotherofficewhere

shegotthelaptopandlaterwalkedout...

Onceoutsideshetookoutherphoneand

checkedHunter'saccountsagainbuttherewas

stillnothingnew.ShedialedRay'snumber..

Ray:Hello?

Angel:Hi,nerrawenaHunterokae?Ipromisei

won'ttellanyone.

Ray:Ican'ttellyouwhereheis.



Angel:Please..

Ray:I'm sorry...

Shehungupandsighedthoughtfully...

AtRay'sHouse....

HourslaterAngelknockedonthedoorand

steppedback,Rayopenedandfrowned

surprised...

Ray:Angie...

Angel:Whereishe?Iwon'ttellanyone...I'm

reallygettingworriedbythewayeveryoneis

secretive.IsheOK?You'rescaringme...

Ray:Ican'ttellyou



Angel'seyesfilledwithtearsandRaysighed

rubbinghishead..

Ray:Angiethemmadon'tdothistome,you're

makingmethemonster.Hunterisfine,andby

theendoftodayhewouldhavegottenthenews

abouthisson.Hewilldecidewhattodo...

Angel:Therrapleasekeagokopa...Kerengke

khubame?Ijustwanttoknowwhereheis,does

hehaveafamily?Agirlfriendkanajang?Please

tellmekeithobogeifso....Ipromiseiwon't

troublehim.

Ray:Promisemeyouwon'ttellanyone..

Angel:Ipromise..

Ray:SwearwithMicah

Angel:Iswear,please

Shelookedathim asheexplainedtoherevery



detailthenshesmiledandjumpedonhim

hugginghim.

Angel:Thankyou!

SheturnedaroundandwalkedawayasRay

sighedandclosedthedoor.

Angelwalkedoutofthegateasherphonerang..

Angel:Hello?

Zimona:Hunterreceivedtheletter,hewill

respondnextweek.Iwillupdateyou.

Angel:Thankyou

ShehungupanddialedApula...



Apula:Hello?

Angel:Canyouborrowmeyourcaronemore

time?Butidon'twantRaytoknowthatyou

gaveittomehemightsuspectI'm goingtosee

Hunter.Hetoldmewhereheisbutit'sfaraway..

Apula:Ehmoghul!Kekae?

Angel:Ican'ttellanybody..

Apula:WellI'm anumbersupporterofthis

forbiddenlove,ifmeusingtaxisforawhile

bringsyoutwotogetherthensobeit

Angel:Fulltankkebokae?

Apula:P500

Angel:Ok,hurryup...I'm goingtopackmybags.

Apula:ShouldipickMicahfrom school?

Angel:Yesplease...



Shehungupandandpacedup...

Atthefillingstation....

AnhourlaterAngelparkedandfilledhertank

whileMicahwasstrappedinNash'sbabyseat.

Angel:Canyoucheckthetires?

Thefuelattendantcheckedeverythingandgave

heragoaheadthenshedroveoffandjoined

themainroadwhilesheinsertedhermemory

stickandplayedShaggy'sAngel.

Thesongtookherbacktothemomentintime,

thismotivatedherasshedrovealongthelong

roadtoaplacevaguelyexplainedbyabrother



whomighthavebeenlyingbuttheriskwas

worthit...

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtDudu'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonAmayaparkedthecarand

theywalkedtowardsthedoor.Duduhanded

Amayaherpapers...



Dudu:That'swhatIwanttostudy..What'sdo

youthink?

Amaya:Itneedsaform 5certificatebutyou

don'thaveit,you'llhavetocompleteyourform

5...Whendidyoudropout?

Dudu:Thirdterm yaform five,justbefore

exams.

Amaya:Ok,enrollforBGCSEthenyou'llpayfor

tutorials.

Dudu:Idon'thaveenoughforallsubjects

tutorials,rentisalreadykillingme.

Ican'tgobackhomeI'llbeseenasacomplete

failureandyouknowhowmuchmyparents

hateme,theywishyouweretheirs...

Amaya:Don'tworryaboutit,I'llpayforallyour

tutorials,aslongasyoudon'tmisslessonsI'm

good.



Duduturnedaroundleavingthekeysonthe

doorandhuggedher,theybothlaughedand

almostfellastheystaggeredandgained

balance.Dudustoppedandtearfullylookedat

herastearsfilledhereyes,thensheputher

handsoverherfacecrying...

Amayalookedathersadlyastearsfilledher

eyestoo,shehuggedher...

Amaya:Dudustopit,you'remakingmecry...

Stop...

Dudu:(crying)Idon'tknowhowtothankyou.

Amaya:You'remybigsister,youdon'teven

havetosaythankyoubesidesyourparents

helpedmeit'sonlyrightthat-

Dudu:No,pleasedon'ttalklikethat...They



helpedyoubecausetheycouldtellyou'reworth

it...Idon'twantyoutohelpmebecauseI

alwaysguilttrapyou,that'smytrick...Iuseit

onlytotakeadvantageofyou(Amayalaughed

ather)Youdon'tgettousethatline,it'smyline..

Amaya:(laughed)Ok,fine.ButhonestlyI'm

helpingyoubecauseyou'remysisterandIwant

thebothofustosucceed.Youknowyouhelped

mewhenweweregrowingup,peoplebullied

mebeforeyoustarteddefendingme.Thisisme

justdoingwhatIknowyou'ddoforme.Weare

goingtomakeittogether...

Duduranoutofwordsandhuggedher...

AtLona'sHouse....

Lonadrovethroughthegateandparkedinfront



ofthehousethenheunlockedthedoorashis

phonerang.Helookedatthescreenforawhile,

hisheartpounded,itwasthegirl,hisbrainspun

around...Hecouldn'taffordtomakeamistake

andturnheroff...

Lona:(walkingintothehouse)Hello?

Her:Hi,I'm justcheckingonyou.Ididn'tgeta

textfrom youtoday...Imissedchattingwith

you..

Lona:(smiled)Really?Imissedyoutoo,buta

partofmestoppedmefrom callingortexting.I

kindafeltlikeI'm pesteringyouandIdidn'twant

toblowmychancesofyourvisitingtomorrow.

Her:(laughed)Iwon'tchangemymind,don't

worryaboutit.I'm coming,infactsinceit's

FridayIcanjustcomebythisevening.

Lona:Pleasedon'tjokelikethat...



Her:(laughed)I'm serious...ShouldIcomeby?

Lona:Pleasedo...

Her:Ok,I'llbetherearound8pm.IsthatOK?

Lona:Perfect,Iwon'trestthewholeafternoon

keakantsegoreoeta.

Her:(laughed)Nowyou'remakingmenervous.

Lona:Ican'twaittohaveyouover.

Her:Can'twaittoseeyoutoo,bye.

Lona:Bye!

Hehungupandsighedinreliefasalittlesmile

startedatthecornerofhislips.Heputthe

phonedownandcleanedthewholehouse

beforechangingthebeddingandtakingalong

bath...

AtRay'sHouse...



LaterthatdayApulasteppedoutofataxiwith

thebaby'sbagandwalkedintothehouse

withoutknocking.Sheheadedtothebedroom

andstoppedbythebathroom whereRaywas

brushinghisteeth...

Ray:Hey...Whydidn'tyoujustleaveitinthecar

formetocarryit?Idon'twantyoucarrying

heavythings.

Apula:Iborrowedmycousinthecar,ketileka

taxi.

Ray:(surprised)Really?Whichcousin?Katswa

nkukuwagweamoemetsekadinaobecause

youneverborrowanyoneyourskorokoro.

Apula:(laughed)Firstofallthatcarishigh

quality,thankyouverymuch,andsecondlyI'm

anicepersonandIhaveasharingspirittoo...



Ray:You?

Apula:Uhwhatever!

Sheheadedtothebedroom andputherbagon

thebed.Raywalkedoverandpickedhisson

ticklinghim whiletheyfellonthebedlaughing...

Apula:Ireallyhopetherearenoplatesinthe

sinkbecauseI'm tiredofdoinggeneralcleaning

everyFriday.OneoftheseweekendsI'lldecide

wespenditinmyhousebecauseyou'refilthy..

RayrolledonthebedwithNashandhefellon

thefloor,l.Ray'sheartskippedashelocked

eyeswithNashthenhetookhischances

smilingatNashhopinghewouldn'tburstinto

tears.Nash'slipscurveddownashisface

transformedintoacryingface,butRaytickled



him andhoppeddownblowinghisstomach.

Nashgiggledpushinghim offforgettinghewas

abouttocry,thenhepickedhim upandwalked

tothekitchenwhereApulawasangrilycleaning

andthrowingawaytakeaways...

Apula:Nxla!Mothowatengopalelwakego

nyalaoitsegocheaterkahaaitatola.Bo

madirabanyanabatenglebonebatsenahela

molesweng...

You'dthinkitwouldbotherhim buthewalked

intothekitchenandpulledoutabottleof

Hunter'sGold,thenheclosedthedoorlikehe

didn'thearanything.Nashcriedpointingatthe

fridgethenheopenedit,hereachedforhis

puritythenRayclosedthedoor.Hewalked

behindApulawhowasstilltalkingwhileshe

cleaned,heleanedoverandkissedhercheek..



Apula:Aedon't,I'm cleaningthisforthelast

time

Ray:Kantegonemmewhyresanyalanekanare

emekediotsabathobabatona?(cometothink

ofit,howcomewearenotmarried?Weshould

justgetmarriedorshouldwewaittogetalittle

older)

Apula:I'm tooangrytotalkaboutthatanddon't

trytoshiftmyattentionwhenI'm angry.

Ray:Ok...

HewalkedouttakingasipwhilecarryingNash

withtheotherarm...

Apula:Youcan'twalkawaywhenI'm talkingto

you!

Ray:(sighed)Babeyou'renoteventalkingtome,



you'reaccusingmeofthingsandcallingme

names

Apulacheckedthebinandpickedacanof

juice...

Apula:Sowhowashavingthisdrink?It'snot

you,whoisit?

Ray:(laughed)Seriously?

Apula:(sarcasticallyangrily)No,jokingly!Who

washavingthisdrinkRaymond?

Ray:Youhaditinthecaryesterday,Ididn't

wanttothrowitinfrontofthehousesoIcame

withitandputitthere..

Shepausedthoughtfullyandremembered,then

shecalmeddownandslowlythrewitintothe

bin.Raystaredatherwaitingforthatapology.



Wellbynowheknewbetterthantoexpectan

apologyfrom thisgenderbutheywealldream...

Apula:Youcango...Ishouldhavecheckedthe

serialnumberofmydrinkbecauseitmightnot

evenbemine,butyou'reoffthehookfornow...

Hesighedandwalkedouttothelivingroom.He

laidhisboyonhischestandputhisfeetover

thetable...

Ray:(leaningback)Youknowbabes!IfI

wantedtocheatonyouI'dreallydoagoodjob

athidingit...You'realreadysuspiciousofme,

doyouthinkitwouldbeagoodtimetocheat?

Shewalkedoutandstoodatthedoor...



Apula:Soyou'llcheatwhenIleastexpectit?

Ray:Itcameoutwrong,noofcourseIwouldn't.

I'm justsayingdoyouthinkI'dcheatknowing

you'realwayssuspicious?Idon'twanttolose

youandIloveyou,somehowIfeelbadbecause

Iturnedyouintothis,that'swhyIchooseto

blockitoutsoitdoesn'thurtmyfeelings.I

wouldn'thurtyouagain...Youcanrelax...Let's

enjoyourfamily.Iloveyouandonlyyou...

Apula:Uh

Sheturnedtothekitchenandcontinued

washingthenRaywalkedoverandhuggedher

from behindbeforekissinghersoftly...

Ray:I'm reallysorryforhurtingyouinthepast...

I'm sorrythatyoucan'ttellevenwhenI'm

faithful...IloveyouandI'm contentwithmy

littlefamily...Relax...



Heturnedheraroundandkissedhersoftly....

Atanunknownlocation...

AfteralongdriveAngelsloweddownandrolled

downthewindow,lookingatthenamesonthe

farm gates,shewassureshehadheard

somethinglikeVan,butshehadforgottenthe

othernames.

Shedrovepastthefarm foralittleoveranhour

beforeslowingdownasshereadafamiliar

name...Itrangabell...Hangingonthefence

wasanumberplatelikeboardwithwords"Van

DukClerk'sFarm".AsignofNotrespassingand

anotherofbulldogshungunderneath.She

pulledoverinfrontofthegateandstoppedthe



music..

Angel:(sighed)Okbaby,wearehere...Ifdaddy

hasafamilywehughim andleave,rightmyboy?

HerheartpoundedassheturnedbacktoMicah

whowaspeacefullysleepingonhisseatatthe

back..

Angel:(sighedassuringherself)You'renot

crying...That'sagoodthing...You'regoingto

meetdaddyverysoon...

Shesteppedoutandwalkedtothegatebut

therewasaboutthreepadlocks.Shetouched

thebigsilverpadlocksandrealisedhowhuge

theywere.



Angel:Shit!

Sheturnedaroundandlookedontheright,it

wasanendlessroaddisappearingintothebush.

Ontheleft,theverysamething.

Shelookedattheintactfenceandputher

handsoverhermouthrealisingitwould

probablytakehoursifnotthewholenightfor

anyonetowalkoutofthatfarm,that'sifitwas

therightfarm.

Angel:OhGod,whathaveIdone?

Sheturnedaroundandlookedatthegate.She

probablyhadtodropMicahoverthegatethen

jumpover,buttheproblem wasshewasn'teven

awareofthedistanceshewouldwalk.Such



farmsarenaturallybigandknowingMr

Zimona'sfarm washuge,itwasonlyreasonable

forHuntertogetsuchalargefarm...

Angel:Ok....Ok....

ShetookoutMicahandwrappedhim ina

blanket,thensheputhim overthegate.Looking

downattheheightfrom whereMicahwouldfall

hadherheartpoundinglikeneverbefore...

Shetookhim outandtookherbagsout,then

shedroppedthem toactascushionsthenshe

suspendedhim over..

Angel:I'm sorrybaby...



Shelethim goandMicahfellonthebagsliding

downandsittingontheground.Hecrawledto

thefenceandsupportedhimselfstanding

lookingathismother...

Angellockedthecarandsteppedoverthe

fence..

Shepickedhersonandhungthebagoverher

shoulderthenshewalkedalongtheroad

surroundedbythethickbushes.Itwasnow

gettingdarkandtheunfamiliarplacewas

gettingscarier.Knowingtherewerebulldogsin

theareawasn'tsettlingwellwithhereither...

Shefeareddogsmorethananything...Toher

theyweren'tanydifferentfrom lions...Actually

shewasoncebittenbyadogwhenshewas

justachildandGodknowsshefeareddogs

from thatdayonwards...



Shewalkedalongtheendlessroadforalmost

twohoursbeforeseeingsomelight.Shewasn't

surewhethertoturnthereorwalkalongthe

roadbutwithherfeetaching,shecouldn'twalk

anylonger...

Micahhadfallenasleepagainandwasnow

twiceheavier,shewalkedtowardsthemobile

homeandassoonasshesteppedcloserthe

lightsensorstriggeredandbulbsswitchedon

brighteningwhereshewasstanding.

Shestoppedasherheartpounded,thenshe

walkedupthestepsandknockedonthedoor

beforesteppingdown...

Herheartpoundedassheheardfootsteps



approaching...

*

*

*

*

*

.
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Attheunfamiliarfarm...

Angel'sheartpoundedevenmoreassheheard

thekeysturningandsawthelockgodownthen

thedooropened.Hunterstoodshirtlessingray



sweatpantsholdinghistshirt.Babydaddy

lookedtoofinewithanicelittlebellybuttonand

aflattummythathadfaintbumpsofsixpack

tohistattooedbiceps...Thiswasthebodythat

gaveherababy...

Hunter'sheartalmostfelloffhischestashe

lookedatherandbehindhertryingtofigureout

howshegotthere.

Nowthatshehadfoundhim,Angellooked

aroundandrealisedhowmuchofariskshe

tookhadHunternotbeentheoneinthehouse.

Forasplitsecondtheybothlookedatone

anotherwithouttherightwordstostartthe

conversation.Onceagain,Hunterlookedbehind

herandsheturnedaroundlookingatthedark

thickbushes...



Hunter:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Angel'sthroatdriedasshestoodtheretryingto

findtherightwords.Hunterputonhistshirtand

steppeddownthenhegottheheavybagoffher

shoulder...

Hunter:Comeinsideit'scold...

Hestoodasidepushingthedoorasshewalked

in,thenhegotinandlocked.Shenoticedshoes

bythewallandtookoffhershoesliningthem

withtherestbeforepassingtothelivingroom.

TheTVwasplayinginfrontofthecouch.Itwas

justamazinghowsmartthehouselookedon

theinside,you'dswearitwasn'tthesame

mobilehouseseenfrom outside...



Hunter:Haveaseat...

ShesatdownandputMicahonherlap.Her

eyesfellonherletterbythetableithadn'tbeen

openedwhichmeanthewascluelessabout

everythingandshehadalotofexplainingtodo.

Hunterquicklyreachedunderneaththecouch

cushionandpickedupsomethingwhichheslid

onhiswaistband,thenheturnedaround...

Hunter:I'm coming...

Hedashedtotheotherroom andwalkedback

fixinghistshirt.



Hunter:Howdidyougethere?

Angel:Whydidn'tyoureadthatletter?

Hunter:Ididn'twantanotherfightwithyou.

Angel:Doyoumindreadingit?

Hereachedfortheenvelopeandtoreoutthe

letter.Apicturefelldownthenheslowlypicked

itup,hisheartbegunpoundingasheput1and

2together.Hereadtheletterandlookedat

Angelonce,thenhewentbacktoreading.A

momentofsilencepassedwhilehereadand

puthisouterhandoverhismouthreadingin

disbelief.Helookedatheroncemoreand

continuedtoreadthelastpartbeforestaringat

Micah'spictureforaboutfiveminuteswithouta

word.Hethenputitonthetableandputhis

handsoverhisface...



Hunter:Thisisnothappening...

Hewalkedtothekitchenwhereheopenedthe

fridgeandopenedacoldbottleofwater.He

thenfilledtheglassandsippedleaningoverthe

counter..

Angelwalkedinandstoodatthedoor...

Angel:AreyouOK?

Heturnedaroundputtingthewaterdown.He

lookedatherthenhiseyesfellonMicah.Hard

asitwastobelieve,hecouldseehimselfon

him anditwassomethinghecouldnever

understand.So,heactuallymadeababythat

night?Foramomenthewasproudofhimself

butstill...



Hunter:Howdidyougethere?

Angel:IbeggedRaytotellmewhereyouwere

andifyou'reOKbecauseitwasjustawkward

howeveryonewasacting.Hemademepromise

nottotellanyone,whenyourfathersaidyou'll

respondonThursdayIknewIcouldn'twaitthat

long.IborrowedApula'scaranddroveover

here.Ipassedafewfarmsandfinallylanded

here...ThegatewaslockedsoIdroppedMicah

inthenjumpedove-

Hunter:Wait-youdidwhat?Youthrewmyson

overthefence?

Angel:Itwaseitherthatorsleepinginthecar

untilGodknowswhen.

Hunter:Soyouwalkedfrom themaingate?

Angel:Yes..

Hunter:Angie...That'saverylongdistance...



Areyouserious?

Shenoddedthenhesteppedoverandhugged

herwhilesheheldthebaby.Foramomentboth

ofthem closedtheireyesbreathinginandout

lostineachothersarmsthenheleanedback

andslowlygotMicahwhowasstillasleep.He

staredathisfaceandsmiledlookingatAngel...

Hunter:Iwanttowakehim upbutIthinkI

shouldlethim restforalittlewhile...Heis

probablytired.Ican'tbelieveIhaveaboy!And

heissobigandhealthy...youdidagoodjob...

Thankyou.

Angel:(smiled)You'rewelcome...

Hunter:Holdhim kechenjebeddingarobale.

Angelgothim thenshefollowedhim tothe



bedroom wherehepulledoutthebeddingand

changedeverything.Angellaidhim down,she

coveredhim upandsighedturningaround.

Hunteropenedthedoorforherthenhegently

closedthedoorandfollowedherout...

Hunter:Comeandtakeabaththisside,canyou

givemethecarkeys?I'llgogetthecarwithmy

motorbike..

Angelhandedhim thekeysandheheldher

wholehandwiththekeysastheystaredinone

another'seyes.Helookedatherlipsandslowly

bithislowerlip.Angel'sheartpoundedasshe

lookedathim...Hiseyes,hislipsandthe

feelingofhishandholdingher's...



Hunter:Takeashowerandfindsomethingto

eatinthefridge,I'llbebackinafewminutes.

Angel:Ok...

Heputonasweaterandpickedhishelmet

beforewalkingoutthenshewalkedintothe

bathroom.

AtLona'sHouse...

OnthesamenightLonaopenedthedoorforhis

visitorShewalkedin,hecaughtaglimpseof

therangeroverandstuckhisheadoutin

disbeliefthenheturnedbacktoher..

Lona:Whosecaristhat?



Shelookedathim thoughtfully...

Her:It'smyboss'scar,they'reoutofthecountry

soIthoughtI'djuststealitonce.

Lona:Pleasetellmeyou'llneverdothisagain

becauseyouwon'taffordtofixthiscarshould

somethinggowrong.

Her:Itwon'thappenagain.

Lona:Haveaseat...

ShetookoffhershoesandsatdownasLona

walkedoverwithdrinks...

Lona:Thanksforcoming..

Her:Sure!



Lonasatoppositeherandranoutofthingsto

talkaboutasabitofsilencetookover...

AtDudu'sHouse...

MeanwhileDudulaidonherbedsharing

memesonFacebook.Shecouldn'tfindany

morefunnymemessoshewentonFacebook

groupsandcommentedonseveralgroups

beforerefreshinghernewsfeedagain.Shewas

hopingforsomethingtopasstimethenshe

cameacrossaFacebookpost.

CanoneofyoupleasehelpmewithP500,my

motherhasanemergencyandI'vereachedthe

dailylimit,Ican'tsendhermoneyuntil24hours

haselapsed.PleasesendP500tothisnumber

andIwillrefundyouinthemorning.Pleaseshe

isdiabetic.



ShehadneverreallymetmostofherFacebook

friendsandshehadatendencytoaccept

requestsfrom strangers,shewasn'tevensure

wherehewasbutsheclickedontheaccountto

makesureitwasarealpersonthenshedialed

thenumber...

Lady:Hello?

Dudu:Goodevening,Igotyournumberfrom

David,hesaysyouneedP500.Ihavemoneyon

orangemoney,doyouhaveorangemoney?

Lady:Yes,thisnumberyoucalled...Pleasetell

him nottoworry,Iwillbefine.

Dudu:I'm sendingyouthemoney,I'm hanging

up.

Shehungupandsighedthoughtfully.Thiswas



hersavings,theonlymoneyshehad,butshe

transferreditandcalledhertoletherknowshe

sentit.

Dudu:(sentascreenshotonmessenger)Hi

David,Isentthemoney.

David:Thankyousomuch,Iwasstranded.

Dudu:Ok.

Sheclosedthemessagesandcontinued

sharingmemes....

Atthefarm....

LaterthatnightHunterparkedApula'scarnext

tohisandwalkedintothehouse.Heputthecar

keysonthetableandtookoffhissweater.



Angelwalkedoutofthebathroom withatowel

andpassedtothebedroom..

Hunter:Hey...Comehere...

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedovertohim..

Angel:Isthecarok?

Hunter:Yeah,it'sfine.ThereissomethingIhave

totellyou..

Angel:What?

Hunter:Haveaseat...

Sheslowlysatdownandlookedathim.He

sighedandlookeddownasherubbedhis

mouthbrushingitdowntohisbeard...



Angel:Whatisit?

Helookedinhereyesandsighed...

*

*

*

*

*

.

.
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Atthefarm...



Angel'sheartpoundedasshelookedathim.

Hisreluctancescaredhermorethananything

theHuntersheknewwouldhavelongfucked

herbynow.Heprobablyhadagirlfriendhe

loved.Whocouldblamehim,theguystillhas

needs...Thethoughtoflosinghim wasnow

scarierthananything...

Hunter:Iappreciatethatyou'vetravelledallthe

waytoseeme.Ididn'tknowyou'recapableof

thatandifthishappenedlastyearI'dprobably

besweatingontopofyoubynow,butI'm not

whoyouprobablythinkIam.Iam notagood

manandIam exactlywhatyouwereafraidof,

I'm capableofdoinganything,I'm themanyour

motherwarnedyouabout...Ibrokethelawa

coupleoftimesandnotjustforpettytheft

crimes.I'm talkingaboutbig,sophisticated

crimesthatincludepeoplewhowilldoanything

tomaintaintheirimagetothepublic.Soonor



latersomeoneisgoingtocomeforme.Ican

neverhurtyouphysicallybecauseIloveyou,but

I'llbreakyourheartanddisappointyoubecause

ofmybadhistory.NowthatwehaveachildI

thinkit'sonlyfairthatyoustayawayfrom me

sothathecanhaveatleastonestableparent.

Yourmotherwasrightaboutme,exceptthatI

couldneverlayhandsonyou.Idon'twanttosell

youdreams.

Angel:Whatyoudidisnoneofmybusinessand

I'm notevengoingtoaskbecauseIknowthat

you'renotperfect...

Hunter:I'm goingtoletyousleeponwhatIjust

toldyou,thinkhardaboutit...

Angel:Ok...

Hunter:Lettakeyoutobed,I'm takingthe

couch...

Hesighedstandingupandpulledherhandup



asshesupportedhertowelwiththeotherhand.

Heturnedupherfaceandbabykissedher

withoutwarning.Shegotweakfrom hislipsand

breath...Babydaddystillweakenedherfrom

justasimplekiss,whichhequicklyturnedit

intoatonguekiss.Hisdickhardenedtentinghis

pants.Hegotherhandandputitoverhisdick

asheslidhishandunderneaththetowelalong

herthighexpectingtotouchpanties,buthis

fingerstouchedthatsmoothlywarm shaved

pussy...

Hunter:(whisperedonherlips)Fuck...

Shebreathedweaklyashekissedheragainand

squeezedherbreasts,thenhislipswentdown

herneckastheirbreathinggotheavier.He

pulledoffthetowelandlefthernude,thenhe

laidheronthecouchandgotontopofher.



Hisheavyweightalmostcutheroxygen,andhe

liftedhimselfoffherandkissedherashisarm

huggedherlegupexposingherpussy.Hisheart

poundedevenmoreasherubbedhimselfover

her,heknewhehadtostop...Sheneededtime

tothinkaboutwhathehadtoldher,buthe

neededthatpussy,therewasnonelikethis

one...

Angelputherhandsoverhischestasheturned

andkissedher,thenshepulleduphistshirt.He

pausedandpulleditouthisheadthenhebent

overandkissedherbeforegettingoffherand

catchinghisbreathleaningoverthecomputer

desk...

Hunter:I'm sorry...(sighed)Fuck!

Angel:(wrappingherselfup)It'sok....



Shestoodupandwalkedintothebedroom

wheresheclosedthedoor.

Heputonhistshirtandsatonthecouch

catchinghisbreath.Hecouldn'tallowhimselfto

connectwithher,itwouldmakethingsdifficult

forhim shouldshechangehermindagain.I

meanthisisAngiewearetalkingabout.She

couldsayonethinganddoanotherthenext

morning.Healwaysfellforthisandthelast

timehedidithurtmorethanshewouldever

know.Besides,itwasonlyamatteroftime

beforehispastcaughtupwithhim.Onething

hehatedwasgoodbyes.Hehadmanagedto

distancehimselffrom her,butnowshewasin

hisbedwithhisson...Acompletepackage,the

bestthinghecouldeveraskfor....Hecould

almostseehertearonthatfatefulday...Wasit

worthitHunter?



Meanwhileinthebedroom Angelsatonthebed

andsighed,thatwasclose!Herpussywasstill

throbbing.Sheopenedthewardrobeandpicked

abodylotion,thenfourboxesofunopened

condomscaughtherattention...Hunterno,

pleaseno!Okithadbeenayear,hehadtoget

itsomewhereright?Hersubconscious

remindedherandshecalmlyclosedthedoor..

Shesatontheedgeofthebedandapplied

lotionbeforeswitchingoffthelightsandgetting

inbed.Shemovedclosertohersonandtooka

deepbreathclosinghereyes.

MeanwhileHuntersatonthecouchinthesame

positionforanhourfightinghisthoughts.Time

passedsofasthedidn'tnoticeitwaslateuntil

hestoodupandknockedonthedoor.She



didn'trespond,shewasprobablyexhausted

from thelongwalk.Heslowlyopenedthedoor

andwalkedinthenhesatonthechairand

watchedthem sleeping...

Hestaredatthem forawhilebeforepulling

downhispantsremainingwithboxerbriefsonly.

Hethenpulledouthistshirt,ifthiswashislast

momentswithhisgirlhewasgoingtomakethe

mostoutofit.Yeah,itwasherefinally!

Hepulledtheduvetandslidbehindherwhile

shelaidasleep.Heheldhercloseandkissed

herneckthensheslowlyopenedhereyesand

foundherselfinhisarms...

Hunter:DidIscareyou?



See,Hunter'svoicewasdeepandsexy,ithad

thatcommandingtonebutwhenbabydaddy

triedloweringhisvoice,itwassomethingelse!

Ittookawayherbreathandshewouldkeep

quietjustsohecouldtalkmore...

Hunter:Angie?

Shedidn'trespond,thenhekissedherpushing

herwaistonhim ashisbreathinggotheavier

witheverybreath.Hewascarefulnottomake

suddenmovementssohewouldn'twakethe

baby.Angel'spussybeganthrobbingasHunter

slidhisdickbetweenherthighsandgently

rubbedthem backandfourth.Hebreathed

downherneck,sheslowlystuckherbuttout

curvingherbutt,hepolishedhisdickandplaced

itonherthenhepresseddown..



Angel:(softly)Aww...

MicahflinchedstartledthenHunterpaused.

BothAngelandHunterheldtheirbreathinthe

lightdarknessasthebackbulbslightlyleftthe

room deem whileMicahopenedhiseyes

lookingaround.Heblinkedslowlyseveraltimes

untilhefellasleepagain.Hunterslowlygoton

topofherandkissedherashegrabbedthe

backofherkneepushingherlegandgently

#removed.

*

*

*

Micahjumpedagainastheirbreeathinggot

heavier,AngeltappedHunterseveraltimesso

hecouldpausebuthefrozeinsideherholding



tightlyashisdicktwitchedandfilledherupwith

thickwarm juices.Heturnedlookingathisson

asheslowlyfellasleepagainthenhegotoff

thebedandpulledAngelbeforequietlyclosing

thedoorthenhegrabbedAngel'shandandled

hertothelivingroom ashissemenflowed

downherthigh.Hekneltheronthecouchand

#removed...

AtLona'sHouse...

MeanwhileLonaandhiscompanionstaredat

theTVasthemovieended.Theysattherewith

notmuchtosaytooneanother..

Her:Shouldwegotobed?

Lona:Yes,let'sgo..

HestoodupandswitchedofftheTVasthey



quietlywalkedtothebedroom whereheopened

thedoorforher.Shesatonthebedandtook

offhershoes..

Lona:CanIbringyouadrink?

Her:I'm good,youjustgavemeone..

Lona:Ok..

Hisheartpoundedasshetookoffallher

clothesandgotinbed.Heslowlytookoffhis...

Heknewshewasofferingbuthewasn'tsure

howtoacceptandhewasn'tevensurehe

rememberedthosetipsagain.Maybehewasn't

ready,hecouldn'taffordtodisappointheror

worseloseher...

Heslidinbedandlaidnexttoher,thenshe

movedherbuttovertohim.Hisdickinstantly



jumped.Afullyearwithoutsexwasdoinga

numberonhim,buthestillwasn'tsurewhatto

do...

Sheturnedaroundandkissedhim thenshegot

ontopand#removed

Atthefarm...

Thenextmorningontheadjustablecouchbed

AngelstaredatHunterwhilehewasasleep.

Shepinnedherelbowandsoftlytouchedhis

chin...

Angel:Tellmeaboutthegirlyouusethose

condomswith...



Hunteropenedandrubbedhiseyes,thenhe

smiledlookingather..

Hunter:Goodmorningtoyoutoo.

Angel:Goodmorning...Doyouhaveagirlfriend?

Hunter:Iwouldn'tcallheragirlfriend.Sheisa

friendwithbenefits,herfatherownsthenext

farm....shegivesmesexeveryMonday,

WednesdayandSaturday....

Angel:GoSaturdaymmekana...

Hunter:(checkedthetime)Don'tworryshe

usuallycomesaround10..

Therewasasoundofthequadbikeparking

outsideastheypausedtalkingthensomeone

triedtounlockthedoor,butthekeysinside

blockedsothepersonknocked..



Voice:(littlevoice)Buffy?

Hunter:(clearedhisvoice)That'sher...

Angel:Wathodiamothowagagotogaatsosa

ngwana.

Voice:(knockingonthewindow)Buffy?Come

on...I'm gettingcold!

Hunterquicklyslidhisfeetinthepantsandput

onhistshirtasheunlockedthedoor..

Hunter:Luna,keepitdown..

Heopenedthedoorandshejumpedonhim,but

hedidn'tholdherasusual.Sheputherarms

aroundhisneckholdingthehelmetandkissed



him asherhairfellonhershoulders...

Luna:(smiled)Guesswhat?

ShecaughtaglimpseofAngelintheliving

room andleanedbackasheclosedthedoor..

Luna:Babewhat'sgoingon?Whoisthat?

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthefarm....

HunterheldLuna'shandandapproachedthe

adjustablecouchwhereAngelremainedinbed

withtheduvetoverherbreasts..

Luna:Hunterwhat'sgoingon?

BeforeHuntercouldspeakthebabycriedinthe

bedroom thenhewalkedaway.Sheturnedto

Angelandheldherwaiststillholdingthe

helmet..

Luna:Whoareyou?

Angel:Let'swaitforhim.

Luna:Iaskedyouasimplequestion,don'tyou

knowyourname?Areyouasdumbasyoulook?



Angel:Littlegirl-

Shepausedtalkingandsmiledshakingher

head,whatwasshedoing...arguingwithher

wouldbringherdowntoherlevelandmakeher

justaschildish.Shereachedforherbrabythe

endofthebedandputiton..

Luna:Howdoyouevenlivewithbreastslike

that?

Angel:You'llunderstandwhenyoubecomea

mom,fornowjustremainshockednana.

Luna:BitchIwillbreakyourfacewiththis

helmet,getupfrom hiscouch...(steppedover)

Getup!

Angelstaredatherasshesteppedover

bendingtalkingonherface.Hunterwalkedover



carryingMicah.

Hunter:(hurriedoverandblockedher)Eyey...

Stop!Don'teventhinkaboutit...Don'ttalkto

her...

Luna'seyesfellonMicahandhermouth

droppedasherattentionwenttohim....

Luna:Hunter?Youhaveakid?

Hunter:Yeah,andthat'sthemother...

Luna:Soyouusedme?

Hegrabbedherarm andwalkedtowardsthe

doorbutshepulledoff..

Luna:Whereareyoutakingme?Youusedme...



Hunter:(angrilyturned)Luna!Stoptalking...

Stopit...Let'sgo.

Luna:I'm notleaving

Hunter:Doyouwantustotalkinfrontofher?

BecauseIdon'tmind,doyoureallywantherto

hearustalking?

Luna:Youwillnotusetheagreementwehad

donkeymonthsagoagainstmebeforeyou

startedtellingmehowlonelyyouarewithout

me,howstressfulyourlifewas,wasthatanact?

Hunter:WehadanagreementLuna...Igaveyou

whatI'm supposedtoandyoudidthesame,it's

unfortunatethatwegotclosebutIhavea

family.Ineveraskedyoutobemygirlfriendand

Ihopeyoudon'tconsideryourselfassuch...

(turnedaroundandpointedatthelivingroom)

That'smygirlfriendandthemotherofmychild...

Luna:Soyou'retryingtosayI'm aprostitute?I

don'tevenneedyourmoneyIjustwantedtobe



closetoyou.

Hunter:Thisisstupidcanwetalkoutside?If

notthenyoubetterleavebecauseI'm tryingto

beasreasonableasIcanhere...

MeanwhileAngelslowlygotoffthebedandput

onherclothes,thensheadjusteditintoacouch

andbegancleaningwhiletheyargued.Fora

momentshewasworriedaboutMicah,butthen

theywerejusttalkingandsheknewhewas

safeinhisarms..

Shewalkedbywithaplateoflastnight's

nibblesandgotinthekitchenwhereshegot

startedonbreakfast...

MeanwhileHunteropenedthedoorforLuna...



Hunter:(calmly)Youneedtochangethetoneof

yourvoice,Idon'twantmysonwitnessing

violenceorwhateveryou'retryingtodo...

Shefoldedherarmsandwalkeddownthesteps

thenheclosedthedoorandfollowedher.They

stoodbyherquadbikewhereshesatonthe

seatandlookedathim holdinghisson.

Shewasn'tevensurewhatelsetosay,butthe

painofrealisinghedidn'tmissherasmuchas

shedidhim,coupledwiththeembarrassment

shewentthroughinfrontofthatwoman...

Luna:You'rebreakingmyheartHunter...I

thoughtyou'resingle...Yousaidyou'resingle

that'swhyIsaidyoushouldn'tpay,nowifeel

likeI'vebeenfuckedforfree..



Hunter:ShouldIpayyou?

Luna:You'remissingthepoint..

Shelookedawaytryingnottocrybutthetears

overpoweredherandsheburstintotears

leaningoverthehandlesofherbike.Shesilently

cried.Sheleanedbackandtookoutacigarette

whichsheputbetweenherlipsandtookouta

lighter...

Hunter:Don'tlightitup,mysonishere...

Shetookitoffherlipsandputeverythingback

inherpocket,thensherubbedhertearswith

hertshirtwhilehestoodbylookingather....

Luna:Whatam Igoingtodowithoutyou?I've

doneeverythingwithyouthepastsixmonths



andyou'retheonlyhappinessIhave...

Hunter:ThereasonIdidn'twanttocommitis

becauseIwasgivingmyselftime.Iwantedto

waituntil2yearsbeforeactuallymovingon

psychologically,itwaspurelysexualtome.

Luna:Ithoughtwearefallinginlove.

Hunter:Youweremistaken,Idon'twantusto

partwayslikeweweren'tfriends..

Luna:(gotonthebike)No,it'sfine...Igotitall

wrong...Ithoughtweweregettingclose..

Hunter:(rubbedherbackandstoodcloser

huggingherwhileshesatonthebike)I'm

sorry...Ididn'tmeantohurtyou...Istillcare

aboutyou...

Luna:It'sfine...Youhaveahandsomeboyby

theway.

Hunter:(smiledandliftedhim highlikethewise

monkeydidSimbaonLionKing)Thanks....



(smiledlookingupatMicah)Heybuddy...

Micah'sspitlandedonhisforeheadandhe

laughedrubbingitoffassheputonherhelmet...

Luna:Igottago.

Hunter:Wearecoolright?

Luna:Yeah..

Hunter:Whatdidyouwanttotellme?

Luna:IgotmyresultsforlastsemesterandI

didgood.

Hunter:(smiled)Goodgirl..Sowhenareyou

goingtobacktoschool?

Luna:Nextweek..

Hesteppedoverandhuggedheragainthenhe

removedherhelmetandkissedherlips..



Hunter:That'smygoodbye..Wegonnahaveto

cutthecommunicationtoo.

Luna:Solike...Isshemovingin?

Hunter:That'stheplan..

Luna:Ok..

Hunter:Bye...

Huntersteppedawayholdingthebabyandshe

droveoff...

AtLona'sHouse...

OnthesamemorningLizzy'sphonerangwhile

sheandLonalaidasleep.Sheturnedaround

andansweredleaningherheadawayfrom the

pillow..



Lizzy:Hello?...Hey...

Shejumpedoffthebedandlookedaround,then

shetrappedthephonebetweenherearand

shoulderwhilesheputonherpants..

Lizzy:Aw...Whatanicesurprise....I'llbeatthe

airportinafewminutes....bye.

Shehungupandputonmoreclotheswhile

Lonapinnedhiselbowonthebedlookingat

her..

Lona:IseverythingOK?

Lizzy:Yes,myfatherjustarrivedattheairport

andIhavetopickhim up.



Lona:Yourfatherknowshowtofly?Haveyou

beenintheplanetoo?

Lizzy:Yes

Lona:Whosechildareyou?

Lizzy:(laughed)Nobody's...(leanedoverand

kissedhim)Ihavetogo...Don'tcallme,Iprefer

textswhenI'm homebecauseIlikeworkinga

lotandcallscanbedistracting.

Lona:Ok..

Hegotoffthebedandputonhisclothesthen

hewalkedhertothecarasshefixedherhair..

Lizzy:Doyouhaveagirlfriend?

Lona:No,kegoboleletsemalobaakere?

Lizzy:Justconfirming,anywaysI'm your

girlfriendnowandIdon'twantgirlsinourhouse.



Lona:Um...Ok...

Sheopenedthedoorandgotinthensheclosed

thedoorandrolleddownthewindowsofthe

RangeRover.Lonaputhishandsinthepockets

lookingather,hecontainedthehappinessin

hisheartashesmiledcalmlylookingather.

See,heneverknewwomencouldsaythingslike

that,actuallyhewasstillflabbergastedfrom

lastnight,butofcoursehehadtomaintainthat

coolguycomposure...

Lizzyreachedinherpurseandhandedhim the

savingscard..

Lizzy:Canyougetafourburnerstove?Iwant

anovensoIcancookforusnextweek..

Lona:What?



Lizzy:Fourburnerstove,Ilovecookingbutyour

twoburnerdoesn'thaveanoven.

Lona:Ican'ttakeyourmoney.

Lizzy:Willyoubuyastovethen?BecauseIneed

tocooknextweek...I'llbeherethewholeweek..

Lona:You'reamaid,wheredoyouevengetthe

money?Youcan'tstealfrom yourboss-andwhy

areyouamaidifyourfathercanaffordaplane

ticket?Isn'titlikeover20K...

Lizzy:(laughed)Sheh!Lonagatweplaneticket

ke20K,Gaborone-Maunaboenna20K?

(laughedandsmiledadmiringhim)ija...Gape

myfatherisagovernmentemployee,they

sometimestravelbyair.I'm amaidbecauseI

didn'tfinishschoolandmybossisverystrict,

I'm notevenallowedtospendtimeonthe

phone.Myparentscan'tfeedmesoImust

work..



Helookedatherasshestartedthecarand

turnedthesteeringwheel,thenshestuckher

handout..

Lizzy:Hereisthecard,1920isthepin..I'llcall

youlater...Hey!Youshouldgetmeasparekey

soIcancomebyanytimeIwant,I'm your

girlfriendnow.

Lona:Ok..

Lizzy:(smiled)Ihadfunlastnight...Ilovedthe

wayyoufuckedmefrom thebottom,itfelt

reallygood...

Lona:(laughed)Ok,gogetyourfatherbefore

youloseallyourmorals.

Theylaughedasshereversedanddroveoff.

Noneofwhatshehadsaidmadeanysense,but

shewasabeautifulhumbleyoungohandshe



lovedthewayhefuckedher...Howgreatisthat?

Hewalkedintothehouseandsighedsittingon

thebed,thenhedroppedbackwithahuge

smile...

AtAmaya'smothers....

LaterthatmorningAmayafinishedrakingand

didhermother'slaundry,thenshehungitonthe

lineandcleanedherselfupgettingreadyto

leave...

Amaya:(applyinglotiononherfeet)MamaI'm

going!

Hermotherwalkedoverfixingherdoekandsat



onthecouch...

Her:DoesDudustillblackmailyouaboutwhat

herparentsdidforyou?

Amaya:(sighed)Uhsometimesbutsheisjust

beingDudu,Inevertakeittoheart...Shehas

beenstressedoutlatelyandshewantstogo

backtoschool.

Her:Aboutthat,whydon'tyouhelpherout?

Amaya:Ialreadyofferedandsheaccepted.I

hopeshewon'tstopattending,Iknowit'sarisk

butapartofmebelievesshenowknowswhat

shewants.Bomamabagannegomoduelela.

Her:Idon'tblamethem atall,I'm alsonot

convincedshewillfinish,butapartofme

wouldliketobelieveshenowseesthe

importanceofeducation.Sheisthereasonher

motherhashighbloodpressure,becauseshe

dideverythingtoguideherbutshechosea



differentpath.TheyareembarrassedandI

don'tblamethem.Ijusthopeshecanworkhard

togaintheirtrustbackagain

Amaya:Ibelievesheisseriousnow,shewillbe

fine...

Shepickedherbagandwalkedout...

Her:KooreobatalengmonnaAmayaand

settledown?Areyoueveninarelationship?

Amaya:(laughed)I'm stillsearchingmama,

thereare4menwhowantmenowandIthink

bytheendofthismonthornextIwouldhave

chosen.TheyallwanttotakemeoutsoI'm

givingthem thatchancesowecantalk,I'm

goingtospendareasonableamountoftime

witheachofthem beforeIcanmakeadecision.

Her:Ihopeyoudon'tchoosebasedonlooks,a



man'sattractivenessisinhischaracter.Does

herespectyou?Whatarehisthoughtsabout

marriage,children,genderbasedviolence...

Mostimportantly,hisknowledgeaboutmoney...

Hedoesn'thavetoberich,hejusthastobe

intelligentenoughtomakethemostoutof

nothing...Girlsyouragechoosemenlookingat

theirshoesandthecarstheydrive,lateronthis

manwillpayP500forhisdreadlockstobe

twistedbutrefusetogiveyouP200foryour

child'stracksuit...Makesureyoumakeawise

decisionbecauseyou'realsochoosingyour

child'sfather....That'sveryimportantwhen

choosingaman,doeshehavethecapabilityof

beingagoodfather...IknowIhardlytalktoyou

aboutmenbutyou'reoldenoughnow,don't

thinkforaminutethatthereistimeforplaying

andsleepingaround...Thereisnosuchthingas

playingaroundunlessyouwantdiseases..Pick

onemanoutofthoseandsettlewithhim...



Amaya:(smiledshyly)Mama...

Her:I'm dyingverysoonandIdon'twantyouto

bealone.Iwanttoleaveyouwithyourfamily..

Duduandherfamilyhelpedyou,butbloodwill

alwaysbethickerthanwater.Kalengwela

malatsisengwesetaagosupegetsagoreDudu

gasemogolookanabommagweDudu.

Motsalwaesioitsholelabanaennabonefamily

yagagwebecauseevenyourrelativeschange

atsomepoint..Eventhosemen,therewillcome

apointwherenobodyevennoticesyou...You're

trendingnowandit'sagoodtimetofindaman

otherwiseyou'llturnintothoseoldwomenwho

stillbehaveliketeensat50,justbecausethey

couldn'tmaketherightdecision...Lekgarebe

letswamofisheninggotsenababannye,batho

babangwebanebadiiwakegobonabaratiwa

cornertsothetsalehatshe.Bakopanyabanna

baledisabannannyaagobonwabonehela,ha

babadhanabamelamabeleechaileo



condemejaanonggotsenemakgarejwana..I

wantyoutochooseonemanthenhavechildren.

Evenmencan'tbetrustedbuthavingchildren?...

(wiggledherfinger)banahelajaana...Kebone

familyyagago.Gotsholaolemotonathatale

gonegotisangwanayoosannengsente.Nna

ketogakeswangwanakalesatshamekoeke

bonangoedirae,girlswhodon'thaveanything

tofallbackonworkhardanddon'thavetimeto

play.You'llplaywithyourchildrenandhusband

ifyou'reluckyenoughtobemarried,nowisnot

thetimetoplay....I'm dyingverysoon..

Amayastoppedsmiling,itwasthesecondor

thirdtimeshementioneddyinganditdidn'tsit

wellwithher.Sheknewshehadapointandthe

realityofgrowingupsunkintoherasshebid

hergoodbyeandleft.



Whiledrivingonthewayshefoundherself

goingthroughherlistofmenagain,wondering

whichonewasresponsibleenoughtosettle

downwithandhaveaseriousrelationship.…

Nowsheknewthatshecouldn'tstringthem all

along...Hopewastakingheroutthatevening

andMojaalsomentioneditwouldbeniceto

havehercomemeethisbrotherandhis

girlfriend...Mojawasmorecalmerandinto

familyandsettlingdown,butshedidn'tknow

muchaboutHope...Withthatlavishcarand

thosesleeksmilesheprobablyhadthousands

ofgirls..Mojaontheotherhandwasmore

reserved,hewasn'tacharmerboynorwashea

badboy.Actuallyheseemedlikeageekandhe

wasalwaystalkingabouthowlonelyhegot

becausehedoesn'tlikehangingwithgroupsor

partying...Shesighedconsideringtobailouton

Hope.Butshecouldn't,whatifMojaislyingor

hasanexheloved...Ithappenedbefore..I

guessshewoulddecideonthelastminute



whom shewouldgooutwithtonight...

Atthefarm....

LaterthatmorningAngelstoodoutsidethe

kraalmadeofgum poles,shewatchedHunter

closingthegateholdingabucketandwalking

in...

Hewhistledandsmackedthecattleashe

approachedtheonewithlargetits.Heloosely

tiedthetwobackfeetandsquatted......

Angel:Aren'tyougoingtotieittightly?That

ropeisloose.

Hunter:Theyknowthedrill,theropewasjustto

communicatethatI'm milkingit...



Hebeganmilkingthecowwithbothhandsand

movedtothenextcowuntilthefivelitres

bucketwasfulloffreshmilk.Thenhewalked

overtoAngelandgaveherthebucket,hegot

Micahandtookthedummyoutofhismouth..

Hunter:Ntshadiotsemr...

Angel:Huntertherraotaaragisangwanakeka

dikgomo.

Huntersquattednexttothecowandmilked

overhismouth.Micahflinchedasthemilk

bouncedonhisnose...

Hunter:Monnaweebulamolomo...



Angel:Hunterstopit...

ThemilkbouncedonhislipsagainasHunter

squeezedthetitthenMicahsuckedhislipsand

openedhismouthtiltinghisheadup.Hunter

squeezedmoremilkintohismouth,hegasped

andswallowedthemilkuntilHunterstoodup...

Micah:(cryingpointingdown)Dhaaaa...

Huntersquattedagainandsqueezedmoremilk

intohismouth,Angelwatchedindisbelief..

Angel:Ican'tbelieveorutangwanakego

anywelamanamane...

Micahdrankuntilhisstomachwasballoonfull,



thenHunterstoodup...

Hunter:Yerrtogakeipolaelangwana..

Hesteppedbackandputhim onthecornerof

thekraal,thenhewenttoopenthegate.The

whitebrahmanbullwalkedovertoMicahand

smelledhim,thenitlickedhim withitslarge

tongue.Micahlosthisbalanceandfellonhis

buttthenheraisedhishandandtouchedthe

bull.

Meanwhileunawareofeverythinghappening,

Angelcoveredthebucketwithitslidandturned

aroundlookingatHunterasheopenedthe

kraal..

Angel:Micahokae?



Hunter:(whistledandsmackedanothercowas

theywalkedout)Overthere...

Angelturnedandsawthebullleaningover

Micah,shescreamedandranoverpickingadry

pieceofcowdungthrowingitatthebull.The

dungbouncedonthebullandhitMicah's

forehead,shekneltbythelogstryingtopull

Micahbetweenthelogswhileheburstinto

tearstouchingwherethecowdunghadhithim,

andpanickingfrom hismother'sscreams.

Hunterwalkedoverandpickedhim up...

Hunter:Whatareyoudoing?

Angel:Emothudile...

Hunter:Itdidn't..

Angel:Itdid,Isawit..Whywouldyouleavehim

withthecows?Theycouldhavestompedon



him..

Hunter:(shushinghim)HewasOK...Angieyou

probablyhither.

Angel:Thatbullwasknockinghim downwith

itshead..

Hunter:(sighed)JesusAngiecomeon!

Heturnedaroundandwalkedawayputting

Micahoverhisshoulder.Micahputhislittle

handsoverhisfather'sheadandsmiledlooking

downashewalked...

Hunter:Skabaankgwelamathemothogong

wena...

Angeljoinedthem holdingthebucketasthey

walkedalongthetrailtothefarm house...



Angel:So,arethoseyourcattle?

Hunter:No,they'reMicah's...(laughedandgot

him from hisshouldersasheputhim onhis

chest)Isoundlikemyfathernow....(laughed)

Andit'safuckinggoodfeelingtosayeverything

I'm doingisformyson..Ican'twaittoscold

him like..."Wearegoingtothefarm this

weekendnowrestling,thatfarm isyoursandif

youdon'tlearnanythingtherelativeswillstealit

from you."HebannaIevensoundgenuine!I

can'twait...

Angellaughedandpushedhim asthey

laughed...

Angel:Ekarepapa,heusedtosaythattome..

Hunter:Threeofmycattlewerefrom him.



WhenItoldhim Iwantedtostartfarminghe

gavemethreecalves,therestofthecattle

camefrom myfather.Itwasmyinheritance.I

hopeIdon'tblowitbecauseIwon'thavemore

from him.

Angel:Butyou'redoinggood..

Hunter:Ihave2herdboysandawomanwho

takescareofthegoatsandthesheep..Ionly

workonweekends...Bythewaydidyoutakea

leaveofabsence?

Angel:Yeah,Saturdayweworkhalfday..ke

ikopilehela.

Hunter:Really?

Angel:OhI'm atravelagentnow,I'm nolonger

managingthefillingstation.

Hunter:Sweet....Youshouldhaveaskedfor

Mondaytoo...I'm alreadyenjoyinghavingyou

around...



Angel:(laughed)Iwish,thisplaceisquiet...I

likebeingawayfrom developmentsand

technology..

TheyapproachedthebigcarthenAngiegotin,

Hunterchangedthegumbootsintohisnormal

bootsandlockedthefarm houseandthehay

housebeforegettinginthecarandhanding

Micahover.HekissedAngelandstartedthe

car...

MinuteslaterAngellookedoutsidethewindow

watchingastheydrovepastalargecultivated

land,shelookedathim whilehedrove...

Hunter:Iwouldhaveneverguessedthatyou

knewanythingaboutbotshelojwasetswana,

kanakerebotshelojwapolasi...ThefirsttimeI

metyouyoulookedlikeafuckboybaba



iphontshangba..Kaslim fitsuit.

Hunter:(laughed)Angieweelesagonthoga...

Micahmovedoverreachingforhim thenhe

sloweddownandstoodhim onhislap.Micah

heldthesteeringwheelastheydroveatthe

speedof20km/h,chattingwhilstMicahrocked

upanddownprobablyassuminghewasdoing

thedriving...

Micah:(rockingupanddownholdingthe

steeringwheel)Dah-Dah...Dah-dah...

Hunter:YessayDaddy,thisotheronewasjust

anincubator!Butyoucanstartsayingmama

nextmonthjusttothankherforincubatingyou..

Angellaughedandpunchedhim...



Therestofthenoonpassedbyquicklyasthe

familycookedtogetherandbathedbefore

changingintocleanclothes.

Laterthatafternoon,Angelstoodbyholding

Micah.Huntersaweddownbranchestoleave

outahugebranchgoodenoughforaswing,

thenhegotoneofthestrongestropeandmade

aswingbeforehoppingdownanddustinghis

hands...

Hunter:Alright...Come..

Angel:(laughed)IhopeIdon'tfall...

Hunter:Thisropeisofhighquality...

AngelpluggedMicahonherchestwiththebaby

carrierandsatontheswing,thenHunterslowly

swungbothofthem whilethemusicplayedin



thecar..

Angelstraightenedherlegsandswunghigher

asMicahgiggledeverytimehisfaceswungto

Hunterwhomadefunnyfacesonhim..Angel's

hairflewbackandforthasHunterpushedher...

Angel:(swingingwhilehighandlow)Tideis

highbutI'm holdingon..I'm gonnabeyour

numberone..(voicetrailingoff)I'm notthekind

ofgirlwhogivesupjustlikethat...

Hunter:(joinedin)ohnooohhtideishighbut

I'm holdingon..

Hepushedherasshestartedyetanothersong

whichhejoinedinon.Shedidthisforawhile

tryingtofindonesonghedidn'tknow,untilthey

bothlaughedatherbecauseshewaslosing...



Attherestaurant...

LaterthatafternoonDudupickedthetrayand

wipedthetableasthecustomerswalked

outside.Anothercustomertookaseatatthe

tableshewasstillcleaning...

Dudu:Iwasstillcleaningit,canyouusethat

one?Iwillbewithyouinasecond.

Him :HiDudu...It'sDavidfrom Gaborone...You

sentmymotherP500theotherday.

Hermouthdroppedasshestoppedwipingthe

tableandlookedathim...

Dudu:Ithought...Ithoughtyousaidyoustayin



Gaborone..

David:Ido,Ijustdroveallthewayheretosee

you.ThisismyfirsttimeinMauntoo.Iused

Googlemapstogethere.Youlooksomuch

betterinperson...

Dudufrozeholdingthetrayandthekitchen

cloth..…

*

*

*

*

*
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Attherestaurant...

Dudulookedatherwristwatchandlookedback

atthecounter,shehadafewmorehoursbefore

shecouldknockoff..

David:(noticedsheworriedabouttime)It'sokif

you'restillworking,I'llwait...

Dudu:Iknockoffat8pm,youcan'twaitherefor

hoursespeciallyaftersuchalongdrive.

David:I'llbookaroom inanyoftheguest

housesorhotelandbaththenlaydownfora

fewhourswhilewaitingforyoutoknockoff.

Dudu:No,thatwillcostyou,youalreadyhadto

fillyourtankjusttoseeme..Wouldyoumind

goingtowaitformeatmyhouse?

David:Iwouldn'tmind...(laughed)Don'tyou



thinkI'dstealyourfurnitureanddisappear?

Dudu:(laughed)Afterdriving1000kilometres

toseeme?Idon'tthinkso.

Theylaughedlookingatoneanother,henoticed

thatlittleuniquesmilethatrevealedher

beautifulpointycanines.

Dudu:Idon'tknowiftheywillallowmeto

quicklyshowyouwheremyhouseis.

David:Youcanaskafriendoranyonetotake

methere.I'm good,Idon'twanttodisturbyour

workschedule...

ShetookoutherphonetodialAmaya.On

secondthought,sheslidthephonebackinher

pocket...Itwouldn'ttakeasecondforhim tofall

forAmayaandloseinterestinher...Thisone



wasn'tgoingtoseeAmayabeforetheycould

takethenextstep.

Dudu:I'lltalktomysupervisor..

David:No,I'lljustwait-

Dudu:No..Itwouldn'tbefair..

Shequicklywalkedintothekitchenandputthe

traydown,thenshewalkedintohersupervisor's

office...

Atthefarm...

WithMicahlayingasleeponhischest,Hunter

peacefullylaidonthehammockontheother

sideofthetreewhereAngel'sswingwas

hanging.Thehammockslightlyswungback



andforthmakingtheirsleepevenpeaceful...

MeanwhileinthehouseAngelgotoutwith

laundryandhungitoverthefencebefore

walkingintothehouseandcomingoutwitha

bowlfulloficecream..

Shesatonherswingandswungbackandforth

whileshetooksmallspoonswiththebowlon

herlap.Shelookedattheguyslyingonthe

hammockandtheirpeacefulsleepgother

yawningtoo.Thefarm wasquietwithoutthe

twoofthem,wellthereweredifferentsoundsof

animals...Sheknewhedefinitelyhadhorsesin

theothersectionofthefarm.Shethoughtof

listeningtomusic,butthatwouldwakethe

boys.

Shegotherphoneandsmiledtakingafew



picturesofthem.Sheyawnedagainasshe

walkedintothehousewhereshesteppedout

withsinglesizemattressesandlaidthem down

besidesthem.Shespreadhertowelanda

pillowbeforelyingdownassheyawnedagain

nowfeelingsleepy...

Hunterslowlyopenedhiseyesandthenhegot

upwithMicah...

Hunter:Comesleepontop..

Shegotonthehammockwithherpillowand

laidpeacefully.God!Whowouldhavethoughta

hammockwouldthebestplacetosleepaftera

longday...

HunterandMicahlaidonthemattressand



quicklydozedoffbeforesheblinkedslowlyuntil

shedozedofftoo...

AtDudu'sHouse....

LateronDuduunlockedthedoorasDavid

followedhim in.SheswitchedtheTVonand

passedtothebedroom,thankGodshehad

cleanedbeforegoingtoworkthatmorning...

Dudu:Comethisside...

Shestoodatthedoorandpointedinthe

bedroom..

Dudu:Thisisthebedroom incaseyouwantto

liedown...(walkedtothesmallshower)Andthe



bathroom....

David:Forawaitressyouliveinabeautifulpad,

Ilikeit.

Dudu:Thanks,ifitwasn'tfortipsIwouldn't

afforditonmysalary.Mosttouriststipbig,you

knowhowwhitepeoplebelieveinthanking

waitressesforanexcellentservice...You

servicethem goodtheytipyou.

David:You'reahardworkerIcantellthat...

Thereisnothingattractivethanawomanwho

workshard,remindsmeofmymother.

Dudu:(smiled)Thankyou....(sighed)Ihaveto

go...

Hefollowedherouttakingouthiscarkeys..

David:Canyoudrive?

Dudu:(lookedathisX5reluctantly)Um...No,I



can't...

Hegothisbackpackandthrewoverhiskeys,

shehadnochoicebuttocatchthem before

theycouldfallontheground...

David:It'sjustacar,hurryupbeforeyouget

fired...Bythewayarethereanysurpriseguests

Imustexpect?(laughed)Yourboyfriend?Ifso

I'llneedsomethinginthecarjustincasethings

getoutofcontrol.

Dudu:(laughed)Idon'thaveaboyfriend,not

evensomeonewhosaysonchekalengkoinbox.

GaobonekeleCEOwadimemekoFacebook,

gagonamemeekesaeitsing,dicomedian

tsothegadipostakennawanthagotshega...

Davidlaughedlookingatheradmiringly..



David:Ehe,ketaantshadithakokelebella

game..

Dudu:Pleasedo...

Shejumpedbehindthewheelandclosedthe

doorandnoticedhowtinyshelookedinside,

thenshepulledtheseatbelt.

David:Areyougood?

Dudu:Yeah.

David:Seeyoulater....

Sheturnedthewheelanddroveoffashe

walkedbackintothehouse.Hetookashower

beforesittingonthecouchtowatchthegame...



Atthefarm...

MeanwhileMicahwokeandsatup.Bothhis

parentswerestillasleep,sohecrawledoverto

theswingbuthecouldn'treachit,hecrawledto

thebottleofwaterwithaglassontop,theglass

droppedwhilehetriedtodrinkbutthebottle

wasclosed.Hegotthewineglassholdingthe

slim partofitandcrawledovertothemattress

whereHunterwasstillsleeping.

Hesatthereforawhiletryingtodrinkfrom the

glassbutnothingcameoutthenhemovedover

toHunterandhitcrackeditonhisforehead.

HunterleapedandsatupasAngelslowlygot

up...

Hunter:Heelawena!



Hegottheglassfrom him andpickedtheother

brokenpiece..

Hunter:(calmly)Thislittleshitalreadytryingto

killmesohecangettheinheritancejust

becausehedrankmilkfrom onecow,I'llnever

trustthisboy!

Angel:(laughed)Leavemysonalone....

Angelpickedhim upandtouchedHunter's

forehead..

Angel:(laughed)It'sjustascratch...Let'sgo

inside,it'sgettingdark...I'llcomebackfor

everything.

Hunter:It'sok,youguysgoin,I'llbringin

everything..



Theywalkedbackintothehousewhilehe

pickedthemattress.Everhadsomething

happenandyoufeellikeithashappenedbefore.

Likeadéjàvumoment?Itwasawkward

becausehecouldn'trememberthedetails,but

hecouldn'tshakethefeelingthatthishad

happenedbefore...

AtDudu'shouse....

LaterthateveningDavidhaddozedoffonthe

couchwhilewatchingthegame,aknockonthe

doorwokehim asheliftedhisheadthenheput

hisfootdownandwalkedtothedoorholding

theremote.Heopenedandunfamiliaryoung

ladysmiled...



Her:Hi,I'm Amaya,Dudu'sfriend...CanItalkto

her?Sheisn'tpickingmycallsbutIwasdoing

mynailsnextdoor...Isawthelightsonand

thoughtsheishome.

David:Sheisstillatwork...(shookherhand)My

nameisDavid..

Amaya:(shakinghishand)HiDavid,whydon'tI

knowyou?

David:(laughed)I'm newinherlifeso..

Theybothlaughed...

Amaya:CanIusethetoiletbeforeIgo?

David:Sure,knockyourselfout..

Shewalkedinandclosedthedoor...

*



*

*

*

*
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AtDudu'sHouse....

Amayafinishedpeeingandwipedherselfasher

phonevibratedonthesink.Sheflashedthe

toiletandstoodinfrontofthemirrorfixingher

hair.SheignoredHope'scall,guywaswaytoo

sleekforafamilyman!Nowthathermom had

mentionedit,therewassomuchshewasn't

awareofandthemoreshethoughtaboutit,the

moreMojaseemedlikehe'dmakeagood

fatherandhusband...



SheopenedDudu'sshelfandfixedheredges

withheredgecontrol,thenshesteppedback

andheldherwaistlookingatherprettyselfone

moretime.Bynowsheknewsheloved

admiringherselfonthemirrorbuttimewas

running.OK,timetogoAmaya....

Mojacalledandsheclearedhervoicesmiling...

Amaya:(softly)Hello?

Moja:Hey...Whereareyou?

Amaya:I'm onmyway,Iwenttodomynails

first..

Moja:Babeyou'rebeautifulevenwithoutthose

thingsespeciallywithoutmakeup,besidesdon't

makeyourselftoobeautifulmenaregoingto

keepstaringatyouandannoyme.I'm goingto



tellthem tojerkoffiftheydare...Justweara

sweaterthathasahoodiesowecancoverthat

faceanddefinitelynoskinnyjeansandboots

withaleatherjacket...Oraminidress...Or

anythingsexy...

Amaya:(laughed)MaybeIshouldcomenude.

Moja:I'llstranglethatbeautifulface...Just

comealready....MybrotherandIarehaving

drinksintheback,hisgirlfriendisrunninglate

aswell...

Amaya:I'llbethere...

Shehungupandwalkedoutfixingherleather

jacket,thenshebentoverandfixedherboots

whileDavidsatonthecouchholdingthe

remote...

Amaya:(tuckingherjeansintheboots)Ihave



togo...I'm goingonadate.I'm veryhungrybut

Idon'twanttoeatbecausemyboyfriendalways

forcesmetoeat...(laughed)Arekehetsamadi

orderingthingsthenIdon'tfinish.

David:(laughed)It'sthetruth,youladiesalways

dothat...

Amaya:(laughed)Haoit'sunladyliketocleara

plate.

Duduwalkedinonthem laughingandglaredat

Amayawhofinishedfixingherbootand

straighteneduplookingatDudu...

Duduglaredatherasshelookedevenprettier

withhernewhairdo,alldresseduplikeahigh

schoolgirl..Heredgeslaidsmartlywhilethe

wholestraightweavefloweddownherback...



Dudu:(walkedpasther)Canwetalk?

Amayafollowedhertothebedroom still

unawareoftheeffectsofherpresence...

Amaya:AreyouOK?

Duduclosedthedooranddroppedherbagon

thebed...

Dudu:Whatdoyouwantfrom me?Ompataeng

Amaya?Whywouldyoucometomyhouse

unannounced?

Amaya:Sincewhenhasthatbeenabigdeal

whenyou'reoffduty?Iwenttodonailsandsaw

yourlightsonthen-

Dudu:Whatdidyoudowhenyoufoundoutthat



I'm nothomeandIhaveavisitor?

Amaya:DuduIjustused-

Dudu:Youneedtostoptryingtogeteveryman

thatcomesmyway...You'realreadysleeping

withthewholeofMauncanIjusthavethisone

formyself?You'renowbehavinglikeaslutand

it'slowevenforyou....Koorewarataha

gongwelegongwekooyangtengbannabago

bata...

Inthelivingroom Davidthoughtheheardan

ongoingargumentandmutedtheTVturninghis

headastheladiesargued.Foramomenthe

wasn'tsurewhattheargumentwasallabout

becauseeverynowandthenthey'dreducetheir

voices,butthenthey'dgetcarried..WellDuduto

bespecific....

Meanwhileinthebedroom Amaya'seyeswelled



upasshelookedatDuduindisbelief.....

Amaya:I'veneversleptwithyourboyfriends

eventheguysyouhadcrushesonlegoitse

basaitsegorewabaratanekebaganagaba

mpata.WhatmakesyouthinkI'dtakeyourman?

IfthisisaboutHunterdon'tyourememberthat

you'retheonewhoforcedmetosleepwithhim?

NowIgettobelabelled?Ididn'tevenknowyou

haveavisitornkabekesatsenaandnowthatI

knowwhyyoudidn'tanswermycallsI'm

shocked.Soyouintentionallyignoredmycalls?

Dudu:Amayaorataattention,whycouldn'tyou

justleave?Whatwereyoutalkingabout?What

didhesay?

Amaya:Idon'tevenrememberwhatwewere

talkingabout,butitwasnothing,Iwasactually

tellinghim I'm going...Dududidyouforgetgore

Ihaveadate?



Dudu:Howlonghaveyoubeenhere...

Thedooropenedandtheirheartsskippedas

DavidstoodatthedoorlookingatDudu...

David:SheaskedtousethetoiletandIletherin,

shewasinthereforabout2minutesthenshe

walkedoutandsaidshewasleavinggoingon

somedatewithherboyfriend.Shesaid

somethinglikesheishungrybutshewilleat

therebecauseherboyfriendforceshertoeat,I

agreedwiththeboyfriendandthat'swhatwe

laughedaboutwhenyouwalkedin.Nothing

happened,pleasestoptorturingher...Ithink

sheisgoingtobelatetoo.(toAmaya)I'm sorry,

ifIknewitwouldbeaproblem toletyouinI

wouldn'thave,IjustassumeditwasOKsince

youtwoarefriends.



Amayaopenedthedoorandwalkedoutthen

DavidlookedatDuduwholookeddownnot

surewhattosay...

Atthehotel....

Amayaparkedandpausedsittinginthecar.

Shewasn'tawarehowhurtshewasuntiltears

blurredhersightandherthroathurt.Shehad

alwaysdonethis,goingoutwithherandalways

makingsureshelookedshabbyorusingherto

getridesbut...Sheleanedoverandcried,then

sheleanedbackandrubbedhereyes...

Herphonerang,itwasacousinandshe

rememberedsendingheramessagepouring

hersorrowsonherbutnowshewasfine.....



Amaya:Hello?

Cousin:Ijustsawyourmessage,Ithinkyou

shouldjuststophangingwithpeople.Sheisnot

theonlyonewhothinkslikethataboutyou..

Akillasaysshestoppedhangingwithyou

becausewhensheiswithyoumendon'tpay

muchattentiontoher...MaybeDuduthinks

you'llstealherboyfriend.Tswahelamo

bathonglewenaoratabotsalanyana...If

someonefeelslikeyou'redeemingtheirlight,

standbackandletthem havepeace.It'snot

yourfaultthattheseguysbagobata,I'm a

womanandIcanseeyou'rebeautifulcousie,

evenIwouldn'ttrustmyhusbandaroundyou.

However,thatdoesn'tgiveanyonetherightto

hurtyou...LeaveDudualoneandgivehersome

spacetoenjoyherrelationship.Youknowhow

shegetswhenshefindsanewman...Istill

rememberherdayswiththatZamboguy...My

adviceisstayawayfrom herakereareomo



tseelabanna.Tswamoenealekwekebanna..

Amaya:Yeah,I'llstayaway.Ididn'tknowshe

seesmelikethat,thatsheblamesmebut

thanks.

Cousin:Bye!

Shehungupandwalkedintothehotelheading

tothebararea.ShecouldseeMojasitting

alonehavingadrink.Hesawherandstoodup

tomeetherastheyhugged....

Amaya:Hey!

Moja:Hey...Youlookbeautiful...

Amaya:Thanks..

ThebrotherwalkedoverwhileMojaputhis

armsaroundher.



Moja:MeetmybrotherHope...

Sheturnedaround,theybothlockedeyesas

theirheartsbegunpounding...

Moja:HopethisisAmaya...

Hope:NicetomeetyouAmaya.

Amaya:Nicetomeetyoutoo...

Theyallsatdownandorderedmealswhile

Hopekeptlookingatherindisbelief,butthen

hecouldn'thurthisbrother,notlikethat..

MeanwhileAmaya'sheartthrobbedsomuch

shethoughtitwouldfallintotheplate.The

brotherscontinuedchatting...



AtDudu'sHouse....

OnthesamenightDudufinishedbathingand

changedintoherpyjamas,thenshewalkedto

thelivingroom whereDavidwassittingquietly

pressinghisphone...

Herheartwasstillpoundingandshewondered

justhowmuchoftheirconversationhehad

heard.Heprobablythoughtshewascontrolling

ortoxic...Verywrongfirstimpressionsabout

her,butitwasimpossibletoevenexplainthat

conversation.Hehadn'tsaidmuchsincethe

argumentandthisscaredher.Shewasn'tsure

whattosaytobreaktheice...

David:Youforcedhertohaveathreesomewith



you?

Dudu:It'salongstory

David:Sparemethedetails,Idon'twantto

pictureit...I'm justshockedbecauseInever

imaginedyoudoingthat.Idroveoverherewith

atotallydifferentpictureaboutyou.LittledidI

knowthatyou'rethattypeofawoman..

Dudu:Whattype?

David:Babadumelangdithreesomeorinitiate

athreesomeinyourcase...I'm notjudgingI'm

just...(sighed)Idon'tevenknowwhattosay...

Whatyoudidtoyourfriendwasreallyrude,I'm

kindadisappointedthatyou'dthinkI'dsleep

withyourfriend...AnywaysI'llgetthecouch,it's

alreadylateandI'm sureyou'retired.Wewill

talkinthemorning.

Dudu:Ok.



Shebroughthim aduvetandapillowthenhe

laiddown...

Dudu:Goodnight....

David:Goodnight...

Shewalkedtothebedroom andsatonthe

bed.....

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtAmaya'sHouse...

ThenextmorningAmaya'sphonerangwhile

shelaiddeadasleeponthebed.Sherubbedher

eyesandpicked...

Amaya:Hello?

Hope:Hi,it'sHope.

Amaya:Hi.

Hope:Ididn'tsleeplastnight,didyouknowwe

arebrothers?

Amaya:Ididn'tknow,Idon'tevenknowwhyI

gotyournumber,butIcan'tgooutwithyou

anymore.

Hope:Iunderstandthat,lennagasegorekare

weshouldcarryonbecauseIrespectmy



brotherandIdon'twanttohurthim..

Amaya:Thanksforunderstanding,IloveMoja-

Hope:Andyetyouwereplanningoncheating!

Hetoldmehemetsomeoneweeksago.We

mayhavenotgottenintoanythingserious,but

youwereactuallyplanningoncheating.

Amaya:Itwasn'tcheating,Iwasweighingmy

optionsyoudon'thavetomakemefeelbad.I

don'tknowwhythisisabigdealbecausethe

onlythingwedidwasexchangenumbersand

agreeonadate.Ihaven'tevenhuggedyoufor

youtostartaccusingme...Agreeingtogoona

datewithyoudoesn'tmakemeyourgirlfriend,

howdidyouevenarriveatthat?

Hope:Iunderstandallthat,butI'm worried

aboutyoutryingtocheatonmybrother,Idon't

trustyouonebit.

Amaya:Ohwell,youdon'thavetotrustme

becauseyou'renotmyboyfriend,Mojais.Ithink



youshouldstopcallingme.

Hope:I'm goingtoletthisslideoutofrespect

formybrotherandourprinciples,butIhopeyou

won'thurthim.

Amaya:I'm reallysorrybuthonestlywedidn'tdo

anything,Idon'tgetthepartwhereyougetto

lectureme!

Hope:I'm tryingtogetclosure...

Shekeptquietforamomentandsighed...

Amaya:You'reright....It'stheleastIcandofor

you...I'm reallysorryforgivingyouhope.I

shouldn'thavetakenyournumber,butifit

makesanydifferenceIjustwantedtogiveyou

afairchancebeforedismissingyou.Iwantedto

gooutwithyousoIcouldhearyourstoryand

judgeyourcharacter,unfortunatelyIendedup



decidingtostickwithMoja.Mybiggestmistake

wasnottotellyougoreoithobogekakoo,butI

didn'tthinkyou'dbeattached,wedidn'teven

talkandalreadyI'm hearingthatI'm agirlfriend!

MmeI'm stillsorry.Iunderstandthatpeopleare

different.

Hope:It'sok,don'tfeelbadaboutit,atleastmy

brotherhasagirlfriend.That'sallthatmatters.

Amaya:Thanks,andIpromisenottohurtMoja.

Hope:Sure,bye.

Amaya:Bye.

Shehungupandsighedsittingup...

AtDudu'sHouse....

OnthesamemorningDuduwalkedintothe



livingroom dragginghersleepershoesyawning.

Sheturnedtothekitchenandsteppedback

lookingatamandrinkingwaterbythesink,

thenshesighedinreliefassheputherhand

overherchest...

David:Sorry,didIstartleyou?

Dudu:(laughedandcoveredhermouth)Iforgot

Ihadavisitor,I'm usedtostayingaloneke

todilegore.

David:(smiled)Sorry...

Hesmiledlookingatherandfoldedhisarms...

David:Sohavewehadtimetocalm down?

Dudu:(smiled)Iwasn'tangry.

David:Youwere..



Dudu:Iwasn't.

David:DuduImaynotknowyoubuttheface

thatwalkedintothehouselastnightwasn'tthe

oneIsawattherestaurant.Youwereangry

withyourfriendandme...Maybenotwithme,

butyouthoughtIwashittingonyourfriend...

Dudu:AmayaandIhavehistorysoIgot

defensive.

David:Whatdidshedo?Andwhyareyoustill

friendswithherifyoudon'ttrusther?

Dudu:Well...

David:Whatreallyhappened?

Dudu:(sighedandleanedagainstthekitchen

unit)Honestlyithasnothingtodowithher...It's

notlikeshedidanythingtome,butwhenever

I'm withhershegetalltheattention.Allthe

guyswanther,Ijustdidn'twantthesameto

happenwithyou...It'snotlikeshestolemy

boyfriendsoranything,wehavealwaysbeen



closeandsheislikemylittlesister.Wegrewup

togetherbutevenwhenwewereyoungpeople

likedher.Shemadefriendseasily,peopleat

churchlikedherbecauseshewasn'tshytosing,

shewonbeautycontestsatherschoolandmy

parentsboughtherdressesforcompetitions

whileIgotnothing..Sheisalwaystheone...A

guywillsmilewithmebutwhentheyseeher

theywillfriendzonemealmostimmediately.

Othersgoasfarasbefriendingmeonlytoask

metotalktoherontheirbehalf.

David:Whichmakesyourapproachevenworse,

it'snotherfaultmenlikeher,butnoteveryman

willwanther,atleastnotme.It'snotnicetobe

accusedofsomethinglikethat,andIdon'tthink

shewasinterestedinme.Youneedtohave

confidenceinyourself.(shekeptquiet)I

wouldn'tdriveallthewayjusttobeattractedto

thenextgirl,I'm notthateasytrustme.Icame

hereforDudu,butIwouldn'tberudetoyour



friendsjusttoproveIloveyou.Idon'tthinkyou

shouldberudetopeoplebecauseofmeeither,

itmakesmefeelresponsibleforyourfights...

I'm nothappywithwhathappenedbutIbelieve

youdidn'tknowmesowecanletitpass.Ihope

youworkitoutwithyourfriend.Beingaccused

ofsomethingyoudidn'tdoisnotnice...

Dudu:Iunderstand...

David:Ialsothinkyoumustlearntogive

yourselftimewhenyou'reangry,halfthetime

weendupdoingorsayingsomethingthatwe

willregretlater.Youprobablywouldn'thave

saidwhatyousaidhadyouwaitedtoconfront

her.See,nowwearetalkinglikereasonable

people,lastnightyouwouldhaveprobably

accusedmeofsomethingandchasedmeout.

Dudu:Isthatwhyyousaidgoodnighttooearly?

Hesteppedoverandbabykissedher.



David:Iwasafraidofgettingintoanargument.

Dudu:Iwasn'tgoingtoscoldyou.

David:(smiledlookingatherlips)Whatwere

yougoingtodo?

Shesmiledandsteppedoverthensheputher

armsaroundhim andkissedhim.Heputhis

armsaroundandkissedherback..

AtRay'sHouse....

LaterthatmorningApulacleanedthehouseand

pausedlookingatRaylyingonthebedwith

Nash.Shequietlypickedhisphoneandwalked

out,thenshewentthroughhismessagesand

foundnothing,butonthetextmessageswasa

moneytransferconfirmationtoanunknown



number.Sheshookherheadindisbelief...He

sentawholeP800tothiswoman...P800!

Shecopiedthenumbertoherphoneand

returnedthephonethenshewalkedoutside

callingit,therewasnoanswer..

Shetookadeepbreathandtypedamessageto

thisdesperatemansnatcher...

Apula:Kekopaotswemomonnengwame,we

havea9monthsoldson.You'rewastingyour

timeibileoijesamonnawamemahalacosI

won'tleavehim.Youcouldbewastingthose

sexmonkeystylesonamanthatwillmarryyou

esengwame.Ketekegoboneotsilegolela,

yougotthatP800forthelasttime.



Shesentthemessageandwalkedbackintothe

house...

Apula:Mxm,bitch!

Sheputherphonedownandcontinued

cleaning...

AtZimona'sHouse....

MeanwhileMrsZimonaputtheirbreakfaston

thetrayandpickedherphonewiththeother

handasshereadwalkingtothelivingroom.

HerhusbandwassittingdownwatchingTV...

Shesatdownandputthetrayonthetable

beforereadingthemessagesenttoherOrange



number...

MmagweNash:Kekopaotswemomonneng

wame,wehavea9monthsoldson.You're

wastingyourtimeibileoijesamonnawame

mahalacosIwon'tleavehim.Youcouldbe

wastingthosesexmonkeystylesonamanthat

willmarryyouesengwame.Ketekegoboneo

tsilegolela,yougotthatP800forthelasttime.

MrsZimona:(replying)KemmagweRaynana,

thisismyorangenumberakerewenaonaleya

Mascom.

Shepassedthephonetoherhusband...

MrsZimoma:Bonadilotsabanabagago...

Zimona:(readandlaughed)Oshapagoutwala

ngwanakeibileApulaaregaasute.Nnyaamme



tirokeedirile!

MrsZimona:Thisisnotalaughingmatter,you

can'tbeproudofhim heisobviouslysneaking

aroundforhertolivewithsomuchfear,nna

kanakamosadi.

Zimona:I'm notsayingheshouldcheatI'm just

happythatheisdoinghersogoodsheswears

nottoleave.Mysonisgoodandthat'sagood

thing...Atleasttwoofmyboysarenotplaying

gameswhenitcomestothesethings,hae

thagabaethaselabashimanebame!Yourson

isFreddie,heisniceandsoft,beproudofthat

one...butI'lltalktohim abouttreatingApula

right,Apulakanaosiame..

MrsZimona:I'llbeveryhurtifanyoftheseboys

turnoutlikeyou,I'dbesadforthatgirl.

Zimona:Don'tbenegative...

MrsZimona:Thendon'tbrag.



Shehandedhim acupoftea....

AtAmaya'sHouse....

MojaparkedoutsidethenAmayalockedthe

doorandgotinthecar.Theymethalfwayand

kissedthenhedroveoff...

Moja:AreyouOK?

Amaya:Yeah...Well,beforeImetyouyesterday

IpassedbyDudu'shouseandshehadavisitor.

Ididn'tthinkthey'redatingbecauseshenever

toldmeanythingyetweshareeverydetail.I

thoughtit'sprobablysomeoneshejustmet,I

usedthebathroom andthenshecamein.She

wasn'thappythatIgotinthehousewhileher

guestwasthere.Itriedexplainingmyselfbut

shewascallingmenamesaccusingmeof



seducingherman.Iwalkedoutofthathouse

verysadlemaabanebosigoIwasstillsad

aboutit.Idon'tunderstandwhyshe'dthinkthat

ofme.

Moja:BasedonhowyoutwogrewupI'dsay

stayawayfrom Dudu.Sheprobablythinks

you'restealingeverythinginherlife.I'm not

evencomfortablewithyoudrivingthatcarfrom

herparents.It'sjustnotrightsomehow...Ifit

wereuptomeI'dsaygiveittoherandstay

awayfrom her.Makenewfriendsandlivefar

awayfrom her,butfornowyoucanjustgo

thereandapologise.Atleastnowyouknowyou

can'tgotoherhouseunannounced.Ifshestill

doesn'twantyouthenstayawayfrom her...

Amaya:Ok...WillyoucomewithmewhenIgo

apologise?

Moja:Sure,I'm freethewholeday...Whichsalon

areyougoingto?



Amaya:KoOldmall.

Hejoinedtheroadanddroveoff....

AtDudu'sHouse....

LateronjustbeforenoonMojaparkednextto

David'scar.Davidwaswashingtheexterioras

Dudustoodbyholdingthecarpet...

Amaya:(whispered)I'm soscared..

Moja:(laughed)Justapologise,don'tgreether

boyfriendorlookathim,focusonher.Itwill

giveherpeace(steppedout)Comeon..

Hesteppedoutandheldherhandasthey

approachedtheduo.Davidrubbedhiswethand



onhisjeansandfistbumpedwithMoja..

Moja:Ola!

David:Suresure.

Moja:(toDudu)Hi.

Dudu:Hi..

David:(toAmaya)Hi.

Amayaignoredhim andmovednexttoDudu..

Amaya:Canwetalk?

Dudu:I'm busy.

Amaya:Itwon'ttakelong..

Shereluctantlyledherintothehousewhile

Mojaleanedinlookinginside..



Moja:Iloveyourinterior...

David:Thanks..(lookingatMoja'scar)Ke2.4L

enginegolomonemonna?

Moja:Yeah..

David:(putdowntheclothandwhistledwalking

over)Bontšabaajathebanna....Esmartblind

HeopenedMoja'scarandsatinthedriver's

seatlookingatthespeedometer...

David:(laughed)Monnathewaajamonna!

Moja:(laughed)Waboorengmonnaotsamaya

kaX5,otshegakannanemonna.

David:(lookedatthedashboard)Themonna

koloiyagagoketsonemonna,obolailemang

(theybothlaughedloudlyandbumped



shouldersashegotout)Thiscarisnotfor

boys...

Theguyscontinuedchatting.Meanwhileinthe

houseDudustaredatAmayawithoutany

emotion..

Amaya:Icametoapologiseforcomingtoyour

placeunannounced,andfortalkingtoyour

guest.Ishouldhavejustwalkedawaythe

minutehesaidyou'renothome.Ididn'teven

thinkyou'redatingandIhadnoideathat'show

youfeelaboutme.NowI'm happyIgottoknow

whatyouthinksoIwillbecarefulinthefuture.

I'm sorry,from nowonI'llnevercometoyour

houseunannounced,Iwillneverunderno

circumstancestalktoyourboyfriendorany

maninyourlifejusttomakesurethereisn'tany

misunderstanding.Pleaseforgiveme.



Dudu:YoudidthatintentionallyandIdon't

believetheonlyconversationyouhadwith

Davidisthatyouneedthetoiletandthatyou

aregoingonadate.Idon'tbelieveyou,you

werelaughingaboutsomethingelseandyou

wereflirtingwithhim.Idon'twantanythingto

dowithyou,totannakebonagoreallyoudoin

mylifeistaketakebutyounevergive...My

parentsmadeyouwhoyouare.Thereason

everymanisdroolingoveryouisbecauseofmy

parents.Yourmothercouldn'tevenaffordto

buyyoupanties!Youwenttoschoolwithout

anythingandtheteachershadtocontributeto

buyyouclothes.Myparentstookyoufrom

nothingandnowyouwantmetoliveunderyour

shadowlikeyouaresomebody.Forthefirst

timeIhavesomeonewholikesmeandIwillnot

letyouenjoyhisattention..Yesyoudidn'tdo

anythingyetbutyousurewantedto...Untilyou



tellmewhatexactlyyoutalkedaboutIdon't

wanttotalktoyou..

Amaya:WareInevergiveyouanything?Didn'tI

offertopayforyourschoolfees?

Dudu:Youcankeepyourschoolfees,Davidwill

helpmepayforit.

Amaya:Whatifthingsdon'tworkoutbetween

youtwo?Haveyouevendiscussedthathewill

besendingyoutoschool?Andwhywouldyou

choosetogethelpfrom amaninsteadofme?

Youcan'ttrustrelationshipsand-

Dudu:(laughed)It'shardforyoutobelieveI'd

findaboyfriendthatcanhelpmeright?Koore

bannababasiamengbabonelwamowena

hela.

Amaya:(sighed)Ok,IthinkIhavetogobecause

thisisn'tgoinganywhere.Iwillstayawayfrom

you...Iwasconsideringtogiveyouthatcarso

youcangotoworkwithit-



Dudu:(openedherhand)Tisadikey,kekoloiya

madiagapapaakere...Iwon'tevenhesitateto

takeit...

Amaya:Iwillbringitthisafternoon..

Dudu:Thankyou.

Amayastaredatherforamomentthenshe

walkedoutastheguysstoodbychatting.

Shewalkedpastthem andgotinthecar,the

guysbumpedshouldersandexchanged

numbersthenMojagotinthecar...

David:Sparetyrethemonna,kanakeaemella

tonight.

Moja:I'lltalktotheguys,skawarawena.

David:Sure!



Heturnedthewheelanddroveoff.

Moja:Howdiditgo?

Amaya:Shedoesn'twanttotalktomeandshe

wantsthecarbutgaaetseyekaattitudee

siameng.Ithoughtshe'llappreciateitbutshe

saysit'sherparent'smoney.

Moja:Giveittoher,youdon'thaveanydebts,

you'llwalkforawhilethenbuyanotherone.

Amaya:Ok.

Hejoinedtheroadanddroveoff...

AtRay'sHouse...

LaterthatdayApulawalkedoutofthekitchen



withfoodandhandeditRaywhowasholding

thebaby.Shepickedherphonefrom the

chargerandcheckedhermessages..

Bitchgirl:KemmagweRaynana,thisismy

orangenumberakerewenaonaleyaMascom.

Herheartskippedassheswallowedand

coveredhermouthlookingatRaywhowas

eatingwiththebaby.That'sit,she'dnevershow

herfaceinthathouseeveragain!

Atthefarm....

LaterthatafternoonHunterloadedeverythingin

thebootandcloseditwhileAngelheldthe

baby..



Angel:TheweekendpassedsoquickIdon't

wanttoleave.

Huntersighedandhuggedthem both.They

stoodthereforacoupleofminutes,apartof

him wantedtoaskhertomissjustonemore

dayfrom workbut...Hehadtorespectherjob.

HepickedMicahandheldhim overhischest

thenhesmiledlookingathim...

Hunter:I'm goingtomissmyboy...

Heputhim onthecarseatandclosedthedoor

turningbacktoAngelagainastheyhugged.He

leanedbackandkissedherthenhelookedat

hersadface...

Hunter:Youok?



Angel:Yeah,I'm goingtobelonely.

Hunter:Metoo...

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenheopened

thedoorforher,shegotinandclosedthenhe

bentoverandkissedher..

Hunter:Drivesafely...

Angel:(sadly)Iwill..Takecare...Lunaaska

boelahagape.

Hunter:(laughed)Shewon't,don'tthinklike

that...(leanedinandkissedher)Iloveyou.

Angel:Iloveyou...

Hunter:(handedhersparekeys)Don'tforgetto

lockthepadlocks.

Angel:Ok,bye.



Hesteppedbackandwavedatherasshedrove

pasthim withMicahasleepintheback.Hetook

adeepbreathandsighed,nowsomethingwas

missingandthefarm wasn'tthesame.He

walkedbackintothehouseandclosedthedoor,

thenhesatonthecouchinthequiethouse

bored...

Angellockedthegateandgotinthecarasa

quadbikeapproachedandstoppednexttothe

car.Lunasteppedoutinbum shortsanda

sportsbrashowingherflattummy.She

removedthehelmetandtiltedherhead

throwingherhairbackthenshesmiledwalking

by...

Luna:Hi...(smiled)Heforgottogethiskeys,

lookslikeIcamebackjustintime...Drivesafely

ey...Ciao!



Sheunlockedthegateandgotbackonherbike

asshesmiledpullingbackherhairslidingher

helmetbackon,onsecondthoughtshetookit

out...

Luna:BythewayI'm sorryforthatlittle

misunderstanding,Iknowmyplacenow...you're

thecoursemealandI'm thesnack...Thiscan

workjustfine.Drivesafelyandpleasetakecare

ofBuffy'scopybecausethisbodyofmineain't

gettingpregnantanytimesoon.AnywaysI'll

takecareofourmanuntilyougetbackand

takeover...Bye..(giggled)I'm goingtoget

chokedandfuckedharduntilmyskinis

bruised...(laughedlikeNikkiMinaj)hahaha

rrrrrrrr....Byesisterlover!

Shedroveherquadbikethrough,gotoutand



closedthegatesasAngellookedather...

Angel:Hewon'tdoanythingwithyou...

Luna:(laughed)Hunteraratakukuyaanakana

legaleoharasayamekeleone.AssyoneIdon't

wanttosayanything,heliterallycrossesinto

heavenwhenhegoesthere...Getinthecar,

yourturnwillcomeagain...Timeformetoget

spankedandchoked,antshwarrkamolalaa

kgorothakakodumotsebengyameare"take

thisdick"(laughed)Yeeeeeerryouknowhowhe

isIdon'thavetoexplain...ciao!

Shegotbackonthequadanddroveoff.Angel

gotinthecarandlookedatMicahonthemirror

thenshestartedthecaranddroveoff.

Apartofherkeptsayinggoback,butthenwhat



usewoulditbe?Theystaytogetherinthefarm

andifhewantedtocheathewould..Shewas

probablybluffing,Hunterwouldnever...Not

Hunter.Shesighedanddroveoff....

*

*

*

*

.
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Atthefarm...

Lunaparkedherbikeunderthetreeandtook

offherhelmet,thensheleanedbackrunning

herfingersthroughherhairassheshookit



wakingthosewavesandcurls.

Sheputherhelmetontheseatandwalkedover

totheswinginherbum shortsandsportsbra,

thenshesatonitandsteppedbackbefore

releasingherselftoswinghighandlow,withher

hairflyingbehindherasshescreamed...

Luna:Yerrrrrrrr....Buffy?!

Huntersteppedoutofthehouseandslowly

walkeddownthesteps.Hesighedand

approachedherassheswungbackandforth.

Shepressedhershoesoffherfeetandkept

tappingHunter'schestwithhertoesasshe

swung...

Luna:Whydidn'tyoumakeaswingforme?This



thingisreallynice,Ifeellikealittlegirl!

Hunter:Whereareyoucomingfrom?Didyou

seeAngieontheway?

Luna:Ididn't...

Sheswungevenmoreasshebentherlegs..

Luna:I'm jumpingonyoucatchme..

Hunter:Getdown...

Hesteppedasideandputhishandsinthe

pocketswhileshecontinuedswingingand

finallyjumpedonthefrontwhereshelandedon

herfeetandlaughed....

Hunter:Ithoughtwehadanunderstanding,

whathappened?



Shewalkedover,flattummyandpointytitson

display.Sheputherarmsabovehisshoulders..

Luna:Ithoughtaboutit,Angelislikemybig

sister...Sheislikeyourwifeonlywithoutaring

orwhatever-

Hunter:Gottothepoint..

Luna:Ican'tlivewithoutyou,I'm givingyou

permissiontofuckmeanytimeyouwantand

whenmadam getshereIwillhideorsomething..

Hunter:(laughedandpushedherhandsoffhis

shoulders)Notgonnahappen,notwithyou

Luna.You'retooimmatureforthat,maybeRegi

notyou.

Luna:Wowandyou'regoingtomentionRegi?

Thatbreaksmyheart!

Hunter:Youneedtogohome,I'm really



exhaustedandIwanttoliedown...

Heturnedaroundandlockedthedoorleaving

heroutside..

Luna:Buffy!

Hunter:Andyouneedtostopcallingmethat.

Luna:(whining)Daddy?

Hunterpulledouthistshirtandheadedtothe

bedroom wherehelaiddownandputapillow

overhisface.Shecontinuedknockingthenhe

turnedthemusiconandlaidonthebed...

MeanwhileLunaputherkeysthroughthe

keyholeandkeptpushinguntiltheinsidekey

felldown.Sheturnedthekeyandwalkedin



takingoffherbra.Shethrewitonthefloorand

bentovertakingoffhershorts.Withjusta

thongon,shetookoffhersocksandslightly

openedthedoorwhereHunterwaslyingonhis

backwithapillowoverhisface..

Shegotonthebedandheliftedhishead

lookingatherinshock.Shecarefullysatonhis

tummyandgrindedoverhim laughingand

gigglingassheputherhandsoverhischest...

Hunter:LunakanaAngieokgonagoreabea

lebetsesengwe,getoffme.

Shegrabbedhisbighandsandputthem over

herlittlebreasts...

Luna:Iwanttogetfucked...Sheisgone,it'smy



turnnow...Mmmh!

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim,thenhegotup

carryingherandwalkedtothelivingroom..

Hunter:Youreallyshouldgo..

Heputherdownandpickedherthong..

Hunter:Gapennakehavilesexkeshapo.

Luna:Whataboutme?

Hekneltdownholdingherthongthensheput

herfeetin.Hepulleditupandlookedatheras

shesmiled..



Hunter:Whereareyourclothes?

Hewalkedaroundandpickedhershortsand

herbrathenhewalkedbacktoherandhelped

hergetdressed.Shesupportedherselfholding

hisheadasheputonhershortsthenhezipped

herup...

Hunter:Youneedtogo...(gaveherthebra)put

thison...

Heleanedoverthewindowlookingoutside...

Hunter:Ican'taffordtobecaughtwithyouLuna

andIdon'texpectyoutodothisagain,she

literallyjustdroveout.

Luna:Isawheratthegate,toldherI'm

returningthekeys...



Hisheartskippedasheturnedaroundand

lookedather..

Hunter:Ithoughtyousaidyoudidn't,didshe

seeyou?

Luna:WesaidhiandIapologisedformy

behaviour..What?

Hunter:Luna!Shecouldbebackinthefarm for

christsake,(turnedaroundputtinghishands

overhishead)Fuck!Youhavetogo...

Luna:(whining)Whycan'twejustwatcha

movie?I'm justaloneatthefarm,myparents

wenttoMartin'sDrift...Ican'tsleeptherealone.

Hunter:Therearefarm workers,comeonlet's

go...Ican'tfuckthisup.…

Hegrabbedherhandandwalkedheroutas



theyapproachedtheswing...

Luna:Ouch,you'rehurtingme...Seriouslystop!

Shesnatchedherarm andsteppedback..

Luna:You'rehurtingme!

Hunter:(lookinginthebushes)Lunayougotta

go...

Luna:You'reactingparanoid,sheisgone!Isaw

her,don'tbeababy.

Hunter:Isupposeyou'reanadult...(pickedher

shoes)putonyourshoes...

Hesquattedandpulledthestringsofhershoes

thenheputherfootinsideandtiedthem upfor

her..



Luna:Ican'tbelieveyou'regoingtoactso

paranoid..

Hunter:(grabbedherarm anddraggedherto

thebike)Youhavetogo,youcan'tactchildish

likethisagain,thingsarealittledifferentnow...

Hepickedherhelmetandsliditdownherhead

asshesighedandfixedit,thenshegotonthe

seat..

Luna:I'm goingtocomebackbefore9,Ican't

sleepinthefarm alonewhenyou'rearound.

Shedroveoffthenhecaughthisbreathand

walkedtowardsthehousewhilehelookingthe

bush.Heturnedaroundandgotinthehouse..



Hunter:(sighed)Fuuuuck!

Hesatonthecouchandsighed...

AtRay'sHouse...

Angelparkedoutsideandbeforeshecouldstep

outApularanoutandsighedasshestepped

out..

Apula:Youwon'tbelievethis,IinsultedRay's

motherthinkingit'sabitch!Ican'tbelieveIdid

that...I'llnevergothere.Idon'tevenknowhow

I'm goingtodropoffthebabytomorrowwhenI

gotowork..

Angel:(laughed)Youdidwhat?(laughedeven

more)Whatdidyousay?



SheshowedAngelthemessageandshe

laughedather...

Angel:(laughed)Girlhowareyougoingtodrop

offthebabytomorrow?

Apula:(smiling)Iwasthinking...Youc-

Angel:Uhno-no...Youhavetodothisonyour

own...Gatwetswamomonnengwame...

HahahahatsenaDilalas!

Apula:Eishmma!Sohowwasthetrip?

Angel:Girlitwasgreat!Thingswereawkward

whenIarrived.Hepanickedatfirstwhichwas

expectedbutthendang....(dancingerotically)

Shitwentdown!Igotlaidbaby!

Apula:(laughed)Andyou'reenergetictoo,dick

gotyoursystem workingproperlyIsee...

Angel:Yeah,butIhaveaproblem...Thereisthis



girl,ohGod!Youshouldseeher...Kehaabua

goreHunterfucksherandwhatnot...Iget

angryjustthinkingaboutit...Shewasgoingin

whenIwasleaving,andIjustdecidedtotrust

him..

Apula:Totrustwho?Youshouldhavebeatthat

littlegirluntilshepassedoutandthenburryher

inthebush.Nowomanwilleverfacemeabout

mymannever!

Angel:Ididn'twanttocauseascene.

Apula:Tohellwiththescene,youshouldhave

beatthatgirl,Iwanttoseeher...Onnakaemo

Maun?Weshoulddrivebyherhouseandthen

hitherwithasidemirroranddriveoff..

Angel:(laughed)Wearenotdoingthat.Hunter

knowswhathewantshewillmaketheright

decision.Iwillnotfightwomenfora

relationship.

Apula:Clearlyyoudon'tknowwhatwomenare



capableof,waituntilthatgirlstartspokingyou..

Angel:Getinthecarmmawagondropa..

Apulagotinthecarandpulledabelt..

Apula:Let'sgo,Raywillbabysit.

Angeldroveoffastheycontinuedchatting...

AtDudu'sHouse...

LaterthateveningDuduslowlyputonher

pantieswhileDavidpulleduphispants....

David:I'm abouttohavealongdrive...Thetrip

willbeevenlongerwithoutyou.



Dudu:Icancomewithyouandcomeback

tomorrow...

David:Aren'tyouworkingtomorrow?

Dudu:Icansortitoutwithmyboss..

David:Um...Ok...Let'sdothat...

Shejumpedoffthebedandtookoutherbag

whileDavidtookthecondomstothetoilet.She

tookoutherphoneandcalledhersupervisor..

Her:Hello?

Dudu:Hi,Ihaveproblemsathome,kekopaday

off.

Her:It'smonthendandtherestaurantisbusy,

isn'titthebesttimeforyoutomakemoneyout

oftipsaswell?

Dudu:YesitisbutIcan'tmakeittomorrow.



Her:Why?Ithastobeavalidreason,wewillbe

busytomorrow..andyouknowLisaison

maternityleave,areyousick?

Dudu:It'spersonalproblems.

Her:Nnyaammatahela,weareshortstaffed

already.

Dudu:Ican'tmakeit..Goodnight.

Shehungupandcontinuedpacking...

*

*

*

*

*

.
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AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthatnightAngelgotinthebedroom where

Micahwasplayingwithatoysittingonthebed.

Sheclosedthedoorandlaidnexttohim looking

athim..

Alittlesmilecoveredherfaceasshelookedat

him.SeeingHunter'sfeaturesonhim wasa

feelingshecouldneverexplain..Italwayswent

backtothedayhewasconceived,whata

steamynightitwas!Justknowingshehad

madeababywiththemanofherdreams,

nothingcouldneverletthatsmilefade...

Micahgotontopofherandcontinuedplaying



whileshepressedherphonelookingather

picturesfrom thefarm.Hersmilegotwideras

shestaredatthepicturesofherselfridinga

horse,wellshewasn'treallyridingitshecould

barelysitupright,butthepicturescameout

perfect..Goingthroughthem justgother

smilingonherownyou'dthinksomeonewas

ticklingher.Shechoseafewanduploadedon

Facebook,thenshenoticedMicahlyingasleep

onherchest.Shelaidhim nexttoherand

turnedaroundreplyingcommentsandstaring

atthepictureswithahugesmile...

InGaborone...

OnthesamenightDavid'scarparkedinthe

mallthenDudurolleddownthewindow

watchingaspeoplewalkedby..



David:(gaveherP200)Getusfood,anythingis

fineformeI'm notchoosy.

Dudu:Ok..

Shesteppedoutofthecarandclosedthedoor,

thenshehurriedintothemallwhileDavidmade

afewphonecalls...

David:(onthecall)Ijustwantedtofindouthow

muchanextradaywouldcost...DoIhaveto

comethereagaintosignforitorcanIdoitover

thephone?...Sohowmuchwouldanextraday

be?.....Perkilometer?Alright,thankyou..

Dudugotinthecarashehungupthenhedrove

out...

AtDavid'sHouse....



MinuteslaterheparkednexttohisCorollaand

steppedout.Dudusmiledsteppingoutwithher

handbagasshelookedatthebeautifulhouse...

HeunlockedthedoorandwalkedinasDudu

followedhim...

Dudu:Wow..Iloveyourhouse....

David:Thanks.

Dudu:Thesecondcaroutside,isitalsoyours?

David:Yeah...

Dudu:Ok...

Shesatonthebedandtookoffhershoes.David

closedthedoorandleanedoverkissingheras

theylaiddown...



AtLuna'sfather's...

MeanwhileLunasatonthestoolshavingher

pussyandwashingit,thenshewalkedoutof

thebathroom inherpyjamasandlookedatthe

timeonherphone...Itwasafewminutesto9,

almostalltheanimalsweresleepingexcept

thatannoyingcowthatlostitscalfthenight

before...

Shepickedherhelmetandherkeysasacar

stoppedoutside.ShefrownedasRegiestepped

outsideandgotherbag..Sheputherhamlet

downandsmiled,thensheopenedthedoorin

shock.

Luna:Hey...



Regie:Hi...

Shewalkedinandgotinherroom whileLuna

stoodby...

Luna:Ithoughtyou'dbeherenextweek.

Regie:TheoncologistwasveryfastandIdidn't

wanttomakeeveryonedrivealltheway.

Luna:CanIfixyoubathingwater?

Regie:Yeah,IwanttobathandgoseeHunter.

Luna:Ok..I'llgofillthetub,Iwasjustwatching

amoviebeforeyouwalkedin.I'm planningto

watchmoviesallnight.

Regie:(laughedexhausted)IwishIhadthat

energy..

Luna:Wantsomethingtoeat?

Regie:No,Idon'thaveanappetitebesidesIhad



bananasontheway..

Luna:Ok...

Regiesatonthebedashereyesswirledoutof

dizziness....

Atthefarm....

LaterthatnightHunterfinishedbrushinghis

teethandwalkedintothelivingroom.Hesaton

thecouchandtookouthisphone,hethenlaid

onhisbackandwatchedMicah'svideos..

Hesmiledandeventuallylaughedatavideoof

Micahaccidentallyhittinghimselfwithaspoon

ontheforehead...HeclickedonAngie's

picturesandstaredatherforminutes.

Wouldn'titbenicetomakeitofficial?Fora



whilehewonderedifshewouldbethetypeto

enjoythefarm life,butbabegirlenjoyedevery

minuteofitsomuchshewasintearswhenshe

hadtoleave.Shewasn'texperiencedbutshe

wasinterestedineverylittledetail...Exceptfor

thatlittleincidentatthekraal,hethoughtashe

smiledpicturingthepaniconherface.Angie,

Angie!Helaughedagainlookingatmore

pictures.

Thesoundofacarapproachinggothim

jumpingoffthecouch.Curiosandexcited,he

thoughtthatmaybe,justmaybebabegirl

decidedtocomeback.Maybeshecouldn'ttake

theboredom anymore.Heknewhehad

consideredgoingbacktoMaunonceortwice

sincehisfamilyleftthatemptinessinhisheart...

Heputonhistshirtandmovedthecurtains.



Regieparkedoutsideandhisheartskipped.He

turnedaroundlookingatthehouse,itwasok.

Hetookadeepbreathandopenedthedoorfor

herbeforeshecouldknock...

Hunter:Hey!

Regie:Hey..

Theyhuggedforawhileasherubbedherback

andkissedherneck,thenherlips...

Hunter:Comein...It'sverycoldoutside,you

shouldhavewornajacket..

Theywalkedtothecouchwhereshesatdown

thenheheadedtothebedroom andbroughta

polarfleeceblanket.Hecoveredherwithitand

satnexttoherlookinginhereyes..



Hunter:Howareyou?

Regie:I'm good...Howhaveyoubeen?Iwas

thinkingaboutyoutheentiretimeIwasthere.

Hunter:I'm good.....

Helookedinhereyesguiltstrikenandshe

frowned..

Regie:(calmly)IseverythingOK?

Hunter:Yeah...Um...thereissomethingIhave

totellyou..

Regie:What?

Hunterlookedatherbarelyabletospeakand

shelookedbackathim...



Regie:Hunter?You'rescaringme....

*

*

*

*

*

.
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Atthefarm...

Hunterjuststaredatherthenhelookeddown

andsighed...

Regie:Hunter?



Hunter:Itturnsoutmyexwaspregnantwhen

weparted.Thisweekendshevisitedmewith

thebaby...

Regie:OhGod!

Hunter:It'saboy,hisnameisMicah.

Sheputherhandoverhermouthastearsfilled

hereyes,thenshelookedathim..

Regie:Thisexplainswhynnekesaweladibete

thistimearound...Youhadsomeonehere....Did

anythinginterestinghappen?

Hunter:Shecameyesterdayandleftthesame

day...

Regie:Didanythinghappenbetweenyoutwo?

Hunter:No,itwasjustaboutthebaby.

Regie:Haveyoutwotalkedabouthowyouwill



supportthebabyandeverything?

Hunter:Yeah,wedidandeverythingisok..

Regiecalmlyrubbedhereyesandsighed...

Regie:ShouldIbeworriednowthatwehavea

babymamatodealwith?Isitoneofthose

situationstsababydaddybabymamabackand

forthbecauseI'm tooweaktofight,I'm already

onabattlefightingformylife.ThelastthingI

needisawomanattackingmeorbreakingme

downwithwords.Ifyoustillhavefeelingsfor

herI'dratherstepbackbecauseIcan'thandle

stresssarelationshipinmyposition...

Hunterputhisarmsunderneathherfeetand

behindherbackthenhepickedherupand

walkedtothebedroom whereheputheronthe



chair...

Hunter:Letmechangethebedding,Ihaven't

washeditinawhile.

Regie:IwashedyourbeddingmalobabeforeI

left,chekamole..

Heopenedthewardrobeandpickedonethen

hechangedthebeddingwhileshetookoffher

pants...

Regie:Youstillhaven'tansweredme.

Hunter:(changingpillowcases)Iwantusto

talkwhilelayingdown...

Hefinishedandtookoffhistshirt.Regiesaton

thebedwithherbackagainsttheheadboard,



thenHunterlaidbetweenherlegswithhishead

onherpantiesashelaidstomachdown.Regie

gentlycaressedhisheadwhileheputhisarms

aroundherlyingpeacefullyonherpubicarea...

Regie:Doesshestillwantyouorhasshe

movedon?Ineedyoutobehonestwithme

becauseIdon'twanttospendmylastdays

fighting...Ihavenoenergy..(caressinghisears)

Thingslikethatwillmakeitimpossibleformy

treatmenttowork.

Lyingonherandknowingshewasrightabouta

lotofthingsdidn'tmakethingseasierandonce

againhefoundhimselfsayingtheoppositeof

whathetrulywantedtosay.Howdidyoueven

getyourselfinafuckedupsituationlikethis

one?Hissubconsciousaskedandhewasn't

evensurehowthathappened,buthowdoyou



breaksuchnewstoawomanlikeRegie?She

hadsomuchofAngieandmaybethat'swhat

madeherabitinteresting...AngiebabeI'm

sorry....

Regie:BualennaHunter...

Hunter:You'renotonyourlastdays...AndI'm

notinarelationshipwithher,shehasa

boyfriendandshelovestheguy.Shecamefor

thesakeofthebaby,sheisalsonotaviolent

woman,shewouldn'tattackyou...Sheis

actuallyverysweetlikeyou...

Regie:(smiledandchuckled)Ifyousayso..

Hunter:Shewillbevisitingmealottobringthe

babybutbecauseheisjust9monthsoldIdon't

wantherthinkingI'm alreadyexposinghim to

womenandall.I'llneedustokeepawayfrom

him forawhileuntilI'm usedtothisparenting

thing,thenmaybeIcanintroduceyoutwo..



Regie:(smiled)Soundsgreat,shealsohasto

knowherchildissafewithmeandthatcan

happenifshegetstounderstandmefirstandI

understandhertoo.I'llrespectthatandgiveyou

guysenoughtimetosortoutyourproblems.

Hunter:Yeah...Sowhatdotheresultssay?

Regie:TheygotthesamplessoI'llgetthe

resultsnextmonth,butthescarhashealed

completely..

Hekneltupandpulledherfeetasshelaughed

fallingonherbackthenheleanedoverand

Frenchkissedher.

Heslowlypulledoutherpantiesandkissedher..

Regie:(whispered)Rememberthemedication

shrunkmything,wehavetowaitalittlelonger..



Hunter:Ijustwanttofeelit...I'llbecareful..

Regie:Hunte-

Hekissedherand#Removed..

AtDavid'sHouse....

ThenextmorningDavid'salarm buzzedandhe

utswitchedoffandsatontheedgeofthebed..

David:Dudu?Otsamayakabusyanakomang?

Duduslowlygotupyawning..

Dudu:I'llleaveintheeveningkabusya8pm so

wecanspendthedaytogether.



David:Iknockoffat5..LetmeputtheWiFi

passwordforyousoyoucanwatchafew

things.SorryIdon'thaveaTV....Ijustbrokeup

withmyexafewmonthsago,andshetookhalf

ofmythings...It'slikeanastydivorcecaseshe

washungrytogeteverythingIowned:cars,

furnitureandeverything..TheonlythingI'm left

withisthatcorolla..

Dudu:ThatX5isn'tyours?

David:I'lljustbehonestwithyou,it'snotmine..

Dudu:Wereyoueventellingthetruthonyour

post?

David:Itwasthetruth,Ihadreachedthedaily

limitbutmymotherneededsomemoney.Iwas

notbroke,that'swhyImanagedtocomesee

you..Ijustwantedtoseeyoutoestablisha

relationship,besidesIdidn'ttrustmycarto

reachMaunsoIhiredone.

Dudu:Youdidn'thavetoimpressmelikethat,I



don'thaveacarsoacorollaisanicecar

accordingtome..Onnehonestmogonna

becauseIdon'tjudgepeople.Idon'tevenwant

moneyfrom menjustcompanionship.

David:I'm sorryforjudgingyou,Ithoughtit

meantsomethingtoyou..

Dudu:Itdoesn't...Getreadyforwork,wewill

talklater...

HeconnectedherphonetotheWiFithenhegot

readyforwork.Minuteslaterhewalkedinand

kissedherbeforeleavingthenDuduwentback

tobedagain...

AtMr'sZimona'shouse...

OnthesamemorningApulaparkedoutsideas

herheartpounded.Shegotthebabyandthe



bagthenshewalkedtowardsthedoor.Ray's

mothersteppedoutonthestoop..

MrsZimona:Dobenase!Mosimanewee!

Sheclappedforhim asApulahandedthebaby

withoutmakingeyecontact.

MrsZimona:Youlooksmart.

Apula:Thankyou...

MrsZimona:Haveagoodday...

Shegotthebagandwalkedbackintothehouse.

Apulawalkedbacktothecarshakinganddrove

offnotsurewhatshecouldhavedone.

AtDavid'sHouse.....



LaterthatafternoonDuduwatchedYouTube

videosonherphonewhilecookinginthe

kitchen.Therewasaknockonthedoorthen

shewalkedoverinDavid'sshirt..

Sheopenedthedoorandawomanholdinga

babylookedather...

Her:Whoareyou?

Dudu:MynameisDudu..

Her:WhereisDavid?

Sheangrilywalkedintothehouse..

Her:Soseparationmogoenekedivorce?He

couldn'twaittoinviteyouintoourhouse...



(shouted)David??

Sheputthebabyonthecouchandwalkedto

thebedroom.Thebabystartedcrying.Her

motherpushedthebedroom dooropen,buthe

wasn'ttheresosheturnedaroundandwalked

backtoDudu..

Her:Soit'syou?Areyouthereasonhefiledfor

divorce?WearestilllegallymarriedandIcan

sueyou,doyouknowthat?

Dudu:Ididn'tknowanythi-

SheangrilypunchedDuduwhileshestaggered

backblockingherpunches..

Dudu:You'rehurtingme!



Thewomangrabbedherbythehairandswung

herassonthefloor.Duduangrilygrabbedthe

woman'sfeetandsupportedherselfuntilshe

stood,thenshepunchedherontheface.The

twoofthem exchangedblowsuntilDudu

punchedheronthethroatandface,shemissed

astepandfelldown.Dudugotontopofher

andpunchedherfacelettingoutallthatanger

onherface....

*

*

*

*
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Atthefarm...



HuntergruntedontopofRegieandshe

whimperedwithherfaceburiedonthepillow.

Hunter'swholethingwasinherrearend...

Hunter:Fuck!....

Heslowlyslidoutandsteppedbackasthe

condom hungfrom hisdickwithjustasmall

amountofsemen,sosmallshefoundherself

wondering...Shewasn'tanexpertinsexology,

butsheknewamanwhospentclosetoayear

withoutsexshouldgiveoutmorethanshewas

seeing...

Hegrabbedthetissueandwrappeditaround

hisdickandpulleditout.Hiseyescaughther

suspicionandhealreadyknewwhatshewas



thinking.

Regie:Whenlastdidyouhavesex?

Hunter:Monthsago,youshouldremember.

Regie:Sowhyisthecondom literallyempty?

Hunter:Areyougoingtomakemesayitout

loud?

Regie:I'm serious.

Hunter:Igivemyselfhandjobs...Whatchoice

doIhavemygirlfriendisn'tfeelingwell..(leaned

overandkissedher)I'm goingtoshower...Let's

go..

Regie:I'llshowerathome,Ithinkmymotheris

probablyworried.TheygetworriedwhenIcome

straightherefrom thehospital.Theyweren't

homewhenIgotinlastnight.



Regiequietlyputonherclothesandsatfora

momentregainingherstrengthbeforestanding

up.Huntersteppedoverandputhishands

aroundher,thenheleanedinandkissedher..

Hunter:I'm notcheatingonyouRegie,why

wouldIhurtyoulikethat?

Regie:Idon'tknowHunter,maybeyou'regetting

impatientwithmyslowrecovery..Idon'tknow

butI'm nothappywiththeamountofsemenI'm

seeingonthatcondom,it'sliterallyadropof

semen,atleastlastnightIsawsomething,this

morningit'sevenworse...Youprobablyhada

lotofsexyesterday.

Hunter:(laughedindisbelief)Wowreally?So

you'regoingtoaccusemeofcheatingjust

becauseIwatchedpornandgavemyselfa

handjob?SohowdoyouknowIhadsex?This

ischildish!Lookjustbelievewhatyouwant,you



canleavetooI'm finewithwhateveryoudecide

to.Tsamayaee...(angrilywalkedoutand

slammedthedoor)Fuck!

Regieclosedhereyesatthesoundofthedoor

slamming.Nowthathewasangryshewasn't

surewhattodonext.Shesatonthebedand

sighedthenshegotinbedandpulledthe

duvet...

Minuteslaterhewalkedbackintothehouse

andgotdressedthenhegothiskeys..

Hunter:Ithoughtyou'releaving?

Regie:Comehere..Cometobed..

Hunter:NnakeyaMaun.

Regie:Ithoughtyoudidn'tlikeitthere.



Hunter:NowIdo..

Regie:You'reangrywithme...Comehere..

Hesighedandwalkedtohersideofthebed

thenhesatdown...

Regie:(touchedhischest)I'm sorry...I'm just

beinginsecurebecauseIknowI'm notgiving

youenoughsex.Imisshavingsexwithyou

withoutfeelingsomuchpain,IknowI'm

probablyboringnowbutI'llgetbetter.Oneday

I'llbehealthyenoughtodoit..Havefaithinme...

I'm sorry.Idon'tlikeupsettingyoubecausethen

lennagakennesente..I'm sorryforthe

accusation..

Hunter:It'sok...

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenhestoodup



andfixedhistshirt..

Hunter:I'm goingtoseemyfather,willIfind

youhere?

Regie:I'm notsure.

Hunter:Cool..

Hewalkedoutanddroveoff...

AtGaborone.......

DavidwalkedinonthefightandpulledDuduoff,

hiswifegotupandpunchedherwhilehe

draggedherback...

David:Stopit!



HeletgoofDuduandpushedhiswifeagainst

thewall...

David:(angrily)Iwillbeatyou!Don't

Her:(angrily)Sothisisher?

David:Thereisnoher!Ok?I'm divorcingyou

becauseyou'redraggingmeintodebtsand

spendingrecklessly.You'restupidand

irresponsible,withyoubymysideigetpoorer

bytheday,you'repullingmedown..andthat

babyisnotmine!Iknowthat,ididaDNAtest

anditcamebacknegativeyoustupidlittlebitch,

getoutofmyhouse.I'm tryingtoleaveyouin

peaceanddignitybutifyouwanttheworldto

knowiwilltellthem whyI'm divorcingyou..Let

thisbethelasttimeyougetinmyhouse...Take

yourboyfriend'sbabyandgo,akereiwasstupid

goingoverseastogetfurthereducation,



somethingtobetterourlivesandyoudecided

toaccumulatedebts,debtsthatinowhaveto

paybecauseofyou!Iwillnotchangemymind

aboutthisdivorce,I'm donewithyouandihope

thiswomanforgivesforwhatyoujustdid

becauseitdoesn'tmatterI'm stilldonewith

you...I'm done...

Painchokedhim andhepausedtalkingthenhe

turnedaroundandsighed..

David:Getout...Now,please

Shepickedherbabyandwalkedout,David

walkedinthekitchenandleanedoverthe

counter..

Duduwalkedbehindhim andhuggedhim



tightly...

David:I'm sorry,iwasafraidyou'drejectmeifi

toldyouI'm goingthroughadivorce

Dudu:It'sok,iunderstandbesidesidefended

myself,I'm notthetypetobebulliedbyanother

woman,never

Helaughedandturnedaroundadmiringly

lookingather...

David:Ithinkyoushouldgobacktoworkbefore

youloseyourjob,I'dhavetohelpyousurvive

butI'm broke...

Dudu:(laughed)Let'sgobaththen...

Theywalkedtothebathroom....



AtAngel'sworkplace....

LaterthatafternoonAngelsteppedoutofthe

buildingopeningherumbrellaandwalked

acrosstheparkinglot,Hunterdrovebyand

rolleddownthewindow...

Hunter:(smiled)Canigiveyouaride?

Angel'smouthdroppedandshesmiledclosing

herumbrellathenshegotinandtheykissed..

Angel:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Hunter:(handedheranATM)Takingyou

shopping...Youcanbuywhateveryouwant...

Angel:Balancekebokae?



Hunter:YoucancheckattheATM machine...

Pinis4683

Shesmiledexcitedlyputtingitinherbagas

Hunterglancedather,hisguiltconscience

struckagainbutthelittlesmileonherface

easeditdown...Heheldherhandandkissedit

whiledrivingwithanother...

Hunter:Iloveyou...

Angel:(blushing)OhGodHunter...

ShelaughedblushingasheparkedbytheATM

machine..Shesteppedoutandwalkedtowards

themachinewhilehequietlystaredather...The

guiltgotsoheavyheevenconsidered

confessingbutnoman....Wedon'tfuckingdo

that,keepthatshittoyourself.Whydestroy



yourfamilywithsomethingsosmall...

MeanwhileintheATM machineAngel'smouth

droppedatthebalancethensheranoutwith

thecardandleanedinthecadkissinghim...

Angel:Thankyouthankyou...Iloveyouso

much...You'llfindmeinthatshop...

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedawaywhilehe

laughedandfoundagoodparkingspotthenhe

walkedintheshopputtinghishandsinthe

pocketwithalittlesmilewatchinghershop.....

*

*

*

Thenextinsertcomesat11pm tonight,don't



forgettolike!
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AtRay'sHouse...

LaterthateveningHunterparkedthecarand

steppedout.Raywalkedovertothecarwhile

HuntertookoutMicah...

Angel:I'm goinginside..

Hunter:Alright..

SheexcitedlywalkedpastRayandplayfully

pinchedNash'schinbeforewalkingintothe

house.ShefoundApulacookinginthekitchen..



AngelputherarmsaroundApulashowingoff

herbracelets.Apulagaspedandturnedaround

lookingatherarm.Angelintentionally

scratchedherfoottoshowoffherheels,Apula

smiledsurprisedthenAngeltookouthernew

phone...

Apula:(heldherhip)Ohmygadwhatdidhedo?

Hecheatedright?

Angel:Lalaandcheatingbatho!Can'taman

spoilawomanfornoreason?

Apula:(nodded)No,hecan't..Ifit'snotaspecial

daylikeyourbirthdayorvalentine'sdayor

somethingthenhecheated...Mendon'tjust

takeyououtforshoppingfornoreason.

Angel:(laughed)You'resosad...Andyou'renot

goingtodragmeintoyourlittlehellplanetof

insecuritybecause...(turnedaroundsmiling)I

am inlovewithagentleman...Ican'tbelieveI



everthoughtHunterwasathug!Hecanbesuch

adoll,talkaboutjudgingabookbyitscover...

GirlIam soinlove!

Apula:Leaveroom fordisappointment,Idon't

trusttheseniggas,I'm tellingyouhecheated.

It'sprobablythatgirlyousaw...

Angel:(sighed)Apulabathongstopit...andI'm

notgoingtothinkaboutthatgirl...Hunterloves

me(thoughtfully)Doyoureallythinkhecheated?

Apula:Whyelsewouldhesuddenlyappearin

Maun?Imeantheguyapparentlyboughtfood

herebutheneverbotheredtocheckonanyone..

Hewasliterallyhibernating,Ididn'tevenknow

wherehewasandthenhesuddenlycomes?

(shrunkhereyessuspiciously)Why?

Angel:BecausehehadnoreasontobeinMaun

andnowhehasafamily..

Apula:(rolledhereyesandcontinuedmixingher

maizemeal)Right...(paused)Sowhydidn'the



comewithyouyesterday?Hehadtospendthe

nightwiththatgirlandafterthattrytolivewith

hisguilt,whenhecouldn'ttakeitanymorehe

takesyoushopping.Wowtheseguysare

identical...TheyarebloodbrothersbutIthink

HunterismuchbetterthanRayatlying,or

maybeyou'retooblindbecauseIcanseeright

throughacheater'sbrain....Oh!TrustmeI'm an

expertincheatingmenwhothinktheyhave

figureditallout.IknoweverythingbutIwill

keepquietbecauseyouwon'tbelievemeuntil

youseeithappening...You'llthinkI'm spoiling

yourfunsoheyhedidn'tcheat..Hejustfeltlike

well..MmhtodayIjustwanttowalkaround

MaunandtakemygirlshoppingbecauseIlove

hersomuch!

Sherolledhereyesandcontinuedmixingwith

thewoodenspoon...



Angel:(laughed)Girlyouneedhelp,like

seriously...

Apulalaughedandcoveredthepotthenshe

turnedaroundandliftedherhands

surrendering..

Apula:(laughed)Okmaybethatwastoomuch...

Ok...(theybothlaughed)Rayisapieceofshit,I

hatethisguy..Iswearifhewasn'tmybaby

daddyI'dbeathim becauseIdon'ttrusthim one

bit,ifitwerepossiblehe'dfuckaflytoo!

Angel:(laughed)ButcanIenjoymymanin

peaceplease?

Theylaughedandhugged...

Apula:Ok,scratchthatshitIsaid.I'm sorry...I



lovetheheels..Whatelsedidyoubuy?You

shouldhaveboughtacarbecausehoneymy

carain'tgoingtonofarm again!

Angel:(laughed)IwillbuymyselfacarfornowI

justwanttohavefun.Ididn'thaveclothes

becauseI'vebeenconcentratingonMicah,now

Ihaveababydaddywhospoilsme-thankyou

verymuch!(sighedsmiling)Ijusthavetorelax,

I'lldoseriousthingslater...I'm pampering

myself...WhatdidmmagweHuntersay?

Apula:Shedidn'tsayanythingandI'm still

ashamed,(sighed)Keithobogile,waitsegoraa

gorekeboulelathata...I'm soinsecure...It'slike

adiseasenow..Ican'thelpitkooreIcanwake

upatnightandlookatRaywhileheissleeping

keipotsagoreoikutwajangelelebelete.Ieven

checknumberstsaFNB,OrangeMoney,

Ministryofhealth,Mascom...Ichecktomake

sureit'sthem andnotwomen'snumbersdi

savilwekabone.I'm verysick...



Angel:Hecheatedayearago,letitgo...The

guyisinnocent..Forgiveandforget..

Apula:HaimaybeIneedholywater...

Angel:Iwillgetyouone..

Apula:Buthonestlythisisbeautiful...I'm

comingtostealotherstomorrow..

Angel:Keloneismybiggestfear.

Theylaughedandcontinuedtalkingaboutthis

andthat,whiletheguysstoodoutsideeach

holdingtheirsonleaningagainstthecar...

Ray:(laughed)Whatisitwithwomenand

semen?

Hunter:Ithinksheishurt...WishIcouldjusttell

herbutI'm suchachickenaboutit...Sheis

gettingweakbythedayIevenfeelguiltyfor

thinkingthatshewon'tsurvive.Ifuckedherand



shecouldbarelystand,Ifeellikesuchadick.

Ray:MovebacktoMaun,youtwowillgrow

apart.

Hunter:YouknowIcan'tstayhere.

Ray:Whatchoicedoyouhave?

Hunter:NotMaun..ButIwanttogetmarried,I

wanttotalktoDadaboutit.

Ray:Whodoyouwanttomarry?

Hunter:(lookedathim)Fuckyouforaskingthat!

Ray:(laughed)Youneverknowwiththese

things.Youknowifyouwanttogetmarried

you'llhavetoactivateyourphoneright?

Hunter:Notsosoon,Idon'twanttorushthings.

Ray:Alright..

Theguysstoodtherechattingandeventually

walkedintothehousewiththeboys..



AtRegina'sfather's....

Regiesteppedoutofthecarandbentdownfor

aminutewaitingforthatdizzinesstowearoff.

Shecouldhardlybreatheanditfeltlike

somethingwaschokingher..

Shesupportedherselfwiththecarandtooka

fewdeepbreathsbeforewalkingintothehouse.

Shecouldn'tshakethefeelingthathewentto

seehisbabymama..Hewasn'tevenplanning

ongoingtoMaunhejustleftbecauseshe

accusedhim...Regieseewhatyouhavedone...

Youchasedhim awaywithyourinsecurities!

Butwhoseswingwasthatatthefarm?A9

montholdbabycan'tswing..Hemadethatfor

her...



Shetearfullywalkedintothehousewhereher

parentswerewatchingTV.Sheslowlysatdown

andmadesmalltalkbeforeheadingtoher

room.Toeveryoneitseemedlikeoneofthe

harddaysandsheprobablyneededherrest...

Shewalkedintothebedroom andclosedthe

door,thenshesatonthebedandputherhands

overherfacecrying.Shewasmissing

someone...Someonewhodidn'thavea

cellphonetobecontactedon,plusshewasn't

surewhenhewouldbeback...Doyouknow

howharditwasfindingoutyourboyfriendhasa

9montholdson?.Herloveforhim seemedto

havegottenworse,andknowingtherewas

anotherhealthywomaninthepicturehurtmore

thanthecanceritself.Sheprobablyhadtwo

healthybreastsandnotthehorrorshemakes

him see...



Asharppainstruckthroughherveinsasshe

heldherbreathsohercrieswouldn'tcomeout,

butshefoundherselfopeninghermouthwide

cryingalthoughtherewasnosoundcomingout

ofit.Sheslowlyfellonthepillowfacedownand

criedevenmore..

Regi:(crying)Hunter,pleasecomeback!God

pleasedon'tdoitplease!

Sheheardfootstepsandsniffledrubbingher

eyesthenshesatuplookingawaypretending

tobetakingoffherclothes..

Luna:Hi...Areyoufeelingok?

Regi:Yeah,I'm good.

Sheslidoffherwigandlaiditonthedollhead.



Lunalookedatherbaldheadedsisterasshe

tookoffherbraandlaiddown.

Luna:DideverythinggoalrightwithHunter?

Youdon'tlookok.

Regi:I'm fineLuna,closethedoor...

Luna:TheothertimeImetHunterattheroad,I

wasbikingthenhehitonme..Hetriedtokiss

metooandIsaidno.…Idon'tthinkyoushould

continuehangingoutwithhim becausehe

makesmeuncomfortable.

Regi:Iwilltalktohim...

Luna:Youshouldjustleavehim,I'dneverdate

someonewhowantstosleepwithmysister.

Regi:Goodnight,gakeikutwesentekebatago

robala,closethedoor.

Luna:Goodnight..



Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedaway...

AtDudu'sHouse...

ThenextmorningDuduwalkedintothehouse

asherphonerang...

Dudu:Hi.

David:Areyouhome?

Dudu:Yeah,justarrivednowandI'm goingto

getreadyforwork.

David:Alright,bye.

Dudu:Bye.

Shehungupandgotreadyforwork.While

gettingdressedshefoundherselfthinking

aboutAmaya'soffer...Foramomentshe



wonderedifmaybesheoverreactedjustalittle

bit..Butabiggerpartofherassuredhershe

didn't...

Atthetrafficlights....

LaterthatmorningAmayastoppedatthelights

asanothercarstoppednearby.Thegentleman

drivingkeptglancingatherandthemaninthe

othercarbehindher...

Man:Hi,canIgiveyoumymegwheels?Ihaven't

usedthem inawhile..

Amaya:(smiled)ThanksbutI'm good..I'm

planningtosellitanyways.

Man:Ok,canIhaveyournumber?

Amaya:Byelove...



Shedroveoffasthelightflashedgreen....

AtAngel'sHouse....

LaterthatafternoonAngelstoodbyholdingthe

babywhileHunterstartedthecar...

Angel:Can'tyoumovebacktoMaun?

Hunter:Ican't,atleastnotnow

Angel:Youshouldactivateyourphonethenso

wecanstarttalking.

Hunter:Ican't,Ineedalittlebitmoretime.

Angel:Timeforwhat?

Hunter:You'llunderstandastimegoeson..



Shenoticedaplasticinthebackseatandput

herhandinsidethenshelookedatthewig.He

snatchedtheplasticfrom herandlooked

inside...Fuck!Atleastshedidn'tseethebra's

andsyntheticfillers.

Hunter:Youcan'tevenbesurprisedwithyour

pryingeyes...(handedherthewig)Takeit,Iwas

buyingitforincaseyougotherethenI'dgive

yousomething..

Angel:Thanks,that'sthoughtfulofyou...

Thanks!

Hunter:Sure...Seeyou

Angel:(smiledblushing)Bye

HesmiledanddroveoffthenAngelwalked

backintothehouseandclosedthedoor...



TENMONTHSLATER....

*

*

*

*
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Atthefarm...

Sittingintheprivacyofherroom,theroom she

usedtohaveasateenagerandnowher'sagain

asanadult,Regiestaredatherselfonthe

mirror.Herheadwasshinybaldandshehadno

eyebrows...Itwasn'tjustaboutbeingbackat

homesohermothercouldtakecareofher...

Losingherjobbecauseshehadnostrengthto



workanymore,losingherhousebecauseshe

couldn'tpaytherent..Wellherparentswere

supportivebutsheneededtobeclosertohome,

thefarm...Asifthiswasn'tenough,shecouldn't

understandherboyfriendanymore.

Aknockonthedoorinterruptedherthoughts

andshequicklyrubbedoffhertearsbefore

puttingonthatcalm face.Hermotherwalkedin

andsatnexttoheronthebed...

Her:Howareyoufeeling?

Regi:I'm fine..

Hermotherlookedatherandsmiledtears

burninghereyes.Shealwayshadtoputona

bravefacebecausehermotherwasn'tas

strong...Justonelookatherpalebaldness



broughthertotears...

Regie:(fakedasmile)What?

Her:(shakyvoice)You'regoingtobeatthis...

Sheknewshewasjustsaying,ofcourseshe

hadto..Shewasthemother.

Her:Hunterisoutside..

Herfacelitupasshestoodandstuckherhead

outlookingatthelivingroom..

Her:Heisoutsidewithyourdad...

Regi:Oh...Ok,tellhim Iwon'tbelong...Ihaveto

fixmyselffirst.



Hermotherwalkedoutthenshepulledher

makeupon.Shedidhereyebrowsandher

wholefacethensheputonherlacewigand

glueditonbeforetyingascarfaroundherhead

andironingherhair...

Minuteslater,shetookoffthescarfandsmiled

lookingatthemirror.Sheputonherclothes

andwalkedout...

MeanwhileoutsideHunterandRegina'sfather

stoodbythetractorremovingthenuts.Witha

cigarettetrappedbetweenhislips,Regina's

fathersteppedbackandscratchedhisgrayhair

beforeputtingbackthathaton...

Him :Theseboysaredrivingthisthingrough



man.

HehadastrongAfrikaansaccenteventhough

hewasstillverymuchfluentinSetswana..

Hunter:Youshouldhaveitmonitored,Iactually

usethetractoralone,nobodyusesitbecauseI

haven'treachedthatleveloftrust..

Regiesteppedoutofthehouseandwalkedover

asHunterturnedaroundandlookedather.She

flashedalittlesmileastheyhuggedthenhe

openedthedoorforher.Shegotinthecarthen

sheclosedasherfatherwalkedover...

Him:HowareyoufeelingButterfly?

Regi:Muchbetter...



Huntergotinthecarandreversed...

Hunter:Haveagoodday.

Him:Bye!

HedroveoutasRegieturnedandlookedathim.

Foramomentshefeltbadfordoubtinghislove.

Shewasprobablybeinginsecureandshe

neededtostop...

Regie:Wherearewegoing?

Hunter:Tothrfarm butthereissomethingi

wantyoutoseefirst

Regie:What?

Hunter:You'llsee.....



Hedroveoffasshelaughedblushing....

AtDudu'smother's....

ThemovingtruckdroveoutandDuduwalked

backintotheservant'squarters.Sheplugged

herlittlehometheaterandplayedmusicwhile

shepackedherthings...

Awhilelatershetookabathandgotherback

packandpassedbythemainhousewhereher

parentswerehavingteainthelivingroom...

Dudu:I'm goingtoschool,butafterthatmy

lessonmyshiftwillbestartingsoI'llbehome

verylate.

MmagweDudu:Ok.…



RragweDudu:Givememywalletkegoneele

madiataxi.

Dudu:Ihaveamoneyboxwamadiatransport

andnowthatI'm notpayingrentIhaveenough.

RragweDudu:(smiledsurprised)Ok..

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedoutasher

phonerang.Shesmiledlookingatthescreen

andanswered..

Dudu:Hello?

David:Hey...Imissyou...I'm comingtomorrow.

Dudu:(laughed)Dayyoucan't...RememberI

movedinwithmyparents.AkereItoldyouthey

werehappytohearthatImovedintoa1room

andstartedschoolsotheyofferedmefree

accommodationintheback.

David:What'swrongwithmevisiting?It'snot



likeyou'reachild,anditwouldbenicetomeet

yourparents.You'vealreadymetmymother.

Dudu:(laughed)Heelawena!HaeIhaveabad

history...TheminutetheyknowI'm datingyou

theywillthinkit'sonlyamatteroftimebeforeI

dropoutofschool.

David:You'relookingatitthewrongway,ifyou

introducemenowthey'llprobablythinkI'm

behindthesepositivechangeswhichI'm half

responsibleforanyway.

Dudu:(laughedloudlywalkingalongtheroad)

Day!

David:(laughed)YouknowIam...

Dudu:(laughed)Youare,butwhyareyou

blowingyourownhorn,niggaplease!

David:(laughed)I'm tryingtoconvinceyou

akere.

Dudu:Ok,fine...Um...I'lljusttakeachance



then..Ourrelationshipisrecovering,Ihopethis

won'tspoilit.

David:Idoubtthat,infactIthinkitwillshow

them howresponsibleyouare...

Dudu:Iguessyou'reright...(stoppingthetaxi)

I'm gettinginataxi,I'm onmywaytoschool..

Afterlessonketsenamodutying..

David:Mosadiwamewabogathebanna,dilo

tsagobulegamatholaitiyaka!

Dudu:(laughed)Davidtherragakebate,wa

simololaakere...

David:(laughed)Ok,I'm sorry...

Shelaughedchattingwithalowvoicesittingin

thetaxi.Thechattinggotsosweetshedidn't

noticetheotherpassengersandshearrived

earlyatschool.Shesteppedoutandclosedthe

doorthenshepaidandwalkedawaychatting...



AtMoja'sfather's...

LateronMojaparkedthecarandlookedat

Amayawhowasobviouslynervous...

Moja:(smiled)Myparentsdon'tbite..

Amaya:(laughed)Tellthattomypounding

heart...

Theylaughedandwalkedintothehouseas

Mojaletgoofherhand.Hisparentsweresitting

onthecouchchatting.Theystoppedtalkingas

theireyesfellonAmaya...

Moja:Haveaseat..



Thetwoofthem hadaseatandgreetedhis

parents.

Moja:ThisisAmaya...babethisismotherand

father..

Shesteppedoverandshooktheirhandsagain

beforesittingdown..

MmagweMoja:Howareyoumydear?

Amaya:I'm fine..

MmagweMoja:Mmekegojematsogoisereise

magadi...(laughed)Takethistraytothe

kitchen..

Amaya:(laughed)Eemma...

Shegotthetrayandwalkedtothekitchenas



RragweMojastoleglimpsesofherfrom the

back.Onceinthekitchen,shewashedthecups

andputthem downandmmagweMojawalked

inandtookoutplates...

MmagweMoja:Ididn'tknowyoutwoare

comingIcouldhavedishedforyou...Passme

thatpotsoIcandishforyoutwo...

Amaya:(passedit)Here...Ohseswa6...Iloveit.

MmagweMoja:Really?Wehavealotofmeat,

Moja'sfatherkilledacowlastweek,youcanget

morewhenyouleaveorcomebacklater..

Amaya:Thankyou..I'llgetitwhenweleave..

MmagweMoja:Whoareyourparents?

Theladiescontinuedchattinginthekitchen

whileMojaleanedbackandsighed.Helooked

atthekitchenandloweredhisvoice...



Moja:Iwanttomarryher...

RragweMoja:Sheisverybeautiful,ifsheisas

beautifulinsidemarryherassoonaspossible..

Ican'timagineasinglemanwhowouldn'twant

her...

Moja:(laughed)Yeah,sometimesit'shard

seeingguyssalivating,itannoysmeandIget

defensivebutsheisagoodgirl..

RragweMoja:Youhavemyblessing...Bythe

way,thereismeatinthedeepfreezer,letmego

getaplasticbagsoyoucangetsome..

Hisfatherstoodupandwalkedin6thekitchen.

Hiswifewalkedout,sheopenedthedrawer

nexttoAmaya'shipthenhetookitoutand

lookedatherweirdly..



RragweMoja:You'reverybeautiful...

Shehadseenthatlookbefore,actuallyshesaw

itathousandtimesbefore,butthistimeit

wasn'tflattering.Shecouldn'tevenrespondas

shestaredathim indisapproval..

RragweMoja:(smiledembarrassed)Gakebue

kalepehelangwanaka,osekawatshoga.

Amaya:Eerra.

Hewalkedawayandshecaughtherbreathas

herheartpounded.Thiswasn'twhatshe

dreamtof...Wasthisgoingtospoilherlittle

happilyeverafter?Shesmiledashismother

walkedin,theycarriedonchatting...

AtAngel'sHouse....



LateronMicahwalkedintothelivingroom

holdingthetoiletbrush.Hehitthecouchwithit,

waterdropletsfellonAngel'sfaceandshe

turnedlookingathim..

Angel:Hey!Busa,busamonna!

ShestoodupasMicahrantothetoiletandput

thebrushdownbeforelaughing.

Angel:Ketagoshapa,waatshega!

Shewashedhishandsandpickedhim upthen

shewalkedtothelivingroom holdinghisfoot

aboveherlittlebump.



Sheputhim downandputcartoonson,then

shegotherphoneandwentthroughafewof

theirpicturesaweekbefore.

Hewassupposedtovisitthisweekend,buthe

didn'tandtherewasnowayofknowingifhe

wasonhiswayornot.Shehadspentthewhole

daywaiting,buthedidn'tcome,shepaused

thoughtfully...

ShegotupanddressedMicahwarm.Hopefully

hewasstillatthefarm andtheywouldn'tpass

eachontheway...Shegotreadyandgotinthe

caranddroveoff..

Atthefarm...

Hourslatersheparkedatthegateandunlocked



thegatewhileMicahplayedwithtoysbuckled

inthebabyseat.Shedrovethroughthegate

andlockeditbeforedrivingintothefarm...

*

*
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Atthefarm...

Angelunlockedthedoorandwalkedinwhile

Micahwalkedbehindhercarryinghistoy...



Micah:(shouted)Daddy?Daddy?

Angelputthekeysonthetableandswitched

theTVonforhim beforegoingtothekitchen.

Shegotabottleofjuiceandpassedbythe

bathroom...

Angel:Hewenttothefarm house,watchTV.

Don'ttouchanything!

Shewalkedintothebathroom andsatdown

peeing,hereyesfellonblackpantieshanging

bythebarnexttohiswashingrugs.Shelooked

aroundandfoundanextratoothbrushshe

didn'tknow...

Herjointsgotweakandherheartalmost



chokedher.Sheflushedthetoiletandpicked

thepantiesup,Hunterno!NotwhenI'm

pregnant...Babepleaseno!Shewenttothe

bedroom andsatonthebedholdingbackher

tears,thenshelookedatthewardrobe

thoughtfully.

Sheopenedthedoorsandpulledouteverything,

shewasn'tsurewhatshewaslookingfor

exactlybutshesearcheduntilshecameout

withaladiestopthensheliftedthemattress.

Overtenboxesofcondomsspreadunderneath

themattress.Thelasttimeshedidn'tfindthe

boxesinthewardrobe,hesaidhegotridof

them becausehecan'tuserubberwithher.He

hadboughtthem forLunaandnowtherewas

nomoreLuna...So,helied?Hunterno!

Shesatonthebedandrestedherfaceonher



hands,thenshecalledApula...

Apula:Hello?

Angel:Youwereright,heischeatingonme.

Apula:OhGod,areyousure?

Angel:Ifoundpantiesinthebathroom andlots

ofcondomsunderneaththemattress.

Apula:I'm notagoodadvisor.AfterfindingoutI

getcrazygaanyewamogonnagaonkimise

aboodiradilo.PleasecallKelone,sheisthe

saneone.

Angel:Ididn'texpectyoutosaythat,Ican't

believeHunterisdoingthis..

Apula:Idon'twanttomakeyoudocrazythings,

callKeloneorjustwaitthereandaskhim

calmly,maybeit'shismother'spanties.

Angel:Noways,thesepantiesbelongto

someonewhoisasize28or30,exactlythat



girl'ssize!Ialreadyknowit'sher.I'lltalktoyou

later.

Angel:Sorrybabes,takeitlikealady..Idon't

followthatadvicemyselfbutyou'repregnant

sodon'tfight.Whenmencheattheytendnotto

care,ifheisinsensitivejustleave.

Apula:Yeah,bye...

ShehungupandsigheddialingKeloneand

explainedwhathappened,tryingveryhardnot

tocry...

Kelone:Eishwaitsekemathata...Butlet'snot

concludeheischeating.

Angel:Dicondom tsedikanakananemmaKelly?

Kelone:Waittohearfrom him...Theremightbe

anotherexplanation...Don'tevencry,waitfor

him oteommotsekadilotseo.Ifatallheis



cheatingdon'tmakeadecisionoutofanger,

leavethefarm andcomehome...Focusonthe

childrenuntilyouhavehealedthenmakea

decision.Kerayagoreyabreakingupforgetit,

wearenotevengoingdownthatroadoutof

anger.I'llsupportthebreakuponlyafteryou've

hadtimetothink.

Angel:Idon'tknowwhattothinkkanaHunter

wassupposedtovisitmethisweekendandhe

didn'tcomesoIdecidedtocomeherekante

eneothathetsebanyanakantu.WaitseHunter

ompontshasesele!

Kelone:Iunderstandhowyoufeelbutlet'snot

jumpintoconclusions.Waitforhim,make

somethingtoeatleeneomotsholelethentalk

tohim calmly.Ifyouaskangrilyhewillbe

defensiveandthingswillescalate..

Angel:I'lltrytobecalm aboutit,thanks.

Kelone:You'llbefine,someofushavebeen



throughworse.You'llbefine.Hunterlovesyou,

I'venodoubtinmymind.Oskamohelelapelo...

Waithelaandtalktohim...

Angel:(theHunterlovesyouputalittlesmileon

herface)Thanks,I'llwait...

Kelone:Bye.

Shehungupandsighed...

Attheriverside....

MeanwhileHunterandRegiesatontopofthe

carbonnetwatchingthesunset.WithRegie

sittinginfrontofhim betweenhislegs,Hunter

puthisarmsaroundherfrom behindandkissed

herneck...



Hunter:(deepvoice)Whatareyouthinking

about?

Thiswasthegreatestfeelingever,beingin

Hunter'sarmsandgettingkisseswithout

warning...Hisdeepvoiceturnedheronand

madeherblush,itassuredher.Justrelaxing

therewatchingthesunreflectontheshiny

wavesoftheflowingriverwasrelaxingenough...

Hunter:Talktome...

Regi:(smiled)Beingwithyoumakesmeforget

mypainandtroubles...WhenI'm withyouIfeel

nopainatall..IgetstrengthenedandIseethe

future...I'm donewithallmymedsandIhope

thistimemyresultswillcomebackwitha

progressbecauseIam nowreadytoliveagain...

Iwantmylifeback,Iwantmyjob..Iwantto

carryyourchildrenandfeelababykickinside



me,Iwanttoseethekindofbabieswewould

make...I'dliketomeetMicahbecauseIwant

him tobeapartofus.Iwouldn'twantyouto

loseinterestinhim becausehewillalwaysbe

yourfirstborn..

Heheldhertightlyandkissedherquietly...

Regie:Iwanttoseemyselfinaweddinggown

andIwanttomeetyourfamily.

Hunter:I'm notclosetomyfamily,Ihaven't

seenmyfatherandmotherinyearssoit's

impossibletojustshowup.Wedidn'thavea

goodrelationship,theonlyfamilyIhaveis

Raymond.

Regi:Iunderstand..Iwasjustsaying,atsome

pointwewillhavetogotherethoughright?

Hunter:Ofcourse,definitely...ButIneedtime.



Regie:Nopressure,Iwasjusttalkingakerewe

havetocommunicate...

Hunter:True....

Hehuggedheragainandslowlylaidonhisback

stillholdingherastheyfacedthesky..

Hunter:Ijustwantyoutogetbetter...I'm happy

everythingisgoingwell...Ilovethatyou'renow

eatingmoreandyouhavemoreenergy..Itgives

mehope,Iloveyou..Ican'twaitforyoutohave

allthatyoudream of...Iwanttoseeyouhappy...

Hegotupandslidonthesidethenhegota

bottleofbeerinthecar.Hesippedlookingat

herthenhewalkedoverandstoodbetweenher

legs.Heputthearm holdingabeerbehindher

backandpulledherheadoverwiththeotheras



heslowlykissedherandlookedinhereyeswith

alittlesmile,beforekissingherlipsagainand

pickingheroffthebonnetputtingherdown...

Hunter:Let'sgo,it'sgettinglate....

Heputherdownandlookedinhereyesthenhe

leanedoverandkissedheroncemoreashis

dickjerkedup.Heputthebeeronthebonnet

andpushedherdownonherkneesashe

unzippedhisjeans.Regierubbedhim upand

downthenheheldherchinupandgrabbedhis

blackdickfrom hersofthand.Heranthedick

headalongherlipsthenhepusheddownher

chinassheopenedhermouthbeforeheslidin

there.Thesweetnessofhersoftwarm mouth

ranthroughhisveinsashelookedupthesky

andtemporarilyclosedhiseyes...



Hunter:Ohyeah....

Regiebeganworkingonhim ashispantsfellto

hisankles.Shediditsogoodhebegan

thrustingbackandforththenhegrabbedher

headwithbothhandsandfuckedthatlittle

mouth.Thepleasuregotsogoodhecouldn't

stopnomatterhowmuchshegagged,infactit

turnedhim soonhefrozeinside,"don'tcum in

hermouthHuntershethrowsupeasily!"His

subconsciousremindedthebeastinhim andhe

pulledrubbingitoverher.Thefirstdropsfellon

herfaceassheleanedovercatchingherbreath.

Hestoodbydroppingmoreonherheadand

backthenhepickedhisjeans.

HegotinthecarandplayedmusicwhileRegie

tookoffherwetjerseyandwipedherfaceand

hairbeforegettingbackinthecar...



Regie:Ineedabath...

Hunter:(smiled)Why?It'snotlikeyoucame.

Hesmiledandputhishandinherpantiesand

slidhismiddlefingerintherewhileshegasped

andgrabbedhisstronghandwithbothofhers.

Hecontinuedtowigglehisfingerinsideheras

shegaspedandmoanedthrowingherhead

backgaspingandturninghereyes.YesHunter,

fuckIlovethewayhecontrolseverything!Oh...

Hetappedthegspotassheclosedherlegsand

vibratedwithhishandbetweenherlegs..

Regi:Uhhhhhhhh...

Heslidoutandrubbedherslimeonthepanties

beforehavinghisbeeranddrivingoutofthe



bush..

Atthefarm...

HuntersmiledasRegieopenedthegateand

seductivelystoodbeforethecar..

Hunter:I'llrunyouover!

Regie:(laughed)Youwouldn't..

Shemovedthenhedrovethroughandwaited

forherwhileshelockedandgotbackinthecar.

Shekeptglancingathim whilehedrove...The

mostamazingthingaboutHunteristhathe

reallydidn'ttreatherlikeapatient.Hefucked

herharddespiteherconditionandheallowed

hertodohislaundryandmanyotherthings.

Beingwithhim madelifenormalforherandshe



lovedit...Shesmiledstealingglimpsesofhim

ashedrovethecar...Goddon'tmakemelose

him,protecthim andgrowourrelationshipfor

heismyeverything...

Heturnedaroundandcaughthersmiling,he

smiledandkissedherhandbeforecontinuing

todrive...God!Hunter!

Atthemobilehome...

MeanwhileAngelfinishedwashingMicah's

underwearandpantsthenshewalkedoutand

hungthem ontheline.Thesoundofan

approachingvehiclegotherattentionandshe

pausedforaminutejusttomakesure,yeahit

wasHunter'scar...Shedidn'tevenknowhow

sheknewitbutthatwasHunter'scar.Shetook

abreathandwalkedbackintothehouseand



continuedwithhercooking...

MeanwhileinthecarHuntersloweddownashe

approachedthemobilehome,butAngel'scar

almosthadhisheartfallingoff.Hestoppedthe

carandputitonreverse,thenhelookedinthe

mirrorsandcalmlyreversedasRegielookedat

theunfamiliarcarandbackathim...

Regi:What'sgoingon?

Hunter:IforgotIhadanappointmentwithRay,

wehavetodosomethingwiththehorses.

Regi:Butthat'snotRay'scar,Ithoughthesaid

hehatedsmallcarswhywouldhedrivea

madza3andayellowoneforthatmatter?

Regi:It'smmagweNash'scar,hishasa

problem.It'sinthegarage...



Huntercalmydroveoffwhileshesuspiciously

lookedathim,butthenmaybehewasright,she

didn'thavetopushtheissue.Menhate

insecurewomen...Shealreadyhadalotofturn

offsshewouldn'twanttoaddinsecuritiestothe

list.

Helookedatherandpickedherhandthenhe

smiledandkissedher...

Hunter:AreyouOK?

Regie:Yeah,I'm fine...

Hunter:Agobulagate...

Hesloweddownandshesteppedout...

BackinthehouseAngel'sheartbeatroseand



shebreathedheavilyknowinghewouldwalk

throughthatdooranyminute,butwhenallshe

couldhearwasMicah'scartoonsshestepped

outandopenedthedoorlookingoutsidebut

therewasnoone.

Shewalkeddownthestepsandwalkedtowards

theswingjusttomakesure,andstillnoone.

Shecouldhaveswownsheheardhiscar,she

wasprobablylosinghermind.Shewalkedback

inthehouseandclosedthedoor...

AtRegie'sfarm...

MinuteslaterHunterparkedthecarandleaned

overopeningthedoorforher...

Hunter:I'llcomeseeyoutomorrow,Rayis



spendingthenight.Wearetrainingthehorses

allday...

Regie:Ok

Hunter:(anxiously)Go..

Shesteppedoutofthecarandclosedthedoor

thenherolleddownthewindow..

Hunter:Don'tcomeby,I'llcomegetyou..

Regie:Hunterwhat'sgoingon?IknowRayand

heknowsme..

Hunter:Hisbabymamadoesn'tknowyouand

shetalksalot.SheisfriendswithMicah's

motherandItoldyouIwanttobondwithmy

sonbeforeIcantellheraboutyouandMicah

meeting..It'scomplicatedbuttryand

understandifatallyoudon'twantusarguing

aboutababymama..I'm tryingtotakethings



slow..ShejuststartedlettingmehaveMicahby

myselfinthefarm ifshefindsoutIhavea

womannexttohersonshemightnotlikethat,

gobatalekilelakopanapeleagoitsegapeago

truster.

Regi:Ok,Iunderstand...Bye.

Hunter:Bye...

Hedroveoffthenshesighedandwalkedinto

thehousewhereshesatonthebed

thoughtfully...

Atthefarm...

MinuteslaterHunterparkednexttoAngel'scar.

HeknewhehadbeenalloverRegieandthather

colognewasstrong.Hesteppedoutofthecar

andunzippedhissweaterthenhedroppedit



backinthecarandwalkedintothehouse.He

thoughthehadeverythingundercontrolbut

fuck,theheartstartedpoundingsohardhe

thoughtshecouldseerightthroughhim...

Micahturnedaroundandgaspedthenheran

overexcitedly,buthehadtowashhishands

first.Heturnedtothebathroom andwashedhis

handsasMicahjumpedonhislegandwrapped

hisarmsandfeetaroundhisleg.Hunterdried

hishandsandpickedhim upticklinghim ashe

laughedloudly...

Hunter:(laughed)What'supchamp!

Micah:IwantLionGuard...

HewalkedtotheTVandputtheUSBfullofhis

favouritecartoonsthenheplayedforhim.He



puthim downandrubbedhisheadwalkingto

thebedroom wherehechangedintoavestand

sweatpantsthenhesprayedhiscologneona

towelandrubbedthetowelonhimselfsoit

wouldn'tsmellthatfresh.

HethenwalkedtothekitchenwhereAngelwas

standingbythesinkwashingaplate.Heleaned

overandkissedherneckrubbingherbump...

Hunter:Hey...Imissedyouguys...Thanksfor

thesurprise.

Angelquietlyputtheplatedownandpaused

standingthere,notsurehowtostart

confrontinghim.

Angel:Oskanhuggerwankhupetsa...



Hunter:DidIdosomethingwrong?

Angel:Idon'tknowHunteryoutellme!

Hunter:I'm sorryfornotcoming,something

cameupandIwantedtotakecareofitbefore

comingover..

Shewipedherhandsandwalkedtothe

bedroom ashefollowedher..

Hunter:I'm sorry,butyou'reherenowright?

Shesatontheedgeofthebedwhilehestood

atthedoorlookingatherthenshereached

underthepillowandpulledthecondomsand

theblackpantiestogetherwiththetoothbrush.

Hunter'sheartskippedashelookedatthe



panties.Hewasn'tsurehowRegiehadlefther

pantiesandthenthecondoms...Howdidshe

know?I'm fucked!ThinkHunter,thinkveryhard

becauseyou'reabouttoloseyourfamily...

Angel:Keyagamangpantye?Andthese

condomsbecauseyourefusetousecondoms

onme.SalekekopanalewenaHuntergaiseo

nkaparelecondom oganne,odiaparelamang?

Hunter:(laughedcalmly)SoyouthinkI'm

cheating?

Angel:Ihopeyoudon'tthinkthisisfunny

becauseotogaontena!Youwanttobringme

STDswhenI'm carryinganinnocentchild,are

youawareofwhatyou'redoingtoyourunborn

childkanawenahelagaobonyemonatego

siame?

Hekneltinfrontofherandlookedinhereyes



holdingherbump..

Hunter:Pleasedon'ttellApulathisbuttheseare

Ray's,hebringsgirlsherebecausehecan't

affordtocheatinMaun.Apulawouldkillhim...

Thosearehiscondoms.Isawthosepanties

andassumedthey'reyoursthat'swhyIdidn't

movethem,ifthey'renotyoursthey'rehis...He

washereonThursday.

Angel:Hunterpleasedon'tdothis...

Hunter:Whydon'tyoucallhim ifyoudon't

believeme?Callhim,thereisnoneedformeto

becrucifiedforsomethingIdidn'tdo..Why

wouldIcheatonyouwhenI'm planningto

marryyou?WhywouldIdragbothourparents

intothisjokeifthat'swhatitis?IloveyouAngie

andIlovemychildren,Iwouldn'thurtyoulike

that.

Angel:Idon'tbelieveyou...You'retheonlyone



whowouldbuythesemanybecauseyouhardly

gotoMaun.

Hunter:Heboughtthismanybecausehe

doesn'twanttoforgetcondoms,Apulawould

killhim ifhegotsomeonepregnantbabecome

on..

Hetriedtotouchhercheekbutshelooked

away...

AtRegie's

MeanwhileRegiesatontheedgeofthebed

replayingthatsceneagain,Huntersawthe

yellowMadza3andstoppedalmostthrowing

heronthedashboard.ThankGodshehadthe

seatbelton!Hethenchangedthegearsand

lookedonthemirrorbeforereversingthecar



immediately,hekeptcheckingoutthehouse,

evenafterturningaroundhekeptglancingon

themirrortomakesuretheyweren'tbeing

followed.Wait-didsheseebabyclothesonthe

line...No,itcan'tbe!Butthatdefinitelylooked

likepantsandanunderwear...Coulditbe

Nash's?CometothinkofitsheonlysawNash

butneverthemother.ItwasprobablyRayand

hisfamilybutsomethingdidn'tfeelright...That

wasMicah'smother....Hunterno,youcan'tdo

thattous!Sherockedbackandforthfighting

thevoicesinherheaduntilshestoodupand

lookedherselfonthemirror...IfthatwasRay

andhisbabymamathenitwouldn'tbeabig

dealthatshecameby,infactshewouldtell

Huntershecamebackforherpanties...Yes

panties...Greatexcuse!

Shepickedhercarkeysandwalkedout...



Atthefarm...

MeanwhileAngelputthephoneonloudspeaker

asRaypickedthephone..

Ray:Hello?

Angel:Hi,Ijustfoundcondomsheregatwe

they'reyours..AndIfoundsomethingelsetoo.

Ray:I'm sorryifIwaswrong,Ihopeyouwon't

tellLala.

Angel:Aretheyyours?

Ray:Yesthey'remine,whatelsedidyoufind?

Angel:Youtellme,whatdidyourpersonleave

behind?

Ray:ShehadleftapairofhighheelsbutHunter

talkedtomeaboutitgorekanaifyoufindthem

hewillgetintroubleforthatsoI'm notsureif



thereissomethingelse.

Angel:Ifoundpantiesandatoothbrush

Ray:OhGod,I'm sorry.Kopaontelekatsone

gaotaMaunkedibuse,totangwanyanawa

tengnneeledilotsatwominshela,I'dsayget

ridofthem butthenIdon'twanthersayingke

pantyyawoolworthsbluhbluh,otatakatsone

akere?Ontelelejerkautwa?Hunterotaagoe

neela,heborrowedittochangehistyres,otaa

kgona?

Angel:Yeah,I'llputthem intheboot.

Ray:Themmaskalebala,especiallythejerk...

(laughed)ledipantyeo,golomolego

makgakgaokannanthekisadipantykana.

Angel:(laughed)Ok,bye...(seriously)butifyou

don'tstopI'm goingtotellApula.I'm warning

youbecauseI'vebeendefendingyou.Apula

dropsherguardandyoudothis?Gaodiresente.

Ray:Itwon'thappenagain,kedilotsa



temptationsbutit'sover..

Angel:Bye.

Ray:Bye

ShehungupwhileHunterlaidhisheadbetween

herlegsholdingherbump.Sheputherphone

downandcaressedhishead...

Angel:(softly)Tsosathogo..

Heliftedhisheadlookingathersadlythenshe

heldhisheadbothsidesandleanedover

kissinghissoftlips...

Angel:I'm sorry...

Huntergotupfrom Kneelingdownandsatnext



toAngelholdingherhand,thenheleanedover

andsoftlykissedherashegotherdown...

Thekissinggotintenseastheybothbreathed

heavilywhilehepulledoutherpanties..

Meanwhileoutside,Regieparkedthecarand

steppedoutthenshewalkedupthe.She

knockedonthedoorandMicahopenedslightly,

hegotdownfrom hischairthenheopened..

Regie:(smiled)Hi.Micah...You'resocute...

Whereisdaddy?

Micah:(pointed)There..

Regie:Ok,canyoutellhim auntieRegieis

callinghim?

Micah:Ok...



Herantothebedroom,Regiewalkedinand

closedthedoor,thenshesatonthecouch...

*

*
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Atthefarm

Meanwhileoutside,Regieparkedthecarand

steppedoutthenshewalkedupthedoor.She



knockedandMicahopenedslightly.Hegot

downfrom hischairthenheopened..

Regie:(smiled)Hi.Micah...You'resocute...

Whereisdaddy?

Micah:(pointed)There..

Regie:Ok,canyoutellhim auntieRegieis

callinghim?

Micah:Ok...

Herantothebedroom,Regiewalkedinand

closedthedoor,thenshesatonthecouch..

Micahstretchedtryingtoholdthelockbuthe

couldn'treachthelockagain.Heranpastthe

livingroom andgothischairthenheclimbedon

itandreachedthelockbutthedoorcouldn't

open...



InsideHuntergavethelaststrokeandfilledher

upasshemoanedsoftly.Thelocksprungup

thenAngelheldherbreathandlookedatthe

door...

Micah:Daddy?

Hunter:I'm coming,gositdown(Micahflipped

thelockagain)Micah?(angrily)GositdownI'm

coming!

Heslowlyslidoutandkissedherthenhe

reachedforthetowelandwipedhisdickbefore

throwingitovertoAngiethenheputonhis

sweatpantsandwalkedout..

Hunter:I'm coming,heprobablywantsmeto

changethecartoons



Angel:Ok...

Heclosedthedoorandwalkedtotheliving

room shirtless.Hisheartalmostfelloffhis

chestwhenhelockedeyeswithRegiewhowas

sittingnexttoMicah.

Helookedbackatthebedroom doorandangrily

walkedovertothecouchwherehegrabbed

Regirbythearm andquietlydraggedher

outside...

Regi:You'rehurtingme!

Heputhisfingeroverhislipstosilenceherthen

theywalkeddownthestepsbeforeheclosed

thedooranddraggedhertothecarasherheart

pounded...



Regie:Hunterwhatisgoingon?

Hunter:(angrily)Getinthecar!Whatthehelldo

youthinkyou'redoing?

MeanwhileMicahsteppedoverthesofalooking

athisfatherwalkingaway..

Micah:(shouted)Daddy??Come!

HunteropenedthedoorforRegieandpushed

herinthecar,thenhelookedbackasMicah

continuedshouting.Heknewitwasonlya

matteroftimebeforeAngelwalkedovertosee

whatMicahwasshoutingabout..

Hunter:(angrily)Ifyoustartturningintothis,we



aredone...IsaidIwillcomegetyouwhichpart

ofthatdon'tyouunderstand?

Regi:Whoisinthere?

Hunter:Getoffmyproperty!That'showyou

wanttoworkwithmeright,getoffmyproperty..

Givemethosekeys...

Heputhishandinthecarandgothiskeys.Her

heartshutteredasheslidthem inhispocket...

GodHunter!Shehadneverseenhim thatangry.

Tearsblurredhereyesasshestaredathim...

Hunter:I'llholdontothisuntilwehavean

understanding,IguessIwaswrongaboutyou.I

didn'tknowyou'llstalkmewithmyownkeys.

Regi:(tearfully)Areyouwithsomeoneinthere?

Hunter:Thereisnobodyinside,I'm withMicah...

Rayandhisgirlfriendtookawalk...Whycan't



youtrustme?(shekeptquiet)Startthecar!

Shelookedathischestandtherewasstillabit

ofsweatalongthelinesofhisfaintsixpack..

Regi:(tearfullyputherhandoverhissweaty

chest)Whyareyousweaty?Itlookslikeyou

justgotoffher...(rubbedhertears)Hunteryou

can'tcheatonmeplease...Issheinthere?

Hunter:(lookedatthedoorandimpatiently

backather)Youknowwhatmaybeweshould

justdropthiswholethingbecauseyoudon't

trustme,Idon'trespondwelltoaccusations

andyou'renotmywife.Idon'toweyouany

explanationsaboutmylifeorthepeopleinit..If

thisishowmuchstalkingIgetfrom youwhen

you'rejustagirlfriendIdon'twanttoimagine

mylifeaftermarryingyou.Startthedamncar!

I'm rightbehindyousoIunlockforyou...Go...



I'llfindyouthere...

MeanwhileinthehouseAngelfinallygainedher

strengthfrom thatgoodsoultosoul.Forasix

monthspregnancyitfeltlikeshehadbeen

pregnantforadecadeandshewasexhausted.

Shelazilywrappedherselfwithatoweland

lookedforhersleepershoesbehindthedoor

wheresheusuallyleftthem.Theyweren'tthere,

shesighedandputonherflip-flopsthenshe

walkedinthelivingroom whereMicahwas

standingonthecouchleaningoverthewindow

shoutingforhisfather.Shewalkedovertothe

windowrubbingherbumpasthebabykicked,

shemovedthecurtainsandsawHunterwalking

over...

Shewalkedtothebathroom andfilledthetub

asHunterwalkedinandkissedher..



Hunter:BabeI'vetogohelptheherdboysbare

theylosttheotherkeys,Iwon'tbelong..

Angel:Ok,I'm takingabath...

Hunter:Alright,loveyou...

Angel:Loveyoutoo.

Hewalkedoutandpickedhistshirtontheway...

Atthegate...

Regieparkedthecarasherheartpounded,

therewasnowayhedidn'thaveawomanin

thereanditwasprobablyMicah'smother.The

paincameuptoherthroatassheputherhands

overherfacecryingloudly....



Regi:(crying)Hunterno!

Hunterparkedbehindherandsteppedoutof

thecar.Thepaininhercrybrokehisheartashe

approachedthecarandopenedthedoor.She

leanedoverthesteeringwheelcrying

hysterically.Hunterremovedherseatbeltand

tookheroutofthecarasshemelteddown

crying.Hepulledherupandhuggedhertightly

againstthecar...

He'dnevermadeawomancrysohard,hecould

feelherpaindeepinhisheartandforamoment

shesoundedlikehismotherbackwhenhewas

justalittleboyandhisfatherwasn'texactly

himself.Herememberedthedaysowell,his

mothercriedsomuchlockedinthebedroom,

andhecouldonlystandbehindthedoornot

surehowtostopherpain.…andherehewas



again...

Hunter:I'm sorry....Pleaseforgiveme,Ididn't

meantohurtyou...

Heslowlylethergoandsadlylookedinher

eyesashertearsrolleddownuncontrollably...

Regi:HunterIloveyou,youcan'thurtme...Who

isinthere?

Hunter:Babethereisnooneinthere...Iswear!

Regi:Hunter!

Hepulledheroverandhuggedheragainthen

hewentdownononekneeholdingbothofher

hands....



Hunter:Willyoumarryme?

Shestoppedcryingandlookeddownathim..

Hunter:Willyoumarryme?IknowIdon'thavea

ringbutIcantakecareofthattomorrow..

Regie:Doyoumeanit?

Hunter:Yes,pleasemarryme...Unlessyou're

notready...IfeellikemaybeI'm notdoing

enoughtoprovemyloveforyouthat'swhyyou

feeltheneedtoguardmeandstalkme...Marry

me..

Regie:(smiled)Yes,I'llmarryyou...

Hestoodupandkissedherholdingherwaist

withbothhands...



Hunter:Gohome....(smiled)andIhopeyou

won'tbecryingbecauseIneedyoutodoabit

ofresearchaboutweddings.I'm notgoodwith

thatandIdon'thaveadream wedding.Ijust

wanttomarryagoodwomanwhorespectsme

andiscapableofbuildingahomewithme...A

strongwomanlikeyou...

Shesmiledlookingathisseductiveeyesashe

spoke.....GodHunter!Andyouchosethe

perfecttimetopopthequestion,justwhenthat

hopewasgoingthroughthewindow.Shecould

almostseethisgiantinablackandwhite

tuxedowaitingforherasshewalkeddownthe

isletotaketheirvows...Hishandsomesmile

andeyesjuststaringatherwithhisunique

smile...GodHunter!

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenheopened



thedoorforher.Shegotbackinthecarandhe

closedthedoorbeforeleaninginandkissing

her...

Hunter:IthinkI'llleavewithRayandhisbaby

mamawhenwearedonewiththehorses.I

havetogotalktomyfatherandmakesurewe

dothingsright..

Regi:Iunderstand,Ican'twaittodothe

traditionalweddingthingy...

Hunter:You'regoingtolookbeautifulinthat

tšale,maybetoowhitebutperfect...(she

laughedloudlypushingherhairbehindherear)

You'regoingtobethemostbeautifulbride...

Regi:Thanks...bye,youpromiseyou'renotwith

anyoneinthere?

Hunter:Youcancomewithmeandseeifyou

don'tbelieveme...Ijustdidn'tknowyou'rethat

type,IguessifIhadaphoneyou'dwantmy



passwordtoo.

Regi:(laughed)Ofcoursenot...Nevermind,I

shouldn'thavebeenhereinthefirstplace.

Hunter:Anditdoesn'tmakeyoulooksmartin

frontofmybrotherandhisgirlfriendthatyou

actuallycametoconfirm Iwaswiththem.I

presentedyouasagoodwomanandwhat

you'redoingistheopposite..

Regi:Buttheydidn'tseeme,itwon'thappen

again.I'm sorry...

Hunter:It'sok.

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenshedrove

out.Heheldhisbreathhopingshewouldn't

rememberthekeysasshedroveout,thenhe

quicklylockedandwentbacktothecar.She

reversedfrom theroadandstuckherheadout..



Regi:Keys!Youforgottogivemethekeys!

MeanwhileHunterturnedupthemusicvolume

anddroveoff..

Shesighedandfiguredhemusthavenotheard

herduetothemusicanddroveoff...

AtZimona'sHouse...

MeanwhiletheZimonaeldersfilledthehouse

asthetwofamilyrepresentativesgoingto

Angel'sfamilystoodup...

Zimona:Ireallyhopethistimeyou'llfindthe

husband,wecan'tkeepdoingbackandforth..

Uncle:(sighed)Mypatienceiswearingthinas



well..

Thetwogentlemenwalkedout....

AtAngel'smother's....

LateronAngel'smotherpausedfryingand

loweredtheheatthenshewalkedtothemain

doortoopen...

Herfaceexpressionchangedasshelookedat

theZimonamen..

MmagweAngel:Dumelang.

Zimona:Dumelangmma,maywehaveaseat

andtalk?

MmagweAngel:IwasjustleavingbutIguess



wecantalkforaminute..

Thetwogentlemenwalkedinandsatdown..

Zimona2:Aswehadtoldyouonourprevious

visit,wewouldliketostartmagadinegotiations.

Wewaitedforyourresponseforthreemonths

andwethoughtmaybeyouforgottogetbackto

us.

MmagweAngel:Thefamilyhasn'thada

meeting,oncewedowewilltalktoyou.Ithink

traditionallyyou'resupposedtowaitforus,this

isdisrespectful.It'slikeyou'repesteringusyet

you'reaskingforourdaughter.

Zimona:Gonemmemonnawalelwapaleokae?

Nnakehetswapelokegobualemosadi.

TheotherZimonamanelbowedhim andhe



keptquietlookingawayimpatiently..

Zimona:Thankyouma'am,wewillwaittohear

from youandthefamily.

MmagweAngel:Thankyou,wearestill

resolvingafewissues,ourdaughterhada

coupleofmenofferingmagadisowearestill

waitingforhertoletusknowwhereshereally

wantsustostartnegotiations.

Zimona:Thankyou,wewillwaitforyou.

Thetwogentlemenwalkedoutandsheclosed

thedoor.

AtthemainroadAngel'sfathergotdownfrom

theroadasanunfamiliarcaralsojoinedthe

road.Minuteslaterheparkedthecarandtried

toopenthedoor,butitwaslocked.Heknocked..



MmagweAngelopenedthedoorandsighed

annoyedthenherfacechangedwhenshe

noticeditwasherhusband.Shesmiledandgot

thesourmilkfrom him.

RragweAngel:Wasthatcarcomingfrom here?

Isawacarbytheroad.

MmagweAngel:(confused)Acar?No,we

haven'thadanyvisitorstoday..

RragweAngel:Ohok,whereismyfood...I'm

hungry...BythewayIsawafewpeoplewith

ditšalewalkinginZimona'syard.Ithinkoneof

hissonsisgettingmarried..Themiddleone...

Akereyomonnyekemosadinyana...Heelais

Pinipregnantagainoram Iimaginingit?

MmagweAngel:Sheispregnant,allshedoesis

getpregnantlikesheisnoteducated.Women

whohavechildreneveryweekannoyme,kego



thokagorutega...Bahumanegikebonebaba

nyonyoraabanamotshegareothekagabana

ditiro..Oitirilesetshamekelosangwanawaga

Zimona..

RragweAngel:Angeloncetoldmeshewantsto

spaceherchildrenbytwoyearsandshewants

tohaveatotalofthree.Idon'thaveaproblem

withitbecausesheisworking,incaseHunter

doesn'tsupportwhichIdoubt.Hunterstillcalls

mejusttocheckonmeandhetoldmeheis

readytogetmarried,ifthatmeetingwasn't

abouthisbrotherit'slikelyaboutHunter.We

shouldexpectthem becauseIdon'tthinkhe

wasplaying.

MmagweAngel:TheymustpayLonafirst.

RragweAngel:Lonapaidhimselfby

overworkingPini,gapeLonaisnowahumble

boy.Imethim atthemalltheotherdayhe

offeredtofuelmycar..Wechattedandlaughed,

hetoldmehehasagirlfriend.Somepeopleare



betteroffbaseinyourlife,yourelatebetter

thatway.ItseemsheisfriendlywithPinitoo..

Somerelationshipsarebetterleftfor

friendships..Bringmesalt...

MmagweAngelwalkedoverwiththesaltand

putitdown...

AtZimona'sHouse...

Thetwofamilyrepresentativeswalkedinand

satdownasthewholefamilyquietlylistened..

YoungZimona:Familywedeliveredtherequest

againandfoundthesamepersonagain,the

motheroftheyoungwomanwhosehandwe

areseekinginmarriage.Sheinformedusthat

theywilltelluswhenthey'rereadybecause



they'restilltalking.Accordingtoherthereare

severalmenwhowanttopaybogadiandtheir

daughterisyettomakeadeci-

RragweHunter:Bullshit!Thiswomanisvery

predictable..I'm sorryforswearingbutthis

womanislyingaboutAngel.

MmagweHunter:Nnyaaeneoakelangwetsi

yame,mothogaaitsewemmeesengmmagwe

Micah,yolekesematahela.

RragweHunter:IwanttocallAngel'sfather,this

isnonsense.Wecan'twaitanotherthree

months,mysonwantstogetmarriedandI'm

delayinghim.Hesaidhedoesn'twanthis

secondborntobebornoutofwedlock.

Uncle:No,let'snotdothingslikethat..Let's

justfollowtradition.Let'swaitforthem to

respond,maybethey'restillsortingthemselves

out.WeknowAngelcanbecontrolled,isn'tshe

thesamewomanwhomeHunterwasscolded



forwhenshewaswiththatman?Whatifshe-

MmagweHunter:Canwenotusethisyoung

woman'spastagainsther!Ididn'tknowherbut

nowIdo.Wetalkeveryday,IbabysitMicah,

believemethere'snoothermaninherlife.

Uncle:Let'sfollowthetradition,let'snot

behavelikewhitepeople...nyalokemorerogase

dicellphone,kemorerowabagoloaretoteng

tsamaisoyalenyalo.Let'swaitonemoretime,if

thereisnoresponsewewillfigureoutournext

move.

Thefamilyagreedandhadteabeforethe

meetingadjourned...

AtLona'sHouse...

LaterthateveningLonalaidonthebed



watchingTV.ThedooropenedthenLizzy

walkedinholdinggroceries.Shewalkedbyand

leanedoverkissinghim whilehesatthere

holdingaremote..

Lizzy:Heygooddick!

Lona:(laughedlookingatherasshewalked

away)Youhavetostopcallingmethat.You'll

doitinpublicandpeoplewilllookatmefunny.

Lizzy:(laughed)Butyouhaveagooddick...

Heputdowntheremoteandwalkedintothe

kitchenwhereshewasspicingafullchicken.

Sheplaceditintheoventhenshewalkedpast

him andgrabbedhisballs...

Lizzy:I'm goingtofillthetub...

Lona:Babecanwetalk?



Lizzy:OhbythewaytheDNAresultsshouldbe

backtomorrow,butIguesstheywillcallyou.

Andjustsoyouknow,Idon'tthinkthatlittlegirl

isyours...Youmighthavelowsperm countor

something,lookingatyourhistorywithAngel.

Weshouldgotothedoctorandgetyouhelp

becauseIwantkidsinthefuture..

Lona:Babeweneedtotalk..

Shefilledthetubandwalkedbacktohim

kissinghim andpassingtothekitchenwhere

shepouredsomewineintheglass..

Lizzy:Youstilldon'twanttodrink?

Lona:Idon'tdrinkalcohol...what'sthatonyour

finger?

Shelookedatthesparklingdiamondringonher



fingerandalmostchokedonthewineasshe

coughedandputtheglassonthecounter..

Lizzy:(laughed)Ohthis?Ifoolpeoplewithit...

Sometimesitcanbehardtoexplainwhyyou're

notmarried.Onceyou're30goinguppeople

expectyoutobemarriedorelsetheythink

you'realittlewhorel.

Lona:(laughed)Thatsoundsfunny(stopped

smiling)butIstilldon'tbelieveyou...

Hewalkedoverandgentlytookofftheringthen

helookedatit.Hedidn'tknowmuchabout

diamondsbutthatlookedsuperrealandher

fingerhadaringmark...

Lona:RingekeyalenyaloLizzy,ringya

mokgaboleyalenyalodidifferent,youcantell



thereisamarkonyourfinger...Yourskinis

lighterwheretheringhasbeen.(smiledlooking

inhereyes)Justtellmethetruth...Areyou

married?

Sheturnedawayandwashedtheplate..

Lona:Babe?Youknowhonestyisthebest

policyright?Iwouldn'tloveyouanylessbut

you'remakingmefeellikealittlebitch.I'm not

allowedtocallyouyetyoucallme,youmoved

metothisbeautifulhouseandyou'redoingall

thesewonderfulthingsforme...Butsleeping

aloneinthishousedoesn'tmakemehappy.I

wanttospendtimewithyou,don'tyouthinkI

deservetoknowwhoLizzyis?You'renoteven

onFacebook,ifyouarethenyou'reusing

differentusernames...Ireallyappreciate

everythingyoudoforme..ButIwantyoumore...



Lizzy:I'm currentlybusyrightnow.Icanonly

seeyouforacoupleofhours,bythewayIwas

thinkingweshouldgetyouacarsoyoucan

stopdrivingthecompanycar,somethingbig..A

fourwheeldrive..

Lona:You'renotlisteningtome...Imissyou...

AndI'm lonely,youfuckmeandthenyou

disappearfordays,nocallsnotexts!Thenext

timeyoucomeyoucookforme,fuckmeagain

andgo...Whataboutme?Howaboutyougive

meafewdaysjusttobewithyou?

Lizzy:Doesthatmeanyoudon'thaveanycarin

mind?

Hesighedtearfullylookinginhereyesthenhe

turnedaroundandwenttositfacingtheTV.

Shesadlywalkedoverandsatnexttohim..

Lizzy:Canweatleasttalkaboutthecar?



Lona:Anycarisfinewithme.

Lizzy:I'lltransferthemoneyintoyouraccount

tomorrow,I'llbegoneforacoupleofdaysagain

becausemybosswillbehomebutassoonas

theygoI'llcomeseeyou...

Lona:Idon'tthinkyouareamaid..Justkeep

foolingme,I'm stupidbecauseIloveyou.Idon't

understandhowyoucanlovemeandnotwant

tospendtimewithme...

Lizzyturnedaroundandsmiledadmiringhis

longfaceashetriedtoignoreherlikehewas

interestedinwhateverwasplayingonTV.She

satonhislapandpulledouthertopthenshe

kissedhim...

Lizzy:Ican'tbelieveyou'regettingemotional

aboutthis,you'resocute...



Lona:(tearfully)Getoffme...

Lizzy:(softly)Babe?

Lona:(tearfullylookingather)Areyoumarried?

Justtellme...

Shepulledhisheadoverhercleavageand

huggedhim ashesniffledandrubbedhisnose,

thenhehuggedherandflippedheronthe

couchkissingher.Hethrewoffthecushions

andsoftlykissedherashepulledouther

panties...

AtAmaya'sHouse...

OnthesameeveningMojawalkedintothe

bedroom andlaidonAmaya'sbackwhileshe

laidonhertummypressingthelaptop.....



Moja:So...Don'tyouthinkitwouldbeniceto

havealittleboyplayingnexttous?

Amaya:Ithinkitwouldbenicetobepregnant

witharingonmyfinger,thatwouldgivemeso

muchprideanddignity.

Moja:Soundsperfect,soareyoureadytobea

wife?

Amaya:(smiled)Areyoureadytobeahusband

MJ?

Moja:(laughed)Youmeanfreekuku?YesI'm

ready!

Amaya:(laughed)Marriageisnotaboutfree

sex!Ijabytheway,whatkindofafatherisyour

father?

Moja:Didhehitonyou?

Amaya:Howdidyouknow,

Hegotoffthebedandpickedhiscarkeysthen



Amayafollowedhim runningbehindhim in

panties..

Amaya:MJno,pleasedon'tconfronthim,he

didn'tsayanythingtome.Helookedatme

weirdthat'sall,pleaseImightbewrong.

Moja:You'renotwrong,heisthereasonHopeis

single...

Mojasteppedoutandclosedthedoorthenhe

droveoffasAmayacoveredhermouth..

Amaya:OhmyGod,whathaveIdone?

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedbackin...

Atthefarm....



LaterthatnightHunterlaidMicahinhisbedand

pulledtheduvetoverhim,thenheswitchedon

theheadlampandflickedtheswitchesoff

beforeclosingthedoorandwalkingintothe

livingroom.Hesatonthecouchandchanged

thechannel,hesighedandleanedbackstaring

attheactionmoviestartingasAngelwalked

overwithfood..

Hunter:Regiewee?--Angie?Ntelemetsi...

Angelwalkedoverandputthetraydownthen

shesatonthecouchandlookedathim...

Angel:WhoisRegie?

Hunter:Who?

Angel:Iheardyou,andIheardyouclearly,who



isRegie?

Hunter:Isaidreje...Tarejeandntelametsi.

Angel:Huntermyhearingisn'timpaired,I'm not

deaf.

Hunter:Isaidtareje,whywouldicallyouRegie,

isitevenaname?

Angel:(angrily)Hunter?WhoisRegie?Mmh?

Hunter:(laughed)Babeareyouseriouslygoing

toaccusemeofcheating?Whydon'tyoucall

Rayandaskhim ifheknowsanyonebythat

nameifyoudon'tbelieveme

Angel:I'm notcallingyourbrotherbecause

you'lltellmewhoRegieis..

ShegottheremoteandswitchedofftheTV

thenshefacedhim..



Angel:Ifyoudon'ttellmethetruthIwillnever

askyouanythingHunter,butIpromiseyouthis

willbethelasttimeyouseemeherebecause

thelastthingIneedisgettingstressbyyou...I

haveachildtoprotectandyou'rebusysleeping

aroundlikeit'snothing!Imaybuystorysapanty

butthosecondoms?Idon'tthinksogothele

topele.Regieissomeoneyouspendtimewith,

alotmoelenggoreokgonagoreoreware

AngieabooiphithelaobiditsethisRegie

person.BynowyoucantellIknow,youcan

eitherhurtmewithliesandwebothloseeach

otheroryoucanhurtmewiththetruththenwe

fixyourmesstogether...I'm givingyouthat

chancebecausekeaitseomothookadira

diphosoHunter...HaelegoreRegieisyour

mistakeletmeinonitsowecanfixittogether...

*

*

Don'tforgettolike.



*

*

*

.
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Atthefarm...

Hunterdoubtfullylookedinhereyes.See,apart

ofhim wouldbedamnrelievedtotakeitoffhis

shoulders,butnah!Itallsoundedtoogoodto

betrue,sheprobablywantedagoodreasonto

dumphim anditwasn'tgonnahappen.Not

losingyouagainAngie....



Hunter:I'm sorry.

Angel:Forwhat?

Hunter:Formakingyouthinkthatthereis

anotherwomanwhenthereisnone.

Angel:Soit'slikethat?You'realiar...(stoodup)

Istilldon'tbelieveyousentyourparentshome.

Hunter:Wow,really?

Angel:(angrily)Yesreally!You'rejustaliar,you

don'twanttomarrymeandyou'relyingabout

yourparentsgoinghome.Iaskedmyfatherand

hesaidnoonewasthere.

Hunter:Myfathersaidyourfamilysaidtheywill

getbacktothem afterhavingafamilymeeting

Angel:Forthreemonths?Doyouexpectmeto

believethatnonsense?Butthenagainwhyam I

surprised,youexpectmetobelieveyoudidn't

justcallmebyanotherwoman'sname.Iheard

youjustfine,Isawpantiesinyourbathroom



andyousayyourbrother,condomswareyour

brother...Everythingwareyourbrother!Your

brotherwillbeyourgirlfriendtoo,I'm done

talkingtoyoubecausenothingtruthfulever

comesoutofyourmouth.Youcouldbelying

aboutlovingmewhenyou'reinlovewiththis

Regieperson...I'm sodonetalkingtoyou,setse

ekareI'm motheringyouandteachingyouhow

tolovemeyetwhenyouchasedaftermyfather

inseminatinghiscowsIdidn'tteachyouhowto.

Hunter:Andyetitnevermeantanythingtoyou...

Therewasapointinmylifewhereeverything

wasaboutgettingAngieandmakingAngie

happy,buyingAngieclothes,askingAngieon

trips,Angie'sexneedsmoney?ForAngie'ssake

I'lldoit..WinRragweAngie'sheart,why?Toget

Angie,thenyoudisappearedonmeforayear,a

wholefuckingyear!DidyouthinkIwasjust

sittingonthebedwaitingforyou?....I'm only

human...



Hepausedaspainchokedhim,thenhelooked

atheragainwithreddisheyesasthepaininhis

heartescapedthroughhisvoice..

Hunter:AngieIhadtolearntolivewithoutyou.I

hadtosurviveandIfoundwaysofdoingthat,I

can'tjustdropeverythingandeveryonebecause

Angiedecidedtocomeback,it'snotfair.Ineed

thetimetogetmylifeinorder.Foreverything

youmademegothroughthelastthingIneed

from youisjudgment.IknowI'm notagood

personbutthereisapartofmethatfeelsfor

anotherhumanbeing.I'm badbutIdon'thave

thehearttosaycertainthingstocertainpeople

becauseIdon'twantanotherpersontodie

becauseofme...Icarryalotofpaininmyheart

becauseI've...(hepausedlookedaway)I'vehurt

alotofpeople...AndIcan'tdoitanymore...I

needtimetofigureoutwhattodo...I'm sorry



thatyouthinkIdon'tloveyou.Iloveyoumore

thananything,butyourmistakesledtomine.

MistakesthatIdon'tknowhowtofix.

Angelrubbedhertearslookingathim..

Angel:You'returningintoyourfather,thisRegie

staysherewithyouandIdon'tthinkshehasa

childeither.I'm theoneyoudecidedwillbe

bearingyourchildren.SomehowIbelieveyou

gaoreyousentyourparents,yourfaceand

tonearedifferentonthatpartshowingit'sthe

truth...Iwillnotbeyourmotherinthisscenario.

IloveyouHunterbutnotenoughtoshareyou

withRegie.NowthatI'm thinkingaboutitRayis

probablylying.Thesamewayyouliedayear

agoaboutDudubutthat'sOK...I'm anadult,I

willhandlethingsmyway/hebestwayIcan.I

willnotargueeverydaylewena.Iwanta



peacefulrelationshipnotthisstressfulsituation.

Pleasecomeseemewhenyou'redonefixing

yourlifeandlettinggoofwhateveryouhadto

dotosurviveinmyabsence.Theproblem with

youisyouunderestimatemymaturityandmy

loveforyou...Youfeartellingthetruthsomuch

thatyou'dratherhurtmewithlies.Thetruthwill

makemestay,lieswillscaremeoffsoI'm

goingtoMaun...Don'tcometomyhouseuntil

you'redonewithRegie.Gapeennelanthale

laboheloompitsaleinalangwanyanayo

mongwe!

Shestoodupandwalkedintothebedroom

wheresheputherthingstogetherwithher

baby'sinthebag...

Hunterquietlywalkedoverandstoodbythe

door..



Hunter:It'slateatnight,pleasedon'tdrivesuch

alongdistancewithmychildren.Ifyou'retrying

togetawayfrom meIwillgoandsleepatthe

farm housetogiveyouspace.They'retheonly

thingrightinmyliferightnow..

Angel:Fine,youcanleave.

Hewalkedpastherandgotablanketandthe

sheetsthenhewalkedout.

Atthefarm house...

ThenextmorningHuntergotupfrom thesingle

sizenoisemakingbedandsatupthoughtfully.

Hegothiskeysandwalkedout...



Minuteslaterheapproachedthemobilehome

hopingAngelhadhadtimetothinkabout

everything,andperhapschangehermind,but

hercarwasgone.Justtheabsenceofhercar

leftthatvoidinhim.

Heparkedthecarandwalkedintothehouse,

theemptyquiethouse.Heheadedtothe

bedroom andsatonthebedthinkingabout

everythingshehadsaidthenightbefore...

AtRay'sHouse...

LateronAngelknockedonthedoor.Apula

respondedsittinginside,thenshewalkedin

holdingaplasticbagwhichsheemptiedon

Ray'slapwhilehewasholdingthebaby...



Angel:Imanagedtobringyourgirlfriend's

panties,theonesyousaidIshouldbring...AndI

didn'tforgetthecondomstooletopee,akere

wareyoutookagirltoHunter'shouse...I

broughtthem.

Apula:Youdidwhat?

Raystoodupholdingthebabyandpushedthe

condomsoffhislap..

Ray:They'renotmine!

Angel:SoIwasdreaming?Ididn'thaveacall

withyouwhereIaskedyouaboutthethingsI

foundinHunter'shouseaboorethey'reyours?

Apula:Thepantiesyouaskedmeabout?He

saidthey'rehis?

Ray:Ok,Isaidthattogethim offthehookbutI



don'tknowanything.Idon'tevenknowwho

theybelongtoIjustsaidthattoprotectyour

relationship.I'm sorry...BabyyouknowI'm not

cheating,I'm notthattypeofpersonanymore...

Ilied,I'm sorry....Iowedhim fortheDuduthingy,

Ihadtoreturnthefavor,nowke50-50I'm

done...

Angel:Ihavetogohome,Ijustwantedtopass

byandbringhim thepantiesbecausehesaidI

shouldbringthem...IknowhernameisRegie,

youcan'tbetrustedRaymond,gakeakanya

goreyousoundedsoconvincingmoelenggore

Ibelievedyouinstantly!I'm verydisappointedin

you.ThanksforhelpingHunterdestroyhis

family,kooreletshwanahelagagonayoo

correctangyomongwe!

ShewalkedoutthenApulaclosedthedoorand

walkedbacklookingathim.Heexpectedherto

shout,butshestoodinfrontofhim staringat



him ashereyeswelledintears.Sheshookher

headwithatearfulsmile,shesatdownand

continuedwatchingtheTV..

Nashsliddownandpickedthepantythenhe

gaveittohismother...

Nash:("underwear")Awendeh,mama?Ng...

Awendeh...

Apula:Kopaotseedipantytsabanyanabalona

otshwarisangwanakemapeleabatho.

Nash:(givingtohisfather)Daddy?Awendeh!

Ray:It'snotanunderwearNash...Giveittome.

Raygotthepantiesandpickedthecondoms

thenhewalkedout...



AtRegie'sHouse...

LunaknockedonRegie'sdoorandwalkedin

whileshewaslookingatweddinggowns..

Regie:Helpmechooseagown,Hunter

proposed.

Luna:Haveyoueverconfrontedhim about

wantingme?

Regie:Yes,heapologisedandIforgaveme.

Luna:Sohejustsaidsorryandyousaidyes?

Regie:Iaskedhim ifheeverwantedyouandhe

saidnobutifyoueverfelthewashittingonyou

heapologisesandhewon'tevertalktoyou.It

wasgoodenoughforme.Sowhatdoyouthink

ofthisgown?

Luna:AndyouthinkI'm lying?



Regie:Idon'tunderstandLuna,ifyourworryis

thatHunterwasbotheringyouisn'titgoodthat

hedoesn'ttalktoyou?

Luna:Iguessso,nevermind...I'm goingto

makebreakfast...

Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoorasher

motherwalkedin..

Mother:TellRegiethatHunterishere.

Luna:Ok..

Sheopenedthedoorandstuckherheadinside..

Luna:Hunterishere.

Regie'sfacelitupasshequicklyrefreshed



herselfandwalkedoutputtingascarfaround

herneck..

ShesmiledlookingatHunterwhowassittingin

thecar.Sheblushedandopenedthedoorthen

shegotin.

Hunter:Letswalegape.

Sheclosedthedooragainandsatproperly,but

shedidn'tlikethetoneofhisvoice...Hewasn't

himself,hewasn'tangrybuthewasn'thappy

either,andhehadaseriouslookonhisface.He

startedthecaranddroveoutwithoutmeeting

herfacehalfwayandkissingherasusual...

Regie:AreyouOK?

Hunter:Yeah...Iwanttofindagoodspotand



talkaboutafewthings...

Regie:(musthavebeenaboutthewedding,she

smiled)OK...Howabouttheriver?

Hunter:No,thissideisbetter...

Hetookaturnandparkedunderaverybigtree

withathickshadow.Herolleddownboth

windowsandadjustedhisseatthenheturned

aroundlookingather...

Hunter:Idon'tknowhowtotellyouthiswithout

hurtingyou,butIguessit'sbestIhurtyounow

thanlaterwhenmaybeyouhaveinvested

everythinginme.Youdeservemuchbetter...I

knowthatIsaidIloveyouandIdid,butthat

changedwhenMicah'smothergotbackinthe

picture...Idoloveyoubutit'snotthesamenow.

Iwanttoworkthingsoutwithhersowecan

raiseourchildrentogether,sheissixmonths



pregnant.Iwasafraidtotellyourightaftershe

contactedmebutnowthisthingisgettingout

ofcontrolandit'sabouttohurtmykidstoo.I'm

sorry,Ithinkweshouldpartwayssoyoucan

focusonyourhealthwhileItrytobea

responsiblefather.Hopeyouunderstand...

*

*

*

*
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InsideHunter'scar....

Regielookedathim anandlookeddown...



Regie:Justlikethat?

Hunter:I'm reallysorry,Ihavebeenfightingthis

formonths,Iwasn'tsurehowtotellyou

becauseIknowhowmuchyoucareaboutme,

plusIdidn'twanttostressyou...

Regie:Soyoujustpromisemethingsandwalk

away?

Hunter:WhatcanIdo?I'm tryingtofixmy

mistakes,totaformethereisnorightorwrong,

I'm stillgoingtohurtsomeone.

Regie:Andyouchosetohurtme?Didn'tIask

youifyouwantherbackthatnight?Whatdid

yousay?

Hunter:IliedbecauseIwasafraidtohurtyou

butIcan'tgiveyouwhatyouwant.Iwanttodo

rightbymychildren,I'm sorry.

Regie:Didshepromisetokeepyouawayfrom



yourchildrenifyoudon'tleaveme?Idon't

understand,issheusingthechildrentotrapyou?

Hunter:(softly)Regie..

Regie:(tearfullysnapped)WHAT??

Shecaughtherbreathasatearescapedthe

cornerofhereyesandranalonghernoseas

shelookedathim.Itfeltlikesomeonejust

pickedaknifeandstuckitonherchest.

Regie:(shaky)Hunter...Whataboutmylovefor

you?WhatdoIdowithit?Pleasestop....

Sherubbedhertearslookingathim waiting,but

hekeptlookingoutthewindow...

Regie:You'renotgoingtohurtmelikethisand



getawaywithit.Youwon'tgetawaywithit..

Hunter:Withwhat?Tellingyouthetruth?Would

youratherIliedtoyou?Idon'twanttohurtyou,

hitmeordowhateveryouwantbutitstillwon't

changeanything...I'm sorryfordisappointing

you,trustmeIunderstandhowyoufeelthat's

whyittookmesolongtodothis.Iknowyou're

inpain..Thereissomethingonyourthroatand

youcan'tswallowbecauseithurts,youreyes

areburningwithtearsandyoujustwantto

scream butyoucan'tbecauseyou're

embarrassed...Iknowthat..Ididn'twantyouto

feelthatwaybutit'saphase,you'llhealandfind

abetterguy.Someonemuchbetterthanme,I

havenothingtoofferyouanyways.

Regie:(tearfully)Youcan'tleaveme!

Hunter:WellIcan'tcheatanymore,it's

exhaustingandmyheartisalwayspounding

becauseIhavetobecarefulallthetime.



Regie:You'renotleavingmeifanythingleave

her,wecansupportthechildren.Sheisusing

thechildrentoheradvantageIknowbaby

mamaslikeher...Iknowtheproblem ismy

medication.Youdon'thavetobeimpatient,I

willgetbetter.

Hunter:It'snotthat...Regiedon'tmakemesay

this...Justletmegoandraisemychildren.

Regie:It'snotthat?Thenwhatisit?

Hunter:Idon'tloveyouthewayIloveher.Ilove

herwaytoomuchit'shardformeto

concentrateonyouwhensheisinthepicture.I

willhurtyoubecauseshewillalwayscome

first...It'sjustnotaboutthechildren,thoseare

justabonus.It'sherthatIwantandIcan'tfight

it...

Regie:(laughedtearfully)Ok....Takemehome

then...

Hunter:Thanks...



Hesighedandadjustedhisseatthenhestarted

thecarwhileshefoldedherarmslookingout

thewindow.

Minuteslaterheparkedthecar,Regieopened

thedoorandsteppedoutwhilehewasstill

tryingtofindtherightwordstosaygoodbye.

Sheslammedthedoorandwalkedbackwards

lookingathim..

Regie:Enjoyyourfamilywhileyoustillcan.God

blessyou.

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedaway.He

brusheditoffanddroveoff,theimportantpart

washefinallytoldher...Manthatfeltfucking

awesome!Whowouldhaveknownshe'dtakeit



likeabiggirl?Suchasweetgirl,hopeshefinds

love.

Alittlesmilestartedashethoughtabouthis

longdrivetoMaun...AngelbabeI'm comingfor

youandourkids!

Atthecardealership...

Stuxwalkedintothebuildingsmilingfrom ear

toearashelookedattheallthebrandnew

Toyotavehiclesandwhistledshakinghishead.

Lonalazilywalkedbehindhim...

Stux:(whistled)Thisone?Thisonemoropa!

Heturnedaroundandlaughedloudlypunching



Lonaonthechest.Imeanhisboywasaboutto

buyanoriginalbrandnewcar,andevenbetter,

hewaspayingcashforit!

Stux:Man!Idon'tevenknowthisLizzysugar

mamabutIloveheralready,doesshehavea

sister?Evenhermotherisok...Evenifsheis

toothlessI'm in!

Lona:Sheisnotasugarmama,sheisAngie's

ageIthinkifnotyounger.

Stux:Doesshehavefriendsorneighboursor

anyonelookingforagooddick?Idon'thave

yourdickbutIcanbringitdown,Imakea

womencum andtheycallmenamestoo!I

taughtyouallaboutsexsoyouknowI'm the

lovedoctor..

Lona:(laughed)Really?

Stux:(clappedhandsandturnedtothecars)

That'snewsforanotherday...Listenbra...I



needyoutostopbeinggrumpyandchoosea

car.Idon'tunderstandhowyoucanbesolow

whenyouhavesomuchmoneyinyourpocket..

Bra,you'rerich!Yourdickismakingyoumoney,

howcoolisthat?

Lona:Ijustwanttospendtimewithher,Idon't

careaboutallthis!

Stux:(pausedandlookedathim)Talklikethat

andI'llpunchyouonthemouth,what'swrong

withyou?Whyareyouactinglikeateenager?

Sugargirlisouttheremakingmoneyandyou

wanthertositdown?Youfinallyfounda

womanwhogivesyoumoneyandyouwantto

play?Iwillpunchyouifyoueversaysomething

likethatnexttome...What'swrongwithyou?

Lona:Andsheismarried,toawhiteoldguy

whowalkswithastick...Shefucksthatguy...

Stux:IfIwereyouI'dgothereandbetheir

gardenboysoIcanbeclosetomymoneyand



pussy!ThatoldthingisdyingandIthinksugar

girlisfallingforyou...

Lona:Lizzynotsugargirl

Stux:(sighedcalmly)Listenbra,Ithinkyou

shoulduseyourheadtothinkandstopthinking

withyourdick.Sugargirlneedsaseriousguy

whowillhelpherthinkofbetterwaystolive....

Freesexandmoney,whatdoyouwant?You

wanttospendhourslookingatoneanotherin

theeyesandboreeachother?

Salesassistant:Areyoubuying?Youbeen

standingther-

Stux:Wearebuying,andwearebuyingan

expensivecarskarelebelamometsing!

Salesassistant:(laughed)NoIwasjustasking..

Stux:Alrightmyman...(puthishandonLona's

shoulder)Whichonedowewant?



Lona:Anythingisfine,what'sthat?Land-rover,

Discovery?

Salesassistant:Yes,comehavealook..

Stux:Youhavetastelaitakawaabona?

Theguyswalkedovertothecarandhada

look...

Atthepolicestation...

LaterthatafternoonRegieparkedthecarand

walkedintothepolicestation.Sheleanedover

thecounterandtalkedtoapoliceofficer..

Regi:Hi,canyoudirectmetotheCriminal

InvestigationDepartment?

Policeofficer:(pointed)CIDekakwa,go



straightandturnleft,you'llseethosebigwords

tsaCriminalInvestigationDepartment.

Regi:Thankyou

Shewalkedtowardsthedirectedoffices.

AtHunter'sfather's....

MeanwhileHunterandhisfatherleanedagainst

thecarlisteningtoAngel'sfathertalkingonthe

phone...

RragweAngel:ButHunteryoushouldhavetold

me,totahowcanyounothaveaphonelikean

oldman?Thisiswhyyourthingsaregoing

slow...Iwouldhavelongdealtwiththis...

Zimona:Talktohim maybehewilllistentoyou,



howdowehelphim getawifeasenaphone?

Hunter:Ijustactivatedmyphone,sowhat's

next?

RragweAngel:Iwilltakeitfrom here,tomorrow

I'llsendmypeopleandwecanstartrightaway.

Zimona:Thankyousomuch.

RragweAngel:Bye!

HehungupandsighedthenHunterhuggedhim

smiling..

Hunter:Thankyou...

Zimona:That'sifsheisstillinthemoodto

marryyou!

Hunter:(sighed)Uh,right...Gottago!

Zimona:Sure.



Hunterjumpedinthecaranddroveoff...

AtAngel'sHouse...

LateronHunterknockedonthedoorand

steppedbackholdingsomething.Micahopened

thedoorstandingonhischairandgotdown

thenHunterliftedhim upandtickledhim as

theywalkedtothebedroom.Heputhim down

andsatonthebedtakingoffhisshoes...

Hunter:(handedhim apackofSimbachips)Go

andeat.

Micahranoutthenhepulledthestringsofhis

bootsandtookthem offasAngelwalkedin

wrappedinatowel...



Seeinghim inperson,sittingonherbed,looking

soyummy!Ohyeahhehadjusthadahaircut

andthatheadandthoseearswerealldefined...

Him sittingtherewithagiftboxnexttohim

actuallydidsomethingtoherheart,butof

courseshewouldn'tshowthatexcitement.A

girl'sgottahaveabitofpridejustforcontrol!

Butdamn!Babydaddybehereservinglooks!

Wasthatanewjacket?Itwas,shehadnever

seenthatonebefore,butthenitdidn'tlooknew?

Eitherwayfuck...Hestoodupandputhisboots

bythewallandyeahthebackviewwas

awesometoo...Thenheunzippeditand

grabbedbothsidespullingthem apartashe

tookitoffandhungitoverthechair.Heturned

aroundlookingather...OhHunter!

Angel:(seriously)Whatdoyouwant?

Hunter:Iwantmyfamily,I'm donewith...(he

choked)



Angel:Sayit!

Hunter:(loweredhisvoice)Regie

Angel:Doesn'titfeelbetter?Givememore.

Hunter:Wehadsexlikeonce..(Angellookedat

him indisbeliefandhelaughedembarrassed)

Yougetthepicture.

Angel:Didyoutalktoher?Idon'tneedtoknow

thedeeperthingsbutIneedthebasics.

Hunter:Alright...Italkedtohertoday,sheis

Luna'ssister.

Angel:Yousleptwithsisters?

Hunter:Youfuckedmeup..

Angel:(laughed)Excuseme?

Hunter:Canyouforgivemeandstopmaking

funofme?

Hereachedforthegiftboxandhandedittoher.



Shesmiledlookingathim thenshesatonthe

bedopeningit.Hesquatteddownbetweenher

legstouchingherbump...

Angel:(giggled)Whatisit?

Hunter:(laughed)Justopenit..

Shemanagedtoremovethecoverandopened

theboxbuttherewasaknockonthedoor..

Hunter:(stood)I'llgetit...

Hewalkedacrossthelivingroom andopened

themaindoortotwofamiliardetectives...

Detective:Longtime,Ihearyouhaveafamily

now.



Hunter:Whatdoyouwant?

Detective:Whydon'twetalkdowntown...Your

brotherisgettingpickedupaswespeak.

*

*

*

*

*
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AtAngel'sHouse...

Hunter:Letmegetdressed...

Detective:I'llbeinthecar..



Hunterclosedthedoorandwalkedtothe

bedroom whereAngelwasstandingatthe

windowpeakingoutside.

Angel:(whispered)Whatdotheywant?

Hunter:(loweredhisvoice)Idon'tknow,Ineed

touseyourcarbecauseminehasmylaptop

andIneedyoutokeepitsafe.Regieoncesaw

mybankstatementsandIhadalittlemorethan

anormalpersonwould...Idoubttheyhave

anythingelsebecauseIchangedmypassword

rightafter.

Angel:Wow!Soyouenjoyedsexsomuchyou

justleftherwithyourthings?HowcomeIdon't

knowyouhavelotsofmoney?

Hunter:Nowisnotthetimetobejealous,guard

thatlaptopwithyourlifeorelseyou'llhave

nothingshouldanythinghappentome.

Angel:Whatdoyoumeanshouldanything



happentoyou?

Hunter:(leanedoverandkissedher)Don'tsay

anythingtomyfatherunlessIdon'tcomeback.

Angel:Ok..

Hepickedherkeysandthelittleworryonher

facegothim pausing.Heputhishandsaround

herandkissedherassuringherasshesighed..

Hunter:I'llbeback,Ijusthavetoanswertheir

questions.I'm notevenunderarrest...

Angel:Ok.

Hunter:(smiled)Wanttolovemewithmyflaws?

Hereisone.....

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenhewalked

outandpickedMicahwhowaswatchingTV..



Hunter:Listen...I'm goingtograndpa'shouse,

I'llseeyouwhenIgetback.

Micah:OK..

Heputhim downandwalkedout...

AtRay'sHouse...

MeanwhileApulawalkedoutofthebedroom

holdingajerseyasRaywalkedout..

Apula:Wait,putonajerseyjustincase.

Ray:Thanks.

Hetookitandputitonlookingather.Shehad



evenforgottenthatshewasangrywithhim and

allhecouldseeinhereyeswasworryandfear..

Ray:Iwon'tbelong...ButifItaketoolongdon't

letanyonetakemyphoneorlaptop.

Apula:Ok...Iloveyou,pleasecomeback..

Ray:(smiled)You'reovereactingnow...

Hekissedherandwalkedaway,thenshestood

bythedoorlookingathim ashedroveoutand

thenthepolicecarfollowedhim...

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedintothehouse

dialingAngel..

Angel:Hello?

Apula:Hi,Rayjustgotarrested.



Angel:Huntertoo,whatdoyouthinktheydid?

Apula:I'm notdiscussingthingslikethisonthe

phonesothepolicecantapourphonesand

takemymantojail.

Angel:Ohyeah...

Apula:I'llcomeoverinafewminutes.

Angel:Ok.

Shehungupandsighed....

AtAngel'sHouse...

MinuteslaterApulaopenedthedoorand

walkedincarryingNash.Sheputhim downand

closedthedoor..

Apula:Goplaywithyourcousin..I'm coming...



Shewalkedintobathroom whereAngelwas

mopping...

Angel:Whatdoyouthinktheydid?

Apula:Idon'tknowbutIknowtheydealwith

money,lotsofit..RememberwhenRaytookme

toParis?Hehadmoneythereaswell...Idon't

knowhowmuchhehasnowbecausehenever

let'smeseehisbankstatements,buthegives

melotsofmoney.

Angel:HunteronceaskedmetogotoSouth

AfricaandUK,hemusthaveaccountsthere

too...I'm gettingscared..Ican'tbelievethis

womandidthisjustbecauseHunterbrokeup

withher.GatwekeRegie.

Apula:Thegirlwadipanties?

Angel:Yes...HernameisRegie.



Apula:Let'sgoaskherwhatshetoldthepolice

Angel:OhnonoI'm notgettinginvolvedinthis,

mypurposeistoprotectthechildrenandlet

Hunterdealwitheverything.Idon'tevenknow

anything.Hedoesn'twantmeinvolvedinhis

shadydeals.

Apula:PleaseIjustwanttotalktoher,doyou

knowwheresheis?

Angel:Idon'tevenknowherbutshestaysat

thefarm,oneoftheneighbours,notsureifke

polasiekoleftorright

Apula:Let'sgo,Ineedtoknowwhatshesaid.

Angel:Apulano!

Apula:Iwillaskher,you'llremaininthecar..

Angel:(sighed)Ok...Whataboutthekids?I

can'ttakeMicahwithus.

Apula:Let'stakethem totheirgran,IpromiseI

won'tcausetrouble..



Angel:ApulaIcan'taffordtobeintroublewith

thepolice,Hunteriscountingonme.

Apula:Notrouble...

Angel:Ok,letmefixMicahthenwego..Doyou

knowhowfarthisfarm is?Shemightnotbe

therebecauseitseemsshejustreportedthem

hoursago.Itwillbedarkbythetimeweget

there

Apula:Ifsheisnothome,wewait.

Angel:You'rejusttalkingright?

Apula:Yes!Please!

AngelgotMicahandpreparedhim beforethey

allgotinApula'scarandleft....

Ontheroad....



LateronApuladrovealongtheroadasthey

listenedtoloudmusiceatingjunkfood..

Apula:(sippedthejuice)SoIwasthinking,

whentheguysgetout,weshouldtravel..

Layingontheadjustedseatwithherfeetover

oneanotheroutthewindow,Angelpickeda

hugesliceofdoubledcheesepizzaandtooka

bitewhileApulaleanedoverandtookabiteout

ofthechicken..

Angel:(chewing)I'm pregnant,butI'dloveto

afterhavingthebaby...Cometothinkofit,

Hunterlovestravelling.

Apula:Yeah,ImeanifI'm goingtobea

criminal'sgirlfriendImightaswellenjoythe

benefitsthatcomewithit...



Angel:(laughed)IhaveanATM cardfrom him

so...

Apula:That'snotenough,thereasonI'm so

insecureisbecauseIjuststayathome,Iwant

toenjoyRay'smoney...Ibilehefeltguiltyabout

thepantiesheevengavemehiswallet(they

laughedloudly)Themmaolailamosimaneyoo,

kehaaphaphaletse!

Angel:(laughed)IdiedwhenhesaidIwasjust

coveringforhim,Idontevenknowherkare

pasop!

Apula:(laughed)Kehaakokobetseareketaa

pekajaakagalekareomponetherra,todayI'm

notarguing...Kehathomolapelogotwe

ntshwerelemywalletbabe!

TheylaughedasApuladrovepastacertaincar.

Thecoloredgirlsmiledatthem enjoyingtheir

musicandwavedatthem,Apulasmiledan



wavedback.Thoughitwasslightlygettingdark

shecouldseethesimilaritiesalready..

Angel:ShelookslikeLuna,thegirlHunterslept

with.WaitsekanaHuntergaautwekanahe

sleptwithbothsisters,RegiandLunaare

sisters..

Apula:Wow!Wait...(lookedatthemirror)What

ifthat'stheothersisterorcousinorsomething?

Angel:Whatarethechances,comeon!

Apula:I'm stoppingher..

Shesloweddownandthecoloredgirldrove

pastthem thensheflashedheruntilshepulled

overonthesideoftheroad.Apuladroveover

astheybothlookedather...

Apula:Hi,weareheadedtothenearbyfarms,



wearelookingforRegieandLuna'sfarm.

Coloredwoman:Why?

Apula:Wearefrom thecarcompetition,Luna

wonacarand-

Colouredwoman:(smiled)I'm Regie,Lunaismy

littlesister...

Apula:(steppedout)Wow,really?Thisis

wonderful..

AngellookedatRegieforthefirsttimeand

lookedaway.

Angel:(whispered)Getback!

ApulasmiledandwalkedovertoRegie'scar

andreachedinsidethecar.Sheturnedthekey

downandpulleditoutoftheignition...



Regie:Excuseme?

Apula:Getoutofthecar...

Angel:Apula?

Apula:Shhhwena!

ApulaopenedthedoorforRegi.

*

*

*

*
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Ontheroad....

AngellookedatRegieforthefirsttimeand

lookedaway.

Angel:(whispered)Getback!

ApulasmiledandwalkedovertoRegie'scar

andreachedinsidethecar.Sheturnedthekey

downandpulleditoutoftheignition...

Regie:Excuseme?

Apula:Getoutofthecar...

Angel:Apula?

Apula:Shhhwena!



ApulaopenedthedoorforRegiebutshe

remainedseated..

Regie:Bringmykeys!

Apula:Don'tmakemepullyououtwithyour

hair...I'm notplayingwithyou!

Regie:I'm notgettingoutofthecar.

Apulagrabbedherhairandpulledheroutas

Regiequicklygrabbedherhandandmoved

alongavoidingtoloseherhair.Apulakickedthe

doorclosedanddraggedhertothefrontofthe

carasRegietrippedandfellonherknees.The

wigremainedinApula'shandandRegieputher

handsoverherheadembarrassed..

Apula:Whythehellwouldyoucutyourhair



lookinglikeanoldbaldheadedman?Soyou

thoughtyou'llbebeautifullikeMemewa

Muvhango?Mxm stupid!

MeanwhileAngellookedatthem whilesittingin

thecar.Apulabettermakethattalkrealquick

becauseGodknowsifHuntergothomeand

foundoutshewentasfarasthefarm,he'dbe

angry.

Apulathrewoffherwigandpushedheragainst

thecar..

Apula:Youjustputmybabydaddyinjail...

Regie'sheartskippedasshelookedather.So

thatwasAngel?Whowouldhavethought...She

evenhadanosepiecing..



Regie:HuntertreatedmeunfairlyandIdidn't

knowaboutyou.Ifanythingyoudestroyedmy

relationship!

Apula:I'm talkingaboutRay,akereyoureported

bothofthem.

Angel:WareIdidwhattoyourrelationship?

Don'tstartwithme,I'm sittingheremindingmy

business,don'tyoudare!

Regie:You'reusingyourchildtocontrolHunter

anditwon'tworkforyou!

Angel:(laughed)Wow....Really?Soyoualso

thinkababycankeepaman?Whydidn'tyou

givehim ababythenuh?

Regie:You'renotevenhistype...(turnedto

Apula)Andyou!Inevertalkedaboutyourbaby

daddyItalkedaboutmyboyfriend...



Apula:Andbydoingthatyoudraggedthe

brother,whichiswhereIgetin.Whatdidyou

saytothepolice?

Angel:(laughed)Boyfriend?Whichboyfriend,

theonewhosleptwithyoursister?Luna?I

caughthim withLunatheothertime,shewas

ridingaquadbike...Theskinnyonewithlong

hair?(laughed)Soareyouhavingathreewayor

what?Yousoundpathetic...

Regie:AtleastIdidn'tgetdumpedwiththebaby

Angel:NahbabesIdidn'tgetdumped,it'sthe

otherwayaround.AndwhenIfeltlikeIwas

readyforhim,Icamerightupandmisplaced

you,howisthat?(laughedlikeNickyMinaj)

Hahahaharrrrrrrr....That'showyourlittlesister

laughedtheothertimewhenwearguedabout

Hunter...Justbeforehedumpedherasstoo!

Regie:(laughed)Welllookslikeyouhadyour

funbecauseheisgoingtojail,Iwillfindaman..



Awhiteman,whileyou'releftwithtwo

fatherlesschildren.Whoissmartnow?

Apulabitherlowerlipandsmackedheracross

thefacethenshegrabbedherbythecollarand

pushedheragainstthebonnet..

Apula:I'm theonetalkingtoyou...Whatdidyou

saytothepolice?

Regie:Ididn'tsayanything..

Apulaslappedheragain,Regieslappedher

backandtheyfellonthegroundasApulasat

ontopofherpunchingher.Angelsatinthecar

lookingatthem thensteppedoutandpulled

Apulaoff...

Angel:Stopit,sheisnotworthit..



Apula:Getbackinthecar,kebatagobetsa

ngwanyanayo..

Regiestoodupandpickedherwigbythebush

thenshedusteditandputitonasshebreathed

heavilywalkingoverrubbingherbloodynose..

Regie:Givememykeys..

Apula:Sheisstartingagainwaabona?

Regi:Iwantmykeys!

Angel:Butonaseriousnotewhatdidyousay

tothepolice?

Regie:Isaidnothing..

Angelstaredatherandwalkedaway.Withthat

attitudeshedidn'tdeserveherstoppingthe

fightsoshegotinthecarandclosedthedoor.



MeanwhileRegietookadeepbreathand

openedthedoortogetherphone,butApula

snatcheditfrom herandtheystartedfighting

again.Theyfellontheground,Apulapunched

heronthemouthandshebithertongue

slashingitasshequicklycoveredhermouth.

Apulalandedmorepunchesonher..

Regie:Itoldthem Hunterhasclosetoamillion

inhisaccountandthathisfarm isn'tinhisreal

name.Ithoughthewasrunningawayfrom the

policeorhidingsomething...

ShekneltonthegroundspittingbloodasApula

dustedherjeans..

Apula:Goandreportmegirlautwa?I'm coming



foryou,Iintentionallybeatyouupsoyoucan

drivebacktoMaunandreportme...Iwill

obviouslybegivenbail,butIpraytheydenymy

bailsoIcangotojail,thensomeonewillcome

beatyouupandcloseyoureyesswollenjustto

teachyoualesson.Iwillbeinjail...TrustmeI

holdagrudgeandIwillenjoyhurtingyou.I'm

notstupidandIknowsomeonelikeyouwill

thinkthesmartestwayisthepolice...Bemy

guest,ibileifRaygoestojailhoowagonyela

ibilegakegolobele,youdon'ttakeRayaway

from meandgettosmileorhavepeace.Iwill

makeyoumylifemission...

Shegrabbedherwigandwhippedheronthe

facewithitbeforethrowingitonthethorny

bushes,thenshethrewherkeysinthethick

grassandgotinthecar...



Regiepickedherhairanddusteditthensheput

itonasApulastartedthecar..

Regie:AngelcanItalktoyou?

Angel:Pleaseleavemealone!

Regie:(swallowedtearfully)Ijustwanttotalkto

you...Peacefully..

Shewasn'tsureifitwasbecauseshehad

difficultytalkingproperlythroughherinjured

tongueorshejustfeltguiltyforwatchingher

gettingbeaten,butsheopenedthedoorand

steppedout..

Apula:SteppingoutwithHunter'sbaby?Whatif

shepunchesyou,didyouhearthiswitch

celebratingthatyou'llbeleftwithchildrenalone?

Angel:Lalaplease...



AngelquietlyfollowedRegiewholedherbehind

thecar..Thetwoofthem stoodtherelookingat

oneanother...

Regie:Ididn'tknowaboutyou,he-

Angel:Iknow.

Regie:HunterandIwereplanningtoget

married.

Angel:Hesenthisfamilytomineformagadi,

kerayabatsadibakilebaphuthega,didthey

alsogotoyours?

ShelookedbackatAngel,yeahthathurt,alot

actually,butofcourseshewasn'tgoingto

breakdowninfrontofher...



Angel:I'm sorry...

Regie:So...AboutLuna,wereyoutellingthe

truthorwereyoutryingtohurtmebecauseI

wasbeingrude?

Angel:Lunahasaquadbikeright?Apairof

bluebum shorts?Andsportsbrawithbright

greencoloursright?Shehaslongcurlyhair

right?Andshelikesimitating-

Regie:NickyMinaj...

Angel:I'm sorry..

Regie:(smiledtearfully)It'sfine,Ididn't-

(chokedintears)Ididn'tloveHunterthatmuch..

It'snothing.Thankyou

Thoughshesoundedsobravethepaininher

eyeswasmuchdeeperthanhervoice,andthe

moreshestruggledwiththatcuttonguethe

harderitwastoignorethepain.



Regie:Thanks,youcango.

Angel:Bye.

RegieheldherbreathasAngelwalkedaway

thenshewalkedbehindthecarandfellonher

kneeswithherhandsoverherfacecrying.Luna!

Nowitwasobvious,thisrelationshipwasn't

evengoingtowork...GodHunter!

MeanwhileAngelopenedthedoorthenshe

turnedbackexpectingtofindherlookingforher

keysinthebush,butshewasnowaytobe

found.Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedover..

Apula:Getbackinthecar!



Angelwalkedaroundthecarandstoodthere

lookingatRegiewhoimmediatelyrubbedoff

hertearsandstooduplikeshewasn'tcrying..

Regie:Didyouforgetsomething?

Angel:I'm sorryforwhatIsaidearlier,it

soundedtoopridefulandI'm sureithurtyou.I

didn'tknowhewasinarelationship,Iwasjust

sayingthattohurtyoubecauseyouboasted

aboutmebeingleftwithchildrenwhilehewas

inprison.WhenIwentovertheretotalktohim I

wasreadytorespectwhoeverhehadthere,but

theonlypersonheadmittedtoisLunaandhe

toldmeitwaspurelysexual.Hegotridofher

andwemovedon..Wehavebeenbacktogether

foralmostayearnowandI'm sixmonths

pregnant..Ididn'tstealhim.

Regie:Ok..

Angel:Bye.



ShewalkedawayasRegielookedather..

Regie:Wait!(Angelturnedaround)Youdidn't

knowhehadsomeoneright...Nowthatyou

knowthereisme,whatareyougoingtodo?

Angel:IwalkedawaywhenIfoundoutabout

youandhecameaftermerightafterhemade

suretherewasnoyou.Hemadeadecision

abouthislife,noneofusareresponsibleforhis

decisions.Heisagrownman,andIthought

you'reinnocentbutthenyourevengedsohim

beinginpolicecustodynowshouldgiveyou

peace.Youdidwhatyouhadtodogetpeace

andIhopeitwasworthit.Ontheotherhand,

wewillprayhewalksoutandactuallyhavetime

toknowhischildren,ifhedoesn'tIwillsoldier

onandparentonmyown.



SheturnedaroundandwalkedawaywhileRegie

stoodbylookingatthem astheydroveoff.She

gotherphoneandswitchedthetorchonand

walkedinthegrasstryingtofindherkeysinthe

nowdarkbushes.

MeanwhileinthecarApulalookedatherand

shookherhead...

Apula:Thelastpartwasn'tnecessaryatall,act

allnicelikethatthisgirlotaatsayaHunter

mogowena,ija!Iknowgirlslikeher,theyactall

innocentandabusedtomakethemanfeel

sorryforthem.Youdidn'thavetobeniceatall,

wehadtobeatherupandleaveherterrifiedin

themiddleofnowheresoshecanseewemean

business.

Angel:Letthisbethelasttimeyouattack

people,shemightreportyouandyou'llgotojail,



whatiswrongwithyou?Youtrickedmesaying

youjustwanttotalk.

Apula:Ohpleasedon'tactlikeyoudidn'tenjoy

seeingthat,shebruisedyouregoka

makgakganyanalantha.

Angel:Butyouoverdidit,afewslapswould

havetaughtheralesson...

Apula:Shemademedoit,sheshouldhave

beenhumblefrom thebeginning.Idon'tcareif

shereportsme,atleastIbeatherassandIcan

betyousheisgoingtosayyoubeathertoo.

Continuefeelingsorryforher..Iknow

manipulativepeoplelikeher..

Angel:Justdrive,nexttimeactlikeanadult!

Apulasighedandspedup...

MeanwhilebackinthebushRegielitaround



andthelightbouncedonhercarkeys.She

slowlyreachedtopickthem,asnakebither

handandshedroppedthem fallingonher

back...

Shetookoffhershoelaceandbittheotherend

asshetiedherarm tightlybeforepickingthe

phoneandlightingathercarkeysasherheart

poundedmorethanever.Shepickedthecar

keysandrantothecarbutshesloweddownas

sheapproachedthecar.Everythingspun

aroundwhileshereachedforwardtouchingthe

carandwalkingalongituntilshegotintothe

driversseat.Dlowlylosingconsciousness,she

putthekeyintheignitionandpassedout

beforeturningthekeyasherheadfellonthe

steeringwheel....

AtAngel'sHouse....



LaterthatnightApuladrovethroughthegate..

Apula:AreyougoingtogetMicah?

Angel:No,it'slate.I'llcollecthim tomorrow..

Apula:Metoo..

AngelnoticedhercarparkingnexttoHunter's

carandsmiledlookingatApula..

Angel:Heisback...

Apula:IhopeRayisbacktoo.

SheparkedthecarthenAngelhurriedintothe

house.Hunterwalkedoutofthebathroom and

frowned..



Hunter:Wheredidyougo?

Angel:Um...You'rebacksosoon?

Hunter:Iwasn'tunderarrest,theyaskedusa

coupleofquestionsandletusgo.Ithinkthey

haveappliedforasearchwarrantor

something...Theyshouldbesearchingme

tomorrow..Whereareyoucomingfrom?I

passedbymyfather'sandheardyouguys

droppedthekidsthere,Ididn'twanttowake

him.Wheredidyougo?

Angel:Wejustwentoutforpizzaandthenfora

drive,nothingserious...iseverythingOK?

Hunter:NotwithmebutI'm hungry,canIhave

somethingtoeat?

Angel:Yes,I'llmakesomethingforyoujust

now.



Hepulledheroverandhuggedherbefore

kissingherneckandleaningbacklookinginher

eyes....

Hunter:Therearebigdecisionswehaveto

make.Bringfoodsowecantalk...

Angel:Ok.

Shewalkedintothekitchenwhilehesatonthe

couchandsighedworriedly...

Atthehospital...

Lateronamanranintothehospitalcarrying

Regieandlaidheronthebedasanursewalked

over...



Nurse:What'swrong?

Man:ShesaidAngelbeather,Ican'thearher

clearly..Pleasehelpher,itseemsshewas

bittenbyasnaketoo.

Thenurseputonherglovesandrushedoutas

Regie'sbreathinggotweakerandweaker.She

couldhardlybreatheanymore,itfeltlike

somethingwasblockingherairway.Voices

becamedistantandshecouldfeelhersoul

leavingasthedoctorwalkedinwiththenurses

andleanedoverherputtingtheoxygentubeson

her..

Regie:Angelhitme....Shehitme!

Doctor:Angel?Angelwho?

Regie:(slowly)Hunter'sgirlfriend...

Man:That'swhatshehasbeensaying..



Sheslowlyclosedhereyesandthedoctor

checkedherheartbeat,thenhelookedatthe

nurseswholookedatthegoodsamaritan...

Nurse:Youhavetowaitoutsidesothedoctor

canassisther.

Man:Ok,Ialreadycalledthepolice.

Doctor:Thankyou,pleasewaitoutside..

Thecluelessmantouchedherhandhoping

she'dbestrongashewalkedout..

*

*

*

*

*
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AtApula'sHouse....

OnthesamenightApulawalkedintothehouse

andfoundRaywatchingTV.Hereducedthe

volumeandfrownedlookingather..

Ray:Whereareyoucomingfrom?

Apula:WewentforadrivennaleAngie.

Ray:(lookingatherjeans)Lookingbeautifullike

that...?HowdoIknowyouwerewithAngelthe

wholetime?

Apula:(pausedshocked)Beautiful?Ija...Iwent

toaskRegiesomequestions,ifthepolicecome

knockingtellmesothatIcanrunoutthrough



thebackdoor.

Raydroppedtheremoteandfollowedhertothe

bathroom wheresheleanedoverthebasin

washingherface.Shelookedattheinsideof

herswollenlowerliponthemirror..

Ray:Youdidwhat?

Henoticedabruisingonherfistandgrabbed

herlookingatit..

Ray:Whathappenedtoyourhand?

Apula:Wewerejusttalking.Iaskedherafew

questionsandshegavemeanattitude.Ididn't

meantohitherbutshepushedmeintoitsoI

slappedheralittle..Seewhatshedidtome?



Sheshowedhim herbruisedelbows..

Ray:Youwenttothefarm?Howdidyoueven

knowwheretofindit?

Apula:Angeltookmetherebutshedidn'ttake

part,shewassittinginthecar.

Ray:ApulayoubeatRegie?!Doyouknowwhat

thatmeansforus,foryou,meandHunter?

You'vejusthurtourcase,thosepeoplehave

nothingonusnowthey'regoingtousethis

againstus,whereisRegie?

Apula:Idon'tknowbutshewasfine.

Ray:Didyoureallyhavetodothis?

Apula:Iwascurious,Iwantedtoaskher

questions.

Ray:(angrily)Why?Itwasn'tevenyour

business...You'vejustputHunterintrouble



becauseitwilllooklikehesentyoutwoto

attackRegieforreportinghim.Howdoesyour

brainwork?

Shekeptquietlookingdownasheangrily

glaredather..

Ray:SometimesIwonderifbeingwithyouisa

mistake..You'reannoying!(pointedather)And

ifyougotojailforthiswhenyoucomeoutI'll

beamarriedman,youbetterpraynothing

comesoutofthis!Kotengotsayagorewa

kgatha...Nxla!

Heturnedaroundandpulledouthistshirt

headingtobed...

AtAngel'sworkplace....



ThenextmorningHunterpulledintotheparking

lottalkingtothephone,hestoppedthecar.

Hunter:YeahIknow

Lawyer:Soyoudidn'tsayanythingconcerning

themoneyright?

Hunter:No,Ididn't.NeitherdidRay,wetold

them wecouldn'tsaymuchwithoutourlawyer's

advice,soyou'llrepresentbothofusakere?

Lawyer:Yeah,ourappointmentisat10willyou

makeit?

Hunter:Iwill.Thanks..

Lawyer:Bye.

HehungupasAngelwalkedoverthenhetook

outhisphoneandrecordedavideoofher



walkingover...

Hunter:Andnowladiesandgentlemen,letme

presenttoyoutheoneandtheonlysoontobe

MrsHunter..

Angellaughedsittingdownandblockedthe

cameralenswithherhandastheyleanedover

meetinghalfwayforakiss..

Angel:Morning...

Hunter:Hey!(rubbedherbump)Howismyboy?

Angel:Hehasbeenkickingallmorning.

Hunter:Areyouready?DoyouhaveyourIDwith

you?

Angel:Yeah....



Hunterdroveoutoftheparkinglotashisphone

rangthenhepickeddrivingwithonehand...

Hunter:Yeah?

Ray:Haveyouheardfrom Regie?Isshe

reporting?

Hunter:Reportingwhat?

Ray:LalaandAngiewenttoseeheryesterday,

Apulahasbruisesonherelbowsandher

knuckle,itseemstherewasaseriousfight.

Hepulledonthesideoftheroadandswitched

offthecarlookingatAngelwhilestillonthe

phone...

Hunter:Whatthehellareyoutalkingabout?

Ray:Didn'tAngeltellyou?



HehungupthephoneandlookedatAngel..

Hunter:Whendidyouturnintoaliar?

Angel:Um...Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Hunter:YouandApulaattackingRegie,didn't

yousayyouwentforadrive?

Angel:Ididn'tattackher,Apuladid.

Hunter:Anditwouldn'thavehappenedifit

wasn'tforyou.Youmadeithappen!

Angel:I'm sorrybutIdidn'ttouchher.

Hunter:Ican'tbelieveyou'dputyourselfina

situationlikethatknowingyou'repregnant.Regi

hascancerandsheisnotdoinggood,you're

notsupposedtofighther..

Angel:Ididn'tknowshehascancer,butIswear

Ididn'ttouchher.SheandApulafoughtfora



whilethenImediated.

Hunter:Youbetterhopeshedoesn'treportthe

bothofyoubecausethenitwillcomebackto

me.Ican'tbelieveyou'rethatslow,you

shouldn'thavebeenthereinthefirstplace!

Angel:I'm sorry,ifitmakesanydifference,we

don'thateeachother,wetalkedpeacefully

Hunter:Idon'tknowifIbelieveyoubutIdo

hopethisisthelasttimeyou'regettinginvolved

inmyproblems,Idon'tneedyoutofightmy

battles.IwantyoutofocusonMicahnothing

else..Doyouunderstandme?

Angel:Yes,I'm sorry...

Hesighedshakinghisheadanddroveoff....

Atschool...



Thetutorwalkedaroundtheclassgivingthe

studentstheirtestpapers.ShegaveDuduher's

andshelookedatthe42%staringbackather.

Shesighedandleanedbackthoughtfully,could

shehavebeenwastingmoney?

Thetutorhandedpaperstotherestofthe

studentsandlastlytoFreddie,whoslowly

pickedhiswithbotheyesclosed...

Freddie:(whispered)Godhowmuchisit?

Heslightlyopenedoneeyeandlookedatthe

40%,thenhiseyesenlargedashedroppedhis

mouthsmiling..

Freddie:Wow...Ipassed....!Wow!From 30to

40,nexttimeke50!I'm superintelligentwaitse...



Tutor:Youhaveallfailed,thehighestis50%

followedby42then40,I'm nothappy.The

secrettopassingisstudyingonyourown.

Maketimeforyoureducation.Iwillnottolerate

thislowmarksanymore,ifthiscontinuesIwill

increasetheamountoftimewespendinschool.

(lookedatthetime)Time'sup,thinkaboutwhat

Isaid...Haveagoodday...

Freddiepickedhisbackpackandwalkedout

followingDudu..

Freddie:You'reDuduright?

Dudu:No,sheismytwin!

Freddie:Youdon'thavetobeembarrassedjust

becausemybrotherssharedyou,anywaysIlike

howyoualwaysgethighmarks.Youshouldbe



mystudybudd-

Dudu:Noooo....You'reverynoisy

Freddie:Aommanyanalehaelegontogelake

wetsasentenceyame...I'm notnoisy,Ikeep

quietwhenstudying,please!(smilednaughty)

I'llhelpyouwithmaths,Iknowyousuckwhenit

comestomaths

Dudu:I'lltryoneday,ifyou'renoisywestop.

Freddie:Thankyou..BythewayI'm waitressing

too..IworkintheFrenchrestaurantopposite

yours.

Dudu:Iknow

Freddie:Really?Andyouneversaidhello?

Dudu:Ihopeyouwon'tbecomingtomyjob,I'm

notyourfriend.

Freddie:GirlI'm notalunatic..



Hisphonerangandheanswered..

Freddie:Hello?

Voice:Hi,mynameisLefoko,youservedme

yesterdayattherestaurant,isthisFreddie?

Freddie:Yeah,Isawaringonyourfinger

doesn'tthatmeanyou'reamarriedman?

Lefoko:Canwemeetandtalk?Perhapslunch

time,wouldyoumind?

Freddie:Where?

Lefoko:Anywhereisfine,expensesonme

Freddie:Ok,I'm headingtoworknowbutI'llbe

freeduringlunchtime.I'llletyouknow.

Lefoko:Alrightbye.

Freddi:Bye!

HehungupsmilingandlookedatDudu...



Freddie:Thisguyishothot,andlookingathim

you'dnevertellheisgay.Heisamarriedman

andnothingabouthim sayshemakestheboys

benddown!

Dudu:(blockedherears)Pleasestopcorrupting

mymindFreddie,howdoyouevenhavesex

bathong?Whyareyouevenwalkingwithmeo

nkutusamathaithai

Freddie:(sighed)Stopjudging

Dudu:(laughed)I'm notjudging,myskinis

crawling

Freddie:Tellittostop...Andstopwalkingfast

becauseiwillstillupmypacetowalkwithyou..

Dudugaveinandwalkednormallyasthey

stoppedbythetaxistop.



AtLizzy'sHouse...

LaterthatmorningLizzysatbythedressing

tablefixinghermakeup.Heroldbaldheaded

husbandwalkedoverwithastickinhis

underwear.Hestoodbehindherwithasaggy

stomachthathidthelittlecontentsofhis

underwear,headjustedhisglassesand

touchedherhead...

Him:Babe..?

Heleanedoverandkissedherwithhiswrinkly

lips...

Him:Let'sgotothepool..

Lizzy:(smiled)Love,Ican't.I'm onmydays...



Him:Ok...

Shestillcouldn'tbelievehelivedsolongand

clearlyhewasn'tabouttodieanytimesoon.He

putdownthestickandsupportedhimselfwith

thechairwhilehepulledouthiswhitepink

headeddick.…

Him:Come....

Lizzykneltdownandpusheduphisbig

stomach,sheheldhisdickwithhertwofingers

andleanedoversuckingthatthumb...

Him:(moaning)Uh...Yes...Yesnegrosuckit..

Sayyessir...

Lizzy:Yessir...



Him:I'm fuckingyourthroatnow,callme

grandpa...Cry...Callmegrandpa...

Hegrabbedherheadwithbothhandsand

fuckedhermouthwhileshejustsatthere.Not

evenatipwenttoherthroatbutshefiguredif

hewasgoingtocum fastshehadtofakethat

choking.Shegaggedandcoughedwhile

fearfullyshouting"grandpa"betweenher

breathsashelosthimselfgoingdeeper.Inhis

mindthiswasjusta12yearoldandthat

"grandpal"soundedjustaboutright.Hethrust

fasterandfilledherup,hestaggeredbackand

laidonthebed.Lizzyreachedforthetoweland

secretlyspatonitthenshesatbythebedand

wipedhim...

Lizzy:Iloveyou...Imissedthis....

Him:(twistedhernipple)Imissedyoutoomy



littlegirl...Haveyouthoughtaboutthatvirgin

thingwetalkedabout?

Lizzy:Idon'twanttogotojail,wherewouldI

finda12yearoldgirlwillingtodothat?

Him:Babewhenyouhavemoneyyoucanget

anything.MyfriendsinSAgetchildrenyounger

thanthat,youjusthavetobecleveraboutit...

Findapoorfamily,befriendthem,buythem

groceriesandthenhavethatlittlegirlvisitus..

Wewilltreatherlikeourdaughterandwhenwe

tellheraboutthisshewillagreewholeheartedly.

Evenshewillseethatit'sworthit..

Lizzy:Idon'thavemoneyinmyaccount.

Him :I'lltransferalittlebitinyouraccount,tell

meifyouneedmore..Shemustbe12orless...

7yearsoldor8yearsoldifyoucan'tfind

anything..

Lizzy:Iwilltry...Letmegogetusdrinks...

Him :Don'tputonyourclothes,Iloveseeing



younaked..

Shewalkedintothekitchenandsippedsome

winebeforeclosinghereyes.Thisvirginthing

wasn'tclearlygoingawayandthemanwasn't

dyingeither....Nothavingabrotherisacurseat

times,andLonawasn'tthetypetomakeitall

goaway.Thisneededamanwithballsofsteel...

Ok,Lizzystopthinkinglikethatandjustfilefor

divorce...Butthenyou'dwalkoutwithnothing,

imaginebeingawidow,theinsurancebenefits

andtheinheritance!Shecouldhaveallthatplus

thefreedom tofuckLonaasmuchasshe

wanted...Shesighedcaughtbetweenher

thoughtsasshefilledbothglasseswithwine

andwalkedintothebedroom inherbirthday

suit.

AtAngel'sworkplace...



LaterthatafternoonHunterparkedthecarthen

shesteppedoutandclosedthedoor.

Angel:Seeyoulater.

Hunter:Bye,I'm drivingtothefarm toseeifshe

isOKandtoconvincehernottoreportincase

herfamilyforcesherto.I'lltalktoyouwhenI

getthere.

Angel:Ok,bye.

Heturnedthecararoundanddroveoff.Angel

walkedtowardsthebuildingasherphonerang...

Angel:Hello?

Voice:Mmedumela,obualedetectiveSebetso

moMaunpolicestationkoCID,keAngel?



Herheartskippedasshepausedwalkingand

stoodunderthedirectheatfrom thesun..

Angel:Yes,it8sme.

Voice:Iwouldliketoaskyouafewquestions

concerningawomancalledRegie,areyou

familiarwiththatname?

Angel:Ididn'tbeather

Voice:Ididn'tsayyoubeather,soyouknow

shewasbeatentodeathlastnight?

Angel:Death?Ididn'tkillher.

Voice:Soyouknowsheisdead?

Angel:Sheisdead?

Voice:I'm askingyou,youseem toknowalot

more.Doyoumindcomingdowntomyoffice

toanswerafewquestions?



Angel:Ididn'tdoanything.

Voice:Angel,Regietoldeveryonethatyoubeat

herup,andwecanseetheevidenceofthe

beatings.WhatI'm askingyoutodoiscome

herebecausewedon'twanttoembarrassyou.

Wedon'tliketoembarrasspeoplebecauseour

goalistoprotectandserve,you'reinnocent

untilprovenguiltythat'swhywedon'twantto

dragsuspects.Areyoucomingorshouldwe

comegetyou?

Angel:YoushouldgetApula,Ididn'tdoanything.

(tearfully)Regieislying...

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedaround...

Angel:DidshesayanythingaboutApula?

Voice:Iwouldn'tbecallingyouifIhada

differentname.Iam goodatmyjob,Iknow



yournumber,whereyouwork,yourparentsand

everythingelse...AndIalsoknowthataslong

asyou'reHunter'sgirlfriendyouprobablyhave

thatthugpartofyou,maybeyou'rearmedor

you'repartofthisbecauseitpissedyouoffthat

thiswomantoldthetruthaboutyourboyfriend.

That'swhyyoubeather...Great,nowI'm

conductinganinvestigationoverthephone...

Listenma'am...Kindlypassbytheofficewithin

anhourorelseI'llcomepickyouupmmeibile

gagonagonnamonatekgaitsadiaka,gakebate

gogolobelabecauseRegina'sparentswant

justicefortheirdaughterandwealsodon'tlike

lookingincompetentinfrontofthemediaand

thenationatlarge.Dotherightthingandturn

yourselfin.

Angel:(tearfully)Ididn'tdoanything,leaveme

alone.Apulaistheonewhodidit.

Shehungupandcoveredhermouththenshe



turnedherphoneoffandfishedforhercarkeys

inthehandbagbeforepacingtothecarand

drivingoff.Shewasn'tsurewhereshewas

drivingtobutithadtobesomewherethey

couldn'tfindher.

*

*

*

*

*

Runaway

#54

Atthefarm...

Hunterparkedoutsideandsteppedoutofthe

carlookingatthecloseddoor.Itseemedthe



wholefamilywasgone,butthenthedoor

opened,Lunapoppedoutandranover..

CalculativelyHunterhuggedherassheputher

armsaroundhisneckkissinghim.Herelaxed

andkissedherback...

Hunter:Whereiseveryone?

Luna:InMaun,RegieisinICU...Apparentlyshe

wasattackedandleftinthebushtodieby

somewoman,shewasalsobittenbyasnake.

Apasserbyfoundherandtookhertothe

hospital.I'm sadandIdoubtshewillmakeit..

Hunter:Shegotbittenbyasnake?Itriedcalling

hernumber,shewasn'tpicking.

Luna:Shecan'tspeak..

Hunter:Ihavetogo...

Luna:Wait!Can'twehaveamoment?Iwill



respectAngelandRegie.

Hunter:SoyoucantellRegiethatIwantyou?

You'reveryimmature,I'llwaitacouplemore

yearstotapthatassagainakeroganagogola.

Luna:Isaidthatoutoffrustration.Itwon't

happenagain...

Hunter:Seeyouaround..

Hegotbackinthecarandreversed,thenhe

droveoffbeforewavingather.Shesmiledand

wavedback...Hunter,alwaysplayinghardto

get...Allthatisneededisjustonemomentwith

youandwewillbetalkingaboutababy,getting

chasedawayfrom homeforbetrayingmysister,

makingheravictim.Imagineapregnant

helplessvictim waitingforherknightand

shiningamourtodotherescue...Imeanclearly

Angelhadtheadvantageofababy.Shesmiled

andwalkedbackintothehouse....



AtKelone'sHouse.…

MeanwhileKelonepacedupanddownwhile

Angelnarratedthewholestorychokingin

tears...

Kelone:Andrunningwasthebestdecision?

Angie?You'rejustprovinghowguiltyyouareby

running...Ifyoudidn'tdoanythingwhyareyou

running?Youshouldclearyourname.

Angel:Theywanttoarrestmejustbecauseshe

saidmyname,Idon'twanttogotojail..

Kelone:Doyouevenknowthebasicsofhow

thesethingswork?Theyactuallyhavetodoan

investigation,theymustaskquestions,they

don'tjustarrestyouunlessyourunlikethis

thentheywillkeepyouincustodyakereyou



don'tcooperateandyou'reinterferingwithan

investigation.You'restoppingthem from

findingoutit'sactuallyApulawhodidit.

Angel:YouthinkIshouldgothere?

Kelone:Let'sgo,I'lldrive...You'rejustinpanic

modeyou'llhitsomething.Dopregnantpeople

evendrive?HaveyoutoldHunter?

Angel:I'm afraidhewillgetangrywithme.

Kelone:AndApula?Haveyoutoldherthepolice

arelookingforyoubecauseofher?

Angel:Iswitchedoffmyphone.

Kelone:Doyouknowthatnexttimewhenthe

policecometheywillcomewithcuffs?Switch

yourphoneonandpleasestandupbeforethe

policethinkI'm hidingyou...

Angel:LetmecallApula,maybetheywilltalkto

her.

Kelone:Buaretsamaa.



AngelwalkedoutdialingApula...

Apula:Hello?

Angel:RegietoldthepoliceIbeatherbefore

shediedandtheywantme.I'm goingtherenow

Apula:(heartskipped)Sheisdead?

Angel:I'm notsure,Iwasscaredandshaking

plusthedetectivewasplayingwithwords

wantingmetotripoversoI'm notreallysure..

Apula:Iwanttocomewithyouandtellthem I

didit.

Angel:Thanks.

Apula:Ihopeyou'renotpanicking,it'snotgood

forthebaby..

Angel:IpanickedkganteleandcametoKelly

butshecalmedmedown.Iwantedtorunaway



butI'm thinkingmuchbetternow.

Apula:Wewillmeetthere.

Angel:Bye.

ShehungupandgotinthecarasKelonedrove

off...

Atthepolicestation...

LateronApulawalkedintothepolicestation

whilecallingRay...

Ray:Hello?

Apula:ApparentlyRegiediedafterourfight,

theythoughtitwasAngelandwantedhersoI'm

walkinginnowtoturnmyselfin.Youcanstart

lookingforyourwife,Iwouldn'tblameyou.



(tearfully)Ican'tbelieveit'ssoeasytokilla

person..

Ray:Babe-

Apula:Bye.

Shehungupandwalkedin.Sheaskedforthe

detectiveleadingthecaseandfollowedthe

directions,sheknockedonthedoorand

steppedback...

Amaninasuitopenedthedoorholdingafile...

Man:Hi

Herheartpoundedasshelookedatthe

detectiveknowingshewasabouttogiveupher

freedom andpossiblystandachancetobe



givenadeathpenalty.Shetriedtoopenher

mouthbutnothingcameout.Atearrolleddown

hercheekandsherubbeditdown...

Man:Areyouok?Comeinside..

Shewalkedinandtookaseat.Onthetable

wereseveralpicturesofRegie'sinjuriesand

Goddidshelooktooswollen!

Apula:Hi,mynameisApula.LastnightIhada

fightwithRegie,shereportedmyboyfriendand

hisbrother.Iaskedmyfriendtotakemetoher

placesowecantalk,butonceIwasthere

thingsgotoutofcontrol.RegieandIargued...

Onethingleadtoanotherandweendedup

fighting...Shegavemethesebruises.(pulledup

hersleeves)It'snotlikeshewasjuststanding

there,sheputupafighttoobutI'm notmaking



excuses.

Detective:Exceptthereweretwoofyou,you

apparentlyheldherdownandAngelbeather

up..

Apula:That'salie,Angelnevertouchedher..

Sheisheavilypregnantandsheisjustnotthe

typetodothat.

Detective:Sosheaskedyoutocomeclaim her

guilt?Howmuchdidsheofferyou?Ifsheisnot

guiltywhywouldsheru-

Therewasaknockonthedoor..

Detective:Tsena..

Angelslowlywalkedinfoldingherarmswhile

Kelonestoodbehindher...



Detective:(stood)Letmeplaceyouindifferent

interrogationroomsandgetyourstories

straight.Iwillgettothebottom ofthis...Follow

me,allofyou...

Theyallwalkedoutthenshelockedhisoffice

andledthem totherooms...

Atthehospital....

Huntersteppedoutofthecarandslammedthe

doorasherushedintothebuildingpickinga

call...

Hunter:Hello?

Ray:Regieisdead?Apulajustcalledme,the



policewantAngelbecauseRegietoldthem she

istheonewhobeatherup.(Hunter'sheart

pounded)Shejustwenttothepolicestation

andnowsheisnotpickingmycalls.Canyou

talktothatlawyerforme?Ican'tloseher.

Hunter:I'lltalktohim butIjustspoketoRegie's

father,hesaidthey'reinthehospitalandhe

neversaidanythingaboutherdyingunlessshe

diedafterIcalledhim.

Ray:Pleasefindoutwhat'sgoingonbecause

I'm freakingoutandpleasedowhateverittakes

tohelpmygirl,please.

Hunter:Iunderstand,don'tworry..

Hehungupandrushedinside.Minuteslaterhe

knockedonthedoorandsteppedinwhile

Regie'sparentswerestandingbyherbed.



Hewasn'tevensurewhattheyweretoldabout

him ortheincident,butthefatherdidn'tlook

angry,eventhemother..Whichwasabit

confusing..

RragweRegie:Hi,havethepolicecaughtyour

ex?

Hunter:(lookedatRegie)Um...Idon'tknow,I

don'tknowwhat'sgoingonorwhathappened,

Regiewhathappened?Canshetalk?

MmagweRegie:Yes,shejustgotup..They

gavehertheantidote..Wewillleaveyoutwoto

talk..(toRegie)IsthatokButterfly?

Shenoddedthenherparentswalkedoutand

closedthedoor.Huntersatonthechairand

reachedforherhandassheturnedlookingat

him...



Hunter:(softly)Hey...AreyouOKbabe?Ican't

believeIalmostlostyou...(tearsfilledhereyes)

Comehere...

Hehelpedherupandhuggedher,thenhe

kissedherandmovedupthebedsittingnextto

herandwipinghertears...

Hunter:Thisescalatedsofast...Ihearcouples

whofightdirtyalwaysgetbacktogether...

(laughedlookinginhereyes)Maybethat'sus?

Shesmiledtearfullyandhelaughedleaning

overforakiss...

*

*



*

*

*

.
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Atthehospital...

Hunter:Whathappened?

Regie:ApulaandAngelfollowedme,they

stoppedmeonthewaytothefarm.Ididn't

realiseitwasthem soIstopped,andatfirstwe

justtalked.Apulawasangryaboutmesending

Raytothepolice.ItoldherIdidn'tsayanything

aboutRay,butthenAngeljumpedinonthe

conversationandwestartedarguingaboutyou.



Shetoldmethatyoutoldheryousleptwith

Luna...ShedescribedLunathewaysheisand

braggedaboutit.So,didyou?

Hunter:AfewdaysafteryoubroughtLunato

thefarm shestartedstealingyourkeysand

comingtowatchTV.Ididn'thaveaproblem

withituntilshestartedhittingonme,but

nothinghappened.Iseeherasalittlesister.It

sohappenedthatwhenAngiecametothefarm

shesawLuna.IexplainedtoherthatLunawas

likealittlesistertome,butIguessshe

concludedwhatevershewanted.

Regie:Sonothinghappened?

Hunter:No,whywouldIsleepwithyoursister?

Whatkindofamanwouldthatmakeme?

Regie:Ok,Iguessshewasjusttryingtohurtme.

Hunter:Exactly,whybelieveanythingsaidinan

argument?So,whydidyoureportaboutthe

farm?



Regie:Iwasangrybutitwasstupid,Iregret

doingit...I'm sorry.

Hunter:They'reinvestigatingme,enjoymy

companywhileyoustillcan

Regie:Whatdoesthatmean?

Hunter:Idon'tknowwhatyousaidbutthey

thinkI'm acriminal.

Regie:I'm sorry...

Hunter:So,whoattackedyoubetweenAngel

andApula?

Regie:Bothofthem,wellApulaheldmedown

forAngel..

Hunter:Angelhityou?

Regie:Yes.

Hunter:Areyousure?

Regie:Yes,don'tyoubelieveme?

Hunter:Ibelieveyou,Idon'treallyloveherthat



muchjustthatsheisusingmychildrenagainst

me.Ifitweren'tforthechildrenIwouldn'tbe

withher...Ijusttolerateherforthesakeofmy

children,butafterthisIdon'tthinkIwanther

anymore.IregretleavingyoualreadyandIhope

somedayyou'lltakemeback...Nomanwantsa

violentwomanlikeAngel.

Regie:Eneoviolentandshewasbraggingthat

shedumpedyouandwhenshewasdone

fuckingaroundshecamebackandreplacedme

togetherwithmysister,that'sexactlywhatshe

saidtome.

Hunter:WaiiI'm donewithher,I'llbesinglehela

becauseIdoubtlewenayou'lltakemeback..

Regie:Wecanworkthingsoutifyoupromise

meafewthings.

Hunter:Like?

Regie:Iwantyoutostoptalkingtoher,ifshe

wantstodiscussthechildrensheshouldtalkto



meorbothofus,I'm Micah'smotherinaway..

Hunter:Um...Ok..Whatelse?

Regie:Iwantustomoveintogether.

Hunter:Ican'tstayatthefarm anymore,it's

underinvestigation.I'm movingtoMaunsoI

guessI'llseeyouonweekends.

Regie:I'llmoveinwithyouhereinMaun,I'llbe

closertothehospitalaswellsothat'sawinwin

forme.

Hunter:Wegonnahavetofindahouse,Idon't

haveahouseinMaun.Iwasstayingatmy

brother'shousebeforegoingtothefarm.

Regie:Noproblem,I'llfindahouseassoonas

possible.

Hunter:Whataboutme?Ihaverequeststoo.

Regie:What?

Hunter:Ineedyoutodropyourchargesagainst

AngelandApula,AngelforthesakeofMicah,if



atallyouloveyourstepsonletthisslide,and

forRay'ssakeletApulabe.Youknowhow

muchRaylikesyou...Hewasangryatmefor

eventhinkingaboutleavingyou,kehaomana

totakanaeneibilegaarateAngeloratawena.

Regie:(smiledandlaughed)IguessI

overreacted...I'lldropthem.

Hunter:Howsoon?

Regie:Theywon'tdoitoverthephonegoraya

gorewhenIgetdischarged.

Hunter:Butyou'refeelingbetterakere?

Regie:Notreally,Ihavepainsonmyneckand-

Hunter:IguessIhavetosleepwithoutyou

tonight.Ithoughtwecouldbookaroom,takea

warm bathandjustholdeachothernakedin

bedwatchingsomethingweenjoy...

Regie:Kedirejangkebuelengaka?

Hunter:(stoodup)LetmeseeifIcantalkto



him...

Hestoodupandwalkedouttakinghiswallet

outandcountinghismoney.Heleanedoverthe

counteraskingforthedoctor.Thenurse

pointedathim ashewalkedintotheofficethen

Hunterhadamantomanwithhim...

Atthepolicestation...

MeanwhileAngel'sheartpoundedasthe

detectivesatinfrontofherwithaseriousface...

Detective:IcanshiftthisinvestigationtoApula

becauseapartofmebelievesyou,butevidence

isgoingtosendyoutojail.Itmakessensefor

ApulatobebruisedbecausesheheldRegie

down,youontheotherhandcan'tbebruised



becauseallyouhadtodowaspunchahelpless

woman...Icanhelpyouifyougivemethename

oftheministerthatHunterisworkingfor.There

isanongoingcaseofmoneylaundering,there

aremillionsmissingandthegovernmentis

lookingforit..Hunterhasinternational

accountsthathavelotsofmoney,I'm sureyou

knowthis...Heisinbigtroublebecausehecan't

accountforthehugesumshehas.Evenifyou

survivethismurdercaseyou'restillgoingdown

withhim formoneylaundering.Heisabigguy,

clearlyhecansurvivejail,butthequestionis

canyou?Areyoureadytobealesbian?Orhave

thisbabyinprison?

Angel:Idon'tknowanythingaboutHunter's

things,henevertellsmeanythingandInever

ask.

Detective:Soyouwantmetochargeyouwith

murder?Becausethatwomanisasgoodas

dead,youbeatherandshewasbittenbya



snakelookingforherkeys.

Angel:SoevenifIdidbeathermaybeshedied

becauseofthesnake?ThenApuladidn'teven

killhershewaskilledbythesnake.

Detective:Apulaishomeaswespeak,shetold

thetruth.ShetoldusyoubeatRegie,unlikeyou

shelistenedandtoldthetruthforhersake...

Angel'sheartpounded,butthenwhywouldshe

besurprised.Apulacaredaboutonlyone

personandthat'sherself...

Meanwhileinthenextroom Apulawasyawning

tappinghermouthmakingrhythmicsoundsas

thedetectivewaitedimpatiently.

Apula:(yawning)Uh-uh-uh-uhhhhhtalawee...

(sighed)Whenareyougoingtoletmego?You



saidshealmostdiedsoI'm notguiltyofmurder

becausesheisnotdead...

Detective:I'm tryingtohelpyou,ifyouhelpus

withRay'scasethenyouwon'thavetoworry

aboutthesecharges..

Apula:Idon'tknowanythingaboutRay's

business,youthinkifIknewhehadmoneyI'd

beworking?I'dbefatashellandshoppingin

seriousmallslikeDubaiesengoldmall..

Detective:You'retakingthislightly,right?

Apula:Rayisabodyguard,heworksfor

governmentofficialsandhighprofilepeopleso

ofcoursehehasmoney.Bodyguardsgetpaid

morethanalotofpeoplesoexcusemy

boyfriendforsavinghismoney.

Detective:I'm nottalkingabouthismoney,I'm

talkingaboutcounterfeitmoney,wherearethe

machinesheusestomakecounterfeits?

Apula:Counterwhat?



Detective:Fakemoney!

Apula:Oh,Idon'tknowanythingaboutthat.But

pleasebalancemehere,itcanbecounterfeit

eveninthebackaccount?Idon'tunderstand...

Thedetectivesighedandstoodupthenhe

walkedoutfrustrated...

Attherestaurant...

LateronFreddiefinishedhisshiftandtookoff

hisapronwhilesomeguywalkedovertohim.

HeglancedatLefokosittingalonesippingwine..

Him :Stayawayfrom thatman,heistrouble!

Freddie:(lookedathim asheinnocentlysipped)

Lefoko?



Him:Yes,hedatedafriendofmine,thisguyo

dikgoka,youwon'thandlehim.Thewhole

relationshipbecomesabouthim andyouwon't

eventhreatenhim withhiswifelikeyoucan

withanymarriedman.Ifyouevenconsiderto

tellherheisgayhewillbeatyousobadyou

won'tgetoutofbedforweeks.Hebeatsthe

boys,don't..hesleptwitheverygayguyIknow,

gaaitsegonnalemothoyoo1.Oskadumela

monnayo,heiseventoooldforyouheisgoing

todominateyou.

Freddie:(smiledandpinchedhischin)Nxooow...

Lookatyou...Sodoyouwantmeorhim

becauseIdon'tbelieveyou.Lefokoisadecent

guy,hewasasoldier,doyouknowthat?

Him :Iknow,hissonisasoldiertoo...Pityheis

notgaybutthatwouldbetheageI'dadviseyou

togofor.

Freddie:(smiled)Youhavetodobetterthan

thatifyou'retryingtoconvincemelovey...



Him:FreddieI'm notgaybutI'm tryingto

protectyoubecauseyou'rejustastupidfool!

Freddie:Ifyouwantmejustsayso.

Him:Noteveryonethattellsyoutotakecaution

isgayortryingtohitonyou,andforyour

health'ssakestayawayfrom Lefoko...

Freddie:Bye!

Hesmiledandwalkedout.Lefokotookthelast

sipbeforefollowinghim outsideashefixedhis

jacket...

MinuteslaterLefokoandFreddiegotinthecar,

hereversedandsmiledlookingatFreddie's

littleface...

Lefoko:Youhaveabeautifulsmile.



Freddie:Thanks!

Hepulledonthesideoftheroadandleaned

oversoftlykissinghim,thenheturnedbackand

continueddrivingasFreddiesmiledlookingout

thecarblushing...

AtLizzy'sHouse..

LateronLizzysteppedoutofthebalconyand

slidtheglassdoorclosingitasshequicklytook

outherphoneandcalledLona...

Lona:Hello?

Lizzy:(loweredhervoice)Heybabe...Imiss

yousomuch.

Lona:That'safirst..



Lizzy:(laughed)Stopit...Mylifeisboring

withoutyouandIwishyouweremyhusband.

Myhusbandis...(sighed)I'm nothappyandI

wishIcouldjustbewithyou.

Lona:I'm herewheneveryouneedme,I'm

watchingthegame.

Lizzy:Ican'tleave,butIloveyou.

Lona:Iloveyoutoo...(lookedatthetime)Ithink

I'llgobuytakeaways,I'm hungry

Lizzy:WishIwasthere...TomorrowIwantto

tellyousomethingaboutmyhusband,Ineedto

getitoffmychest.

Lona:Sure,anythingyouwant.

Lizzy:Bye,Iheardsomemovement..

Shehungupandslidthedoorthenshewalked

in....



Atthepolicestation...

Hunterparkedthecarandleanedoverkissing

Regie...

Hunter:Sowearegoinginthere,youaskforthe

officerinchargeofthecasethentellhim.I

don'tknowifAngelandApulaarestillinthere

butwhatevertheydoweignorethem.Idon't

havetimetoexplainmyselftoawomanof

Angel'scapacitybutIexpectyoutobebetter

thanher.

Regie:True...Don'tworry...

Theybothsteppedoutofthecarandwalked

intothepolicestationwhileHunterpressedhis

phone.



MeanwhileinsidethepolicestationRayalso

pressedhisphoneandturnedaroundasthe

duowalkedin...

Ray:(smiled)OhwowRegie!ThankGodyou're

ok...

Hesteppedoverandhuggedherthenhe

steppedback...

Ray:Ihopeyoutwoareworkingoutyour

problemsbecauseyou'rethemostbeautiful

womanHunterhaseverbeenwith.Bro,please

stopplaying...Thisisfamily.

Hunter:Thisisfamily...Lifepushesusaround

justtofixus,Ibelievewearegoodnow..

Regie:Weare...I'm goingtoseethedetective,

I'm coming.



Hunter:Alright,loveyoubabe.

ShewalkedawaythenHuntersighedinreliefas

theybothloweredtheirvoicestalkingprivately.

MinuteslaterbothAngelandApulawalkedout

from theinterrogationrooms...

Angel:(loweredhervoice)Theyliedtome

sayingyousaidIdidit

Apula:Metoo,butIdidn'tcrack,andIthink

Regieisalive.Histongueslippedwhenhewas

talkingtome.

Angel:Butifsheisaliveitmakesitsodifficult

formebecauseshewillstillcontinuesayingI

beatherandthecourtwillbelieveher.

Apula:IjustfeelbadthatiIdraggedyouinto

this.



Angel:Don'tworry-ohHunter....

AngelsmiledandpacedupbutRegiecame

from theotherdirectionandhuggedHunter

whisperingsomethinginhisear.Hesmiledand

kissedher.

Apula:Don'tmakeascene...Ohyou'renotthat

type..Sorry,thoughtitwasme.

Angel:Hejustkissedher...

Hunter'seyesfellonAngel'slongfaceasshe

andApulaapproached...

Ray:Ladieshi.

Hunter'sarm remainedaroundRegie'swaistas



sheblushedholdinghim closewhileshelooked

atAngel..

Hunter:I'm nothappywithwhatyoudidbutI'm

gladitshowedmeyourtruecolors,atleastI'm

abletomakebetterchoices...RegieandIhave

decidedtoletthispass.WenaApulawedidthis

forRay'ssakeandAngelforMicah'ssake.If

Regiewasn'tagoodstepmothershewouldlet

yougotojailbutwearelettingitslide...

Apula:Thankyou.

AngelwalkedoverandslappedHunterthenshe

walkedout.

Ray:TakeRegiehome,I'm suresheistired.I'll

dropAngelhome.



Hunter:Bye.

Hunterputhisarm behindRegieastheywalked

outofthebuildingandtowardsthecarwhere

heopenedthedoorforherandclosedher

inside.Heleanedoverandkissedheragain

beforedrivingoff...

Hunter:Whichhotelorlodge?Yourchoice

Regie:(smiled)I'llshowyou...(lookingathim)

Thankyouforlovingme,todayI'm veryhappyI

don'tevenfeelpainanywhereinmybody..

Hunter:You'rewelcome...

Hereceivedamessage..

Babe:Iknowhowtochecksementoo,I'vebeen



studyingyourdickforayearnow,phakelakea

ikopakotirongketilegogoneelakuku.Ke

ithelesakaeemehakeetogetsengteng.

Hunter: Eemma

Helockedthephoneandputitdownashe

droveout...

Atthehotel...

MinuteslaterRegiewalkedinsmilingasHunter

walkedbehindherwithalongface.Hequickly

smiledagainassheturnedaroundandkissed

him beforeputtingdownherthingsandsitting

onthebed..

Regie:Iwantababy.



Hunter:You'reonmedication.

Regie:Ihaven'tbeenforoversixmonthsand

I'm gettingbetter...Iwanttohaveapurposein

life.Iwanttohaveareasontofightthiscancer

shoulditreturnwithfullforce...Ineed

motivationandIthinkIhavebeenselfless

tonight,releasingwomenwhohaveinjuredme

andalmostkilled.Iknowyourstatusandyou

knowmine,thereisnothingstoppingus...

Hunter:Whatifyoudon'tfallpregnant?

Regi:wehaveawholeweektodoit

Hunter:It'snot-

Regie:Doyouknowthatwhenyoudropacase

theydon'tjustthrowawaythepapers?It'sa

processthattakes7workingdayswhich

meansyoucancomebackwithinthosedaysto

carryonwiththecase...(Hunterlookedather

andshenoticedshewasbeingtooobvious)I'm

sayingthisbecauseIdidn'tlikethewayAngel



slappedyou..shouldIgocarryonwiththecase

tomorrow?

Hunter:No,let'sfocusonus...

Hunterleanedoverkissingherastheylaid

downslowlyand#removed...

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthehotel...



Hunter:I'm sorry,Ican't...

Regie:Whynot?

Hestoodupandpulledonhisboxerbriefsthen

hispantsandtshirtwhileRegielookedathim..

Hunter:Idon'tlikebeingcontrolledbyawoman,

Iwouldn'tmindhavingababywithyoubutit's

notgonnahappenjustbecauseyouthinkyou

havepoweroverme.

Regie:Howam Icontrollingyou?

Hunter:Iwillhaveachildwithyouwhenyour

healthstatusallows.Idon'tknowwhat

chemotherapywilldotoourunbornbaby,Idon't

knowwhyyouthinkI'dbelieveit'snotinyour

bloodbecauseyoutoldmewhenit'sfinished

yourhairgrowsback.Justlikeitdidawhile

backsountilyouhaveyourhairbackwearenot



havingababy.You'rebeingselfishrightnow!

Regie:Forwantingababy?

Hunter:Forwantingababyunderthose

conditions,whycan'tyouwaituntilyou'refit

enoughtocarryababy?You'redoingsowell

whyareyoubeingimpatient?I'm notletting

youranxietygivemeachildwithdisabilitiesof

somesort...Ifyouwanttogobackandreport

AngelandApulagorightaheadbutyouandme

willbedoneafterthat.Youreportingthem can't

beanyworsethanwhatyou'vedonetome.

RightnowI'm beinginvestigatedbyoneofthe

bestdetectivesintownwhohappenstohave

everyinformationaboutmethankstoyou.

WhenwewalkedintothepolicestationI

thoughtwewerestartingoverandIdidn't

expectyoutoblackmailmelikethis.I'm going

home.



Hepickedhiscarkeysandwalkedoutwhile

Regiequicklyputonherclothesandfollowed

him outside...

Regie:Iwasn'tblackmailingyou!

Hunter:(angrilyturnedaround)Thenwhatwere

youdoing?What'sthatIhave7daysuntilthe

caseisfullydropped?Regieifyoufeellikeyou

havetotrickmeinordertobewithmethenyou

thinkI'm dumbandI'llnotletyoutreatmelikea

moron.

Hegotinthecaranddroveoff.Regiefoldedher

armsandwalkedbacktotheroom whereshe

closedthedoorandsatdown...

AtAngel'sHouse...



OnthesamenightRaywalkedAngeltothe

houseandstoodbywhilesheunlockedthe

house...

Ray:I'm sorrythatyouhavetogothroughthis

becauseofourmistakes.

Angel:Ideserveit,I'm notexactlyinnocent.

Ray:Butyoustilldon'tdeservethis,Ihopeyou

don'tdoubtHunter'sloveforyouandthistime

I'm notlying...IknowIliealotbut....(lookingin

hereyes)mybrotherlovesyouandyouhave

changedhim forthebetter.Wewereheadedfor

destructionjustbeforewemetyou.IguessGod

justblewyouourwaytodestructhim and

shakehisbrainalittle..Idon'texpectyouto

understand,buthereallylovesyou.

Angel:Thanks.

Ray:Lockthedoor..



Shegotinandlockedthedoor...

Angel:Bye.

Ray:Sure!

Hepacedbacktothecaranddroveoff....

AtZimona'shouse...

LaterthatnightLefokoparkedatthegateand

switchedofftheheadlightsasFreddiesatinthe

carwithalargeboxofchocolatesandaboxof

cologneinhishand.

LefokoturnedoverlookingatFreddie'slittlelips

andleanedoverkissinghim.HeputFreddie's



handonhisbonerandFreddieopenedhiseyes

inthemiddleofthekissandlookedathis

closedeyesashekissedhim.Fuck!Fuck!Fuck!

Heleanedbackandslowlysmiledlookingathis

terrifiedface,manthatpanicjustturnshim on.

Freddie:Goodnight...

Lefoko:Goodnight,shouldIpickyouup

tomorrowmorning?

Freddie:.....Yeah,youcandothat..

Lefoko:Kissmebeforeyougo...

Heleanedoverandkissedhim thenhestepped

outofthecar.LefokotookouttwoP200notes

andgavethem tohim..



Lefoko:Getapairofboxers,Iwantyouto

modelformetomorrow.

Freddie:(laughed)Ok

Lefoko:Goodnight

Freddie:Goodnight.

Freddiewalkedintotheyardhummingexcitedly

ashesniffedhiscologneagainandagain....

AtDudu'sHouse...

OnthesamenightDudulaidonbedholdingher

phoneunabletofallasleep,sheyawnedgoing

throughFacebookposts.

ShecameacrossapostAmayawastaggedin.

ItwasapictureofAmayasleepingonthebed



lookinggorgeouswithoutmakeuponandwith

messyhair.Thecaptionread..."I'm testingmy

friendsandherfriends'sloyalty...Ifyouseeit

don'tsayanything.Letherfigureitoutonher

own..

Theposthadover200likesandlotsof

comments.

Moja'scousin: Isawit.

Amayareplied:Whatisit?

Hope: OhshitIseeit!

Amayareplied:canyougivemeahint?

Cousin: metoo

Amayareplied:



Amaya'sfriend: IsawitbutI'llshutup.

Amayareplied:Isentyouamessage.

Friendreplied:I'm notsendingyouascreenshot

kacircle.Leavemyinboxalone!

Amaya'smarriedcousin:Ulalala

Amayareplied:cazikeengnemma?

Amaya'smarriedcousin:Iignoredyour

messagewagoreyou'llzamelametoo.Tswa

helamogonnamogirloberekisemathoagago.

Duduwentbacktothepictureandsmiledtrying

tofindwhateveritwasthatpeoplewerelooking

for.Shewasn'tsurewhatshewaslookingfor

butshewassmilingfrom eartoeareven

thoughshecouldn'tseeanything.Shestaredat

thepictureandgaspedsmilingthenshe



laughedathowstupidshehadbeen,howcan

Amayabesostupidnottoseeit?Haithis

stupidgirl!Shealsocommented..

Dudu: Sawit

Acallcameinimmediatelyandshelaughed

lookingatAmaya'scall.Sheletthefirstand

secondcallpass,andshelaughedimagining

howdesperateshemustbe.Shethenanswered

thethirdcall.

Dudu:Hello?

Amaya:Whatisit?CanyouWhatsAppmeo

dirilecircle?Mojaisrefusingtotellme,

everyonewagana.I'm countingonyou!

Dudu:Ican'ttellyou

Amaya:Iwon'tsayanything.



Dudu:No,Istillcan'ttellyou.I'm surefinding

selosatengwillbemorefunthanbeingtold

whereitis.Mojawantsthatreactionofyou

findingitnotpeopletellingyouwhereitis.Heis

alsotestingusgorereboneorwenaobone

whoismoreloyal,I'llbespoilinghisgameifI

showyou.

Amaya:Ijogosiamemma!

Dudu:(laughed)SorrytodisappointyoubutIso

loveMoja,heisthoughtful,onalese

Americanyana.

Amaya:(laughed)FosekthemmaDuduyou're

notgoingtotalktomeafterrefusingtotellme.

Dudu:(laughed)Ehe,sorrybye!

Theybothlaughedandhungup...

AtAngel'sfather's...



OnthesamenightRragweAngelturnedaround

inbedandfacedAngel'smother...

RragweAngel:(calmly)Whydon'tyouwantthis

boytomarryPini?Maybeifwetalkedabout

issuesopenlyIwouldn'thavewrong

assumptions.

MmagweAngel:Thatboy'sfathertreatedme

badlyandIcan'tforgetit.Tohavehisson

marrymydaughterwouldbeapainfulthingfor

me.IfeellikeI'm rewardinghim withmy

daughter.

RragweAngel:Whatdidhedo?

MmagweAngel:I'drathernottalkaboutitbutI

willtrymybestnottoletmypastpunishmy

daughter.

RragweAngel:Pleasetellmewhathedid...



MmagweAngel:Heforcedhimselfonme.My

auntworkedattheirfarm andhewasjusta

youngmanbythen.Thefarm washisfather's

andhewasjustarrivingfrom University.Many

girlslikedhim andheusedthem allbutIdidn't

showanyinterestandhegotannoyedand

forcedhimselfonme.HesaidIwasfullof

myselfwhenIwasjustadomesticworker's

niece.Hethentoldmetonevertellanyonenot

evenmyaunt.Iwasjust17yearsold.Ifeellike

lettinghissonmarryourdaughterisrewarding

him..(tearfully)Whyshouldhedothattome

andthenhissondoesthattomydaughter?It's

likeaviciouscircle.

RragweAngel:ButPiniandHunteraredifferent,

helovesherandheistryinghisbesttowinus

too...

MmagweAngel:Helooksexactlylikehisfather

whenhewasdoingthattome,nnawaantena

gothelerragwe.



RragweAngel:Can'twetalktoapastorand

prayaboutit?Ididn'tknowyouwentthrough

somethingdifficultlikethat.Canwetry?

MmagweAngel:IguesssobutIwon'tstoptheir

wedding.

RragweAngel:Iknowbutforyourownpeace

ofmindandforourownpeace.SinceHunter

showedupinourlivesyouhaven'tsmiled..I

missyouandI'm surePinimissesyoutoo.I

don'tthinkyouloveLonathatmuch,nowoman

wouldloveamanthatcanbeatherdaughter

andundressher.ThewayLonatreatedPiniwas

horribleandeventhoughIforgavehim,Iwill

neverconsiderhim good.Idon'twantmy

daughtertothinkgettingbeatenisanormal

thing,thereisnoexcuseforthewayLonaused

tobeatPini.

MmagweAngel:NnyaaLonawasbad,Idon't

supportarelationshipfullofviolencebutapart

ofmewassogladthatatleasthedidn'tremind



meofanything..Whichwasveryselfishofme...

RragweAngel:I'm happyyoutoldmethisand

I'llhelpyougetthroughit.Zimonamustbe

remindedofhisdeeds,maybeheforgot,seems

hewasmischievousduringhisyouth.

MmagweAngel:Nnyaamolese,I'm theone

whoshouldgetoveritandforget.It'smy

responsibility...

RragweAngelkissedherhandandmoved

closertokissherbeforereachingbetweenher

legsandgettingontopofher.Theyboth

touchedoneanotherbreathingheavily...

AtAngel'sHouse...

AknockonthedoorwokeAngelandshe

slippedhergownonbeforeheadingtothedoor.



ShemovedthecurtainslookingatHunter.She

smiledandopenedthedoorthenshefellinto

hisarmsashehuggedherandkissedher

forehead...

Hunter:Shewantedtohaveunprotectedsex,I

couldn'tdoitforthebaby'ssakesoshemight

actuallygoaheadwiththechargesbutit'sjust

assault.Peoplehardlygotojailforthat

especiallybecauseshedidn'tendureserious

injuries,you'llprobablygetsomekindof

punishmentbutnotjailespeciallybecause

thereisApulawhoisadmittingguilt.Youmight

beacquittedofallchargesaboApulaa

chargiwa.

Angel:(smiled)Wisedecision,ifIgetcharged

foritit'sstillfine.Eveniftheygivemejailtime

I'llgoobviouslyitwon'tbemorethan3months..

Hunter:That'swhatIwasthinking.



Angel:Comein...

Hewalkedinandclosedthedoorbeforekissing

herastheystaggeredonthecarpetandlaid

down.Hegotbetweenherlegskissingherand

madelovetoher....

SIXMONTHSLATER....

*

*

*

*
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AtFreddie'sHouse...



Freddieparkedhisfather'scarandsteppedout

asDuduremovedtheseatbelt...

Freddie:Let'sgotakeitout.

Dudu:FreddieIwon'tbeabletocarryyourtable

Freddie:I'm soskinnyifIfallI'llbreak

something,withsuchmeatI'm sureyoucan

lift...(pointedout)Aeye!

Dudurolledhereyesandsteppedout.They

bothbittheirlowerlipscarryingtheglasstable

insideandcaughttheirbreathoncethere...

Dudu:Ketooswelamasepa!

Freddie:(laughed)Mxm,hetathe,akeremaloba

neothaelelwakeP10kegothusitse.



Dudu:Thenpulakesengwe?

Freddie:Okammonakaewamahala?Ijaa...

Hisphonerangthenherantothecarand

pickedthephonesmiling..

Freddie:HeyWord

Lefoko:Hey...didyoumanageorshouldIcome

helpyou?

Freddie:Igotmydad'scarbutthanks.

Lefoko:I'm comingtohavealookatthathouse

thisevening...(smiled)Testalltheroomsand

seewhat'sup.

Freddie:(giggled)Owkay...

Lefoko:Seeyoulater.

Freddie:Bye!



Hehungupandsmiledonhisown.Wordwas

suchacharmer,probablythebestthingthat

everhappenedtohim...

Dudu:IsthatWord?

Freddie:Yeah,heiscominglater...Let'sreturn

thecar,thatoldmanisfullofnonsense..

Dudu:(laughed)I'm surehefeelsthesame

aboutyou...

Freddie:Thatoneisdramatic..

Dudu'sphonerang..

Dudu:Hello?

David:Hey..(loudmusic)Imissyou..

Dudu:Reducethevolume

David:(switchoff)Sorry,I'm drivingsoIlikethe



musictokeepmeawake.

Dudu:Drivingwhere?

David:(laughed)Justaroundthecity...Imiss

you...Howareyou?Doyouhaveplanstonight?

Dudu:Notreallywhy?

David:Iwantustovideocalltonight...

Dudu:Noproblem.

David:Bye,letmehangupthereisaroadblock

ahead.

Dudu:Ok,bye.

Shehungupandsighedsmiling...

InSouthAfrica....

Atthebungeejumpingspot,Amaya'sheart



poundedwithbothexcitementandfearasshe

fearfullywalkedoverthebridge.Thiswasthe

highestshe'deverbeen.Apartofherstill

couldn'tbelievesheletMojaconvinceherto

doingthis,butthenifshesurvivedKgruger

nationalparkfullofdeadlylionswhatharm

couldjumpingdoright?

Moja:(laughed)You'rewastingmytime!

Amaya:(laughed)I'm soscared...

Shestoodattheedgelookingdownandshe

gotdizzyfrom justlooking.Thespotassistant

checkedAmaya'ssafetybeltsonemoretime..

Him :You'regood...

Amaya:OhGod....Pleasedon'tletmedie..



Moja:(laughed)Justgo...

Shesteppedontheedgeshakingandsmilingat

thesametime,thenshecountedtothreeand

jumpeddownassheswungabovethetrees

screamingatthetopofherlungs.Thecamera

mountedonherheadrecordedherloud

screams...

Amaya:(screaming)OhmyGodgetmedown....

ImaweeeeMoja?!Moja!?Uhhhhhhhmama?I

can'tbelieveI'm goingtodieinaforeign

country....OhGod!

Thethoughtoftheropecuttingorhittingatree

whileswingingterrifiedher,shescreamed

genuinelyfreakingoutuntilshecouldn'tscream

anymore.Shethenlookeddownatthetrees

thatappearedsosmall,shelaughedandraised



herhandswingingontheair....

Amaya:(laughed)uuuuuuu...Gomonaaaate....

Mojalaughedrecordingherassheswung

around.Minuteslatershewascrankedover

hangingonthesafetybeltswavingatMoja.She

stuckhertongueoutandwavedasshegoton

herfeet.Theworkerstartedtakingoffthebelts

whileMojazoomedinonherface...

Moja:Howwasit?

Amaya:(panting)Itwasscaryatfirst,Ieven

calledmymotherthinkingI'm goingtodie...

(laughed)Butthentheexperiencewas

awesome....It'stotallyoutofthisworldand

thingslookdifferentfrom upthere...



Shetookoffthebeltsandtheyhuggedlaughing

beforeheturnedhangingthecameraaround

hisneck,thenhetouchedhiskneeswhileshe

jumpedonhisback.Hegrabbedher

piggybackingherastheywalkedalongthe

bridgechattingloudlyabouttheirexperience.

Minuteslatertheywalkedintotheirhotelroom

whileAmayatickedonherdiary...

Amaya:Zimbabwe,tick!Namibia,tick!South

Africa,tick!....Next....MozambicanIslands...

Moja:(laughed)Wewillbebrokefrom here

Amaya:Sesesalangkejelemonate,ketaanne

kelebadinepegaketshwereketala...

Sheputdownherbackpackandmovedoverto

Mojalookingathispictures,thenshesnatched



hisphonesmilingatacertainpicture.

Amaya:OhGod,isthisme?...Wow...

Moja:(laughed)CanIhavemyphone?Uh

Hetookoutthelaptopandleftthecamerato

transferpictureswhilehetookoffhistshirt..

Moja:I'm goingtobath..

Amaya:Waitforme..

Shescannedthroughthousandsoftheir

picturesandputthephonedownbeforejoining

him inthebathroom.Minuteslatertherewasa

knockonthedoor,Mojaopenedinatoweland

smiled...



Room service:Thisiscurtesyofthehotel,

congratulationsMrandMrsTaylor.

Moja:Thankyou,Godblessyou...

Heclosedthedoorandslowlywalkedinwith

thefood...

Moja:MrsTaylor?!

Hetookabiteassherushedoutsalivatingand

tookabiteatthedeliciouslysmellingfood.

Mojapouredwineintotheirglasses...

AtLona'sHouse...

Themoviehewaswatchingendedandforthe

firstinawhile,hewonderedabouttheguywho



hadcausedhisaccident.Thecasehadgrown

cold,buthestillwonderedwhatreallyhappened

thatnight...

HelaidonhisstomachsearchingforAngel's

accountwhichledtoHunter'saccount,thenhe

pausedlookingathispicture.Heremembered

howAngeldidn'twanthim reporting...

Hesighedandputonhisclothesthenhe

grabbedhiscarkeysonthewayout....

Atthepolicestation...

MinuteslaterLonaleanedbackastheofficer

openedthefileandreadit..



Lona:Sothereisnowayofknowingwhoitwas?

Officer:Wearestillinvestigating.

Lona:Morenantsegoriletuujaana?Isn'tita

passerbygaveanumberplate,orayagorefrom

thatyoucan'tcheckwhothecarisregisteredto?

Whydo6ifeellikepriorityisgiventocertain

cases?Maunissosmallhowcanittakeyou

over2yearstofindacriminal?

Officer:Theinvestigationsarestillongoing.

Lona:Iwillfindalawyer,gongwekebonebale

bathaloganyangbotoka.Iwanttoknowwho

triedtokillmeandIwantthatperson

prosecuted.Ineedtoknowwhothatpersonis

becauseIwantthem tocompensateme..

Officer:Weareworkingonit...

Lonastoodupandwalkedoutsidedialinghis

friend...



Stux:Yeah?

Lona:Givemethatguysnumber,walawyerI

wanttofollowupmycase.Ididn'thaveenough

tofollowitupbutnowI'llevenhirealawyerto

digdeeper.

Stux:Whattriggeredthat?Waboregathe

monna,soLizzyarengkadalbase?

Lona:Sheiswaitingforhim todie.

Stux:Whydon'tyouguyshiremetohelphim

die?I'llmakeitlookaccidental,talktoLizzyfor

me.

Lona:(laughed)Don'tplaylikethat...Sendthe

number.

Stux:Bye!

HehungupandalmostdialedLizzy,thenhe

rememberedthegoldenruleandsighed



hangingup.

Atthemall...

MinuteslaterLonawalkedintotheshopand

recognisedafamiliarface.Forawhilehe

wasn'tsurewhoshewasbutthenitclicked..

StuxhadsaidshewasHunter'sexandhad

apparentlyreportedhim forsomeshadydeals...

Hewalkedclosertoherwhileshewaslooking

atsomehairproducts..

Lona:Hi..

Her:Hi

Lona:I'm Lona...

Her:I'm Regie,doIknowyou?



Lona:Idon'tthinkso...ButIthinkafriendof

mineknowsyou...Stux.

Regie:Stux?

Hetookouthisphoneandshowedher..

Regie:(laughed)Ohthiscrazyone,wework

together...areyoufriends?

Lona:Yeah,I'dliketobefriendswithyouformy

ownselfishreasonsofcourse..Don'tworryI'm

nothittingonyou,Ihaveagirlfriendalready.

Regie:(laughed)Warengnemotho?

Lona:OhwowandshecanspeakSetswanaok

Regie:(laughed)Whatdoyouwant?

Lona:Thereisthisguythati6thinkwastrying

tokillmeawhileback,hisnameisHunter...I

wasinvolvedinacaraccidentandIwasina



wheelchairforhalfayear..Thepoliceare

draggingbutIhavemysuspicions,soIdon't

knowifyoucanhelpme?I'm justtakingmy

chances.

Regie:(smiled)Lookslikewehavealotin

common.

Thetwoofthem walkedtowardsthetilltalking...

Regie:ButI'm onmywaytothefarm,Idon't

haveaccommodationinMaun.

Lona:Ihaveplentyofroom,Istayina2

bedroom houseorwecanjusttalkoverthe

phoneeventhoughitwouldbebettertotalkin

person.

Regie:(laughed)True..I'm callingStuxtofind

outifyouwon'tharm me.

Lona:(laughed)Pleasedo...



MinuteslatertheywalkedoutasRegielaughed

talkingtothephone.Lonalaughedinreturn

overhearingabitofStux'sstupidcomments.

Shehungupandlookedathim..

Regie:WellMrmanyoupassedtheliedetector

test.

Lona:(laughed)Cool,thisway.

Regie:I'm drivi-ohmyGodyoudrivea

Discovery?Ilovethiscar...

Lona:(laughed)Youcantakeitforatestdrive

tomorrow.

Regie:No!Areyouserious?I'dloveto..

Lona:Getinyourcarandfollowmethen.

Regie:Willdo..



Shesmiledandjumpedinhercarbefore

followingtheshinyDiscovery...

AtLona'sHouse.....

MinuteslaterLonaopenedthedoorthenRegie

walkedinandsmiledathishugeTVmounted

onthewall...

Regie:Everythinginyourhouseisbig.

Lona:(smiled)Everythingaboutmeisbig..

Regie:(laughed)You'resocorky...

ShetookoffhershoesandsatdownwhileLona

satontheothercouchlookingather...

Lona:(sighedlookingather)So?



Regie:(smiledshylylookingrightbackathim)

So?

Lona:(laughed)Winewilldo.

Shesmiledashewalkedintothekitchenand

camebackwithtwohalfglassesofwine..

*

*

*

*
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AtLona'sHouse...

Lateronthetwoofthem laughedchattingwhile



Lonaleanedbackwithhisfootovertheother...

Regie:Atleastshedidn'tmakeyouraisehim

liketheonewhomadeyouraiseherdaughter.

Lona:Yeah,butalittlepartofmewasexcited

abouttheboythinkingheismine.

Regie:Haveyouseenadoctor?

Lona:Yeah,I'm currentlytakingtabletstohelp

meout.

Regie:Great...Girlfriendsupportive?

Lona:Well...Wearehardlytogether,shesees

melikeonceaweek.Dometimesshecan

disappearfortwoweeksandI'm notallowedto

complain.Everythingisaboutwhatshewants.

Regie:Sorry...

Lona:Whataboutyou?

Regie:I'vejustbeenconcentratingonmyself.I



havebeenfightingcancerandIwason

treatment,IrecoveredandI'm justtakingitone

dayatatime....I'm notreadyforarelationship

justyet,Hunterwasmyeverything...Istilldo

lovehim andI'm tryingmybesttogetoverhim

beforeIcanmoveon.

Lona:Whydoyoulovehim?

Regie:(laughed)Idon'tknow,Ijustlovehim...

Hehasawayofmakingawomansomehow,it's

hardtoexplainbecauseheisnotexactlya

perfectmanso...

Lona:Isee...Soyoulikebadboys?

Regie:(laughed)No,justHunter,heisnotabad

boyhejust...(smiled)Ican'texplainit,butI'm

tryingtogetoverhim completely.

Lona:Ok...BythewayhasHuntersaidanything

aboutmyaccident?

Regie:No,Hunterdoesn'ttalkabouthisdeeds

withwomen.Whenheiswithyouhisattention



isonyou,ifyoudon'tknowyouwouldn'tthink

heisacriminalbecauseallyou'llseeishis

goodside.

Lona:Ok..

Regie:SodoyouwantAngel?

Lona:(laughed)Itwouldbenicetohaveher

back,ourrelationshipwasabitdifficultandwe

weresufferingbecauseIwasbroke,butnow

I'm financiallystableandsheisallIthinkabout..

Idon'tthinkI'dbethinkingaboutherifLizzyhad

timeforme,butthehoursIspendalonemake

mereflectback.IseeallthethingsAngiedid

formeandwhereIfailedher.Iwasn't

experiencedinalotofthingswhenIwaswith

her,thisharshworldtrainedmeandnowIfeel

like....(sighed)Justwishfulthinking,Iknowit

willneverhappensotheleastIcangetis

justice...

Regie:Iunderstand.IknowIwon'thavehim



either,butI'm nothappywiththewayhetossed

measideandmovedonwithhislifelikenothing

happened.

Lona:Yeah...morewine?I'vehadenough

myself.

Regie:Givememore,Idrinklikemyfather.

Lona:(laughed)Ok!

Hepouredhersomeandandmadehimselfa

bodyweightsupplementshakebeforejoining

heronthecouchwherethechatscontinued..

AtDudu'sHouse....

LaterthateveningDuduwatchedamovielying

onthebedwithheadphoneson.Herphone

screenlitandthephonevibrated.Shepaused

themovieandreadthetext...



David:Hey!

Dudu:Hi.

David:I'm havingteawithyourfather

Dudu: Niceone,howwasyourday?

David:I'm serious.

Dudu:Whatever

David:(sentapictureofthetea)Yourmother

madeit.

Dudu'sheartskipped,thatwashermother's

tray!Andthosesofaswerehermother's,

actuallythosewereherfather'ssleepershoes.

Shejumpedoffthebedandputonherclothes

thenshewalkedtothemainhousewhereshe

knockedandwalkedin.



David!Andhehadthatsmileon.Shewasn't

evensurehowlonghehadbeentherebuthe

surelookedcomfortable.Tosomeextentshe

understoodshehadbeenpostponingthis,but

tointroducehimself!Howforward!Andthat

smileonhisfacewhenheliftedthecuptosip

like,hithereI'm thesoninlaw..

RragweDudu:Hi,yourfriendishere...We

offeredhim tea...

Dudu'smotherwalkedoutofthekitchenwitha

bowlofmagwinya..

MmagweDudu:ThankGodyou'rehere,warm

thefoodanddishforDavid.I'm sureheis

hungrydrivingalltheway.(toDavid)Otaabata



papa?

Dudulookedathim withanevileyesohecould

sayno,buthesawthroughherandturnedto

hermotherwithasmile..

David:(smiled)Eemma.

MmagweDudu:Diradirahoongwanaa

tsalaame.

Shewalkedintothekitchenandstoppedatthe

doorpointingathim whileherparentswere

busywiththetea.Sheangrilypointedaround

andhesmiledsippingteathenheturnedback

andtalkedtoherfather...

RragweDudu:SoDavid,youweretellingme

aboutyourschool.



David:I'm alreadydone,I'm workingnow..

RragweDudu:I'm justhappyDuduhasafriend

whohasdirectioninlife.Itmakesmeproudto

knowsheisfriendswithastraightupperson

too.

David:Thankyou

MeanwhileinthekitchenDudurolledhereyes

preparingthemeallisteningtothem talking.

David!Shecouldn'twaittogokillhim inthe

bedroom,butthen...Shefoundherselfsmiling.

Hisapproachwasn'tbadatall,wasiteventhe

firsttimehewasgreetingthem?Seriouslywho

doesthat...Whojustwalksinandgreetsthe

elders...David!

Minuteslatershewalkedinandjoinedthem

fakingthatsmile,thesmilethatDavidcouldtell

wasfakebutenjoyedeverybitofitsittingnext



toherfather.Hedidn'tevenliketeabuthe

drankaboutthreecupsjustbecauseherfather

keptmakingmore...David!

AtFreddie'sHouse...

OnthesamenightFreddieopenedthedoor,

Lefokowalkedinandclosedthedoorthenhe

leanedoverandkissedlittleFreddiewhowas

shirtlessinhisshorts.

HepickedlittleFreddieandcarriedhim tothe

bedroom whereheputhim downandclosed

thedoorbeforekissinghim againand

squeezinghislittlebutt...

Lefoko:Iloveyourass...



Hekissedhim andkneltdownpullinghispants

tohisankles.Freddiesteppedoutand

swallowedlookingathim.Hegotupandkissed

him slippinghishandbetweenFreddie'sbutt

cheeks.Theyslowlylaidonthebedandkissed.

Lefokokissedhisneckand#removed...

AtRay'sHouse....

LateronRayandApulawerecuddlingonthe

couchwatchingamovie,aknockinterrupted

them...

Ray:I'llcheckit.

Raypickedatshirtandputitonthenhemoved

thecurtains.Hewasn'tsurewhyhewasbeing

cautious,butwitheverythinggoingonlatelyhe



hadtobecareful.Hewasn'tsurewhohewas

buthelookedharmless,heopenedthedoor

andtheguysteppedback..

Him:Hey,sorryforcomingheresolate.Itried

tosendyouamessageonFacebookbutI

guessitwentstraighttomessagerequests.I'm

lookingforDitiro.Heismybrother..

Ray'sheartskipped,theblackplasticbags

cametomindandthetreetoo....

Him:Haveyouseenhim?Imanagedtologinto

hisaccountafterseveralattemptsandInoticed

youguyshadquiteafewdealsgoingon.Iwon't

sayanythingifyoujusttellmewhereheis

becauseI'm worried.Ihavebeentakingcareof

hisdaughter,hermotherlongdumpedheron

him beforeshewaseventhreemonthsold.



Ditiroistheonlyparentshehas,keaimelwale

nnaandsheisbeingabusedbyrelatives.Ican't

babysitherbecauseIhavetowork.Ineedto

talktoDitiro,Idon'tcarewhatyoupeopledo

butIneedtotalktomybrother.Myguttellsme

youortheotherguygatweHuntergavehim

accommodationorhelpedhim stayawayor

something.Ireportedhim missingbutthe

policedon'tthinkheismissingbecausehe

oncelefthomeforalmostayear...Helpmeout.

*

*

*

*

*
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AtAngel'sHouse...

ThenextdayearlyinthemorningAngelturned

aroundasleepandfelttheothersideempty.

Sheranherarm acrossthebed,itwasverycold

likeHunterhadn'tbeenthere...

Shelookedatthetime,thebrightnesshurther

eyesasshefrownedshrinkinghereyes.Itwas

afewminutesbeforefive.

Angel:Babe?

Sheputonhergownandleanedoverthebaby

cotthensheadjustedhisblanketandfixedhis

pillowbeforewalkingoutofthebedroom...



Angel:Babe?

Sheopenedthedoorandstuckherheadin

Micah'sroom,hehadkickedofftheblankets

andcurledhimselfatthecorner.Sheadjusted

hisblanketsandwalkedtothebathroom but

Hunterwasn'tthereeither,actuallyhewasn'tin

thehouse.

Shemovedthecurtainslookingoutside,hiscar

wasgone.Shethenwentbacktothebedroom

andcalledhim buthisphonerangbythe

headlamp.Shesighedworriedly...Hunter!

Nowunabletosleep,shebegancleaningup

andfixingupafewthings.Beforesheknewit,it

wastimetogetMicahreadyforschoolandthe

littleoneforgranny'shouse..



MinuteslaterMicahsatbythediningtable

havingbreakfastwhileAngelfixedthebaby.

Hunterparkedoutsideandwalkedin,hewalked

overtoMicahandsmiledrubbinghishead..

Hunter:Heylittleman,goodmorning.

Micah:Goodmorningdaddy,look!I'm almost

finished.

Hunter:(highfive)Great!That'showwedoit.

Hegotinthebedroom andwalkedbehindAngel

whileshewaschangingthebaby'sdiaper.He

puthisarmsaroundherandkissedher..

Hunter:Hey..



Angel:Wheredidyougo?

Hunter:Icouldn'tsleepsoIwentforadrive.I

didn'twanttowakeyouup.

Sheputthebabyseatonthebedandbuckled

him thenshepickedthediaperbag.Hunter

turnedheraroundandlookedinhereyes...

Hunter:You'renothappy,talktome.

Angel:Akerewareyouwentforadrive,kereng?

Hunter:Don'tyoubelieveme?

Angel:Idon'tknowHunter,howdoyoujustget

upandgowithoutaword?Whatifsomething

hadhappenedtoyououtthere?HowwouldI

explainit?

Hunter:(softly)I'm sorry,itwillneverhappen

again..Forgiveme.



Shesighedandlookedathim tuckingherhair

behindherear..

Angel:Nevermind,I'm justbeingparanoid...

Hesteppedoverandpulledupherchinkissing

herthenhisphonerang.Hekissedherand

lookedathisphoneandsatontheedgeofthe

bedpullingthestringsofhisboots...

Hunter:Hello?(offended)Holdon,whoareyou

addressinglikethat?..No,tellme...It'sfine,

continue....(helistenedwhilehetookoffhis

clothesandsatdowninshorts).Thereis

nothingIcandotohelpyou,I'm notintopolitics

I'm justaninvestor...Usedtobeaninvestor.If

youmadeamistakelikethatthereisnothingI



cando,hadyoutrustedmeyouwouldn'tbe

whereyouarebuttheproblem withyouisthat

youwanttocontroleverything.I'm notthattype

ofaguy....(sighed)Ijustwantedabreakfrom

allthisandsincethatbreak-inIhavedecidedto

stoptrading.Idon'twantanypartofit.....NoI'm

helpingyou,besidesitsoundslikeyou're

alreadyfucked.Howam Ibeingunreasonable?...

Welltoobad,I'm donetrading.Idon'twantno

partofit,Itoldyourguysbutifyouwantedto

hearitforyourselfthenthereyouhaveit.Really?

Iwanttoseeyoutry...

Hehungupandthrewhisphoneonthebed

facedown,thenhepickedatowelonhiswayto

thebathroom andstoppedforatickleonthe

baby'sstomach..

Angel:Whowasthat?



Hunter:(kissedhercheek)Nobody...

Hewalkedin6thebathroom andtookabath.....

AtSchool...

LaterthatmorningLefokoparkedbehind

anothercar.Freddieleanedoverandkissedhim

thenhegotout...

Freddie:Bye!

Lefoko:Takethisforlunch,Iwon'tbeableto

bringyoulunch.

Freddie:Thankyou,butyoudidn'thaveto.

Lefoko:Seeyoulater.



HedroveoffwhileDudugotoutofthecarand

closedthedoor.Theymetsmilingasthey

walkedthroughtheschoolgate...

Dudu:Whyareyousmilinglikethat?

Freddie:(blushing)Nothing...OhJesusisLord!

I'm inlove!Ilovehim,Ilovehim!

Dudu:(laughed)Heismarriedtoo,don'tyou

forget.

Freddie:You'resojealousofme...howisDavid?

Dudu:Heisfine,hemetmyparents,Ithinkvery

soonI'llbegettingmarried.Ican'twait...Ican

feelitinmyveinsthatnarriageisnotfar...

Freddie:CanIbeyourbestlady?

Dudu:You'renotalady,no!

Freddie:What'swrongwithyou?

Dudu:What'swrongwithyou?



Freddie:Sokamaan,don'ttalktomeonyour

weddingdayifI'm notthebestlady.

Dudu:Jeso,Forediyou'reaboy!

Freddie:Haveyouseenmeslayingdresses?

Dudu:Idon'twantto,no!Hellno!Ok?No.

Freddie:Whatever,Idon'tlikebeingabestlady

anyways.

Theylaughedandwalkedintoclass...

Atthefillingstation...

OnthesamemorningRegieparkedbetweenthe

pumpsasLonaparkedintheparkinglotand

ranovertoher...

Lona:WhendoIseeyouagain?



Regie:I'm goingforcheckupnextweek.

Lona:Great,isitOKifIcomewithyoutothe

hospital?

Regiepausedforamoment,it'snotthatshe

wasn'tsurejustthatnoonehadeverofferedto

accompanyher,evenwhenshewasweakshe

stillhadtodriveherself..

Regie:(smiled)Itwouldbenicehaving

someonewithmeforthefirsttime.

Lona:Youhadbreastcancerright?Iwantto

learnmoreaboutitsoIdon'tsoundstupidmost

ofthetime.

Regie:(laughed)Ee

Lona:(laughed)Great...

Regie:Ohandaboutthecar,ifyouhavethe

numberplateIcanaskmycousintocheckthe



namesforyou,heworksattransport.It'snot

allowedsoifyoudosomethingwiththat

informationthenshewillbeintrouble.

Lona:Iwouldn't..(tookouthisphone)I'm

sendingyouthenumbernow.

Regie:Ok,seeyou.

MeanwhileAngelpulledoverinthenextpump

andlookedatthem astheytalkedbrieflyand

laughedparting.LonajumpedintohisDiscovery

anddroveoff...Foramomentshewonderedif

anelectricianwithadiplomacouldafforda

Discovery,butthenmaybehemovedfrom that

smallcompanytothemine,whateverthecase

goodforhim!

Shepoppedthefuelleadandsmiledata

familiarface...



Him:Headingtowork?

Angel:Yeah,howareyou?

Him:I'm good..Iloveyourcar,whendidyoubuy

it?

Angel:It'sbeenawhile,acoupleofmonths

ago.Baaduelamakgoaaletheydon'tmind

increasingyoursalarywhenyouworkhard.I'll

letyouknowifthereisapost.Youhavea

degreeakere?

Him:Yeah,heitabeothusitsewhenpeoplesee

usinthefillingstationtheyassumewedidn'tgo

toschool.

Angel:Iknowthatfeeling,honestlyit'sagood

environmentandtheygivelongterm contracts

soyoucandosomethingforyourlifelike

buyingacarorbuilding,ompatisesetshaebile.

Him :Ok,Istillhaveyournumber.



Angel:Bye!

Shedroveoffandrolledupherwindowsasthe

radionewscameon...

Newsreader:Ayoungmanwasfoundhanging

from thetreethismorninginMauneducational

park.WhenspeakingtoradioBotswana,Maun

policestationsuperintendentSeabeloexplained

thattheindividualwasfoundbyapasser-by

whocalledthepoliceimmediately.The

individualwaslatercertifieddead.The

individual'snameshavebeenwithhelduntilthe

familyandfriendshavebeeninformed.Inother

news,theinvestigationinthemissing4million

isstillongoing,twomoremembersof

Parliamenthavebeenmentionedinthemoney

launderingcase-



Shechangedtheradiostationandturnedupthe

musicvolumethenherphonerang.

Angel:Hello?

RragweAngel:Pini?Naarewhenisthewedding?

Ineedtoplanaheadforthesethings.

Angel:Aboutthat...HunterandIdecidedtowait

alittlebit.Wearestillsortingoutsomething.

RragweAngel:Youtwoarefightingalready?

Pinigompienogareemekapato,waanyalwa,

gasegoreonalesenyamaregotsenyedibata?

Angel:(laughed)Papa!Wearenotfighting,we

justwanttoplanourthingsproperly,plusthere

isthatinvestigationgoingonsoHunterdidn't

wanttobearrestedinthemiddleofthe

ceremony.

RragweAngel:Goneenemogwewameoitse

sengwekamadiabatiwangkanabaamo



golega?Ngngdon'tanswerthat,Iwillaskhim

myself,I'm notafraidofhim.

Angel:(laughed)Ok

RragweAngel:Bye

Shehunguplaughing...

AtHunter'soffice...

LaterthatafternoonHunterwalkedintothe

officeandputhishandsinthepocketlookingat

thedustytable.Heranhisfingeracrossthe

dustytableandsighed..

Hereachedinsidehissuitjacketandtookouta

cigarettewhichhereluctantlyputbetweenhis

lipsandlitup.Hepulledthedustywindowfolds



andlookedoutside,thenhetookouthisphone

anddialedacleaningcompany..

MinuteslaterRaywalkedinandstoodatthe

door...

Ray:Thoughtyouquitthat.

Hetookapuffandpressedthecigarette

betweenhisfingersblowingsomesmokeashe

thoughtfullystaredoutthewindow..

Hunter:Ithoughtsotoo...

Ray:DidyoutalktoDitiro'sbrother?

Hunter:Yeah,wetalked...

Ray:And?What'sthewayforward?

Hunter:I'llfiguresomethingout..



Ray:Areyousureyou'reOK?

Hunter:Yeah,I'm good...BythewayIcalledthe

cleaningcompany.Iwanttostartoperatingthe

companyagain.

Ray:Bodyguarding?Ilikethemoneybutsafety?

Idon'tknowaboutthat.

Hunter:Iwanttostartsomethingcleanand

legit,Idon'twantmyboystogrowup

wonderingwhatIdoforaliving.

Ray:You'reafarmernow.

Hunter:Ineedsomethingwithacashflow,

Angelalsostruggleswhenpeopleaskwhather

fiancédoesforaliving.Idon'twantherto

stammer..Iwantaperfectfamily...

Hetookadeepbreathandsmokedstill

standingatthewindow..



Hunter:IwanteverythingIdidinthepastto

disappear,Idon'twantitaffectingmychildren...

(lookedatRay)Andyouwererightabout

investingforthoseguys...Oneofthem wants

metoinvestforhim butIdon'twanttokeep

thisgoing.HeisthreateningmeandI'm

temptedtoshowhim Imeanbusiness...But

nowIhavechildrenandawoman....Ican'tcall

theshotsanymore,notwhenIhavesomething

soprecious.Itscaresmealot...I'veneverbeen

soscaredinmylife.

Ray:Idon'tknowwhattosay..

Hunter:

Huntersighedandputouthiscigarette...

AtLona'sworkplace...



LateronLonawalkedintotheofficeandsat

nexttohiscolleagues.Beforehecouldsay

anythinghisphonerang,herecognisedthe

numberandstoodupwalkingoutside...

Lona:Hi.

Voice:Hi,it'smeotshwerepena?

Lonaopenedthecarandreachedforareceipt

andapen...

Lona:Yeah,kemang?

Voice:LazarasMoswate.

Lona:Doeshehaveanumber?Kanagagotswe

number?(Shegavehim thenumber)Thankyou

somuch.IpromiseIwon'tsayanything.

Voice:Ok,bythewayit'sataxi.



Lona:Thanks,bye.

HehungupanddialedHunter...

Hunter:Hello?

Lona:It'sLona,I'm justafewstepsawayfrom

gettingyouarrestedfortryingtokillme.Just

thoughtyoushouldknowyou'renotthatsmart.

Hunter:Otaanyelawena,waaboregane

monna?

Lona:I'm countinghours.

Hunter:Haosenagolemogagoregasennao

tsilegonyela,howmanytimesdoIhavetotell

youthatifIwantedtokillyouyou'dbedeadby

now?I'llsendyouamessagetodayka2pm.A

message,justamessage.Eses,nxla!Gapeo

suthenumberayame,waatsenwanaare?



HehungupthenLonadialedthenumber..

Voice:Hello?

Lona:Hi,kekopataxispecial.

Voice:From wheretowhere?

Lona:OldmalltoBoseja,kothogoyatonki.

Voice:Ok,I'm atNandos.Ohakae?

Lona:I'llbethereinaminute.I'llcall.

Voice:Ok.

Hehungupandlockedthecarthenhewalked

acrossthemallheadingtotheparking.He

calledwhenhewasclose.Themanwho

answeredthecallwasexactlythesameman

whochokedhim andfunnyenough,hewasstill

drivingthesameredcar...



Taxidriver:Ntates,tsenamoteng..Otsaakae

numbera?

Lona:Wateodropemmaabo,ItoldherIneeded

ataxiandshesentyournumber.

Taxidriver:Sheisveryimportant..Let'sgo

Hegotinthecarandthetaxidriverdroveoff...

*

*
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*

*
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Inthetaxi..

Lona'sheartpoundedasthetaxiapproached

thedestination..

Lona:DoyouknowamancalledHunter?Hunter

Zimona?

Taxidriver:No,whoishe?

Lona:JustaguyIthoughtyou'dknow,Ithought

Ioncesawyoutwotogether.

Taxidriver:(lookedatonthemirror)Idon't

thinkI'veseenyouaround.

Lona:Ok..Stophere,kegorogile..

Hesteppedoutandclosedthedoorthenhe

leanedinandpaid..



Lona:Youstilldon'trecogniseme?

Taxidriver:(handedhim change)No,wareo

mang?

Lona:(laughed)Youdon'trememberhittingme

from theback?IwasdrivingaHondafit..2

yearsago...Ithoughtyou'dhelpmebutyou

chokedme..YouwerewearingaNiketshirt..

Remember?

Thetaxidriver'sfacechangedashelooked

backatLona...

Taxidriver:Iwasn'tchokingyou,Iwas

checkingyourpulse...Itwasn'ttheresoI

thoughtyou'redeadandIranawaybecauseI

didn'twanttolosemycarorgetadeath

sentence.Wagonthipotakanajang?Mmekana

gobuanneteIdidn'tdoitintentionally...Ididn't

eventakeagoodlookatyourfacebecauseI



wasoverwhelmedbyfear.BeforeIhityouIwas

arguingwithmygirlfriendoverthephone.Ihad

caughtherwithanotherman...Ileftbecause

theguywasharassingmethenshecalledme

aretheguyleft,Iwasgoingthroughalot...Tota

keiponamolato.

Lona:Isawyouchokingme..

Thedriverswitchedofftheengineand

frustratedlysteppedoutdesperatelylookingat

Lona...

Taxidriver:Canwesolveitoutofcourt?How

muchwasittofixyourcar?

Lona:Ididn'tfixit..Itwaswrittenoff-road...

Whohiredyoutotrykillingme?Aslongasyou

tellmethetruthI'llletyougo...Iknowsomeone

putyoutoit,whoisit?



Taxidriver:Iwasn'ttryingtokillyou!Itwasan

accident.

Lona:DoyoureallythinkI'm thatstupid?Isaw

youchokingme..

Taxidriver:IfIchokedyouIdidn'tmeanto,

legoneIdon'trememberchokingyou.

Lona:You'regoingtojailifyoudon'ttellme

whosentyou,I'm willingtoforgiveyouonlyif

youtellthetruth..

Taxidriver:Idon'tknowwhattosaynow,my

brotherpleaseforgiveme.Iwaswrongbutwe

allhavesomethingwearenotproudof,thisis

mine..

Lona:Thecaryoucrushedwasnew,Iowed

11k,what'syourplanka11kwateng?Iwill

showyoumyagreementpaperswiththeowner

ofthecarsoyoucanseeIboughtitthesame

dayyouhitme.

Taxidriver:11kcomparedtowhatIdidis



nothing,wecancomeupwithapaymentplan..

Wecansolvethiswithoutthepolice.

Lona:Takemynumber,youstartpaying

tomorrow,Iwantmoneyeverydaygaochaisa.

Taxidriver:OK.

Lonagavehim hisnumberandwalkedaway.

Thedrivergotbackinthecaranddroveoff...

AtZimona'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonAngel'sfatherknockedon

thedoorandsteppedbackfixinghishat.

Zimonaopenedthedoorandsmiledshaking

hishand,buthedidn'tsmileasmuchasusual..

Zimona:Pleasecomein..Howareyou?



Angel'sfather:I'm good,IwashopingyouandI

couldtalkprivately...

Zimona:Ok,mmagweHunterwenttothemall..

Haveaseat..Isthisaboutthewedding?Idon't

knowwhatthesetwoareatbutIcan'twait

anymore..Huntertoldmetheydecidedtoput

thingsonhold.

Angel'sfather:Shetoldmethesamethingbut

it'snotaboutthat..haven'tyouseenmywife

before?Doyoutwohaveahistory?

Zimona:(laughed)Couldn'tyouhavejustasked

her?Ididn'tevenrememberheruntilmywife

mentionedit.

Angel'smother:Mentionedwhat?

Zimona:Ireallydon'tthinkit'sappropriatefor

ustobediscussingthis,whydon'tyouaskher?

I'm sureshewilltellyouthetruth,it'snotlikewe

didanything

Angel'sfather:Shesaysyourapedher.



Zimona:Iwasn'tthetypetorapewomen,

womencametomenottheotherwayaround

andIwasn'tinterestedinyourwife.Sheeven

jumpedmyfather'sfarm fenceandgate

crushedmygirlfriend'sbirthdaypartybecause

shethoughtthepartywasmine..Youshould

askmywife,bythenIwasn'tdatingmywife,but

shewasaround.Alternatively,youcanaskyour

wife'scousin..(snappedhisfingerstryingto

remember)What'shername....Um...Gatwe

mang?

Angel'sfather:Maria

Hunter:Yes,Maria!Theyjumpedthefence

togetherandshehookedupwithmybrother.It

wasonehellofaparty!

Angel'sfathersighedandleanedback

confused....



AtLona'sHouse...

LateronLonaunlockedthehouseandwalked

inthenhesatonthecouchandsighedrubbing

hishead.Hisphonerang,thenhesighedand

leanedbackpicking...

Lona:Babe

Lizzy:(lowvoice)Hi...

Lona:Areyouok?

Lizzy:(sniffling)IwishIcouldbewithyou,this

maniscrazyandhemakesmesick.I've

thoughtabouteverythingand...IthinkIshould

fileforadivorce..

Lona:Thenwhatdowebenefit?Justtalkabout

whateveritisthat'sbotheringyou,hewillstop..

Lizzy:Ithoughtyoudidn'tcareaboutthat.



Lona:Thenyoumademecare,nowI'm seeing

thingsfrom yourpointofview..Let'sbepatient

abitlonger.

Lizzy:(laughed)Ohwecanmakemeawidow,

wehaveinsurance...(laughedagain)I'm

kidding..

Lona:Howmuchisit?

Lizzy:150kbuthehasacompanythatIwill

inherittoopluseverythingwehave.

Lona:(sighed)Eishkemadiamantsiwaitse!

Lizzy:True..Andheisapedophilesoinaway

wewillbesavingthechildren.

Lona:Hesoundscrazy.

Lizzy:Heis...

Lona:(aglassbrokeinthekitchen)Um...I'llcall

youback

Lizzy:(smiled)Ok,thinkaboutit!



Hehungupandwenttothekitchen.Healmost

hadaheartattack,Hunterinallhisglorywas

leaningagainstthecountersippingwine

straightfrom thebottle.

Lona'sheartpoundedandheswallowedstaring

athim.Thinkingbackhewassurehehad

lockedthedoorandevenwhenhewalkedin

justnowhehadtounlockittogetin...Hewas

definitelysure

Hunter:Neorengkgantelemofouning?(what

wereyousayingearlieronthephone?)

*

*

*

*



Runaway

#61

AtLona'sHouse....

Lona:Howdidyougetin?

Hunterliftedthebottleupgettingreadyto

releaseitsoitcouldshutteronthefloor.They

bothstaredatoneanotherashesuspendedit

intheair.

Hunter:Iwantyoutosayexactlywhatyousaid

onthephoneearlier.HowmanytimesdoIhave

totellyouthatifIwantedyoudeadyou'dbe

dead?



Thewinefrom thebrokenglassflowedtowards

Lona'sfootandhelookeddownsteppingback,

thenhelookedbackatHunter..

Lona:Iwaswrong,I'm sorry.

Hunter:Nah,that'snotgoodenough...Ipaid

yourdebt,the11kforthecar,didshetellyou

that?SheaskedmetoandIdidsoyougottado

betterthanaccusingmeofthingsIknow

nothingof...

Hegrabbedtheknifeblockandslowlypulled

outthesmallestknife...

Lona:MaybeIshouldkillyounow,it'sthe

perfecttimetogetawaywithitey..(smiled

slowly)Whatexactlywouldbemymotive?I

alreadygotthegirl...



TherewassilenceashelookedatLonawho

waslookingbackathim.Heputdowntheblock

andheldtheknifewithitstipgettingreadyto

throwitathim thenhethrewit..

Lonabentoverandithitthewallfallingdown.

Huntergrabbedthewinebottleandsmashedit

onthefloor,Lonaflinchedandsteppedback

lookingatHunterashesteppedoverthe

glasseswithhisbootandgrabbedhisneck

pushinghim againstthedoorframe...

Hunter:I'm talkingtoyou!Buamasepaanewa

buamofouningkgantele..

Lona'sheartpoundedasheputouthisarms

surrendering...



Lona:(calmly)Ifoundthepersonwhocaused

myaccidentandhetoldmethetruth.I'm sorry

thatIthoughtitwasyou.Youwantedmy

womansoI'm notwrongtoassumethatgiven

yourhistorywiththelaw.Youalreadyhave

Angelsothereisnoneedforyoutodoallthis...

I'm sorry..I'm notgoingtofightyoubecauseI

provokedyouandyou'reangry,rightfullyso...

Youdon'thavetohumiliatemeandmakeme

beg...Yougotthegirlletmego...OtsereAngie

kemorata,I'm stilltryingtogetoverher...Don't

makemebegyou...

Hiseyeswelledupandhelookedawayas

Hunterheldhisneckthenhepushedhim down.

Lonarubbedhisnosesittingonthefloorand

puthisarmsontopofhiskneeswhileHunter

stoodby...



Lona:Akoontogeleotsamaemr..

Hunter:Youstilldidn'thavetoaccusemeeven

afterItoldyouIdidn'tdoit.

Lona:Ididn'tbelieveyoubutIapologisekare

I'm sorry.

Hunterliftedhisbootandputitonhischest

pushinghim onhisback.Lonalaidonhisback

holdinghisfoot..

Hunter:Ididn'tlikethetoneyouusedonthe

phoneearlier,oithaaorewantwaelalaiteaka...

Lona:Kantegakearesorrynerra?

Hunter:(pressedhisbootonhischest)Stillo

ntenne,andyouwastedmytimebecauseIhad

topausemyhustleformyfamilytoattendto

you..



Lona:(tryingtopushhisfoot)Onthabisa

mmitwakana...

Acarstoppedoutsideandtheyheardthedoor

closing..

Lona:That'smygirlfriend..

Hunterglaredathim foraminutewhileLona

lookedbackathim.Huntermovedhisfootand

pulledhim upthefootandpathischeek...

Hunter:Youstilloweme,butyou'reluckyIdon't

likehumiliatingguysbeforetheirgirlfriends.

Howaboutwecleanthoseglasses?

Lizzywalkedintothehousewithaplasticof



foodandshoutedhisnamefrom thedooras

shewalkedacrossthelivingroom..She

stoppedatthedoorandfrownedattheguys

pickingtheglasses...

Lizzy:Hi..

Theguysbothstoodupholdingtheglassesand

threwthem inthebin..

Hunter:Mmopookae?

Lizzy:Youguyscanleaveit,I'llcleanup..

Lonasteppedoverandandkissedherholding

herwaist..

Lona:Heybabe,thisisHunter...Heis...



Hunter:(smiledandshookherhand)Friend...I

didn'tknowyou'rethisbeautiful...Ithoughthe

wasexaggeratingbutdamn...

Lizzy:(smiled)Thankyou...

Hunter:(squeezedLona'sshoulder)Letmeget

going.

Lona:(tenselysmiled)Sure.

LizzywatchedHunterashewalkedout,hewas

dressedsimplebutsomethingabouthim

seemedso...manly.Hewassexuallyappealing

andeventhewayhewalkedwasjustsexy...

Lonawalkedtothedoorandopeneditsticking

hisheadouttomakesurehewasgone.Lizzy

smelledherhandandHunter'sscentwasstill

there...Shecouldstillsmellhiscologneinthe

houseandshecouldonlyimaginehim grunting



ontopofherwiththatheavybodyofhisand

stretchingherpussytothelimit.She'dnever

lastedoveramanlikethatbeforeandshewas

surprisedthatevenherclitwasspasming.

Focusonyourman,heisgoodinhisownway..

Hersubconsciousremindedherandsheturned

aroundandputthegroceriesoverthecounter

andcleanedup....

AtAngel'smother's..

LaterthatafternoonAngel'sfatherquietly

watchedTVashiswifeplacedthetrayonthe

table..

Angel'smother:Hereisyourfood

Angel'sfather:WhydidyoulieaboutZimona?

Doyoureallythinkrapeissomethingtoplay



about?Aren'tyoutheonewhojumpedthe

fencewithyourcousintoattendhispartyatthe

farm?

Angel'smother:Thatwasbeforeherapedme,I

onlywentbecausemycousinlikedparties,we

wereleftaloneandIdidn'twanttosleepalone

athome.Wedidn'tevenhaveadoor..Weused

adrum andasheettocloseandIwastoo

scaredtobealone..

Angel'sfather:Ican'tbelieveyoumademe

questionsomeoneaboutlies,nowonderyou

didn'twantmetoconfronthim!

Angel'smother:(sighed)OK,Ilied.Heis

innocent.It'sok,Itoldmymothertooandshe

saidIwaslyingbecausetheythoughtIwanted

him,it'sokifyoudon'tbelievemeeither.

Angel'sfather:Whycan'tyoufacehim ifheis

lying?

Angel'smother:RragwePini,it'sok...Iwill



respectZimonaandIwillgiveHunterachance

soIcangettoknowhim better.SofarI'm

happywiththewayhesupportshischildrenand

Ilovethatheisnotviolent,hedidn'tcheaton

Angelwhileshewaspregnant.NowthatIhave

managedtosayoutwhatwashurtingme,I'm

fineeventhoughyoudon'tbelievemeatleast

godulemopelongyamekagorekeboleletse

mongwelehaosadumele.

Angel'sfather:Youmademelooklikeafoolout

there.

Angel'smother:I'm sorry,let'sjustforget

it...Let'seat...

Angel'sfather:(stoodup)I'm nothungry.Ihave

togocheckonthecattle.

Angel'smother:CanIcomewithyou?

Angel'sfather:Ifyouwant..



Shewenttothebedroom andpackedafewof

herthingsbeforewalkingout...

Atthepolicestation...

Laterthatafternoonanotherdetectiveknocked

twiceonthedoorandwalkedin.Heslidsome

papersonthedeskandknockedonthedesk

withasmile..

Detective2:Thereyougo!ThisisHunter's

account,hewassentamillionpula.Thismillion

wastracedbackfrom thefund,IgottheMP's

callregistrationandguesswhosenumber

keepspoppingup?(pointed)It'snotregistered

underHunter'sname,actuallyit'sjustachild

I'vealreadytalkedto.Heremembersgetting

paidtoregisterasimcardforanunknownman.

Hesaysthemangavehim P200andthatwasa



lotofmoneyforhim sohedidit.Icalledthis

numberandguesswhoanswered?

Detective:Hunter?

Detective2:Theoneandtheonly,wellhedidn't

admitbutitwashisvoice.Ididn'twanttospook

him soIactedlikeIhaddialedawrongnumber.

Detective:Wehaveenoughevidencetocharge

him formoneylaunderingthen,whataboutthe

littlebrother?

Detective2:Ican'tfindanythingonhim.Ithink

theystoppedmakingcounterfeitmoney,I'm

notsurehowhesurvivesnowbutheisnot

workingyethestillhasalotofmoney.He

drivesaranger,buttheonlyonewehaveisthe

bigbrother.

Detective:(stood)Andthat'sgoodenoughfor

me...Let'sgo..Hehastobeincustodybecause

ifhegetsachancehewilldestroyeverylittle

evidencewehave...



Anotherofficerknockedandstuckhisheadin..

Officer:GuysI'm goingtoeat,(lookingatthe

papers)what'sthat?

Detective2:WefoundthelinkbetweenHunter

andtheMP,hewon'tseethisarrestcoming!

Officer:(laughed)Hewillbesurprised..I'llbe

back.

Detective:Sure.

Heclosedthedoorandtheotherdetective

lookedathim..

Detective:I'vebeenonHunter'stailforyears,

don'tblowmycasekagobuabuamo,younever

knowwhoiswho.Ifyouwantaguywhohas



millionsyoudoeverythinginsilence..

Detective2:Eish,ok,Iwasjusttooexcited...

AtHunter'soffice...

LateronHunterwalkedintotheofficeasthe

cleanerwalkedout.Hisphonerangandhesat

downtakingitout...

Hunter:Hello?

Voice:Theyhavethelinkbetweenyouandthe

MP,andyou'regoingtobearrestedtoday.

Hunter:WhichMP?

Voice:Notsure,Icouldn'taskalotofquestions

withoutbeingobvious.

Hunter:Didtheymentiontheamountofmoney?

Voice:OhtheMPgaveyou1million.



Hunter:Ok,Isee.Thanks.

Voice:Diraewallet,doyouhaveapen?Idon't

wanttobelinkedtoyou

Hunter:(grabbedthepen)Bua.

Hegavehim thenumberandhesenthim a

gratitudefeethenhisphonerangagain...

Hunter:Hello?

Voice:You'retheonlypersonwhocanbringthe

MPdown,ifyoudon'tcomeupwithagoodlegit

reasonwhyyougotthatmoneyyou'regoing

downwiththeMPs.

Hunter:Ihaveagoodreason,I'm afucking

bodyguard,hehadn'tpaidmycompanyfora

longtimeandtherewereinterestfeestoo.

Voice:Butthat'snottheproblem,theproblem is

thattheMPknowsthatyou'retheonlyperson



whocanbringhim downandIthinkheis

consideringtoeliminateanythingthatmaytint

hisimage.Deadmendon'ttalk..Youcan't

incriminatehim ifyou'regone...

Hunter:(smiledandlaughed)Iknow,hehired

someguy..DitiroandIhadtodoublehisoffer.I

thinkhewasabouttofuckupbecausetheMP

wasgettingsuspicious.

Voice:Listenjustbecareful,thingsaregetting

complicated.Andyoushouldthinkabout

changingthatnumbertoo.

Hunter:Alright,bye!

HehungupandcalledRay.

AtAngel'sworkplace...

LateronHuntersmiledasAngelwalkedover



blushingthenheleanedoverandpushedthe

dooropenforher.Shegotinandclosedthe

doorthenheleanedoverandkissedher..

Hunter:HeyMrsHunter...

Angel:(laughed)Hi

Hunter:ThereissomethingIneedtotellyou

andafavourtoask...

Angel:Oook...What?

Hunter:Let'sgetsomethingtoeatfirst...

Hedroveoutoftheparkinglot..

AtHunter'soffice...

LateronHunterpushedthedooropenwhile

holdingfoodontheotherhand,thenAngel



walkedin..

Angel:Wow,Iloveyouroffice...

Shereachedfortheframeofthechildren's

pictureandsmiledturningaround..

Angel:Wow!

Hunterclosedthedoorandtookoffhisjacket

lookingatAngel.Hesmiledandthrewhisjacket

onthechairbeforeputtinghisarmsaroundher

waistandsoftlykissingher..

Hunter:Doyoutrustme?

Angel:(smiledblushing)Yes..

Hunter:I'm serious...WouldyoudosomethingI



askwithoutaskingmeanyquestions?

Angel:(laughed)Yes,whatdoyouwantmeto

do?

*

*

*

*

*
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AtHunter'sOffice....

Angel'sheartpoundedasshelookedinto

Hunter'seyeswhileheexplainedholdingher

waistwithbothhands.



Angel:(shocked)Hunter!

Hunter:(softly)Iknowbabe,I'm sorry..I

wouldn'taskifitwasn'timportant...ifIhada

choiceI'dhavedecidedotherwise.Justdoit..

Don'taskmewhy...

Angel:Whatif-

Hunter:Babelisten...Justtrustme,okay?

Angel:Hunteri-

Hetouchedherfacewithbothhandsand

slightlybentlookinginhereyesbeforegiving

herasoftkissonthelips.Hecouldseethefear

inherandthatwasjustreasonenoughto

withholdmoreinformation.Shehadmore

responsibilitiesthanshecouldimagineand

yeahshewasn'texactlythestrongestwoman

onearth,butshewasthemotherofhisheirs,



shehadtobegivensuchresponsibility...

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedathim.It

wasatthispointthatsherealisedwhatshehad

done...Sheactuallyhadtwochildrenwithanot

soperfectman...Hewasn'tbeingopenbutshe

knewthingsweren'tok...Shecouldseeitinhis

eyes,butthenshehadalreadypromisednotto

askanyquestions.Apartofhersawthatlittle

distrusthehadormaybehewasjusttryingto

protecther,butherfatherwouldneverapprove

actuallynoonewouldapprove...WellApula

would,whichismorereasontorefusebecause

onlyApulawouldbedumbenoughtodoit.Ok,

backtotheissueathandAngie...Soforget

people,wearedonepleasingpeople...But

thinkingaboutit,itwouldbekindofinteresting

todothis...OhHunter!



Angel:Um....

Hunter:DoyoutrustmeMrsHunter?That'sthe

biggestquestionhere.

Angel:Ido.

Hunter:ThendoexactlywhatItoldyoutodo.

Noquestions

Angel:Ok,I'lldoit..

Hehuggedhertightlyalmostsqueezingthe

littlebreathoutofherchestbeforeleaningover

andkissingher..

Hunter:Iwantyourighthere...imissthis..

Hepulledherchinoverandkissedherwhile

unbuttoningherblouseandthrowingitonthe

couch..Hissonwasstillsuckingonthosetits



soitwasano-goarea.Hemovedcloserkissing

herandputtinghishandsbehindherback.He

unzippedherskirt,itsliddowntoherankles

andtothebottom ofher1inchhighheel,then

hesqueezedthefreshfleshofherbutt..There

wassomethingaboutherbodyhecouldn'tget

over,itseemedwitheverychildshegotsexier..

Ithadbeenmonthssincehehadhispussyand

hewantedit,badly!Hisbreathinggotheavier

andhecouldfeelhisdickfillinghispantsup

andtakingthatspace..

Angel'sheartpoundedashepulleddownher

pantiesandputherhandoverhisboner,fuckhe

wantedit..Butno,itwaswaytoosoon.She

grabbedherpantiesandleanedback..

Angel:(whispered)Hunterthebabyistoosmall,

kegoneketswangmobotsetsing,I'm not



ready...

Hunter:(breathingheavily)Babecomeon..He

isthreemonthsold..

Angel:Exactly..

Hunter:Didn'tthemidwifesayyou'refine?Iwas

atthecheckupwithyoucomeon.

Angel:I'm notcomfortable,canwewaitforlike

amonth?

Hunter:Amonth!Areyouserious?Icouldgoto

jailanytimeandyouwanttogivemeanother

month?

Heturnedaroundandsighedfrustratedly

lookingatherasshegotdressed,thenhe

walkedoverandsnatchedtheblousefrom her.

Hegrabbedherneckandkissedherthenhe

pulledupherskirtandslidhishandinher

panties.Thesoftnessofhershavedpussyand



thewarmthtookhisbreathawayashegot

weakkissingher,shesteppedbackandpulled

downherskirt..

Angel:You'renotgoingtojail,isthatwhyyou

askedmeto-

Hunter:Imightgetarrestedanytimefrom

today...

Angel:Areyouserious?

Hunter:(sighed)Noofcoursenot,I'm kidding

butbabecomeon,3monthsisenough

mshanyanayomotona.

Angel:Ngwanayoo3monthsomotonaHunter?

Salegobuiwagotwehaketswakobotsetsing

wagoebatahelakesantseisekehole.

Hunter:Oholaengkante?

Angel:Arewearguing?



Hetookadeepbreathandsighedthenhe

rubbedhisfaceandwalkedtothewindow

wherehepulledtheblindfoldsandlookedout

thewindowwhileshegotdressed.

Shewalkedoverbehindhim andputherarms

aroundhistorsowhilehestoodwithhishands

inthepockets..

Angel:I'm sorry...Itsjust4weeks,IpromiseI'll

bereadyinamonth..

Hedidn'trespondforaminute,thenheturned

aroundandlookedinhereyes.Apartofhim

wantedtoletherinonitbutheknewitwould

onlymakehercry,actuallyshewouldcry

nonstopandthatwouldbethememoryofher

hewouldtaketojail.Thatwasnottheintention..



Hunter:It'sok,wewillwait..But3monthsistoo

muchforme...Onemoremonthisjust...Way

waytoomuchhonestly..

Angel:(smiled)Itwillbeworththewait..

Shekissedhissadfaceandsmiled,thatgot

him smilingabitasheyankedherupinher

heelsandplacedheronthecouchbeforethey

hadtheirfood.

AtLona'sHouse...

LizzywalkedoverwithfoodandhandedLona

theplatethenshesatnexttohim..

Lizzy:Hunterkatswaasautwe,howdidyoutwo



becomefriends?

Lona:Wearenotreallyfriends,hegotAngel

from me

Lizzy:Waitthat'stheguy?

Lona:Yeah

Lizzy:Soyou'refriends?

Lona:Notreallybutwearenotenemiesor

anything

Lizzy:Iyoook...

Lona:Don'ttalktohim,oratabanyana.Bethe

firstwomantorejecthim becausehesleptwith

almosteveryone.

Lizzy:(laughed)Diotsabanyana,Hunterlooks

likeanordinaryguyfrom megapennakooreka

gakeimpresiwekedilodiseletsaboditattoo,ke

bonathugnyanahelainhim.Imustbetheonly

onewhodoesn'tfeelhim then..Kethughela

Lona:Heis..(sighedandfedher)Thanksfor



thefood

Lizzy:You'rewelcome...Abouttheissuewe

talkedabout,youknowsavingthelittlegirls

Lona:Aboutthat...Idon'tthinkicanlivewithit

Lizzy:Whatifherapesachild?Willyoulive

withit?AndtheniwantachildLona,weare

goingtohaveachildassoonasthosepills

starthelpingus..Wouldyouhavepeace

knowingyourdaughterlivesintheworldwith

peoplelikehim?

Lona:No..

Lizzy:Exactly...

Theybeguneatingandcontinuedchatting....

AtHunter'sOffice...



LateronAngelsmiledandkissedHunterwho

hadalongface..

Angel:Iloveyou..AndI'lldoit.Iknowpeople

aregoingtogossipandjudgemebutidon't

careaboutthat..

Hunter:Thanks...

Angel:Seeyouathome

Hunter:Bye

Shekissedhim againcausinghisdicktojerk

thenshewalkedawayashestaredatherass

shakingsidetoside,damnshelookedso

beautifulinheelsandthatformalwear...Damn

MrsHunter!

Heturnedaroundandwentbacktohisseat

whereherelaxedandputhisfootonthetable



ashewentthroughhisphonesearchingfora

holeforhisdick.

Hefoundthefirstcandidate...Luna,butthatone

didn'tknowanythingaboutrespect,hepassed

hernumber.Onsecondthoughthewentback

anddeleteditthenhebumpedintoAmaya's

numberandslowlyliftedhiseyelids

thoughtfully...

AtMaunInternationalAirport..

MeanwhileAmayaandherhusbandwalked

towardsthecar,heunlockeditfrom adistance

andtheybothopeneddoorsandgotin.

Sheopenedherbagandtookoutherringing

phone..



Amaya:Hello?

Hunter:Whereareyou

Amaya'sheartskipped,shethoughtthenumber

wasfamiliarbutHunter?Really?Afteralmost2

yearshepopsupliketheytalkedyesterday...

Withherhusbandnexttohershechokedon

words..

Amaya:I'm attheairportwithmyhusband,we

justarrived.

Hunter:Canhehearme?

Amaya:No,why?

Hunter:Iwanttofuckyou

Shehungupandsighedwithalittlesmile



facingherhubby...

Moja:Whowasthat?

Amaya:Girlfrom work,they'realreadyasking

mewhenI'llbeback

Moja:(laughed)Orenextweek.

Herphonevibratedreceivingamessage.

Hunter:Iwanttofuckyou,whattimeshouldI

pickyouup?

Amaya:Iam amarriedwomanHunter,leave

mealone!GofuckAngel

Hunter:Angelkemotsetsi,iwanttofuckyouke

wenahelaomonatemodiextsame.Whattime?

Amaya:Hunter!!IAM AMARRIEDWOMAN!

Hunter:Evenbetter,nodramabecauseweboth



havealottoloseifwearenotdiscreetaboutit,

whattime?

Amaya:Hunteryoucan'tfuckme

Hunter:Yesican,andiwill...Today...Iwant

thatpussy,whattime?

Amaya:Idon'tknowMojaisgoingtoseehis

fatherafterthis,gatwewhydoyouwanttofuck

me?Hunterkanawagompolaisamothogaaka

lemoga

Hunter:Nothinglikethat,rabereyakarerewe

feelitunlessthereiscum wecan'tfeelshit,nna

legalehankajelwankaselemogeunlessithas

todowithsize,ireallydon'tknowwhatthey

meanbaretheyknowbutnnagaisekerepiwe

kekukumobotshelong.Okaegoneyana?

Amaya:Gettinghome

Hunter:Yourmaritalhouse?

Amaya:Eerra



Hunter:Tellmewhenheisgone

Amaya:WareAngieorilengasagoneele?

Hunter:Kemotsetsigapewaganakayoneare

gaaready

Amaya:2yearswithouttalkingtome,youpop

upwithiwanttofuckyouHunter?Andyoujust

wanttofuckme,justlikethat?

Hunter:Yeah

Amaya:Youhaveafamily!

Hunter:Iknow,istillwanttofuckyouandI'm

goingtofuckyouAmaya.Tellmewhenheis

gone

Amaya:Ok

Sheputherphonedownandsighedtryingto

calm down..



Moja:Youok?

Amaya:Yeah...I'm good..Justreading

messageskofamilygroup.

Onceathomethecoupleputeverythinginthe

house,Amayasatonthedgeofthebedtense

asMojaleanedinandkissedher..

Moja:I'm goingtogivemyfatherhisthing,

hopefullyiboughttherightone

Amaya:Bye

Hewalkedoutandshesighedlookingatthe

phonethoughtfully...Huntermusthavethought

hewassomekindofGod,aftereverythinghe

didtoherandhejust...Hiscallcamethrough

andherheartpoundedevenmore,itwas

knowingshetookvowsandtheringshehadon



herfingercarriedmoreweightthananything

butthenthiswasHunter,hehadthepowerto

givemultipleorgasmsandthosearerare,not

everymancangivethem...butno,no...sheisa

marriedwomanandshewasn'tabouttogive

Hunterthesatisfaction,shewasabouttogive

him herpieceofmind,mxm!

Amaya:Hello?

Hunter:Ishegone?

Amaya:I'm notdoingthis

Hunter:You'renotdoinganything,I'm fucking

you,sendmedirections..

Amaya:Whyme?

Hunter:Senddirections.

Amaya:Ok,I'llsendthem



Hehungupthenshesentthedirectionsandsat

therewithherheartpounding.

MinuteslaterHunterparkedoutsideand

approachedthedoor,Shetookashortprayer

withbothhandsoverherface...

Hunterwalkedinandallthewaytothe

bedroom whereheslowlypushedthedooropen

andfoundhersittingonthebedwithherhands

onherfacewhileshecriedpraying.Tears

droppedasshemutteredaprayeragainst

temptation,fightingherclitorisastheysensed

Hunter'spresence.Hiscolognewasinandhis

footstepswereclose,theroom feltheavyand

sheknewthedickwashere...

Heclosedthedoorandslowlytookherhands

offherfacethenheleanedoverkissingherand



slidaboxofcondomsunderthepillowthenhe

hookedhisthumbonherpantiesandpulled

them out..

Hunter:(whisperedinherear)Iwillalwaysfuck

youwheneveriwantAmaya...Ok?

Amaya:(panting)Ok...

Hunter:I'm goingawayforalongtimeandI

needtofuck,alot!unfortunatelyyou'rethe

chosenone...

Hekissedherand#removed...

*

*

*

*

*
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AtHunter'smother's...

AngelwalkedintothehousewithMicahrunning

behindherinhisschooluniform.Hejumpedon

thecouchleavingdustyfootprintsandwatched

TV.Thegrandmotherwalkedoutofthekitchen

holdinglehethopiggybackingtheyoungest

babywithablanket..

MmagweHunter:Heelathewena,osenyaditilo

tsamemonnarragogaantshalehaeleP1mo

madingatsone!

Micah:(lookedatthesofasinshock)You

boughtthisforP1?Ihavecoinsinthemoney

box,whenIcleanmyroom IgetP1,Icanbuy



youalotofsofas.IhaveP5.

Shesigheddefeatedandturnedtothekitchen.

Angeljustsmiledandopenedthefridge

reachingforthehomemadegingerhermother

inlawhadprepared.Shewasn'tevenaboutto

joininontheirargumentalthoughholdinginher

laugherwashard..

Angel:(lookingatthebaby)OhGodmybabywa

belegwaalethreemonthsotaakgaogathogo.

MmagweHunter:Monnatonayookana!How

wasyourday?

Angel:ItwasOK...Sobackinthedayshowlong

didyoutakeafterhavingababybeforeyoucan

doanythingwiththebaby'sfather?

MmagweHunter:Thingsweretoughforus,six

toeightmonthsthat'swhymencheatedduring



thattime.Nowadaysthingsareeasybecause

wearenoteventhatstrict,ofcourseit's

importanttomakesureyourbody'selasticity

hasgonebacktonormalbeforeyoucanboth

havesex.Themedicalpeoplesay6weeks,I'm

comfortablewith2monthsthough.Whyare

youasking?

Angel:(embarrassed)Nothing,I'm justcurious.

MmagweHunter:(mixingwithlehetho)Don't

makehim waittoolong...

Angellaughedembarrassed,sheandher

mothernevertalkedaboutdeepthingslikethat

anditwasawkwardtalkingtohermotherinlaw

aboutit.Shewasn'tevensurehowtorespond

toherlaststatement..

Hunter'smotherturnedaroundandlookedat

her,shecouldn'thavepickedabettergirlforher



son,butknowingherson'simpulsiveness,she

couldonlyhopeshewouldspeakoutifthere

wasaproblem.Shecouldseeheryoungselfin

heranditwasabitsad.Shewouldprayforthis

union,shewouldprayforhersontoalways

maketherightchoicesbecausethiswas

honestlythebestpickforhim..

MmagweHunter:Passthebowls...

Angelpassedthebowls

MmagweHunter:Howisthefarm?

Angel:Ihaven'tbeenthereinawhile.

MmagweHunter:Youmustbeinvolvedin

thesethings,that'syourchildren'sinheritance.

Itdoesn'thurttoenjoythetownlifeandgoto

thefarm lifeforaweekend.Thoseworkers



mustknowyouandyoumustknowthem,you

mustknoweverythingHunterowns.I'm busy

withmyhusband'sthings.ItlookslikeHunter's

troubleisslowlycatchinguptohim,inour

familyjaakareisitsemagadijaanaredulemo

dilongtsagaHunter,ketsagagwelemosadiwa

gagwejaanonghaokannamosadiwatoropo

wagonnalemathatahagokadiregagore

Hunteratshwarelwedilotsetsagagwetseresa

itsenglegoregatwekeeng.

Angel:Iunderstand...

Forsomereasonshedidn'tlikethinkingabout

Huntergoingtoprison,Imeanhehadchanged...

Hubbywasn'tdealingwithanyoneandshe

heardhim rejectsomedeal.Clearlyheturned

hislifearound.Therewasnoreasonforhim to

bearrestedreally...



AtApula'sHouse...

MeanwhileKelonebentoverplatingApula'shair

whilesheheldtheyakibraid..

Apula:NnemmaKellywhatdoyoudowhena

guyneverthinksaboutmarriage?Raynever

talksaboutmarriageanditbreaksmy

heart..ShouldIaskhim orI'llcomeouttoo

forwardkennankarekemofosagonnyala?

Kanalecohabitationheisnotinterestedinit,

akereobonagoreHunter'shouseboredhim

untilhemovedinwithAngel.Heneversleepsat

hishouse,Rayisdifferent...Ihavetobetheone

goingoverfortheweekendandhonestlyit's

beginningtoannoyme.

Kelone:Maybehedoesn'thavemoney,most

menwanttomarrybutweddingsareexpensive.

Apula:ButKellykanaRayhasmoney,heisnot



broke...BababrokeIunderstandbutenehe

hasmoney.

Kelone:Kantewhatdoeshedo,baberekaeng

bannabalona?

Apula:Uh...Heiscurrentlyconsideringtosell

hisinheritancesohecanstartabusinessbut

hisfathersaystheinheritanceisn'tforsale.

Kelone:Kerayagonegorewhatdoeshedo?As

inwork,orsomethingthatgiveshim money.

Youkeepsayingheisn'tbrokebutheisn't

workingandhisfatherwon'tlethim sellhis

inheritance,atleastHunterhasafarm andI

heardAngeltalkingaboutmeatproductionle

milkproductionkanaarebabatagorengenele

Hunter.

Apula:Imeanthathecanusethatcattletopay

magadi,kanait'sverydifficultformetosee

peoplegettingmarriedevenpeoplewhojust

met.I'vebeenwithRayforyearskanaKelly



gagofairtota.

Kelone:Butdon'taskhim,mymothertaughtme

toneveraskamanwhenhe'dmarryme

becausekamosohemightsayhedidn'teven

wanttomarryyou.

Apula:Heisstartingtoannoymeibilennaleha

nkamotshwaralengwanyanaIdon'tthinkI'd

fightforhim likebefore.I'verealisedthatevenif

youfightforhim itwon'tmakeyouhiswife

maybehewillendupmarryingsomeoneelse.

Kelone:You'rejuststressedbecauseAngeland

Hunterarehalfwaythrough,don'tworry.

Marriagecomeswhenthetimeisright,Ido

understandyourfrustrationbutatleastyou

haveababydaddywhoisresponsibleenough

tosupporthischild.Idon'tevenhavea

boyfriendandI'm runningoutoftime,youknow

howwearediscouragedfrom havingchildrenat

alaterstage.IfeellikeI'llneverhavea

boyfriend,keipotsagorebathobatsayakae



bannanobodyeverwantsmeevenifIgotothe

malllookinghotkeraa.Bethankfulthatyou

haveapartnerbecauseI'm prayingforwhatyou

have,that'swhymostofthetimeIstayaway

from youguysbecausewhenyoutalkabout

yourlivesIhavenothingtotalkabout.

Apula:Aomma...I'lltalktoAngiereemise.

Kelone:Nodon't,it'snotlikeyoutwoare

bragging,youdon'tbradevenwhenyoutalk

abouthowyourchildrenareannoyingyouor

howHunter'smotheristakingtheboys,Ijust

wishIhadachildatleastbuteysuchislife.We

can'tallbeblessedatthesametimethat'swhy

keredon'tbetooanxiousaboutmarriage,let

him popthequestionI'm sureit'snicerwhena

mandecidesyou'retheone..

Apula:True...

Shegotthebraidfrom herhandandcontinued



plating...

AtAngel'sHouse...

LateronAngelwalkedintothehousecarrying

thebabyandheadedtothebedroom whereshe

laidhim down.Micahrantohisroom and

changedhisclothes..

Angelsatontheedgeofthebedandtookoff

herclothesthoughtfullygoingthroughher

conversationwithhermotherinlaw.Shestill

foundithardtobelievethataftersixweeksone

wouldbereadyforsex.Thefirsttimeshehad

hadsexwithHunteraftergivingbirthtotheir

sonhewasonly9monthsoldbutthatshithurt,

3monthswouldhurtmoreobviously..Forthe

firsttimeinawhileshewonderedwhatitwould

belikeifshewasfreetotalktohermother



aboutthesethings.Justthinkingaboutthatsex

wasscaryenoughandthiswasHunter,ifhefelt

goodhewentdeeperandfuckedalittleharder,

thatwouldmakeitequivalenttobreakingone's

virginity..Orinhercasebreakingthat

episiotomy...

Sheputonhertightsandvestbeforeheading

outtothediningroom withayogamat.Micah

rantotheTVwhileshepressedherphoneand

increasedtheexercisingappvolume,thenshe

startedexercisingfollowingtheinstructions.

Hismother'swordsstillranginherheadand

shereallythoughtaboutitasshemovedtothe

flattummyexercises.Sheprobablyhadtoface

herfearsandgiveittohim.Itwashisright

anyways..Shehadtobestrong.Andabout

whatheaskedhertodoearlier,shestillhadto



findtherighttimetotellherfamilyandfriends.

Shewasn'tworriedabouttheiropinions

becauseshewasstillgoingtodoitnomatter

whateveryonewouldsay...

Shesatdowninmeditationposition,thenshe

closedhereyesanddidherkegelexercises.

Thisgotherthinkingandshepausedand

pickedherphonethenshesenthim message...

Angel:Heybabe,whattimewillyoubehome?

About10minutespassedwithoutaresponse

andthatwasn'tlikehim.Healwaysrepliedher

within5minuteslatest.Nowdistracted,she

pausedherexercisesandlaidonherback

liftingherlegsontheairasshedialedhim with

anaughtysmile...



AtAmaya'sHouse....

MeanwhileHunterrolledthelastcondom onas

Amayaslowlygotoffthebedandreachedfor

herpanties.Hebentovergrabbingherhandand

kissingherthenheturnedheragainstthewall...

Amaya:(moaning)Hunter...Youhavetogo,

Mojagaiseabuegoreoboale-aaaahfuck!

(moaning)AhhhhHunter!

He#removed.Meanwhileacarstoppedoutside

asshemoanedloudlybitingherlowerlip.

Hunterheldherhipscloserandfuckedher..

OutsideMojawalkedpasttheunfamiliarcar

thoughtfullythenhepushedthedooropenand



walkedintothelivingroom.Heturnedhishead

andlistenedcarefully...hecouldhearthe

clappingoftheirbodiesandhermoaningwas

loud.Clearlyhewasdreaming,thereisnowayit

wasreal.Shewouldn'tdothatknowinghehad

accesstogunsatwork..Nah,musthavebeena

jokeorsomething..

Thecloserhegotthelouderthemoans,andhe

couldsmellaforeigncologne.Hisheart

poundedasheslowlysteppedoverandquietly

pushedthedoorwithhisfingers,thenhestuck

hisheadinandlookedatthem.Hepushedthe

dooropenandcharged...

*

*

*

*



*

*

.
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AtMoja'sHouse...

Thecloserhegotthelouderthemoans,andhe

couldsmellaforeigncologne.Hisheart

poundedasheslowlysteppedoverandquietly

pushedthedoorwithhisfingers,thenhestuck

hisheadinandlookedatthem.Hepushedthe

dooropenandchargedatthem ashespear

headedthebothofthem.HeandHunterrolled

andfellontheothersideofthebed,hesaton

topofhim andpunchedhim bitinghislip.



MeanwhileAmayafellontheothersideofthe

bedandgotupnaked.Shepickedherpanties

andstaggeredtryingtoputthem on,butshe

couldbarelystandononeleg.Withherwhole

bodyshakingshesatherassonthefloorand

quicklyputonherpantiesthenshespilled

clothesoutofthewardrobeandputonadress

whiletheguysexchangedfists.

Shestoodatthedoorshakinglookingatthem,

shewasn'tabouttocalltheneighbourstosee

herdirtylittlesecrets,butthefistsandpunches

exchangedwheresostrongtheyfellonthebed

shiftingthemattressandclosedheroutofthe

bedroom..

WithabodyslightlyheavierthanHunter's,Moja

yankedHunterupandsmashedhisback

againstthewall.Hunterheadedhim andMoja



angrilykneesmashedHunter'sballs.Hebent

downholdinghisballsandMojakneedhisface

again,hepunchedHunterontheface..

Huntertightlyclenchedhisteethasthepainran

throughhisballsandtemporarilyparalysedhim,

buttheguywasn'tgivinghim abreaktoeven

catchhisbreath.Thepunchescamefrom all

directionssomuchyou'dthinkthereweretwo

guysagainsthim.Hunterleanedbackand

punchedbeforemissingastepandfallingdown

asMojafellonhim withhisheavyweight.None

ofthem wassayinganything,justthesoundof

furniturebreakingandpunches.

Moja:(angrily)Inmyhouse??!Forreal?My

house...Heelawahetellathemonna..Youcan't

seethatringonherfinger?Isthatdiamondtoo

small?



Amaya:(cryingknockingonthedoor)MJ?MJ?

HegotoffHunterandopenedthewardrobe

lookingforhandcuffs.Hunter'seyesfellonthe

SSGuniform onthehangers,andknowingthere

mightbeagunintheregavehim enoughenergy

tojumpoverthebedandopenthedoorpushing

themattressback,thenhebumpedand

knockedoverAmayaasheranout.Shefellon

herbuttandhitthebackofherheadonthe

wall..

Mojajumpedoutandaccidentallysteppedon

herlittlefootasheranafterhim.Hunter

grabbedthecouchcushionandputitoverhis

dickthenheranoutbarefootedtowardshiscar.



Mojapickedastockbrickandranafterhim

holdingitasidegettingreadytosmashthecar.

Hunterjumpedinsideandclosedthedoorthen

herealisedhedidn'thavehiscarkeys,they

wereinsidehisjeans.

Hunter:(panting)Fuck!

Hegrabbedhiscellphonefrom thepassenger

seat,Mjsmashedabrickonthewindshieldand

itcrackeddroppingpiecesinside.Hunter

jumpedtothepassengersideasMJsmashed

thewindowagain,Hunterjumpedoutthrough

thepassengerdoorandfellonhisarmsalmost

eatingthesandashespat..

MJ:DidIbuyasmalldiamond?Wakae?



HunterrantowardsthegateasMJpicked

anotherbrickandranafterhim.Hebithislower

liplookingatthebackofhisheadashelifted

hishandandaimedforhishead..

Hunterturnedbackandmetabrickcoming

straightforhisface,hewentdownandthebrick

bentdownthefencegettingstuck.

Knowingthatbrickcouldhavebeenstuckon

hisskullalmostparalysedhim.Hestruggled

tryingtoopenthegatebuthecouldn'tfigureout

howthechainhadbeencrossed.MJusedthis

tohisadvantageandranover,Hunterjumped

overthefenceandfellonhiskneesscratching

himselfandgotuprunningstillnaked.MJ

grabbedthefencewithbothhandsandjumped

likeheusuallydoesthenhelandedonhistwo

feetandranafterhim...



Hunterlosthisbreathwhilerunning.The

childrenplayingbystoppedkickingtheballand

screamed,theneighbourhooddogsbarked

followingHunterandhehadtofindtheclosest

hometogetin.Hepushedthroughanoldgate

andrantowardstheopendoor,heranintothe

houseandjumpedovertheoldwomansewing

makgabewithasingermachine.

Helandedinthebackofthetraditionalhutand

pickedtheoldwoman'spillowcoveringhimself..

Hunter:(panting)Mmamanthuse!

Theoldwoman'sheartskippedasshelooked

atthenakedmaninherhouse,thenanother

youngmanstoppedatherdoorstepholdinga



stockbrick...Nowthisyoungmansheknew...

Oldlady:(shaking)Moja?Gorileng?Lelwela

eng?

MJ:(angrily)MmagweTinokopaomoree

atswelekonte.

Hunter:MmagweTinohelpme!

MmagweTino:GagodirwejaloMona,o

ngwanahelayokemoromangjaakabo

ngwanakeesengneighbourhela.Putthatbrick

down,you'reabouttobreakthelaw,lookathow

muchheisbleeding...

MJtookouthisphoneanddialedhisbrother..

MJ:Yeah,bonatakwano.Ifoundsomestupid

guyhavingsexwithAmaya...(shakinghishead)

Inmyhouseonmyfuckingbed!Nteledihala



tsagapapahoo...Aetisa,eitherwayI'llgeta

gunattheofficeifyoudon't,thisguyotilego

nyela...(hungupandlookedattheoldlady)I'm

sorryforcursingbutthismanisnotwalkingout

smoothlikethat,hesleptwithmywife...Onmy

bed!

Oldlady:Sheinvitedhi-

MJ:Doesn'tmattertome,she'dbeinbig

troubleifshetookoffherring,ifshehasiton

sheisnotthatmuchresponsibleforheractions.

From hereshewillpaydearlyforthisbuthe

owesmeanexplanationbecauseIdidn'tput

thatringonherfingerfordecoration.It'sa

communicationtoolwhichhechosetoignore

soit'sbetweenmeandhim.Iwanthim totell

meifthatdiamondistoosmallsoIcanbuya

biggerone,gapegaanagotswahaalesmooth...

Keamonyedisapele!



Huntertookouthisphoneandforwardedthe

directionstoRaywhilestillstandingbehindthe

oldwomanwithapillowoverhisdick...

Hunter:(talkedwhiletextinghisbrother)Kante

warestorysagagokeenglennanerra?Aker

wabonakelekilegogorespectakegotshaba

mogagago?Ifyoucontinueattackingmelike

thatragonyelarothe!

MmagweTino:Bongwanakahaelegorela

rogakanaletswemontuame.

Hunter:Kedidimetse

MJ:(pacingupanddownholdingabrickand

handcuffs)Mrkaretswamo!Otshabelamo

mosadimogolongkagoreng?Hetaotsweotile

gonye-(sighedsteppingbackstillholdingthe



brick)Hetaotswemoo....

MmagweTino:Getmydressinthereandwear

something

Hunter:Esengmosese,ketaatshwaramosamo

hela.

MJ:Hetaotswemoo!

Peoplestoodbythefencelookingattheold

lady'straditionalhutasMJpacedupanddown.

MeanwhileRaycalledbutHuntercutthecall

andsentthetext..

Hunter:Lookforayardwithahut,youpass

threeyards...it'stheonlyonearoundthe

neighbourhoodwithatraditionalhut.Gonna

MosadimogologatweMmagweTino.Come

preparedthisguywapekaandhehasabrick,



hecalledhisbrothertoo.Hurryup,skalebala

borokgwe.

Ray:It'sok,I'lltrytalkingtohim relecalm.

MJ:(pacingupanddown)Getout!Don'tbea

pussyakereyouwereatoughguyfuckingmy

wifeonmybed?Hetaotswemoo...

Raystoppedatthegateandsteppedout

holdingapairofjeansandatshirtwhichhe

hungoverhisshoulderandwalkedthroughthe

gate...

MJfoldedhiscuffsandslidthem inhisback

pocketwalkingtowardsRay..

MJ:Tsisakwanodiotseo,solewenaoitse

gorelaiteeorobalamosadiwame?



Withoutawarninghelandedabitchslapon

Ray'scheekandgrabbedtheclothesoffhis

shoulder..

Ray:Nnaompeletsaengyaanong?Whatdidi

dotoyou

MJ:Boagoneha!

Ray:I'm callingthepolice

MJ:Iam thepolice!Ontirelamakgakganaare?

HegrabbedRay'sheadfrom thebackand

draggedhim tothecarasRaypulledback,MJ

Pushedhim againstthefenceandcuffedhim

onametalrodbythefence...

Ray:Whyareyoucuffingme?Nnagakelwele



wenakanaandidon'tknowwhat'sgoingon

MJ:Takeoutyourphoneandcallthepolice,it

willbebetterifyoutwospentanightinadark

holdingcellmaybethenwecanboth

understandeachotherbetter..

Ray:Heelamrntshagolomogonna,ididn'tdo

anything

MJwalkedbacktothehouseandstoodbythe

firewheretheoldlady'sblackmetalbucking

wasboilingherbathingwater,heputthebucket

asideandputdownHunter'sclothesthenhe

watchedthem burnforaminutebeforewalking

tothedoor...

MJ:Hetaotswemoo

Hunter:Wareolwelaenglenna?Akeremme

rekabuaresalwe,isallthesenecessary?You're



goingtoloseyourjoboverthis

Hunter:Callthepolice,iwantyouintheholding

cell..Callmycolleagues...

Hunter:I'm notcallingthepolice

MJ:Thengetout!

MmagweTino:Mojaihaveneverseenyoulike

this...Iwantyoutoleavethisyardandcome

backwhenyou'retheMojaiknow

MJ:I'm sorry,I'm notleavinguntilhegetsout..

Girlfriendyagagokemang?Sheisgoingto

makeituptometrustme,idon'tcareifshe

agreesornot,shewilldoitweathershelikesit

ornot,iwon'trapeherbutI'm abouttogiveher

veryfewoptions..

Hunter:Idon'thaveagirlfriend..

MJ:(laughed)Really?Becauseihaveyour

walletandeverything,iwillcheckyournames

andI'llsearchforyourFacebookaccount.



Hunter'sfacedroppedashestoodthereand

lookedaround..

Hunter:I'm sorryforeverything..Wedon'thave

todothis..Whatdoyouwantmetodotoshow

youI'm sorry?BecauseI'm reallysorry,ijust

wanttoputallthesebehindme.

MJ:Allthesebehindyou?(angrily)Youjust

sleptwithmywifeinmyhouseonmybed...

Sorryisnotgoingtocutit,thwagala,gakego

utwegorewareng.Odidimetse...Hetaotswe

isekegolatele..MmagweTinoI'm goingto

havetocomeinsidebecauseI'm notgoingto

standherebegginghim tocomeout...

Hunterrubbedhisbloodynoseandlookedat

hispalm whileholdingthepillowandphoneon

hisdickwiththeotherhand...



*

*

*
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AtMmagweTino'sHouse...

Mojapacedupanddownholdingthebrick



whileHunterslowlysatonachairandputhis

phoneonsilentavoidAngel'scalls..

MeanwhileRaytookouthisphoneandtalkedto

someoneloweringhisvoice.Acarpulledover

thenHopesteppedoutandpausedlookingat

Raywhowasleaningagainstthefencepressing

hisphone..

Hope:(lookingathishand)Didhecuffyou?

Ray:Yeah.

Hope:Areyoutheonewho-

Ray:No,I'm justthebrother..Canyougetthis

thingoffmywrist?

Hope:Sure..

Hopewalkedovertothehousewheretheold



womanwasstandingatthedoorwhileMoja

pacedupanddown..

Hope:(puthishandstogetherrespectfully)

Dumelang..

MmagweTino:Dumelapapa.

HopegrabbedMojabytheclothesandstood

asideloweringhisvoice...

Hope:Howcanyouholdabrickinfrontof

elders?Whatkindofbehaviouristhat?People

arestaringatyou,whereisyourdignity?Are

youseriousyouchasedaguyallthewayhere?

Whatwillyougainfrom humiliatinghim?She

stillchosehim tocheatonyouwith,evenafter

spendingsomuchmoneytryingtopleaseher.I

knowyoudon'tknowAmayathatwellbutthis



isn'tworthit.

Mojadroppedthebrickandglaredathis

brotherwithoutaword..

Hope:I'm reallydisappointedinyou...That

womanisthesameageasourgrandmother

andyou'repacinginfrontofherhouselikea

lunaticscaringherlikethat?Whatkindof

behaviouristhat?Peoplefrom the

neighbourhoodarehere...Really?Kopaoye

koloing.

Moja:I'm notgoinguntilthisguytellsmewho

hisgirlfriendis..

Hope:IfIwalkawayfrom here,I'llnevertalkto

youagain.Gakeratemothoyooratangdrama.

Amayainvitedthisguy,hewasn'trapingher..Ya

kokoloingandpleasereleasethebrother,gaa

godirasepe.Noonehaseverattackedmefor



yourbullshit.

Mojaturnedaroundandwalkedtowardsthe

fencewherehestoodinfrontofRay..

Moja:What'shisgirlfriend'snumber?Sheisthe

onlyonewhowillcollecthim here,Iwantherto

seewhathedid..

Raycalmlygavehim thenumberthenhe

unlockedhiscuffs.Raymassagedhiswrists

lookingathim andwalkedtowardsthehouse..

MeanwhileHopeunzippedhissweaterand

threwitovertoHunterwhowassittingatthe

back.Hetookoffhisshoesandpulledouthis

jeansremainingwithboxershortsthenhe

searchedthepocketsandthrewthepantsover..



Hope:Coverupretsamae..

HunterslowlygotdressedasRaystoodbythe

doorlookingathim.Themostheartbreaking

partofthiswholethingwaswatchinghislittle

brothergetthatslapknowingRaywouldnever

fightbackandhasneverbeenonetobe

involvedinviolence,actuallyhehatedviolence.

Hehatedthesoundofagunandhedidn'tlike

seeinghim hurtbecausehewashishero,

alwaysbeenfrom childhood.Itfeltlikehefailed

hislittlebroandthatgothim angry,soangryhe

consideredgoingbackthereandstartingthis

fightagainnowthathewasdressedandnot

spendinghalfthetimetryingtohidehisprivates.

Butthenapartofhim stillknewhewaswrong,

hewasn'tsupposedtobecaughtinanother

man'shouse...Hewasn'tsupposedtotake

long...Hewasn'tsupposedtodestroyAmaya's



littlehappinessandhewasn'tsupposedtolet

Mojaseehim fuckhisnewlyweddedwife.The

angerwasprobablyhidingMoja'spainbut

comemidnighthewouldcrylikeababy,thishe

knew...Itwasn'tsupposedtoendlikethis,he

wasjustsupposedtogetthemuchneededsex

andleave.Itwassupposedtobejustaround...

Hehadnorighttocomplainaboutanythingand

hewasn'tgoingto.

Hopequietlylookedathim ashezippedhis

pants..

Hunter:IsAmayaok?

Hope:I'lltakecareofher,sheissafewithme.

Don'tworryaboutit.

Hunter:Iwasn'tsupposedtogetcaught...i

meaniwasn'tsup-



Hope:Youdon'thavetoexplain,I'm amanI

know.Let'sjustgo.Ijustwanttoendthis

dramaandtakeAmayatothehospital,she

twistedherankle.

Hunter:Ok..

HunterandHopewalkedoutofthehouseas

MmagweTinopushedHunter'sclothesaway

from herfire..

Hunter:Gosiamekeatsamaya,Iwillpassby

onedaywhenihavetimeandcheckonyou

MmagweTino:Noproblem myboy

Hope:Thankyou.

MmagweTino:You'rewelcome...

Theguyswalkedtowardsthegate....



Hope:CanIgiveyouaride?

Hunter:No,I'llgowithmybrotherandcollect

mycar,myclothesarebackthere.Aslongas

youkeephinawayfrom meI'm good,I'm not

tryingtofighthim whenI'm theonewho

provokedhim Ijustwantedtoleavehishouse.

Hope:Noproblem...

HopegotinhiscaranddroveoffwithMoja.

HuntergotinRay'scarandclosedthedooras

Raysatthereforaminutewithoutstartingthe

car...

Ray:Yourlastdayoffreedom andyouget

caughtinanotherman'shousefuckinghiswife?

Wasthatthebestyoucoulddo!(turnedand

shoutedangrily)Andthenyoufighthim?



Hunter:Ididn'tfighthim,whythefuckwouldI

dothat?Sleepwithhiswifeandfighthim,

embarrasshim infrontofhiswife?Why?

EverythingIdidwasaboutgettinghim offmy

backsoIcouldleavehishousebuthewouldn't

letme,hekeptcomingandcoming.DoIlook

likeaguywhoputupafight?Mygoalwasto

getoutofhishouseandIdidthebestIcouldto

tryandavoiddramagettingtoAngel.Don'tyou

seethat?WhywouldIfight?I'm alreadya

wantedman!

Ray:Youshouldn'thavebeenthereinthefirst

place!Thisisaboutpriorities,youshouldbeout

therewithAngelandyourboysbecauseyou're

seeingthem last...That'sthepriority!

Hunter:IalreadyknowIfuckedup,canwe

pleasegosoIcangogetmyscreenfixedup?I

don'twantAngeltowonderwhathappenedand

startaskingmequestions..

Ray:HegotAngel'snumber...



Raysighedanddroveoff....

AtMoja'sHouse...

HopefollowedMojaintothehouse,hepaused

andlookedatAmayalyingonthecouchwith

frozenveggiespackonherankle.Shehadbeen

lyingtheresinceHopecarriedherandthepain

wasexcruciating..

Mojaranoutwordsandpassedtothebedroom

whereheproperlypushedthemattressoverthe

bedandsatontheedgeofthebedthenhe

exhaledouthisanger,everythingsettledinnow

andashetookoffhishandsfrom hisface.Two

usedcondomsbythetowelcaughthis

attention...Hehadn'tforgottenthepositionhe



foundHunterholdingherinandhowhedeeply

fuckedher,healsohadaclearimageofthat

dickandhe'dneverheardhermoanthatloud.

Sheprobablyenjoyedeverybitofthat

fucking...Tearsfilledhiseyesandhefrowned

asatearrandownthebridgeofhisnoseand

downhisnosetip.

Hopewalkedinandstoodatthedoorlooking

him,Mojaliftedhistshirtandbrokedowncrying.

Hopepulledhim upandhuggedhim ashe

silentlycriedhugginghim tightly..

Moja:(whisperedwithashakyvoice)Three

condoms!

Hope:Don'tthinkaboutit...

Moja:(crying)It'smybed...Mybed...



Acarsteppedoutsideandheletgoofhis

brotherthenheliftedhistshirtandrubbedhis

eyes.Hemovedthecurtainsandlookedat

HunterandRaywalkingaroundhiscar...

MojapickedHunter'sclothesandfoldedthem

thenhehandedthem tohisbrotherbefore

sittingdown..

Moja:Moneele..

Hopepickedeverythingincludingtheshoesand

walkedout,hisphonerangthenhepicked...

Moja:Hello?

Angel:(lowvoice)Hi,it'sMrsHunter...Isawthe

picturesyousent.It'shisshoesandcarkeys,ke

koloiyagagweandIknowAmaya.(swallowed)



Thankyouforlettingmeknow

Moja:Heisstillhere,youcancomeand

confronthim.

Angel:No,idon'tneedtofollowhim ko

bonyatsingorconfronthim inpublic,sesegolo

kegoreiknowwhathehasbeendoing.Kea

lebogaandI'm sorrythatheenteredyourhouse

andsleptwithyourwife...(shechokedonpain

andpausedrubbinghertears)Thankyou

Moja:I'm sorryforbreakingyourheart.

Angel:I'm fine,bye

Shequicklyhungupthenhesteppedovertothe

condomsandtookmorepictures.Heforwarded

herthescreenshotsofHunterandAmaya's

conversation.

MeanwhileHuntergothisclothesandchanged



standingbythecarthenhehandedoverHope's

clothes..

Hunter:Thankyou.

Hope:Stayawayfrom mybrother'swife

Hunter:Sure

Hunteropenedthedoorofhiscarandgotin,

thewindshieldwasseverelybrokenandhe

couldbarelyseethroughitbuthekeptdriving..

AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthateveningAngeltuckedMicahinand

switchedoffhislightsthenshehurriedbackto

thebedroom wherethebabywascrying.



Shepickedthebabyandherphonethenshe

headedtothelivingroom,shehadtowatch

somethingtodistractherandstopherbrain

from overthinking...

Shesatonthecouchandcoveredthebabywith

ablanketandgavehim herbreast,hesucked

herniplewhileshejumpedthroughchannels.

Herphonerecievedmessagesfrom thatman

again.Theshoes,carkeysandhissmashedcar

hadbroughttearstoherandnowshecouldsee

morephotospiling,partofherwantedtoblock

thenumbertoavoidgettinghurtbutthenshe

wantedtoknowwhatwasgoingon.

Sheclickedonthecontactandlookedatthe

usedcookcondoms.Tearsfilledhereyesas

shequicklyclosedbeforeseeingmorepictures

andtypedamessage.



Angel:Pleasestopsendingmepictures.Iknow

theyhadsexbutidon'twantproof.It's

traumatising,pleasedeletemynumber,ke

motsetsi.

Moja:Sorry,

Angel:I'm blockingyou

Moja:Yesma'am,iunderstand.

Angel:Bye

Sheblockedhim andlookedathersonashe

suckedherbreast.Sheswitchedoffthe

annoyingTVandrubbedhereyes.

Therewasaknockatthedoorandthelock

wiggled,sheknewitwashim andherheart

begunpoundingasshewalkedtothedoor

carryingthebabywhilehesuckedher.She



openedthedoorandtearfullylookedatHunter...

Hesteppedbackwithaguiltylookonhisface

andputhishandsinthepocket.Hecouldbarely

lookinhereyesandtearsfilledhiseyesashe

lookedathercarryinghissonwhowassucking

onherbreast...

Hunter:(softly)ImessedupMrsHunter...I've

hurtalotofpeoplewithmyselfishnessand

lackofselfcontrolbutmostofallI'vehurtyou...

AndthisistheworsttimingbecauseI'm going

tojai-

Angel:Huntermaybeyoushouldgooutthere

andenjoyyourselfbecauseican'tsatisfyyou,

havingchildrenhasbroughtmemorethanjust

blessingsofourboys.IhavethingsI'm

strugglingwithandican'tcopeifyou'regoing

tohurtmewithyourex's...FirstitwasRegie



andnowAmaya,Amayaenewamorata

becausekeenewagoreomoimiseomorobala

bolotokabomo.Idon'ttrustyouanymore....Go

backtoyourhouse.Ineedtimetodealwiththe

picturesI'veseentoday...gakebategorere

omane

Hunter:Idon'thavetherighttosayanything,

totannatabekeomanelaengkelebisiwa

diphosoeletsame?Why?Letmein...Please

don'tmakemegobackthere,idon'twantto

sleepalone,I'lldieofguilt..Iwanttoholdyouall

nightandtellyouwhatI'm thinking..Iwantto

bewithyou.Iwantustotalkaboutimportant

thingsbecauseI'm goingtoja-

Angel:I'm angrywithyouHunter,justbecause

I'm calm doesn'tmeannotangry.Pleasego

backtoyourhousetonight...Ifyourespectme

turnaroundandleave.



Heturnedaroundandwalkedawayastears

filledhereyes,withavividpictureofthose

condomsshecouldonlyimaginehowlongit

took.Hunter!

Hegotinhisbrotherscaranddroveoffthen

sheclosedthedoorandturnedaroundcrying

holdingthebabyinherarms,shecriedoutloud

eventhebabystoppedsuckingandlookedat

herwithhistoothlessmouthslightlyopen.

Shesatonthecouchcryinguntilthebabyfell

asleepthensheswitchedoffthelightsand

wenttobed...

Minuteslatertherewasaknockagain,sheput

onhergownandwalkedtothedoorwhereshe

checkedoutthroughthewindowfirstandfound

anunfamiliarman..



Angel:(throughthewindow)Hi

Moja:Hi,itsMoja...Icouldn'tsleep...Iwas

wonderingifwecouldtalk..

Angel:Howdidyouknowwhereistay?

Moja:Askedafewpeople..Canwetalk?

Angel:No,wearenotfriendsandwewillnever

be.Ifyouneedsomeonetotalktoasksomeone

elsenotme.Iappreciateyoutellingmewhat

happenedbutitendsthere.

Moja:(laughed)Soyou'regoingtobefaithfulto

him evenafterthis?Can'tyouseewhatisgoing

on?

Angel:Iwilldealwithmypainmyway,please

leavemyhouse.You'renotgoingtousemeto

revengeagainstHunter

Moja:It'saboutus,notthem

Angel:Pleaseleave...I'm offendedthatyou'd



cometomyhousekesagoitse.Leave..I

haven'tdecidedonwhattodowithHunter,I'm

waitingtocalm downsoicanmakeabetter

decisionbutIwillnotbeclosetoyou.Bye

Sheclosedthecurtainsandswitchedoffthe

lightsbutremainedtheretoseeifhewould

leavebuthedidn'tmove,shecouldstillseehis

shadowandhetouchedthelocktryingtoopen.

Angel'sheartpoundedasshehurriedtothe

bedroom andpickedherphonedialingHunter..

Hunter:Hello?

Angel:(whispered)Mojaisatmydoor,tryingto

open

Hunter:I'llbetherein5minutes.



Shemovedthecurtainsagainandwatchedhim

gettingbackinthecaranddrivingoffthenshe

sighedinreliefandgotinbed...

*

*

*

*
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AtAngel'sHouse....

Angellaidonthebedthoughtfullyastearswet

thepillow.Shecouldn'tgetridofthepictureof

thosecondomsandshecouldonlyimagine

whatHunterwasdoingtoher.Heprobablydid



herthesamewayhedoesher...Knowinghow

extremelybeautifulshewassheknewhe'd

probablyalwayscheatwithherevenifhe

forgavehim...Butthenthinkingabouttheir

conversation,hehadn'ttalkedtoherfor

years...andhisreplyfrom oneofthe

screenshots..."Kemotsetsi,gapewaganaare

gaaready"filledhereyeswithtears.Itwasher

fault,shecausedallthatwithherbaseless

fearsofsex,sheputthepillowoverherface

cryingevenmore.JustpicturingHunterfucking

thiswomangothercryingevenmore.Shetook

outherphoneandsearchedAmaya.Shewas

indeedabeautifulwoman,andnowshewas

morebeautifulbecauseshehadgainedweight

anddressedsmarter.Shehadaflattummy,

probablydidn'thavestretchmarkswhichseem

toincreasewiththenumberofchildren...Her

breastswereprobablyperfecttoo...Shehadso

muchtimetopayattentiontoherselfandwhat

didshedo?Havechildreneveryweekandlook



wherethatgother...Herpussyprobablywas

looseandAmayawastight.Shedidn'thavekids,

whileshehadnot1but2children.Herlips

trembledasshecriedlookingatAmaya.The

phonedroppedandshehuggedthepillow

screaming...

Angel:Godhelpme....Stopthepain...

Sheputherhandonherchestandmassaged

herchestcryingsohardthebabygotstartled.

Sheclosedhermouthandcriedthroughthe

noseastearswetthepillow.Allhehadtobe

wasalittlepatient.Shewasstillstrugglingwith

thefearofsexafterababy,thattimeinthe

farm afterMicahwaspainful,andhewas9

monthsbythen...Nowwhatof3months?It

stillfeltscarybutshewouldhavefacedher

fearshadhebeenpatient.Hunter!Thinking



backshejustrealisedhowbadshewasat

choosingmen...BeforeHuntersheworkedfor

anentirefamilythatneverappreciatedher.She

changeddiapers,wipinganoldwoman'spoop

butshegainednothingfrom that.Insteadshe

wasbeateninpublicandhumiliatedtothe

extentthatshehadtowearmmagweLona's

clothesandrunhome.Thepossibilitythat

maybe...Justmaybeshewasn'tmeanttohave

afamilyhurtmorethananything.Shewasn't

sureifshewasbeautifulenoughanymore.

Actuallyshedidn'tknowwhereshefellbetween

thiswomenhekeptsleepingwith.

Therewasaknockonthedoorthenshewiped

hertearsandwalkedtothedoortyingherbath

robe.Onceatthedoor,shemovedthecurtains

andsawHunter.Sheslightlyopenedthe

windowandwipedthelasttearlookingathim...



Angel:Heleft..I'm finenow.

Hunter:Whatwashedoing?

Angel:Hesaidhewantedustotalk,Irefused

andtoldhim togobutthenhewiggledthelock.

Itwaslockedsoheleft.

Hunter:Itwon'thappenagain.

Angel:Makesureitdoesn'thappenagain

becauseIdon'twanttobeinvolvedinyour

things.KedikgangtsalonakooleAmaya,leska

ntsenyamoteng.

Hunter:Ok...

Hunter'slickedhisdrylipslookingatAngel's

swollenreddisheyes.Thepaininhereyes

escapedthroughhershakyvoiceandblocked

noseasshespokeandhecouldonlyimagine

herpain..



Hunter:Wereyoucrying?

Angel:(sniffledandrubbedhernose)I'm not

crying...Goodnight.

Hunter:CanIcomein?Justforaminute...Ijust

wanttoholdyou...IknowIhurtyou,cryonme...

I'llhelpyouheal

Angel:(tearfully)I'm sorrythatmyfearforsex

droveyoutothat.IwishIwasstrongenoughto

justspreadmylegsforyoubutI'm disappointed

thatyoucan'tcontrolyourself.Thewayyou

demandedforAmaya'spussyI'm sureI

wouldn'thaveresistedhadyousaidthattome..

Iwishitcouldhavebeenmeyouweredoing

thatto..ButI'm gladtoknowthatifsomething

tragichappenstomeandI'm unabletogiveyou

sexyou'llalwaysgetitsomewhere.

Hunter:You'renotgoingtoapologiseformy

mistakes,Ididallofthatbymyself...Youdid

nothingwrong..Youwereheretakingcareof



mychildrenandImessedupwithanother

woman..Thereisnoexcuseforthatdon'tmake

oneforme,don'tblameyourselfforthis..And

you'reright,Ididn'tputupenoughenergyinto

makingyoudoitbutthat'salsobecauseIdidn't

wanttohurtyou...Iknowhowitwaslasttime..I

enjoyedeverybitofthatpussybutyouwerein

painthefirstfewseconds..HonestlyIbelieve

thelongeryouwaitthetighterit'sgonnabe.I

guessthat'swhyIdidn'tmindyouwaitingand

thoughtIcouldsneakaroundanddothis,which

iswrongandI'm sorry.

Angel:(tearfullylosingherbreath)You'vehurt

mealot....(pausedandswallowed)Ididn't

expectthis...Youcaughtmebysurprise...

Hunter:Canyouforgiveme?

Angel:IforgiveyoubutIdon'tknowifIwillbe

abletotakeyouback.Forgivingyoudoesn't

meanwehavetobetogether,itjustmeansI'm

acceptingthatyousleptwithanotherandIwill



findwaystolivewithit.I'm inalotofpainand

I'm angrysoIdon'twanttomakeanydecisions

rightnow.Iwanttogivemyselftimetodigest

allthisthenmakeadecision.Inthemeantime

juststayawayfrom me...

Shepulledthecurtainsandwenttothe

bedroom.Hunterstoodthereforlikeaminute

beforefinallyturningbacktothecaranddriving

off....

AtAmaya'sHouse...

MeanwhileMojaparkedoutsideandleaned

overthesteeringwheel.TheimageofHunter

fuckingherflashed....Hewasholdinghertightly

andsoroughashefuckedherlikeshewas

somesextool.Thatimageofhowhisdickslid

outofherwithhercum hadhim closinghis



eyes...

HeleanedbackandtookoutHunter'sboxof

condoms,itwasemptyandhewasn'tsurewhy

hedecidedtokeepitbuthedidandhestaredat

theboxforminutesuntilhenoticedcondoms

havesizes.Hebroughttheboxcloserandread

properly.Theonlysizeheknewwasstandard

size.

Themostpainfulthingaboutthewhole

scenariowashowAngelrefusedtolethim in.It

wouldbefairifHunterunderstoodwhathewas

goingthrough...Butitdidn'tmatter,hewas

goingtopayforthis.Hewasn'tgoingtoletitgo

justlikethat...Bythelookofthingsshewasthe

kindtoforgive,buthewasn'tgoingtohavea

normallifeasifnothinghappened...notever!

Thebothofthem wouldlivewiththepainof



havingyourwomanfucked...

MeanwhileinsidethehouseAmaya'sphone

rangandsheansweredlyingonthebed...

Amaya:Hello?

Dudu:Ijustgotyourmessage,Idon'tthinkIcan

talktoyouonthephonebecauseIwanttobe

onyourfaceandpunchyourteethout..Orata

tshotegoAmayaakere?Mojaisdoing

everythinghecantomakeyouhappyandyou

dothis?Hunteromonategolekahenemma?

Amaya:(crying)Igottempted...

Dudu:Temptedhow?Mojagaanaengse

Hunterananglesone?You'rechildish!

Amaya:Mojadoesn'tmakemecum multiple

times,Icum likeonceinacenturyandIfake

mostofmyorgasmstoboosthisego.Totait's



complicated,IloveMojaandoursexisgood

butHunteroitsegohaversex.Ketemptegile

bathoithappens...kedirilephoso.

Dudu:I'm disappointedinyou.Ifamancan't

makeyoucum youhavetotryotherpositions

orreadarticlesonhowtocum,apparentlynot

everywomancumsduringpenetration.

Amaya:ButHuntermakesawomancum,not

oncebutgantsintsihela...I'm notmaking

excuseskedirilephosototaandIgetyou,totaI

gottemptedandIthoughtIcouldhavethose

multipleorgasmsjustonce.Itwasaboutsex

forme,it'snotlikeIwantHunter.Iknowhehas

afamilyandIhavemine,Ijustwantedthatsex

oncehela...Don'tjudgeme.

Dudu:I'm notjudgingyouI'm angryatyou.

Amaya:I'm scaredthatI'm goingtolosemy

husbandandI'm surepeopleheard.Tomorrow

I'llbethetalkoftown.I'm evenembarrassedto



gotoworktomorrowmorning..

Dudu:Youhavetoandyoumustwalkwith

confidence,noonewillaskyoukamagatwe

akerenoonetookapicturesoitwilleventually

goaway.Selosennaviral2minuteskgantelego

sebiwathenextperson.

Amaya:(heardthedooropenandwhispered)

Mojaishere,bye.

Shehungupandclosedhereyes.Mojawalked

inandtookoffhisclothesthenhefacedthe

othersideandslept...

AtAngel'sHouse...

Thenextmorningtherewasaknockonthe

doorwhileAngelfixedMicah'suniform..



Angel:Sitdownandeat,I'm coming.

Micah:Isthatdaddy?

Angel:Idon'tknowlovesitdown..

Shemovedthecurtainslookingoutsideandher

heartskippedasshelookedatthepolice

officers.Sheunlockedthedoorandthey

exchangedbriefgreetings...

Officer:Hi,wearelookingforHunterZimona.

Angel:Heisnothere,heisathishouse.

Officer:Ma'am wearenotheretoplaygames

withyou,Hunterokae?

Angel:Idon't-

TheywalkedintothehousethenAngelhurried

tothechildren,shepickedthebabywhileshe



putherarm aroundMicahwhohadaspoonin

hismouthstaringatthepolice...

Theysearchedtheroomsandwalkedpasther

ontheirwayout..

Officer:Thankyouforyourtime.

Sheclosedthedoorcarryingthebabyand

sighed,thenshewenttothebedroom and

pickedherphonecallingHunter..

Hunter:Hello?

Angel:Whyarethepolicelookingforyou?

Hunter:They'regoingtoarrestmefortaking

partinthecaseyamoneylaundering.I'm the

onlyregularpersonamongstallthesuspectsin



thiscase,therestareministersandhigh

rankingofficerssoexpecttheworstforme.

They'reeithergoingtoletmetakethefallor

buyaprisonertoeliminatemebeforeIcan

pleadmycaseincourt.EitherwayIwon'tbe

freeanytimesoon.I'm sorry.

Angel:Hunter!

Hunter:Letmecallmylawyerandturnmyselfin.

Angel:IwishIknewallthisbefore...Isthatwhy

youwantedsexsobad?

Hunter:Itdoesn'tmatternow,IloveyouandI'm

sorryIhurtyou.Ihopeyou'llvisitmewhen

you'reready..

Angel:(tearfully)I'm sorryIdidn'tletyouseethe

kids,canIbringthem overforagoodbye?

Hunter:It'slate,Idon'twanttogetarrestedin

frontofMicah..Ketaakopabailbutlookingat

themagnitudeofthecasetheymightsetahigh

price,whateverhappensIloveyou.Takecareof



yourselfandourkids.

Angel:Don'thangup...

Hunter:Ihavetotalktothelawyerbeforethey

getme.

Angel:Wait....(lookedatMicah)BualeMicah.

Micah:Hellodaddy

Hunter:Heypartner,howareyou?

Micah:I'm good..Iheardmamacryingatnight.

Hunter:Um...Shewaswatchingasadmovie

that'swhy.

Micah:(laughed)Really?Sheissofunny!

Hunter:I'm goingawayforawhiletofindyou

toys,ifyoudon'tseemearounddon'tworryjust

knowthatwhenIshowupI'llhavebagsoftoys

withme.

Micah:(punchedtheairwithanotherarm)Yes!



Hunter:Alrightgivemommythephone..

Angel:Hello?

Hunter:Letmetalktothelawyer.

Angel:Bye.

Hunter:ByeMrsHunter!

Hehungupandshesighedsadlywithherhand

overhermouth...

AtHunter'sHouse...

ThepolicecarparkedoutsideasHunterlocked

thehouseandwalkedovertothem whilethey

steppedoutofthecar..



Officer:Areyouexpectingus?

Hunter:Somethinglikethat...

Hestoppedinfrontofhim andturnedaround

puttinghishandsbehindhim..

Officer:Seemslikeyou'renotrunningsolet's

giveyouthebenefitofthedoubt,getinthecar..

Hunterjumpedinthebackofthecarandtwo

moreofficersjoinedhim intheback.Sitting

insidethatcarandlookingatthesecured

windowsofbarsheknewhislifebehindbars

hadjustbegan...

AtAngel'sworkplace.....



LaterthatmorningAngelparkedthecarand

steppedout.Shebentoverfixingthestrapof

herheelsandgotuptoMoja'sface.Herheart

skippedandshestaggeredbacklookingathim

infulluniform...

Angel:Whatdoyouwant?

Moja:Youthinkhighlyofyourselfisn'tit?

Angel:Canyouleavemealone...Ididn'tdo

anythingtoyou.

Moja:Omakgakgagapewaipona.…Otsaya

goreospecialgolekae?You'rethetypethat

prayforaguyright,thenyouforgivehim andall

isforgotten...Itdoesn'tmatterwhathedid..

Angel:WhatIdowithmyhusbandisnoneof

yourbusiness..

Moja:Itismybusiness,hislifeismybusiness.

Itbecamemybusinesswhenhewalkedintomy



houseandsleptwithmywife.Wenayou

becameaproblem whenyoutalkedtomelike

I'm notavictim inallthis.IwantHunterto

understandexactlyhowIfeelandyou'rehelping

him getawaywiththis...

Angel:Whydon'tyoutalktothem andleaveme

alone?Ihaven'tevendecidedwhatI'm goingto

dowithHunter,butI'm notsleepingwithyou

that'sforsure.I'm notevenattractedtoyou.

Heslappedheracrossthefaceandpushedher

againstthecarasAngeltearfullylookedathim.

Herheartpoundedsohardshecouldhearit

throughherearsasshestoodtherenotsure

whattodo...

Moja:Otsayagoreospecialmmegapeo

maswehela.Lookatyourself...Hewouldn't

havebeenaftermywifeifyouwerewoman



enough...Maybeit'sthisbigtummyyougot

goingon,orthisuglywig..

Hepulledherwigoffanddroppeditonthe

pavementexposinghercornrowlines.Angel's

legsshookasshetearfullylookedathim and

lookeddown.Shewipedhertearswithherarms

andlookedaroundhopingsomeonewouldpass,

buttheparkinglotwasemptyandthesecurity

guardsatthegateweretoofartoseeanything.

Moja:Otsayagoreospecial?Mmh?

Angel:No,Ihavetogo.I'm late.

Moja:Wareyou'renotattractedtome?Hee?

Shekeptquietandheslappedheragain,the

slapwassolouditleftherwholeheadvibrating

andshealmostlostherbalanceassheburst



intotearsputtingherhandsovertheface.He

swipedherfeetfrom thesidewithhiscombat

bootsandshefellonthepavement..

Shelookedathiscombatbootsexpectinga

kickonthefaceandfeltadropofpeeonher

pantiesbutshegrippeditonholdandbreathed

inandoutsittingonthepavementleaning

againstthecartyre...

Angel:(crying)Ididn'tdoanything...

Moja:OsapotaHunterbecauseyoudon'twant

topunishhim andyouthinkyou'respecialware

you'renotattractedtome?Omakgakgamme

gagonasepeseosekgakgagatsang.Hunter

destroyedyouagotshodisabananowyou're

justanemptyholeandheischasingafterour

wivesbaronarebathokomelang.Whycan'the

takeyoutothegym ifhewantsagoodlooking



woman?

Angel:Ijusthadababythat'swhyI'm likethis.

Moja:Itdoesn'tmatterakerekeeneago

tshodisangbanasohemustdealwiththis

shameofabodyandstopdroolingoverour

wives..

Angel:(sheflinchedhertummyintryingto

flattenit)Ok

Moja:Obatagontshiwamakgakganyanaa

gago...Oithaaoreospecial?

Angel'sbuttgotnumbfrom sittingonthe

pavementwhileMojastoodby..

Moja:Wareokgakgagatsaengolediodisele

helajaana?



Heleanedoverandpulledherblouseapart

exposingherlargebreastfeedingbreasts,then

hetriedtopulloutherbreastassheblockedhis

handscrying..

Moja:Thisnonsensekeyoneokgakgagalang

kayone,mabeleadiodiselejaana?Theyareas

bigasmyheadandyouwonderwhyhecame

aftermywife?

Hestraightenedupandheldhiswaistlooking

downather.Angelslowlyfixedherbraand

pulledherbuttonlessblousecloselooking

aroundhopingforapasser-by,buttheparking

lotwassoemptysheevenbegantotakea

shortprayer..

Moja:Wareokgakgagatsangolebegajaaka

mosadimogolojaana?Mxm...yourlittle



boyfriendhasbeenarrestedandI'm goingto

makesurethoseguysinprisonteachhim a

goodlesson.Goandreportmebutremember,

thosearemycolleaguesandyoudon'tknow

whomyfriendisamongstthem..Idon'twant

yourshapelessbody.IlovemywifeandIwant

youtoknowthatyou'reauselesspieceofmeat

thatcan'tsatisfyherman.It'swomenlikeyou

whomakestupidmenlikeyourssniffinour

houses.Nexttimekealekopanyale

Hunternyanawagagogotheledirathanatsa

lona..(kickedherhip)bitch!GatweI'm not

attractedtoyou,whatmakesyouthinkIam

attractedtoyou?Mxm..Iam goingtohurt

Hunterintheworstwaypossible,justwaitand

see...ThisisthelasttimeI'm talkingtoyouso

youcanbreathfornow,butI'm goingtohurt

him whereithurtsthemost.Haveagoodday..

Heturnedaroundandwalkedawaythenhe



droveoff.Sheslowlygotupandpickedupher

buttons,wigandcarkeyscrying...

*

*

*

*
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AtAngel'sHouse...

Angelparkedthecarholdinginhertearsand

walkedintothehouse.Sheclosedthedoorand

burstintotearscryingoutloudasshedropped

thecarkeyswalkingtothebedroom.Shesaton

thebedcryingevenmore.



Shetookoffhershoesandgotinbedpullinga

blanketoverherheadcryingandsweating

underneath.Shealreadyknewshehadgaineda

lotwiththesecondbaby,buthearingitfrom a

man'smouthshutteredeverylittlehopeshe

everhadofsheddingthosefats.Sheenjoyed

breastfeedingherbabyandseeingherselfgive

herbabyenoughmilkwasherpridebut....

Theentiremorningpassedbywhileshelaidin

bedmagnifyingeveryflawshehadandthe

imageofherselfbecamesomethinghideous,

notenoughtowalkinpublic...Acomplete

embarrassment...

Meanwhilehercallswentunansweredasher

phonelaidonthepassengerseat...

AtAmaya'soffice...



LaterduringlunchhourAmayawalkedoutof

thebuildinginasuitandputonsunglasses.

Sherockedhighheelsmakingherwaytothe

car.HeriPhonerangandsheansweredasher

headlightsflashedunlockingthecar.

Amaya:Hello?

Hope:WhatdidIsayaboutcheating?

Amaya:WhatdoyouwantmetosayHope?

ShouldIapologisetomyhusbandand

apologisetoyoutoo?

Hope:Iknewyouweregoingtohurthim,ifyou

knowyou'renotgoingtostopcheatingmaybe

youshoulddivorcehim.

Amaya:ByeHope!

Hope:Amaya?

Amaya:WhatisitHope?I'm sorry.I'm sorryfor



hurtingyourbrother..Isthatenough?

Hope:Idon'tthinkyouunderstandhowmuch

you'rehurtingotherpeople.

Amaya:Iapologisedtohim.Itwilltaketime

eventuallyhewillgetoverit.Bye!

Shehungupandstartedthecarasoneofthe

bossesparkedby.Herolleddownthewindow

andsmiledatherandshesmiledbackpulling

herseatbelt...

Him:Howareyou?

Amaya:I'm good..

Him :Gladtohearthat...

Hesteppedoutandpassedbyhandinghera

P200note...



Him:Buylunch.

Amaya:OhmyGodMrNorton,thankyouso

much!

Him :You'rewelcome..WhereIcomefrom

beautifulgirlsdon'tpayforanything.

Amaya:(laughed)Thankyou.

Hewalkedawaythensherolledupthewindow

anddroveoutasMojacalled...

Amaya:Hello?

Moja:Whereareyou?

Amaya:I'm atwork

Moja:CanItakeyououtforlunch?Weneedto

talk..

Amaya:Ok..Where?



Moja:Idon'tknow,whereveryouwant..

Amaya:I'llletyouknowinaminute.

Moja:Ok,bye.

Shehungupandpulledonthesideoftheroad,

thenshetookoffherheelsandputonthe

bandageandthepush-inshoes.Shetookout

herphoneanddialedDudu...

Dudu:Hello?

Amaya:Ican'tmakeit,Mojaistakingmeout.

Dudu:Ok,pleaseworkthingsout.

Amaya:Yeah,bye.

Shehungupanddroveoff...



AtMoja'sworkplaceparkinglot..

Mojasteppedoutofthecarandmethisfriend

halfway.TheyexchangedP300andbumped

shoulders..

Moja:ObonyeWhatsAppakere?

Him:Yeah,don'tworryaboutit.I'llhandleit.

Moja:Youmustrecordit

Him:(laughed)I'm notstupid,wenabaakanya

balance...

Moja:(laughed)Alrightcool.

Him:I'm goinghometochangetheuniform,will

talktoyou.

Moja:Thanksman..

ThecolleaguewalkedawayasMojagotinthe



caranddroveoffdialingafriend..

Voice:Yeah?

Moja:Heyman,hashearrived?

Voice:I'm gettingdressedformynextshift..

(laughed)Whyareyouinterestedinthis

particularprisoner?

Moja:(laughed)Ijustwanttoknowwhichblock

heisin.Gaakgonegobewawithmurderers?

Voice:No,thereisasetup..Atthispointheisa

suspectbecausehehasn'tbeensentencedso

boaccusedbannaindifferentblocksfrom

convictedprisoners,andthenhabaleconvicted

yaanathey'redividedaccordingtotheircrimes.

Gonaleblockjwamurder,etcbutitdoesn't

meantheydon'tmixupmarobalokeonea

different..

Moja:(sighed)Eish,Ithoughttheyalljustmix



uplekomarobalong.I'llcometoyourhouse

latersowecantalkaboutsomething,akere

waitsesomethingscan'tbediscussedonthe

phoneespeciallylolebadirelapuso,kego

ithabakathipampeng.

Voice:(laughed)Akere!

Moja:Sureboy

Voice:Sureboy

Hehungupanddroveoff...

AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonAngelwalkedoutofthe

bathroom afteralongbathandsatonthebed

moisturisingherskin.Shehadhadenoughtime

torecollectherselfagainandshewasn'tabout

totellanyoneespeciallyApula.Raywouldknow



andmaybegotalktoMoja,orevenworsetell

Hunterandmakehisprisonstayhorrible...

Sheknewonedayshe'dhaveheroldbodyback,

shehaditafterMicahsoitwaspossible.She

wasanursingmotherandshehadtolooklike

that..Shehadtohavebigbreastsbecauseher

sonwasfeedingwell,shehadgainedweight

becauseHunterwasn'tsuchanassduringher

pregnancyandsheenjoyedit.Shefedevery

cravinganditwasallworthit.Ashermotherin

lawalwayssaid,"motsetseobonwaka

monono"shesmiledabitandputonher

clothesproudly...

Shestoodbeforethemirrorandsmiledputting

backherweave,thenshecombeditanddidher

makeupbeforewalkingoutofthehouse..



Shegotinthecarandsighedleaningbackas

shepickedherphoneandfoundseveralmissed

callsfrom herworkandotherpeople.She

startedbycallingherboss..

Her:MrsHunter,hi.

Angel:(laughed)Isawyourmissedcalland-

Her:Isawyoudrivingoutthismorningand

wavedatyoubutitseemsyoudidn'tseeme.

Angel:Thelittleonewassick,Itookhim tothe

clinicnowI'm goingtowork.IjustrushedI'll

talktoHRaboutmyhalfday.

Her:Ohcomeon,don'tdothat.Thesethings

happen,weareallmothers.

Angel:Thankyou,bye.

Shehungupandcalledhermotherinlaw..



MmagweHunter:Hello?

Angel:Eemma,Isawyourmissedcall.

MmagweHunter:Youforgotthediapersbut

RragweHunterboughtsome.

Angel:Ohok..

MmagweHunter:Hunterhasbeenarrested,did

youhearaboutit?

Angel:Eemma,I'm theonewhotoldhim

becausetheyknockedonmydoorfirst.

MmagweHunter:Ok,don'tworryaboutit,I'm

surehewillbeoutsoon..Wewillalwaysbehere

tohelpyouwiththechildren,nothinghas

changed.Kerayagoreosekawatshabagota

kwanooreHuntergaayo,nnaongwanakesale

kegoiphelwakeModimo..Lehaobonaleredia

leganarehetsalenyalojaana.Ican'twaitto

haveaweddinginmyyardbringingsucha



youngbeautifuldaughterinlaw.Ketaanna

makgakgamogomaswekomanyalongabatho

keipelakadingwetsitsame...Ihavetwo

daughterswenaleMasetsenwa.Rayiswasting

mytimeleeneheshouldmaryApula.

Angel:(laughed)Apulasaysshewon'taskhim

anything.

MmagweHunter:Iwillaskhim myself,Iwant

tomakeagrandentrancewitheachofmy

daughteronbothsides.Kanabongwanakeba

pikilesentemogomaswe...Batisitsedingwetsi

tsedintelehayomongweelesepokolegaleene

kooregaarategorumolwangwanake.

Angel:(laughed)Raywamotshwenyaakere...

I'm gettingbacktowork.

MmagweHunter:(laughed)Ok,bye.

Shehungupandcalledherfather...



Him:Hello?

Angel:Papakebonyecall.

Him:Ijustwokeupmissingyou,Iwasjust

checkingonyou.

Angel:I'm fine,I'llpassbythiseveningand

spendabitoftimethere,Imissmama.

Him:Okmygirl

Angel:Bye

Shehungupwithabitofasmile,thesmileshe

sobadlyneededthensheplayedupliftingmusic

anddroveout...

AtAngel'sHouse...

Minuteslatershedroveintotheparkinglotand



parkedclosertotheopenview.Shewaitedin

thecarlookingoutsideincaseanyonewas

waitingforher,thenshesteppedoutand

hurriedintothebuilding.

Shebumpedintooneofhercolleagues..

Her:Woh!

Angel:Oops,sorry...Wareng?

Her:(laughed)Shap...

Shesighedinreliefandwalkedacrossthe

receptionwhereamanwassittingonthecouch

readingamagazine..

Receptionist:Angie?Thisclientiswaitingfor

you



ThemanstoodupandsmiledasAngelwalked

overandshookhishandsmiling..

Angel:Hi,pleasefollowme.

Man:Thanks...BythewayIdon'tknowyou,a

friendofminejusttoldmeyoucouldhelpme

andgavemeyourname.HewastravelingtoUK.

Angel:Ihavehelpedalotofpeopletotravel

abroadIevenforgettheirnames...Comeinand

haveaseat..

Hesatdownthensheclosedthedoorandsat

downswitchingonhercomputer...

Man:You'reverybeautiful..

Angel:Thankyou...Whereareyoutravellingto?



Man:China...Wouldyoumindhavingdinner

withmebeforeIleave?

Angel:Iwouldmind.

Man:(smiledandlaughed)It'sjustdinner..

Angel:Idon'twanttohavedinnerwithyou,I

can'tdothatbecausethisringisnotan

engagementringkeringyalenyalo.

Man:Whereisyourhusband?

Angel:I'm notdiscussingmylifewithyouandI

thinkIshouldpassyoutooneofmycolleagues,

Idon'tthinkIwillbeabletoassistyouproperly.

Shepickedupthetelephoneanddialedher

colleaguebutthemanstoodupandstole

somethingonthedeskashesteppedback...

Man:Forgetit,I'lluseanotheragency.



Angel:Thankyou,haveagoodday.

Shehungupthenheclosedthedoorand

walkedoutdialingsomeone...

Attherestaurant

MeanwhileMojareceivedacallandsteppedout

picking...

Moja:Yes?

Voice:Uhgopadilelaiteaka,sherefused...I

don'tthinksheisthetypetojustagree.She

smilesprofessionallyothataleorewajoker

nyanaeneoserioushela.

Moja:Itoldyougoreomakgakgaakere?She

thinkshighlyofherself,shesaidsheisnot



attractedtome,nnakerekethusaenetoteach

thisguyalesson.Ontennemogomaswe,butI

knowwhattodo.

Voice:Igotsomethingforyou,thoughtyou

mightneedit.

Moja:What?(Hetoldhim thenMojasmiled

slowly)Shit,that'sverybrilliant!That'svery

thoughtfulofyou...Thanks,I'llpassbyandget

it.

Voice:Sure

Hehungupandwalkedbacktothetable...

*

*

*

*

*



.
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AtAngel'sworkplace...

LaterthatafternoonAngelwalkedtoher

colleague'sofficeandknockedholdingablue

file,shesmiledandputitonthedesk..

Angel:Signthisandbringitback.

Her:Ok...(lookedatherwrist)I'llbringthem

backin10mins.

Angel:Heelammait'stimeup,Ihavetogoand

feedmyboy.

Her:Ohyeah,kana...



Angelrecognisedhercarkeysonthedeskand

pickedthem up..

Angel:Arethesemine?

Her:OhIfoundthem intheparkinglotearlier,

thoughtyoudroppedthem bymistake.Iwas

goingtobringthem overthenIforgot.

Angel:Ok,don'tforgetthosefiles.Mybreasts

arekillingme!

Her:Ipumpformydaughter.

Angel:Ishouldbuyabreastpump

Her:Itwillmakelifeeasier.

Angel:Ok,bye!

Shewalkedbacktoherofficeandfoundher

phoneringingasshesatdown...



Angel:Hello?

Apula:Igotyourmessage,Ididn'tknowitwas

Kelone'sbirthday.

Angel:Iwasthinkingweshouldtakeheroutfor

dinner..I'llgiveherapresentthere,Ican'tbuy

anythingsheispicky.

Apula:Whatpresent?WhatshouldIgetforher?

Angel:(laughed)Idon'tknow...Mypresentwill

beanSMS

Apula:NahIgottagethersomethingserious.

Angel:(laughed)OknnayamekeSMS.

Apula:Alright,arewegoingwiththeapes?

Angel:(laughed)Yes,youknowmmagwe

Huntersleepsearly,Idon'twanttowakeher..

Togabaipotsaketswakaemohihing.

Apula:(laughed)AkereRragweHunteratoge

are"ngngngwanakewajabediwagoneha!"



Theylaughedloudlychattingasthecolleague

walkedinandputthefilesdown.Shesmiled

andgaveherathumbsupbeforetrappingthe

phonebetweenhershoulderandheadwhile

sheconfirmedthesignaturesandfiledonthe

shelf...

Apula:SowhatareyougoingtodowithHunter?

Angel:Uh,I'm stillhurting...ThewayIlove

HunterIwishhehadselfcontrolforsimple

thingslikethis.Hedidn'thavetodothiskana

kooreHunteroipoleletsegoreeveryerection

mustbehonoured.WithRegieItotally

understoodbecausetheydatedwhenIwasn't

there...ItwasarelationshipwhichIrespected

becauseitwasn'tsomethinglikethis,but

Amaya?Evengoingtoanotherman'shouse.

Hunterwantena!Koorehelarelationshipsare



hardbecauseyourmindwilltellyouthatyou're

betteroffwithoutacertainstupidpersonwhile

yourheartwantsthatexactstupidperson,ore

walebisisamopelongosabateope.Mojatried

hittingonmegotwekabatiwa,keboregilegore

andhewasoffendedthatIsaidI'm not

attractedtohim-(sherememberedtostop)and

thenanotherguyhitonmeagaintodayinthe

office.Ijustgetangrywhenmendothat.

Hunterisembarrassingmeanditannoysme.

Apula:I'm angrywithhim butIalsowishyou

weren'tsoscaredofsex,kanaalmostevery

womanthinkslikeyouatsomepoint.Weallget

scaredgorewhatifthosestitchesbreakbutwe

knowitwon'thappen,it'sjustinyourheadand

thesooneryougiveinthebetter..WhenHunter

makesbailyoushouldgiveittohim.

Angel:(smiled)Istillhaven'tdecidedifIwill

takehim backornot.

Apula:(laughed)Rwaet!(theybothlaughed)I'm



notgoingtobeinvolvedinthatprocess.

Angel:(smiled)Butthat'snotthemainthing

now...Ijustwanthim tobeokinthere...

(blushedthinkingabouthim)Heisstillthe

fatherofmychildrenandheismy

husband...rightnowheneedsallthesupporthe

canget.Thewholeworldisbashinghim and

humiliatinghim...Itcan'tbeeasygetting

arrestedandnotknowingwhatthefuturewill

bring.Iwanttoholdhishandthroughitallthen

dealwiththisnonsenseafter.

Apula:I'dprobablydothesamethingforRay,

afterbeatinghim ofcourse.Idon'tknowhow

youremaincalm likethatwiththingslikethis?I

wishIhadyourheart,evenwhenRegiecursed

atyousayingyoutrappedHunteryoujust

remainedinthecarevenstoppedthefight..Ae

hei!Shesaidyoubeatherupandherintentions

weretoputyouinjail...I'veneverseensucha

connivingwoman..



Angel:Thatwasthescariestthingever,Inever

knewpeoplecoulddothat.Sheclearlywanted

mebehindbars.Iyoo!Hunterwillgetmekilled

oneday!AsforthisonenowMojahatesme

becauseIsaidI'm notattractedtohim.Hesays

IthinkhighlyofmyselfbecauseIrefusedto

sleepwithhim.

Apula:Wapekayoo,ifitweremeI'dhavesaid

butAmayaisnotsatisfiedenoughtoputadick

throughthewindowwhenyoustepoutfor2

seconds!

Angel:Youwantmetogetkilled,Ijustkept

quiet.HeisanSSG,doyouknowhowrough

thoseguysare?Theyactuallythinkthey'rethe

Rumbosofthiscountry!

Apula:Idon'tcarehowstrongyouare,onekick

totheballswillleaveyoupowerless.Tryitone

day,nomanrecoversfrom that.Ifyouwantto

overpowerastrongmangofortheballs..

AnywayskanaIwastellingyougoloha...A



utwa,karennahaneelenna,firstofallIwould

havedriventherejusttoconfrontRaybecauseI

knowhewoulddenyit,soI'dhavetobethere

andcatchhim redhanded,thenwhileMojais

fightingRayI'dbemoppingthewholehouse

withthatAmaya,fuckingherupthewayidid

Regie!Kooregonne50-50...You'retooslow!

Angel:Hunterlehaobonaasautwejaana

monnawameodithong,Iwouldn'twantto

confronthim inpublicandembarrasshim,aka

thabiwakedithonggohetaespeciallybecause

hedoesn'thavealotofwordswhenheiswrong.

Iwouldn'twanttobepartofagangattacking

him.Thethingaboutangerkegoreatsome

pointitwearsoff,Idon'twanttolivewiththe

painofknowingthatwhentheworldwas

throwingknivesatmymanIwasamongstthem

stabbinghim too.Icanholdhishandandscold

him laterinthebedroom,gakebonemosolawa

gorekeyegomorogakemopataganelele



bathothoughI'm hurthecheatedonme.I'd

havebeenshutteredhadanyonetakenapicture

ofhim,totaI'dbeembarrassedonhisbehalf..

Goratamothokeprisonandnnakeratarragwe

bongwanakewenaLala.Waitsehaatagore

"MrsHunterImessedup"kehaekarenka

phatakanakaselelo.Theembarrassmentle

boineelojonebolemogoene...Iwantedtohug

him andtellhim itwillbeOKbutIchosetogive

him toughlove.Irefusedtolethim inand

watchedhim go.IwasinpaintooandIknew

onceIlethim inI'dthengetangrywithhim..

(sighedandpickedherthingsswitchingoffthe

computer)Ihopethingsworkoutforthebestin

thiscasebecausewehavealottodealwith.

Apula:(laughed)Yourhusbandiscrazythough,

somemenlietogetsexbuthejustsaysmy

wifeisnursingandIwanttofuckyou?Nothing

likeIloveyouorthisandthat,thatwasthe

mostdisturbingconversationI'veeverread!



Angel:Whathurtsthemostisrealisinghow

easyitisforHuntertogetsex...(sighed)it'sa

scarythought,Ihopethisprisonthingwillbea

wakeupcall..

Shelockedtheofficeandwalkedout

massagingherbruisedhip..

Angel:Myhipispainful.

Apula:Didyousitfortoolong?

Angel:Yeah,I'llbefine.Seeyoulater!

Apula:Bye!

Shehungupandgotinthecarthenshe

frownedlookingaround.Somethingwas

differentaboutthesetupofthecarbutshe

wasn'tsurewhat.Shesighedanddroveout...



AtAngel'smother's...

LaterthateveningRragweAngelheldthebaby

sittingonthecouchwhileMicahspunputting

hisfeetonthewallwithhandsonthefloor..

MeanwhileAngelandhermotherwashedthe

dishes.Hermotherwipedandpackedthem..

MmagweAngel:I'm gladyou'renotbreaking

downabouthisarrest,aslongasyoudon't

entertainothermenyou'llbeok...Nothaving

sexissomethingonegetsusedtopluswomen

canbreastfeedupto2years...

Angel:(smiled)Idon'twantanymanbesides

Hunter...I'llwaitforhim foraslongasIhaveto.

MmagweAngel:(laughedlookingather)Bad



boysarelovablearen'tthey?

Angelpausedwashingthedishesandsmiled...

Angel:Ishethatbad?

MmagweAngel:Heisbad,andheisfearless.

Howcanayoungmanhisagemakedealswith

ministers?Kanawearetalkingalotofmoney

here,Ihaveneverseen100kinmylifeandI'm

old..Thisonetalksaboutmillionslikeit's

nothing,travelledtheworlddoingGodknows

what..It'sgoodhegotcaughtbeforehecould

learntokillbecausewegrewuphearingthat

onceyoukill,you'llpossiblydoitagain...I'm glad

heneverwentthatfar(smiled)Butheisvery

badmygirl,thereisnodoubtaboutthat.

Troublelikeshim..Youcandenyitbutthatboy

istrouble

Angel:Well...Hunterisactuallyaverysweet



guy..(laughedasshefailedtofindagood

excusetodefendhim)andyeahmaybeheis

badbutwhenhesmilesIonlyseegoodinhim..

Hermotherlookedatherlovestrickeneyesand

smiled.Itwasatthismomentthatshesaw

somethingsheneversawinherbefore.She

reallylovedthismanandmaybeitwasgood

thatnobodybelievedheraboutZimona,

becausethenshecouldjustcarryonwithout

spoilingthisbeautifulunion.Surelythebothof

them wouldfeelawkward..That'siftheyknew

andthey'dneverknow...Shesmiledand

touchedhercheeksmiling..

MmagweAngel:Advicetoalonglasting

marriage...Alwayslistentoalltheadvicebutat

theenddowhatmakesyoufeelcomfortable.

Neverevermakedecisionsbasedonwhat



peoplemightsayandalwaysrememberit's

alwaysbettertomakemistakesandlearnfrom

them thantolivewithwhatifs.Loveisthemost

importantthing,itsoothesanditbringsasmile

onyourface...YouremindmeofmewhenImet

yourfather..I'velostmyselfovertheyearsbut

seeingthesparkleonyourfacemakesme

happy.IfyouloveHuntergoaheadandlovehim

withoutreservations.Healreadygaveyoutwo

beautifulboyswhowillkeepyoucompany.Use

themoneyhegaveyoutosupporthissonsand

spoilyourself..(theybothlaughed)Hewillneed

asuperhotwifewhenhegetsout..

Angel:(laughed)You'reright..Iwantthis

tummytogo.

MmagweAngel:It'sstilltooearlytoshedthe

fats,butkeepusingthistummybelt.Oncethe

babyis6monthsyoucanintensifythose

exercisesandstartgettinginshapebesides

youhavetimenow...Hunterisnothere.



Angel:(laughed)Yes!

Theycontinuedchattingforalongtime.They

bothlaughedloudlyanditwasjustmorethan

whatshehadexpected.Sheknewshehad

promisedtheladiesshewouldn'tbelate,but

shehadn'thadamotherdaughterchatlikethat

withhermotherinyearsanditfeltsogoodto

knowshehadnoproblem withHunter...

Attherestaurant...

Lateronshewalkedacrosstherestaurant

carryingthebabywiththecolorfulcarrierwhile

Micahranbehindher.Nashcameoverandgot

him thentheyrantotherestaurantplayground

whileAngeltookaseat..



Angel:(sighed)I'm sosorryyouguys,kediilwe

kemamathebathong,nekehiwaditipsnyana

tseso

Apula:(laughed)Share!

Kelone:Please!

Angel:(pickedaglassofjuiceandsang)Happy

birthdaytoyou..Happybirthdaymysingle

friend,you'resopretty...andyourPrince

charmingiscomingsoon..Heiscomingsoon

Apula:Hip-hip!

Angel:Hooray!!

Kelone:Thankyou...

Angel:Andnowyourpresents..

Apulatookoutagiftboxandgaveittoher.She

smiledlookinginsideandgaspedhuggingher



tearfully...

Kelone:Asmartphone?Apula!Myscreenhas

beencrackedforyears.

Apula:Iknowanditwasannoying!

Angel:Mineisjustatextmessage,ashortone..

Ididn'tknowwhattobuysoIthoughtatext

messagewasbest.

Kelone:It'sok,iknowyoujusthadyourbaby

andbabiesareexpensive,Iwouldn'texpecta

gift..

Angel:Thanksforunderstanding.

Shetookoutherphoneandpressedherphone

thenKelonereceivedatextmessage.



FNB:-)P8000.00paidtocurrent

account...92833@cellphoneBanking.Ref.

Angel.

Keloneslowlycoveredhermouthinshock

lookingatherasshesmiled..

Angel:Happybirthdayfriend,goshoppingor

buythosebricksyousaidranoutwhenyou

werebuilding,dowhateveryouwant...Happy

birthday!

Apula:(gaspedreadingthetext)Shesaidtext,

thiswitchsaidtextmessageandIthoughtI'm

betterwithaphone..Howcouldyou?

Angel:(laughed)What?

Keloneburstintotearsandtheyturnedhugging

herasshehuggedthem backemotionally...



Kelone:Thankyouguys,Ican'tbelievethis...

Sheleanedbackandwipedhertearswithout

messinghermakeupastheladieslaughedat

her...

AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthatnightAngelparkedthecarandwaited

firstlookingoutside.Micahpressedhisbeltand

reachedforthedoor...

Angel:WaitMicah!

Micah:(paused)Why?

Angel:Justwait...



Shewaitedforawhileasshelookedaroundto

makesurenobodywashidingaroundthenshe

steppedoutandunlockedthedoorcarryingthe

babyandlookingbehindheratthesametime...

Angel:Hurryup!

Micahraninsidethenshelockedthecarand

quicklyclosedthedoor,shelockedandtestedit

severaltimesthenshesighedinreliefand

walkedtothebedroom assheswitchedthe

lightsonbythepassage...

Angel:It'sbedtime,gobrushyourteethand

cometobed..

MinuteslatershesatbyMicah'sbedholding

thebaby..



Angel:(softly)Goodnightok?

Micah:Goodnight..Daddyisgoingtocome

withtoys.

Angel:(smiled)Iknow..Goodnight..

Shestoodupandwalkedoutcarryingthelittle

onetoherchest..

Angel:(turnedaroundsmiling)Ohyoucanjust

comeandsleepwithmeuntildaddycomes.

Micah:(smiled)Yes!

Hejumpedoutandfollowedherwhereshe

tuckedthem inandwenttothebathroom to

brushherteeth.



Whileinthebathroom sheheardthewardrobe

doorinMicah'sroom openandpaused

brushing.Therewasnomovementandshe

continuedbrushingbeforecleaningupand

goingtobed...

Onceinthebedroom sheswitchedoffthelights

andlaidbetweenhersonsandfixedtheduvet

onbothsidesbeforeclosinghereyes.

Shetriedtosleepwithoutimagininghowit

musthavebeenforHunterinprison,whatever

theconditionsshe'dwaitforhim.Therewas

nonelikehim andhewasworththewait.

Micah'swardrobedoormadethatannoying

soundagainslidingopen...shenevernoticedit

justopenedbyitself,uhthenextdayshe'dhave

toscrewitproperlyoroilorsomethingjustto

stopthatsound.Sheclosedhereyesanddozed



off.

*

*
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AtAngel'sHouse

ThenextmorningAngelslowlyopenedhereyes

toMicahshakinghershoulderandtouchingher

face...



Micah:MAMA?!MAMA?!(pullinghereyelids

open)Mommy?

Angel:(closedhereyesandturnedaway)Go

backtosleep..

ThebabycontinuedcryingandMicahcrawled

overtohim andpickedhim upshushinghim.

Hegotoffthebedandalmostfelloverhim,but

hebalancedhimselfandwalkedouttothe

kitchen..

Thebaby'sheadhungonthesideashewalked

towardsthekitchen.Hisheadmissedthe

doorframewithjustaninchasMicahwalked

intothekitchenwithhim.Heplacedhim onthe

counter,justbytheedgethenheturnedand

openedthefridgeasthebabykickedcrying.He

thenchangedhismindandplacedhim onthe

coldfloor..



Micah:Ok...Justlaythereok...(puthishandon

thefloor)AreyoufeelingcoldNoble?Okok.

Heputthekitchenclothandlaidhim onitthen

hepulledouta2lbottleofFantaandpoorly

washedthefeedingbottlebeforefillingitwith

Fanta.It'sfumespilledontheflooralltheway

outthekitchendoor...

Heclosedthebottleandkneltnexttohim

feedinghim.Noble'sfaceexpressionchanged

ashesuckedforthefirsttimeandcoughed..

Micah:Youdon'tlikeFanta?Ok...Ok...I'llgive

youmyschooljuice.Idon'tlikeFantaeither.

HespilledFantainthesinkandpouredoneof



hisjuicesforschoolandthebabysucked

calmly..

Micah:Youlikeit?(touchinghisstomach)Your

stomachissobig...Youwanttopoop?Didyou

poop?(hepeakedinsideandfrowned)shit!(he

rememberedcursingwasbadandcoveredhis

mouthlookingatthedoor,thankGodhismom

wasn'tthere)I'llhelpyouok..

Hepulledoutthediaperandwipedhim withthe

kitchencloth...

Micah:Yourdickissotiny.

Hetriedfeedinghim againbuthedidn'tsuck

thenhepickedthebabyandwalkedoutleaving

everythingtherewiththefridgeopen..



Theysatonthecouchwatchingcartoonsashe

laughedloudlywatchingDuffyduck..

MeanwhileAngelslowlygotoffthebedand

headedtothebathroom.Shesatdownand

peedputtingherhandsoverherface.Thefirst

nightwithoutHunterwashorrible,lookingover

hershoulderwasn'teasyandshehad

nightmaresthroughoutthenight.Withallthese

nightmaresshewasn'tsurestayingalonewasa

goodidea...

AtMoja'sHouse....

LaterthatmorningMojahadhisbreakfast

lookingatAmayaasshefixedherself...



Moja:Whydidyoudoit?

Amaya:Ithoughtwetalkedlastnight.

Moja:Wedidn'ttalkaboutthispart.

Amaya:Itwasamistake,itwon'thappenagain..

I'm sorry.

Moja:Whycouldn'tyoujustsaynolikeother

women?Whatissohardaboutsaying,"No

Hunter,I'm notattractedtoyou.Iwillnotletyou

disrespectmyhusbandorhouselikethat."Isit

sohardtoloveyourpartnerevenintheir

absence?Otherwomendon'tcheat...Youcan

dowhateverandsaysomeharshthingsbut

theystillwon'tletyousleepwiththem,why

can'tyoudothesame?WhatisitthatI'm not

doingenough?

Amayasighedstandingthereholdingher

shoes..



Moja:IthoughtIwasdoingeverythingright,

thathoneymooncostmemylastsavingsbutit

didn'tmatterbecauseitwasaboutmakingyou

happy.Ithoughtoursexlifeisgoodandweare

happy..

Amaya:Iam happybut...

Moja:Butwhat?

Amaya:Youdon'tmakemecum,sometimesI

dobutIdon'tthinkit'sapriorityforyou.Aslong

asyouejaculateyou'refine,butI'dlikethat

feelingtoo.Huntertemptedmebecausehe

makessureawomancomesfirstandthenhe

cancum after.Hispriorityistomakesurea

womangetsenoughforeplay,evenifit'sa

quickiewherehetrapsyoubythecornerand

pullsyourpantiesasideandslidinhestill

makessureyoucum.Hetalkstoawoman

whenhisdickisinside,youjuststayquietI



don'tevenhearyoubreathing..Hunterwhispers

inyourear,hegivesordersandflipsyouover

andmostimportantlyhegrunts,hemoansand

itfeelsgoodtoknowthatamanisenjoying.

Thatturnsmeonandhelpsmakemecum.I

don'tthinkreachinganorgasm hasanythingto

dowithsizebuttheskillofthemandoingthe

fucking...Honestlyhavingsexwithasilentman

isboring.Huntergrunts,hemoanshemutters

thatimportant"fuuuuck"onceheisinthere...

Youcan'tresistamanlikeHunterbecause

unlikemostmenhedoesn'tbegoraskforsex,

hedoesn'tsaycanwehavesex...Hedoesn't

fearfullytouchyouhetellsyouheisgoingto

fuckyou...Idon'tlikeitwhenyousay"babeare

havesex".Everytimeyouwantsex,bogolokiss

meandjusttouchmestopaskingme...And

thenit'sliketheonlypositionyouknowis

missionaryanddoggystyle,butthereare

plentyofthingstodo....Youmakemerideyou

90%ofthetime,I'm tiredIwanttobefucked



too...Andyou'retoosoftforme,you'retoo

slow...Iwantyoutofuckmehard,Iwanttostill

feelyourdickinmethenextdayatwork.The

differencebetweenHunterandothermenis

thatheisfearless,heisdominantandthough

youmightbealittlescaredyou'llbeturnedon

whenyoufindoutheactuallyenjoysseeinga

womancum.Helooksatyouandhejusttakes

pleasureinthat....

Shestoppedandlookedathim anditwasthen

thatsherealisedhowinsensitiveshewas.Moja

putdowntheforkandwipedhismouth....

Heslowlystoodupandsheranbacktothe

bedroom wheresheslammedthedoorand

lockedthebedroom doorshaking...

Amaya:IfyouhitmeI'm goingtoreportyouto



yoursupervisor,ibilehewasinterestedinmeI'll

talktohim goreyou'reabusingme.

Moja:Howlongwillyoubeinthere?

Amaya:I'm sorry,everythingIsaidcameout

wrong.Ididn'tmeantodisrespectyoulikethat

butyouneedtostopcomparingmetoother

women.It'snotnicejustlikeyouwouldn'twant

tobecomparedtoHunter.Youcan'tmakeme

feelbadaboutmyselfbycomparingmeto

Angel,whatifsheischeatinginsecret?

Moja:Sheisnotcheating!Iftherewasagood

timetocheatitwouldbenowbutshedidn't..

Whycan'tyoubelikeher?Youcouldhave

rejectedHunter...You'renotevenmorebeautiful

thanher,theonlydifferenceisthatyou're

alwaysonmakeuplookinglikeabarbiedollene

shedoesn'tputonalotofmake-up.

Amaya:(laughed)Iam beautiful,I'm yettoseea

womanmorebeautifulthanme....Iam beautiful



Moja,thatIknowforafact...Don'teventryto

playthatcardonme.Youcan'tbreakmyself-

esteem aboutmybeauty,rathertalkabout

somethingelseandstopcomparingmeto

Angel.I'm notcompetingagainsther,weareat

differentleaguesandourprioritiesaren'tthe

same.ShemightbebeautifulbutI'm waytoo

beautifulevenforyou,don'tevertrytobreakmy

self-esteem.Whatifshedoesn'thaveareason

tocheat....Idoubtanyonewouldcheaton

Hunter,ifweswitchedplacesshewouldcheat

onyoutooandI'dbelikeher.Iwouldn'tcheat

onHuntertabekebatangenggape?Angelcan't

cheatshehaseverything...WhatelsewouldIbe

lookingfor?

Moja:Youknowwhat....I'm done...I'm done

withthis...Ididn'tknowyoucouldbethisrude.

Amaya:StopcomparingmetoAngel,you're

hurtingme.Ifyoudon'twanttobecomparedto

Hunterdon'tcomparemetoAngel.



Moja:You'vehurtmeherenottheotherway

round..I'm startingtothinkthatmaybeitwasn't

worthittoconfrontHunterandtellAngel

everything.Ishouldhavewalkedawayfrom

everything....clearlyI'm aloneinthismarriage...

Youjustagreedtomarrymeforthesakeof

gettingmarried.

Amaya:IloveyouMojabutmakingHunterrun

outlikethatwasn'tnecessaryandhonestlyyou

turnedmeoff.Youdidn'thavetodoallthat,it

mademerealisehowmuchIhatepeoplewho

getpleasurefrom embarrassingothers.We

couldhavetalkedlikeadults.You'renotwhoI

thoughtyouare,youembarrassedmeinfront

ofourneighbourstoo.

Moja:(sighed)Ineedawalk..I'm donetryingto

fixusortryingtomakeHunterfeelwhatIfeel,

clearlyI'm theonlypersonwhoishurting..You

andHuntergotthepleasureyoubadlywanted

andAngeldoesn'tcare.Shestillloveshim and



doesn'twanttoteachhim alesson.I'llnever

talkaboutthisagain...I'm sorryfor

embarrassingyouandHunter...AndI'm sorry

forhurtingAngiebytellingherwhatHunterwas

doing.I'm goingtowork.

Heturnedaroundandwalkedoutthenhedrove

off.Amayasighedandsatdownthoughtfully...

KnowingheembarrassedHunterandnomatter

howmuchHuntertriedtogetawayfrom him

andrespectedhisspacewhilehekeptacting

likealunaticfueledherangeranditfeltlike

everywordshesaidhadtobeoutthere.Hope

wasprobablyabetterpick,hewascalmerand

morereasonable..Howcouldshehavemade

suchahorriblechoice...

AtAngel'sHouse...



LaterthatmorningAngelwalkedintotheoffice

holdingacupofteawhiletalkingtothephone.

Herhiphurtagainasshesat,shepulledback

herskirtlookingatthebruising...

Angel:Yeah,andIhadhorriblenightmares,

besidesIthinkI'm justtooscaredtobestaying

alonesinceHunterisnothomeanymore.Moja

hatesmefornotagreeingtosleepwithhim,

withHunterinprisonIfeelit'snotsafeatall..

Apula:Amme,wouldhedothat?

Angel:Hediditbefore,nowthatHunterisnot

herehemighthavetheconfidencetojustcome

knowingit'sjustmeandthechildren.

Apula:Gobataohudugahelagompieno!

Angel:IfeellikeI'm beingstalked,like

someoneiswatchingme...Yesterdaymykeys

werefoundintheparkinglotandmythings

wereonthepassengerseatyettheyareusually



inthecarcompartment..It'slikeIgotsearched,

unlessifitwasjustapettythieflookingfor

thingslikelaptops...IthinkI'm gettingparanoid.

Apula:Nnyaammayoushouldmove..

Angel:(reluctantly)Ihopeyouwon'tbetrayme

andtellanyone,butIhaveaseriousbruiseon

myhip,itwon'tgoawayandIthinkihavea

bloodclotinside..HowdoIgetridofit?

Apula:Bruiseyaeng?

Angel:MojaattackedmeyesterdaywhenI

rejectedhim,buthesaidifIreporthim I'llbein

moretroublebecauseIdon'tknowwhohis

friendsare.I'm tooscaredtosayanything

knowingImightreporttohisfriendandtheywill

takeitlightly.

Apula:Mxm,let'sgoreporthim.Theyalways

saythatbutthey'relying,noofficerwillputtheir

jobatriskforanotherirresponsibleofficer.He

islying.....Iwon'tkeepquietaboutitorelseI'm



tellingRay.Hemustbewarned.

Angel:Apulamothootogaampetsa,heknows

wheremyhouseis...

Apula:You'removingouttoday,thereareso

manyvacanthouses..Hehastobewarned.

Angel:IthinkIshouldjustmove,please

respectmywish.Itoldyouthisinconfidence.If

Mojacomesbackandattackmeitwillbeyour

fault.

Apula:Ok,Iwon'tsayanything.

Angel:Thanks,I'lltelyouafterfindingahouse.

Apula:I'llalsosearchforonethisside.Bye!

Shehungupandsighed...

Atthetuckshop...



LaterthatafternoonanSSGcarstoppedbyand

theguysjumpedoutofit.Theywalkedtowards

thetuckshopwheretheyboughtabigplasticof

mangwinya,abigplateofseswaaandsoup

thentheyputitonthetableanddipped

magwinyainbeforeeatingwhiletheychatted

loudly...

Raypulledoverandsteppedoutthenhe

approachedthem asMojaquietlyateamongst

theloudguys...

Ray:Borra!

Them:Eita!

Ray:(lookingatMoja)CanItalktoyou?

MojarecognisedRayandhisheartskipped,was

hegoingtoreporthim?Jesus!



HefollowedRaybacktothecarandofcourse

keptaseriouslook...

Ray:IknowyouattackedAngel...Iknow

everythingandItookpicturesofherinjuries

too..Letmetellyousomethingaboutme...I

don'tuseviolence,Iusemyintelligenceandyou

Rambomyfriendaregoingtoloseyourjob.Did

youknowthatthereisasurveillancecameraon

thatparkinglotkanaotodilehelaobetsa

ngwana?I'm goingtoletyougetoffwitha

warning,butifyoudaretalktoAngeloreven

lookatherIwillmakesureyoukissyourjob

goodbyeandthenIwilltellHunterwhatyoudid

toAngel.DoitallbutwhenitcomestoAngel

HunterwillkillyouandImeanitliterally....Don't

befooledbyhim runningoutofyourbedroom.

Hewillputaguntoyourheadandkillyouthen

giveyouasmartburial...trustmeonthisone.



Mojaswallowedandlookedathiscolleagues

whowereeatingandlaughing.Hecouldn't

affordawordgettingoutthereaboutwhathe

did,healreadyhadtwowarningsbeforeabout

hisuncontrollablerage.Raysteppedoverand

putthegununderneathMoja'sneckwhilethey

staredatoneanotherintensely..

Ray:Canyoufeelthat?Ihaveneverpulledthe

triggerbefore,butIwouldn'thesitateifIhadto

becausemybrother'sfamilyismyresponsibility.

Ithinkyou'remistakingoursympathyfor

stupidity.Wehavecommittedworsecrimes

beforeandyouthinkyoucanstandonourway?

IwillfuckAmayatooifyoukeepdoingthis,

don'tstartsomethingyoucan'tfinishbro.Stop

gamblingwithyourlifeman,Hunterrunningout

ofyourhousedoesn'tmeanyou'reuntouchable.

Itjustmeansyoudeservedtherespectbutnow



you'regoingtoofar..

Heputthegunbackinhissuitjacketand

grabbedhisballstightlyclenchinghisteethas

Mojalookeddownandsupportedhimself

holdingRay'sshoulderasthepainranthrough

hisveins...

Moja:(grunted)Kegoutule..

Rayreleasedhisballsandsteppedbackas

Mojabentoverholdinghiskneestryingto

recollectthatstrength....

Ray:Iknowyouthinkwearejustthievesbut...

Trynottofindouthowdangerouswecanbe.

Youwon'tlikeitbecausewewillevengetaway

withit...TouchAngelagainandseewhat



happens!Wahetellayaanong...(grabbedthe

doorpushinghim aside)Siakoo..

MojasteppedasideandRayopenedhisRanger

door.HegotinanddroveoffasMojastood

therepretendingtopresshisphonewhilein

facthewaswaitingforhisballstorecoverso

hecouldwalkproperly...

AtAngel'snewhouse....

LaterthatafternoonRayparkedthecarand

steppedoutwithhiscousinastheyuntiedthe

ropesholdingthefurnituretogether..

MeanwhileAngelsmiledwalkingaroundthe

newhousecarryingthebaby.ApulaandKelone

walkedbehindherlookingaround..



Kelone:Ilovethis,it'sbigandspacious,the

baby'swalkercanjustrollinhere.

Apula:Ilovethatthesecurityistighttoo..

Angel:IwishHunterwashere...

Shesighedsadlyandtheladieshuggedher...

Apula:Verysoonhewillbehere...

Kelone:Inthemeantimeyouhavetomakethis

housealittlebitfun....

Angel:(smiled)Yes....Let'sdothis....Letme

putNobledownandgivethishouseanew

look...

Sheputthebabydownandeveryonegotbusy

helpinghertosetupthehouse...
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Attherestaurant...

Freddiewalkedovertoatableofthreewhite

guyswhosmiledathim asheplacedtheir



beersdown...

Man:ThanksFreddie,youknowifitwasn'tfor

youIwouldn'tbecominghere.

Freddie:Thankyou,Ialwayslookforwardto

yourtipsaswell,butit'sunfortunatethisismy

lastweek.I'llbeafulltimestudent.

Man:(smiled)Really?Congratulationsonyour

academics...Sofriend...Doyouevenknowmy

name?

Freddie:(laughed)No,Ijustcallyouwhiteguy

whotipsalot.

Man:(laughed)MynameisOwen.

Freddie:NicetomeetyouOwen.

Owen:DoyoulikePlayStationormovies?

Freddie:Both.

Owen:CanIvisitoryou'dliketovisit?



Freddie:Youcanvisitme.

Owen:Thisweekend?

Freddie:Yeah.

Owen:Great...

Freddiegotthepaymentandwalkedaway

smiling...

AtDudu'smother's...

Themovingtruckloadedherfurnitureand

droveoffwhileDudupickedthebroom and

begansweeping.Hermotherwalkedover....

Her:(smiled)WhydoIfeelsadwhenIshould

behappythatyou'refinallyatertiarystudent

andyou'refinanciallyfreeenoughtopayyour



ownrent?

Dudu:(laughed)Thecookisalsogone...

Her:(laughed)That'sthesaddestpart,whenis

Davidcoming?

Dudu:(laughed)Nextweek...Alongdistance

relationshipistorturing,Imisshim mostofthe

timebutknowingIwon'tbewithhim forawhile

reallybreaksmyheart.

Her:Justbepatient,goodrelationshipsface

challenges,distanceisyourchallengedon'tlet

itcontrolyou...

Dudu:Iwon'tletitcontrolmebutIfeellikemy

relationshipwithDavidisstagnantbecauseof

distance.Idon'tknowDavidthatdeepbecause

Idon'tgettoseehim whenheisstressedor

happy,visitationsarenotenough...Fora

relationshiptogrowpeoplemustspendtime

together.

Her:Iunderstandyourworriesandyou'reright,



relationshiptsadistancegankeennatsonebut

afewsurviveprovidedthepeopleare

determined.

Dudu:MamakanaIwanttohavechildrenand

haveafamily.Iam atthatagewhereIwant

somethingstable..Myagematesaremarried

andsomehavechildren.Whenyouhave

nothingnkareyou'realoserhelaespecially

peoplelikemewhoweren'tgoodgirlsbackat

school,it'slikekarma.DoyouknowthatZambo

boyismarried?Theoneyouusedtowarnme

about?IfeelsodumblikeIwastedmyyouth.

Her:Everythingthathappenstousisalearning

curve,don'tbeatyourselfup.Dustyourselfup

andkeepongoing.Lifeisnotarace,whenthey

getmarriedandhavechildrenbehappyfor

them,don'twonderwhenyou'llbenext...Your

turnwillcome...Lookatyounow,goingto

tertiary,whowouldhavethought?(smiled)Can

youimagineI'm evendreamingaboutyour



graduationday...Ican'twait!IthinkI'm goingto

cry...You'vemademesoproudandI'm glad

you'renowaresponsibleyoungwoman.Idon't

knowrelationshipwisebutsofarsogood..You

usedtodropeverythingforaguyandfollowa

manaroundbutI'm gladyou'redatingDavid

andyouhaven'tmovedinwithhim ordropped

outofschool..Wearegrowing...

ShehuggedDuduwhosmiledemotionallyas

shehuggedhermotherback...

Dudu:Ihavetogoandpackmythings.

Her:Byemygirl,I'llcomeseeyourhouse

tomorrow.

Dudu:Bye

Minuteslatershewalkedoutoftheyarddialing



Amaya...

Amaya:Hello?

Dudu:Hey,Ithoughtyou'llpickmeup..What

happened?

Amaya:Oh,sorry..IforgotIhadasessionwith

Moja.Akereweareworkingthingsout.Today

weweretalkingaboutababy.

Dudu:Wowcongratulations!

Amaya:I'm notpregnant,hewantsababybutI

feellikeIstillwanttoenjoymyyouthforabout

5yearsbeforeIcanhaveachild.

Dudu:5yearsorfivemonths?Amaya!

Amaya:(shoutedonthebackground)Hopecan

youpassbyandpickDuduforme?Ee...Ngng..

Ok..Shap!(normalvoice)Hopewasjustleaving,

hewillpassbyandpickyourthings.Hehasa

vanwithhim.



Dudu:Ok..Themmadomakeababy,nna

waitseifIweremarried,withastableworking

I'dhaveababy.Ican'twaittofindoutwhatkind

ofbabyI'dhave...

Amaya:Idon'twantababysosoon..

Dudu:ButyouwantedtokeepHunter'sbaby?

Amaya:Iwasachild.

Dudu:Yousuregrewupfast,it'sonlybeenwhat

2years?

Amaya:Duduthemmafosek(theylaughed)But

onaseriousnoteIwanttoenjoymyyouth.I'm

abouttogetpromotedatworkandIreallywant

toseewheremyjobwilltakeme.Thereistalk

aboutascholarshipoverseas.I'm aimingfora

PhD.

Dudu:DidyoudiscussthatwithMoja?

Amaya:I'm afraidtotellanyonebecausethey

willthinkI'm notmarriagematerial.Wejustgot



marriedandpeopleareonmycaseabouta

childyetIwanttowork.It'snotlikeMojamakes

alotofmoney.IpaymostofourbillsandI

don'tthinkit'sfairthathedemandsachild

whenhisfinancesaren'tthatgood.Iknowit's

oursituationbutIneedtime,heneedstimetoo

togetoutofdebts.

Dudu:Oh...Heycommunicatewithhim though,

don'tyouthink?Idon'tknowhowtoadvisea

marriedpersonbutIthinkbeinghonestwillhelp.

Amaya:SometimesIwonderifIsettledtoo

quick...

Dudu:Meaning?

Amaya:Istillwanttotravelandseetheworld.I

enjoyedthehoneymoonandIwantmoreofthat.

I'm yettorecoverfrom thosecostsbutIwant

more..IwanttoseeAmerica,Iwanttogotothe

UK,Paris,ChinaandalltheseplacesIseein

movies..Havingchildrenisthelastthingonmy



agenda.

Dudu:Pleasetellhim sohecanstophoping.He

isstillhurtingfrom thatcheating,helostalotof

weightalready..

Amaya:Ok.

Theycontinuedchattingforawhileasshe

walkedalongtheroaddirtroad.Minuteslater

DudusteppedofftheroadasHopedroveover

andintentionallydroveherway.Shesmiledand

stopped,thenhesmiledandleanedback..

Shegotinthecarandclosedthedoorstill

talkingtothephone,thenhehandedhertwo

paperbagsoffastfoods..

Dudu:Ok,Hopeishere.Wewilltalklater.

Amaya:Bye!



ShehungupandlookedatHope,theireyesmet

forlikeasecondthentheybothturnedtothe

food.Thiswasausualthing,whentheireyes

mettheyquicklybrokethecord..

Hope:(clearedhisthroat)Iboughttwo,the

otherischilliandtheotherismild,chillicomes

withaburger.

Dudu:I'lltakemildandgetyourburger.

Hope:Cool.

Hedroveintotheroadasshebeganeating..

Hope:HowisDavid?

Dudu:Heisfine.

Hope:StillinGabs?



Dudu:Yeap,whataboutyou?Anyladyfriend?

Hope:(sighed)Idon'tknowifIworkalotorI

don'tsocialiseenough.It'shardtomeetpeople.

Dudu:(laughed)Iunderstand...

Minuteslaterheparkedinfrontofherhouse..

Dudu:Ijustmovedin,I'm goingtounpack.

Hope:CanIhelp?Iam free,besidesmyhouse

isboring.

Dudu:Ok,comein.

Theywalkedinandchattedwhileeatingthen

theyplayedmusicandpushedthefurniture

arounduntilthehousewasingoodshape.The

moretimetheyspentarguingaboutthesetup,

themorerelaxedtheygotandtheloudertheir



laughs.

LaterontheysatbythecouchandwatchedTV

withahugedistancebetweenthem..

Hopesighedlookingatthescreen,hewasn't

reallyenjoyingthemoviebutknowinghewasin

Dudu'shousewasenough.Hewouldprobably

neverhavetheconfidencetotellherespecially

withDavidinthepicture.Itseemedeverytimea

femalecaughthiseyeanothermanalreadybeat

him toitbuthewasgoingtowaitaroundfor

Davidtomessup,afriendzonewouldprobably

behisbestbetandhewasdoinggood...

Dudu:(yawning)Thismovieisslow..Caniput

action?

Hope:No,letmegiveyoutimetorest.Besides



youhaveschooltomorrow

Dudu:Right..

Shewalkedhim tothecarandtheyawkwardly

stoodbythecarunderthefullmoonlight.

Hope:Goodnight

Hesteppedoverandhuggedhersoftlykeeping

hishandsuphershoulders,hehadtokeepitas

innocentaspossible..

Dudu:(smiled)Goodnight..

Shehassuchauniquesmileandhecaught

himselfstaringinhereyesmakinghershy

enoughtolookawayandputherhandonher



neck..

Dudu:(softly)Bye

Hope:Bye,getbackinside..

Shegotbackinthehouseandlockedthedoor

thenhedroveoffsmiling,hejusthadamoment

withDudu.Afterstrugglingforsolongtocatch

heraloneandavisitfellrightonhislap...And

shewassweettoo.…Davidfuckitup,doit

please...

AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthateveningAngellaidthechildrendown

andheadedtothelivingroom whereOnana

wassittingonthecouchwatchingamovie.

Angel'sphonerangandsheansweredwalking



inthekitchen..

Angel:Hello?

Christina:Hey,isshesleeping?

Angel:(laughed)No,waitseIneverthought

Onanawouldremembermewaitse,othotsea

mpotsakankukuagwegotewammagweLona

Christina:(laughed)Idon'tknowhowtoexplain

ittoher

Angel:Whoisherfather?(laughed)

MogadikanetheontimadatakanaOnanaismy

daughtermogirlwaitse.Kejaakaobonaa

ntemogilekommolongabeanngaparela..

Christina:(laughed)HeelaAngie,ialmostsaw

adaylightghost!Hehehekanaidon'tknow

Onana'sfather,itwasaguyimetattheclub,it

wasaquickieandididn'tknowhisname.He

boughtmeaplateoffoodkomamchechos



nnyaarebitsanabaeforthatmomentand

fuckedintheclub.Abekedojaguykanteo

togetsengwana,ihonestlyalwaysthoughtke

wagaLona.

Angel:(laughed)AbeLonaareng?

Christina:Hehatedmeforawhilebutthenhe

startedmissingOnanasothey'restillclosebut

hisrichgirlfrienddoesn'tknowthatLonastill

supportsOnana,shedidtheDNAtestandtold

him tostop.Guyisalreadyconnectedtothe

babysohesupportsherinsecret

Angel:(laughed)Lizzywillkillyou,iheardsheis

marriedandrich

Christina:(laughedandloweredhervoice)

That'swhyidon'twantthesecretout,Lizzyis

mymaster...IwishsheknewLonajustloves

OnanaandI'm donewithhim,ifonlysheknew

therewasyouandweneverfoughtbutthisone

mmadoesn'tlikeme,gatwekebitch



Angel:Tsenawenabitch

TheylaughedloudlyasAngelcleanedupthe

kitchenwhilehavingpeanutsandraisins...

Christina:BythewayiaskedLonatopickher

upforme.I'm anursingmother

Angel:Ohirememberthat..Howisthebaby?

Christina:Sheisfine,babydaddyyatengmma

enthadile,nnakebati.Mogadikanethempha

advicemma..

Acarstoppedoutsideastheylaughed,Angel

movedthecurtainslookingoutasLonawalked

towardsthedoor,sheunlockedthedoorand

continuedtalkingtothephone.



LonawalkedinthehouseandOnanagasped

runningovertohim,helaughedandpickedher

upastheylaughedthenheslidoutalollipop

outofhispocketandgaveher..

Lona:Howareyou?

Onana:I'm fine..

Lona:Christinaaskedmetopickher,didshe

comewithanything?

Angel:(onthephone)heishere...Ok,bye...(she

hungup)Haveaseat,I'llgogethertoyin

Micah'sroom.

Lona:HeyHunterisstillbehindbarsakere?

Angel:(laughed)Ee,why?

Lona:(laughed)Akebatedrama

Angel:(laughed)Aorra...Letmeputher



leftoversinalunchbox.

LonasmiledandtouchedOnana'shairasshe

laidherheadonLona'slapplayingwithhis

phonewhileAngelputthefoodinthelunchbox.

Therewasaknockonthedoor..

Lona:Someoneisknocking

Angel:BulahooOnana..

Onanarantothedoorandopened,Hunter's

parentswalkedinandlaideyesonLonaandthe

unfamiliarlittlegirl.Angelslowlywalkedoutof

thekitchenandlockedeyeswithherin-laws..

MmagweHunter:Iwantedtoparkmycarhere



sincerragweHunterandiaregoingtothefarm.

Wedon'twantthebatteryandradiotogo

missingagain.

Hunter'sfatherglaredatLonaandbackat

Angelwithoutawordbuthiseyes...sheknew

thoseeyes..TheylookedexactlylikeHunter's

whenheisabouttogetangry.

RragweHunter:(deepvoice)Wherearemy

grandsons?

Angel:(shakyvoice)They'resleeping..

Outoflossofwordshelookedatherfora

minute,itwashardtobelieve...Hewouldn't

havebelieveditifsomeonewastellinghim and

partofhim wantedtosendLonaoutwithakick

ontheass,thiswashisson'sfamily.Thisis



whatkepthim goingthroughtheharddaysin

prisonandthismanwasbackagain.Heturned

andwalkedoutwithoutaword..

Angelslowlygotthekeys,MmagweHunter

lookedatLonaagainindisbeliefandwalkedout,

Angelsighedandrubbedherhead..

Angel:Ithinkyoushouldgo..

Lona:Definitely,thatlookedsowrong.I'm sorry

Angel:It'sok...ByeOnana

Onana:Bye

LonawalkedoutastheZimona'ssecondcar

disappearedinthenight,heputhisdaughterin

thecaranddroveoffthenshelockedthedoor

andcoveredherface...



*

*

*

Justareminder,ifyoudon'tlikethesponsor's

pageassumingotherswilllikewedon'tmeet

thetargetontimebecauseeveryoneis

assumingwearetoomanyandotherswilllike,

therewillnotbeanybonusesifwefailtoreach

thetarget.

*

Runaway

#71

AtMoja'sHouse...

ThenextmorningAmayaironedherclothesand

laidthem downonthecouch,thenshe



switched theironoffandwenttodoher

makeup.

Mojawalkedoutofthebedroom holdinghis

uniform andsatonthecouchironingonthe

table.Oncefinished,hewenttogetdressed

thenhemadebreakfastforthebothofthem

andputitonthetable.

Minuteslaterheknockedonthebathroom

whereAmayawaslookingatherselfonthe

mirror..

Moja:Hey,comehavebreakfast.

Amaya:I'm nothungry,andIhaveabreakfast

subscriptionlecookiecompany.Theybringme

cappuccinoandsconesforbreakfast.

Moja:(smiled)Ifriedeggs..Plusthereisyour



favouritebacon.

Amaya:(fixinghereyelasheswithmascara)I'm

good..

Moja:Alright..

Mojawentbackandtriedeating,buthecould

onlytaketwobites.Hethoughtcounselling

wouldchangethingsbuthecouldn'tshakethe

feelingthatitwasn'tworking.

Amayawalkedbyholdingherhandbagandcar

keys.Mojastooduplookingatherasshe

reachedforthedoorin8inchpencilheels.

Moja:Canwetalk?

Amaya:(lookedatherwristwatch)Atthistime?

I'm late.



Moja:Lastnightyousaidyouwanttosleepwe

willtalkinthemorning.

Amaya:(sighed)Ok,talk.

Moja:Imissyou.

Amaya:I'm righthere.

Moja:Whycan'tthingsgobacktonormal?I

forgaveyouforwhathappened,I'm nottalking

aboutitandIjustwantustobeafamily.Can't

wemovepastthis,Igetthatyougottempted.I

acceptthatbutcan'twegetpastthat?I'm really

sorryforthedramaIcaused.IfIhadknownthat

thisishowthingswouldbeIwouldn'thavesaid

anythingtoHunter.Can'twemoveon?Ican't

breathewithallthistensioninthehouse...Ilove

you.

Amaya:Idon'twanttohaveachild,Iwanttogo

toschool.MybiggestgoalinlifeisaPhDandit

willtakesacrifices.Ihavetogothroughall

sortsofstagestogetitanditwilltakeyears.I



can'tsacrificethisandIwanttobefinancially

stable.

Moja:Wearefinanciallystable,don'tmake

excuseswithourfinances.Evenifyouweren't

workingI'dbeabletosupportyouandthatchild.

Amaya:Youdon'thavemoneyMoja,youhave

debts.

Moja:I'm payingoneloan,mynetsalaryisalot

plusIgetclaimsforovertime.Maybeifyou

actuallytookyourtimeandlookedatmybank

statementsyouwouldn'thavesuchabad

impressionaboutme.

Amaya:Maybeinyourgroupoffriendsyou're

richbuttherearemenouttherewithserious

moneyintheirbankaccounts.Ifwearestill

paying50-50forourtripsthenwearenotyet

there..Amanissupposedtopay..

Moja:Ididn'taskyoutocontributeonthat

honeymoon,youpaidbecauseyoustarted



addingcountriesIdidn'tplanfor.Youcouldn't

justappreciatethegift,youhadtoimproveit.

Amaya:I'm late,theselongspeechesaregoing

togetmelate.Maybeifyouweren'tthinking

violenceallthetimeyou'dmakemoremoney..

Ormaybeyougetpaidforbeingviolent.I

shouldhavepickedyourbrother...Bye!

Mojafrownedandfollowedheroutsideasshe

gotinthecar.

Moja:Whatdoyoumeanyoushouldhave

pickedmybrother?

Amaya:ImeanGodshouldhavegivenmeHope,

notyou.You'retooviolentformyliking!

Moja:I'veneverlaidahandonyou!

Amaya:Youalmostbrokemyfootandyou

attackedamanandinvitedthewhole



neighbourhoodintoourproblems.StepbackI'm

reversing.

Hemovedbacklookingatherasshedrove

off....

Attheroad..

OnthesamemorningHopeglancedathis

watchanddroveslowlyapproachingthestop

Duduwouldhavetouse.Hewasn'tsureifshe

hadalreadytakenataxiorifshewasstill

walkingfrom home...

Waitingwouldbetooobvious,sowouldbe

calling,buthehadtoseeheragain.Hestopped

atthetaxistopthenhesawherapproaching

from adistance.Think!Quick!



Hesteppedoutofthecarandre-closedthe

bootasDuduapproachedthenhegotinthecar

likehehadn'tseenher.Duduranoverwaving.

Dudu:Hi!Hope!

Heinnocentlystoppedandsmiledasshe

hoppedintothecarpanting..

Hope:(smiled)Hi,Ididn'tseeyou.

Dudu:(laughed)Inoticedthat...Thanksforthe

ride

Hope:Sure...Ididn'tknowyoucatchataxihere,

Icanjustpassbyyourhouseandpickyouup

everyday.ThereisnoneedtopaybecauseI

usethisroutealready.



Dudu:Ididn'tthinkyou'dusethisroute

becauseit'sthefurthestfrom yourplace.

Hope:Ilovethisonebecauseitdoesn'thavea

lotoftrafficanditdoesn'thavepotholeseither.

Dudu:Ok,thanks...AndI'lltakethatdealyago

phikiwa..

Hope:What'syourplanfortheweekend?

Dudu:CuddlingwithDavid..

Hope:(ouch!)That'sgood...Doyoulovehim?

Dudu:(laughed)Alot..Heistheonlymanwho

haseyesformeonly.Wehavealongdistance

problem butI'm gladIfoundlove,hopefullyone

daywewillstaytogether.

Hope:I'veseenhim acoupleoftimes,heisa

coolguy.Heiseasytogetalongwith.

Dudu:That'swhatIlikeabouthim..



Goodashewas,itwouldbeniceifhefucked

up..Whateverthecasehewasgoingtowait.It

soundedlikethingswereperfect,surelyhehad

towaitforalongtimebuthewouldbepatient.

Dudusighedlookingatthetraffic,itfeltgoodto

knowshewouldbeabletosavehercoins.To

herthisplatonicrelationshipwasexactlywhat

sheneeded...PityAmayadidn'tpickhim,

besidesbeinghandsomehewastrulya

gentleman.Talkaboutjudgingabookbyits

cover...

Dudu:BythewayI'm planningtosurpriseDavid

withapresent,Idon'twanttobuyawatchor

cologneoratie,thosearetoocommon.Can

youadvicemeonthat?Ineedaman'spointof

view.

Hope:Thatnewcarishisright?Megwheelsare



aguy'sbestfriend.

Dudu:(laughed)Heela,notexpensivethings..

I'm astudent!

Hope:(laughed)Ketagotaletsa,I'llpickyouup

laterthenwecanfindhim something.

Dudu:SoMegwheelskebokae?

Hope:Wewillsee...You'llgetthemost

affordableones...

Dudu:Ok..

Wow,ok...Hewaslikeabrothersheneverhad.

Peoplewithbrothersormalebestiesmustbe

enjoyingthemselves,Hopewasforkeeps!

AtZimona'sHouse...

OnthesamemorningZimonasatontheedge



ofthebedworriedlyrestinghisheadonhis

hand...

Zimona:Hunterisgoingtobreakdown,sheis

provokingmysonthenextthinghewillbe

calledtrash!

MmaZimona:Maybeshecan'twaitforhim

anymore.It'stheirbusiness,shehaseveryright

tomoveon.Ithinkweshouldstayoutofher

businessandfocusonourgrandchildren.

Zimona:No,that'smyson'swife.MaybeI

shouldhaveatalkwiththisLonaguy,isn'the

thesamepersonwhowascryingforpeopleto

respectthefactthathepaidmagadi?What'she

doingnow?

MmaZimona:Stayoutofit,youcan'tfight

Hunter'sbattles.Besides,ifAngelwantsto

cheatnoonecanstopher.It'stheirproblem,

let'sstayoutofit.



Zimona:Howcanyoubesocalm?Ithoughtyou

likedAngel?

MmaZimona:Iam calm becauseAngel's

privatelifeisnotmybusiness,I'm thechildren's

grandmother.Ifshedecidesmysonisn'tgood

enoughforherthereisnothingIcandoabout

that.I'm theonewhofailedtoraisea

responsibleman,nowwedon'tevenknowhow

longHunterwillbetherefor...

Acarstoppedoutsidethenshegotupandput

onherrobeheadingout.ShemetAngelatthe

doorstepandgotthebabyandthebag..

Angel:(stammered)Lonawasjustcollecting

hisdaughter,shehadvisitedme.

MmaZimona:It'sgoodtoknowyou'restill

takingcareofyourex'sdaughter.Goodforyou!



Shewalkedbackinthehouseandclosedthe

doorthenAngelgotinthecaranddroveoff.

AtAngel'soffice...

LaterthatmorningAngelsteppedoutofthecar

andcatwalkedtowardsthebuildingin4inch

highheels.Shefinishedapackofpeanutsand

raisinsandthrewthesachetinthebinbefore

walkingintothereceptionarea.

Sheshovedanotherpackofpeanutsinsideher

blazerpocket.Shecleanedhermouthand

shookherweightlossshakeandtookasip.She

wasslowlygainingherconfidencebecauseher

bodywasnowgettingbacktoshape.



Receptionist:TsenawenaMrsHunter!Kare

ibileyou'relosingweight,kantetheseshakes

diaberekajaana!

Angelturnedaroundsmilinglookingather

body...

Angel:Amme?Mathatamokhambantseke

mokhamba....MmeI'm trying...IexerciseandI

limitmyfoodintake,youcan'tburnthefatsand

stillputthem backinakere.Ithinkthereason

peopledon'tloseweightisbecausetheyeata

lotofjunkfoodevenafterexercising...My

motherandmymotherinlawkeepsayingas

longasI'm breastfeedingIshouldforgetabout

weightlossinthefirstyearbutI'llprovethem

wrong.

Receptionist:Youlookgoodmma,youare

glowing...



Angel:Thanks...

Shewalkedintotheofficeasherphonerang.

Herstomachrumbledandtherewasafunny

movement,theseshakesbeengettingher

bloated.ThankGodshedidn'tsharetheoffice

withanyone!Sherelaxedherspintermuscle

andletoutthattoxicgas.

Itsmelledsobadshefrownedandgrabbeda

filefanningherface.Kgaa!Sheopenedthe

windowsandstoodtheretalkingtothephone...

Angel:Hello?

Ray:Hi..Howareyou?

Angel:I'm good

Ray:Iwastalkingtotheoldmanandhe

mentionedseeingLonaatyourhouse,isthat



true?

Angel:Rayit'snotwhatitlookslike,Onana

visitedme...Sheandhermothersawmeatthe

mallthenshecriedformeankganella.Ka

ithobogaketaleenesosheplayedwithMicah

untillate.Themotherwassupposedtogether

butthenshemusthaveaskedLonabecausehe

cametocollecther.

Ray:Let'ssayRegiehasadaughter,whoisn't

Hunter'schild...WouldyoubeOKtofindRegie

inHunter'shouselateatnight?

Angel:IknowhowitlooksbutyouknowIlove

yourbrother,Iwouldneverdothatespecially

whenheisgoingthroughalot.

Ray:Ifyouchangeyourmindandwanttogive

uptellHunterbeforeyoudoanythingdrastic

becausehewon'trespondwell.Youareallhe

talksaboutinprison,don'tdothat.

Angel:RayHunteristhecheaterinthis



relationshipnotme.Iwouldn'tevendream of

cheating.Whydon'tyoubelieveme?You're

hurtingmyfeelingsbecausethat'snotwhat'sin

myheart.

Ray:Stayawayfrom Lona,hestillwantsyou

andhewilluseeveryopportunitytowinyou

back.Idon'tunderstandpeoplewhobefriend

exes,that'sjustwrong.

Angel:Ok,Iwaswrong.Hewon'tevercometo

myhouse.

Ray:Hunter'slawyerwillbeforwardinganother

bailplea,hopefullyhewillbesuccessfulthis

timearound.Heisgettingoutverysoon.

Otherwiseareyouok?Aretheboysok?

Angel:Yes,wearefine.

Ray:Letmeknowifyouneedanything.

Angel:Ok,bye.



Shehungupasshepassedgasagain,thistime

withoutwarning.Gosh!Itsoundedlikeacat...

Shesatdownhopingitwouldn'tsmellbutyoh!

Shepickedthefileagainandfannedherself....

Angel:(whispered)Phew!

Shepickedtheairconremoteandswitchedit

on,maybeitwouldhelp.Shethentookouther

perfumeandsprayedaroundsotheoffice

wouldn'tsmelllikepoop,thenshesatdownand

crossedherlegstakingoutherpeanutsand

raisinsfrom theblazer.Shethrewahandfulin

hermouththensheputthepackonthetable

andtextedherfriend....

Angel:FamilyyaboZimonayotheyaboulela

batho,they'reguardingmelikeahawk.



Kelly:IssueyaLona?

Angel:Yes,I'm goingtoseeHunterthis

afternoon.Ihopehehasn'theardanythingsoI

canbethefirstpersontotellhim beforethey

corrupthismind.Babatagotagompolaisa

mothoarekenekejola!

Kelly:Butifyoulookatitfrom theirpovit

makessense,juststayawayfrom Lona.Hunter

willnotbehappyaboutit.Heshouldn'thear

thingslikethatwhenheislockedup.

Angel:True...Whenarewestartinggym?My

bodyisfinallyshapingup,I'm losingweightand

I'm addictedtoworkouts.

Kelly:Weshouldstartrunning,that'stheoneI

want...

Angel:Thisafternoonee

Kelly:Bythewaywhatdidyourfathersayabout

youleavingyourjob?



Angel:Hedidn'tlikeit,nobodyishappyaboutit

becausetheydon'tunderstandwhyI'm doingit,

butit'sformyfamily.

Kelly:Idon'tunderstandeither.

Angel:(laughedtyping)Noonewillunderstand

butit'ssomethingthatIhavetodoformy

family.Iwanttorunabusiness,Ihavealready

savedenough.

Kelly:Whatbusiness?

Angel:Iwanttobuystockandsellfoodatthe

farms.Icouldwinatenderforsupplyingfoodto

OVC.

Kelly:Youdon'tevenlikebusinesses?

Angel:Yeahbutifitgivesmetimewithmykids

thenI'lldoit.

Kelly:LolIcan'timagineyoudoingbusiness,

wondersshallneverend!

Angel:I'm goingtomakemillions,justwatch



me.

Kelly:Oklove,seeyoulater.

Angel:Later!

Sheputherphonedownandcontinuedworking

foracoupleofhours.HRknockedonthedoor

andwalkedinwithherletter...

HR:Hey,Icametogiveyouthis.

Angel:(smiled)Thanks...

HR:Wewantedtodoalittlesomethingforyou

tosayfarewell,butIheardNeosayingyoudon't

wantanything.

Angel:Yeah,nopartiesoranything..Acardor

somethingsimplewilldo.

HR:Alright...I'm goingtomissyou,Iactually

thoughtyou'llchangeyourmindonthethird



monthbutuh.

Angel:.(laughed)Sorry.

HR:Bye

Angel:Um...Wait,willyougotothetuckshop?

HR:Latertobuybreadfortea..

Angeltookoutcoinsandhandedher..

Angel:Bringme-

HR:(laughed)Peanutsandraisins

Angel:(laughed)Thanks...

ShewalkedoutthenAngelsatdownand

continuedworking...

AtPrison...



LaterthatafternoonAngelhandedineverything

shehadbroughtforHunterandwalkedinside...

ShewaitedbythechairasHunterwalkedover

inhisorangeuniform.Hesmiledfrom a

distanceasheapproachedandhissmilegot

herblushing...Shefeltguiltyforthefeelingshe

gotseeinghim inthatorangejumpsuit.…He

waswearinghisownvestunderneaththe

jumpsuitandhehadtiedthetoppartaroundhis

waist,thewaistthatmovedwhenhegavean

orgasm...Hisvestwasstickingtohisbodyand

hisbiceptatswereoutthere...Forsomereason

watchinghim walkoverarousedher.

Heleanedoverandstoleakissbeforesitting

downandlookinginhereyes...



Hunter:HeyMrsHunter..Youaremoreand

morebeautifuleachtimeIseeyou..

HeleanedoverandFrenchkissedher.She

remainedsittedknowingtheyweren'tallowed

totouch,butforsomereasonthisguardjust

stoodbymindinghisbusiness.Hunterkissed

herbreathingheavilyanddesperatelybefore

sittingbackandtakingadeepbreath...

Hunter:Howaremyboys?

Angel:They'reOK..Imissyou

Hunter:(smiled)I'llbeincourttomorrowI'm

suretheywillgrantmebail,thepricemightbe

toohighthough.MaraifitisRaywilltakecare

ofit...

Angel:DoyourememberOnana?

Hunter:No,whoisthat?



Angel:ThegirlLonathoughtwashis?Imether

andthemom atthemall,shecriedformeandI

wenthomewithher.Lateronhermothersent

Lonatopickherupandthat'swhenyour

parentswalkedin.Ithinktheygotthewrong

impressionaboutthewholething.

Hunter:SoyouwerewithLonainourhouse?

Angel:Nothinghappened.

Hunter:WasimololaakereAngie?

Angel:Nothinghappened,I'm tellingyouthe

truth.

Hunter:(angrily)Heshouldn'thavebeentherein

thefirstplace!

Angel:I'm sorry.

Hunter:(sighed)Itdoesn'tmatteranyways,I'm

lockedupinhereandyou'reoutthere.Onlyyou

knowwhathappenedordidn'thappen,allI

knowisIwouldn'tbringmyexintoourhouse.



Angel:Yetyoucangotoherhouseandfuckher

threetimesonherhusband'sbed?

Hunter:Soyou'redoingthesame?

Angel:BabeI'm notcheating,Iwouldn'tdothat

toyou.

Hesighedandrubbedhisfacewithbothhands,

hecouldonlyimaginewhatwentdowninthat

house.Healwayslookedforwardtothatfirst

sexexperienceafterhavingababybecauseit

feltsodamngood!Hecouldonlyimagineif

someoneelsehadtappedonthat...

Angel:I'm sorry,butnothinghappenedI

promise...

Hesighedandlookedinhereyesthenhestood

up...



Hunter:IfyoucheatonmeIwillputagunon

yourpussyandshootitbeforeputtingitonyour

head.IloveyoubutIwillkillyouifyouever

cheatonme...

Heturnedaroundandwalkedaway....

AWEEKLATER....

*

*

*

*

.
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Atwork....

Mojawalkedintohissupervisor'sofficeandsat

down.Hestillwasn'tsurehowtostart,buthe

couldfeelhisstrengthandwilltolivethinning

off...

Supervisor:Howareyou?

Moja:I'm good...

Heleanedforwardpinninghiselbowsonhis

kneesandrestedhisfaceonhishandsfora

whilethenhesighed.Aheavysighcarryingpain

heardfrom acrosstheroom...



Moja:Bosskekopagonnakolapeng

malatsinyana.I'vebeenhavingproblemsbutI

thinkIneedtimeoff,I'm notfitenoughtowork.

Supervisor:What'sgoingon?

Moja:It'salongstory...

Hesighedandleanedbacklookingdown

avoidingeyecontact.

Moja:Kenalemathatalemosadikolwapeng,

kepalelwakegohola.I'vetriedeverything....I

triedcounselling,reasoning,apologisingand...

NowIdon'tknow.Thesadpartisthatgetting

outofthismarriageisnotanoption.Iloveher

toomuch...

Supervisor:Whathappened?I'm amarriedman

too,IthinkIcantryandunderstandifyouletme

inonit



Mojapausedforaminutelookingatthecorner

oftheoffice.AnimageofHunterfucking

Amayacameback,itwasn'teventhewayhe

wasdoingitbutthewayshewasmoaning.

Thinkingaboutithecouldliterallyhearher

moaning...Tearsfilledhiseyesandhislips

trembledthenheturnedlookingathis

supervisorwithhiseyeballsfloatingontears..

Hetriedtoexplainthisimagebutwords

couldn'tcomeout.Hefrownedandputhis

handsoverhisfacesilentlycrying...

Moja:Ilovemywife!

Supervisor:Iknowyoudo.

Moja:(shakyvoice)Thismandestroyedmy

family...Theimageofhim havingsexwithmy



wifeisstuckinmyhead...Hedestroyedmy

marriageandIwillneverunderstandhowhe

thoughtwhathewasdoingwasright...Jowdo

youcomeintoanotherman'shouse,bedroom

andbedtodothattohiswife?Andthewayhe

gotitwassoeasy.Hetoldherhewasgoingto

fuckher,andtoldhertotellhim whenI'm gone,

justlikethat!Aseasyasthatmmennake

duetsemagadikephuthabathokerekeanyala.

Allthestuntsandthegunposesmycolleagues

didatthewedding,ourweddinggoingviral,I

thought...IthoughtIdideverythingright...The

honeymoonwasperfect...Beforeallofthismy

wifeactuallywantedachild,Irememberus

talkingaboutitjustbeforethewedding...She

evenstoppedtakingherinjectionbecausewe

wantedababy,shewashappy...Nowsheis

different.SheisnotthathumblegirlIknow.

WhathurtsmethemostisthatIcan'thurtthis

guyback.EverythingthatItriedfailedandheis

stillouttheresleepingpeacefullywhenIcan't



evenputfooddownmythroat..Shespeaks

highlyofhim..

Supervisor:Iunderstandwhatyou'regoing

through.Idon'tthinkyouneedtogoto

counsellingwithheratthispoint,notwhenshe

isstillprideful.Youneedcounsellingforyour

ownsanity,whatyousawcanmakeyoukill

yourselfifyoudon'tgethelp.

Moja:That'sexactlywhatIthinkofonmost

daysbecauseshebreaksmyspiritandmakes

mefeellikeI'm lessofaman.Shecompares

metothisguywhodoesn'tevenworkforhis

money.

Supervisor:I'llhelpyou,there'ssomeoneI

know.Itwillbegoodtobeoutoftheoffice

whilereceivinghelpandI'm happyyoucameto

me.Alotofourofficersjustgettheirgunsand

goshootpeoplethenkillthemselves.Thanks



forbeingbraveenoughtorealiseyouneedhelp.

Moja:Thanks..

Mojaleanedbackandsighed....

Atschool....

Hopeparkedthecarandwaitedatthestop.A

fewminuteslaterDuduwalkedoutofthe

schoolgatewithabackpackhangingonher

back.Sheopenedanumbrellaandanswered

herphonewithheadphoneson...

Dudu:Hello?

Hope:Hey,I'm waitingforyouatthe

stop(lookingatheronthemirror)Canyousee

me?



Dudu:(smiledandwaved)Hahahayeah.

Hope:Cool.

Shehungupandhurriedoverasheanxious

waitedinthecar.Heskippedthehousemixand

stoppedattheMichaelBoltonsongs...

Duduopenedthedoorandgotin,thenshe

closedthedoorandsmiledlookingathim.He

smiledbacklookingrightinhereyesthenhe

reachedinthebackandputawrappedboxon

herlap..

Dudu:What'sthis?

Hope:(smiled)Um...Just...Bestfriendthank

yougift?

Dudu:(smiledshakingitonherear)I'm your

bestfriend?



ShetoretheboxandsmiledlookingataDSTV

decoder...

Dudu:OhmyGodHope!Why?

Hope:(laughed)Becauseyouwerestressedout

thatfreetoairwasn'tonthewholedayandyou

wereboredbecauseyouhavenofriends..I

registeredittoyourname,thetroubleIhadto

gothroughtogetyourIDnumberyerrrr(they

bothlaughed)Iboughtyouasixmonths

subscription.

Sheputherarmsaroundhisneckandhugged

him foraboutfiveminuteswithoutlettinggo.It

wasawkwardforhim firstbutthenheslowly

puthisarmsaroundherandsighedinrelief.He

neverreallyhadahardtimewithpunchlines,but

withthisonehisbrainwentblankandhe



becametemporarilyretarded.Hestammered

evenonsimplewordsandhefoundhimselfjust

staringatheradmiringherlittlesmile..

Sheletgoofhim andsmiledlookinginhiseyes..

Dudu:You'resuchacharmer...Shemsfirstday

kanakehaotshelelaAmayafuelyaP100.

Hissmiledisappearedquickly,hestillcouldn't

figureouthowhedidn'tseeDudu.Hecouldn't

imaginehowfarthingswouldbehadhetook

histimeobservingthesegirls..Wait!Wouldshe

evenconsiderhim knowinghefirsthadacrush

onherfriend?FuckHopewhathaveyoudone!

Hope:IsDavidcomingthisweekend?

Dudu:I'm notsure,hismegwheelsarestill



home.Ididn'ttellhim anythingbecauseIwant

ittobeasurprise.

Hope:Whydidn'thecome?

Dudu:Hesayshedidn'thavemoneyforfuellea

bustota,so..

Hope:OK..CanIgoconnectthisthingforyou?

Dudu:Sure..

Hejoinedtheroadanddroveoff...

AtAngel'smother's...

Angelapproachedthehousecarryingthebaby

whileMicahranbesidesherandtrippedfalling.

Hegotupanddustedhimselfthenhewalked

intothehouse..



Hermotherwalkedoutofthekitchenrubbing

herhandsonherapronandpickedMicahbiting

herlowerlip...

MmagweAngie:Micahbatho!You'resoheavy.

Micah:BecauseI'm big.

MmagweAngie:You'rebigmyboy.

Sheputhim downandgottheotheronefrom

Angel...

Angel:I'm soanxious,Ihopetheywillgranthim

bail.

MmagweAngel:Don'tworry..

ShesmiledlookingatAngel'sfigureand

laughed...



MmagweAngel:Letthisonebethelastborn,

Hunterorijanebatho?

Angel:(lookedatherselfconfused)Whatdo

youmean?(touchedhertummyandlaughed)

Youmeanthis...EishmamaI'm tryingtowork

onthistummyit'srefusing.Ican'tevenbreathe

withthebellybutton.

MmagweAngel:Uhu,gasempayangwana

jaana?

Angel:(laughed)Ngng,HunterandIhaven't

doneanythingsinceIgavebirth..(sadly)Isit

thatbad?

MmagweAngel:You'reprobablyright,mmeoe

lekekatukugaeganamabanteasekgoa.

Angel:I'lltryusingthat...Letmego...

Angelturnedandwalkedawaywhilehermother



staredatherandturnedherheadcompletely

confused.Shesighedandwalkedawaywiththe

baby....

Atcourt...

LateronApulaparkedthecarwithKellysitting

inthefront.Therewasabadsmellandthe

ladiesturnedlookingbackatherastheyquickly

gotoutofthecar..

Apula:Kantekeengophinyagantsintsiyaana

wena?Osiame?

Angel:(laughedembarrassed)Thebathong

gasenna.

Kelone:Elorewarekemangkaretiriihela?

Apula:Keene,kaseitsesephinyasethemma

kesagaAngie.



Angel:Mmegonebathong,I'm alwaysbloated.I

thinkIshouldstopdrinkingthisweightloss

shake,Isuspectit'sgettingmebloated..

Kelone:Eishpleasestoptakingit,it'skillingus..

Theywalkedtowardsthecourtroom andjoined

everyonesittingonthewaitingroom.Angel

recognisedHunter'sparentssittingontheother

sideandsighed.Shewasn'tsureifsheshould

goandsayhelloor...Thingshadbeenvery

awkwardbetweenthem.Shedecidedtostay

andchatwithherfriends...

MeanwhileHunter'smotherlookedatAngelas

shechattedwithherfriendsthensheleaned

back..

MmagweHunter:Angelispregnantagain,you



havetotalktoHunter.It'snotfunnyanymore!

RragweHunter:That'simpossible,hetoldme

shewasrefusingtohavesexwithhim,that's

howheendedupcheating.Wetalkedaboutit

forawhileandIaskedhim tobepatient..

MmagweHunter:Areyousure?

RragweHunter:I'm sure,I'm 100%sure,howdo

youknow?

MmagweHunter:Icantell,shelookslikesheis

5or6monthspregnant,justthatshegaineda

lotofweightwiththelastborn.Ifyou'renot

carefulyouwouldthinkit'sjustthebabyweight

butsheispregnant.

RragweHunter:MmekanagaseHunter,ke

sure...Hetoldme"Papakanakeyaprisonhela

mmeresadirasepe,Angiewagana".Ivividly

rememberthosewords...

MmagweHunter:Unlessit'snothisbutsheis

pregnant,askhim aboutittodayifhemakes



bail..

RragweHunter:I'llaskhim..(lookingatAngie)

Shelooksfinetome.

MmagweHunter:Oithwelemothoyoo,obotse

Hunter..

Thecourtroom doorsopenedtheneveryone

stoodupandwalkedinside.Angelandher

friendswalkedinandsatintheaudience..The

courtstafftooktheirseats,thewardens

escortedHunterintocourtwithhandcuffson

hisfeet...

Policeofficer:Allrise!

Everyonestoodupasthemagistratewalked

intotheroom inablackgownandtookaseat.

Everyonetooktheirseatonceagain..



*

*

*

*

*
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Atcourt...

Lateroneveryonewalkedoutwithsmiles,Angel

andherfriendshuggedforawhile.

Kelone:I'm sohappyforyou!

Apula:So,howdoyoufeel?

Angel:(anxiouslylookingbehindthem)DidRay



gogetthemoney?I'llcelebrateoncehehas

paid...Whereishe?

Raywalkedpastthem..

Ray:I'm goingtogetthecashsotheycan

processeverythingtoday.

Angel:Ok...

Hunter'sparentswalkedoverandgreetedthe

girls.MmagweHunterandAngelhugged..

MmagweHunter:I'm sureyou'rehappynow.

Angel:IwillcelebrateafterRaypays,Ihavebad

lucktheymightchangeonthelastminuteand

saysomethingelse.Nnakennakelebatihela

ibileketshabagoitumelagakesesurekaselo.



MmagweHunter:(laughed)Nnyaammeodule,

ifthecourtgaveanorderwecancelebrate.

Congratulationsonthebaby,youtwoshould

stopwithbabiesnow...MicahandNobleare

young,evenMicahshouldn'tevenhavehada

littlebrother.

Angel:(laughedembarrassed)I'm notpregnant.

MmagweHunter:You'renotpregnant?

Angel:No.

MmagweHunter:Yonempae?

NowthatshementioneditKelonenoticedit,

ApulalookedatmmagweHunteroffendedon

behalfofAngel..

Apula:Sobecauseshecan'tfightherbellyback

tonormalsheispregnant?

Kelone:Mmeeneopregnant.



Angel:I'm notpregnant..

MmagweHunter:Ididn'tknowwearenot

supposedtoknowaboutit,doesthatmeanit's

notHunter'sbaby?

Angelkeptquiet.It'snotthatshedidn'thavean

answer..Thefearoftalkingbacktoanadultgot

overwhelmingandshegottonguetied,

somewhatshockedandconfused.Hermother

inlawwalkedawayandsheturnedbacktoher

friendsthoughtfully..

Angel:Mamasaidthesamethingtomean

hourago.

Kelone:(touchedher)Mmeopregnantthe

mma,yabonala.

Angel:Kemokhamba,mpaesaleennajaana

malobaafterhavingNoble.



Apula:Ifyourmothersaidthesamethingthen

it'saproblem,eldersknowthesethings.Bago

balahelaotsamaahaale.

Kelone:Didsomethinghappenthattimeatthe

officewithHunter?

Angel:(shookherhead)Ngng.

Apula:Ao?

Angel:I'm seriousI'm notpregnant,it's

impossible.IhaveneverhadsexsinceNoble

wasborn,youguysknowthatakeremalobaI

toldyouIwantHuntertocomeoutke

ikutuse?Wecantestifyoudon'tbelieveme...

Let'sgodothetestwhilewaitingforRay.

Apula:Letsgo,I'm startingtobelieveittoo.

Kelone:Andthewayyoupassgas,you'realso

obsessedwithpeanuts...Waitwhataboutyour

periods?Doyoustillgetthem?

Angel:Idon't,youdon'tgetregularperiods



whenyou'rebreastfeeding.Ididn'tgetmy

periodafterhavingMicahuntilhewassix

monthsoldsoit'snotsurprising.

Apula:Ialsodidn'tgetmyperiodsformonths

whenIwasbreastfeeding,butlet'sjustgo

check..

Sheconfidentlyledtheway.Brushingofftheso

calledpregnancyshefoundherselfthinking

backtothecourtruling.ThesmileonHunter's

facewhenhisbailwasgranted.Tonightwould

bewonderfulifRayhurriedwiththemoney.

Howfarwasheanyways...Shetookouther

phoneandcalledhim..

Ray:Hello?

Angel:Didyoumanage?

Ray:I'm onanATM queue.



Angel:Ok

Ray:(laughed)Don'tworry,heiscominghome

tonight.Heisintheholdingcellandthey're

waitingforotherprisonerswhohavecases.IfI

canfinishupandmakesurewhentheygoback

therewithhim hehaseverything,Ithinkthey

willreleasehim todayortomorrowmorning

latest.

Angel:(smiled)Kebatatoday,dowhateveryou

can.

Ray:(laughed)Ok..

Shehungupandgotinthecarthenshetook

outapackofpeanutsandraisins.Theladies

turnedbackandlookedatherasshepaused

lookingatthem..

Angel:What?



Both:(sighed)Nothing..

ApuladroveoffwhileAngelateherpeanuts....

AtAmaya'soffice...

MeanwhileAmayawalkedintoheroffice

holdingamugwithteaasherphonerang.She

closedtheofficedoorwithherelbowand

smartlywalkedtothewindowinherpencilheel.

Withherweavefallingbehindherblazer,she

leanedagainstthewallandlookedoutside..

Amaya:Idon'tknow,Ilostallfeelingsformy

husband.IwishIlovedhim butIdon't...He

annoysme...(sighed)Wamborahela...Idon't

thinkI'm thetypetobeattractedtomenin

specialforces...IthinkI'dbecomfortableifhe



hadanofficejob,hadhiscompanyoratleast

didseriousjobslikebeingalawyer,accountant,

seriouscareersyouknow...

Voice:(calmlynotingdown)Didn'tyouknowhe

wasanSSGbefore?

Amaya:(sighed)Iknewbut..Ihadjuststarted

workingandIwasjustunderpressuretosettle

down.Ididn'tknowmytypes.

Voice:Whatareyourtypes?

Amaya:(sighed)Smartguys.

Voice:AndMojaisnot?

Amaya:Heisatoughguybutthennotmykind

oftoughguy,kooreifyou'regoingtobetough

besmartandjustknowthingsaboutfinances

andstuff.Iwantasmartguywhotalksshares

andthingslikethat.Aguywhosemoneyworks

forhim nottheonewhoworksformoney.

Voice:Dotheyexist?



Amaya:(sighed)Idon'tknow,Iguess...Ijust

knowthattheoneIhavenowgakemofile

sente.

Voice:Couldthisbebecauseyou'recomparing

him tosomeone?

Amaya:I'm notcomparinghim toHunterif

that'swhatyouthink,butitwouldbeniceto

haveamanwhohasabitofHunterinthem.I

knowHunteristakenandhealwaysmakesit

clearthatheloveshiswoman,whichmakes

him evencute..(laughedblushing)Iwantaman

whowilllovemelikethat,astubbornmanwho

willonlylistentome...Ijustwantmyown

Hunter.

Voice:Isee...

Amaya:Ithinkyoushouldtakeadaytwooff

andspendtimewithMoja,talktohim.Trynot

tobreakhisspiritjusttrytorememberwhyyou

marriedhim.Callmeaftertwodaysandtellme



howitwentdown.Ruleno1,don'tcomparehim

toanymanexceptwhenyou'retalkingtome

becauseIwanttounderstandeverythoughtin

yourhead.Otherthanthatcontroleverything

youtellhim becauseIthinkheisbreakingdown.

Ruleno.2,trytorememberallthereasonsthat

ledtothismarriage...Don'tthinkaboutHunter

orthatdream guyyouwantwhohasabitof

Hunter.

Amaya:(laughed)Ok...CanIaskyousomething?

Voice:Yeah

Amaya:Iwanttotraveltheworldwithmymom,

isthatchildish?ShesufferedraisingmeandI

thinkshedeservestoseetheworld,I'llbe

happyifIcoulddothatwithher..ButIcan'task

herbecausesherespectsmarriagetoomuch

shewillsayImustgowithMoja.

Voice:It'snormal,andifyoutakeheroutor

travelwithherontherightdatesshewon'tsay



no.Theproblem comeswhenyouaskhermore

thantwice,shewillsayno,rightfullyso.

Amaya:(laughed)OK,I'llsaveforatriponher

birthdayormother'sday.

Voice:Great..

Amaya:Bye

Shehungupandsighedfeelingalittlebit

better..

Attheholdingcells...

MeanwhileHuntersatonthecementedseat

withhisheaddown.Hesighedandwalkedover

tothebarsandheheldthem withbothhands

anxiously..Heputouthishandsandputthem

togetherlookingdown...



Knowinghehadbeengrantedbailwasexciting,

forsurehewasfuckingsomeone'sdaughter

tonight...Heknewshewasafraidofsexbutshe

wouldhavetoexcusehim...Heslowlyclosed

hiseyesthinkingaboutthatpussy,pushinghis

dickthroughthosesmoothlyshavedpussy

cheeksandthatlittleresistanceofher

tightness!Thatfeelingthatgothim closinghis

eyesknowinghewastearingthroughher

secondaryvirginity.Theexperienceatthefarm

wasunforgettableandhewaslookingforward

totraditionally"strengthening"Noble...Gotta

loveourtraditionman!Hisboyswerestrong

becausehetappedthatpussy...Hestilldidn't

understandhowhavingsexwiththemotherof

yourchildwhilethebabyisyoungwas

consideredstrengtheningthebaby,but

whateverthathadanythingtodowithsexwas

agoodtradition....Hesighedanxiouslywithhis



handsoutofthebarsashestoodbythinking

aboutthatpussy...She'dprobablycry...Sorry

babebutyou'regoingtogetfucked,andhard!

Forsomefunnyreasonthelastsexual

encounterhehadwithAmayawasn'tas

fulfillingashehadexpectedittobe.Hestill

hadthathunger...Thehungertofeelhisdick

pumpinghiscum insideapussy,nowthat's

somefucking!Feelingherfleshatthetipofhis

dickandlookingatherashefilledhertinylittle

pussy...DamnAngie!Fuck!

Hesteppedawayfrom thebarsandputhis

handsoverhisfacepacingupanddownashe

triedtocontrolhiswildimaginations.Hecould

hardlybreathejustthinkingaboutthosecurves.

Hischildrengaveherthatthingandhecouldn't

waittoputhishandsoverher..Ok,sofirst

thingsfirst...Rayshouldorganiseacar,surely

hewon'tmakeithome..Thecourtisnotfar



from theriver...Nah!Itwouldprobablybescary

forherbesideshehadtoputabitofdignityinto

themix,thehousewasprobablybest...Hestill

didn'tunderstandherfearfordick,buthewas

stillgoingtofuckherhardevenifshecried...

Hesighedandsatdown,thenhelaidonhis

backashefacedtheceilingofhisholdingcell.

Theotherprisonersweretalkingontheother

cellbuthecouldn'tstopthinkingaboutAngel's

pussy..

Hehadbeeninthereforaboutanhourbutitfelt

likeaday.Hejustwantedtoseehimself

signingthepaperssohecouldgorelieve

himselfandenjoyAngelbeforepickinghis

boys...Hisboys!Hefoundhimselfsmiling

thinkingaboutMicahandNoble.Noblewas

probablyabletositbynow,maybeeven



crawlingifhewasfastlikeMicah...

Atthepaytoilets...

Meanwhiletheladiesstoodbythemirrorfixing

theirdressesandlookingonthemirror.Angel

peedonthestickandsteppedoutcarefully

holdingit.

Sheplaceditoverthecounterandfixedher

clothesunbothered...

Angel:Gatwe3minutes..

Theyfixedthemselvesandturnedaround

lookingatthemirror..



Apula:Waitsennakemontegorebathong...

Lookatmysexyasswena!ShemsboRayba

ijelasetsabasanyale...

Kelone:Nnakanakerileng,lehaele1yoo

letsangmolodi..NowIjustwantanoldman,

anythingthatcomesmywayI'llsayyes.I'm

suremypussyisblocked.Thisismythirdyear

withoutadickbathongnnakealoiwaleha

gotweng!

Angel:(laughed)It'sgoingtohurtlikeshitifyou

taketoolong.

Apula:Wenaoboithata,Ilovedickwaytoo

muchtobeafraid...Igetwetthendickjust

slidesin,wenakatswaogagamatsaditshikao

sisimoga.Otaabolaiwakedickodiretsone

tseo!

Angel:Nnakeatshoga,IknowHunterisgoing

tofuckmetonight,notmakelovebutfuckkea

golalakesarobala...I'm soscaredbutthenI'm



excitedatthesametimebecauseIhavebeen

hornylately..

Theyalllaughedassheleanedoverthestick

laughing.Hersmiledisappearedanditwaslike

shehadseenaghost.Thegirlssteppedover

andleanedinastheyalllookedatthetwolines.

Apula:Pregnant!

Kelone:Justbehonest.

Angel:I'm notpregnant,howcanIbewhenI

haven'thadsex?

Apula:Soyou'remotherMary?Ifyougot

temptedandcheatedonHunterjustbehonest

becausethatmanisgoingtokillyouifthisisn't

hisbaby.

Angel:(angrily)Iam notpregnant,lebatake

reng?



Apula:Behonestwithus,clearlygaseHunterke

mang?

Kelone:Lona?

Angel:Areyouserious?Really!

Apula:Angelwearenotchildren,you're

pregnantandyouknowit,clearlyit'snot

Hunter'schild...Whodidyoucheatwith?I

understandthatyouwon'talwaysbeperfect.

Angelisjustanameitdoesn'tmeanyouare

one...Legonehowdoyoucheatwithoutusing

protection?STDsAngie!

Angel:SoyouboththinkI'm lying?

Apula:Ithinkyou'reembarrassedtoadmitthat

youcheatedandthesooneryouadmititthe

betterbecauseHunteriscomingouttoday.The

firstthingheisgoingtowantistogetbetween

yourlegs..Thinkandthinkveryfast!

Kelone:Gonemmewewon'tjudgeyou,5

monthsmightbealotforsomeonewhoisused



togettingdickeveryday,tellthetruth.

Angel:Ididn'thavesexwithanyone,Ihave

beenonadietI'm surethat'sit.

Apula:Soyou'regoingtomakeusfoolslikethat

andcallthisafriendship?Angeloratagoitira

skonopampiri,buannetemma!

Angel:MaybeIwasrapedIdon'tknowhowto

explainthis.

Kelone:Wouldn'tyouknowifsomeonecame

insideyou?Doesn'tsemenspillafter?

Angel:(tearfully)HowwillIseethesemenifI

didn'thavesexwithanyone!Howmanytimes

doIhavetotellyouguys?

Apula:AngelI'm goinghome,whenyou'redone

beingperfectletmeknow.I'm notgoingtoact

stupidandbelieveyou'renotpregnantwhenI

canseeitwithmyowneyes.Themmagare

dimata..Mxm,I'm going..



ShewalkedoutandAngelstoodtherelooking

atKelonehopingshe'dbelieveher,butthe

doubtonherfacespokevolumes.Sheshook

herheadandwalkedout...

Kelone:Bye,I'm goingtogetarideor

something..Bye...

Shealsowalkedout.Angellookedatthestick

againandforsomereasonshejustknewthese

thingsweren'tefficient.Abloodtestwould

probablybemuchbetter..

Shewalkedoutandheadedtotheprivateclinic

inthemall...

Atcourt...



LateronRaywalkedintotheofficewitha

receiptandhandeditover.Hestoodbyasthey

workedonHunter'sbailpapersandaskedhim

questions..

Minuteslatertheybroughtthem forwardforhis

signatures.Oneoftheofficerswalkedinwith

otherpapersandleanedoverasRaysigned.

Officer:Hunterograntilwebail?

Ray:Yes,sowhenwillhebereleased?

Officer:Ithinktheywillbeleavingwiththe

papersfrom here,thereisstilltimemaybethis

afternoon.

Ray:That'sgoodtohear..



WhilestilltalkingHunterandanotherofficer

walkedin.Hunterwalkedslowlywithchainson

hisankles.

Rayturnedaroundlookingattheheavychains

andalightningofheartbreakranacrosshis

heart.Justseeinghisbrotherchainedlikethat

andtakingshortstepsbrokehisheart.

Prisonguard:Bringhispapers..

Hunter:(smiled)Thanks,thatwasquick.

Ray:Sure,Angiewasonmycase.She'dnever

forgivemeifIwaslate.

Hunter:Iwanttoshoweratyourhousefirst

beforegoingtoseeher,tellhertogohome.I'll

findherthere.

Ray:Sure..



HeturnedaroundandbegansigningasRay

walkedout.Helookedatthoseheavychains

againandwalkedout..Itbotheredhim somuch

hiseyeswelledalittle,buthefoughtthose

tearsholdingthem back...IfGodlethim outof

thisonehewassurehe'dhelpHunterturnhis

lifearound.Infacthedidn'tneedanyhelp,

Angel'spresencewasdoingwondersonitsown.

Hewasn'tperfectbuthehadstoppeddoinga

lotofbadthings,maybehewasgrowingup.

Whateverthecase,he'dtryhisbesttoholdhis

brother'shand...

Attheclinic..

ThedoctorwalkedinwithAngel'sresultswhile

shesatonthebedlookingathim...



Doctor:Yeah,you'redefinitelypregnant...Lie

down..

Angel:(laidonherback)It'simpossible,Ididn't

havesexunlessthebabygotstuckinthere

whenIwaspregnantwithNoble..

Thedoctorputagelonherabdomenand

movedthescanpiecelookingatthescreen...

Doctor:Therewego...It'sagirl.

Angel:Howisitpossible?

Doctor:Doyoudrinkalcohol?

Angel:No,Ididn'tgetdrunkandsleeparound.

I'm sureIdidn'tsleeparound...Doctoryoudon't

understand,myhusbandhasbeeninprisonfor

thelastfivemonths.Wehaven'thadsexfor

over9months...Wedidn'tevenhavesexonthe

lastmonthofmypregnancybecauseIhadlost



interestinit...

Doctor:Thereisnowayyoucanhavesexand

notknowunlessyouweredrugged.Doyou

party?

Angel:Ican'tparty,I'm anursingmother.

Doctor:Haveyoueverhadamalefriendover?

Sometimesmalebestiescanbecrazyenough

todothis.Theyspikeyourdrinkandhavetheir

waywithyou,youwouldn'tknowwhat

happenedbutthefluidswouldbethere,that'sif

you'relookingforthem..

Angel:Idon'thaveamalebestie,nothing.This

isscary!

Doctor:Thinkback...Thispregnancyis5

monthsalong...Solet'sthinkaroundthattime..

Haveyoueverwokenupabitwetterthanusual?

Orwakeupreallyexhausted?Drugstendto

makevictimsdrousyandconfused,youdon't

wakeuplikeanormalperson,eitheryouhavea



headacheoritfeelslikeyoujustwokeupfrom

adream.It'sdifferentfrom anormalsleep.

Angelsighedthinkingveryhardbutshecouldn't

rememberhavinganydifficultytowakeup...

Wait!Therewasatimeshefeltawkwardinan

unexplainableway..

Angel:TherewasatimeIwashavingadifficult

timegettingup,Iwokeupabitwetbutthat's

becauseIhadawetdream.Idon'thaveaclear

memorybutIfeltHunter,that'smyhusband's

name..Likehehadhadsexwithme.Thingsare

fuzzyandIdon'tremembermuchofthedream

butitendedwithhim gettingshotontopofme,

itwashorribleandIcouldn'twakeupfrom this

dream.Allsortsofthingswerehappening,

everythingwasspinning.Ihadanormalsleep

laterthatmorningandIcouldn'tevenhearmy



children.MysonhadtofeedhisbrotherbutI

alwayswakeupbecauseI'm sensitiveto

sound..(sighed)Thisiscrazynowit'slikeI'm

sayingIwasimpregnatedbyaghost!

Doctor:(sighed)Butifyou'rehonestwith

yourselfyou'llrememberwhogotyoupregnant.

Iknowalotofwomendon'tfindoutthey're

pregnantuntillate,especiallywhenthey're

nursing.Imeanit'shardtokeeptrackofyour

periodsiftheydon'tcomeregularly,butIthink

you'dknowifyouhadsex..Justthinkaboutit

andtrytoremember.Thislittlegirlhereis

healthyandkicking..

Angelstaredatthescreenindisbelief.

Minuteslatershewalkedoutofthebuildingand

walkedtowardsthetaxistop.Shestillcouldn't

believethegirlsabandonedherlikethat...Moja's



cardrovebyasherolleddownthewindowand

staredather.Herheartskippedandshepaced

awayholdingherhandbagtightly.

Mojarolledupthewindowanddroveoff.She

didn'tlookpregnantanditwasdisappointing,

butmaybethatwasforthebest.Itwouldbe

nicetoseethelookonHunter'sfaceifshewas

pregnantthough...

AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonAngelstoodinfrontofthe

mirrorholdingherbump.Tearsfilledhereyes

asshetriedtomakesenseofitall.Sheknew

forsuresomeonehadrapedher,thatwasthe

onlylogicalexplanation,buthowcouldshenot

know...whowasgoingtobelieveshewasraped

whenshewasn'tevensurewhathappened.



Herphonerang..

Angel:Hello?

Hunter:(softly)Hey!

Angel:(heartskipped)Hi

Hunter:(smiled)I'llbetherein10minutes.Ihad

topassbyRay'shouse

Angel:Ok

Hunter:YouOK?

Angel:Yeah

Hunter:(smiledexcitedly)Alright.Keetautwa

Angel:Ok

Shehungupandslowlysatonthebedputting

herhandsoverhermouthasherheart



pounded...

*

*

Don'tforgettolike

*

*
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AtRay'sHouse...

OnthesameeveningApulawalkedintothe

bedroom holdingatrayandtalkingtothe

phone..

Apula:Sheisnotseriousthemma,Angel



messedupandIthinksheshouldjustbe

honestwithus.Iwillnotbetreatedlikeafoolby

someoneIconsiderabestfriend.Wetellher

ourdeepestsecretsandshewantstohidethis

from us?

Kelone:Thethingaboutpeoplewhothink

they'reperfectis,whentheymakemistakes

theystayindenialbecausetheydon'tthinkthey

arecapableofmistakeslikeotherpeople.I

don'thavechildrenbutIknowthatbabieskick

inside,didn'tshefeelanything?

Apula:Ababystartskickingatfourmonths,she

hadtwowholemonthstoquestionthe

movementsinherstomach.Whatdidshethink

itwas?Faeces?Sheknowswhatshedid.

Kelone:Sheknowsthemma,ifweplayalong

withhergamestaberemosenya..Iwon'ttalkto

heruntilshetrustsmeenoughtotellme.Gape

mmagweHunteralreadyknows,it'sonlya

matteroftimebeforeitspreadsthroughout



Maun,ifonlyshecouldtellusramothusa.

Apula:Thusawithwhat?It'stoolateforan

abortion...

ShehandedRaythetrayoffoodwhiletalking

andRayfrownedlookingatherinshock...

Apula:Gapelet'sassumeshewasrapedasshe

allegesright?Wouldn'tsheknowwhodidit?

Youcan'tbepenetratedandnotknow.Ifshe

wasdruggedsheshouldknowwhoshetooka

drinkfrom.Sheknowswhoshewentoutona

datewith.Isthereanythingonecanbedrugged

withwithoutingestingit?Hellno!Shemust

havetakensomething,nowshewon'ttellus

whotookherout.Gapewhydidn'tshereportif

kerape?Whydidn'tshegotothehospitalwhen

shewokeupwithsperms?

Kelone:NnapeloyameeganelelakogoLona



themma,peloyaganahelayapalayareLona

didit.Youknowwhy?ShethoughtLonais

infertile,that'swhyshedidn'tthinkshewillget

pregnant.

Apulawalkedintotheirchild'sroom talking,Ray

stoodupholdingthetrayandwalkedbehindher

confused...

Apulatrappedthephonebetweenhershoulder

andheadasshetookherson'slaundryfrom the

basket..

Apula:I'm notevengoingtocallher,weshould

teachheralesson.Let'sstrikehelauntilshe

learnstobehonest.ShesleptwithLonaIdidn't

evenbuythatstoryaboutOnanacryingforher

blahblah.



Kelone:It'sbeentwoyearshowcanOnanastill

rememberher?Sheislying.Therewasnever

Onana,ifshewasthereLonavisitedher...Ifind

ithardtobelievethatonecanbepregnantand

notknow,that'sjustcrazy.Itonlyhappensin

movies.Angieisnotserious.

ThegirlscontinuedtalkingwhileRaystood

there.Thefoodhehadputinhismouthlost

taste,hewalkedintothekitchenandspatinthe

binbeforeputtingdowntheplateandtakingout

hisphonetodialhisbrother...

Hunter:Yeah?

Ray:Areyouhome?

Hunter:I'm abouttogothere,Ihadtomakea

quickstopbythesupermarkettogether

somethingnice.Ididn'twanttoshowupempty

handed.



Ray:Angelispregnant,didyoutwohavesex?

Hunter:(pausedwalkingholdingaplasticbag)

Whatthefuckareyoutalkingabout?Angeland

Ihaven'thadsexsinceshewas8months

pregnant,Itoldyouthis.Howdoyouknowshe

ispregnant?

Ray:IheardApulatalkingtotheirfriend,that

sexyonewadilipstsesmartyolegatwemang?

(snappedhisfingerstryingtoremember)

Mamongwatothemuna!

Hunter:Kelone?

Ray:Yeahthatone,baresheispregnant..

Apparentlymamanoticedittoo.

Hunter:That'simpossible

Ray:Theythinkit's...Lona

Hunter:Thatguyshootsblanks.

Ray:Maybenot..

Hunter:Raythemonnadon'tplaylikethat!



Ray:YoucanaskApula.

Hunter:(sighedheartpounding)Moneele

phone.

Raywalkedintotheirchild'sroom..

Ray:HeywenadropaobueleHunter.

Apula:Kesantsekebualemogala.

Raygotherphoneandhungupthenhehanded

herhisphone...

Apula:(toRay)Mxm!(toHunter)Hello?

Hunter:GatweAngieopregnant?

Apula:Whydon'tyouaskher?

Hunter:Kebotsawenagoloha!



Apula:Yes,shetestedpositive.

Hunter:Whogotherpregnant?

Apula:Idon'tknow,sherefusedtotellme.

Hunter:Lalakanaobuamaaka,Angiegaakake

ajolaosaitsegoreojolalemang,waaitse.Ska

ntirasmata.

Apula:Idon'tknowwhoitis,KeloneandI

suspectLonabutthenLonagatweoinfertileso

Idon'tknow.

Hunter:Gosharp,neelaRayphone.

ShehandedbackthephoneandRaymondhung

upthephone.

Apula:You'renotsupposedtoeavesdropthen

tellyourbrother,itmakesmelooklikeI'm

tellingonAngie.



Ray:Laajolaakereibilelaaima,dothattome

andI'llkillyou!Icanraisemysonbymyself.

Apula:Saysaguywhocheatsthreetimesa

year,Raydon'tthreatenme.

Ray:Ifyoucheatonmekeagokaletsagakego

lobeleApula.TrythatAngieshitonmeandsee

whathappens.Gatwebirdsofafeather,that's

whyyou'reangrywithAngiebecauseyouwish

shehadtoldyouwellintimesoyoucanhelp

herabort.Ifyouevenlookatanotherman

you'regone.Ifaguysayshibeforeyousayhi

back,gosaybyetoyourparentsbecauseI'llkill

you!

HethrewherphoneonNash'sbedandwalked

out..

AtMmagweHunter'sHouse...



MeanwhileMaHunterswitchedthelightsoff

andgotinbedasZimonamovedback.Shegot

inthenheputhisarm aroundherreachingfor

herpussy...

Him:(softly)uhhh...

Her:(grabbedhishand)DidyouaskHunter?

Him:Idon'tthinksheispregnant,Iaskedhim if

heendedupwinningandhesaidno..

Her:AngelhasbeencheatingonHunter,sheis

pregnant...Ican'tsleep...Ngwanyanayowago

bolaangwanakekampa,mpaelehaelegore

gaseyagaHunterwagotsenwakediphate..He

won'tknowsheispregnantandI'm surethe

firstthinghewilldoistohavesexwithher.

Him:(letgoofthepussy)Areyousuresheis

pregnant?



Her:Iwouldn'tlietoyou,sheispregnantandif

shesleepswithhim whenit'snothisbabyyou

knowwhatwillhappen.

Him:Hewillgetdiphateandthosearevery

dangerous,gotsenelelampakanakeleso...

MaybeIshouldcallhim.Raysaidhewaswith

him earlier.

Her:Pleasetellhim nothavesexwithherif

that'snothisbaby...

HereachedforhisphoneanddialedHunter's

number..

InRaymond'scar..

MeanwhileHuntersloweddownatthetraffic

lightsandpickedhisphone..



Hunter:Hello?

RragweHunter:(sighed)Idon'tknowhowto

saythis,whereareyou?

Hunter:I'm abouttogohome..

Heturnedthesteeringwheelwithonehandand

gotofftheroadwhileholdingthephone...

RragweHunter:Idon'tknowhowtrueitisbutI

hearAngelispregnant,ifit'snotyourbabydon't

sleepwithher.Iknowyoudon'tbelieveinthese

thingsbutgotsenelelampagonale

ditamorago.Besides,ifsomeoneispregnantit

meanstheyhadunprotectedsexandthereare

thingslikeHIVtoconsider.

Heswitchedofftheignition...



Hunter:(sighed)Eishpapawaitselentsenya

stresskanaIdidn'tsleepwithher.

RragweHunter:Don'tbeinahurrytosleepwith

herthen.AndIhopeyouwon'thurther.

Hunter:Idoubtsheispregnant,lonalebona

weight.Shegainedalotofweight..Ketaautwa

kaenepele.Gosiame.

Hehungupandsighedthenhedroveoff..

AtAngel'sHouse...

MinuteslaterAngelwalkedoutofthebedroom

andsatonthecouch.ItseemedlikeHunter

wastakingforevertogethomeandshestill

didn'tknowwhatshewasgoingtosay...This

wasHunter,verymuchcapableofhurtingher

andsheknewhemeanteverywordofwhathe



saidinprison.Herheartbeganpounding

harderasacarstoppedoutside.

Shestoodupandopenedthedoorlookingat

him.Hewalkedoverholdingasmallplastic

bag...

Hunterlockedthecarandthelightsflashedas

heapproachedthedoorlookinginhereyes.He

lookeddownatherstomachandhecouldseea

bitofitthroughhersilkysleepinggown.He

steppedinandclosedthedoor..

Thingsgotalittleawkwardastheystoodthere

lookingatoneanother,hesteppedoverand

huggedherhopingeveryonewaswrong.She

wasstillnursingandhewasn'tgoingtojudge

herbodyknowingitwashischildrenwhohad

donethat,butthenApulasaidthetestwas



positive...

Hunter:Hi.

Angel:Hey..

Hunter:Igotyouthis..

Shetooktheplasticbagandsmiledlooking

insidewhilehesuspiciouslylookedather..

Hunter:Isittruethatyou'repregnant?

*

*

*

*

*

.
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AtAngel'sHouse...

Angelslowlyturnedherfacefrom theplastic

bagandlookedinhiseyesashersmiled

dissolved.Itwasobvioushealreadyknewand

shewasn'tsurewhatelsetosay.Thenews

werestillnewtoheraswell...Sheopenedher

mouthtospeakbutnothingcameout..

Hunter:Soit'strue?

Hesighedtryingtocalm downandturnedaway

unzippinghissweater,thenhethrewitonthe

couchandsatdown..Shewalkedoverandsat

ontheothersideputtingtheplasticbagonthe



table..

Angel:IfoundoutI'm pregnanttoday...Ididn't

cheatonyou.Idon'tknowwhathappened,I

thinksomeonerapedmebutiIdon'tknow

whenorhow...

Hunter:Doyouexpectmetobelievethat

bullshit?DoIlookthatstupidtoyou?

Angel:IfIhadn'tdonethescanIwouldn't

believeI'm pregnanteither.(shakyvoice)

HunterI'venevercheatedonyouinmylife.Not

oncehaveIeverevenhadacrushonanyone

aftermeetingyou..You'vealwaysbeentheonly

maninmylifeandIwouldn'tdisrespectyoulike

that,youknowthat...Iwouldnevercheatonyou

Hunter:(angrily)Thenhowareyoupregnant?

Peopledon'tjustfallpregnantAngie!Youdon't

justfallpregnant!



Heleapedupandsmackedthecushionwhich

hittheTVassheflinchedandputherhands

overherhead.Tearsfilledhereyesasher

wholebodyshookinfear.Hesteppedover

whileshestillhadherhandsoverherheadand

stoodinfrontofherbreathingheavily..

Hunter:Whodidyousleepwith?Isthatwhat

youmeantwhenyousaidIsleptwithAmayaso

youweredoingthesame,that'swhatyouwere

talkingabout?

Angel:Ididn'tdoanything.Iwasjustoffended

thatyouthoughtI'dcheatwhenyou'retheone

doingallthecheatinginthismarriage.

Hunter:Angiewee?Wareoimisitswekemang?

Angel:Idon'tknow!

Hunter:Youwentoutonadatewithsomeone,



whowasit?

Angel:I'venevergoneoutonadatewith

anybody..

Hewalkedtothebedroom andsatonthebed

puttinghishandsoverhisface.Hisheart

poundedabnormallyandhebeganbreathingin

andout..Alumpofpainchokedhim andhis

heartshutteredastearsfilledhiseyes...

Heleapedandfoldedhisfistsshoutingthrough

hisclenchedteeth...

Hunter:Fuck!

Heputhishandsoverhisfaceandsighed

tearfully..



Hunter:(tearfully)Angie!

Sheslowlywalkedinandstoodbythe

doorframelookingatHunterasheliftedhis

tshirtfrom thebottom andcoveredhiswhole

facequietlysittingontheedgeofthebed...

Hunter:(faceunderthetshirt)Areyoukeeping

itorshouldImakesomecalls?

Angel:Thedoctorsaidit'soverfivemonthsold

andit'safullbaby.Isawhermovingonthe

screen.

Hunter:Soyou'rekeepingit?

Angel:(tearfully)Idon'twanttokeepitbutI'm

tooscaredtokillamovingbaby.



Hunterslowlystoodupandwalkedovertoher

lookingdowninhereyes..

Hunter:Sowarekengwanawagamang?I'm

doneplayingwithyou.Tellmethetruth..

Angel:Idon'tknow-

Heangrilybithislowerlipandslappedher

cheek.Shegrabbedhercheekandbentover

dizzythenhegrabbedherhairandpushedher

onthebed....

Hunter:Kemang?I'm doneplayingwithyou!

Angel:Hunterpleasestop!

Hunter:I'm notgoingtostopuntilyougivemea

name..



Thebabygruntedandmovedinthecot,he

stoodupandputthebottleinhismouthand

pushedthecottoMicah'sroom.

Angelquicklygrabbedhercarkeysandhurried

out.Hunterranoutofthehouseandgrabbed

herarm beforeshecouldopenthecardoor.He

turnedheraroundandslappedherontheside

assheclosedhereyesandputherarm overher

face...

Angel:(crying)Hunterstop!Please...BabeIlove

you...I'm sorry!

Hunter:Whoisit?

Angel:Idon'tknow..

Hegrabbedherbraidedhairandwalkedintothe

house,thenheclosedthedoorandsatonthe



couchwhileshestoodby.Hepulledherdown

bythedressandshesatonhislap..

Hunter:Sitonmyleftlap..Sitproperlyandlook

atme..

Shesatontheotherlapandlookedathishand

knowinghewouldlandthatslaponherface

anytime..

Hunter:DoyouknowwhyIdon'tlikehittinga

woman?

Angel:No.

Hunter:BecauseI'vegotastronghand,keep

givingmewronganswersandI'llbreakyour

jaw..Oheditsegobuamaakakanakegoneele

mpamaenngwe?



Shekeptquietandhesmackedherontheface

knockingheroffhislap.Shefellonherback

withherhandsoverherfaceandfeltherself

gettingdizzy.Thewholehousebegunspinning

aroundanditfeltlikeshewasfallingoffatall

building.Huntergrabbedherhairpullingher

backupandlookedatherasblooddroppedon

herlap.Sheputherhandunderneathhernose

leaningoverasshebled...

Hunter:Kemang?

Angel:HunterIdo-

Heslappedagainandshecoveredherfacewith

bloodthenheturnedoverkneelingonthecouch

whileshelaidonherbackcrying..

Hunter:Iwasn'tlyingwhenisaidifyoucheated



I'm goingtokillyou.Youcan'tgiveyourselfto

anyone,Iownthispussyandyou'regoingtotell

mewhosleptwithyoubecauseheowesme..

I'm goingtokillhim too..

Hegotoffthecouchandgrabbedherhairthen

draggedheracrossthefloorandintothe

bedroom.

Hepushedheronthebedandopenedthe

wardrobe,thenhepulledoutherrobeand

removeditsbeltandturnedtohertyingher

hands..

Hunter:YouthinkI'm playingwithyouright?

Angel:(crying)HunterIdon'tknowwhat

happened,please...YoucheatedonmeandI

didn'tbeatyou.Ididn'tthinkaboutcheating



becauseIloveyou.MojawantedmeandI

rejectedhim outofrespectforourmarriage,

askRaymond...SomanymenwantedmeandI

rejectedeverysingleoneofthem.Checkmy

phone...Wehavechildren,thinkaboutthem.

Youwon'tbeabletoraisethem onyourown...

Babejustlookinmyeyesandtellmeyou

believeme..

Hepickedherupandwalkedoutsideasher

nosebledleavingatrailbehind.Heopenedthe

doorandputherinthefrontseat..

Angel:Pleasedon'tleavemykidsalone...Take

them toyourmother..

Heslappedheracrossthefaceandgrabbedher

cheekstightlypushingherback..



Hunter:Nowyouwanttoteachmehowto

fathermychildren?AftersleepingwithLona

youwanttoteachmehowtofathermyown

children?Youcouldn'tkeepyourlegscrossed

forfivemonthsandyouthinkyoucanbemy

wife!?

Herbackhurtashepressedheronthesideand

releasedherthenhebentinsideandtiedboth

herlegstogetherbeforeslammingthedoorand

walkingaway...

Hermother'swordscamebacktoherasshe

lookedatHunterwalkingbackintothehouse.

Hermotherhadsaidit,morethanonceeven...

Andyetsheneverlistened...Sheknewabout

everythinghisfatherdidtohismotherandyet

sheneverthoughtitwouldhappentoher.A



quicktearrandownhercheekasshesatthere

waitingforherdeath...Allthepassionkillings

shehadalwaysreadaboutcametohermind

andmoretearsrolleddown...Sheclosedher

eyestightlytryingtorememberwhatcouldhave

happenedforhertogetpregnant.Shemust

havebeenreallystupidnottoknow...She

rockedbackandforthmumblingaprayeras

tearsrolleddownhereyes..

Angel:(shaking)GodIdidn'tdoanything..I

swearIdidn'tcheat...Ididn'tcheat...Idon't

evenloveanyone...Godpleasehelpme...Ican't

leavemychildren...They'retooyoungtobe

orphans...GodpleaseforMicahandNoblehelp

me...(screaming)God!Goooooood!God!(lips

trembling)I'm goingtodie...OhmyGod,heis

goingtokillme...MamaI'm sorry...Mamahelp

me....Mamahelpme....



Hunterwalkedbackandsatinthedriver'sseat

thenhedialedRegie'snumber...

Regie:(sleepy)Hello?

Hunter:HeyRegie,whereareyou?

Regie:I'm inSedie,kemang?..(shocked)

Hunter!!

Hunter:Yeah,Ineedyoutowatchmykids..

Regie:Areyouseriousrightnow?Wehaven't

talkedsince-

Hunter:You'retheonlypersonItrustwiththem.

Ican'taskmyfamilytohelpoutforareason.

Regie:AftereverythingIwentthrough?

Angel'seyesfilledwithtearsassheshookher

head..



Angel:Hunterno,Idon'twanthernearmykids...

Please...Takethem toyourmother's.Ican

calm downandconvinceherwearenotfighting.

Ijustwantmykidstobesafe.

Hunter:(pausedandblockedthephone)Shut

upbeforeImakeyouto!

Shegaspedholdinginherbreathandwentback

tothecall..

Hunter:Yeah,yeahIknowthat,canwetalk

aboutourhistorylater?Ifyoucan'thelpmetell

mesoIcanmakeacoupleofphonecalls.I'm

notforcingyoutodoitthis.....(helistenedfora

minute)I'llsendthedirections.Howlongwillit

takeyou?...Idon'thavethatmuchtime,just

wakeupandcomenow.Bye



Hehungupandsentdirectionsthenhesighed

leaningbackwaitingforRegie.

Angel:(shakyvoice)Babe?

Hunter:Don'ttalktome,theonlythingIwant

outofyourmouthisaman'sname.Theman

whogotyoupregnant...Ifanythingelsecomes

outI'm slappingyou...

Minuteslaterlightsapproachedandacar

parkednexttohim.Hesteppedoutandhugged

Regieasshescratchedherscalpthroughher

shortthickcurls..

Regie:(whispered)What'sgoingon?

Hunter:Justgetinandbabysitforacoupleof

hours.I'llbebackbefore5inthemorning.



Regie:(lookedatAngelsittinginthecarwith

herheaddown)Issheok?

Hunter:Yeah,sheisfine.Getinside...

Sheopenedhermouthreluctantlytospeak,

thenheleanedoverandbabykissedher.She

forgoteverythingshewantedtosayandlicked

herliplookingathim.Hereachedforhercheek

andslowlyFrenchkissedher,thenhehugged

her...GodHunter!

Hunter:(smiled)Let'sseeifyoucanbeamom.

Regie:(laughedblushing)I'lltry..

Shelockedhercarandwalkedtowardsthe

door..



Angel:(shouted)Ipumpedmilkforthebabyit's

inthefridge!Warm itbeforefeedinghi-

RegieclosedthedoorandAngelbrokedown

lookingaway.Itwasstillhardtobelievehejust

kissedherrightinfrontofher...Itseemedlike

allthesewomenarealwaysjustwaitingforhis

callnomatterwhat...

Angel:(tearsrolling)God!Thisissopainful..My

heartispainful..Hunteryoukissedher...

Hunter:AtleastIdidn'tgetherpregnant...AndI

saidyoushouldshutup,otogaontena!

Hereversedthecaranddroveoff...

Atthefarm...



Hourslater,justaftermidnightHunteropened

themobilehousedoorwhileAngelsatthere

hopelesslylookingathim.Hewalkedbackto

thecarandgrabbedherhairthenhedragged

herout..

Shefellkneesdownwithhandsandlegstied

thenHunteruntiedherlegsandpushedthecar

doorclosed.

Hedraggedhertothehouseandpushedheron

thefloorbeforeclosingthedoor..

Hunter:You'llgivemehisnametrustme..

You'renotdyingalone...

Hunterreachedintheshelvesunderthesink



andpulledoutagun.Heturnedaroundand

pointedather...

Hunter:Getup,let'sgotothebathroom.Idon't

wantyoubleedingonmycarpet...

Angelstoodupandwalkedtothebathroom

whereshesatandtearfullylookedatHunteras

heputtheammointhegunandpulledthe

safetypinbeforepointingatherprivates...

Angel:(screamed)IT'SLONA!KELONA!!!...I'm

sorry...(cryinghysterically)OhmyGod..Please

letmego...I'm sorry.…

Herlipstrembledasfastasherhandsasshe

putherhandsoverherfacecrying.

*



*

*

*

.
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Atthefarm...

Hestaredather,gunpointingatherwhileshe

criedwithherhandsoverherface.Heslowly

putthegundownandsighed..

Hunter:Wasthatsohardtosay?"fuckedmyex

andgotpregnant,Ididn'tuseacondom

becauseIthoughtheshootsblanks"uh?

Angel:Yes-no



Shewasn'tsurewhattherightanswerwas,but

thatgunstillbeinginhishanddidn'tgiveher

muchofabreather.Hegrabbedtheshower

headandpulleditoverthenheturnedthecold

wateronandsplashedherwithwater..

Shegaspedoverandoverrubbingthewater

downherface.

Angel:(gasping)I'm cold!I'm cold!I'm cold

Hestoodthereholdingthegunontheother

handandtheshowerintheotherflashingher

downassheslippedinthetubtryingtostand.

Hunter:Sitdown....



Heputtheguninthebackpocketandopened

thecapofthefoam baththenhepouredafull

bottleofthefoam bathoverherheadand

pointedatherwiththeshowerhead.She

gaspedasherhandsslippedwhileshetriedto

rubherfacesoshecouldbreath,butbubbles

formedonherfaceandsheinhaledthesoap

andcoughedoverandoveruntilsheleaned

overandthrewup...

Stillnotsayinganythinghesplashedherwith

coldwateruntilthefoam washedoff.She

leanedonthesideofthetubbreathingslowly

asherteethknockedagainstoneanotherfrom

thecold.Thetipsofherfingersandtoesgot

paleandwrinkled..

Hunter:Takeoffyourclothes...



Sheslowlystoodupstillshiveringwithherteeth

knockingupanddown.Sheobedientlytookoff

herclothesandstraightenedupfoldingher

arms.Atthispointtherewasnousepleading

forherlife,hisfarm washugeandawayfrom

everything.Hewasn'teventalkingtoherand

shedidn'tknowwhathewasthinkingbutshe

knewshewasgoingtodie.Hopefullyher

parentswouldfighttohavecustodyofher

childrenbecauseshedidn'ttrustnoneofhis

women.

Hunter:Getout...

Sheturnedtohershoesstillshiveringbuthe

steppedonthem withhisbigshoe..



Hunter:Noshoes...Areyekoo.

Shewalkedtowardsthedoornakedand

shivering.Theminuteheopenedthedoora

coldwavewhippedherskincausinghuge

goosebumpsonherskinassheshrunkdown

shiveringevenmore.Herteethknockedagainst

oneanotheruncontrollably..

Hunter:Move....

Shecarefullywalkedonthegroundavoiding

pinsandstones.Hersoleswerefreezingcold

thatsteppingonapebblehurtandcausedher

toflinchandlimp.

Hunter:Stopandturnaround..



Shestoppedandfacedthehouse..

Hunter:I'm goingbackinside,I'llbewatching

youfrom thecouch.IfIturnaroundandyou're

notthereIwilltakemygunandhuntyoudown

likeananimal...It'snow2inthemorning,trust

meIwillfindyouandIwillkillyou.Youdon't

cheatonmeandgetawaywithit,youdon'tdare

cheatonme!:You'reminealone...IfIcan'thave

youalltomyselfnobodywillhaveyou.Noone

willhaveachildwithyouandlivetoseeit

delivered.

Heturnedaroundandwalkedaway..

Angel:(shivering)IthinkIknowwhyyour

motherdidn'tleaveyourfather...Iunderstand

hernow...



Heturnedaroundandlookedather..

Angel:Sheknewitwaswrongtobewithhim,

butshehadMicahwhoisHunterandshehad

NoblewhoisRay...Eventhoughyou'rehurting

mesomuch..(tearsfilledhereyes)Istilllove

you...IfeelyourpainbecauseIcan'timagine

whatit'sliketofindoutthewomanyouloveis

carryinganotherman'schild.Ialsounderstand

thatyoucan'tpossiblybelievewhatI'm telling

youwhenIsayIdon'tknowhowIgotpregnant.

It'shardtobelievethatonecanbepregnantfor

5monthsandnotknow.BabeifIhearditfrom

someoneI'dsaythey'relyingtoo...Soit'sok,

hurtmebutIwon'tdieangryatyouandIhope

youwon'thaveLona'sbloodonyourhands.I

don'twantyoutolivewiththeguiltofknowing

thatyoukilledaninnocent,infertileman.You're

yourfather'sson,lookatyouhurtingme...Look



atme,justifyingyouractionsandoursons?

Caughtinthecrossfire...I'm sorrythatyouhad

toseeallthatgrowingup.Ican'thateyou

Hunter,Iknowyoustilldon'tunderstandwhy

yourmotheriswithhim butIdo.Eventhough

I'm feelingcoldtotheboneandscaredtobe

outinthedarkbymyselfIstilldon'thateyou.I

loveyou,goinsideyou'regettingcold.

Hunterstaredatherforaminutethenhe

walkedinsideandclosedthedoor.She

squattedandmovedthedirtysoilawaythen

shesatdownandshovedherheadbetweenher

bentlegsandarms..

Sheclosedhereyesasshefeltherselfslipinto

anunexplainablecomfortandeverythinggot

dark.



AtAngel'smother's....

MaAngeltossedandturnedlookingatRa

Angelsleepingpeacefully.Shequietlygother

phoneanddialedAngel,shewasn'tsurewhy

butshehadbeeninhermindsincemorning.

Theirconversationbotheredher,shewas

definitelypregnantandfrom thetoneofher

voiceshereallydidn'tknowshewas.Butyet

againshewassureAngeldidn'tdoanything

withHunter.Thelittlecatchuptheyhadmade

thingsclear.Couldshehaveperhapssnuck

aroundandgottenpregnantwithoutnoticing?

Cometothinkofit,sheherselfnevernoticed

shewaspregnantuntilshewasfourmonths

withAngel'soldersister...

Ifitwasn'tHunter'sherdaughterwasintrouble.

ShefeltguiltyforstillnottrustingHunter,and



sheknewAngelwouldbeangryshouldher

suspicionsturnouttobenothing.Itwould

seem likeshestillthinksHunterhasissues.

Angel'sphonewentunansweredforawhileand

themoreshecalledthemoreshegotanxious.

Shehungupandsentherfirstbornamessage..

MaAngel:I'm tryingtocallPinibutsheisnot

picking.I'm veryworried.

Her:Iwasjustabouttosleep.Iwilltrytocall

hertoo.

MaAngel:Askherifsheisokandtellherto

comeseemeinthemorning.

Her:Ok..

Sheputherphonedownandwaited.Minutes

laterthesisteralsogavethesamefeedback,



nowthiswasworrisome...

Atthefarm..

Ataround3am aphonevibratedbesides

Angel'sheadasshelaidonthebedwithaduvet

overherandaheaterbythebed.Hunterwas

lyingbehindherwithhisarm aroundher,

holdingherclose..

Heliftedhisheadfrom hissleepwhileshekept

her'sdown..Hunterlookedathismotherin

law'scallandignoreditthenhelookedatthe

timeandnoticedhehaddozedoff..

Hegotoffthebedandputonhisclothes.Angel

watchedhim withoneeye.HeknewitwasLona,

therewasnobetterexplanation,butthenLona



wasgoingtoclearitup.Hesurewould...

Hegothisphoneandcarkeysthenhesquatted

bythebedandlookedather.

Hunter:(whispered)Angie??

Angel:Mh?

Hunter:I'm goingtobuyussomethingtoeatin

themorning,only24fillingstationsareopen

now,isthatok?

Angel:Ok.

Hunter:AreyouOK?

Angel:Yes.

Hunter:I'm notgoingtofightanymore,wewill

talkwhenIgetback.CanItrustyounottorun

away?



Shenoddedinnocentlylookinginhiseyes..

Hunter:Wecanstilldoasafeabortionifyou

want,I'm willingtotakeupalltheexpenses.

Angel:Ok.

Hunter:Areyousure?

Angel:Yes.

Hunter:Ifeellikewearemakingprogress,

thankyou...

Angel:Ok..

Huntergotupandwalkedout,hegotinthecar

anddroveoff.

Angeljumpedoffthebedassheheardthecar

drivingoff,thensheputonwarm clothesand

shoesbeforetakinghisbackpackandputtinga



fewthingsshemightneedontheway.

Shepickedatorchandputitinherpocketas

shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor..

AtLona'sHouse...

LaterthatmorningHunterknockedonthedoor

andsteppedback.Lonawalkedoutofthe

bedroom inhisshortsandrubbedhiseyes

walkingacrossthelivingroom toopenthe

door..

Thesleepinessworeoffassoonashesaw

Hunter.Hewalkedinuninvitedandclosedthe

door.



Lona:What'sgoingon?

Hunter:You'regoingtotellme...Isanyonewith

you?

Lona'smindclickedandherememberedhis

parentsfindinghim atAngel'shouse.Hisheart

skippedandhelookedatthedoor,thenbackat

Hunter.Heknewtherewasnothingthatwould

convincehim nothinghappened.Hehadleather

gloveson,herealisedhewastheretokillhim.

Hisheartpounded,knowinghewasseconds

awayfrom meetinghiscreator...Probablya

gunshotoraknifestab....

Hunter:I'm waiting,starttalking.

Lona:(calmly)Ok...(showedhim theseatwith

hishand)Let'shaveaseat.I'lltellyou

everything..



Hecalmlyreachedforthedoorasifhewas

closingandsprungoutbarefooted.Hunterran

afterhim buthedisappearedbehindthehouse

andintothedarknessoftheearlymorning.

Hunterlookedforhim slowlywalkingaround

holdinghisgunout...

Hunter:Iknowyoudiditintentionally,yougot

herpregnantintentionallybutI'm goingtokill

you.Ihadaperfectsettingforyourdeaththis

morning,I'm stillgoingtocomeupwithagood

one.

Lona'sheartpoundedfrom wherehewas

standingasHunterapproached.Heheldhis

breathandclosedhiseyesasHunterwalked

over.Hunterstoppedaninchawayfrom his

hidingandlookedbacklisteningforany



movement,buttherewasnone.Hewalkedback

tothehouseandlockeditbeforedrivingoff....

*

*

*

*

*
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AtThefarm...

Around7inthemorningHunterparkedoutside

andwalkedintothehouse.Hetookoffhis

jacketandwalkedacrossthelivingroom

holdingasmallplasticbag..



Thehousewasquiet,heslowlypushedthe

bedroom doorsohewouldn'twakeupher,but

thebedwasemptyandtheduvethadbeen

rolledtotheendofthebed.

Heturnedaroundandcheckedthetoiletbutshe

wasn'tthereeither.Heknewitrightthenand

there,shewasn'tgoingtoabortthisbaby,she

keptitforareasonallalong.

Heslowlysatontheedgeofthebedandtook

outhisphonetypingamessage.

Hunter:NowI'm goingtokillyouwhenIfindyou.

Youcheatedonmeandusedmymoneyto

supportyourboyfriend'sbaby,thesameway

youdidwhenyoumademepayforLona's

debts.Youhavealwaysusedmeandthoughtof

measanATM machine.JustprayIdon'tfind



you!

Heputhisphonedownandsighed.Thiswasn't

howhepicturedhisfirstnightoutofprison,and

knowingshewalkedoutonhim madeiteven

morepainful.Theyprobablyranofftogether...

AtAngel'sHouse...

MeanwhileAngelknockedonthedoor.Regie

movedthecurtainsandsawAngelthenshe

wentbackinsideandmadeacalltoHunter..

Angel:(bangingonthedoor)Openthedoor!

Thisismyhouse!

Regie:Hunteristheonewhoaskedmeto

babysitnotyou..



Angel:IfIcomeinthereyou'llpayforthis,open

myhouseandgivememychildren..

Regieignoredherandwalkedtothebedroom

whereshegotinAngel'sbedandputthephone

onherear.

Hunter:Hello?

Regie:Angelishere,shouldIopenthedoorand

giveherthechildren?

Hunter:No,don'tletherin.I'm onmyway,I'llbe

thereinanhour.

Regie:Ok,drivesafely.

Hunter:Thanks.

MeanwhileMicahheardhismotherknocking

andbangingonthedoor..Hegotdownthebed



andheadedtothedoorwhileRegiewatched

videosonherphonelyingnexttoNoble.

Micahstretchedtryingtoreachforthedoorbut

onlyhismiddlefingercouldtouchthedoor.He

gothischairandclimbedonitthenhetriedto

unlockbutthekeyswouldn'tturn..

Hewenttothewindowwiththechairand

openedit,Angelhelpedpullingthewindow

openandgotthekeysasRegieranoverand

pickedMicahfrom thechair..

Regie:Youwerenotsupposedtodothat!

Micah:(shouted)You'renotmymama!

Regie:(angrily)Gotoyourroom!



Angelunlockedthedoorandwalkedin..

Angel:GogetyourshoesMicah,hurryup!

HeranoffasAngellockedeyeswithRegie.She

sighedandshookherheadandwalkedintoher

bedroom whereshepackedherbagswhile

Regiestoodbyholdingherphonerecordingher..

Angel:Getoutofmyhouse,thisisnotHunter's

house.Hehasneverevenspentanightinhere.

Ipaymyrentwithmyownsalary.Get-out!

Regie:I'm notleaving,thisisHunter'shouse..

Angelturnedandlookedather,apartofher

wantedtothrowheroutofherhousebutshe

wasstillcoldandgettingoutofthathousewith

herchildrenwasthemaingoal.Shewasyetto



understandwhyeveryoneseemedtothinkthey

couldwalkalloverher,butthatwasatopicfor

anotherday..

Shepickedherboyandherbagthenshe

walkedoutspreadingherhandoutforMicah

whoranoverandheldherhand..

Micah:Wherearewegoing?Whoisthatwoman?

Shewaseatingourfoodandsleepingonyour

bed.

Angel:Sheisdaddy'sfriend.

Micah:Idon'tlikeherverymuch.

Angel:Iknow,meneitherbabe...Getinthecar..

Sheputthechildreninthecarwithherheart

stillpounding.Thesoundofacarapproached

andsheturnedaroundshaking.Hunterwould



literallykillhershewassureofit,butitwas

justapassingcar.Shequicklybuckledthe

childrenandjumpedinthedriver'sseatthen

shedroveoff...

AtLona'sHouse...

LaterthatmorningStuxparked,Lonastepped

outasStuxgotoutandhandedhim hiskey..

Stux:Youneedtochangethelocks,thisguywa

gafawaitse.

Lona:No,Ineedtomove.ItseemslikeAngel

cheatedandnowhethinksit'sme.Canyou

imaginehowlongitwilltakefortheDNAtestto

rescueme?Hesaidsomethingabout

pregnancy...I'llbedeadbythen!

Stux:IhopeAngieisok,itseemslikeshe



doesn'tknowhowtopick.Youguysarejustfull

ofshit,Idon'tknowwhygoodgirlslikebad

boys.

Lona:Am Iabadboy?

Stux:Notreallybutyoudidn'tappreciateher

either.Imeanlet'sfaceit,youhitherandlet

yoursisterwalkalloverher.

Lonasighedandunlockedthedoor..

Lona:AtleastIdidallofthatunderthe

influenceofalcohol.

Stux:I'dneverhitanyoneevenifIdrinktwo

cases.

Lona:Thatwasyearsago,IhavereformedandI

certainlydon'tdeservetobecomparedtoaguy

likeHunter,areyouserious?

Stux:Ok,thatoneisworse.(laughed)Ifhe



believesyougotherpregnantthenyou'rein

troubleforreal.YouhavetotalktoAngieor

maybereporthim forharassmentbecausehe

won'tstopuntilheknowsitsnotyou,whichis

likeimpossiblebecauseIcan'teventellsheis

pregnant.Shewon'tbegivingbirthinawhile.

Lona:I'lltalktoAngel,I'llpassbyherworkplace

today.

Stux:Ok..Sohehadlikearealgun?

Lona:Yes,arealgun!

Stux:(lookedbehindhim spooked)Kanaifhe

findsyouwithmeI'llhavetodietoobecausehe

wouldn'twanttoleavewitnessestyinghim to

thecrime.

Lona:Nowyousoundlikeagirl...Shap.

Stux:Sure!

Stuxgotbackinhiscaranddroveoff...



AtAngel'smother's...

LaterthatmorningAngelparkedthecarand

pickedhersonbeforeunbacklingMicah..

Micahraninsidehisgrandparents'houseas

Angelwalkedinwiththechildren'sbag.Her

mothermetherhalfwayandfrownedlookingat

herswolleneyes..

Her:AreyouOK?

Angel:Yes,mamaIneedyoutolookafterthe

children.HunterandIhadafightandIdon't

thinkwearedonefighting.Idon'twantto

involvethepolice.I'm pregnantbutIdon'tknow

whoimpregnatedme.IsuspectIwasdrugged,

thedoctorsaidit'spossiblebutIcan'tthinkof



anyonewhowouldwanttodothat.Hunter

doesn'tbelieveme,infactnoonebelievesme.I

didn'tevenknowIwaspregnant..

Her:Ibelieveyou,pregnanciesaredifferent

sometimesyougetsickandothersyouarejust

okay.Can'tyouthinkofanyonewhowouldwant

todothattoyou?

Angel:No.

Her:WehavetoreportHunter,youcan'trun

awaywhenyou'repregnant,legoneoyakae?

Angel:I'm notrunningaway.I'm goingto

Kelone'shouse.I'llbebackintheafternoonbut

promisemeyouwon'tlethim takethekids.He

makeshisgirlfriendsbabysitthem.

Her:Iwon't.

Angel:Papaokae?

Her:Heleftinthemorning.

Angel:Ok,I'llcomebackintheafternoon.(took



outtheirATM card)Hereistheircardincase

youneedtobuysomething.

Her:Wewilltalkwhenyoucomebackright?

Angel:Yes,thisafternoon.IpromiseI'llbeback.

Ijustneedsomeair.

Her:Ok..

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedawaythenshe

hurriedbackandhuggedhermother..

Angel:Thanksforbelievingme.

Her:IwishIcouldhelpyourememberwhodid

this,Ithinkifyoujustsitandthinkwithout

beingstressedyoumightremember.I

understandthatifyoudidn'thavesexevenif

thereisamovementinyourstomachababy

wouldbethelastthingonyourmind.

Angel:EachtimeIfeltitIthoughtitwasthe



dietshakebecauseIhadchangedmynormal

diet,besidesit'ssaidthataftergivingbirthat

timesyoucontinuefeelingthosemovementsof

yourmuscles.Ireallydidn'tthinkitwasababy

becauseIdidn'thavesexwithanyone.There'sa

daywhenIwokeupfeelingweird.Ifeltabit

wetterthanusual,butbecausetherewasno

signofpenetrationandIdidn'tfeelanythingat

all,IneverthoughtIwasraped.MaybeifIhad

feltsomepainorsomethingthenI'dhave

suspectedbutIfeltnothingatall.Iwasjusttoo

tired.DoyourememberwhenIcalledyou

laughingthatMicahmessedthewholehouse

tryingtocareforhisbrother?

Her:WhenhewipedNoblewithakitchencloth?

Angel:Yes...That'sthedayI'm talkingabout.I

havetogo...I'llseeyoulater.

Her:Ok.



Sheturnedaroundandgotinthecaranddrove

offdialingLona.

Lona:Hello?

Angel:Hi,Hunterwasonmycaseaboutmy

pregnancywhichIcan'texplain,Iendedup

sayingyournamesohecouldstopthreatening

me.I'm sorry.

Lona:AreyouOKthough?

Angel:Yes.

Lona:Howdidyougetpregnantwithout

knowingespeciallywhenyou'redatingaguy

likehim?Heisgoingtokillyou.

Angel:Iknow

Lona:Oneofhispeoplemusthavedoneitto

revenge,ifyoudidn'tcheatrevengeistheonly

thingIcanthinkof.Didyoufeelanything?

Angel:No,nothing.



Lona:Theyprobablydidn'tevenhavesexwith

you,maybetheyjustwantedyoupregnantand

itwouldbeaperfecttimebecausehewasin

prison.Thinkaboutthisandtrytotalktohim.

Angel:Ican'ttalktoHunterwhenheisangry,

I'veneverseenhim angrylikethatandnobody

believesme,wenaobotokaobuaborevenge

theothersdon'tbelieveme.(Atleastuare

thinkingrevenge)

Lona:Sowhatareyougoingtodo?

Angel:I'llsee,hewantsmetoabortbutit'sa

realbaby,I'm 5monthspregnant.

Lona:Lennankareodireeish(Iwouldalso

suggestthesame),imaginecarryinghis

enemy'skid.I'ddie!

Angel:Theproblem isIcan'tabort,I'm too

scared,whatifIdie?Anywaysthanksfornot

beingangry.

Lona:(laughed)Kanaompolaisitsemotho.But



I'llseewhattodo,I'm amanI'llfigure

somethingouteventrytoexplainthisrevenge

thing.Cheatersalwaysthinkofcheatingeven

whenitdoesn'tmakesense,ketammolelelaha

agompaterekangteng.(Iwilltellhim whenhe

catchesupwithme)

Angel:Therrapleasedo,gapeyoumightbe

right,...(gasped)Whatifit'sMoja?Waitseyou

justmademeseesomething.KanaHunter

sleptwithhiswife,whatifit'shim?Hewanted

tosleepwithmebutIrejectedhim kehaa

tenegileibilehehitme.

Lona:AkoobueleHunter,maybeit'shispeople

tryingtosabotagehislife.

Angel:Thanks.

Shehungupanddroveoff....



AtAngel'sHouse...

Hunterparkedoutsideandwalkedinthrough

thelivingroom intothebedroom whereRegie

wassleepingwithAngie'ssleepingdresson..

HecheckedinthecotandNoblewasn'tthere...

Hunter:Wherearethekids?

Regie:Shetookthem,theolderoneopenedthe

doorwhileIwasonthephone.Ithoughthewas

toolittletoopenthedoor.

Hunter:Sowhatareyoustilldoinghere

becauseyoucouldn'tbabysitachild?

Regie:Ithought-

Hunter:Thoughtwhat?Andwhyareyou

wearingAngel'sdress,isn'tthishers?Regie

whatthefuck!That'smywife'sdress...Takeit

off!



Regie:Icleanedthebloodforyou,can'tyou

appreciatethat?

Hunter:Ididn'tcallyouforblood.Icalledyouto

babysitandyoufailed,howcouldyoulether

takethem...Ispecificallytoldyounottolether

in.....Nowonderyoudon'thavekids,you

wouldn'tbeabletotakecareofthem!

Regiepausedandlookedathim thenshegot

outofbedandgotdressed..

Regie:Youhaven'tchangedonebit,you'restill

thesameoldunthankfulrudebastardyouwere!

AftereverythingIdidforyou?Spendingthe

night,standingupshushingyourheavychild

andthat'showyouthankme?

Shepickedherphoneandcarkeysthenshe



angrilywalkedout..

Regie:Don'teverfuckingcallme!

Hunter:Goodbyekiss?

Regie:Fuckyou!

Hunter:Whatdidyousay?

Hesteppedoverandsheranoutandgotinher

carthenshedroveoff...

Hunterclosedthedoorandsighedwalkingto

thebedroom.Hesatontheedgeofthebed

thinking.Heputhishandsoverhisfaceand

closedhiseyesthenhereceivedamessage..

Babe:IthinkMojadidit,hewantedmefora

verylongtimeandIrejectedhim.Hebeatme,



slappedmeintheparkinglotandkickedme.

Rayevenhadtohandleit,hetoldmehewillhit

youwhereithurtsthemost.Idon'tknowhow

butIthinkit'shim becauseheneverbothered

meafter.OnedayIwokeupwetterthanusual

butIdidn'tfeelanythingatall.Ididn'tknowI'm

pregnantbecauseIknewIdidn'tcheat.Think

aboutit,ifIknowIcheatedwhywouldIkeepit

foryoutofindout?Wouldn'tItakemorning

afterpills?AnywaysI'm sorrythatyoudon't

believeme,noonebelievesmeandthat'sok.

Pleasesupportthosechildrenwhilethey'reat

mymother's.Thanksforallthegoodtimes,I

hopeyoufindagoodwoman.Ineverthought

notevenonceinmywildestdreamsthatyou'd

beatmeorthatI'dhavetorunawayfrom the

manIthoughtlovesme.Bye

Hereadthemessageanddialedherbutitdidn't

gothrough.….



TWOYEARSLATER...

*

*

*

*

*
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AtHunter'sHouse...

Hunterlaidshirtlessonhissideholdingstapled

notesashereadforhisjobinterview.Hehadn't

studiedinawhile,acoupleofyearsifnota

decadebutatleasthisbraincellswerestill

alivebecauseherememberedmostofthe



content.Heputdownthenotesandpinnedhis

elbow,thenheleanedonthelaptopsearching

forthecompanyinformation.Hewantedtobe

readyincasetheinterviewquestionsincluded

anythingaboutthecompany.

HisphonerangwitharingtoneofMicah

laughinguncontrollably.Hepickeditand

walkedtothebathroom wherehestoodbythe

toiletholdinghisdickwiththeotherhand,and

answeringwiththeother..

Hunter:Yeah?

Ray:Areyoucoming?

Hemovedthephoneawayfrom hisearand

checkedthetime..



Hunter:Shit!I'm onmyway.Iwasdoing

research.

Ray:Cool.

Hehungupandfinishedpeeing,thenheflushed

beforewalkingbacktothebedroom andgetting

dressed.

AtDudu'sHouse...

OnthesameSaturdaymorningDuduwalked

intothehousewithabucketfrom hangingher

laundry.Shehurriedtoherphoneringingbythe

window.

Dudu:Hello?

David:Hi,IthoughtI'dcomethisweekendbutI



don'thaveenoughmoney.

Dudu:Again?

David:IknowIdidn'tmakeitlastweek,Ihave

moneyissues..

Dudu:CanIsendyouthebusfee?

David:Ican'tusethemoney,Iwouldn'tbe

comfortablebecauseIprefertousemycar.

Dudu:I'm astudentIwouldn'tsendyouallmy

studentallowance.

David:That'swhykereI'llseeyounextweek.

Sheangrilyhungupandwalkedout..

Dudu:Mxm!

Nowbored,shetookabathandputonher

simpleyetbeautifulclothesandfixedherhair



thenshewalkedout..

AtHope'sHouse...

LaterthatmorningHopereachedinthe

washingmachineandtouchedtheclothes,they

werenotcompletelydry.Heloadedthem ina

bucketandwalkedoutshirtlesswithonly

shortsandflip-flops...

Hehungthem onthedrylinewhilethehome

theatreplayedmusicloudenoughforhim to

whistlealong..

Hisneighbour'steenagedaughtersteppedout

oftheirhousewithabucketfullofherjunior

schooluniform.Heincreasedhispacesoshe

wouldn'tgreethim,butsheputthebucketand



heldthefencesmilingathim..

Teenage:Hiuncle!

Hope:Hi.

Teenage:Kekopaplaylist

Hethoughtaboutitforasecond,healready

knewshejustwantedanexcusetocometohis

house.Lookingoutsidehecouldtellherparents

weren'thome..

Hope:It'sYouTube,youcanjustsearchit.

Teenage:Letmeseethelink...

Sherantothegatethenhehurriedintothe

houseandtothebedroom whereheputonhis

tshirtandsweatpants,thenhesteppedoutand



pickedhisphoneasshehurriedoverandstood

nexttohim lookingathisphone..

Teenager:UhkeplaylistuncleHope!

Hope:Sorry,thoughtkeYouTube..Switchyour

Shareiton.

Hesentherthemusicwhileshestoodbythen

sheturnedaroundlookingatthekitchen..

Teenager:CanIwashyourdishes?

Hope:No,I'm good.I'lltakecareofthem.

Teenager:CanItellyousomething?

Hope:Sure.

Teenager:(lookinginhiseyes)Ihaveacrushon

you...IwishIcouldkissyou..

Hope:I'm toooldforyouandyoushouldstay



awayfrom me.Youdon'thaveacrushonme,

you're17andyoudon'tknowanything.Oneday

whenyou'reayoungwomanyou'llthankmefor

nottakingadvantageofyou.I'm notmarriedbut

thereisawomanthatIreallylove,theonewho

alwaysvisitsme.

Teenager:Dudu?

Hope:Yeah,so...Stopmakingeveryexcuseto

cometomyhousebecauseIwon'ttouchyou.

Besides,yourfatherisagoodfriendofmine

andonedaywhenIhaveadaughterIwill

expectmydaughtertobesafeinhishouse.

Thelittlegirllookeddownalittleembarrassed

andHopehandedherthephone..

Hope:Hereyougo,it'sdonetransferring.

(pickedtheembarrassmentonherfaceandhe

laughed)Don'tworryIwon'ttellanyoneabout



this,ithappenstomeallthetimewithteens...I

won'ttellyourfatherormother.

Teenager:(smiled)Thankyou

Shewalkedoutpressingherphone,Hope

pickedhisbucketandwalkedtothemachine

wherehecontinuedloadingthelaundry.

MinuteslaterDuduwalkedinbehindhim and

putherhandsonhiseyeswithoutaword.He

smiledgladly,heknewthesmellofhercologne

andthefeelofhersofthands...

David:Uhman,whoisit?Mustbemynew

girlfriend.IjustmetagirllastweeksoI'm going

toturnaroundandkissmynewgirlfriend..

HeturnedaroundandtriedtokissDudubutshe



laughedandsteppedback.Hopetriedtograb

herbythejerseybutsheranoutandhechased

herintothebedroom wherehetoppledheron

thebedandwrestledtryingtokissherwhileshe

laughedloudlyblockingherfacewiththe

pillow...

Dudu:(laughingloudly)Hopestooooop....

Hahahahatherrawenastoop..

Hopepausedandtookthepillowoffherfaceas

hesmiledlookinginhereyes..

Hope:Sorry,Ithoughtitwasthisnewgirlfriend

Imetyesterday.

Dudu:Thoughtitwaslastweek,what'sher

name?

Hope:(hesmiledcutetryingtocomeupwitha



name)Mary.

Dudu:Really?What'shernameagain?

Hope:(heforgot)Marilyn

Dudu:(smiled)YousaidBeth!

Hope:(laughed)YeahhernameisBethbuther

othernameisMarilyn.

Dudu:(laughed)GetoffmemrIhavean

imaginarygirlfriend

Hope:(laughed)I'm serious,akerebanyanaba

nkganabakebabatangbataken.

Hegotoffherandsmiledpullingherupasthey

walkedtothekitchen..

Dudu:IwanttobreakupwithDavid,Ifeellike

hehasawomaninGaboroneplusour

relationshipisstagnant.Wenevertalkabout



importantthings.Heisalwaysmakingexcuses

aboutnothavingmoney.

Hope:Maybehereallydoeshavemoneyissues,

whydon'tyouvisithim?Nnakebatagorehao

motogelaabeolesureabouteverythingto

avoidgoingbacktohim again.Ihateitwhen

peoplebreakupoveramiscommunicationand

thepersonwhom theytriedtomoveonwith

endsupbeinghurt.It'snotfair,whenyoubreak

upyoumustbesureabouteverythingnotbreak

upbecauseofacommunicationhiccup.

Dudu:True,doyouthinkIshouldgothere?I

wanttotakeabus.

Hope:Youcanborrowmycar,I'llfuelitforyou.

Theproblem withthebusisthatifsomething

badhappensmaybehehassomeoneyou'llbe

strandedinthecitywithoutaccommodation.

Withacaryoucanmakeauturnorsleepinthe

carifyou'reexhausted.



Dudu:WillImakeittoGaboronenewena?I've

neverdrivensuchalongdistance.

Hope:Youwill...You'regooddriver..

Acarstoppedoutside,theymovedthecurtains

andsawAmaya.

Dudu:Shit,Ihavetohide!

Hope:Why?

Dudu:Youdon'tunderstand.

Hope:You'renothiding.

Dudurantothebedroom andgotinthe

wardrobeasHopestoodatthedoorshocked..

Hope:Duduyou'reactinglikeasidechickright

now,whatthehell!



Dudusatdownandpickedhisclothesputting

them overherhead..

Dudu:Justgo..!I'm notsupposedtobefriends

withyou.

Hope:Accordingtowho?

Dudu:Shhhhh!

Hesighedindisbeliefthenhewalkedoutofthe

bedroom andbumpedonAmayawhoputher

armsaroundhisneckcrying..

Amaya:Mojainsultedme...Heinsultedmelike

I'm nothuman..

Heremainedstandingnotsurewhattodo,I



mean....Thiswashisbrother'swifeand

anythingheeverhadinhim haddiedthenight

sheshowedupatthedinnerwheretheyboth

expectedher.Heslowlyreachedforherarm

aroundhisneckandtookitoff..

Hope:Let'ssitandtalk.

Shesteppedbackrubbinghereyesthenthey

satdown..

Hope:Whatdidhesay?

Amaya:Hecalledmeabitch.

Hope:Whatelse?

Amaya:Whatdoyoumeanwhatelseisitok

thathecalledmethat?

Hope:Peoplecalleachotherthateachtime



theyfight,butIunderstandyou.I'm surehewas

justangry..You'llbefine,I'lltalktohim.

Amaya:CanIresthere?Iwanttoshowerandlie

down..Ican'tbelieveMojaisabusingmelike

this.Verysoonhewillbeviolent..

Hope:I'm abouttoleave,youcan'tshower.Ke

chekamongwe.

Amaya:I'llremainbehind

Hope:Wearecomingback,Ihaveagirlfriend.

Amaya:Oh...I....Ididn'tknow.

Hope:(stood)Yeah,youbettergoIwasjust

abouttoshower...

Shestoodupandwalkedoutsidethenhe

closedthedoorandwentbacktothebedroom

whereDudusprungoutofthebedroom and

missedastepfallingonthecarpet..



Hope:Doyoumindexplainingtomewhyyou're

hiding?

Dudu:IthinkAmayalikesyouandshewillnot

behappyifshefindsoutwearefriends.

Hope:You'rejokingright?I'm goingtolosea

friendbecausemybrother'swifehasacrushon

me?Don'teverhideinmyhousewhenyousee

visitors,it'sawkwardandcrazy...Didyousee

yourselfrunninglikeasidechick?

Dudu:(laughedandsmackedhim)Howdoside

chicksrun...Ija!

Theylaughedandwalkedtothekitchenwhere

theybegancooking,actuallyDuducookedHope

justsatonthecountertellingherabout

everythinghappeningatwork,hisfamilyand

eventhatlittleteenager.Thiswastheonlyclose

friendhehadandshewasagoodlistener,she

wouldslicethingsandpauselookingathim



withasmileofadmirationbefore

continuing....Dudu.

AtAngel'smother's...

LateronHunterparkedatthegateandwalked

inwhileAngel'sfathertiedaswingfortheboys.

Theyturnedaroundandranovertohim.He

bentdownandpickedthem onbotharmsas

theyalllaughed..

Hunter:Heyguys!

Micah:DaddycanIcomewithyou?Grandma

makesmefinishmotogo.

Hunter:(laughed)It'sgoodforyou.That'swhy

you'regrowingstrong.

Noble:Iwanttocometoyourhouse.



Micah:Youneverletusvisityou!

Hunter:Guysit'snotme,Iwanttostaywithyou

but...(sighed)It'sbigpeople'sthings.You

wouldn'tunderstand...ButtodayIwanttotake

yousomewhere.Ihavetoaskgrandmafirst

thenwecango...

HewalkedtowardsAngel'sfatherwhilehekept

himselfbusy,toobusy.Clearlyhewasn'tover

whathehaddonetohisdaughteranditwasOK.

Hewasn'tgoingtoforcethingsoutofrespect,

buthewasgladthistimehefoundhim alone,

maybehewouldallowhim tospendtimewith

hisboys.Oops!MaAngiewalkedoutofthe

householdingatraybeforehecouldsay

anything...

Hunter:Dumelang.

Him :Howareyou?



Hunter:I'm fine,IknowI'm notallowedtotake

thechildrenwithmebutRayisgettingmarried

andtheyincludedMicahandNobleaspartof

theirbridalparty.Theweddingdateis

approachingsowearepracticingthedancefor

thebigday..I'llbringthem backafter.

MaAngel:Youcan'thavethem.

Hunter:Ijustwantthem totakepartinthe

wedding.

MaAngel:Whotoldyoutheywillattendthe

wedding?Ifyouwanttoseethechildrenyou

parkunderthetreehereandspendtimewith

them.Whenyou'redoneseeingthem youleave

them behindandgo.

Hunter:Thesearemychildren!

MaAngel:Thesamechildrenyouabandoned

withastrangewomanwhenyouwerechasing

outtheirmotherwithaguntokillher?

Hunter:Whyshouldyousaythingslikethisin



frontofmychildren?

MaAngel:Didn'tyoutrytokilltheirmother?

Didn'tyouabandonheratthefarm whereshe

walkedhoursuntilshecaughtaridefrom a

strangerwhocouldhavekilledherorrapedher?

Doyouthinkwehaveforgotten?Thesechildren

arenotgoinganywhere,goandenjoyyour

wedding!

NobleburstintotearsholdingHunter'shand..

Noble:(crying)Iwanttogowithdaddy!

Hunter:IfIwenttocourtI'dgetcustodyof

thesechildrenbecauseAngelabandonedthem

withyou,inthiscaseI'm theonlyparent

available.

MaAngel:Gotocourt,whostoppedyou?Go,

let'sseeifthecourtwillgiveyoucustodywith



yourcriminalrecord.

Hunter:Iam asuspect!

MaAngel:Eitherway,plusAngeldidn'tabandon

thesechildren,you'redisrespectfulandyou're

talkingbackatme.Pleaseleavemyyard..

Hunterranoutofwordslookingatherthenhe

pickedNobleandshushedhim.

Hunter:NobleI'm goingtobuyyouadrinkthen

I'm comingbacktopickyou.

Micah:(crying)You'renotcomingback,you

alwayssaythesame.

Hunter:ThistimeI'm comingback..

Micah:I'm going!



Micahrantothecarandstruggledtopullthe

dooruntilitfinallyopenedthenhegotin.Ma

Angelwalkedoverpullingleavesoffthestick

shejustbrokefrom thetree..

MaAngel:Micahget-out,getoutofthecar..

HunterwalkedovercarryingNoble,hedidn't

approveofcorporalpunishmentandneither

couldhefigureoutwhathewasabouttobe

beatenfor..

Hunter:Leavehim,I'lltalktohim..

MaAngelopenedthedoorandwhippedMicah

onhisfeetashescreamedcurlinghimselfon

thecornerofthecarasHunterstoodby

tearfully..



Hunter:Canyoustopit!Iwilltalktohim..

Nobleburstintotearsashisgrandmother

pulledMicahoutofthecarandwhippedhim all

thewaytothehouse.Micahcriedrubbinghis

behind..

MaAngel:Youdon'tgoawaywhenItellyou

nottogo!

Micah:(crying)Daddyhelpme,daddy!Iwantto

gowithyou..

HeranintothehouseandmaAngelturned

aroundwalkingbacktoHunter.Hunterslowly

putNobledown..



Hunter:Goinside,tellMicahI'llcomegetyou.

Noble'sfacechangedashecriedrunningpast

hisgrandmotherandgotinthehouse.Bothof

them stoodonthecouchlookingthroughthe

windowastheirfathergotinthecar.Their

heartsshutteredandtheycriedjumpingupand

downscreamingastearsrolleddown..

MeanwhileHunterlookedathisboyscryingon

thewindow.Thesoundoftheircriesandthem

callingoutforhim broughttearstohiseyesas

heturnedthesteeringanddroveoff.Hedrove

offforashortwhilethenhepulledontheside

oftheroadandleanedoverthesteeringwheel.

Herecollectedhimselfagainandjoinedthe

mainroaddialingRay.AnSSGcarflashedhim,

hehungupandpulledover.



Theyparkednexttohim androlleddownthe

window...

Man:Doyouevenhaveadriver'slicense?

Hunter:Ido..

Moja:(sittingonthepassengerside)Thenwhy

wouldyouuseacellphonewhiledriving?

Hesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedallthe

wayaroundandstoodonHunter'sside...

Moja:Letmeseeyourlicence...Yourseatbelt

isnotonandyou'retalkingtothephone...

KooreoMasisi,omongwammuoreogatang...

Otautonaakere?



Huntertookouthiswalletandhandedhim his

driver'slicence..

Moja:(smiled)So...HowisAngeldoing?Doyou

stillthinkIdruggedandrapedher?(laughed)

You'resonaive....ButImustsayitfeelsgoodto

knowthatyourwifeisn'tthatgoodafterall.She

isaslutjustlikemine,atleastmineuses

protection!Yoursisjustabitch!(laughed)I

don'tknowwhothefatherofherkidisbutI

fuckinglovethatguy...Sheisprobablyoutthere

sippingjuicesittingunderthecoconuttree...

HehandedHunterthelicenceandleanedover

loweringhisvoice...

Moja:I'llneverforgetthetightnessofher

pussy...shehasabirthmarkonthethighright?

(softly)Imadeacopyofherkeysandwaited



forherinthehouse,shewalkedinwithyourboy

andtheotheroneinherarms.Iwasinyour

son'sroom.Yoursonisgoingtobeagood

artistbro.Isawallhiscoloringonthewall,soI

waitedinthere.Isowantedtosmotherhim

withapillowbutyouknowwhat,yourbitchhad

achangeofheartandtookhim withher.I

waiteduntilshewasasleepthenIputherto

sleepforgood.First,Ismotheredyoursonand

hepassedout,Ieventhoughthewasdeadso

thenImovedtothemother,fuckedherallnight,

fuckedthatassandpussytoo,fuckedher

mouthtoo!Icamealloverher.NotonlydidI

fuckher,IleftababyintheretoshowyouI'm a

motherfuckertoo.Pardonme,Ijusthadtowait

someyearstoadmitthis...IlovewhatIheard

too.Ilovethatyoubeattheshitoutofher,

that'swhatshegetsforthinkingsheisbetter

thanmywife,talkingabout"I'm notattractedto

you"...(sighedrelieved)WowIfeelsogood

tellingyouthis..(smiledandsnappedhisfinger)



Checkmate!!

Hunterbithislowerlipandopenedthedoor

roughlyhittinghim onthestomach.Moja

staggeredbackandcoveredhismouthas

Huntersteppedoutandpunchedhim beforehe

couldcatchhisbalance.TheotherSSGguys

jumpedoutofthecarandheldHunterbackas

Mojasmiledlookingathim..

Moja:(laughed)Lethim go...Ithinkheisdrunk,

I'llletyougowithawarning.Nophoneswhen

driving..

Colleague:Doyouknowthisguy?

Moja:Yeah.....,I'm good.Getbackinthecar

guysI'm good..

TheygotbackinthecarandMojalookedback



atHunterwithasmirkonhisface..

Hunter:I'm goingtofindherandwewilldoa

DNAtest.

Moja:(laughed)Noproblem atall...(smiledand

winked)I'llmakesureitsaysitsnotmybaby,I

haveeyesallover.ItwillsayI'm notthefather

butifitdoesIcanstillsayitwasconsential.We

gotemotionalandhurtthatwecomfortedeach

other.Howwillsheprovetherape?Howwill

sheexplainnotknowingsheispregnant?Even

ifshemanaged,howwillsheexplainnotfeeling

anythingwhenIwasrapingher?Shedidn'tdrink

anythingfrom mesohowwillsheexplain

gettingrapedinhersleep?(smiled)I'm smarter

thanyoucanimagine...Goraisemychild,that's

ifshetakesyoubackafterbeatingherlikethat...

Haveagoodday!



Heturnedaroundandgotinthecarthenthey

droveoff.Hunterwalkedbacktothecarand

satintheredumbfounded...

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtRay'sHouse...

Hunterdrovethroughthegateandparkedthe

carthenhesatinthecarwatchingeveryone

dancingtotheloudmusic.



RayandApuladancedtogether,theinstructor

stoppedthem andcorrectedApula..

Apula:(laughed)Ehbatho!

KelonenoticedHuntersittinginthecarand

stoppeddancing.Shewalkedtothecarwhere

shesmiledandknockedonthewindow..

Kelone:(heldherhips)Hey,areyoufeelingOK?

Hunter:Yeah,justgivemeaminute.Ineeda

cigarettetocalm downbutIdon'twantto

smoke.

Kelone:CanIcomeinandkeepyoucompany?

Hunter:(smiledreluctantly)Um...I'm good..I

justneedaminute.



Kelone:Ithoughtyou'llbringtheboysthistime

around.

Hunter:That'swhyIneedaminute.

Kelonelookedathim andsighed,hereallywas

abitdiscouragedandmaybeheonlycame

becauseitwashisbrother.Withthewayhe

lookedifitwereanyoneelse,hewouldn'thave

bothered.KnowinghowMaAngelwas

stressinghim abouthischildrenwassad.But

thenagain,herewasasinglemanwithahunger

forchildren....

Shewalkedaroundthecarandopenedthedoor

thenshesatinsideandlookedathim..

Kelone:(softly)Whathappened?

Hunter:Idon'twanttotalkaboutit.



Kelone:Youhardlytalk,you'llkillsomeoneif

youdon'ttalkaboutyourfeelings.

Hunter:MojarapedAngel,hetoldmetodayand

Ifeelsostupid.

Kelone:Idoubtherapedher,Mojaisjust

capitalisingonyoursituation.Angelismyfriend

andIknowyoudon'tknowherthatmuch,but

shereallydoesloveLona.Youknowshe

dumpedyoumorethantwicejusttomakesure

Lonawasok..

Huntersighedlookingdown..

Hunter:ButthewayLonawastalkingtomelast

timewetalkedIdoubt,thatguyoboithereisno

wayhewouldcomenearAngelagain.PlusI've

seenhim acoupleoftimeswithhisstep

daughter,heisactuallyagooddad.Idon'tthink

hedidit.MojahadamotivebutkooreIdon't



gethowAngeldidn'tfeelthebabykicking.

Kelone:AngelknewshewaspregnantHunter,I

don'tgetwhyyou'restressingyourselfabout

this,gapewhat'stheuseoffollowingthisup

whensheranaway?Ifsomeonelovesyouthey

can'tstayawayfrom youfor2years.Doesshe

evencheckonherchildrenkanashedumped

them too?

Hunter:Iwishtheycouldgivememysonske

nnelebone.

Kelone:Let'sgoanddance,theypairedmewith

youremember..Bestladyandbestman

together...

Hunter:Iwanttogohome,IcametotalktoRay

thenI'm going...GocallRay..

Kelonegotoutofthecarandwalkedaway.

Huntersighedandleanedback.



MinuteslaterRaywalkedover,hesteppedout

ofthecarandtheybumpedshoulders..

Ray:What'sup?Youlooklikeshit.

Hunter:Ifeellikeshit,Mojajustliterallytoldme

hedruggedandrapedAngel.

Ray:ItoldyouAngeldoesn'tcheat,sheistoo

stupidtoevenconsiderit.Youshouldhave

knownyourgirl.

Hunter:Shewillnevertakemebackthough.

Ray:Shewon't,don'texpectherto.They'renow

makingtheirdecisionsbasedonwhatpeople

willsay.Evenifshewantstoforgiveyouthe

peoplearoundherwilljudgeherforitandshe

willbeforcedtorejectyoujusttoprovethat

sheisastrongwoman,forgether.

Hunter:I'vemadepeacewiththatbutIwishI



couldseehersoIcanapologiseforeverything.

IwanthertoliveinpeaceknowingthatI'm not

afterher.Iwanthertocomebackandraiseall

threechildrentogethersoIcanhaveaccessto

theboys.

Ray:Youcan'tdancelikethis..Gohome..

MeanwhileKeloneandApulawalkedtowards

thecartalking..

Kelone:IthinkHunterhasacrushonme..

WouldIbewrongtolethim in?

Apula:Angelcheatedonhim andlefthim,Istill

don'tbelievethatcrapaboutherbeingraped.

Kelone:(laughed)Akereshewastryingto

explainherbabyfrom cheatingbathong...I

doubtshewillcomeback,sheisprobably

enjoyingherselfwithherbabydaddyakerethe



firsttimeshemetHuntershedisappearedwith

him tothefarm andcamebackwithasore

kuku.MaybenewguyesweetgohetaHunter.

Apula:Angelshockedmewaitse,Inever

thoughtshe'dhideherpregnancyfrom meand

thenjustdisappearwithoutagoodbye,wow!I

neverthoughtourfriendshipwouldendthisway.

Kelone:Kemathata,fakefriends..Hunter

doesn'tseem ok,Iwanttodoafewdance

movesandgotakebathathomethengoover

tohishouseandkeephim company.

Apula:Okboo(laughed)oboneoskajewake

motho!(Carefulhemightjustfucku)

Kelone:(laughed)I'lljustcum from histouch...

TheylaughedapproachingthecarthenApula

putherarmsaroundRaywhileKelonestoodby

lookingatHunter,staringrightinhiseyesso

muchhegotabitshyandlookedawaypicking



hisphonetolookatthetime.

Hunter:Wewilltalk

Ray:Sure

Apula:HiHunter.

Hunter:Hey!

Ray:Ithinkit'sabouttimeyoutookthismatter

tocourt,they'reinyourcustody.Thosekidsare

Zimonasthey'reinyourname.

Kelone:Ithoughtnneelepatohela.(Ithoughtit

wasjustthetraditionalproposal)

Ray:It'scomplicated.

Apula:How?Besidesiftheycontinuedoing

thatjusthaveotherchildren,it'snotlikeyou're

infertile.Youcan'tspendyearscryingfor

childrenlikethey'retheonlyonesyou'llever

have.



Kelone:Kehoo,ifbalebabonelwakotasega

setharehebetterhaveachildhecangotothe

mallwith,onehecantakeouttoafamilyfun

day.Onewhowillknowthefarm andeverything

inside..

Ray:SkalesabanabaoHunter,fightforthem.

Kidnapthem ifyouhaveto.Idon'tevenlikehow

tootraditionalthatoldladyis.Youcan'tbeat

childrenforcryingfortheirfather.

Witheachoneofthem throwingintheir

opinionshesighedsuffocatingfrom thestress

thenheturnedthekeys...

Hunter:Byeguys

All:Bye

Hrturnedthekeysanddroveoff....



Atthefillingstation...

Duduremainedinthedriver'ssidewhileHope

draggedthepumpcordoverandsethertyre

pressurebeforecheckingeverythinginthe

front.Heclosedthebonnetandmetherface

staringathim withasmile,hesmiledbackand

laughed..

Hope:(smiled)Keeng?(What'sup)

Dudu:(laughedputtingherhandsonthe

steeringwheel)Nothing...What?

Helaughedandwentinsidetopay.Hewalked

outputtingthewalletbackinhispocketthenhe

jumpedinthepassenger'sseatandclosedthe

doorthrowingherapackofsweets..



Hope:Let'sgo,you'lldropmeatthestop,I'llget

ataxiakereyoudon'twantMJtopickme.

Dudu:Idon't,hewilltellAmayathenI'llbein

trouble.Shewillcallyouherex.

Hope:Wedidn'tevendate!Notonce!

Dudu:Eeakereyouthoughtaboutit,ibilekehao

nthaaorekemogokgothele..(uevensaidI

shouldcallherforu)

Hope:(laughed)I'llnevergetabreakfrom this

onekantegaolebalearggg.

Dudu:NkilewantwaelawaitsHope.

Hope:(leanedback)TsekDudu!

Theylaughedasshedroveforawhileand

pulledoverthenextstop.Hopegotoutand

closedthedoorthenhewalkedtothedriver's

sideandsmiledtouchinghershoulderslightly

rubbingitupanddown..



Hope:Drivesafely...Whenyouapproacha

truckslowdown,anddon'tgiveanyonearide.

Don'tgamblewithyourlife...Anotherthing,ifit

turnsoutDavidisnotintothispleasecome

back.Idon'twanttoseeavideoofyoutrending

koYouthofBotswanagotwealeebonyelothe

yangwanyanawaMaunalwelamonna..(they

bothlaughed)Bodropyourdialskegoneele

videoyangwanyanawaMaun...Gakebatego

bonadihipstsemopatelonggotwewalwa

becauseyoumightbecomesomeone'swife

onedayandtheywilljustbesadthatyounever

knewyourworthenoughtofightforaguy.

Dudu:(salutedsmiling)Eyeycaptain!

Hope:(smiled)Aboonkutulekamathoekarea

dipopae...(Ihopeuheardmemisseyeslike

puppets).Gongweobonyabonyahelagawa

utwa(Maybeudidn'thearawordofwhatIsaid)



Dudu:(laughed)Iheardeverything..

Hope:Bye!

Hesteppedbackthenshedroveoffashe

waved...

AtHunter'sHouse...

LateronHunterlaidasleeponthebed,the

distantsoundofaknockonthedoor

interruptedhissweetdream andhadhim

turninghishead.Heclosedhiseyesagain

hopingtogobacktothatdream whenheand

Angelwereonalongdrivewiththeirchildren.

Tthelittleonewasbuckledonhercarseatin

themiddleofherbrothers...Heclosedhiseyes

tightlyandtriedhisbesttogetcarryonwiththe

sweetsweetdream,buttheknockcontinued



againandheopenedhiseyes.

Hunter:(annoyed)Eish!

Hegrabbedhistshirtandputitonashewalked

acrossthelivingroom andopenedthedoor.

Kelonesmiledandwalkedin..

Kelone:Hi..

Hunter:(lookedoutsidesurprised)Areyou

alone?

Kelone:Yeah,Ijustcametocheckonyou.You

seemedabitstressedoutearlier.Cometothe

kitchen,Iwanttowarm somethingforyou,

that'sifit'scold..

Hunterfollowedhertothekitchenandleaned



againstthewindowframelookingatherasshe

tookoutafewthingsfrom theplasticbagand

placedthem onthecounter.Shetookoutabox

ofcustardandwalkedovertohim sippingit..

Kelone:Tastethiscustard...It'sabitdifferent

from theoriginalone..

Hunterlookedatherandsighedrubbinghis

head..

Hunter:(reluctantly)You'reAngel'sfriend...I

can't..

Kelone:Youcan'ttastethecustard?Ok...

Sheputherarmsuphisshouldersand

stretchedouttokisshim butheturnedhishead

totheside..



Kelone:Areyouscaredtocheat?(caressedhis

chestslowlygoingdown)It'snotcheatingwhen

shedumpedyou.Iwanttofuckyou...Iwantto

suckyourdickandrideyouuntilyoucum...

Hunter:(chokedonhissalivaandcoughed)

Wow...Um..

Hesteppedbackandrubbedhisfacetryingto

findtherightwords.Kelonesteppedover

grabbinghispantsthenshekneltdownand

pulledthem downwithbothhands.

Kelone:Wow!

Hunter:Whyareyoudoingthis?

Kelone:BecauseIcan,youhaven'thadsexina

whileandyouwon'twalkawayfrom this..



Hepulleduphispantsandsteppedback...

Hunter:Idon'ttrustyou,you'regoingtotellher

andI'llhaveruinedanychanceofbeingwithher.

Kelone:I'm notachild,comehere.

Hunter:No!

Kelone:Comehere

Hunter:(tyinghissweatpantsstring)Ican't..

Kelone:Justcomehere

Shewalkedoverandpulledthestringofhis

pantsashetriedtoblockherhands,butshe

slidherhandinsideandlookedathim...

Kelone:Stopit!I'm stillgoingtofuckyou!



Shegrabbedhispantswithbothhandsand

pulledthem downwithhisboxerbriefsthenshe

grabbedhisdickandmassageditasheexhaled

andlookedatherhelplessly...

Hunter:(weakly)The-mmaoskabolellaAngi-

uhhhhfuck...

Sheleanedoverand#removed...

*

Thenextinsertcomesat11pm.Don'tforgetto

like...

*

*

*
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AtHunter'sHouse

SheblewthesemenouthernoseasHunter

releasedherfrom hishandsandsteppedback

catchinghisbreath.Shestoodupandrantothe

bathroom andleanedinthesinkwhileHunter

slowlypickedhispantsfrom hisanklesandtied

them feelingalittlelighter..

Nowthatthosesemenwereoutofhissystem,

guiltsetin.Thiswashiswife'sfriend...

Hewalkedintothebedroom andsatonthe

edgeofthebedwithhishandstogether,he

shouldn'thavedoneit...Thiswasbad!Heknew

Angiesaiditwasoverbutitstillfeltlike

cheatingandforsomereasonthisonefeltlike



thebiggestbetrayalofthem all.

Kelonewalkedbackinthebedroom andstood

betweenhislegsthenshetriedtoseductively

pushhim downsohecouldlayonhisback

allowinghertositonhistummy,buthepicked

herupwithbothhandsandputherdownthen

hestoodup..

Hunter:Ican'tdothis.

HereachedforhiswalletandhandedherP200..

Kelone:Whatisitfor?

Hunter:Fortheblowjob.

Kelone:Whywouldyoupayme?

Hunter:I'm justtryingtobenicegoreeskanna



ekareIusedyou.

Kelone:Soyoupayme?

Hunter:Gawabate?Goshapee.

Hepickedhiswalletagain,knowingshewould

nevergetaP200from anyoneelseshe

snatcheditfrom hishandbeforehecouldputit

backinthewallet,thenshesatonthebed..

Hunter:Youhavetogo,thisisAngel'sHouse.

Kelone:Iknowthat,seriouslyyouneedtorelax.

Hunter:(pulledherup)Comeon...Let'sgo...I

can'tbecaughtwithyouandIhopeyouwon't

tellApulaaboutthisbecauseIdon'twant

anyoneknowingaboutit.

Kelone:Ok.



Heopenedthedoorforherthenshewalked

outside.Shestoppedforagoodbyekissbuthe

closedthedoorandwalkedbacktothe

bedroom wherehesatonthebedandleaned

overputtinghishandsoverhisface.Theguilt

reallysetindeep.Apartofhim couldn't

understandwhyhedidn'tjustsaynointhefirst

place.

Helaidonhisbackfacingtheceilingand

sighedputtingapillowonhisfaceand

screaming,butitdidn'thelp...Hestillfuckedthe

mouthofhiswife'sfriend!

AtAmaya'sworkplace...

LaterthatafternoonAmayaandtherestofthe

staffmembersclappedhandsasthenewly

promotedemployeewalkedtothefront.The



wholeboardroom clappedonceagainand

cheered..

AmayaturnedandlookedatMrNorton,he

turnedandlookedatthebeautifulyoung

woman...

Her:Thankyousomuch,Icouldn'thavedone

thiswithoutyouguys.Weareallateam,before

Icanassistaclienttheypassthroughmostof

you.I'm veryhappyaboutthisnewpost,I'm

definitelyexcitedaboutthescholarship..Ican't

waittostudyoverseas!(smiled)GuysI'm just

likereallyexcited..Thankyousomuch!

Theyallclappedhands,twoorthreepeople

gaveshortsspeechesbeforetheygotdrinks

andproposedatoasttoher.



AmayasippedherdrinkandwalkedovertoMr

Norton..

Amaya:(smiled)Wow...Soshefucksbetteror

what?

Norton:Sheisahardworker.

Amaya:Hardworkermyass,Iknockofflate

working,Iliterallydoeverythingaroundhere

includingsuckingyourdickandyougivehermy

promotion?Aftersleepingwithmefor2years?

Norton:Loweryourvoice!

Amaya:Iriskedmymarriageandsociallifefor

thisopportunityandyoutakeitawayfrom me?

Norton:(sippinghiswine)I'm donetalkingto

you,don'tcometomyofficeeither.Takethis

losslikeabiggirl.



Hewalkedawayandsmilednoddingatthe

otheremployee.Amayaplacedherglassonthe

tableandwalkedout...

AtMoja'sHouse...

LateronMojawalkedintothehouseand

frownedatthedoor.Itseemedsounusualto

seeAmayacooking,hehadalmostforgotten

thesmellofherfood..

Amaya:Heybabe...Imadedinner,gochange

yourclothes.I'm settingupthetable....

Moja:Iatemymagwinyakotuchshopong.

Amaya:Icookedyourfavourite.

Moja:Youdidn'ttellmeyou'recooking,how

wasIsupposedtoknowyou'dcookbecause

youneverdoit?BythewayI'm getting



transferredtoGabs.

Hewalkedintothebedroom thenshefollowed

him...

Amaya:That'snotgoodforourmarriage,I

wantustoworkonthingsandtryforababy.

Moja:Ithoughtyou'regoingoverseastostudy?

Amaya:Ichangedmymind.Iwantustowork

thingsout...Please.

Moja:Whereisallthiscomingfrom?

Amaya:Ihavebeenthinkingaboutitforawhile

now.Can'tyourejecttransferyatengorwhat?

Moja:Idon'tknow,I'llsee...

Amaya:Ok.

Shewentbackandsetthetable...



AtHunter'sHouse...

TherewasaknockonthedoorwhileHuntersat

onthecouchwatchingTV.HemutedtheTV

andconfirmedtheknockthenhestoodupand

openedthedoor....

Man:Hi,mynameisCharlesRatho.I'm hereto

serveyouwiththesecourtpapers.Pleasehave

alookandsignhere.

HehandedHunterthepapersandhisheart

skippedashelookedatthedivorcepapers..

Hunter:Angelisfilingforadivorce?

Man:Pleasesignhere.



Hegotthepenandsigned..

Man:Thankyou,Ibelieveyouhavebeenserved.

Haveagoodday.

HeturnedaroundandwalkedawaythenHunter

closedthedoorholdingthepapers.Hepicked

hisphoneandcalledhislawyer...

Him:Hello?

Hunter:Shewantsadivorce,can'tIjustrefuse

becauseIstillwanther?

Him :Ifsomeonewantstodivorceyouthereis

nothingyoucando.

Hunter:WhatifIdon'tattendthecaseand

nevershowupincourt?



Him:Thejudgewillruleinherfavour,ifyou

don'tshowuptheywillgivehereverything,your

farm,thehouse,thecarsandthemoneyinthe

bank.Ifshementionedyourinternational

accountssheisgettinghalfofthosetoo...And

appealingmightcostyou...

Hunter:Thisisunbelievable...(thinkingoutloud)

Angieno!

Hehungupandsighed....

*

*

*

*

*
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AtDavid'sHouse...

LaterthatnightDuduparkedbetweenthecars,

David'sandanunfamiliarone.Sheknockedon

thedoorandsteppedbacktuckingherhair

behindherear..

Minuteslaterayoungwomanopenedthedoor

withherhandoverherbigbump..

Her:(smiled)Hi.

Dudu:Hi,I'm lookingforDavid.

Her:Ok,pleasecomeinit'scold...

Dudu'sheartpoundedasshewalkedin.She

lookedlikehisgirlfriendbutthenagainshemay



havebeenwrong.Weallhavecousinsand

sisters...

Her:(shouted)Babe?Babe?(toDudu)Havea

seat...WehavefizzyyaOrangeandIronbrew,

juicekeapplejuiceleguava,kegoneeleeng?

(smiled)bythewaymynameisRiana.

Dudu:I'm Dudu,nodrinkplease...I'm justhere

togetsomepapersfrom yourman.

Riana:Ok...Letmegocallhim..

Sheturnedaroundandtookonestepthen

Davidwalkedout.Heswallowedlookingat

Dudu..

Dudu:Hi,DavidcanIhavethatfilefrom work.I

thinkIwillbeabletopushthroughoutthenight.

Thisreportisverystressful.



David:Oh,Ileftitintheoffice.Ididn'tknow

you'llneedit.

Dudu:That'sok..

David:BabethisisDudu,weworktogether.

Her:Wehavealreadydonetheintroductions.

Dudu:Ok,letmegetbackhome.Goodnight...

AndnicetomeetyouagainRiana,Davidis

alwaystalkingaboutyou.Ithoughthewas

exaggeratingbutyou'rereallybeautiful.

Her:Thankyousomuch..

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedout.David's

heartpoundedasheclosedthedoorandturned

backtohisgirlfriend..

Dududroveoutofthegateholdingthesteering

wheelwithbothhands,shewasn'tgoingto

breakdownbecauseapartofherexpected



somethinglikethis.Ithadalwaysbeenobvious

withalltheexcuseshemade,butthemoreshe

thoughtaboutitthemoredifficultitbecame.

Hopealwaysknewhowtomakeherfeelbetter,

shepickedherphoneanddialedhim...

Hope:(sleepy)Hello?

Dudu:Hope....(burstintotears)

Hope:(hesatup)Areyoudriving?

Dudu:Yes.

Hope:Listen,thereisaslotforthephoneonthe

dashboard,switchtheBluetoothonand

connectittothecarthatwayyoucanputyour

phonedownandtalktomethroughthecar

speaker.

Sheconnectedthephoneandputitdownas

sherubbedhertearsandsloweddownatthe



traffic..

Hope:Talktome..

Dudu:Hehasapregnantgirlfriend,Ipretended

tobeacoworkerandhejustplayedalong.

(David'scallcamethrough)Kegonearengwa

letsa.

Hope:Hangupandhearhim outthenwetalk.

Shehungupandpicked..

Dudu:Hello?

David:I'm sorry,thishasnothingtodowithyou.

Icouldn'tkeepupwiththelongdistance

relationship.Ididn'tseethefuture,I'm sorry.

Dudu:Ok,bye.

David:Pleasedon'tsaythat,you'remakingme



feelguilty.

Dudu:Deletemynumber.

ShehungupanddialedHope..

Hope:Yeah?

Dudu:Obuadiodiselehela.

Hope:Doyouthinkyou'llbeabletodrivesafely?

Dudu:YeahI'm fine,IwasjusthurtbutI'm fine...

Apartofmesuspected,youknowwhen

someoneischeatingyouknowbutyouhope

you'rewrongoryoublameyourselfandthink

it'syourfaultforthinkingthatway.Inever

thoughtDavidwoulddothis,heliterallyforced

himselfintomyfamily.Ididn'twanttointroduce

him becauseIwasavoidingasituationlikethis

buthewentaheadandintroducedhimselfthen

moveson.ThiswillmakemelooklikeI'm



changingmenlikeclothes!

Hope:Theywillunderstand,don'tworryaboutit.

I'm gladapartofyouknew whichmeansyou're

notcompletelyshocked.Iwantyoutodrive

safelybecauseI'm waitingforyou,I'm goingto

makeyoufeelbetter,you'llseewhatI'm talking

about..

Dudu:(laughed)Ok.

Hope:Bye...

Shehungupandsighedthenshedroveoff...

AtAngel'smother's....

OnthesameeveningmaAngelhandedthe

childrentheirfoodandappliedvaselineontheir

faceswhiletheyatewatchingTV..



MaAngel:From hereyou'regoingtowriteand

gotobedright.

Micah:Yep!

Noble:(showingfivefingers)I'llget10outof

10

Micah:That'sfivenotten.

MaAngel'sphonerangandshepicked..

Her:Hello?

Angel:Hi,howareyou?

Her:I'm fine,Hunterwashere.

Angel:Didyougivehim theboys?

Her:No,thesechildrenwillnotdieundermy

supervision.Ifyouwanthim tokillthem come

givethem tohim yourself.Idon'ttrustthisman



atall.

Angel:Hewon'thurtthem.

Her:No,Idon'twanttobequestionedbythe

policewhenhekillsthesechildren.I'm stillvery

angrythatyourefusedtoreporthim forthis.He

ofallpeopleshouldknowyou,andwhatangers

meisthatallthishappenedbecauseofhim.

Angel:(sighed)I'm gettingtransferredthere

andI'm comingtomorrowtocheckoutthe

houseI'llbestayingat,Idon'twanttobein

Maunwithallmyheart.ThisyearIplannedto

gettheboysandcontinuelivinghere,it'squiet

andthepeoplearenice.

Her:Idon'twantyouinMaunbecauseIknow

theminuteyouseehissmileyou'llstarttalking

rubbish,staythere.

Angel:(laughed)I'm donewithHunterand

everyonearoundhim.Theyalldisappointedme.

Her:Oneofthem isgettingmarried,Idon't



knowifit'sHunterorRay.

Angel:Itcan'tbeHunter.

Her:Whynot?

Angel:WegotmarriedattheDC'soffice,he

wouldhavetodivorcemetogetmarried.Ihave

beengoingupanddowntryingtodivorce,my

lawyersaidtheywillservehim thisweek.

Her:Thisexplainswhytheboysareusinghis

namebecauseIwaswonderingaboutthat.I

knewyouwerelyingaboutthechildrenhaving

tousehissurnameinordertobeinsured.Why

didyoudothat?

Angel:HunterthoughtitwouldbesaferifIwas

hiswifesoIcouldhavecontroloverhis

propertyincasehewenttojail.Weactuallydid

itforthechildren...Wewantedanicewedding

notarushedone,buttherewasnotimeand

knowinghehadacaseweweren'treallygoing

toenjoytheceremony.



Her:Iunderstand,atleastnooneknowsyou

weremarriedsoyouwon'tbecalledadivorcee.

Angel:(laughed)Iguess,canItalktoMicah?

ShehandedMicahthephone..

Micah:Hello?

Angel:Hibaby,howareyou?

Micah:Grandmadidn'tletusgowithdaddy.

Angel:You'llgonexttimemyboy,Ipromise.

Micah:Whereareyou?Imissyou.

Angel:I'm faraway...I'llbehomesoon.

Noble:Iwanttocometoyourhouseandplay

withthatbabyagain,what'shername?Theone

whobitesme.

Micah:(laughed)HernameisWanda,shelikes

bitingpeopleandshecriesforeverything.



Angel:(laughed)Afteryouguysleftshestood

atthedoorcallingyournamesandcrying.

Noble:(laughed)Monatesukirijam!Shewas

bitingme,tellherifshebitesmeagainI'm not

coming.

Angel:Letmegiveherthephone,sheis

watchingTV..

Theyheardherfootstepsassheapproached

theTVandmutedit...

Angel:Wanda?Noblewantstotalktoyou.

Wanda:(jumped)Yei...

SherantothedoortoopenandAngellaughed..

Angel:Onthephone,here..



Sheranbackandgotthephone..

Wanda:Hello?

Noble:WillyoubitemeagainifIcomethere?

Wanda:(shookherheadquietlyasherwhipped

bothsides)..

Noble:Hello?

Angel:(laughed)Sheshookherheadwhenyou

asked.

Micah:(laughed)Iloveherstupidity,sheonce

tookabiteoutofthebarsoapwithherfour

teeth,Ilaughedsohardshecried!

Angel:(laughed)Micahthat'snotnice,stupidis

notaniceword.

Noble:Ok,Wanda,ifyoudon'tbitemeIwill

comeok?



Wanda:Come..(walkingtothedoor)Come..

Shewalkedaroundandpulledherchairthen

shewenttothewindowandlookedoutside

standingoverherchair...

Wanda:Come.

Noble:(laughed)I'm comingtomorrow.Won't

youbiteme?(therewassilenceandforsome

reasontheyknewsheprobablyshookherhead)

Micah:(laughed)Mamadidsheshakeherhead

again?

Angel:(laughed)Yes...Guysletmehangupand

videocallsoyoucantalkbetter.

Micah:Atleastwewillseeherheadshaking.

Shelaughedandhungupthenshevideocalled



again.MicahpickedandWanda'sfacelitupas

shesmiledlookingatthem andpointingonthe

screenwithherlittlefinger.Theychattedfor

almostanhourbeforedoingtheirschoolwork

andgoingtobed...

AtHunter'sHouse...

ThenextmorningHunter'sphonevibratedand

heturnedpullingtheduvetoverhishead,but

thecallcontinuedthenheturnedandanswered

hisphone...

Hunter:Hello?

Ray:Howwastheinterview?

Hunter:Ididn'tgo.

Ray:Why?



Hunter:BecauseAngieisdivorcingme,that's

theonlythingthatgavemehope.NowIfeellike

findingher.

Ray:Don'tdothat,howmanytimesdoIhaveto

tellyoutogivehersomespace?Obviouslyshe

isnotthatfarbutsheisnotreadytofaceyou.

Hunter:BecauseshethinksIwanttokillher!

Ray:Shedoesn't,sheprobablythoughtso2

yearsagobutnowIthinksheiscomfortable

wheresheisandthisdivorcejustshowsthat

nowsheisreadytomeetwithyousoyoucan

talkaboutthesettlement,unlessyouwanttodo

itincourt?

Hunter:Idon'twanttodivorce,I'm willingto

acceptherchild.It'sagirl,Idreamtaboutit.If

that'sthepunishmentIgetforcheatingit'sfine.

Iwillacceptherdaughterandfatherher.

Ray:(sighed)"idreamtaboutit"...Thatchildis

goingtohauntyou,firstborndaughtersalways



lookliketheirfathers.Mojadoesn'thaveachild

andthatchildisgoingtobehisexactcopy.

Worstthing,afterseeingherhemightactually

wanttobeapartofherlifeandthat'sgoingto

driveyoucrazy.

Hunter:I'vedecidedtoreactdifferentlyto

situations,I'm notfightingandI'm not

cheating,mxm ibileKelonerapedmelastnight.

Ray:(laughed)Wait-what?

Hunter:Sherapedme,Ididn'twantto,Iknewit

waswrongbutIhadanerectionsohardallI

wantedtodowascum inhermouth.Icouldn't

sleeplastnightkefilahelagoreekareAngieo

mponyekeneelwablowjob.Tomakematters

worseIgotservedrightaftersheleft.Sheused

me,sherapedme!

Ray:(laughed)HowIwishshecouldrapeme,I

wanthertorapemeforrealkabowomenon

top,kebatatheipoeserioustota!



Hunter:(laughed)Sheseemseasythough,if

yougropehershewilltakeitfrom there.She

longwantedmebutIactedlikeIdidn'tnotice

hersignalsbecauseneketshabaAngie.

Ray:Blowjobyatengneeleyonekanakebaba

bolayangkamenobadiradilodiselebasena

rhythm?

Hunter:Sheknows,sheisnotperfectbutshe

knowshowtousehertongue.Shefocuseson

theheadsothat'snotbad.Ididn'ttakelong

becausenekesulegalesoitdidn'ttakemuch

formetoburst.

Ray:(laughed)TheonlyreasonIdon'tlikea

blowjobisbecauseApulahurtsmegaarewae

dira.Herteethhurtmegapegaorewamorutao

nnaoffendedaregoraagorebanyanabantira

jaloandI'm comparinghertootherwomen.Ke

missknowitallsoIjusttoldherIdon'tlikethat

blowjobshit.NowwhenImeetanewgirlI

freakoutthinkingshewillhurtmetoo.



Hunter:(laughed)Keloneketsonemmegape

ekareodesperate,kukuleyonekatswaeletight

gatweit'sbeenyears.Iwouldhavefuckedher

butI'm donecheating.Mysubconsciousis

strongerthanmyselfishnessbesidesI...

(sighed)Iwanttobuildaproperfamily.Ijust

realisedthatsinceAngelleftIhaven'tdone

anythingtoimprovemyself.Everythingisas

sheleftit.I'm stillinthehouseshelivedinand

hopingonedayshewillcomeback,butmaybe

whenshedoesshewillbeturnedoffbythis.

Ray:Agoodjobwasagoodstart.

Hunter:Idon'tthinkthey'regoingtohireme

becauseI'm asuspectinthiscaseyamoney

laundering,nobankwillhiremewithsucha

record.

Ray:Butitwasworthatry.

Hunter:GapeIgotdiscouragedbythisdivorce.

Ray:Areyoucomingtotheoffice?



Hunter:Yeah,ithinkmaybeishouldjustfocus

ongettingthisbusinessofftheground.I'm so

usedtoeasymoneyeverythingseemstobe

payingpeanuts.Canyouimagineworkingthe

wholemonthonlytobepaid24K...itseemslike

slavery.

Ray:(laughed)Itsonlypeanutsbecauseyou're

usedtogettingmorethanthat.That'salotof

moneytomeelegorewenaobatabokae?Kana

youwerelucky.

Hunter:Uh,later.

Ray:(laughed)Sure!

Hehungupandsighedlyingonhisback...

AtAngel'smother's...

LaterthatafternoonMicahpushedhisbrother



ontheswingastheyplayedunderthetree.A

familiarcardrovethroughthegateandMicah's

attentiongotdrawntothecar...

Micah:Thisismama'scarright?

Noble:Isawitinsideonly,Idon'tknowthe

outside..

ThecarparkedthenAngelsteppedout,the

boysgaspedandsprintedtowardsher

screaming.Wandascreamedandclapped

sittingonhercarseat..

Angel:OhmyGodyouguysaresobig!Micah

you'resotall!

Micah:Youdidn'ttellusyou'recoming!

Angel:Iwantedtosurpriseyou.



TheboysgotinthecarandunsnappedWanda's

beltthenMicahpulledherout.Hegotoutofthe

carandgrabbedherbythestomachashe

walkedintothehousebitinghislowerlip

breathingheavilywhileNoblewalkedby

holding'sWanda'shand...

Angel:(approachingthedoorwithplastics)Ko-

ko!

Theywalkedin,hermothercameoutofthe

kitchenandhuggedher,sheleanedoverand

pickedWanda..

Her:(toWanda)Ohlookatyougrowingsofast...

(toAngel)Didyoucheckoutthehousealready?

Angel:No,Iwantedtotaketheboyswithme.



Her:Ohok,theyjustbathed.Theywillchange

clothes.

Angel:Ibroughtthem newclothes..Youand

papaaswell...I'llgotakeouteverything..

Shewentbacktothecar....

Attherestaurant..

LaterthatafternoonAngelparkedthecarand

steppedout.Sheopenedthedoorforherboys

andputWandadown.

MicahandNobleheldherbothherhandsand

walkedinfrontofAngelwhileshesmiled

lookingatthem...Theyweresogrown,there

wasn'tmuchofaspacebetweenthem butit

lookedsobeautiful.Noblerantothefrontand



pickedastonethrowingitasidesoWanda

wouldn'ttripandfall,thenheheldherhand

again..

Micah:Slowdownweareattheroad,youlook

rightandleft,iftherearenocarsyougo..

Angel:Letmepickher.

AngelpickedherdaughterandheldNoble's

handwhowasholdingMicahthentheycrossed

theroadandwalkedintoarestaurant.

TheytookatableoffourassheputWanda

down..

Angel:Moghirldon'tfall.



Micah:Mamanoshewillfall

Noble:(holdingthechair)Shewillfall!

Angel:Guyssheisnotthatmuchofababy.

Wanda:Idon'tfall.

Noble:(laughed)Shetalksfunny.

Micah:(openedhermouthbyforce)Letmesee

ifshegrewmoreteeth.

Theboysleanedoverlookingathermouth.She

leanedbackannoyedandalmostbitMicahbut

hemovedhishandquicklyandlaughed..

Micah:(crackedlaughing)Shealmostbitme!

Awaitresswalkedoverandtooktheirorders,

theboysorderedloudlyandexcitedly.



MeanwhileHunterparkednexttoAngel'scar

unknowinglyandsteppedouttalkingtothe

phone...

Hunter:Iknow.

RragweHunter:Andwhenyou'vemessedup

likethisyouhumbleyourselfandaccept

whateverisbeingthrownatyou.Iftheydon't

wantyoutogetyoursonsletthem be,Angel

knowsandifsheisallowingitthereisnothing

youcando.

Hunter:Butpapathat'snotfair,mychildrenwill

growupwithoutknowingme.It'snotfairthatI

havetobegtospendtimewiththem,Imade

thosechildrenandIdon'tthinkAngel'smother

shouldbeinvolved.

RragweHunter:Thatoneisbitter,wehadan

issuebeforeyouwerebornandshehatesme

forit.It'snotaboutyou,it'saboutmebutfor



nowletthem be.

Hunter:IknowIwaswrongtobeatAngelbut

I'm notgivinguponmychildren,wehaveto

sharethem fairly.I'm gettinginarestaurantto

orderfood,I'llcallyouafter.

RragweHunter:Noproblem.

Hehungupandwalkedinwherehequeued

behindanothercustomerandpressedhis

phone.Whilepressinghecouldhearchildren

talkingandthelaughtercaughthisattention.It

soundedlikeMicah'slaughterandheturned

looking..

MeanwhileunawareofanythingAngeltookout

herphoneandtookapictureofthechildren.

Angel:Guyssaycheese...



Theboysmadepeacesignswiththeirfingers

leaningoverwithWandainthemiddleasshe

madeabeautifulsmilepoutinglikeAngel

alwaysdoeswhentakingaselfie.

Angel:(tookapicture)Thankyou..

Theboysmovedovertoherandpeakedatthe

pictureonherphone.

HunterwalkedoverandpickedWandathenhe

satdownandputheronhislaplookingatAngel.

Theboysgaspedandjumpedonhim..

Both:Dad!!

Micah:Wefinishedthefood!



Noble:Wecanorderforyou!

Hunter:(laughed)It'sok

Angel'sheartpoundedasshelookedinhis

eyes..

*

*

*

*

*
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Attherestaurant...



Hunter'seyesfellonherfingers,shedidn'thave

herringonandthathurthim alothefound

himselfwonderingiftherewasamaninherlife.

Justthethoughthadhisheartpoundingandhe

wasn'tsurewhattosay,buthestilllookedat

herandsmiledcalmlylikeitwasn'tpainfulfor

him...

Hunter:(deepvoice)HeyMrsHunter..

Angel:(softly)Hey

Barelyabletokeepeyecontactwithhim,she

lookedaroundtherestaurant.Thelasttimeshe

sawhim hewasveryangryandrude,sorude

shecouldalmostfeelthecoldshefeltthat

night.Sheknewhewasbadbutshedidn'tthink

hecouldlosehistemperlikethat..



Asifhecouldseethatshewasrelivingthe

memoriesoftheirlastencounter,heshamefully

droppedhiseyesandsighedregretfully.Hestill

didn'tunderstandhowforthatmomenthe

becamehisfather.Themanhespentyears

hatingforbeingabusive...Knowingshewas

innocentinallthismadeitevenharderforhim

toevensayanything.Hecouldn'timaginehow

itmusthavefelteachtimeshesaid"Idon't

know",andthatlastmomentwhenshefearfully

screamedLona'snamebecausesheknewshe

wasabouttodie.Tearsfilledhiseyesashe

lookedatherandtherewasanawkward

momentwhiletheylookedatoneanother.

Hunter:Mojatoldmehedruggedyouanddidit..

Angel:(caughtherbreathandstood)Wewere

justleaving...(tothekids)Guyslet'sgotothe

car..



Theboysgotofftheirchairsandrushedout

throughtheglassdoorasAngelpickedtheir

toys.StillsittingonthechairholdingWanda,he

reachedoutforherhandasshegotthetoy.He

heldherhandforthefirsttimeintwoyearsand

hisbloodrushedthroughhisbodythenhe

squeezedthefleshofherpalm...

Hunter:Youdon'thavetogobecauseofme,I

canjustleave.Youdon'thavetorunanymore

Angel:(softly)It'sok,wearedoneeating.Ihave

someplaceIhavetobe.CanIhavethebaby

please?

Hunter:I'llwalkyouout..

Angel'sheartpoundedandshebreathedheavily

asshewalkedoutoftherestaurant.Hunterput



Wandaonhischestsupportingherwithhis

strongarm whileshetouchedhisshortbeard..

Justasthedoubledoorsclosedbehindthem,a

waitresssteppedout..

Waitress:Youforgottopay!

Angelgaspedembarrassedandreachedinher

bag.Hunterreachedinhisbackpockettooand

tookouthiscardthenhehandedittothe

waitress..

Hunter:(toAngel)I'lltakecareofit..

Hewalkedbackintotherestaurantcarryingthe

babywhoselittlearm waslyingonhisshoulder



whilehepunchedthepin.Thecashiersmiledat

thebabyandhandedheraballoon..

Cashier:Heybeautiful....(toHunter)Your

daughterisverybeautiful.

Huntersmiledandlookedatherprettyinnocent

face,thenhelaughedholdingherproudlyand

gotthereceipts..

Hunter:Sheisbeautiful...Thankyou...

Cashier:You'rewelcome...

MeanwhileAngelclosedtheboysinsidethecar

astheychattedloudlyenjoyingthetoysthey

gotfrom therestaurant.



Angelstoodbythecarfoldingherarms

nervouslythensheleanedoverthemirror

lookingatherfaceandsteppedbacktaking

anotherbreathtocalm down.Shewasn'tsure

whatitwasbutshewasgettingextremely

nervous...notinafearfulwaythoughjust...She

wasn'tsurewhatitwasbuthewastaking

foreverandshejustwantedtogetoutofthere..

ThedoorsopenedandHuntersteppedoutwith

thebabywhowavedtheballoonrelaxedonhis

arm.Apartofherwantedtohavealookatthat

walkbutshelookeddownatherfeetstill

foldingherarms..

Hunter:So,what'shername?

Angel:Wanda

Hunter:Iloveit...(helookedathercleanface)I

loveher,sheisbeautiful.Youalwaysmakethe



rightchoice,Ialmostkilledmydaughteroutof

fearoftheunknown.Thankyouforprotecting

heragainstherfather'sbadjudgement,you're

verywise.

Heopenedthebackdoorandputthebabyin

thecarseat.Hepinchedherchubbysmooth

cheeksticklingherandsmiledbeforerubbing

theboys'headsandclosingthedoor.

Angelopenedthedriversdoorandputherfoot

insidebuthegrabbedherarm beforeshecould

getin.Sheturnedaroundandlookedathim...

Angel:Ihavetogo,I'm verybusy.

Hunter:CanIhaveyournumber?I'dliketotalk

toyouaboutthechildren,allthreeofthem..

(shelookeddownandhesighedlookingather)



Istillthinkweshouldsitdownandtalkabout

thedivorce...andcoparenting.Don'tyouthink

MrsHunter?

Angel:I'm notreadytofaceyou.

Hunter:Givemeyournumberthen.

Hetookouthisphoneandhandedittoher,she

wasstillthecoverofhisphone.Shetypedthe

numberandgavebackthephone.Hegotthe

phoneintentionallytouchingherhandand

lookinginhereyesforareactionbutshelooked

away.Hetouchedherchinandturnedherhead

over...

Hunter:I'dliketotalktoyou,whenyou'reready.

Angel:Iknowwehavetotalkaboutthedivorce

andthechildren,butthiscaughtmeoffguard,

I'llletyouknowwhenI'm ready.



Hunter:Thankyou..

Man,standingrightinfrontofherandwatching

herlipsmovesoftlyasshespoke,hecouldjust

leanoverandkissthoselips!Closehiseyes

andbeinheavenjustforasecond,Angie!He

couldsmellherfemininityfrom herperfume

andhecouldonlyimaginehowitwouldbelike

tokisshersoftlyandlayheronthebed,

touchingherbodyandkissinghermoreashe

slowlygotbetweenthosethighs

again...splittingthroughherpussylipsand

squeezinghisdickin.Thatlittleflinchingshe

doesandthatlittlefearshealwayshaswhen

it'sbeenawhilesincehebeendownthere.

Lookingrightinherandpushingthroughher

warm softfleshandfinallylettingoutthatgrunt

ashefilledherpussyandrunoutofspace.

Makinglovetoherastheirsoulsconnect

throughtheirwarm breathofsoftkissesand



finallyfreezinginsideherpussyandpumping

hislastcum intherewhileshebreathedheavily

lyinghelplessunderneathhischest..Yeahneh

Hesighedandsteppedbackputtinghisother

handinthepocketthenhereachedforthecar

doorandopenedforher.Shegotinandhe

closedthedoorasshepulledthebelt..

Micah:Daddyyou'renotcoming?Wearegoing

toseemama'snewhous-

Angel:Micahplaywithyourbrotherok?

Hunterlookedatherandsteppedback,he

understoodMicahbutithurtthatshewasn't

comfortablewithhim knowingthis.

Nonetheless,hesmiledandactedlikehedidn't

understand..



Hunter:Thanksforgivingmeyournumber.

Angel:It'sjustforthediscussionofthedivorce

andcoparenting.Nothingelse,right?

Hunter:Eemma.

Angel:Andpleasedon'tundressmelikeyou

justdidaminuteago,yourpantsshowwhen

youdothingslikethat.

Thistimehewasn'tsureabouttheresponse,

yeswouldbehim agreeinghedidundressher

anddenyingwouldbehim beingaliar,

somethinghewasn'tplanning.Hejustsmileda

littleembarrassedandsalutedherwithtwo

fingersonthesideofhishead.Shelookedon

themirrorandreversedwhilehewatchedher.

Thechildrenrolleddownthewindowandwaved

athim,hesmiledandwavedatthem.He

glancedatherhopingforawaveoratleasta



smile.ComeonMrsHunter...Pleaseturnyour

headorwaveorsomething.Heheldhisbreath

staringatherassheturnedthesteeringwheel

androlleduphertintedwindowsanddroveoff..

Hesighedandunlockedhiscar.Angel'scar

drovebyonthemainroad,sherolleddownthe

windowandwavedonce,hesmiledandsaluted

heragain,thistimewiththecarkeys.Thesmile

onhisfacethough!Hercardisappearedinto

thetrafficandheturnedbackwiththatsmile

andsighedexcitedly..

Hegotinthecarandsatdownwiththesmile

stillstuckonhisface.Hesighedholdingthe

steeringwheelwithbothhandswiththeother

footstilloutside..Heleanedbackandsighed

puttinghishandsoverhisface...



Hunter:(whispered)Wow!!

Itwastooearlytobegivingcomplimentsbut

damn!Shelookedbeautiful,wellnourishedand

fit..God!Hewasn'tgoingtogiveup,hellno.

That'sacompletefamily..

AtAngel'sHouse..

Thechildrenranaroundthehouseshouting,

enjoyingtheechooftheirvoicesintheempty

rooms.Angelthoughtfullywalkedintothe

kitchenandfoundherselfgettinglostin

thoughtsassheranherfingeracrossthe

marblekitchencounter...Shewonderedback,

backatthemomentintherestaurant.She

wonderedexactlywhatHunterwasthinking

whenhegottearylookinginhereyes.Nowthat

shewasoutofthatawkwardmoment,she



wonderedmoreaboutwhatMojahadtold

Hunter.Alhoughshewasn'tcomfortable

enoughtohearmore,thisconfirmedher

suspicionsandeventhoughshealwaysthought

shemadepeacewithit,itwaspainful...

Knowingthatshewasn'tcrazybroughttearsto

hereyesandsheputherhandoverhercrying

silently.Shetookoutherphoneanddialed

someone...

Her:Hello?

Angel:(rubbedhertears)ImetHunter.

Her:Ohno!

Angel:Hewasn'tangry,Iwasreallyscaredat

firstbutheisnotfightingandhetoldmethat

Mojatoldhim hedruggedandrapedme.

(tearfully)Idon'tunderstandwhyIhavetobe

punishedforthingsIwasn'tresponsiblefor.I

gotcheatedandthenMojawantedmeto



revenge.Hebeatforrefusing,whileIwasinthe

painoffindingoutmyhusbandcheated,and

thathewasgoingtoprisonsomeonedrugsand

rapesme,stupidmedoesn'tevenknow!(crying)

HowcouldIhavenotknown...?Andthenasif

that'snotenoughHuntercomesoutandIcan't

explainmypregnancy,hegetsangryandbeats

me,beatsmesohardIfoundmyselfangryat

God.Hetriedtokillme!Hewasgoingtokillme

thatnight!IhadneverseenHunterinthatstate,

andknowinghehasthatsideofhim scaresme

todeath...Whatpainsmeisthateveryone

movedonexceptme,I'm stuckwithababyI

can'texplaintothepublic.Iam ashamed,Ican't

facepeoplebecauseeveryonethinksIslept

aroundwhileengagedtoHunter..

Her:Angieyoujuststoppedtakingdepression

pills.Wearemakingprogress,don'ttakefive

stepsforwardandthentenstepsbackwards.

Angel:(tearfully)Thishasnothingtodowith



mydaughter,IloveWandabutI'm stillhurtby

thethingsIhadtogothroughwhilecarrying

thischild.

Her:Iknowbutyouhavefoughtdepressionfor

2yearsAngel,you'refinallybacktoyourself

again.Faceyourpastwithwisdom.Learnto

acceptthethingsyoucan'tchangesothatyou

canworkonthethingsyoucanactuallychange.

Youcan'tchangethepast,butthefutureyes.

Acceptthepastasitis...

Angel:(sighedcalmly)You'reright,Iguessit

justcaughtmeoffguard..

Her:Don'tworry,you'llbefine.Didyoutwotalk

aboutthedivorceandhisaccesstothechildren?

Angel:Notyetbuthegotmynumbersowewill

setadate.I'm supposedtodrivebackthough

beforeitgetsdark.Idon'twanttodriveatnight

alone,WandaisremainingthistimebecauseI'll

bemoving.



Her:Iunderstand.Drivesafely,seeyou

tomorrow.

Angel:Bye!

Shehungupandsighedthoughtfullythenthe

childrenrantowardsthekitchenandsheputon

asmilewalkingout...

Angel:Wearedoneseeingthehouse,nowwe

havetogotothemallandgetyouguysafew

thingsbeforeIgoback.TomorrowI'm goingto

worksoIhavetohurry.

TheboysbothheldWandaandwalkedoutas

shelockedthedooranddroveoff....

Atthemall....



MeanwhileHopeandhisbrothersteppedoutof

theshopholdingshoppingbagsforDudu's

surpriseandputthem inthecar...

Moja:Imissfeelinglikethis..

Hope:(laughedclosingthedoor)Idon'twantto

lieit'sagreatfeeling..

Moja:Amayaistryingtofixthingsbutthereis

somethingmissing,welostthatthing.Lenna

kegonekesimololanggoakanyasentle(I'm

startingtothinkclearly),youknowhow

someonecheatsonyouandyoublame

everyoneexceptthatperson?IthoughtmaybeI

didn'tdoagoodjobinbed,maybethewedding

wasn'twhatshewanted,maybethehoneymoon

waswhack,maybeI'm notgoodenoughforher.

AndthenIblamedtheotherguylikeheshould

haverespectedherring,heshouldhave



respectedmyhouse,whymybed,heshould

havedone123,allthisshit!Butattheendofthe

dayHunterowedAngelfaithfulnessandAmaya

owedittome.Ineverheldherresponsiblefor

heractionsandItookoutmyfrustrationson

thewrongperson..IsawHunterandItoldhim

whathappened.IthoughtI'llfeelbetterandthe

painwillgoawaybutIkeepthinkingtherewill

alwaysbeanother.Imeanshewassleeping

withherboss!

Hope:Shewaswhat?

Moja:Yeah,I'm trackingherWhatsAppwithmy

laptopsoI'm abletoaccessherchats.Ihave

seenhermessageswiththebossandacouple

ofotherguystoo.Sherejectssomebutit'sjust

tiring.Wearemarried,Iexpectsomekindof

respectfrom her.Mylifeseemssofake...Iwish

Iwerebuyingflowerslikeyou,Imissthefeeling

ofspoilingawomanwhoappreciatesme,a

womanwhocan'tresistmysmileandwould



literallydropanythingjusttobewithme.Imiss

playingaroundandfoolingaroundinbed,Imiss

beingappreciatedandloved.

Hope:Maybeyoutwoshouldgoformarriage

counseling.

Moja:Therearemarriagesthatcanbefixedby

counseling,oursisajoke.Ican'tgetoverwhat

shedid..AnditfeelslikerevengingonHunter

didn'thelpmeatall.Problem keeneAmaya,

shelethim intoourhouseandthingsnever

wentbacktonormalfrom there.KanaAmaya

themonnaneakgonagon'compar'aleHunter

areHunterknowsthisandthatandIdon'tdo

thisandthat,shehadthatmuchpride!

Hope:Nnyaayoushouldn'thaveallowedherto

breakyoulikethat,sheisgoingtoofar.It's

wrongevenshewouldn'tlikebeingcompared

toanotherwoman.

Moja:Osiame.



Hope:You'renotplanningtohurtherthough

right?

Moja:Notreally,anywaysthisisyourmoment,

letmenotspoilitwithmyboringmarriage.So

areyousureaboutthis?

Hope:(laughed)Yeah

Moja:(laughed)Ican'tbelieveyouwaited2

yearswithoutsayinganything,Ican'tbethat

patient..

Minuteslaterhedroppedoffhisbrother.Hope

walkedintohishouseandbeganworkingon

thesettingwhilelisteningtosomemusicfor

motivation.Hisphonerang..

Hope:Hello?

Dudu:Hi,justwokeupnow...Borokojwa

motshegarebomonate...Imanagedto



relax..I'm takingabathandthenI'm coming

over,isthatok?

Hope:Yeah,sure.Ijustgothome.

Dudu:Sowhatkindofasurpriseisit?

Hope:You'llsee,justcome...

Dudu:Ok

Hehungupanddidthefinishingtouchesbefore

takingabath....

AtAngel'smother's...

LateronAngel'smothersteppedoutofthe

kitchenwithfoodinalunchboxandhandedit

toher.

MmagweAngel:Hereiswhatyou'lleatwhen



yougethome.

Angel:Thankyou.

MmagweAngel:Thistimeyou'releavingso

late,itwillgetdarkwhileyou'rehalfway.Areyou

waitingforsomething?

Angel:Thankyou...No,Iwasjustwatchingthis

episode...

MmagweAngel:Pleasestandupandgowhile

thoseonesarebusyplayingintheirroom.It's

almost6pm...

Angel'sphonerangwhilesheheldthelunchbox.

Herheartskippedasshelookedatthe

unknownnumber.Shewasexpectingacalland

shehadbeenanxiousforthepasthourlooking

atthescreeneveryfiveseconds.Nowthatit

wasringingshewasn'tsurehowtoreact.



Sheclearedherthroatbeforepickingthecallas

shesteppedoutandwalkedtowardsthecar..

Angel:(calmlysoft)Hello?

Hunter:(relaxed)Hi,it'sHunter.

Angel:Ok,hi.

Sheputthelunchboxinthebackseatand

closedthedoorthenshesatinthecar.

Hunter:Whattimeareyouleaving?

Angel:I'm abouttoleavenow.

Hunter:Canwemeetandtalk?Itwon'tbelong.

Angel:Where?

Hunter:Youtellme,I'lldothepaying.

Angel:(sighed)Idon'tknow,Idon'twanta



restaurantbutIalsodon'twantthehouse.

Hunter:Alright,howaboutthecar?Mycar..

Angel:Iguessit'sok.

Hunter:Thanks,I'llcallyouafterfiveminutes..

Angel:Bye

Shehungupandsighed...

AtHope'sHouse...

LateronDuduparkedthecarandsteppedout

asthecurtainsmoved.Shelaughedandwalked

towardsthehouseanxiously.KnowingHope,it

wasprobablyaboxofchocolateorasmall

present,helikedbuyingherlittlethings..

Sheknockedandheresponded.Shepushedthe



dooropenandwalkedinasflowersonthefloor

caughtherattention.Shesmiledandgotinthen

hereyesenlargedlookingatthecandlelitroom

withflowersandMojastandingatthefarend

withhishandsinthepockets..

Dudu:Wow,(laughedblushing)Hope,whatis

this?

Hetookouthishandsandgotononeknee

openingaglitteringring.Dudu'smouthdropped

assheslowlycovereditwithbothhands...

Hope:Iknowyoudon'tknowthisbutwehave

beendatingfor2yearsnow.You'vebeenthe

mostimportantpersoninmylife,I'vealways

lookedforwardtospendingweekendswithyou,

eatingyourdeliciousfoodandwatchingyour

favouriteshowswithyou.Iloveitwhenyou



comeandhelpmecleanonweekendsand

whenyoudolaundrywithme.Ifeelsospecial

eachtimeyoucallmeokopamotakasekanao

sendacallbackgakeletsaabooreneo

nthwaagaletsemmeosenaairtime(theyboth

laughed)Ilikeiteverytimeyoucan'tdo

somethingandyougo"Hopetherrawenatao

bonekanadiplugditshubilemabonehelaTV

yagana"(theybothlaughed)Itmakesmefeel

likeI'm animportantpartofyourlife.Youhave

beenmygirlfriendfor2yearsandIthinkit's

abouttimewemakeitofficial...Idon'twantto

stayonemorenightwithoutyou,I'veundressed

youmorethanamilliontimesandI'm dyingto

putmyhandsonyou!I'm happyyouliketalking

aboutkidsbecauseIneedonemyselfandI

knowwewillhaveabeautifulfamily.I'vebeen

aroundforawhile.Ihavedated,hadsexand

diditallbutthistimeI'm doingittherightway...

Pleasebemywife?



Dudu'sfacechangedastearsfilledhereyes

thensheputherarm aroundherforehead

cryingloudlylikeachild.Hopegotupsmiling

andhuggedherasshecontinuedcrying...

Hope:I'm sorrybabeok...Iloveyou,Iknow

you'rehurtingaboutDavidbutthisisthe

happiestdayofmylife.I'vewaitedforover2

years...I'm ahappymanbecauseIgettotell

youwhat'sinmyheart..

Sheleanedbackandgavehim herhand..

Dudu:Yes..I'llmarryyou!

Heputtheringonherfingerandslowlykissed

herforthefirsttimeever.Theybothhugged



andsighedlostineachothersarmsthenshe

pushedhim backandslightlysmackedhis

chest...

Dudu:Whydidyouwaitsolong?

Hope:(laughed)Youweretaken!

Dudu:Takenbywho?Hopeweetherrawaa

tenawenamxm,I'm angrywithyou.Don'ttalk

tomeforthenexthour.

Hope:(laughed)OK

Heturnedaroundwalkingthenshejumpedon

hisbacksmilingastheybothlaughedandfell

onthecouch.Herolledontopofherandkissed

heragain...

SomewhereinMaun...



Hunterparkedthecarinthequietopenspace

farfrom everything,awayfrom thetown'slights

andsounds...

Hegotoutandspreadtheblanketonthe

mattressinthebackofthecarthenheput

pillowsagainstthecar,abowlofgoodiesanda

telescope...

Hewalkedaroundthecarandopenedthedoor,

Angelsteppedoutandlookedinthebackofthe

van,itlookedbeautifulandcosy.Hesteppedon

thetyreandgotinthenhegotherhandand

helpedherin..

Angel:Youdidn'thavetodothis,it'snotadate.

Hunter:Iknow,butthereisnothingwrongwith



relaxingwhenyou'retalkingaboutserious

thingslikethis..Haveaseat..

Shesatdownthenhetookoffhershoesand

putthem asidebeforesittingnexttoherasthey

bothlookedattheclearskywithafullmoon

andafewstars.Ashootingstarcrossedandhe

smiledlookingather...

Hunter:Areyougoingtomakeawishorshould

I?

Angel:(laughed)Idid..

Hunter:Good...

Anawkwardmomentpassedwhiletheysat

there,thenHuntersliddownandlaidonhis

backlookingup.Shesliddowntooandsighed...



Hunter:Doyouthinkthereisachanceevenif

it'satinybitofachanceforustoworkonour

marriageandonlydivorceafte-

Angel:No!

Hunter:CanItellyousomething?

Angel:Yeah.

Hunter:Iunderstandwhyyou'redivorcingme,

I'ddivorcetooifIwereyou...

Angel:Doyoureallyknowthemainreasonwhy

I'm divorcingyou?

Hunter:I'dliketoknow...

Shestaredattheskythoughtfully,tearsfilled

hereyesandshecoveredherfacecrying.

Huntermovedcloserandputhisarmsaround

herasshecried...

*



*

*

*
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Underthemoonlight...

Angel:Doyoureallyknowthemainreasonwhy

I'm divorcingyou?

Hunter:I'dliketoknow...

Shestaredattheskythoughtfully,tearsfilled

hereyesandshecoveredherfacecrying.

Huntermovedcloserandputhisarmsaround

herasshecried...



Thesoundofhercryshutteredhisheartandhis

lipstrembledasheheldherclose.Everytime

shetriedtospeaktearschokedher..

Hunter:Ishouldhavebelievedyou,Istill

rememberthelookonyourfacewhenyousaid

youdon'tknow...(tearfully)Howthatfirstslap

surprisedyou,Iknowitcaughtyouoffguard.

OhAngiepleaseforgiveme,evenifyoudon't

takemebackfinditinyourhearttoforgiveme.

Ican'timaginewhatit'sliketobeaccusedof

somethingyoudidn'tdoandthengetbeatenfor

ittoo.Iknowslappingyouwasbadbut....

(frownedtearfully)Flashingyouwithcoldwater

inwinterkaJunewastheworstthingahuman

beingcangothrough,slippinginthetub

becauseofthefoam andstrugglingtograspfor

abreathofairthenleavingyououtsidelike

that...



Hestoppedtalkingandheldhertightlyashe

criedholdingher.Theybothcriedlayingthere...

Angel:IlosteverythingHunter,myfriendsand

myin-laws.IhadagoodlifeandIwashappy

butyoutookallthatawayfrom me.Noone

believedme,anditwouldn'thavehappenedifit

wasn'tforyou.Ihadariskypregnancybecause

myBPwashigh,Ialmostdiedinthehospital

andIhadnoone...Youdon'tknowanythingif

youhaveneverbeenadmittedinthehospital

andyoudon'tgetasinglevisitor.Iwasalonein

thehospitalbed...I'vesuffered.Ibattled

depression...(frownedandcriedloudlycovering

herface)Itriedtokillmyselftwiceandwokeup

inthehospital...IhavebeentoSabranamental

hospital..IwentcrazyandIhadnoone.Ididn't

prayandIstilldon'tpraybecauseI'm angryat

God.WhatwronghaveIdonetodeserveallthis?



Anyway,therealreasonI'm divorcingyou

Hunterisbecauseyouputyourhandsonme,

andifItakeyoubackyou'llendupbeatingme

againorkillingme.Onedaysomethingwill

comeupagainormaybeIwillmakeamistake

andyou'llkillme.Idon'twanttodie,Iwantto

liveandraisemychildren.Iwanttoraisethem

withyou...Peacefully...WandaisWandaHunter

justlikeMicahHunterandNobleHunter

becausehewasbroughtintomywombbyyour

actions.Idon'tblameanyoneelsebutyou,so

Wandaisyourchild.LemobirthcertificateI

wroteyouasherfatherbecauseyouarethelast

manIhadsexwith.Ifyouwanttopleadyoucan

gotocourt.

Hunter:Sheismydaughter.Iwillclaim heras

mine,butcan'twetryandworkthingsout?

Pleaseforgiveme,Iswearifyouforgive-

Angel:IforgiveyouHunter,Ilongforgaveyou



andIwishIcouldtakeyouback,butI'm afraid

ofyounow.You'renotthesameguyanymore.

I'm goingtofearmakingamistakebecauseI

knowyoucankillme.Icanneverbewithyou.I

servedyouwiththosedivorcepapersbecauseI

wanttogivesomeoneelseachance.Whenever

menaskmeoutkeitewakeletswalolagoreI'm

amarriedwomansoIdon'twanttofeellike

thatbecauseitstopsmefrom movingon.They

allcan'tbelikeyou,someonehastobe

different.Iknowforafactthatnotallmenare

violent,myfatherisnotandIwanttomarrya

manlikehim.Thetruthisyou'renotthatman...

Tearsfilledhiseyesastheyspooned,hesatup

andsighedwhileshelaidonhersiderubbing

hereyes.

Hegotoffthecarandhoppeddownthen



walkedaroundtothebonnetwhereheleaned

overforovertwentyminutes...

MeanwhileAngelturnedaroundreachingfora

chocolateinthebowl,thensheslowlyateit

lookingupatthesky.

Shegotupandsatontheedgeofthecarwith

herfeetsupportingheronthetyre.Hunter

walkedoverrubbinghiseyeswiththelowerpart

ofhistshirt.Hestoodbetweenherthighsand

puthisarmsaroundherbuttlookingupather

withreddisheyes...

Hunter:(calmly)Mmekeathaloganyababe..I

can'ttakebackwhatIdid,lennakedirisitswe

diphosoketsedintirisitsengbutit'snotyour

fault,Ishouldhavecontrolledmytempter.I

appreciatethatwetalkedandnowwe



understandeachother.Wandaismydaughter,

(laughed)Ihadadream aboutustravellingand

Wandawassittinginthemiddlewiththeboys

onhersides.ThefunnypartisthiswasbeforeI

knew youhadagirl..Iknowwewon'tbe

togetherbutIbelieveWandaismydaughter.It

doesn'tmatterhowshecameaboutbutsheis

mydaughterandIwillloveherlikesheismy

blood.Thankyouforforgivingme,Iappreciate

it..

Shesmiledlookingathim andtouchedhishead

goingdownhisfaceandchinlookinginhis

eyes.Helaidhisheadonherthighandshe

softlytouchedhisshouldersupportingherself..

Angel:I'velongforgivenyou...(sittingproperly)

Ouchthisthingistoothinit'shurtingmybutt!



Hepulledheroverandsteppeddowncarrying

herthenheplacedheronthebonnetbefore

turningaroundandputtingheronhisback.She

putherarmsaroundhisneckandsmiledashe

walkedcarryingher...

Hewalkedonthelonggrasscalmlyasshe

extendedherhanddownfeelingthetopsofthe

grass...

Hunter:So,thedivorcethingisfinal..Howare

wedividingproperty?

Angel:50-50hanekesasotwankabekerwala

dithakotsamehela..(ifIhadn'tsufferedI'dbe

takingmyshoesonly)

Theybothlaughedasheturnedaroundand

walkedbacktothecar..



Hunter:Fairenough...(sighed)andthechildren?

Angel:50-50aswell,Iwantthem duringthe

schoolterm soIcantakecareofthem properly,

youcanhavethem onweekendsandschool

holidaysoranytimethereisanythingspecial

youjusttellme.Totayoucanseethem anytime

aslongaswedon'tfightandwetalklike

adults...Am Inottooheavy?

Hunter:Notreally...I'm enjoyingcarryingyou

likethis.

Angel:Enjoyitwhileitlasts,youwon'tever

experiencethis.

Helaughedwalkingtothecarandwalked

backwardsputtingherontheopencap..She

sighedandslidbackbarefootedthenhegotin

andlaidnexttoherwhiletheylookedatthesky

eatingtheirsnacks..



Hunter:(smiled)So...Haveyoudatedanyone

thepast2years?

Angel:No,Iwasgoingthroughalotandbattling

depression,gettingadmittedandjusthaving

onementalbreakdownafteranother.Ionlygot

stablemonthsback.Whataboutyou?(laughed)

Diexdikae?Thoughtyou'llmarryoneofthem.

Hunter:Ihaven'tdatedanyoneeither,kanake

rayasex...(smiledlookinginhereyes)haveyou

hadit?

Angel:(laughed)Iknowthat'swhatyoumean,

akereyoucan'thavesexwithoutdatingkana

jang?

Hunter:(lookeddown)Yeah,true...

Angel:Ireallydidn'thavetimeforthatbutmen

wantmenowandIthinkIshouldlookforaman

likemyfather.



Hunterkeptquietandnoddedinagreement,not

reallyagreeingbuthedidn'thavemuchofa

choice...

Therewasanawkwardmomentwhiletheylaid

there,thenHunterturnedandlaidonhistummy

withhiselbowspinnedonthemattress.Angel

remainedlyingonherbacknexttohim looking

upthesky.Helookedatherlipsmovingasshe

spoke..

Hunter:CanIkissyou?

Angel:Why?

Hunter:(stammered)Tothankyouforforgiving

meandgivingmeaccesstothechildrenand

alsoIjust...IguessIwanttosaygoodbye.I

don'trememberthetasteofyourlipsandI'm



dyingtofeelitevenifit'sababykiss.Justone

kiss,Iwon'taskformore.

Angel:Ican't,I'm sorry.

Hisheartbrokeintopiecesandhiseyesgot

mistybuthestillmanagedtosmile..

Hunter:It'sok,Iunderstand.

Shereachedforthetelescopeandtriedtolook

atthestars,helaughedatherandgotitthenhe

openedthecapandstretchedthetelescope

beforegivingitback.Shesmiledfeelingdumb

andlookedatthestars...

Angel:(lookingthroughit)Wowok...

Hunter:Letmesee...



Shehandedhim thetelescopeandreachedfor

thesnacksinthebowl.Hourswentbywhile

theychattedandcaughtupwithoneanother's

world.Shetoldhim aboutwhereshehadbeen

andheupdatedherabouteverythingthathas

beenhappeninginMaun,eventhatbusinesshe

hadbeenthinkingabout.Shetookhertime

encouraginghim aboutitandforthefirsttime

hecouldactuallypicturethebusinessrunning.

Beforetheyknewittheywerewearingaduvet,

itgotcolderasthenightgotold.Soonshe

begantodozeoffinbetweentheirchatsuntil

shefellasleep.Heturnedandfacedherstaring

inhereyeswhilesheslept.Tearsfilledhiseyes

andheswallowedahugelumpastearswethis

pillow.He'dnevercriedforawomanbeforeand

healwaysthoughtcryingmenarestupid,but

therehewassilentlysheddingtearsstaringinto

thefaceofawomanhehadbroken,unableto



takebackhiswordsorundohisactions.The

oneandonlytimeheputhishandsonawoman

helosther.Shemovedherheadrubbingher

noseandhequicklyrubbedhiseyesandclosed

them likehewasasleep.Asecondpassedand

helookedathersleepingagain.Afewminutes

laterhefellasleepwithasoreheart...

AtMoja'sHouse...

OnthesamenightAmayamovedcloserto

Mojawhilehefacedtheothersideasleep.She

putherhandaroundhim andtouchedhissoft

dick..

Amaya:Areyousleeping?

Moja:Yes...

Amaya:Canwetalk?



Moja:I'vehadalongdayatworkandIjustwant

torest.

Amaya:Iwantustohavethatbabywehave

beentalkingabout...

Moja:Ok,butnnakeaotselagonejaana...(I'm

sleepyrightnow)

Shecontinuedtouchinghisprivatesandkissing

hisbackmoaningtryingtoturnhim on.

Moja:(shookhisshoulders)Eishwa

ntshisimosamolomowagagootsididigapeo

mathe...(yourmouthiscoldandyoursalivais

allover)CanIhavesomesleep?Ican'tmake

youcum didyouforget?Nnammagakeitsego

haversex.(Idon'tknowhowtohavesex)

Amaya:Whyareyoubeingso-

Moja:KareIwanttosleep!Letmebe!Gofuck



Hunterakerehemakesyoucum a100timesor

maybetryyourboss,hewillgiveyoua

promotion!

Hegotoffthebedandpickedapillowandthe

duvetthenhewalkedoutandsleptonthe

couch.Amayareachedfortheotherblanketand

laiddownthoughtfully...

Inthebackofthevan...

HourslaterAngelsnappedoutofhersleepand

shookHunter..

Angel:Hunter!Ihavetogo....I'm goingtobe

lateatwork!



Shegotherphoneandcheckedthetime,itwas

afewminutesafterthreeinthemorning.

Huntergotoutofthecarandgrabbedherwaist

helpingheroutofthecarthenheclosedthe

vancapandopenedthedoorforher.

Hunter:WillyoubeOKbyyourself?

Angel:Yeah,Idon'tlikedrivingwhenit'sdark

becauseoftheanimalsontheroad.

Huntergotinthedriver'ssideanddroveoutas

Angelyawned...

Angel:Ican'tbelate,Ihavetomakemylast

presentationbeforeleaving.

Hunter:CanIdriveyouthere?

Angel:No,Idon'twantyougoingthroughall

thatbesidesI'llbefine.



Hunter:Please...Ijustwanttomakesureyou

arrivesafely.

Angel:I'llbeOK,don'tworry.

Minuteslaterheparkedinfrontofhishouse.

ShegotoutandunlockedhercarasHunter

leanedinandpressedthebonnetbutton.He

openedhercarinthefrontandchecked

everythingthenheclosedandmovedtoheras

shestartedthecar...

Hunter:Pleasedrivesafely.

Angel:Iwill.

Hunter:Thankyoufortalkingtome.

Angel:Bye.

Hesteppedbackandshedroveoffthenhe



wentintothehouseandclosedthedoor.He

sighedwithhisbackagainstthedoor,the

furthershedroveawaythemorelonelyhegot.

Thingsdidn'tgoaccordingtohiswishesbutit

wasn'tbadeither,thatwasthemostbeautiful

nightheeverhad...drivesafelyMrsHunter.

AtAmaya'swork...

LaterthatmorningAmayawalkedintothe

buildingdraggingherfeetinherpumpswhile

shepressedherphone.

ShestoppedwalkingandclickedonHope's

thread.FirstitwasapictureofDudulaughing

holdingabasketstandingbythewashing

machinecaptioned"Shewasmygirlfriendand

shedidn'tknowit,shethoughtshewashelping

afriendbutshewasmakingmefallinlovewith



her.Then,apictureofDuducooking,"she

visitedmeonweekendsandwewouldcook

together.Shestillthoughtofmeasafriendbut

IwasinloveandIcapturedeveryspecial

moment".Apictureofthem sittingonthe

couchwatchingamovie,captioned"wenow

watchthesameshows,babegirlevensupports

mysoccerteam thoughshedoesn'tknowa

singlenameoftheteam members!Shealways

fallsasleeponthefirst5minutesofthegame

butwhenshewakesupsheasksifwewon "

.Apictureofherwalkingoutoftheshop

holdingplasticbagscaptioned,"Itookher

shoppingwithmylastmoneyandconvinced

herIhadlotsofitwhensheaskedifIbought

food,gentsI'm sorryIreallyhadnomoneyand

myassstarvedthewholeweek ".Apicture

ofhim changingthebulbcaptioned,"kehaa

palelwakegosokollabulbeganellagaketsena

kehakelesupermajita,Ichangedherbulbs



andshewashappy.KehagotweIwouldn't

havedoneitwithoutyoukerayabulbmajents,I

lovethisgender ."Romanticpicturesofthe

nightofhisproposalfollowedwithoutcaptions

showingcandles,flowersandthewholesetting

untilonepictureshowedDudu'ssmoothhand

withaglitteringringonherfingercaptioned,"

HeweheweIdon'tpostmyprivatelifeonsocial

media,myrelationshipismyprivacy,heisoka

maan!Whenyoumeetthatonepersonwho

completesyouolesurekastoryyoucan'twait

tointroducehertoeveryoneinyourlifebecause

theyareyouandyouarethem,somajentsthis

isMrsTaylor.Keanyalamalaiteaka,kea

ithaolamobashianyanenghaobonakeriana.

Bannathenkemeletsangkasehelasakenale

modisa,thabangkomabannakejoinerlekoko

la"I'llhavetodiscussitwithmywifefirstand

getbacktoyou"



AmayadroppedtheFacebookiconanddialed

Dudu...

InClass...

MeanwhileDudu'sphonevibratedwhileshe

listenedtothelecturer.Shelookedatthe

screenanditwasAmaya.Herheartbegan

poundingandshecutthecall.

Dudu:SendamessageI'm inclass.

Amaya:Whattimedoyourclassesend?

Dudu:At11am...

Amaya:Tatakegopicker.

Dudu:Ihavesomeplacetobe.

Amaya:Uhu!

Dudu:Butit'sfine,Iguessyoucanpickme.



Amaya:Bye!

Sheputherphonedownandsighedlistening...

Attheschooltaxistop...

Afewminutesto11am Amayaparkedinthe

stopandleanedbackanxiouslytappingher

steeringwheelwaitingforDudu.

Atexactly11shepickedherphoneandcalled

her..

Dudu:Hello?

Amaya:Didn'tyousay11?

Dudu:Iwastalkingtomygroupassignment

members,I'm coming.



Shehungupandsighedleaningback.She

smiledindisbeliefandshookherhead,wonders

shallneverend!Itcouldn'thavebeenDuduof

allpeople..

MinuteslaterDuduwalkedoverholdingher

booksandalaptopbagonherback,shetookit

downandgotinthensheclosedthedoor.

Amayajoinedtheroadandsighed...

Amaya:Soyouhavebeensleepingwithmyex?

YouDuduofallpeoplewenawagorekeska

jolaleHunter,rememberthat?

Dudu:Hopeisnotyourex,youhaveneverbeen

outonadateandyoudumpedhim without

givinghim achancebecauseyouthoughthe



wastoocharmingandMojawascalm,your

wordsnotmine.You'venevergoneoutwith

Hope.

Amaya:You'reawitchDuduautwaandyou'll

alwaysliveinmyshadow.Youthinkkehale

whenyouusedtoblackmailmeaboutwhat

yourparentsdid?ThingsaredifferentnowandI

canseerightthroughyourlyingheart,(laughed

andclappedherhandsleavingthesteering

wheelforseconds)Waitsegoreompaletse

monyanakewena?

Shepulledoverandparkedunderthetreethen

shepulledherseatbackfacingDudu..

Amaya:WalowaDudu,howdoyouwantto

marrymyex?Myex!Wowyouenjoymy

leftovers!

Dudu:(laughed)Tlerereleftoverskeengkana?



Hopeistoomuchofagentlemantobewithyou,

itstoolateforyoubecauseyouchoseMojaand

Hopeisnotaguywagotsenamomedumong.

That'swhyhedidn'tfighthisbrotherandjust

walkedaway..Leavemealone,Hopeisnotyour

exyoudon'tevenknowthetasteofhislips!

Amaya:Kooreolemaswejaanaotareo

kgakgagatsaenghela?

Dudu:Akerewenaobeautifuljaanongo

utusiwabothokokeengkamasweame?(Why

doesmyuglinessbotherusinceuare

beautiful?)Hopeobatagonyalamasweaibile

wagoanyalahelasente(Hopewantstomarry

thisuglinessandhewilldojustthat).Allowme

tobeMrsTaylorinpeace,akerelewenaoMrs

TaylorletmeshowtheTaylorshowawifeis

supposedtobehave.Nnagakeyegoisabanna

(Iwon'thavemen)onmyhusband'sbedaweek

afterourwedding...Ringsantseenkgastarch

ibilemothowabeletaaethemma.(Iwon'tbe



promiscuouswithabrandnewring)

Amaya:Dududoyouknowthatyou'retheone

whoruinedmylifeandmademenottrustmen

byintroducingmetoHunterandusingmeto

winhisheart?

Dudu:(laughed)Useyou?Kemangyonea

ganellamodickingyagaHunter?(Aren'tyou

theonewhowouldn'tletHunter'sdickgo)

Remembermepullingyouoffhisdickwhenhe

wasfuckingyouduringthatthreesome?Itried

topullyoubutyouenjoyedthatdicko

ngaparetsemodickingoganagongaporoga

ibileothomilekamenwanayamaotoHunter

agojaleemekadinaowarennakereng?Ifit

wasn'tforHunterlovingAngelnkabeonale

fatherlesschild!Howisthatmyfault?Letme

beplease,Iwanttoenjoymyengagement.

Amaya:Themmayou'renotgoingtomarrymy

exboyfriend.



Dudu:Howwillyoustopme?

AmayabitherlipandslappedDuduontheface

andpunchedherwiththecarkeys..

*

*

*
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InAmaya'scar...

Duduleanedbackreceivingaslapandswunga



punchonAmaya'sface.Shelethergothen

Dudusteppedoutandwalkedaroundthecaras

Amayaregainedherstrength.ShepulledAmaya

outbythehairandpushedherdownasshe

missedherstepandfell..

Dudu:Elegoreontwaetswakiimonyana,nna!

(tappingherchest)Nnahelannaonclapa?Hee

monyanaketagoshimeganna,ontwaetswakii

seskana?

Shebentoverandpunchedheronthefacethen

shepickedthecarkeysonthegroundandgot

inthecar..

Dudu:You'llfindyourcaratthestop,whereyou

pickedme.Esessoyouthoughtyoucouldtake

meoutandbeatme?Ehmonyanannaketago

shimega,hasorewantwaelatota?



ShestartedthecarandAmayamovedaway

from thetyre,Dudureversedthecaranddrove

off.

Amayadustedherlegsandtookoffhershoes

toemptythem ofsandbeforeputtingthem on,

thenshewalkedalongtheroadwavingfor

rides...

MinuteslaterDuduparkedthecarandtookher

belongingsthenshegotinataxiandleftthe

enginerunningtoconsumethatfuel.

MinuteslateracardroppedoffAmayathenshe

gotinthecaranddroveoff...

AtAngel'soffice...



Angelsignedafewpapersthenherphonerang.

Alittleexcitementrushedthroughherheartas

shelookedatthescreen,herphonerarely

receivedcallssoitwaseasytopredictwhowas

calling..

Shetookadeepbreathandpickedthecall...

Angel:Hello?

Hunter:Hi.

Angel:Hey

Hunter:Justwantedtocheckifyoumadeitto

workontime.

Angel:Idid

Hunter:Ihopemycallsaren'tannoying.

Angel:YoucalledtomakesureIgothomesafe



andnowyouwantedtomakesureIgottothe

officeintime,Ithinkthisshouldbethelastone.

Hunter:(softly)True...So...WhencanIseethe

children?

Angel:Mymotherisstillangry,youknowhow

eldersare...Youwon'tbeabletogetthem from

herbuttodayismylastdayintheofficeandthe

truckisloadingmyfurnituresoImightbethere

thisevening,meaningyoucanseethem

tomorrowafterschoolIguess,isthatOK?

Hunter:Ok,letmeknowwhenthey'reready,all

threeofthem.

Angel:Ok..

Hunter:BythewayRayisgettingmarriedand

theywantedtheboysinthedancingcrew,will

thatbeOK?Ifyoudon'tmindIwanttoput

Wandaintoo.Thereisalittlegirlaboutherage.

Angel:They'reyourchildrenHunter,ifyouwant

them totakepartinthefamilyactivitiesIwon't



stopyou.Theonlythingthatstoppedisusnot

yourrelationshipwiththem.Lennaifeverone

ofmycousinsgetsmarriedI'dwantthem to

takepartandI'dexpectyoutounderstand.I

wantyoutounderstandthatI'm notgoingtolet

ourdifferencesaffectyouandthechildren.

Hunter:(smiled)Thankyou...I'm goingtobe

verydepressedbecauseeverydayIwillbe

remindedofwhatIlost.Everytimeyousay

somethinglikethisIendupregrettingevernot

trustingyou,butthencheatersarethemost

insecurepeopleever...Ofcoursemyfirst

thoughtwasyoucheatedbecauseIhave

cheatedbefore...

Therewasanawkwardmomentasshesighed

tryingtorelax...

Hunter:Hello?



Angel:I'm here.

Hunter:I'm sorryforhittingyou,IwishIcould

takeitback.MyheartisbreakingandIcan't

stopmyselffrom hurting.Iknowyou'restill

healing...CanIpleasebepartofthehealing

process?

Angel:IthinkIhavetohangupnow,weagreed

you'regettingthisnumbertotalkaboutthe

divorceandcoparenting,nowthatyou'reputting

yourpersonalfeelingsintothisIhavetohang

up.

Hunter:I'm reallydesperate,can'twetryone

moretime?Forourchildren'ssake...They'reso

youngIdon'teventhinktheyknowwhat's

happening,MrsHunterpleaseforgiveme..

(shakyvoice)Kebakilethemmamphechance

e1hela..

Tearsfilledhereyesandshehungup.She



slowlyputherphonedownandsighedresting

herheadonherhands.Shehadtobestrong,

herpsychologistonceaskedherwhatshe

woulddoifthissituationpresenteditselfand

forsomereasonbythenitseemedlikeaneasy

thing...

AtRay'sHouse...

Laterthatafternoonthepracticebegan,the

dancersgotinline.Kelonewalkedintothe

housetograbaglassofwaterwhileRay

watchedher.Apulabumpedonhim andhegot

backtodancing..

Apula:AreyouOK.?

Ray:Yeah,HunterwaswithAngellastnight..



ShestoppeddancingandtookRayaside

holdinghiswaist..

Apula:Really?Whereisherbaby?

Ray:Theyweretogether,apparentlysheis

movingbacktoMaun.

Apula:Ohok,sheunfriendedmeonFacebook

soIdon'tknowanything.Movingbackwhen?

Ray:Notsure..

Apula:Hunterwammusakanajang?

Ray:Ireallydon'tknowmuchaboutwhat's

goingonbetweenthem,Hunterdoesn'tfeel

comfortabletodiscussit.Ithinkit'sstillnewto

him andsheisdivorcinghim.

Apula:Weretheymarried?Isthatwhatyou

meantwhenyousaiditscomplicated?

Ray:Pleasedon'ttellanyoneaboutthis,itjust

slippedoutofmymouth.Letmegodrink



water...

ShewentbacktodancingandRaymondwalked

backintothehouseandstoppedatthedoor

lookingatKelone.Shedrankjuicefrom thebox

leaninginthefridge,heclearedhisthroatand

shejumpeddroppingthebox,thenshepickedit

upandclosedit.

Kelone:(rubbedhermouth)Youscaredme,!

Ray:Youdon'thavetostealthatjuice,youcan

justpourintoaglassanddrink.Areyourunning

lowonfood?

Kelone:(laughed)Somethinglikethat,my

cousingavemeP200Ihadtodomyhairso..

Raytookouthisphoneandsentheranewallet

ofP500,Kelone'sphonevibratedandshefroze



lookingathermessage...

Ray:Thereismorewherethatcamefrom,butif

Apulaknowsaboutitshewon'tbehappy.

Kelone:Shewon'tknow,don'tworryaboutit.

Thankyou.

Ray:Kiss?

Shesteppedoverandkissedhim,someone's

footstepsapproachedandshequicklywalked

outandbumpedonApula..

Apula:Hey,comehere,I'm lookingforyou..

WithoutrealisingRaywasinthekitchenshe

tookhertothebathroom andloweredhervoice..



Apula:GatweAngelismovingtoMaun.Doyou

thinkwhatshesaidmightbetrue?Whatif

indeedshewasrapedanddrugged?Imean

Mojawantedherbadlyandsherejectedhim,

whatifheactuallydidit?

Kelone:Noonewillberapedandnotknow,

whenyouwakeupyoushouldfeelyourbody

andthatpregnancythingisjustfunny,5

months?Noways...Let'sgodance...

Apula:Ifeelguilty,whatifit'strue?Thenit

wouldmeanI'm thatkindofafriendosa

tshepegeng.

Kelone:Let'sgodance...Angelwilltalktousif

sheneedsus...

Theywalkedoutandcontinueddancing...

AtZimona'sHouse...



LaterthateveningHunter'sparentsfrozein

shocklookingathim ashepulledhistshirtover

andrubbedhistears...

MmagweHunter:God!Hunterwhathaveyou

done!?

RragweHunter:Andyoucouldn'tthinkofthis

possibilitywhenyoubeatherup?Notthatit

wouldbeokifsheactuallycheated,butHunter!

Youbroughtthistoherandturnedyourbackon

her...Therestofusdid,canyouimaginehowit

musthavebeenliketoher?

MaHunter'seyesfilledwithtearsandshe

lookedawayshakingherhead...

MaHunter:Iwonderwhatshethinksofus,



waitsengwanayolewabathoobonyedilo.I

can'timaginehowshemusthavefelt..

RaHunter:ButHunterofallpeopleshouldhave

known,youhavetoknowyourpartner.…

Hunter:Ididn'tknowpapa,Ithoughtshe

cheated...

RaHunter:(angrily)Becauseyoucheated

Hunter!Hadyounotcheatedyouwouldhave

beencalm enoughtowonder.Therestofus

cannotknowAngelthewayyoudo.

Hunter:(tearfullythrewhishands)Kantepapa

nnagatwekereng?Ialreadydidit,thereisno

usearguingaboutitnow.Ijustneedyoutohelp

meapologise,I'vetriedtoapologisebutIdon't

thinkshewilltakemeback..

MaHunter:Ican'tbelievethis,it'slikethings

from movies...IssheOK?Andthebaby?

Hunter:Sheisfine,they'rebothfine.Hereisa

pictureofher.



Hehandedherthephoneandrubbedhisnose

sniffling.MaHunterlookedatthepictureand

smiled...

MaHunter:Sheisbeautiful,shelookslikeAngel.

Hermouthlookslikeyoursatleastpeoplewill

thinksheisyours.

RaHunter:Letmesee..(lookedather)Yeah,

shelookslikehermother.(sighedgivingback

thephone)Thebestyoucouldhavedonewas

believeAngelandthenacceptthatbaby,now

thatwouldbeyoutakingablowlikeaman.This

manbeatyouatyourgame,nowyouarelosing

yourwholefamilyforenteringhisbedroom.I

betyouhewillcelebratetoknowthatyoutwo

arenolongertogether.

Hunter:Willyouhelpmeapologisetoher?

RaHunter:No,youhavetodothisonyourown.



TalktoAngel,plusIthinkyou'repushingtoo

hardyou'llsoonannoyher.Keepcalm andwait

fortherighttimedon'tmixthingsup...Shejust

gotback.Allowhertosettlein...

Hunter:Andifshemoveson?Shewantsto

moveon!

RaHunter:Thenyoulethermoveon,ifyoulove

heryouacceptthatyou'vehurtherandshe

doesn'ttrustyou.Acceptitandmoveontoo.It

seemsimpossiblenowbecauseallyou're

thinkingaboutisherbut...Youdeservethat

peaceofmindtoo.Justgiveherspaceand

allowhertomakeuphermindbyherself

withoutyouforcingyourapologiesonherthroat.

Sheforgaveyoufine,focusonyourchildren

includingthatlittlegirl..Lovethem all,ifAngel

comesbackfineifnotyou'lldobetteronthe

nextgirl.ThereisnoneedtocryforAngellike

sheisthelastwomanonearth,Ipersonally

don'tthinkshewilltakeyouback.Shewon't,



acceptitandlivewithit..

Hunter:Ididn'twanttogiveupsosoon.

RaHunter:Thereisadifferencebetweengiving

upandannoying,youapologisedandshe

forgaveyouthentoldyousheismovingon,if

youcontinuetalkingtoherabouttakingyou

backitwillbeharassment.Focusonyour

childrenandgiveAngelthespacesheneeds.I

needtogoseeherandapologise,butIwilldoit

whenshehassettledin.Shedeservesthat

apologybutweshouldn'tbombardherwith

everythingatonce.

Hunter:Ok....

Hisphonerangandhetookitoutlookingatthe

screen.Hisfacelitupasheimmediatelystood

upandclearedhisthroatwalkingoutofthe

house..



Hunter:Hello?

Angel:Hi,Ijustfinishedsettingupthehouse

andIthoughtmaybeyou'dwantgoitisalebana

forawhilesinceyouneverhavetimewiththem.

Hunter:Ofcourse,canIcomebyandgetthem?

Angel:Yes,itwillonlybefor3hours.I'm going

somewhereandIthoughtofyousinceyou

wantedthem earlier-

Hunter:Yeah-yeah,I'llbethereinaminute,wait

whereisyourhouseagain?

Angel:(laughed)I'llsendthedirections.

Hunter:Ok.

Hehungupandwalkedbacktothehouse

wherehestuckhisheadin..

Hunter:GoshappapakeyakogoAngel.



Heclosedthedoorbeforetheycouldrespond

thenhehurriedtothecaranddroveoff.They

lookedatoneanotherandlaughed..

RaHunter:Ican'tbelievethisgirlturnedHunter

intoalovesickteenager.

MaHunter:(sadly)Butshewon'ttakehim back,

Ihopehetakesthatlikeaman.Heseemstobe

hopeful..

RaHunter:Whydoyousaythat?

MaHunter:Ourgenerationistheonethatwas

encouragedtoforgiveourhusbands.Nowadays

theywalkawaybeforetheycangetscarsand

lifethreateninginjuries.Iwouldn'thavea

speechproblem nowifmyparentsandfriends

hadencouragedmetowalkawayfrom abuse.

Theseyoungwomenhavethesupportthey

need,theyforgivebecausetheyhaveachoice



andbelieveinchange,notbecausetheyhaveto.

Weneverhadthatcomfortthat'swhywehave

raisedboyswhothinkit'sokbeatawoman

whenyou'reangry,that'salltheysawgrowing

upanditwasnotashockingthing.Hunter

resortedtobeatingherbecausehelearntit

from youlehaobonaomokgorothelajaana.

Helookeddownandsighedthenshestoodup

andwalkedtothebedroom.

AtAngel'sHouse...

Huntersteppedoutofthecarandknockedon

thedoor.Micahopenedthedoorinhispyjamas.

Hunterwalkedinandclosedthedoor,her

housewasspaciousandbeautifullysetup...



Hunter:Hi,whereismama?

Micah:Bathing...

Hunterwalkedtowardsthebathroom calling

herwithhishandsinthebackpockets..

Angel:(from thebedroom)Youcantakethem

I'm stilldoingsomething.

Hunter:I'llwaitonthecouch.

Angel:Ok...Givemeaminute..

Hewalkedbacktothecouchandsatdownthen

MicahdancedinfrontoftheTVasNoblealso

joinedin..

Noble:(shouted)Daddylook!Daddylook!

Micah:(shouted)Daddylookatme!Look!



Wandawalkedoverinherromperanddanced

upanddownclappinghandsandscreamingtoo.

Huntertookouthisphoneandrecordedthem

dancingandshoutingforhim tolook..

MinuteslaterAngelsteppedoutinabody

huggingeveningdress.Shewalkedover

barefootedassheputonherearringand

pushedherwellironedhairback.Hunter

stoppedrecodingthekidsandlookedather

from bottom upasheslowlystoodupwithhis

lipspartlyopen..

Hunter:(breathingout)Hi..

Angel:Hi...MicahgogetWanda'sbagsoyou

cangowithdaddy.

Hunter:(swallowedandrubbedhismouth)Are



yougoingout?

Angel:Yeah,Iwon'tbelong.I'llgetthem after3

hours.

Hestaredatherspeechlessandsheopened

thedoorforthem..

Angel:I'llcallyou...(turnedaround)Canyouzip

mydressattheback?

Hequietlysteppedoverandzippedherwhile

sheheldherhairup,shesmelledgoodtoo...

Angel:Thanks

HunterpickedWandaquietlyandwalkedout

whiletheboyswalkedbehindhim.



Hunter:(turnedback)Um...(chokedandsighed)

Enjoyyourevening

Angel:Thanks

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedbackinside.

Hunterputthecaronchildlockandclosedthe

doorthenhegotinandreversedbutanother

cardrovein.

Hestoppedforthecartopassthenhedrove

outlookingatittryingtoseethedriverbutthe

windowsweretintedandhehadn'tseenmuch

throughthewindshield.Hewasn'tsurehowto

reactandeverythinghadhappenedsofasthe

couldn'tthink...



Hetookadeepbreathslowingdownatthegate

butthedriverdidnotgetout,insteadAngel

walkedoutandbentdownfixinghersixinch

heelstrapandlockedthedoor.Hetookadeep

breathanddroveoffwhilethechildrenshouted

andsangintheback..

*

*

*

*

.
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AtHunter'sHouse...

HunterwalkedincarryingWanda,theboysran



insideandstoppedatthecouch..

Micah:WowIdidn'tknowyouhavesucha

humongousTV!

Noble:Wow!

Heswitcheditonandputcartoonsforthem as

theythrewthemselvesonthecouchwatching..

Micah:Isthisyourhousedaddy?

Hunter:Yeah,you'llbevisitingmeherealot.

Micah:Iwanttosleepwithyou.

Hunter:Wewillhearfrom mama.

Noble:Metoo!

Hunter:Yesguys,wewilltalktomama.



HecarriedWandatothebedroom wherehelaid

heronthebedthenhewenttotheother

bedroom andpulledoutNoble'soldcot.Heput

theblanketsinsideandlaidherdown,hestood

bystaringatherwhileshewassleeping...He

neverthoughtlovingastepchildwouldbethat

easy,itfeltnodifferentfrom MicahorNoble,in

factshewasmoreprecioustohim becauseshe

wasagirl.Hetuckedherandlaidonthebed

staringattheceilingthoughtfully...Angelwas

probablymakingfoodordersnowandchatting

withthatbastard!Hetookouthisphoneand

dialedher..

Angel:Hello?

Hunter:(hecarefullylistenedtoherbackground)

Hi.

Angel:Isanythingwrong?

Hunter:Yeah,um Wandamessedherdiaper.



Angel:Everythingisonherbag.

Hunter:I'm afraidtoundressher,IfeellikeI'llbe

invadingherprivacy.

Angel:Areyousureshemesseditup?Kanashe

wasinthetoiletminutesbeforeyouarrivedand

Wandaomakgakgaopalelwakegokakela

motsetobogolookaitshwarahela.I'm sureit's

justgas,shepassesstronggasbecauseshe

eatsfood.

Hunter:OkakilemothoyoMrsHuntertaoomo

suthe.(Shehasmesseditcomeandwipeher)

Angel:It'sjustgas,(loweredhervoice)Kana

jaanongI'm talkingaboutgasandpoopwhile

havingdinner.Sheisfine,leaveherlikethat.

Hunter:Soyoualwaysleaveheronadiaperand

goonlikenothinghappened?

Angel:BathongHunter!Ihavetogo.You're

disturbingme!



Shehungupthenhesighedputtinghishands

overhisfaceashelaidthere.Knowingthathe

alwaysgetssexonthefirstdategothim

wondering...Heevenhadsexwithherthefirst

timetheywentouttothefarm.Hetookadeep

breathandgotundertheblankets.Heputhis

phonebyhisfaceandkeptcheckingthetime,

only20minuteshadgonebybutshesaidthree

hours.Amildheadachehitonthesidesofhis

headbutheignoredit,itwasprobablyfrom the

stress.Hecheckedthetimeagainandonly21

minuteshadgoneby.Hedialedhernumber

again...

Angel:(loweredhervoice)Yes?

Hunter:HowdoImakeformula?

Angel:Thereareinstructionsonthecan.

Hunter:Nnagolomogantsietsamo(I'm



gettingconfused)

Angel:(sighed)Whereverthewaterlevelis

checkthenumberonthesamelinewithwater,

thosenumberskemaswanaamashi.Ihaveto

go!

Hunter:Emapele..(Wait)

Angel:What?

Hunter:(thinkingofanotherexcuse)...

Angel:Canyoupleasenotcallmeagain.

Hunter:Wowreally?Likeyou'regoingtotake

datesandmenmoreseriouslythanourchildren?

Angel:Hunteristhereanythingelseyouneed?

Hunter:No,don'tmindme.I'lljustbeasingle

fatherandpostonFacebookaskingpeople

because-(clenchinghisteeth)mywifeisouton

adatewithsomesickfuck!

Angel:Somesickfuck?



Hunter:I'm sorry,Ididn'tmeantosaythat.

Shehungupandhesighedregrettably.Heput

hishandsoverhisfacenowfeelingthe

headacheonhiswholehead.Hesowantedto

makeanothercallbuthissubconscious

wouldn'tlethim.Hegotoffthebedandwentto

thelivingroom wherehewatchedTVwiththe

boys..

Atthedinner...

Angelputherphonedownandcontinuedeating

withaforkandknifewhilehercompanion

wipedhismouthandleanedback..

Him:Can'tyouswitchitoff?

Angel:Ican't,Ihavelittlekids.



Him :Youhavechildren?Howmany?

Thewayheaskeditshefoundherself

wonderingifitwouldbeaproblem forhim.She

hadn'tbeenoutthereenoughtoknowwhat

peoplepreferred.

Angel:3children...Aged5,3and20months.

Him :Wow...That'salotofchildren,whydid

youhavesomanychildrenatonce?Different

fathers?

Angel:Samefather.

Him:Ididn'tknowyouhavechildren.

Angel:Howaboutyou,doyouhavechildren?

Him:No,I'm stilldoingme.Idon'twantany

responsibilitiesrightnow.Iwanttoenjoy

myself.



Angel:Isee...

Herphonerangandshesighedlookingatthe

screen,thistimeshedidn'tleavethetable.She

putdowntheforkandpicked..

Angel:Hello?

Hunter:Wandafeelsabithot.

Angel:Howdoyouknowthat?

Hunter:Iputmyhandonherforehead.

Angel:I'm suresheisfine.

Hunter:GapengwanaokakileMrsHunter,o

kae?I'llcometherewiththediaperthenyou

changeher,Ican'tlookatmydaughter'sthings

it'sdisrespectful.PlusI'm newtofatheringagirl

child,workwithmehere.



Shestoodupfrom thetableagainandstepped

aside..

Angel:WeareatLagoon,textmewhenyou're

here.Don'tcall!

Hunter:(smiling)Ok,I'm coming

Angel:(annoyed)Bye

Shehungupandheadedtothetablewhereshe

satdownandcontinuedeating..

Him:Itseemslikeicameherealonebecause

you'reonyourphoneconstantly,Idon'teven

rememberwherewedroppedoff.

Angel:Sorry.

Ok,thismanwasboringandsowasthismeal



thatsheorderedbecauseithadanicename

onlyforittoturnouttasteless.Sheknewshe

hadtobeopentomeetingnewpeopleand

goingouttoavoidthinkingaboutHunter,she

neededtobeabletoseethepotentialinother

menasherpsychologisthadsuggested.But,

God!Ok...Ok...Thiswasjustafoolishpartof

herthatcouldn'tacceptchangesandshe

wasn'tgoingtoletitcontrolher,thiswasa

smartman...Notreallyhandsomebuthewas

cleanandheseemedtolovehimself...Hewas

agoodman....

Him:Soareyouworking?

Angel:Yes.

Him:WhenImetyouattheshopyouwere

talkingaboutmoving,areyouarrivingorleaving?

Angel:OhI'm movingbacktoMaun.



Herphonereceivedamessagewhileonsilent

mode,sheignoreditforaminutethenstoodup..

Angel:Letmegotothetoilet.I'lbeback.

Him:Ok

Sherushedoutholdingherdressupandwent

tothedirectionofthetoilets.Assoonashe

leanedovereatingsherushedtotheexit..

MeanwhileinHunter'scarhestruggledtowake

Wanda,hereallydidn'thavemuchtimebecause

Angelhadtofindherawake..

Hunter:(whispered)Wanda??Babesgetup??

Workwithmeplease...



Hesawherwalkingoverwhileheheldthe

sleepingbabyonhisarms.

Angelputherpurseandphoneontopofthecar

andleanedingettingthebaby...

Angel:WaboragoreHunter,Ican'tholda

conversationfor5minuteswithoutacallfrom

you.

Hunter:Excusemeforbeingaresponsible

father!

Hesteppedoutandcuriouslystretchedhis

necklookinginsidethenhewalkedtowardsthe

entrance...

Angel:Wakae?



Hunter:I'm thirsty,Ineedadrink.

Hunterwalkedinandlookedatthetables

around.Hespottedamansittingalonethenhe

boughtadrinkandwalkedout..

Angel:Itoldyoushedidn'tdoanything,itwas

justgas.

Hunter:Wow,really?Ithoughtshemessed

herselfup.

Angel:Ihavetogogapesheissleeping.

Hunter:Shewascryingonthewaycallingfor

you,Idon'tthinkshelikesmeormaybesheis

notusedtome.

Angel:Wandacrying?Really?I'm beginningto

wonderifyou'rehonestwithme.

Hunter:Wandaisafraidofme,andI'm not

surprised.Shedoesn'tknowme.



Angel:Akeresheissleeping?

Hunter:Shejustfellasleep,canwegohomei

didn'tlockthedooryouknowMicahopensthe

doorforeveryone.

Angel:Akoboelengwana,okantatelakodating

kangwanaaboorereboe?

Hunter:Ididn'tevenwanttocomehereyou're

theonewhocalledmebecauseyoucouldn't

postponethisappointmentjusttoattendour

daughter.Youhaveabandonedustoentertain

someskinnyguywholooks12years.Thatguy

isnotyourtype,keepsearching...

Angel:Didyoutalktohim?

Hunter:No,I'venotinterestintalkingtohim.

Howdoyouevenpickaguylikethat,helooks

12

Angel:Heisolderthanmewithayear

Hunter:Heistooskinnyandtooshortforyou,i



don'tlikehim foryou.Hakemogoratelesente,

isheOKwithourchildren?

Angel:(sighed)You'renotgoingtospoilmy

night..Seeyouin2hours..

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedtowardsthe

entrancethenhercompanionwalkedoutand

metherhalfway.Surprisedtoseeheroutside

heranoutofwordstocoveruphisrunningoff...

Angel:Hi

Him:Hi,I'm gettingmywalletinthecar..

Angel:Okillwaitinside...

ShewalkedinsideandhewalkedpastHunter,

hegotinthecaranddroveoff.



Hunter'seyebrowsliftedashelaughed

surprisedstillsittinginthecar.Afterafew

minuteshepickedthebabyandwalkedinside..

Angelsighedannoyedlookingathim ashe

approachedtakingoffhisjacket,hedroppedit

aroundhershouldersandpointedatthedoor

withhisthumb..

Hunter:Ithinkthatguyjustditchedyouor

somethingkanawaboa?Hedroveoff

Angel:What?

Hunter:Yeah,hedroveoff

Angel:Whatdidyousaytohim?

Hunter:Ididn'tsayanything.Iwassittinginthe

carandthenhejustdroveoff

Angel:WaitingforwhatinthecarbecauseI'm

donekamotseto?Mxm



Shestoodupandwalkedaway,Hunterfollowed

hercarryingthebabyastheyheadedtothe

parkinglotarguing..

Angel:Ican'tbelieveyouspoiledmydate.I

shouldhavetakenthem tomymother'shouse

becauseitseemsyoudon'tknowanything

aboutchildren.

Hunter:Iwasdeniedmychildrenfor2years,

excusemeififorgothowtobabysit.

Angel:Justdon'ttalktome

Shetookoffherheelsandwalkedbarefooted

towardsthecarcarryingthem.

Hunter:(pushedouthisflip-flops)Rwalakwa,

neoisakaediheelmasigo.Wereyougoingto



stripforhim?

Angel:(putonhisshoes)I'venoenergytotalk

toyou.Mmekanagakenagoboelanalewena

Hunterlehaokasotadidatestsame

Hunter:Idon'twanttogetbackwithyoueither,i

justwantyoutobearesponsiblemother.I'm

overyouandI'm notbeggingyouanymore.I

canfindplentyofwomenbutyouwon'tabuse

mychildrenlikethat,Wandacannotspend

hourskamotsetso

Sheturnedaroundandlookedathim thenhe

keptquiet,heputthebabyinthebackandgot

inthedriver'sseat.Shegotinandsighed

leaningbackwearinghisjacketashedrove

out...

Hunter:Areyousadaboutyourboyfriend?



Angel:Canyoujustleavemealone,itsnot

funny

Hunter:Don'tblamemeI'm nottheonewho

ditchedyou.Youshouldthankmebecausei

gaveyouaride.Anywayscanwegettakeaways

andgoeatthenwatchamoviewiththe-

Angel:No!

Hunter:Ok,don'tbitemyheadoff.I'm justtrying

tohelpyougetoveryour2secondsboyfriend.If

youdon'tneedmyhelpthat'sfine.

Angel:Idon'tneedit..

Hunter:Great..

Heleanedbackandsighedholdingthesteering

wheelwithonehandashelookedatthetraffic.

HeplayedShaggy'sAngelasheapproachedthe

redtrafficlightsandstopped...



Forsomereasonthesongwasjustnice,helet

goofthesteeringwheelandclappedonce

snappinghisfingersbeforeholdingthesteering

wheelagainashesangalong...

Hunter:(singing)

Girl,you'remyangel,you'remydarlingangel

Closerthanmypeepsyouaretome,baby

Shorty,you'remyangel,you'remydarlingangel

Girl,you'remyfriendwhenI'm inneed,lady

Heclappedonceandnoddedsidetoside

whistlingasAngelsighedfoldingherarms

lookingoutthewindow.Thegreenlightflushed

andhesteppedontheacceleratorturningthe

steeringwheelashehummedalongthesong...

*



*

*

*
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AtHunter'sHouse

Hunterparkedthecarandsteppedoutlooking

atherwhilesheremainedsitting...

Hunter:You'renotcominginside?

Angel:Telltheboystocomehere,I'm really

tiredIwanttogoandsleep.

Hunter:Igotinyourhouse,theleastyoucando

isseemine.I'm notgoingtotrapyouinsideor

anythinglikethat.



Angel:Huntertherraplease!Kenalestress

pleasejustbringthekids.You'rereallyhurting

myfeelingsbytakingthislightly.Idon'tthink

youknoworunderstandwhatyouhavedoneto

mylifemoelenggoreeveryonefeelslikeIhave

alotofchildren.Ihadchildrenwithyouthinking

you'retheoneandnowlookwhereIam!Iget

askedbowhydidyouhavesomanychildren.

Hunter:I'm sorryifthenumberofourchildrenis

messingdatesforyoubutI'm proudofmy

children,I'm notgoingtoregrethavingthem.If

youreallywanttobehappyfindamanwho

doesn'tmindhavingstepchildren,unlessyou're

oneofthosewomenwhogetmarriedandleave

theirchildrenbehindthenyeahmaybeyou'llbe

happywithahusbandwhodoesn'twantstep

childrenclosetohim.

Angel:Youdidn'thavetocalleveryfiveseconds,

it'snotjustthat!

Hunter:Soit'smyfault?



Angel:It'syourfault!AndI'm sureyoutalkedto

him,youthreatenedhim that'swhyhedroveoff.

You'restillthesamemanyouwere2yearsago

whenyoutriedtokillmeandWanda.Ihateyou

foreverythingI'm goingthrough,gompienoke

nnetsegosiiwakebannakodirestaurantand

I'm gettingembarrassedallbecauseyou

couldn'tcontrolyourself.(sighedcalmlylooking

athim)Ihateyou.

Hunterpausedandlookedathersadly...

Hunter:I'm sorry,Iwillstayawayfrom yourlove

lifefrom nowon.Letmecallthechildren.

Hewalkedbackinthehouse,minuteslaterhe

walkedoutwiththeboysandopenedthedoor

forthem thenheclosedandhandedherthe

keys.



Hunter:Idon'tthinkIhavethestrengthtodrive,

pleasetakeyourselfhome.I'llgetittomorrow.

Shegotthekeysandhoppedoverthenshe

droveoffwithoutagoodnight.Hestoodthere

foraminutebeforefinallywalkingbackintothe

houseandtakingoffhistshirt...

AtDudu'sHouse...

LaterthatnightDudulaidherheadonHope's

chestwhilehegentlyplayedwithherhair...

Hope:ShouldItalktoherandMojaaboutit?

Dudu:No,it'sfine.IcanhandleAmaya,I'm just

worriedthatyouneverdisclosedyour



interactionwithhertoMojasoifhehears

somethingnowitwillbringargumentsbetween

youtwo.

Hope:ButIdon'twantherharassingyoulike

this,shebehaveslikesheismyexbutwedidn't

date.Istilldon'tgetwhysheattackedyou,ifwe

don'tdealwithhershewillkeeppullingstunts

likethis.

Dudu:Icanhandleher,Amayaislikemylittle

sister.

Hope:Areyousure?

Dudu:Yeah...

Hope:Ispoketomyfatherandtheywillbe

havingameetingwiththeelderstochoosetwo

representativeswhowillcometostartthe

magadinegotiations.

Dudu:Iwilltalktomymothersoshecanexpect

them...



Hopeslowlygotontopofherandkissedheras

herubbedhisboneronher.Shekissedhim

backcaressinghischestthenhepaused

lookinginhereyes,itonlyseemedfairtolether

knowhiscondition,butknowingitcouldend

theirrelationshipgothisheartskippingeach

timehethoughtoftellingher.

Hope:(babykissedher)So...WhendoIreach

intothecookiejar?

Dudu:(smiledblushing)Aftermagadioronthe

nightofourweddingbutanythingisfine,I'm

alwaysreadyforyou...Evennow

Shesmiledashelookedinhereyesthenhe

leanedoverandkissedher..



Hope:Theweddingnightthen.....Nonomagadi,

Iwon'tmakeittotheweddingnight,I'dbedead

kenopa!

Theylaughedandcontinuedchatting....

AtMoja'sHouse....

MeanwhileAmayawalkedinthebedroom and

switchedoffthelightsthenshegotinbedwhile

Mojawasleaningagainsttheheadboardtexting

onhisphone....

Amaya:Canwetalk?

Moja:Keenggape?(Whatisitnow?)

Amaya:I'm nothappywiththewayyoutalkto

me,ithurtsmyfeelingsandmakesmefeel



unappreciated.

Heturnedaroundandlookedather..

Moja:Areyouserious?

Amaya:AndIhopeyou'lltakethisseriously

becauseI'vethoughtaboutthisforawhile.I'm

goingthroughalotatthemomentandIwishI

hadyouonmycorner.

Moja:WhereisHunter?Ithoughtthatguywasa

superheroandhecouldmakeallyourwishes

cometrue.Doyounowseethatyouwerejust

freepussyforhim?Hefuckedyouandleftyou

nowyouexpectmetobeyoursupportsystem

whenyoudidn'tevenshowremorsefor

cheating.

Amaya:SowearestilltalkingaboutamistakeI

made2yearsago?



Moja:Isitsupposedtobeforgotten?

Amaya:Maybeweshoulddivorce.

Moja:Pleasedo,butyou'rewalkingoutwith

nothingbecauseyou'retheonewhobrokethis

marriage.

Amaya:Iwillnotwalkoutwithnothingwhenwe

boughtthishousetogether.

Moja:Thatsoundslikeadeathwishbutgo

ahead,you'rearisktakerandIadmirethat

aboutyou.Goaheadandtrytakinganything!

Heturnedaroundandcontinuedtexting...

AtAngel'sHouse.....

LaterthatnightAngelsteppedoutofthecar

carryingWandaastheboysgotoutrubbing



theirsleepyeyes.Onceshelookedatthedoor

sherememberedherpurse!Andcellphone!

Sheleanedinthecarsearchingforthem,she

didn'trememberhavingthem inthecar...

Micah:Mamaopenthedoor!

Angel:Comegetinthecar,Ilostmypurse..

Theboysgotbackinthecar,shesatthere

tryingtorememberthelasttimeshehadthem,

thensherememberedputtingthem ontopof

thecarbeforechangingthediaper.Shestepped

outandlookedontop,thankGodthephone

wasstuckbetweenthetopbarsofthecar.She

lookedforthepurseanddidn'tfinditthenshe

gotbackinthecaranddrovetotherestaurant...



Minuteslatershesteppedoutandwalked

aroundtheparkinglotbuttherewasnothing.

Shewalkedinsideandtalkedtomanagement

aboutitbuttheyhadn'tregisteredanylostand

founditems.

Shegotbackinthecarandsighed,sheonlyhad

twooptions,goingtohermother'shouseor

Hunter's.Goingtohermother'shousewould

meanwakingthem upthislate,askingforspare

blanketsandaboveall,itwouldmean

explainingthedressesandhernicehair.She

stillwasn'treadytodiscussherprivatelifeor

theembarrassmentofbeingditchedonadate.

AtHunter'sHouse...

Hunterbrushedhisteethandwalkedoutofthe

bathroom talkingtohisfatheronthephone...



Hunter:Ijustwishitwasthateasy.

Him:Doyoueverputyourselfinotherpeople's

shoes?

Hunter:Youdidn'tputyourselfonmama's

shoesandthingsworkedoutfine.

Him:I'm nothappy,yourmotherandIarenot

happytogether.IhavechangedbuttoherI'm

stillthesameperson.Youmightfighttohave

Angelnowonlytofindthatthepainyoumade

hergothroughchangedher.Ifshelovedyou

shewouldn'tbedating,sheisdoingthat

becauseshewantstomoveon.Stopblocking

herandjustbehappyforher.Itdoesn'tmatter

ifyouloveher,youwon'teverbehappyafter

goingthroughsomethinglikethat.Sheisgoing

totortureyoufortherestofyourlife,reminding

youaboutthatnight,andshewon'tevendoit

intentionallyitwilljustbethepain



communicating.Thereisnosuchthingas

forgiveandforget.Listentomeandletgoof

thiswomanregardlessofhowmuchitpains

you.Trustmeonthis,it'sbesttostayaway

from her.

Huntersatontheedgeofthebed,thethought

oflettinggoofherbroughttearstohiseyes.

He'dneverfeltsoweakinhislife,andshe

lookedmorebeautifulthanever,theirchildren

weregrownandtheywerealreadymarried.It

feltwrongtoletgo..Herubbedhiseyesholding

hisphonetotheear...

Hunter:IloveAngel.

Him:Butthingswillneverbethesame,please

respectherdecisionandstopgoingcrazyover

hergoingoutonce,whatwillyoudowhenshe

actuallyfindsamanwhowantstomarryher?



Youaskedformyadviceandthat'sthebestI

cando,I'm talkingfrom experience.Whenyou

haveahistorylikethatyoudon'tgetahappy

ending,you'llapologiseforitfortherestofyour

life.It'sbettertostartwithanewpersonwith

whom you'llbeabletoshowgrowthandbe

appreciatedforbeingagoodman.

Hunter:Ok,Iunderstand.

Him :You'resayingthisnowthenextthingyou'll

becomplainingthatshewentoutagain,give

hersomespace.Ifyoucandoitjustonceyou'll

seethesecondtimewillbeeasier,eventually

you'llbecoparentingpeacefully.

Hunter:Ok..(acarstoppedoutside)Goodnight.

Him :Bye!

Hehungupandwalkedtowardsthemaindoor

whereheopened,theboyswalkedinwhile

AngelstoodatthedoorstepholdingWanda.He



gotthebabyandshewalkedin..

Hunter:Areyouok?

Angel:Ilostmypurse,ithasmykeysandthe

sparekeysareinsidethehouse.

Hunter:Ohok,youcangetmybed.Iwillsleep

onthecouch.

Angel:Thankyou..Letmeputhertosleep..

Shegothim andwalkedintothebedroom ashe

followedherandgotablanket.

Hunter:Wouldyouliketobath?Icanrunabath

foryou.

Angel:I'lldoeverythingbymyself

Hunter:OK...BythewayI'm sorryforcallingtoo

manytimes.Icanseeyou'renothappyaboutit



andI'm sorry.Igotjealous,nexttimeI'llactabit

mature.

Angel:Apartofmenowunderstandswhysome

peopledon'ttalkafterbreakingup,Iam trying

tocooperatewithyoubutyou'retaking

advantageofme.VerysoonIwon'tbetaking

yourcallsorevenallowingyounexttomy

childrenbecauseyou'llalwaysusethem toget

tome...You'vehurtmeHunter!Youkisseda

womaninfrontofmeandmadeherbabysitmy

children.I'm choosingtooverlookthatand

sharethesechildrenwithyouandyouusethis

againstmetoruinmyrelationships.(tearfully)

I'm nothappywithyou,I'm verydisappointed

becauseIthoughtyou'llrespectme.After

everythingyoudidtometheveryleastyoucan

doisrespectme...(Rubbedhereyes)Ideserve

betterthanyouandIregrethavingchildrenwith

you!MymothertoldmeyouwoulddothisandI

didn'tlisten,nowlookwherethatgotme...



Helookedatherasshepouredoutherheart

talkingwithashakyvoiceastearsrolleddown.

Apartofhim wantedtoholdherbutthen

maybethatwouldbewrongtoo,hequietly

stoodtherewhileshetalkedandwipedher

tearstalkingevenmore.Shestoppedand

lookedathim quietly,helookedbackatherand

down..

Hunter:I'm sorryforeverythingthathappened

tonight.Icomplainedtomyfatherandheasked

metorespectyourdecisions.AlthoughithurtsI

willrespectyourdecisions,Idon'twantyouto

denymeaccesstothechildrenandIdon'twant

ustobeexeswhohateeachother.Ipromise

youtonightwasthelastnightImadeyoucry,

youwon'tcryagain.Goodnight.



Hewalkedoutofthebedroom andsleptonthe

couch.Angelwalkedintothebathroom andsat

ontheclosedtoiletseatthensheputherhands

overherfacecrying.Itwasn'tjustaboutHunter

butrealisingsomemenactuallyfeltthree

childrenwerealot.Thelittlehopeshehadof

tryingtomoveonfeltlikeitwouldbealong

road.Sherubbedhertearsandtookabath

beforeheadingtobed...

***

ThenextmorningHunterwalkedoutofthe

bathroom andknockedonthebedroom thenhe

waitedforherresponse.Sheputonatshirtand

responded,hewalkedin...

Hunter:Goodmorning.



Angel:Goodmorning.

Hereachedforhisjeansandputthem onwhile

shesattherelookingathim.

Angel:Willyouhelptakeoutthelockandputa

newone?

Hunter:Icalledthemaintenanceguyfrom the

office,hewillcallyousohecantakecareofit.I

don'tthinkitwillbeagoodideaformetogoto

yourhouseifI'm notpickingthechildren.

Angel:Ok.Thanksforyourhelp

Heputonhistshirtandjacket..

Hunter:IaskedRaymondtopickmeup,you

guyscanwillusemycaruntilyoumanageto



getintothehouse.

Angel:Thankyou.

Hunter:Bye.

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoorwhileshe

satonthebed.Shesighedandgotoutthenshe

madethebedbeforetakingashowerand

makingthechildrenbreakfast.

Laterthatmorningjustafterthechildrenhad

bathedandeaten,themaintenanceguycalled

andsheleft....

Atthecounsellingcentre...

RaymondparkedthecarandlookedatHunter

ashequietlyleanedback..



Ray:Areyoureallyconsideringsuicide?

HelookedatRaywithreddisheyesthenhe

lookedaway..

Hunter:Ididn'tthinkitwouldbesopainfulto

getdumbed,howdoyouletsomeoneyoulove

moveon?Iobviouslywon'tmoveonevenifI

triedtabekeaka.Idon'twanttolietoanyone's

daughterhaobonannekesajolefor2years.I

gotexcitedwhenIheardAngieismovingback

butIdidn'tthinkthingswouldturnoutlikethis.I

don'tevenwanttohurtheroranyone,Iwantto

killmyselfbecauseIdon'tthinkIcanhandle

this.IneedhelptoseeifI'm missing

something,.

Raymond:You'rescaringme,I'm getting

marriedHunteryoucan'tdothistome.Iwant



tohaveafamilytoo...IwanttohaveaRaymond

family,Iwantmywifeandchildrentousemy

nametoo.Don'tdosomethingsotragic,I'm

reallyexcitedaboutthis.

Hunter:Andifyouwanttohaveafamilydon't

cheat,itwillcostyoumorethanthat5minutes

ofpleasure.TheonlyreasonI'm hereis

becauseIfailedtowaitalittlelongerwhen

Angelsaidshecouldn'thavesex.Igotweak

andcalledtheeasiestgirlIknew,nowI'm here...

Hesteppedoutofthecarandclosedthedoor..

Ray:Tellmewhenyou'redone.

Hunter:Sure.

Heputhishandsinhissweaterpocketsand

walkedintothebuilding.



AtAngel'sHouse...

Laterthatmorningthemaintenanceman

respectfullyhandedherthenewsetofkeys..

Maintenanceman:HereyougoMrsHunter.

Angel:Thankyou.

Maintenenceman:You'rewelcome,pleasecall

MrZeeandlethim knowIfixedeverything.I

don'twanthim thinkingImadeyouwaitoutside

forlong.

Angel:(laughed)Don'tworryaboutit,I'lllethim

know.

Maintenanceman:Givesomeoneyourspare

keysorfindahidingplace.Havegoodday..(to

thechildren)ByebyeboZimonanyana!



Angel:(laughed)Tanki..

Shewalkedintothehouseandclosedthedoor

thensheputthekeysdownandwalkedacross

thehousetothebedroom whereshesatdown

andsighedthoughtfully.

Atschool...

DuringlunchtimeHopeparkedthecarthen

Duduclosedherumbrellaandsteppedin.They

methalfwayandkissed..

Dudu:(smiled)Mamajustcalledme,shesays

yourfamilywasthere,thatwssoquick.

Hope:(laughed)Tellmeaboutit.



Hejoinedtheroadanddroveoff.Minuteslater

theywalkedintotherestaurantholdinghands

andtookatablewhiletalking.Heupdatedher

aboutwhathisunclesaidhe'dneed.They

placedordersandcontinuedtalkingasthe

waitressbroughttheirfood..

Hope:ThereissomethingIthinkyoushould

knowbeforeyoumarryme.

Dudu:You'rescaringme...whatisit?

Hopelookedinhereyesanddownathisplate...

Hope:I'm takingmedicationforschizophrenia.

Dudu'sheartskippedasshelookedathim..



Hope:I'm schizophrenic..

*

*

*

*
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Attherestaurant.....

Dudu:ButI'veneverseenyouactcrazy?

Ithithomeandhelookeddown,shepickedthe

offenseinherwordandlookedathim

regrettably...



Dudu:Ididn'tmeanlikecrazycrazyImean

like....I'veneverseenyouactoutofcharacter,

infactyou'rethemostcalm personI'veever

met.Idon'tunderstand....

Hope:It'sbecauseI'm takingmymedsfaithfully,

ImakesureItakethem nomatterwhat,they're

likeARVs...orinsulinfordiabeticpeople...They

makemeHope,ifIdon'ttakethem I

misinterpretthingsandhearthingsthatcause

metojuststayindoorsandfeargoingoutside.

Dudu:Idon'tknowmuchaboutschizophrenia

butIoncewatchedamovieaboutit.

Hope:I'llprintoutalltheinformationyouneed

toknowaboutit,therearetypesof

schizophreniaandwereactdifferentlytoevery

situation.I'veneverbeenviolent,Ijust...(sighed)

Ifindcomfortinclosingmyselfinthehouse

andhidingbecause....(sigheduncomfortably)

aslongasItakemymedsI'm goodbutifyou're

notcomfortablewithmeandyouwanttoend



ourrelationshipIwillunderstand.It'saserious

conditionandjustifieswhypeoplecan'tbe

closetome,everytimeIcomecleanthe

relationshipendsbecausemostpeopledon't

understandschizophrenia.It'slabeledasbeing

crazyoralunatic...soifyouwanttowalkaway

nowIwilltotallyunderstand.

Shereachedfrom acrossthetableandheldhis

handlookingathim.

Dudu:IloveyouandwhatI'veseensofar

impressedme,ifthereisaproblem ontheway

wewillhandleittogether.Ifyouhappentohurt

meorifmylifeisindangerIwillwalkawayfor

myownsafety.

Hope:(smiled)Thankyou,I'veneverbeen

violentyoucanaskmyfamily,butifI'm ever

violentpleasestayawayfrom meanddivorce



meifyouhavetobecauseIwouldn'twantto

hurtyou.

Dudu:Whenlastdidyouhaveanepisode?

Hope:Acoupleofyearsago,myfatherslept

withthegirlIwasdatingandIwasdepressed.I

forgottotakemymedsforweekseventuallyI

startedfeelinglikemyfatherwasafterme

tryingtokillme.Icouldn'tsleepbecauseitwas

realtome.IevenhadaheartattackbecauseI

sawhim stabbingmeoverandoveragain.It

tookmeweekstogetmyselftogether.

Dudu:I'm sorry,nowonderMojawassoangry

thatapparentlyyourfatherlookedatAmayaina

funnyway,yourfatherisnotexactlythebest

father,uh.

Hope:Yeah,youwouldn'thurtmewithmy

fatherorbrotherright?

Dudu:(holdinghishand)No,andI'm still

marryingyouwithyourcondition.Wewilltackle



ittogether.

Hesmiledlookingatherandkissedherhand...

AtRay'sHouse...

Raymondwalkedoutofthehousetalkingtothe

phone..

Ray:Whyareyoucallingme?Apulacouldhave

beenwithmekana.

Kelone:Sorry,IjustpartedwithhersoIwas

sureyou'renottogether.

Ray:Eitherwayyoudon'tcallme,Icallyou.

Kelone:Iunderstand,I'm sorry.Arewemeeting

soon?

Ray:I'm stillbusywithsomething,I'lltalktoyou



whenI'm free.

Kelone:Bye.

Hehungupandsighedgettinginthecar.What

Hunterhadtoldhim earlierthatmorninghad

beenonhismindallday,forthefirsttimeever

hewashesitant...

Atthemall...

LaterthatafternoonAngelsteppedoutofthe

carinherhighheels,bluejeansandblueblazer.

Shebentinsidepickingherbaginthebackseat

thensheclosedthedoorasacarparkedby.

Shepressedherkeyslockingthedoorandthe

gentlemaninthenextcarsteppedout

unbuttoninghissuitjacket..



Him:Goodafternoon.

Angel:Goodafternoon...

Shewalkedintotheshopwhilethemanwalked

behindher.Shegrabbedashoppingbasketand

hegrabbedonetoo,theybothturnedaround

lookingatoneanotherandlaughedasitalmost

lookedliketheywerestalkingoneanother.

Theypartedwaysasshewalkedtotheshoes

sectionandgotthechildrenshoesbeforegoing

tothechildren'sclothessection.Shepickeda

fewthingsbeforebumpingintothesame

gentlemanagain...

Him:(laughed)Ithinkmyancestorsaretalking

tome...



Angel:(laughed)Bagoaketsa(theyarelyingto

you)

Him:(laughedastheyshookhands)Mynameis

Lore.

Angel:I'm Angel.

Lore:I'm gettingthisformydaughter,shouldI

pickyelloworpink,oboatammenyanawateng.

(Sheisnotveryneat)

Angel:(laughed)Howold?

Lore:2

Angel:Almostthesameageasmine,getpink

though.Itlooksniceongirls.

Lore:(laughedindisbelief)Youhavea2year

old?Lookingthisyoung?

Angel:(laughed)ActuallyIhavethreekids,5

yearsand3thenlastbornyoalmost2years.

Lore:(laughed)Don'ttheytroubleyou?Kanait's

agang?



Angel:Theydo,it'salotofwork.

Lore:Butyou'redone,childrengrowfast.Ithink

it'swisetohavechildrenallatonceandthen

raisethem,habale12yearsyoujustsitandget

served.

Angel:(laughed)Exactly.

Lore:Heshouldmarryyou,areosetseagobata

engjaanong?(whyishewastingyourtime)

Angel:Warenyalowearealreadygetting

divorced.

Lore:Why?

Angel:Hewasviolent.

Lore:Youmadetherightdecision,children

shouldn'tseesuchthings.Relationshipsare

justcomplicationsnowadays,whenyou're

goingthroughhellyoumaythinkyou'retheonly

oneonlytofindoutthereismoreoutthere.I

datedthisotherwomanforaboutayearthen



shefellpregnant,duringpregnancyshewasn't

surewhothefatherwas,turnsoutsheslept

withthetwoofus.Iguessshewantedtheother

guysowhentheresultsshowedI'm thefather

shedumpedthebabywithmeandranoffwith

thisguy.Hewassellingdrugsandshelikedthe

fastlife,theguywasbad,shetravelledthe

worldandtheguyfinallygotarrested.Shewas

leftwithnothing,triedtogetbackwithmeandI

toldherIcouldn't.Shegotviolentwithme,Ihad

tocontrolmytemperbecausethelawalways

sideswiththewomanandnotonlywouldigo

tojailforretaliatingI'dprobablylosemy

daughtersoItookhertocourtandIwasgiven

fullcustody.

Angel:(sighed)It'sbeenemotionallydraining

formetoobutI'llgetthere,I'm determinedto

getoverthissituation...

Lore:Don'tworryyou'llpushthrough..



Theywalkedaroundtheshoppickingthe

children'sclothes.Minuteslatertheywalkedout

holdingplasticsandputthem intheircars.

Lore:Canwehavedinnerthisevening?Withall

thechildren....There'saspecialforchildren's

mealsandLooneyTuneswillbeshowing.

Angel:Ihavenothingtodothiseveningsoyes.

Lore:Great,I'llcallthem andmakeabooking.

Theyexchangednumberswhilestanding

betweentheircarschatting.

MeanwhileHunterwalkedoutoftheothershop

holdingasmallplasticbagoftoystalkingto

oneofhiscousinsonthephone...



Hunter:YeahmanIknow...(laughed)Imissed

thatinterviewbutIthinkIshouldworkonthe

farm andseewhatcancomeoutofit.Besides

stayinginthefarm alwaysgivesmepeace...I

lovefarming.ThereisnothingIwanttodothan

farming,officeworkisnotmythingat

all.…yeah...

Hepausedwalkingandtalkingasheturned

aroundandlookedatAngelandanunknown

manflirting,heknewwhenshewasflirting.It

wasinhersmileandthesoundofhersoft

laugherandhowshekepttuckingherhair

behindherearswithasmile..Shelaughed

turninghershyfacetohissideandhersmile

disappearedwhenshesawhim.Hecontinued

walkingandgreetedthem both..

Hunter:(walkingby)Dumelang..



Lore:Dumelang....

Hewalkedbyandcontinuedtalkingtothe

phone.Angeltookadeepbreathandexhaledas

shecontinuedtalkingtoLore.

MinuteslaterHuntergotinhiscarandsat

insideashelistenedtothepoundingofhis

heartthroughhisears.Heleanedbackandput

hishandsoverhismouth,hetookadeepbreath

andexhaledthenhestartedthecaranddrove

off...

*

*

*

*

.
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AtHunter'sHouse....

LaterthateveningHunterwashedallthedishes

andplacedthem intheshelfbeforecleaning

thewholehouse.Hewaspreparingtoleavefor

thefarm...

Minutespassedthenhewalkedoutwithhis

bagsandthrewthem intheback.Heknewhe

wouldgocrazyifhekeptseeingherwithmen

becauseithurtlikeshit,andhissuicidal

thoughtsweren'tmakingiteasyatall.

Helockedthehouseandgotinthecarthenhe

dialedAngel...



Angel:Hello?

Hunter:I'm goingtothefarm foracoupleof

weeks,it'sbeenawhilesinceI'vebeentherebut

IwanttoseethechildrenbeforeIgo.

Angel:It'snotpossiblegonejaana,weare

gettingreadytogosomewhere.

Hunter:I'm notspendingtimewiththem,Ijust

wanttogivethem theirtoysandgo.

Angel:It'snotpossible.

Hunter:How?Ijustwanttogivethem theirtoys.

Angel:You'llgivethem nexttime.

Hunter:Iwillbeawayforacoupleofweeks.

Angel:Theywillgetthosetoysafteracoupleof

weeksthenbecausegonejaanaI'm getting

readytogosomewhereandIdon'twantany

stunts.Youcan'tseeyourchildrennow,you'll

seethem nexttime.



Hunter:I'llleavethem withRay,hewillmeetyou

tomorrow.

Angel:Idon'twanttomeetyourfamilyor

friends.PleasekeepthosetoysHunter,the

childrenwon'tdiewithoutthem.Youwere

alreadybuyingthem toyssomeareevenatmy

mother'shouseandtheydon'tevennoticethe

toysaremissing.Icanseerightthroughyou

andtonightI'm notinthemood.

Therewassilenceashelistenedtoher..

Angel:Hello?

Hunter:(sighed)OK,I'llseethem whenIget

back.

Angel:Bye.

Shehungupbeforehecouldsaygoodbyeand



sighedputtingthephonedown.

Atthefillingstation...

Minuteslaterhepulledintothenextpumpand

filledthetankasLonapulledovertalkingtohis

daughter...

Huntersteppedoutofthecarandwalkedover

tohiscar.MeanwhileLonaopenedasoftdrink

forOnanaandhandeditbacktoher.Heturned

aroundandflinchedlookingatHunterwho

leanedoverputtinghishandsontheedgeof

thedoor.

Hunter:Eita!

Lona:Yeah.



Hunter:Iknowyoulongsaidyoudidn't

impregnateAngieandapartofmebelievedyou,

butIjustwantedtotellyouthatMoja

confessed,hetoldmeeverythingthatwent

downthatnight.I'm sorrythatIeveraccused

youofsleepingwithAngel.Itwaswrong.

Lonagottonguetiedforaminute.Hehadnever

heardanapologybeingsincerelysaidlikethat,

andforamomentherememberedthathenever

contactedhim toapologiseafterfindingouthe

nevertriedtokillhim,letalonetellhim hegot

paidthe11Khesoquietlyenjoyedalone.

Lona:Uh,it'sokman.Mistakeshappengapeit

wastheonlylogicalansweratthemoment.

Yourparentssawmeatyourhouseandthen

sheturnsuppregnant,lewenayouwerelocked

upandyoudidn'tknowwhatwashappeningin



therealworld.BesidesIoweyouanapologyfor

accusingyouoftryingtokillme.

Hunter:(laughed)Nnyaeoreebuileakere?

Lona:Mthakaolekanakemoduedisitse11K

lehaobonakesammusetsakogowena,Iowe

you.

Hunter:(laughedsteppingback)Don'tworry

aboutit,kedipastforme.

Lona:Thanks.

Hunter:Sure,letmegoketogakediralaene(let

memovesoIdon'tcreateaqueue)

Lona:Sure.

Hegotinthecarandpaidbeforedrivingoff...

Onthewaytothefarm hiseyeslaidaheadon

theendlessroadassadcountrymusicsongs



played.Helistenedforamomentasloneliness

setinandthefarm seemedtobewayfurther

thanusual.Hetappedforthenextsongand

Ses'toplar'sSheisGoneplayed...

Music:

She'sgoooooone

She'sgoooooone

She'sgoooooone

Oilemosetsanaaaa!!!

Heswitchedoffthemusicaltogetheranddrove

quietly,hetookadeepbreathtryingtoforget

thatshewastrulygone.Onceagainhefound

himselfgoingbacktothatnight,ifonlyhecould

takebackthatfirstslap.Hehadalways

managedtocontrolhistemper,tothisdayhe

stillcouldn'tunderstandhowhehadlostcontrol



thatnight.Painfulasitwas,apartofhim

understoodAngel'sdecision.Itwasonlyfair

thatshefoundamanwhowouldloveherthe

wayshewantedandmaybeitwasabouttime

hestartedopeninghiseyestothewomen

around.Ifthingsindeedwouldn'tworkoutwith

Angelhewouldlookforsomeonenew,notan

exanddefinitelynotanyonetiedtoanybodyhe

knows....Butfirst,hehadtobesureAngelhad

reallymovedonthentrytomoveontoo.He

wasn'tabouttomakethesamemistakehe

madegettinginvolvedwithRegieandthen

havingtodropherbecausethistimeitwouldbe

afinaldecision.Whoevertheladywashewould

spendtherestofhislifewithherifsheturns

outgood.

AtHope'shouse....



LaterthateveningHopesatbythestudytable

typingonhiscomputer.Shedidn'tknowbuthe

wrotedowneveryhappymomenthehad

experiencedwithher.Hesmiledonhisownas

hetyped,itwasthefirsttimeinhislifethathe

mentionedschizophreniaandsomeoneheldhis

hand.HewouldworshiptheairDudubreathed

andloveherwithallhismight.Thesmileonhis

facedisappearedashewonderedabouttheir

children.Asmuchashewasmanaginghis

conditionhedidn'twantittobepassedonto

hischildren.Thisfearinhim greweachtimehe

thoughtabouthergettingpregnant.Hecouldn't

imaginehischildseeingthingsandhearing

thingsthatdidn'texist,thecrueltytheywould

facefrom thesocietyandbullyingatschoolif

theywereluckyenoughtobeaccepted...

Hiseyesgotreddishashefilledyetanother

pageoflifeexperiences.



Duduwalkedoverholdingaglassofjuiceand

stoodbehindhischairleaningoverandkissing

him asherhairfellonthelaptop.Sheputthe

glassdownandhuggedhim from behindthen

shekissedhisneckholdinghim..

Dudu:Whatdoyoukeepwritingonthatthing?

It'ssuchbigparagraphs.

Hope:(laughed)JustthingsI'm thinkingabout..

Dudu:I'm donewithdinner,I'm goingtofillthe

tub..Youhave10minutestocompleteyour

thoughtsfortonight.

Hope:Alright.

Helookedupatherandkissedherthenshe

turnedandwalkedaway.Hetappedherbutt

andshelaughedrunningout.Heturnedand



sippedonthejuicethenhetypedfasterand

joinedherinthebathroom....

Attherestaurant...

LaterthateveningAngelandLorewalkedoutof

therestaurantandwalkedonthegrassheading

tothechildren'splayground.

MicahandNoblekickedofftheirshoesandran

towardstheplaygroundwhileLore'sdaughter

struggledtoholdWanda'shand.Shelosther

balanceandfell,bothofthem felland

supportedthemselveswiththeirhandslifting

theirbuttsbeforefinallystandingandrubbing

theirhandsontheirclothes..

Lore:Looksliketherewon'tbenodinner.



Angel:(laughed)Looksthatway..

Heliftedthegirlsandputthem insidethelittle

cupsofaturningwheelthenhepushedgently

asthegirlsclappedhands..

Angelfoldedherarmswalkingover..

Angel:So...WhatdoyoudoatLogistics?

Lore:I'm achiefoperator.

Angel:Ohok...

Lore:(pushingthegirls)Ithinkwewillneedto

doourowndinnerfrom here,peopleare

enjoyingthemselvesandweareplaying

bodyguards.

Angel:(turnedtotheboyswhowereplaying

withotherchildren)Iagreewithyou..



Hestoppedpushingthem andstoodnextto

Angel..

Lore:So...Anyplanstomoveonafterthe

divorce?

Angel:Yeah,it'samustright?

Lore:Yeah...

Heturnedaroundfacingherandlookedinher

eyesholdingherhands..

Lore:Istillfindithardtobelieveyouhavethree

children.

Angel:Iguessthat'sacompliment,thankyou.

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenoneofthe



childrenthrewashoeatthem.Theycutthekiss

shortandlaughedturningtothem..

Angel:Nunatookoffhershoe.

Wanda:Mama!!Push!

Nuna:Pushdaddy!

Theywalkedoverandgentlypushedthem while

theysatinsideclappinghands.Micahranover

panting..

Micah:MamaIwantwater.

Angel:CallNoblesowecangoandeat,I'm sure

ourordersareready...

AngelandLoreeachpickedthegirlsand

walkedbacktotherestaurantwheretheysat



down.Theboysjoinedthem andthewaitress

broughttheirfood..

Micah:Mamaareyousavingsomefordaddy?

Angel:No,heisfine.

Micah:I'm sleepingatdaddy'shouse.

Noble:Metoo.

Angel:Youcan't,heisatthefarm.Andplease

eat,don'ttalkwhileeating.

Lore:Ihopethey'renotcaughtupinthecross

fire,iftheywanttheguyletthem.Somepeople

arebadwithrelationshipsandgoodwiththeir

children.I'm notsayingheisagoodfatherbutif

hischildrenmisshim heisprobablydoing

somethingright.

Angel:Yeah,Iunderstandthatbutheusesthe

childrentogettome.But,hegetstoseethem.



Lore:Alright,they'reboys...Boyslovetheir

fathers.Myfatherismyclosestfriendandthe

wayIloveNunaI'dfightforheruntilsunset.

Angel:True...

Theycontinuedeatingwhiletalkingaboutmany

otherthingswhilethechildrenateplaying

around...

THREEWEEKSLATER....

*

*

*

*

*

.

Runaway
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AtAngel'smother's....

Angel'sheartpoundedasshesatnexttoher

motherandaunt.Thewholehousewasfullof

elders,marriedmenandwomen,thesame

peoplewhoparticipatedinhermagadi

negotiations...

Angel'sfatherpausedtalkingforaminutetrying

tocontrolhisemotions,ofallAngel'sfamily

membershesolovedHunterandwhat

happenedthatnightwasstillashocktohim.

Nowfacingthepeopleandhavingtomakethis

decisionwashardevenforhim.

RaAngel:(sadly)Ireallylovedthisboy,hegota



specialspaceinmyheartbeforeIevenknewhe

lovedmydaughter,andIwashappyforthem.I

lovedhim withallhisflawsbecauseheloved

mydaughterandhehelpedmeatthefarm.He

wasthesonIneverhad,aromegatotagape

asaitsapeHunter.However,thisincidenthas

brokenmyheart.Iwishsomeoneelsehaddone

thisnothim.Itotallyunderstandifmydaughter

isnotwillingtotakehim back.Itaughtherwhat

loveisandit'snotviolence.Sheismakingthe

rightdecisionsoIwillstandbyher.Iam sad

forHuntertoobecauseIcan'timaginegetting

outofprisononlytofindmywifepregnant,

thenherbestanswerisIdon'tknowwho

impregnatedme.Inhisshoes,Iwouldbeangry

too.Iwouldn'tfightbutIwouldbebroken.Ican

onlyimaginewhatHunterwentthroughatthat

moment...Unfortunatelyforhim hemadeabad

decisionandthat'swhywearehere.Bagolo

ngwanawalonaareoboelamahokoagagwe

komorago,gaasatholeaeletsagotsewakoora



Zimona.(Yourdaughterdoesnolongerwantto

bemarriedintotheZimonafamily)

Therewassilence....

Aunt:PiniHunterisyourhusband,beforethis

onetimedidhebeatyou?

Angel:(lookingdown)No.

Aunt:Whycan'tyouforgivehim?Peoplemake

mistakes,clearlythatsituationwasbad.I'm not

sayinghewasrightbutrememberyouhave

childrenwithhim too.Kerragwebanabagago.

Doyoureallythinkitwillbeeasytojustmove

withthreechildren?Areyoureadytomakeyour

childrengothroughhellbecauseyoucan't

forgivetheirfatherformakingonemistake?

MaAngel:BatsadimayIpleaseaskyouone



thing,Iknowwhenasituationislikethiswetalk

toourdaughtersbutunderstandonethingand

understanditverywell.Iwillnotletanyofyou

influencehertomakeadecisionthatyouwould

make.Shedoesn'twanttomarryanabusive

man.Hunterisamonsterandanevilman,he

willnotstopabusingPiniuntilsheleaves.This

ishowmencontinuetokillwomenbecausewe

encourageforgiveness.I'drathersheforgivess

somethingelsenotabuse.Hunterlearntthis

behaviourfrom hisfatherandhewilldoexactly

whathisfatherdid,ABUSE!

Aunt:BonathisisnotaboutyouandHunteris

nothisfather,doesthatmeaneachmanthat

hasmadeamistakeofbeatingawomanonce

can'tlearnfrom that?Ifyouchangedfrom

jumpingthefencesanddrinkingalcoholcan't

Hunterchange?



MaAngel:(angrily)Thisisnotaboutme!

Aunt:You'remakingitaboutyou,shemust

forgiveatleastoncebeforewalkingaway.Stop

sayingmenkillwomen,whyshouldwepaint

them allwithonebrush?Whathappenedto

reprimanding?You'rethesamepersonwho

wantedhertostaywithLona,amanwhowas

beatingherconstantlyandnowyou'reagainst

thisonemistakejustbecauseheisthesonof

themanthatrejectedyoucountlesstimesand

youendedupaccusinghim ofthingshedidn't

do?Thisisnotaboutyou....Therealityispeople

makemistakes,andyesIknowmenhavekilled

butitdoesn'tmeaneverymanwillkill.Lesago

thubelangwanalelwapa,omorutego

itshwarelaatleastgaonebeforegivingup

(Don'tdestroyyourchild'sfamilybutteachher

toforgive)



Aunt2:(calmly)Istillcan'tgetoverthedetails

ofthatnight,thischildwentthroughalotand

wewillnotunderstandherbecauseweweren't

there.Shehadaproblem withaninexplicable

pregnancyandHunterthemanwhowas

supposedtobethereforhertriedtokillher.

Let'sjustagreethatHunterhasadarkside,one

thatshouldn'tbetriggered.Heisnotamonster

buthehasthatsidethatanyoneshouldn'tcross,

heisanangryyoungmanwhocan'tcontrolit

onceitgetstoacertainpoint.(tearfully)For

someofuswhohavebeenthroughhellwe

understandandstandbyPini.Let'snot

encouragehertogobackinsteadunderstand

her.ShelovesHunter...PinilovesHunterbut

sheisafraidofhim.I'm afraidofhim tooafter

hearingwhathedid,let'ssupportherwithout

makingherfeelguilty,ngwanayoosokotse

thata!(Thischildgasbeenthroughalot)



Angelburstintotearswithherheaddownas

sherubbedhereyeswiththecornerofherdoek.

Atleastoneauntunderstoodher...

Aunt3:Angelyou'regoingtoliveamiserablelife

ifyouthinkpeoplecan'tchange.Ican'twaitto

seeyoudumpingyournextboyfriendbecause

hedoesnotpray,orbecausehesnores.Noone

isperfectandyoucan'tleaveapersonforone

mistake.Youcouldhavegivenhim another

chancetoseeifhehaschangedornot.

Aunt2:Nexttimehewillkillher!

Aunt3:Ibetyou'rehappyaboutthis,it'ssad

thatyou'reusingthesechildrentogetto

Zimona.



Uncle:Ithinkweshouldallstoptellingherwhat

todoandsupporther.TotaHunterodubile

motshelo,nnalennamshanyanayonekemo

ratakagoreheisahardworkerandwhenhe

sayshewillhelpyou,hehelpsyou.Nnatota

haalemosakenglennajaanaIjustwantedhim

tobemyson,Iwishedmysonhadthesame

passionandhewaseasytogetalongwith.By

sayingPinishouldleavewedon'thateHunter,

wehatewhathedid.Gaatsayatshwetsoe

siamengandIblamehisfather.Hunterseems

likehewouldhaveturnedoutgoodifhehada

goodfatherbutlet'ssupportourdaughter.We

shouldselecttwopeoplewhowilldeliverthis

messagetotheZimona'senoughwiththe

talking...

Twogentlemenraisedtheirhandsandoffered

tobethemessengers.....



Atthefarm...

LaterthatmorningHunterrodeahorsealong

thefarm fencetocheckifitwasingood

condition.

Hestoppedthehorseandjumpedoffthenhe

squattedbyabentfence.Hereachedinhis

waistpacktoolsandgotthepliersthenhe

tightenedit...

Hisphonerangandheansweredcaressinghis

horse...

Hunter:Hello?

Zimona:Canyoucomehere?Thereis

somethingweneedtotalkabout.



Hunter:Whatisit?

Zimona:It'saboutAngel.

Hunter:IssheOK?

Zimona:Yes,sheisfine.Herparentswerehere

andI'vecalledyourunclesandaunts.

Hunter:Whatdidtheywant?

Zimona:Justcome

Parentscalled?Coulditbethatshefinally

changedhermindandforgavehim andthe

weddingwason?Whatifthegivingherspace

thingyreallyworkedandgavehertimetothink

abouttheirmarriage...

Hunter:(smiled)Didtheybringthewedding

date?

Zimona:Whywouldyouthinkthat?



Hunter:(laughed)Idon'tknow,whatelsewould

theycomeforbecauseshehasalreadyleftme,

maybeshedecidedtoforgiveme.

Zimona:Justcomehere.

HehungupandsmileddialingAngel'snumber

butshedidn'tanswerallthreecalls.Heputhis

phonebackinthepocketandhoppedonthe

horsebeforehandingbacktohishouse...

Onceatthehousehetookabathandgot

dressedbeforeopeningthefridgeandreaching

forthathomemadeyoghurthemadeforhis

children.Heputeverythinginthecaranddrove

off....

AtMoja'sHouse...



OnthesamemorningMojawalkedintothe

bedroom andfoundseveralbagsonthebed.

Amayaputhershoesintheirboxesandpiled

them onthebed..

Moja:What'sgoingon?

Amaya:(pulledoutherclothesfrom the

wardrobewiththeirhangers)I'm movingout..

Sheputdownherclothesandsighedlookingat

Moja.

Amaya:You'reright,I'm theonewhobrokemy

vowssoIshouldwalkoutwithnothing.I'vehurt

youanddegradedyoubybringinganotherman

intoourbedroom,theworstthingisthatyoudid

nothingwrong...EvenafterhurtingyouIdidn't

showanysignofremorseinsteadItook



advantageofthefactyoulovedmealot.I

brokeyoudownwithwords,you'rethevictim

whonevergotanycounsellingnordidyoutell

ourparentsbecauseyouwereembarrassed.

I'vehadtimetothinkandIdon'tthinkthereis

anythingIcandotorestoreourloveormake

youfeelbetterexcepttowalkoutwithnothing

andnevershowmyfacewhereyouare.Iwant

togoandstartmylifefrom scratchagain.One

thingaboutmeisthatIalwaysrise..Itwould

benicetorisewithyoubutI'llbeexpectingtoo

muchfrom youandI'm suretheloveisgone.

Theproblem withhurtinganotherpersonisthat

whilethey'rehurtingyoufallinlovewiththem

becauseyougettoseeitthroughtheirpain,

meanwhiletheirloveforyouisdyingwithevery

tear.Ihopeyou'llbehappyoneday...

Shepickedherclothesandwalkedout.Moja

slowlysatontheedgeofthebedwhileshe



continuedtogoupanddownloadingher

clothes.

ShecamebackforthelastloadandMoja

lookedather...

Moja:Youcanhavethebed,wagorobalamogo

eng?

Amaya:I'llusethemattressandbuythebed

nextmonth.

Moja:Idon'twantyoutowalkoutwithnothing.

Amaya:Iwantto...Let'skissandsaygoodbye.

Hestoodupandtheyhuggedforawhilebefore

leaningbackandholdinghandslookingineach

otherseyes.Heleanedoverandkissedher

softly..



Amaya:(lowvoice)Bye...Kepaletsweke

lenyalo...(touchedhischest)Takecare,andI'm

sorryforhurtingyou.Youweregoodtome,but

whatyoudidtoAngelwaswrong.Iknowyou

keepdenyingitbutdeepdownyouknowyou

werewrong.I'm justsadthatIturnedyouinto

whatyou'renot,bothofyouwereinnocent

victims,shechosetocryherselftosleep

becausethat'swhatwomendobutyouputsalt

toinjurybyhumiliatingher...(tearfully)She

didn'tdeservethatandIcarrytheguiltofher

paininme,Ibrokeherfamilyandhumiliatedher.

AskhertoforgiveyousoGodcanopendoors

foryouinthefuture.Youshouldhavedirected

thatangertome...Andifatallthat'syourchild-

Moja:It'snotmine,Ididn'tsleepwithher.I

askedafriendtohelpmeimpregnateherand

wedecidedto-

Amaya:Whateveryoudidshedeservestoknow



whathappenedtoher.I'm sorrythatImadeyou

doallthat,awisewomanbuildsherfamilyand

afoolishwomandestroysit.Idestroyedmine

andhers.Bye

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedout.Mojastood

bythewindowlookingatherasshegotinthe

caranddroveoff.Tearsfilledhiseyesandhe

slowlysatdown.Hereachedforthepillowand

putitoverhisfacecrying.....

AtDudu'sHouse...

Freddieparkedhisfather'scarandsteppedout

talkingtothephone..

Freddie:Ithinkweshouldbreakup.

Lefoko:Why?



Freddie:I'm nothappywithyouandyou'rea

marriedman.

Lefoko:IthoughtIwastreatingyouright?

Freddie:YouareandIappreciatethat,butI

wanttogetmarriedso..

Lefoko:Itwon'thappeninBotswana.

Freddie:IcanalwaysgodoitSouthAfrica,they

allowgaymarriagesorIcouldgotoAmerica.

Lefoko:(laughed)America?You'readreamer

neh!

Freddie:Yes,andI'm agogetter.Bye

Lefoko:I'm notdonetalkingtoyou,Iwantto

seeyou.

Freddie:Don'teventhinkaboutit,Ihavetwo

brothers...Badassbrothersthesamesizeas

you,infacttheoldestistallerthanyouandthey

bothlovemelikealittlegirl.Youraiseyour

voiceatmeI'm callingthem!Hunterhasagun



andifheispissedyouwon'tstophim.Byeee!

Hehungupandrolledhiseyesknockingonthe

door,Duduopenedandtheyhuggedsmiling..

Freddie:TsenawenaMrsTaylor..

Dudu:It'sjustmagadithemma.

Freddie:Aeyou'reMrsTaylor.

Dudu:Comeinandhelpmeplanthiswedding,

eishI'm reallyanxious...Iwantasmallsimple

wedding.Mojaisnotintocrowds...

Freddie:GirlI'm aweddingexpert.Iactually

helpedRaywithalotofthings.Heisgetting

marriednextweek.Gosmartgore!

Dudu:Iwantsomethingsmallandnice...

Theysatonthecouchandlookedatthelaptop...



AtZimona'sHouse....

LateronHunterjoinedhisparents,from their

facialexpressionshealreadyknewitwasn't

good...

Uncle:Angel'sparentswerejustherethis

morning,theycametoofficiallycancelthe

wedding.ApparentlyAngelhastoldthem that

shehad2yearstothinkaboutthisandshe

madeuphermind.Theonlythingyoutwowill

shareisthechildren.Shehasalsomentioned

thatifyouusethem somehowthenyouwill

haveaproblem becauseshewilldoeverything

inherpowertomakesureyoudon'ttake

advantageofthat.



Hunter:Ok

Uncle:That'sall?

Hunter:ThereisnothingIcando.I'vedone

everythingIcantoapologiseandshowherthat

I'm sorry,ifIkeepdoingitshewilltakemy

childrenaway.Ican'tlosethem toosoIaccept

herdecision.

Zimona:AllthatIaskofyoufamilyisthatyou

talktoHunter.KgalemelangHunteratswe

mogoAngel.Heissayingthistomorrowhewill

becryingaboutherdatingmen.Ifhekeeps

doingthishewillgocrazy.

Hunter:PapawhatdidIdo?Iharassedheronce

anditwasn'tharassmentassuch,butIdid

apologiseandIleftMaun.Idecidedtostayin



thefarm becauseshewasallovertheplace

withmenandIwashavingadifficulttime

dealingwithit.Ihaven'ttalkedtoherinthree

weekslebanagaisekebabonesincethen.

Uncle:Keepthatupthen,whenawoman

leavesyouacceptit.Stalkingherandharassing

herboyfriendsiswrong.Ifshewantstohave

boyfriendsstayawayfrom heranddo

somethingelse.Lovedies,eventuallyyou'llbe

overherandtheywillbeanotherwomaninyour

life.Bepatient

Hunter:Iunderstand.

Zimona:Mybiggestfearishim attemptingto

killherthenexttimeheseesherwithanother

man.



Hunter:I'm notlikethatpapa,nnakedulemogo

Angie.IdoloveherandIcan'tmoveonnow

becauseIdon'twantanyoneelse,butIwon't

harassher.I'm busyatthefarm Idon'thave

timetoharasspeopleandtheirboyfriends.

Uncle:Thankyou,that'sthepromisewewantas

afamily.Kegoutulesenteakere?You're

promisingusyou'lltakethislikeamanandtalk

tousifyou'rebreakingdown?

Hunter:Yes,gapehaleitwasallnewandmy

hopeswerehigh,nowI'm slowlyacceptingit.I'll

beokay...

Uncle:Good,monnawarialo.Sapotabanaba

gagohela...(Justsupportyourkids)

AtAngel'sHouse....

LaterthatafternoonAngel'sphonerangwhile



shewascooking.Shesmiledlookingatthe

screenandputthephonebetweenherearand

shoulderassheservedfoodintheplates..

Angel:Hello?

Lore:Sweethi..

Angel:Heeeey

Lore:Wejustcamefrom church,canwepass

by?

Angel:Ofcourse,ibileIwasabouttoserve,I'll

addyourplates.

Lore:Bye

Shehungupthenherphonerang,herheart

skippedasshelookedatHunter'scallthenshe

answered.



Angel:Hello

Hunter:I'm goingbacktothefarm,canIseethe

kidsandgivethem theirtoysandyoghurt?

ThereisthishomemadeyoghurtIalways

droppedforthem everyweek.

Angel:Can'tyoudoittomorrow?

Hunter:I'm goingtothefarm,kanaoba

nkadimeit'sFriday.Iwillreturnthem onSunday.

Angel:Wehaveplansthisweekend.

Hunter:Gonemmekeengodirajalo?(Whyare

udoingthis)

Angel:Kereng?(Whatam Idoing)

Hunter:Soyourintentionskegorethewhole

monthgobywithoutseeingmychildren?

They'renotevenpracticingwiththeothersyet

weagreedkanayouchangedyourmindabout

that?

Angel:Ineedtimetosettleinandspendtime



withmychildrenwithoutdisturbance.Theywill

startjoiningyourfamilythingsnexttime,Ijust

gotthem Iwanttoreconnectwiththem.

Hunter:Can'tIjustpassbyanddropthisoff?

Angel:Notnow.

Hunter:You'rebeingimpossiblenow,lasttime

yousaidIwillseethem whenIgetbacknow

you'rechangingyourmind.Isn'titenoughthat

youleftme,whytakethekidstoo?Ithought

yousaidourdivorcewon'taffectthem.

Angel:Ok,you'llseethem laterintheevening

notnowbecause-

Hehungupandsighedputtingdownthephone

thensheservedthechildren.MinuteslaterLore

walkedinwithhisdaughterwhojoinedWanda

andatewithher..



LoreandAngelhuggedbeforeheadingtothe

kitchen...

Lore:Howdidthemeetinggowiththeelders?

Angel:Itwentwell,theysentpeopleand

everythingisoutintheopen.

Lore:Atleastyou'llbefree..

Hehuggedherfrom behindwhileshesmiled

mixingthefoodthenheturnedheraroundand

frenchkissedher.Theycaressedoneanother

standinginthekitchenandpausedasAngel

giggled..

Angel:Letmetellthechildrentogoplay

outside..

Lore:(babykissedher)Ok..



Shewalkedintothelivingroom wherethe

childrenwereeatingandwatchingTV...

Angel:Heyguyspickyourfoodandgoeaton

theveranda...Let'sgo.

Micah:I'm watchingBlazeandthemonster

trucks.

Angel:You'llwatchafterIwanttowatch

somethingwithuncle.

Micah:Iwanttogotodaddy'shouseandwatch

thathumongousTV!

Noble:Metoo.

Angel:Canyoujusttakeyourfood!Standup..

HepickedWanda'sfoodandablanketwhichhe

spreadontheverandafloorandputtheirfood



down.

Angel:ComeWanda...ComeNuna.

Thegirlssatdownandbeganeating,Micahand

Nobleputtheirplatesontheoutdoortableand

satdown..

Micah:Iwanttogotodaddy'shouse!

Angel:Eatyourfood!

Micah:You'reworsethangrandma,Idon'tlike

youanymore!

Angel:(turnedaround)Ifyoutalktomelikethat

Iwillbeatyou

Micah:Istilldon'tlikeyou!

Angel:I'm warningyou!

Micah:Stilldon'tlikeyou,youshouldgobackto



yourotherhouseawayfrom us.

Shetookoffhershoeandsmackedhim onthe

thighsbuthejustsatwatchingherhithim

withoutaflinch.

Micah:(tearsfilledhiseyesashefoldedhis

arms)Istilldon'tlikeyou..(herubbedhiseyes

calmlywhileshehithim harder)Istilldon'tlike

you

Angel:(angrily)Obatagontenaakere

Angelangrilydroppedhershoeseeingitwasn't

hardenoughthenshespankedhim withher

handalloverhisback.Micahbrokedown

screamingandsheleanedback.

Angel:Keepquiet!Youdon'tmisbehaveortalk



tomeanyhow!Ever!Doyouunderstandme?

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedtowardsthe

house.Micahangrilygrabbedhisplateand

smasheditonthefloor,hegotNoble'splate

andcrusheditonthefloortoo...

Angel:Micah!DothatagainandI'llbeatyou!

Hepickedthegirlsplateandcrushedthem

whilecrying,thenhewalkedovertothecarand

pickedametalwhichhesmashedonthecar....

Hetriedtopullthemirroroffbuthewasn't

strongenoughandhefell.Hegotupandhitthe

carwiththemetal,hemovedovertoLore'scar

andhitittoo.



Angelwalkedoverandhepassedhercrying

intothehousewherehehittheTVandcrushed

it.Hewhoopedthetabletooandtheglass

shuttered.Lorewalkedoutofthehouseand

pickedhisdaughterasAngelstoodatthedoor.

Angel:Pleasego,I'llfixyourcar...

Lore:It'sok,I'llfixit.Seeyoulater.

Angel:Bye

LoregotinthecaranddroveoffwhileAngel

stoodatthedoorlookingatMicahashecried

shaking.Clenchinghisteethhooveringaround

thehouselookingforsomethingtobreak,he

pickedthebrokenglassandslashedhisarm.

Angel:Youwanttohurtyourself?Goaheadhurt

yourself...Iwon'tstopyou...



Blooddroppedontheflowthenheturnedand

slashedhisthigh,bloodfloweddownhisleg

whilehecrieduncontrollably...

Angel:Micah!Stopit!

Heangrilyslashedhimselfoverandover,she

hadneverseenhim dothatandclearlyhe

wasn'tgoingtostop,Angelranoverand

grabbedhisarmsasshebrokedowncryingin

panic..….

*

*

*

*

Runaway
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Atthehospital...

AngelheldWandaonherlapsittingonthechair

lookingatthedoctor.Micahsatonthebedwith

bandagesonhisarm andthigh..

Doctor:I'm bookinghim toseeapaediatrician

forfurthertests,thismightbeasignofADHD,

childrendon'tjusthurtthemselvesoutofanger.

Thisisnotjustachildthrowingtantrums,I

knowinourculturewhenheisactinglikethis

hegetsbeatenevenharderandweassumehe

isjustdisrespectful,butit'sanangerturmoil,a

commonsignofADHD.

Angel:What'sADHD?



TherewasaknockonthedoorthenHunter

walkedin.Noblejumpedoffthechairandran

over.Hunterpickedhim upandputhim onhis

chest,helookedatMicahandsmiledasMicah

triedtogetoffthebed..

Hunter:It'sok,sitdown..(puthisarm around

him)Areyouok?

Micah:Iwanttogowithyou..

Hunter:Wewilltalkaboutit.

Heturnedtothedoctorandshookhishand

carryingNobleonhisotherhand..

Hunter:SorryI'm late,Iwasonmywaytothe

farm.

Doctor:It'sok,haveaseat..



HeglaredatAngelandpulledhischairafew

inchesfrom hersthenhesatdownputting

Nobleonhislap.WandasliddownAngel'sarm

togotoHunterbutAngelsecretlyheldher

tightly...

Wanda:(whimpering)Mama!

HunterandtheDrturnedlookingatherthenshe

innocentlyletgoofWanda.Shewalkedinto

Hunter'sarmsandtriedclimbing,Hunterpicked

herupbyherarm andputheroverhisotherlap..

Arushofguiltwashedoverherasshefolded

herarmssadlyandleanedback.Itwasbad

enoughthatMicahhurthimself,butnowWanda

feltclosertohim thanhermakingherseem like



theworstmotherintheworld.

Doctor:IwasjusttellingMrsHunterthatMicah

isshowingsignsofADHD,it'sjustwhatI

suspectbutitmightbeanothercondition.It's

somekindofdisorderbecausechildrendon't

justharm themselves.Heisadangertohimself

andotherswhenhegetsanepisode.Does

anyoneofyouhaveanyhistoryofADHD?Or

anymentaldisorders?

Angel:No.

Hunter:No.

Doctor:Itcouldalsobebipolar,itcouldbe

differentthingsreally,aspecialistwillputa

fingeronit.

Hunter:Thankyou.

Doctor:Hasheeverdonethisbefore?

Angel:No.



Hunter:Shewouldn'tknow,shehasn'tbeen

stayingwithhim for2years.Hemighthave

longstartedshowingsignsandjustgotbeaten

byhisgrandmotherwhobelievesinusingsticks

todisciplinechildren.

Angel:Shewouldhavetoldme!

Hunter:DidshetellyouthateverytimeIvisited

thekidstheywouldcryformeandshewould

beatthem?IwasevenafraidtovisitbecauseI

knewtheywouldrunintothecarandshewould

beatthem.Myvisitsalwaysendedinthem

gettingabeating,didyouknowthatallalong?

Shekeptquietandthedoctorsighedclosing

themedicalfile..

Doctor:Sotheparentsaregoingthrough

something?Divorce?



Angel:Yes.

Doctor:Wealsooffercounselling-

Angel:Igetcounsellingformyproblemsand

I'm finebesideswearedivorcingsothereisno

needforustobecounselledtogether.

Hunter:Maybeifwehadathirdpartyofferinga

fairopinionorsuggestionforcoparentingwe

wouldn'thavethisissue.I'm notevensurehe

hurthimselforyouhurthim.

Angel:Areyouaccusingmeofabuse?Heisjust

likeyou,hewasbehavingexactlythewayyou

werebehavingandIwouldn'tbesurprisedifit's

afamilything.

Hunter:I'm donetalkingtoyou!

Dr:Youbothreallyneedhelpbecauseyoujust

literallyarguedinfrontofmeandyourchildren.

Ievenfeelabusedinmyownoffice!Ihopeyou



gethelpbecausethingslikethistrigger

behavioursanddisordersonemayhavenever

knownabout.Anyways,pleasepassbythe

pharmacyandgetthesepills.

Angel:Thankyou..

Hunter:(toNobleandWanda)Guysgetdown,I

havetopickMicah.Hecan'twalkheishurtok?

Both:Ok.

Heputthem downandpickedMicah,thenhe

walkedoutasAngelpickedWandaandwalked

besideshim whiletheybothheldNobleineach

hand.

Minuteslatertheywalkedoutofthebuilding

withseriousfacesstillcarryingthechildren..



Micah:DaddyIwanttocomewithyou!

Hunter:Askmama.

Micah:Shewillsayno!

Angel:Youcango.

Micah:(gaspedsmiling)Really?Thankyou

mama,Iloveyou..

Noble:(jumpingupanddown)Metoo,metoo,

metoomama!

Angel:Ok

Wanda:(sheonlyheard"metoo")Metoo,me

too

Angel:Ok...

ShecontinuedwalkingalongasHunterandthe

childrenchattedaboutwhattheyweregoingto

doatthefarm.MeanwhileAngelwasthinking

aboutaboutherwreckedhouseandbrokenTV,



theembarrassmentshefeltbeforehervisitor

andherwholedaybeingruined.Tearsfilledher

eyesbutshewasn'tgoingtobreakdownthis

time.Sheswallowedandkeptwalkinguntilthey

arrivedathiscar...

Micah:Yes!Wearegoingindaddy'scar!

Noble:(giggled)Wearegoingwithdaddy!

SheopenedthedoorandputWandathenshe

walkedawayrubbinghertears.Huntergotin

thecaranddroveaway.Henoticedshewas

cryingbuthejustdidn'tgiveafuckanymore,

she'dprobablybespreadingherlegsforherrich

boyfriendinafewminutes,whyshouldhegive

afuck?Herolledupthewindowspassingby

heranddroveaway...



Angelunlockedhercarandsatdownthenshe

burstintotearscryingforaboutfiveminutes.

Shethentookherphoneandcalledher

psychologist..

Her:Hi

Angel:(shakyvoice)Am Iwrongtomoveon?It

startedinthemorning,someofmyauntswere

nothappythatIleftHunterandtheywantedme

toforgivehim.Iwalkedoutoftherefeeling

guiltyforleavingamanthatalmostkilledme.

AndnowIfeelIfoundamanthat'sgoodforme

but...NowIhavetodealwithHunter'sragein

theform ofMicah.Heisthrowingtantrumsand

hebrokeeverythinginthehouseandcut

himself.Hunterisangrywithmeandblames

me,myowndaughteriscryingforHunterasif

sheknowshim kooreeverythingisfallingapart

alloveragain.



Her:(calmly)Angelcanyoubreathinandout,I

wanttohearaboutitall.

Shetookadeepbreathandburstintotearsas

sheexhaled.Shehungupandcontinuedcrying.

Thepsychologistcalledherback...

Angel:Hello?

Her:GoandtakeabaththenyoucallmeOK?

Angel:Ok,thankyou.

Her:Rememberthistimewearenotgoingback

totakingmedicationwadepressionakere?

Angel:Yes,wearenot.

Her:Good,gobathandcallmesowecantalk..

Shehungupanddroveoff....



AtHope'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonHopewatchedTVlayingon

thecouchinhisshorts.Hisphonerangandhe

mutedtheTVbeforepicking..

Hope:Hello?

Uncle:Myboy,wearejustabouttogetinthe

meeting.Iwantedtogetsomefactsstraight,so

youalreadyhavethemoneyandyou'rereadyto

getmarriedinamonth?

Hope:Yes,Ihavebeensavingfor2years.

Uncle:Ok,let'shopeherparentswon'tfeelit's

toosoonbutotherwisewearegood.

Hope:Ok.

Uncle:Sendmeascreenshotofyourbank

balance,Idon'twanttolietothepeople.Some

ofyoujustfeelthewarmthofawomanand



starttalkingaboutI'm gettingmarriedmotho

asenalehaelethebe.

Hope:(laughed)Malomentsekekgonnego

ntshamagadi...(don'tubelievemewhenIhave

alreadypaidmagadi)(theybothlaughed)I'll

sendyouthescreenshotofmybalance.

Uncle:Thankyou

Hehungupandsentthescreenshotthenthere

wasaknockonthedoor.Hegotupandopened

thedoorthenAmayawalkedin..

Amaya:Canwetalk?

Hope:Aboutwhat?I'venodesiretotalktoyou

afterwhatyoudidtomywife.

Amaya:(laughed)Barewife...AnywaysIneed

youtotalktoMojaaboutus,I'm divorcingbut

onlybecausehedoesn'tloveme.



Hope:I'm notgettinginvolvedinyour

relationshipbecauseyoutwoarenotserious

andyoudon'trespecteachother,youtobe

specific.

Amaya:CanIusethetoilet

Hope:(sighed)Sure..

Shewalkedawaythenhesatonthecouchand

unmutedtheTV.MeanwhileAmayatiptoed

pastthebathroom andintothebedroom,then

shetookoutanemptycondom wrapperandput

itunderthebed.Sheslowlyandquietlyopened

thedrawerthenacontainerofmedication

prescribedtoHopeTailorgotherattention.

ShequicklyGoogleditstillkneelingonthefloor

andsmiledwithasmirkonherface,Dudu's

weddingwasgoingtobeaninterestingonefor

sure.Sheputitbackinthedrawerandclosed



thenshesnuckoutagain..

AtAngel'sHouse....

LateronAngelwalkedoutinherbathrobeand

openedthedoor.Loresteppedinandclosed

thedoorthenhehuggedhertightlyasshe

sighedfeelingalittlebitbetter...

Lore:(whispered)I'm sorry.

Heleanedbackandlookedinhereyes..

Lore:Adivorcecan'tbeeasy,itwilleatyoualive

ifyouletit.Iftheywanttheirfatherletthem go,

you'restillhealingtooyoucan'thealthem if

you'resickyourself.Thatchildissufferingfrom



something,ifheindeedcuthimselflikethathe

isnotokupstairs.

Angel:TheysuspectbipolarorADHDbuthe

wasleaningmoretowardsADHD,heisseeinga

doctornextweek.

Lore:Ok...(touchedherfaceandkissedher)We

willgetthroughthistogether..Iknowhow

depressingadivorcecanbeandI'm herefor

you.

Heleanedoverandkissedherashepulledthe

stringofherrobe,itopenedthenhetouchedher

breastsandkissedhermoaning.Shereached

downhispantswhilekissingandwow....Ok,

shit!Hewasaman!

Hepickedherupandheadedtothebedroom

whereheputheronthebedand#removed



MinuteslaterHunterparkedthecarand

steppedout..

Micah:I'm notgettingout.

Hunter:I'm notleavingyouguys,I'm just

collectingyourclothes,Wanda'smilkand

diapers.Stayinthere..

HeclosedthedoorandwalkedpastLore'scar

approachingthehouse.Thesoundofher

moaningpausedhim from knocking.Hecould

literallyhearherfrom themaindoorandhe

tookadeepbreathandknocked..

Afewminutespassedwhiletheycontinued

moaningandgruntingthenhebangedonthe

doorroughly.Theystoppedandtherewas



silence.Shemovedthebedroom curtainsand

lockedeyeswithHunterthensheclosedthe

curtains..

Aminutepassedthensheopenedthedoorand

handedhim thechildren'sbagstandingbehind

thedoorwrappedinatowel..

Angel:(caughtherbreath)Here,everythingis

inside.

Hunterlookedinhereyeswithoutgettingthe

bagandherarm gottired,sheputitdownand

lookedathim withasweatyforeheadand

neck...

Angel:Tsaya..

*



*

*

*

*
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AtAngel'shouse....

Hepushedthedooropenandwalkedtowards

thebedroom takingouthisphone;thenhe

directedthecameraandpushedthedooropen

tofindLorelayingonthebedwithacondom on

hisdick.HelookedatHunterandquicklyputa

pillowoverhimselfwhileHunterrecorded..



Hunter:Don'tyouknowsheismarried?

Lore:Canwetalkwithoutthecamera?

Hunter:IneedthisonbecauseI'm goingtosue

youforsleepingwithmywife!

Lore:I'm sorry,Iwillleave.

Hunter:Youdidn'tcum,don'tleave.Finishwhat

youstarted.I'm goingtosueyousoyoubetter

makeitworthyourwhile.

Lore:Ok..

Hestoppedtherecordingandputthephonein

hispocketthenhewalkedoutasAngel

followedhim inatowel.

Angel:Pleasedeletethatvideo.

Hunter:(walking)TswamogonnaAngel!

Angel:Soitwasn'tenoughthatyoubeatmefor



nothingnowyouwanttoruinmyreputation?

Peopledidn'tevenknowwearemarriedthey

willbeshockedtoseemeonthenewspapers.

YouknowThevoicelovespublishinghome

wreckingcases,theywillputusinthefront

pageanditwillcirculateonsocialmedia.You'll

betheretoo.

Hunter:That'sstillfine,kejetswemosadiakere,

Imightaswellgetpaidforit.

Heputthebaginthebackandturnedaroundto

openthedriver'sdoorwhilethechildrenheld

theirbreathhopingtheirmotherwouldn'ttake

them backinthehouse.AngelgrabbedHunter's

tshirtpullinghim back..

Angel:(tearfully)Hunteryou'renotdoingthisto

me,Ijustgotback.Idon'tneedthis,wealready

brokeupandIdeservetomoveon.



Hunter:Notwhenyou'restillusingmyname!

Angel,you'remywifeandyoudon'thavethe

righttobringamanintoourhouse.AndI'm

sayingourhousebecausewegotmarriedin

communityofproperty,everythingyouownis

halfmineincludingthepussybetweenyourlegs!

Angelangrilyslappedhim acrossthefaceas

tearsfilledhereyes..

Angel:(shouted)Didn'tIownyourdickwhen

yousleptwithanotherman'swife?Didn'tI?Or

isitbecauseI'm awoman...HunterIwillkillyou

thistimeifyoutrytobullshitme,doyou

understand?Youtookthisdickandshoveditin

anotherwoman'ssmellyvagina,didI

embarrassyoubysuingthewomanyouwere

caughtwith?

Hunter:Itstilldoesn'tchangethefactthat



you'remywifeandyou'vecheatedonme,

(pointedatthehouse)Thatbitchisgoingtopay

forhavingsexwithmywife...(hisvoice

trembledasheleanedoverclappingashe

spoke)youknowitmeanseverythingtometo

havesexwithyouafterwe'vehadababy,and

yougiveittohim?Icouldhearyouscreaming

from theroad,youdon'tevenscream likethat

withme...FuckAngel!(tearfully)YouknewI

wascomingtogetthechildren'sbag...(atear

rolled)ItoldyouIwascoming!Youwantedme

toknowyou'rehavingsex!

Hepauseandturnedawayrubbinghiseyesas

thechildren'sheartspoundedwatchingthem

argue.Hesteppedinthecarwithonefootin

andshegrabbedhistshirtbythecollarspulling

him out..



Angel:Youhavetodeletethatvideoyou'renot

leavingwithit,notafterwhatIwentthrough.

Youdon'thavetherighttoeventintmyname.

Heheldherhandtryingtopushherhandoffhis

collars..

Hunter:Letgoofme...Iwanttogo!

Angel:Mphephone,I'm deletingthatvideo.

You'renotsuingLorebecauseyouandIbroke

up.

Hunter:Angientogele!(Getoffme)

Angel:Tisavideo,youcankillmeifyouwant

mmevideowaesutha.(Uaredeletingthat

video)

Shepulledthekeysfrom theignitionandclosed

thedoor,thechildrenstartedcrying.



Huntertriedtogetthekeysfrom herbutshe

movedherhandbackstillholdinghim bythe

collarswiththeotherhand..

Angel:I'm notplayingwithyouHunter,you're

notruiningmyreputation!

Hunter:Youjusthadsexwithanotherman

Angel!Youhadsex!

Angel;Anditkillsyoudoesn'tit?Thatanother

manactuallygavemeagoodtimeandtasted

betterthanyou..

Hunter:(smiledtearfully)Wowok!

Angel:DoIlooklikeIwantyou?Nah,I'm done

withyouandI'm stillgoingtofuckaroundifI

havetountilifindthemanthatI'm lookingfor.I

thinkit'sLorethough,andyou'renotsuinghim.

You'regoingtotakeitlikeamanandbevery



gladthatyouwon'twalkoutofthispregnant...

Deletethevideo!

Hunter:WithyourattitudeI'm goingtosuehim.

Sheslappedhim againasheflinchedtothe

sideholdinghishotcheek..

Hunter:Angelstop,thechildrenarewatching

you!

Angel:Deletethevideo,you'regoingtohitme

tonightandyou'regoingtojailforit.Deletethis

video....YouturnedmeintothisHunter,ifI'm

fuckingaroundit'sbecauseofyou.Iwashome

bearingyourchildrenosamphebreakonkimisa

leftrightandcentre.Iwasfaithfulandwhere

didthatgetme?Itgotmecheated,impregnated

andbeaten!ThenIhadtorunawayfrom you,

awayfrom mylifeandnowyouwanttoturn

aroundandpaintmebadtothepublicbysuing



amanwhoistryingtohelpmethroughthis

divorce?Makemethebadguytothepublicke

rogiwekebathoonFacebookgotweI'm a

cheatingwife?Obatagonyelelamogonnathe

rrasuthavideoe.(Uwanttoshitonme,delete

thatvideo)

Micahgotoutofthecarandwalkedovercrying

whileAngelheldHunterbythecollar...

Micah:(crying)Daddy?Let'sgo!

Hunter:Micahgetbackinthecar!

Angel:SuthavideoHunter,ifyoudon'tyou're

goingtojail.I'm goingtoreportyouandwith

yourongoingcaseIdoubtyoureallywanttobe

introublekanalegalerrasadileenna

dismissed.Eitherwayyou'regoingtojail,Iwant

youtodowhatyoudidlasttimesoIcanshow

youwhatI'm madeoff.I'm notrunningaway



from youanymore,I'm takingyouheadon.

Hunter:(tearfully)Youhadsexwithanother

manAngel,Iheardyoumoaning.Youdon'teven

moanlikethatforme!

Hunter:WhatcanIsay,yourdickain'tthatbig

whatdoyouexpect?

Hunter:(smiledtearfully)Wowok...

Micah:(pullingHunter)Daddylet'sgo.

Noblegotoutofthecarandstoodtherecrying

whileWandacriedstuckinthecarasshe

bangedonthewindowwithtearsandmucus

flowing.Shecriedsohardshemadeabig

bubblefrom hernose..

Hunter:Soyou'redoingthisinfrontofour

children?Theywon'tforgetthis,youhadagood

upbringingandyouprobablythinktheywon't



rememberbuttheywill.TrustmeIremember

everythingmyfatherdidtomymotherwhenI

wasyoung.Don'tdothat.

Angel:You'retheonedoingitakereyoudon't

wanttodeletethevideo,you'renotgoingto

embarrassmewhenyoudidn'tget

embarrassedforyourcheating.

Sheslappedhim againandMicahburstinto

tearsstandingbetweenthem..

Micah:Mamastop!Mamastop!MamaIwillgo

tothehousewithyouandIwillneverbreak

anything...

Sheslappedhim againandhegrabbedher

hand.



Hunter:Angiestop!

Micahrantothehouseandstoodatthestoop..

Micah:(crying)MamaI'm here,I'm notgoing

withdaddyanymore...

Herantothecarandopenedthedoor,Wanda

fellfacedownonthegroundandexhaledthe

sandasMicahpickedherupandrantothe

house.

Micah:Noblelet'sgomamawillstop...

Noblefollowedhim tothedoorstepwherehe

stoodholdingWandabythestomachwhilethey

allcried.Loreopenedthedoorandhurriedout,



hegotinthecaranddroveout.

Hunter:AngelIdon'twanttopushyoukekopa

goreontogele.(pointedatthechildren)O

tshosabanawaabona?(canuseethatuare

scaringthekids)

Angel:Justdeletethevideo,thisistheonly

languageyouunderstandakere?I'llmakeyou

understand.Iwantyoutomakeamistakeand

hitmesoIcangoandreportyou.

Sheslappedhim andhepushedheroffthen

shefellonherback.Thetowelunwrappedas

shegotupandwrappeditagain.Hunterwalked

towardthegateasAngelfollowedher,the

childrenfollowedcrying.

Micah:(crying)Daddy?



Noble:(crying)Mama!

Wandatrippedandfellthenshesatandcried

lookingateveryonewalkingaway.

Angel:You'regoingtodeletethisvideoorelse

you'regoingtohitmeandgotojail.

ShepickedabrickandHunterstoppedlooking

ather.Theboyscriedstandingbetweenthem

thenHunterreachedinhisbackpocket,hetook

outhisphoneandhandedittoher.

Hunter:Takeit...

*

*

*



*

*
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AtAngel'shouse....

Sheclickedonthevideoanddeleteditthenshe

pressedthephoneandthekeystohischest

lookingathim.Hegotthem andshethrewthe

brickoutthefenceandwalkedbacktothe

housepassingbyWandawhowasstillcrying.

Sheliftedherhandsthinkingshe'dpickherup.

Huntershushedtheboysandwalkedoverto

Wandawhowassittingonherknees.Hepicked



herupanddustedherfacethenheputthem in

thecar..

Hunter:I'm comingok?

Theyallrubbedtheirtearsgaspingasheclosed

thedoorandwalkedbacktothehousewhere

heknockedonthedoor..

Hunter:Angel?

Angel:(insidethehouse)Whatdoyouwant

Hunter?

Hunter:AreyouOK?CanIgo?

Angel:Whyareyouaskingme?Canyouplease

justleavemyhouse.I'm gettingsickandtired

ofyou!



Hesteppedbackandturnedaroundwalking

towardsthecarthenhedroveoff.

AtLore'shouse...

LaterthateveningLorewalkedoutofthe

kitchentalkingtothephoneholdingaplate.He

satonthecouchandputdowntheplatebefore

increasingthevolume..

Voice:(laughed)Shesoundsliketrouble.

Lore:SheisnotIjustthinkmaybewearegoing

toofastconsideringshejustgotbackandthe

divorceisnotfinal.IthinkIshouldtakeiteasy

becausesheisunderalotofstressanditwill

getworsebecausedoesn'thavealotofsupport.

Sheisnotthetypeofwomenwithagangof

friends,andsheisnotthatclosetohermother



either.I'llprobablybetheonlyfriendshehas

nowsoIdon'tknowifIshouldpausethe

relationshipandtryfixingherfirstorjustgo

withtheflow.

Voice:Well,shesoundsreallybrokenbutifyou

actmorelikeafriendshewillfriendzoneyou.

Justkeepgoing,thereisnothingwrongwith

beingloversandfriends.

Lore:That'swhatyouthoughtbutshehasa

crazykid,likethatlittleboyisangryat

everything.Hebreaksthingsandhurtshimself

soI'm worriedaboutmydaughter,whatifone

ofthescrewsloosensupagainandhestarts

beatingorcuttingher?

Voice:That'swhyyoushouldn'thavebeenina

hurrytointroduceyourkidtoherkidssoyou

canunderstandthem,don'tbetoodesperate.I

understandthatyouseepotentialinherbutit

seemslikeshehasalotofissues,takeyour

timedealingwiththem.



Lore:True.

Voice:(laughed)Sotheguyactuallytooka

videoofyou?

Lore:Yeah,andIhadtokeepitcoolbeforeit

escalated.Iwouldn'thaveaproblem paying

becauseIdidsleepwithhiswife,butthe

problem withcaseslikethisisthatthemedia

nevermissesthem,imaginemyfaceonthe

frontcoverofanewspaper!Canyouimagine

howmyMondaymorningwouldbe?Ireally

hopethisdoesn'tblowuponmyfacebecauseI

don'twantyojeopardizemywork.

Voice:Butbesidesthetroublethatcomeswith

hershesoundsnice

Lore:(smiled)Sheis...(Angelcalled)Sheis

calling.

Voice:Sure



Lore:Hello?

Angel:Hi.

Lore:IseverythingOK?

Angel:Yeah,heisgone.Canyoucomeover?

Lore:Alright,I'm coming..

Hehungupandgotdressed...

AtHunter'shouse...

Hunterparkedthecarandleanedbacksighing.

Headjustedthemirrorlookingatthebackand

noticedallthechildrenweresleeping.

Hesatinthecarforawhileandhermoanskept

comingbacklikeflashes...Lore'sdickonthat

condom liftedthecontentsofhisstomach.He



couldhaveswornhesawherwhitecum onit.

Hisstomachliftedatthethoughtofthisand

vomitfilledhismouththenheopenedthedoor

andthrewupleaningoutside..

Hetookoffhistshirtandwipedhismouth

beforeleaningbackontheseat.Hetookouthis

phoneandlookedatherpictures.Apartofhim

stilltreasuredthem andhekeptthinkingwhatif

oneday,butthenanotherpartofhim knewit

wasabouttime.Hedeletedeverypicturethat

hadherfaceandloggedintoFacebookwhere

hedidthesame.

Hetappedonhercontact,changeditfrom Babe

toAngel.Thisfeltlikethefirststep,butheknew

itwouldstillbedifficulttocompletelyfeel

nothingthenexttimehesawherwiththatman

again.Onethingforsure,nomatterhowmuch



ithurthe'dnevergobeyond

coparenting...Personalpromise!

Hepickedthechildrenonebyoneandlaidthem

inthehousethenhegottheirbagandwalkedin.

Hetookashowerandsatonthebedquietly

withhishandsoverhismouththenhesighed

anddialedRay..

Ray:Yeah?

Hunter:I'm puttingtheboysinthecrew,please

askApulatoletmeknowhowmuchI'm

supposedtopay.I'llcallthetailortomorrow

abouttheirsuits.

Ray:Ok,everythingok?Ithoughtyou'regoing

backtothefarm.

Hunter:Idecidedtostickaroundandfocuson

yourwedding.Ican'tkeeprunningawayfrom



myfeelingseverytimethingsgethard.IfI'm

goingtogetoverAngelIhavetoseeherwith

differentmenandmakepeacewithit.

Hunter:Ithinkthat'sthebestdecisionever,plus

I'm gettingmarriedyou'resupposedtobenext

tomenotmissingpractice.

Hunter:(sighed)Iknow...ButIknowhowI'll

makeituptoyou,don'tworryaboutit.

Ray:(laughed)Whatwillyoudo?

Hunter:(laughed)Whyareyoulaughing?

Ray:(laughed)Gakeitseuh.

Hunter:Shap,bythewayI'm sorryIbeenalittle

distant,Iknowyou'reexcitedaboutyour

weddingandIhavebeenmopingaroundlong

enough.Unclealsotalkedtomeaboutitand

saidImustbehandson.

Ray:Iunderstandyouhavebeengoingthrough

shitbutI'm gladyou'reOK..



Hunter:Shap!

Ray:Sure.

Hehungupanddroppedonhisbackpressing

hisphonewithboththumbs...

AtAngel'shouse...

MeanwhileAngelsighedlayingonherback

talkingonthephone...

Angel:I'm justworriedthatitseemslikeI'm the

wrongone.

Voice:Wellthetruthisit'swrongtoleavean

abusivemanaccordingtoourcommunity.Ifa

womanleavesamanforcheatingandbeating

hersheendsupgettingblamedandhermoving



onisbitching.Iwillnotsugarcoatit,youmust

bereadyforit,you'regoingtobecallednames

forleavingHunter.They'regoingtogossip

aboutyouanditwillonlybewomendoingthat

becausewomenthinkawomanwhowalks

awayfrom abuseisimmature.Theirideaofa

maturewomanisprayingforacheatingman

andhidingthebruisesofhisbeatings,that's

whattheyexpect.Ifyougoagainstthisbelief

andbestubbornoreI'm leavinghim forhitting

meorcheatingbraceyourselfbecausethe

communityiscomingforyou.Weliveina

man'sworld.

Angel:Inolongercarewhosayswhat,andI

knowitwillgetworseasmorepeoplestart

realisingI'm inMaunbutthat'sok.I'llbefine.

Voice:HowisitgoingwithLore?

Angel:(smiled)Well,heisaniceguyandwe

hadsex.IwastenseandawkwardbecauseI'm

notusedtohavingsexwithanyoneotherthan



Hunter,butitwasn'tbad.IthinkifIcanworkon

myimaginationsI'llbeok...

Voice:I'm gladyou'recontentwithhim.

Angel:Thethingisthesexisslightlydifferent,

heisnotrough.Heisactuallyverygentleand

thenheseemstoenjoyaloudmoan,I'm not

usedtothatbutI'lladjust.

Voice:Menaredifferentandtheygivedifferent

strokes,theylikedifferentthings.Don'tlookfor

Hunterinmen,acceptanewmanwithhisnew

personality.

Angel:(laughed)Ithoughtso...Totaitwas

awkwardhavingtoincreasemyvolumelikethat

butitwasnicekoorehelawhensomethingis

newthereisn'tmuchonecansay..

Voice:(sighed)Idon'twantustotalkaboutthe

childrennowbutyouknowwhatyoudidwas

wrongandthesideeffectswon'tbegoodakere?

Angel:YesIknow,mygoalwasmefirstthis



timearound.Itwasaboutmyreputationtota

bananekeitsegoreketababonakomorago.I

dofeelbadleeneHunterIfeelbadforbeating

him,okI'm lyingthere...Idon'tfeelbadfor

hittinghim,itactuallymademefeelbetter.

That'swhyI'm notcryingbecauseItookoutmy

painonhim.Iwasreallyslappinghim andhe

wasn'tjuststandingthere.Gakebategoakait

feltgoodtobeathim.

Voice:Butitwillhauntyouespecially

concerningthechildren.I'm verydisappointed

inyouforlettingthechildrenseethat.Itwill

paintyouasthebadparentbetweenyouand

him,butwewilltalkaboutittomorrow.Asfor

movingon,don'texpectanyonetounderstand

becauseourcommunitydoesn'tlikewomen

whowalkawayfrom abusiverelationships.I'm

reallynotsurprisedbywhattranspiredatthe

familymeeting,expecteveryonetobeagainst

you.Theyonlyfeelsorrywhenawomaniskilled,



that'swhentheysayuhstupidwhydidn'tshe

walkaway,yetwhenyoudoyougetcalled

names..obitswayoopaletswengkelenyalo.It's

asadsituationbutbestrongandnomatter

whatdonotfeelobligedtogetbackwithHunter.

Iknowyoulovehim butarelationshipisabout

morethanjustlove.Youhavetobesafeand

respected.

Angel:Iknow...(Therewasaknock)ByeLoreis

here.

Voice:Useprotection,evenifyougotyour

tubestied,STDs!

Angel:(laughed)Loreisagentleman,hedoesn't

havetoberemindedtouseacondom.

Voice:Bye!

Shehungupandhurriedtothedoorwitha

smilethensheopened.Theyhuggedfora

minutebeforeshelockedthedoorandledhim



tothebedroom...

Angel:Hedeletedthevideo.

Lore:Oh,that'sgood...Butitwasn'tworthitif

youhadtoletthechildrenseethatjusttogetit

deleted.

Angel:Itwasn'tjustaboutthevideo,itwas

aboutmeshowingHunterI'm notthesame

personhecontrolledyearsago.Theproblem

withbeingavictim isyou'realwaysworried

aboutwhatpeoplewillsaywhileanother

doesn'tcare.Iwilldealwiththeconsequences

ofmyactionstomorrow,whatmattersisthat

todayHunterunderstandsthathecannotjust

walkalloverme.

Lore:Okbutyouwouldn'tbeatmelikethatright?

Angel:Ifyoudon'tcheatorhitmeIwouldn't

havetodoit,wouldI?(laughed)I'm kiddingof

courseIwouldn'tbutdon'ttestme...



Shepushedhim onthebedandgotontopof

him thenshetookoffherrobeandleanedover

kissinghim.Sheunhookedhisbeltand

unzippedhispantsthenshegotdownand

pulledthem outbeforegivinghim thebest

womanontopofhislife!

AtHope'shouse....

ThenextmorningDuduwalkedintothe

bedroom withthebroom andopenedthe

windowsbeforesweepingthefloor.Thebroom

cameoutfrom underneaththebedwithan

emptycondom wrapperthenshepaused.

Shepickeditupandlookedatitthenshe

headedtothelivingroom whereHopewas



watchingthegame.

Dudu:(helditup)What'sthis?

Hecouldbarelyhearherwithhisattentionon

theTVthensheswitchedofftheTVandhe

turnedtoher..

Hope:Babecomeon!I'm watching!

Dudu:What'sthis?

Hope:Acondom wrapper,canIwatchTV?

Mpheremote.

Dudu:Areyouseriouslygoingtopretendyou

don'tknowanythingaboutthis?Becauseit

comesfrom underyourbed

Hope:(laughed)Nice...Babethemmamphe

remote!



Dudu:HopeI'm notplayingwithyou,ifatall

you'reseriousaboutusyouhavetotellmethe

truthbecauseuwon'tstandforthis.Whodid

youusethiscondom with?

Hope:That'snotmine,Ihaven'tbought

condomsinawhile.

Dudu:SoyouthinkI'm thatstupid?Waitsegore

youalmostfooledmeormaybeyouhadsex

whenyouweretrappedinyourotherlittleworld

nowyoucan'trememberit?

Hope:Babecomeon,don'tdothat...Don'tuseit

againstme.

Dudu:Hopepampiriyacondom ebataengko

tasegabolao?(whatisitdoingunderthebed)

Kanakeapekanerra?(Oram Icrazy)Am I

imaginingthis?

Hopeturnedlookingatherthenhestoodup

andwalkedaway.



Hope:Ineedtogoforawalk.

Duduclosedthedoorandhandedhim the

condom wrapper...

Dudu:You'renotwalkingawayfrom this...

*

*

Don'tforgettoLiketheinsert!

*

*
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Hope:I'm notcheatingonyouifthat'swhatyou

think,Idon'tknowhowthatgotunderthebed.I

couldaccuseyouofputtingittheretoo

becauseIknowI'm nothavingsexwithanyone

butbecauseItrustyou,Ican't.Idon'tknowhow

thatgotthere..

Dudu:Theonlypeoplewhogetinthishouseis

meandyou,IknowIdidn'tputitthere.Who

wouldwalkintothehouseandleaveacondom?

HonestlyHopeIthoughtwearehappy..

Hope:Idon'tknowwhatyouwantfrom me,I

didn'tputitthere.

Dudu:Didanyoneuseyourbedroom?Did

anyonevisityou?

Hope:No,Amayaistheonlyonewhocame

herebutshedidn'tgotothebedroom,she

askedtousethetoilet



Shesigheddefeatedandlaughedindisbelief..

Dudu:Sheputitthere!Ican'tbelieveIthoughtI

taughtheralesson...

Hope:Areyougoingtoapologisefortheinsults?

Dudu:I'm sorry,Id-

Hope:I'm gladtoknowthatmyconditionwill

alwaysbeusedagainstmeineveryargument.I

didn'tknowyoucoulddothat,itcaughtmeby

surprise.ThereasonIdidn'ttakeyouseriousis

becauseIdidn'tdoanything.Totaifyoucan't

tellthedifferencebetweenwhenI'm lyingand

whenI'm beinghonestwhatarewedoing

gettingmarried?I'm verydisappointedinyou...

AndthenexttimeItellyouIhavetogofora

walkinthemiddleofaconfrontationletmego

becauseIreallyneedit.



HeopenedthedoorandwalkedoutthenDudu

sighedguiltstricken,sheheldhermouth

regrettably.Shecouldn'tbelievesheactually

saidthattohim...Knowinghowitmadeher

lookbrokeherheart...

Shesighedandwalkedtothebedroom where

shegotherphoneanddialledhermother.

Her:Hello?

Dudu:Himama,Ijustfoundacondom wrapper

inHope'sroom andIknowforafacthedidn't

doanythingbecausetotawespentalotoftime

togetherandpartonlyfortheevening.Amaya

washereandIthinksheputithere,remember

thatlittleissueItoldyouabout?

Her:Yes,HopeandAmaya...Wouldshereally

dothattoyou?



Dudu:Mamaifshecanhitmewhatwillstopher

from doingthis?HowdoIapproachtheissue

maturely?I'm reallynotinthemoodtofightlike

alittlegirl.Kedirejang?

Her:Theproblem iswearenotsurebutthefirst

thingisthatshewasn'tsupposedtobetherein

thefirstplace.TalktoHopeaboutitthengo

talktoher,calmlyandexpressyour

disappointment.Youwerehappyforher,she

shouldn'tbehavelikethat.Shewaslikea

daughtertousandI'llbeverydisappointedif

indeedit'strue.Totaitwillhurttoknowthatwe

wastedourmoneyonheronlyforhertoturn

outlikethis.Talktoherandletmeknowhow

thattalkwillwent,ifthereisneedIwilltalkto

hermother.

Dudu:Thankyou,I'llletyouknowaftertalking

toher

Her:Ok,bye.



Shehungupandleanedbackthinkingofthe

bestwaytoapologisetoHope....

AtAngel'shouse...

LaterthatmorningAngelsatonthecouchand

foldedherlegstalkingtothephone...

Angel:Hello?

Voice:Howwasyournight?Didyouthinkabout

thechildren?Rememberwearetalkingabout

them today.

Angel:Yeah,Idid...Ifeelguilty.Ikeptthinking

backtoMicahscreamingmynameandgetting

betweenus.ItwashorribleandIhopetheywill

forgetwhattheysaw.Ireallyhopeso.



Voice:Thebadnewsisthatchildrenhavea

sharpmemory.Inormallydon'tdothisbutI

grewupinanabusivefamily,mymotherwas

oneofthosetraditionalwiveswhoweretoldto

staynomatterwhat.Irememberthebeatings

from age4.Alotofpeoplewhohadagoodlife

wouldnotremembermuchfrom thatagebut

whenyouhavebeenabusedyouremember

everydetail.TothisdayIstillhatethesmellof

sourmilkbecausewhenmyfatherwasbeating

mymothermysisterhidmeinabigcontainer

ofsourmilk.Ispentthenightinthere...Thereis

somuchIcantellyouaboutmylifewhenIwas

4,5,6and7.ThepointI'm tryingtomakeisthat

childrendon'tforget...Thenexttimeyoumake

adecisionremembermystory.Iwouldn'tlieto

you.

Angel:(sighed)Ifeelreallyguilty...I'm afraidto

callHunterandcheckonthechildrenbecause

I'm afraidofyetanotherargument.



Voice:Buthedoesn'tseem tobedifficultwhen

itcomestochildren,besidesIdon'tthinkit's

goodtocallnowbecauseyoudon'tunderstand

howmuchdamageyouhavedone.Thenext

timetheyseeyoutheywillrememberwhat

happened.Youneedtothinkofanapproach

andHunterhastobepartofitbecauseheisthe

favouriteparentrightnow.TheotherthingI

don'tunderstandaboutlastnightishowitall

happenedifyouknewhewascoming,weare

notgoingbacktorevengeakereAngie?We

talkedaboutitandyoupromised.Ifyoudon'tlet

goandembarkonarevengeyou'llgobackto

thedepressantsandthosethingshaveside

effects,youknowwhattheydotoyou.

Angel:Iwasn'trevenging,Ijustgotalittle

impatient.It'sbeentwoyearssinceIhadsex

andIdidn'tknowwhenhewouldcome.I'm not

revenging.

Voice:Okgood,Coparenting...What'syourplan,



doyouknowtheimportanceofhavingHunterin

yourchildren'slives?

Angel:IhateitwhenyoutalktomelikeI'm

crazy,Iknowthat.IknowHunterkerragwebo

ngwanakeibilebonebasantsebamorataibile

bamothokaandit'snotthatIrefusewiththem,

hehasbadtimingkooreifyou'renotinmy

situationyouwouldn'tunderstand..

Voice:Whichbringsmetoacoparenting

agreement,weoncediscussedit,what

happened?Kanawehadeverythingplanned

andinplacereadyforexecutionbutnowyou're

changing.Ifyoudon'thaveaCoparentingplan

oragreementmovingonisgoingtobehard.

Beingagoodmotherdoesn'tmeanyouhaveto

getbackwithHunterorthatyouhavetopush

him awayandproveyoucandoitonyourown.

Youcanstillbeagoodmotherwhohasa

boyfriendandstillcommunicateswiththe

fatherofherchildrenkanajang?Rea



akantshanaakere?

Angel:Iseewhatyoumean,Iwilltalktohim

aboutit.Ihadalreadydrafteditmonthsback.I

willmeetwithhim andwewillsignit.

Voice:Ok,sohowareyougoingtohandleyour

firstmeetingwiththechildrenaftersuchafight?

Itcan'tbelikeanyothermeetingandbecause

ofthatfightHunterwillhavetohavethem fora

coupleofdays.Theyhavetobeconvincedthat

youtwoarenotfightinganymore.Andthenit

willtakeonehellofcooperationtomakethose

boysbelieveviolenceisnotananswer.

EspeciallyMicah...Youhavealottodo..But

youcandoit,youcanloveyourchildrenand

stillhavetimeforyourself...

Theirlongconversationcontinuedforabout

twohourswhileAngelsighedandlaidonher

sidetalking.



***

Minuteslatershehungupandwenttothe

kitchenwhereshegotaglassofjuiceand

drunkwalkingtothebedroom.Shesatdown

dialingHunter'snumber.

Hunter:(laughedinthebackgroundasthe

childrenscreamed)Hello?

Angel:Hi.

Hunterrespondedbutshecouldn'thearhim

overthechildrenscreaming.Therewasso

muchnoiseshecouldevenhearWanda's

annoyinglaughteritbroughtalittlesmileshe

wasn'tawarewasthere..



Angel:(laughed)Ican'thearyou...(shouted)I

CAN'THEARYOU!

Shewaitedsmilingashewalkedintothe

bedroom andclosedthenoiseout....

Hunter:Hello?Eysorryaboutthat,neoreng?

Angel:(laughed)What'shappening?Whyis

theresomuchnoise?

Hunter:They'recompetingforicecream,ifthey

dancegoodImightbuythem icecream onthe

way.

Angel:Oh,ok.Iwasjustcheckingonthem to

seewhatwasgoingon.

Hunter:(scratchedhisheadwithasmileof

embarrassment)AboutWandanotpoopingon

thediaper,youwereright.Sheactuallyusesthe

toilet,canyoubelieveit?



Angel:Ipottytrainedher,that'swhyIwassure

shedidn'tdoanythingonthediaper.

Hunter:AndIthoughtIwillhavetowakeupa

hundredtimes,shedidn'twakeme.She

reachesforthebottleanddrinks.Ican'tbelieve

sheissobrilliant!

Angel:(laughed)Ifyouputthebottlebyher

pillowwhenshewakesupshedrinksthen

sleeps.

Hunter:Sheissoeasytobewith,andshe

doesn'tcry.Iftheyannoyhershebitesthem..

Angel:(laughed)Shedoesthat..

Therewasanawkwardmomentastheyboth

sighedholdingthephonestotheirears...

Hunter:Thankyouforlettingthem sleepover.

TheboysarehappyandImissedthem alot.



Thisisoneofthebestdaysofmylife.

Angel:You'rewelcome,aboutlastnight...I'm

sorry

Hunter:It'sok,don'tmentionit.

Angel:Iwantustomeetanddrafta

Coparentingagreement,afterthatI'dliketo

meetthechildren.IthinkIhavetoapologiseto

them andtoyou.Iwantthem toseeus

forgivingeachotherbecauseapartmestill

believesthey'resadbecausealltheywantisus

beinghappy.

Hunter:Soundsgreat,canwedoitinthe

evening?Wehavetogotothetailorfortheir

weddingattireandotherstuff.

Angel:Okyou'llletmeknowwhenyou'redone.

Hunter:Sure.

Hehungupandshesighedwithasmile....



AtRay'shouse....

LaterthatafternoonHunterparkedthecarand

steppedoutasthechildrenanxiouslyopened

thedoorlookingatthegroupofchildren

dancing.

Micah:DaddycanIgo?

Hunter:Yeah...

HeputNobledownandpickedWandathenhe

approachedthepracticinggroup.

Ray:(laughed)Eywagotshwanelagore!

Raystoppeddancingandwalkedovertohim.



MicahandNoblejoinedtheotherchildrenas

thechoreographerplacedthem properly...

ApulaandKelonewalkedovertotheguys..

Apula:Hunterthisisyourmouth,neosa

kgomisatota?(Didn'tyouputinjustthetip?)

Whatifit'syou?Rubbingcanresultin

pregnancy.

Hunter:(laughed)WanthogaApula,gokgomisa

orayaeng?(Uareinsultingme,whatdou

meanbythat)

Ray:Seriously?Youjustsaidthattomybrother?

Apula:Ohcomeon,thislookslikehismouth.

Kelone:ButAngelhatedHunterwhenshewas

pregnant,that'swhyherdaughter'slipscame

outlookinglikehisoritcouldbeacoincidence.

Butwhyisshegivingyouherdaughter?



Hunter:Sheismydaughter.

Kelone:Sheusesyournametoo?

Hunter:Yeah,sheismydaughter

Kelone:Butit'sillegaltowritethewrongmanin

abirthcertificate,whydidn'tshewriteMojaifat

allsheistellingthetruth?Whatifit'snotMoja

andshewashavinganaffairwithsomeoneelse?

HaveyoudonetheDNAtest?

Hunter:Wedon'tneedaDNA,familyisnot

alwaysblood.

Apula:Ithinkshedidgood,thelittlegirl

deservesapropersetting.

Kelone:(laughed)Butnowsheisevenmaking

Hunterbabysitherbaby,ojesitseHunter...No

manwouldagreetoraiseachildconceived

from cheating...

Hunter:(offended)What'sthatsupposedto

mean?



Kelone:Can'tyouseesheisusingyou?

Hunter:Lalayoubetterholdyourfriend,lebata

gompitsaabusiveman....(uwillsooncallme

anabusiveman)

Apula:Kelonedidimalamonyanayogatwe

Hunter,ijo!(Keloneshutyourmouth,thisis

Hunter)

Hunterwalkedtowardsthedancers.Hestood

behindthechoreographerstillholdingthebaby..

Hunter:HiAnika!

Anika:Hi.

Hunter:Willtheycatchupwitheveryone?Idon't

wantmyboyslookingdumbonthelastday.

Anika:(laughed)Kidscatchupreallyfast,it's



youI'm worriedabout.Youmissedalotof

sessionsandyou'rethebestman,hagotswa

monyadimathoamogowena(afterthegroom

everyone'seyeswillbeonu)(laughed)Ifthere

issomeonewhoisgoingtolookdumbit's

definitelynotthem!

Hunter:(laughed)Eishthemma,kanantseke

fraiwakediotsamaratoakerewaitsetseodia

pekisa2minutes(I'vebeenstressedwithlove

issues,uknowhowcrazyitis)

Anika:(laughed)TheboyswillbeOK...Nobleis

catchingonfast,Micahgetsfrustratedwhenhe

doesn'tgetitbutI'llbepatientwithhim...

Hunter:Can'tyougiveusextralessons,kanawe

areliterallyleftwithjustaweeknnakegoneke

thanyang.(Ijustrealisedtimeisnotonourside)

Anika:Itwillcostyou

Hunter:Iunderstandthat.Howmuchwillitbe?

Anika:Youandtheboysright?Thethreeofu?



Hunter:Yeah.

Anika:P150each.

Hunter:(tookouthisphone)Great,what'syour

number?I'm sending(shegavehim thenumber

andhesentthemoney)Done!

Anika:(laughed)I'llsendmytimetable,Ihave

lessonswithsomegirlsatthestudio.

Hunter:Waitwhat?Ithoughtyou'recomingto

myhouse,sothisdancingthingisaserious

thingthathasastudio?

Anika:(laughed)HunterI'm achoreographer,

I'm notadancerija.AndyesIteachballerina,

ballroom dance,ballet,WestIndiandance,etc.

Hunter:(laughed)TheIndiandancewouldsuit

you.

Anika:(laughed)You'reracist...SoI'llgiveyou

thescheduletomorrow.

Hunter:I'm goingtobelateorI'llforgetor



something,can'tyouteachusathome?Ihavea

hugegarage...

Anika:Ifit'slikethatthenI'llhavetoaddextra

expensesforfuelandworkingoutoftheoffice,

Igetclaimsforthat.

Hunter:Allthatfordancing,waaturamaan,

howmuchisit?

Anika:P50fuelandP50outofthestudiofee.

Hunter:Alrightcool,done.

Anika:Ihaveafreeslotfrom heresowecan

justgetstartedfrom hereifthat'sOKwithyou.

Hunter:No,problem.It'saweekendwearejust

home.

Anika:Alright...Letmegetbacktowork,and

pleasejoinus.

Hunter:Kantegakekgonegobintshiwale

mothooseleesengbestlady?(Can'tIdance

withsomeoneelsebesidesthebestlady?)



Anika:(laughed)Givemeyourbabyandget

serious.Obestmanobatagobinalemang?(u

arethebestman,whodouwanttopartner

with?)

Hunter:Thatbeautifulgirlattheback.

Anika:(laughed)Mxm akoobinewaredia!(just

danceuarewastingourtime)

Shesteppedbackholdingthebabyaseveryone

danced.Hunterandhisboyswereonestep

behindeveryone...

AtAmaya'shouse...

LaterthateveningDuduknockedonthedoor

andwaited,apartofherwantedtoknockher

offwithEdge'sspearassoonassheopened

thedoorbutno,shewasbetterthanthat...A



ladywhorespectedherselfandsomeone's

wife...Besides,shehadtoplaythisgirl

mentally...

Amayaopenedthedoorandshehandedherthe

condom wrapper..

Dudu:Wehaveacamerainthebedroom,we

recordourselvesasyouknowthatHopelikes

postingthreadsandvideosofus.Isawyou...

Aren'tyouashamedofyourself?

Amaya:Iwasn'tputtingitintentionally,my

earringrolledunderthebedsoIbentdown,it

musthavefallenoffme.

Dudu:Stopdoingwhateveryouthinkyou're

doing,Isupportedyou.Gakeganewehadour

fightsbutwealwaysgetbacktogethermme

helawhenitcomestomyrelationshipIwill

neverforgiveyouifyoupullsuchastuntonme.



I'm goingtoletyouoffwithawarning.

Ikgalemele...

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedawayindisbelief.

Itmusthavefallenoffme,thenerveofthisgirl,

nxla!

AtHunter'shouse....

LateronHunterparkedoutsidethegarageand

steppedoutasAnikaparkedbehindhim and

steppedout.Theboysranovertoherandheld

heroneachside..

Micah:Daddysaysyou'regoingtoteachusto

dancesowecanbegoodatthewedding.

Anika:Yes,andifyouguysdogoodIwillgive

youalittlegiftforcatchingupfast.



Noble:Wow,Iwilldanceperfectly!

Anika:Yes...

Hunteropenedthegaragedoorandlooked

around..

Hunter:IsitOK?

Anika:BetterthanIthought,letmegogetthe

speaker..

Hunter:Letmelaythebabydown.

Anika:Great..

Hunterwalkedintothehouseandlaiddownthe

babythenhewalkedoutandstoppedatthe

garagedoorwatchingAnikaandtheboys

dancingtothemusic.Hereceivedamessage

andreplied.



Angel:Willpassbyinanhouraboutthat

Coparentingagreement.

Hunter:Sure,wearejusthome.

Angel:Ok

Heputdownthephoneandwatchedthem

dancing.Micahkeptgettingthestepswrong

butshekeptcheeringforhim,hetriedtodance

buthemissedwhileNoblecaughtonthemoves.

Hestormedoffandkickedtheboxesbythe

wall,hekickedeverythingandpushedthings

awayscatteringthem.

Hunter:(angrily)Micahstop!You'rehurting

yourself.Youstillhavebandageson!

Micah:(shoutedcrying)Idon'tknowanything!



Hekickedtheboxes.

Hunter:(angrily)Micah!Stop!

Anikawalkedovertohim andheldbothofhis

handscalmlylookinginhiseyes.

Anika:Micah?YouweredoingsogoodIwas

happy...Youwereperfect...Stopcrying

Micah:(crying)Ican'tdoit!

Anika:AllIknowisyou'regoodandyou're

betterthaneveryone.Youknowhowtodancein

reverse,wejusthavetodomorepractisethen

you'llbeperfect.Come...Wipeoffyourtears,

cuteboysdon'tcryfortoolong.Youcryjusta

littlebitthenyougetupbecauseyou'reabig

boy.



Anika:Nobleyoucanwait...

HunterpulledachairandsatdownwithNoble

onhislapwhileAnikaandMicahdanceduntil

hecaughtsomemoves.Hedancedlaughingas

heandAnikadanced.

Anika:Youguyscanjoinus,Micahyouteach

daddy.Hedoesn'tknowanything!

Micah:(laughedexcitedly)Ok,I'llteachhim.

Don'tbesaddaddyI'llteachyou.Iwassadtoo.

Hunter:(laughed)Ok

Thefourofthem dancedtothemusicand

actuallygotthemovesshehadplannedforthat

session...



Shestoppedthemusic..

Anika:(sighedcatchingherbreath)Alright

guys...Wearedonefortoday,let'shighfive.

Theyeachhighfived..

Hunter:Goinside,I'llcomehelpyoubath.

Theboysranintothehouseandhetookadeep

breathputtinghishandsinthepocketslooking

ather..

Hunter:You'reactuallyreallygood,thatthing

youdidtocalm him down.

Anika:Thanks,ishealwayslikethat?No

offencebutheseemstobe..



Hunter:TheysuspectADHD,Idon'tknowmuch

aboutitbutIintendtofindout.Wearegoingto

seeadoctor.

Anika:Ok,Ididspecialeducationandwe

touchedonthingslikethis.Iwasjustguessing

butheisnotbad,heismanageable.Youjust

havetounderstandhim.

Hunterstaredatherquietlywhileshetalked

thenshestoppedandrubbedthecornersofher

lips..

Anika:What?

Hunter:(laughed)Nothing.Thereisnothingon

yourlips...Doyouwearlipstick?

Anika:SometimesbutI'm notputtingon

anythingnow,why?

Hunter:(shruggedhisshoulders)Justcurious



Anika:Ok...(sighed)Ihavetogo...

Thetwoofthem walkedoutofthegarageashe

walkedhertothecarchattingwithher.He

stoodbywhilesheopenedthedoorandgotin

tellinghim moreabouttheirplansfortheweek.

Angeldrovethroughtheopengateandparked

nexttoAnika.

Angelsteppedoutandleanedagainstthecar

lookingatHunterashesmiledhandsomelyand

steppedbackgivingAnikaalittlesalutewith

twofingersonthesideofhishead.

Anika:Seeyoutomorrow

Hunter:Bye!

ShedroveoutthenHunterdroppedthesmile



andwalkedovertoAngel..

Hunter:Hi,letmebringusthechairssowecan

talkouthere.

Angel:(laughed)Wabaratabanyanaba

mohutaoakere?(usurelikethistypeofgals)

FirstitwasLunathenRegienowotsereyoo

moririnkareokolobile.(Nowupickedonewith

thehairthatlookswet)

Hunter:Coparentingagreementekae?

Angel:Inthecar

Hunter:Bringit,letmegetthechairs..

Hewalkedintothehouseandcameoutwith

twoplasticchairs,theybothsatdowneachof

them holdingacopy...

*



*

*

*

*
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AtHunter'shouse....

Hunterwentthroughthewholedocumentand

lickedhislowerliplookingatherandfoundher

staringathim.Heknewtherewasmoretothis

starebuthewasn'tgoingtoaskwhyshewas

lookingathim likethat...

Hunter:I'm finewitheverything,doIsign?



Angel:YesbutIthinkweshouldaddthatwe

shouldn'tintroducethechildrentoourpartners

untilwearesureoftherelationshiptoavoid

introducingourchildrentodifferentwomen...

(Huntershrunkhiseyeswithoutanyemotion)

Ormen...

Hunter:Idon'tthinkso.Whom thechild

interactswithwhilewiththeotherparentis

noneoftheother'sbusiness,unlessifitputs

thechildindanger.ThelastthingIneedisa

babymamameddlinginmyprivatelife,my

judgementisenoughaboutwhoandwhento

introducemychildrentosomeone.IthinkI'm

oldenoughtoknowwhat'srightandwrong

whenIhavethecustodyofmychildren,andI'm

surethelastthingyouneedismejudgingyour

boyfriends.Aslongastheydon'tabusemykids

youcanevenhaveten,that'syourbusiness.

Thisnotioniswhatmakescoparentingdifficult,

whyshouldyouchoosewhatIdowithmychild



atmyowntime?

Angel:Wearesupposedtomodelagood

exampleforourchildren.

Angel:Andthat'stheotherparent'sdutynot

yours,ifIwanttosmokeyoucan'tdenymemy

childbecauseaccordingtoyouit'sbad

parenting.Ifyouwanttobeanexamplebean

exampleandletmelovemychild.Yourparents

aremarriedandbothofyouwerebornin

wedlockyetyou'vehadachildoutofwedlock

andyouhavetwofailedmarriages,atraditional

onewithLonaandanotherwithme.Doesthat

meanyourparentsdidn'tsetagoodexample

foryou?Idon'tthinkso,soyouseeyoucan't

controleverythingwhenyou'reaparentbutyou

canlove,supportandmodelagoodexample

whereit'spossible.Somethingsarebeyondour

control,areyouagoodexampletoWanda?I

don'tthinkso,butitdoesn'tmeanyou'reabad

mothershejustcan'tsayshewilldothingsthe



wayyoudidsolet'sdoawaywiththatmentality

wagoreIcan'tintroducepeopletomychildren

blabla.I'm anadultandIknowwhat'sright

withoutyouwritingitdownforme.ThereasonI

haven'tcomplainedaboutyourboyfriendbeing

withthechildrenisbecauseIknowyouknow

whatyou'redoing.Isthereanythingelse?

Angel:No.

Hunter:Good...(signedbothcopies)I'vehada

longday,Iwanttoshowerandrest.

Angelwatchedhishandsashesignedandgave

herthepaperstosign.Shesignedandgavehim

hiscopy..

Hunter:(stoodup)Wearegoodright?

Angel:I'm supposedtoapologisetothe

children,butit'scoldandit'sgettingdarkout



here,can'twegetin?

Hunter:Can'twedothistomorrow?I'm really

exhausted.

Angel:Ican'tsleeponemorenightwiththem

thinkingI'm aviolentmother.

Hunter:Ok,tsenaee...

Shestoodupandwalkedintothehouseas

Hunterwalkedbehindher.Hisphonerangthen

hiseyebrowstwitchedwithalittlesmileashe

pickedabitsurprisedyetquietexcited...

Hunter:Hi.

Anika:Iforgotmyspeakerinyourgarage.

Hunter:Oh,I'lldrivebyinthemorninganddrop

it.

Anika:Ok,thanks.Bye.



Hunter:Bye!

Shehungupthenheslidhisphoneintheback

pocket..

Hunter:Haveaseat,I'llcallthem...

Angelsighedandsatdown.MeanwhileHunter

walkedintothechildren'sbedroom andsaton

theirbed..

Hunter:Guysmamaisoutside..

Micah:I'm sleepinghere..

Noble:Metoo!

Hunter:Sheisnotheretotakeyou,shewants

tosaysorryfornotbeingnicetomeandyou

guys,rememberwhenwewerearguing?(they



nodded)Sheisreallysorry,andshewishesshe

hadn'tdoneit...

Micah:I'm angrywithmama,I'm notgoing!

Hunter:Micahrememberyoukickedmyboxes

inthegarage,shouldIalsobeangryatyouand

tellyoutogoaway?Aren'tyouhappythatI

forgaveyou?

Micah:Iam.

Hunter:Exactly,whenotherpeoplesaysorrywe

havetoforgivethem.Sheisreallysadthatshe

madeussadsowehavetogoandlistentoher

thenbenicetoher?

Micah:Ok.

Noble:Whatifshebeatsallofus?

Hunter:(laughed)Shewon't,shewillneverdoit

again....let'sgo.

Hestoodupandheldtheirhandsasthey



walkedout.Meanwhileinthelivingroom Angel

turnedaroundlookingatherboysapproaching.

Shesmiledbuttheydidn'tsmileback.Looking

intheireyesitwasn'treallyanger,theywere

afraidofherandtheybothsatatthefurthest

sofalookingather..

Angel:Higuys.

Both:(likeachoir)Himama.

HunterwalkedoverandsatnexttoAngelthen

heputhisarm aroundherandkissedher.

MicahandNoblegiggledandhegavehera

millionkissesasshelaughed,theboyslaughed

relaxing..

Angel:Icametosaysorryforfightinginfrontof

you...AndIcametoapologisetoyourfatherfor



hittinghim.Itwaswrong,youneverfightevenif

you'reangry..(turnedtoHunter)I'm sorryfor

hittingyou.Pleaseforgiveme.

Heheldbothofherhandsandsmiledlookingin

hereyes..

Hunter:Iforgiveyou..

Theyleanedoverandhuggedthenheleaned

backandsighedlookingattheboys...

Hunter:So..Isthereanythingyouwanttotell

mama?

Micah:I'm reallyangrywithyouforhitting

daddyandforhittingmetoo,itmakesmefeel



veryangrywhenyou'renotnice...butIforgive

you.

Hunter:Noble?

Noble:(walkedoverandhuggedhismother)

It'sokmamaIloveyou,don'tdoitagain.

Angel:(smiled)Iwon'teverdoit...

ShesmiledwaitingforMicahbutheremained

seated..

Hunter:Aren'tyouhuggingmama?

Micah:No!

Angel:Whynot?

Micah:Just..

Therewassilencethenheburstintolaughter..



Micah:Gotcha!

Theyalllaughedasheranintoherarmsthen

shehuggedhim smiling..

Micah:Youpromiseyouwon'tdoitagain?

Angel:Neverever!

Micah:Wewilllivetogetherhappilyasafamily

andneverfight?

TheylookedatoneanotherthenHuntertook

outhisphoneandpretendedtobepressinghis

phone..

Angel:Wewillbehappybutwecan'tstay

together,yourfatherandIarenottogether



anymore.

Micah:Whatdoyoumean?

Angel:Wearenotdating-wecan'tstay

together..howdoIexplainthis..Wecan'tbe

friendsthat'swhyIhaveuncleLore,heismy

friendnow.

Micah:Whycan'tyoubefriendswithdaddy?He

doesn'thaveafriend.Idon'tlikeuncleLorehe

looksatmefunny!

Angel:Wejustcan'tbefriendsbutwearestill

yourparentsandwebothloveyou.

Micah:(turnedtoHunter)Whycan'tmamastay

withuslikeafamily?

Hunter:Iwanthertobutshecan'tandwehave

toacceptitandbeokwithit.(toher)Wandais

stillsleeping,shouldIwakeher?

Angel:No,I'lljustlookatherandgo.

Hunter:Ok.



Angel:Youguyscangoandplayinyourroom.

I'm goingtoseeWandathenI'llcomesaybye

Theboyswenttotheirroom asAngelfollowed

Huntertothebedroom whereheopenedwide

forher.Shewalkedinlookingathissmart

beddingandthewhiteheadboardbefore

headingtothecot.Ithadbeenyearssincehe

sawNoble'scotanditbroughtbackthegood

memoriesofheronceperfectfamily.Shestood

bythecotandtouchedher,thenshetuckedher

in..

Angel:Hasn'tshecomplainedwantingme?

Hunter:Ngng

Angel:(shookherhead)Sheissuchalittle

traitor!

Hunter:(laughed)Badparentshardlyget



missedespeciallybabaabusivenyanajaana!

SheturnedaroundlookingatHunterashe

smiledsittingonthebed..

Angel:(smiled)You'reenjoyingthisvictim state

you'recurrentlyonisn'tit?

Hunter:(smiled)ActuallyIam...Howdoesit

feelbeinganabusivemonster?

Angel:Itfeelslikecrap.

Hunter:Ibelieveyouwon'thitmeagain,

imaginefeelingsorryyetnoonebelievesyou'll

neverdoit.ImagineifIwasafraidofyouand

theboyswereafraidofyou..Howdoyouthink

you'dfeel?..(shekeptquiet)Ifyouwantto

imaginehowitfeelstobeHunter,imaginethe

guiltyouhavethenmultiplyitbyamillion.

ImagineifIhadagangorasupportsystem



tellingmeonceshehitsyoushewillneverstop,

neverevergobacktoanabusivewoman...

(sighed)Mypointisyeahyoufeelbadfordoing

thisbutyou'renotthatbadbecauseIbelieve

youandItrustyounottodoitagainbasedon

yourapologyhela.Ofcoursewhatwedidisn't

thesamebutthefactisnowadaysit's

impossibleforarelationshiptosurvivebecause

weareusingthehistoryofotherrelationships

tomakedecisions.Themannextdoorkilledso

you'llkillme,bye.Themannextdoorjust

marriedhisgirlfriendandI'vebeenwithyoufor

5years,itdoesn'tmatterifyou'restruggling

financiallysobye,themannextdoorhasanice

carandyouusecombiletaxisobye...When

onemanmakesamistakeit'saddedoneach

man'srecordandsotherestofuscan'tmake

onemistake,whenithappensit'slikeyoudidit

before.It'slikeatrend,it'ssadbutI

understand...Imeanifthereisalotofbreakins

inmyneighbourhoodI'dcertainlymakewiser



decisionssoinawayIunderstandyour

decisionsandhonestlyI'vemadepeacewith

thefactthatwewillneverbetogetheragain...

(grabbedherhand)Comehere..Sitonmylap

kegobolelelesengwe..

Shesatonhislapthenhetangledtheirfingers

holdingherhand..

Hunter:IknowatfirstIhadhardtimeaccepting

yourdecisionbutI'vemadeapromisetomyself

thatIwillnothurtyouandstopyoufrom finding

happiness.I'vemadepeacewiththefactthat

I'vefailedyousotheleastIcandoistostay

awayfrom youandjustbeagoodcooperative

father.I'm notinahurrytobeinarelationship

becauseIwanttherealthing,ithurtsthat

Raymondismarryingbeforeme.Kethabiwake

dithonggolokolwapengkwa.Idon'teven



attendthemeetingsIgetsentaroundtodothis

andthatandIknowwhatpeoplearethinking

aboutit.GoankamatotasoasmuchasIwant

tomoveon,Iwon'tbeinahurrybecauseIwant

somethingrealandsomeonewhowantsthe

samethingIdo.Iwillgetawomanwhowill

understandourchildren,that'swhatI'm

promisingyougoreIwon'tletawomanchange

myrelationshipwiththeboys.AndIhopeyou

findamanwhowilllovethem ashistoo..

Shelookedathislipsashespoke,herhand

slowlymovedfrom restingonhisshoulderto

touchinghishead.Helookedupatherwhile

shesatonhislapthensheleanedoverand

kissedhim.Hekissedbackstillholdingher

handthenheslowlyletgoandheldherwaist

layingheronthebedandkissingherasthey

slowlyrolledtouchingoneanother.Hepaused

andkneltuppullingoffhistshirtthenpushed



uphertshirtandkissedhertummywhileshe

ranherhandsonhistattooedbiceps...She

reachedinhispantsandtouchedhisharddick.

Lore'sgreaseddickflushedinhisheadwhilehe

kissedherthenhepausedandlookedather..

Hunter:(clearedhisthroatrubbinghislips)You

havetogo...

Hegotoffthebedandheavedasighashe

pickedhistshirtandputiton.Angelslowlygot

upandfixedherbraasshewalkedout.Hunter

repackedhisdickandpinchedhistshirtsettling

itaroundhisbodyashewalkedherout.

Hunter:(stoppedatthemaindoor)GoShap

Sheturnedaroundlookingathim ashestood



behindthedoor..

Angel:Okshap.

Shegotinthecarandtookaminutesittingin

there,acallinterruptedherthoughts..

Angel:Hello?

Lore:Hi,I'm atyourhouse.Whereareyou?

Angel:I'llbethereinaminute.

Lore:Ok,bye

Shehungupanddroveoff...

AtAngel'shouse....



MinuteslaterAngelparkedthecar.Awaveof

guiltwashedoverherasLoresteppedoutof

thecarandwalkedovertoher..

Heleanedinandkissedher...

Lore:Hey!

Angel:Hi,thereissomethingIhavetotellyou..

Lore:What?

Angel:Itjusthappened...HunterandIkissedat

hishouse,Iwenttheretoseethechildrenand

weendedupkissing.I'm sorry.Itwon'thappen

again.

*

*

*

*



*
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AtAngel'shouse....

Lorepausedstaringatherthenshegotoutof

thecarandclosedthedoor.

Angel:I'm sorry.

Lore:Whostartedit?

Angel:Doesitmatter?

Lore:Yes,itmatters,behonest,youalreadytold

methetruthunlessyou'rehidingsomething.

Angel:Idid.

Lore:Youdid?!Soyoulovehim?



Angel:Itjusthappened,butitwon'thappen

again.…IwasemotionalandIfeltguiltyfor

hittinghim.I'm sorry.

Hesighedquietlyassheunlockedthedoor.

Theybothwalkedinthenshelockedthedoor

andwalkedtothebedroom...

Lore:Whatdidhesayafter?

Angel:Nothing,Ileft.

Hesatonthebedlookingatherasshe

undressed..

Lore:Ineverthoughtyou'ddothat,him yeah,

butyou?NotoncehaveIthoughtyou'ddothat

andcometellmeaboutit,areyoutryingto

breakupwithmeindirectly?



Angel:Whatdoyoumean?

Lore:Whywouldyoutellmeaboutit?

Angel:I'm beinghonestwithyou,wouldyou

ratherIliedtoyou?

Herestedhisfaceonhisarmsthoughtfully...

Lore:Nevermind!

Hetookoffhisclothesandlaiddown...

AtHope'shouse...

OnthesamenightDudutookoffhernight

dressandswitchedoffthelightsthenshegot

inbedandputherarmsaroundHopewhilehe

facedthewall.Heturnedaroundandkissedher



forehead...

Hope:Hey.

Dudu:Hi...I'm reallysorryfornotbelievingyou.I

wenttoAmaya'shouseandsheadmittedit.

Hope:It'sok,misunderstandingsdothatto

peoplebutyoushouldn'tuseanythingItoldyou

inconfidenceagainstmeotherwisewewill

havetrustissues.

Dudu:Iknow,you'reright.Iwasoutofline.I

can'timagineyoutalkingaboutmypastand

howIdelayedmyeducationforboys.Itwould

hurtme,IwaswrongandIknowthisiscrazy

butIcan'twaitforustohaveanotherargument

soyoucanseeIwon'tevermakethesame

mistakeagain.

Hope:(laughed)Imissedus..



Hekissedherandgotontopofherasshe

massagedhisdickandgotwetfrom just

rubbinghim.Hekissedherandmovedhiswaist

enjoyingherhandjob...

Attheschool...

ThenextmorningHuntergotWandaoutofthe

carandtheboysrantotheirclasses.

Hunterwalkedintotheheadmaster'sofficeand

registeredWanda,paidforherschoolfeesand

schooluniform.Minuteslatertheassigned

teacherwalkedinandsmiledatWanda...

Her:Hellomiss,what'syourname?

Wanda:WandaHunter



Her:(laughedsurprised)Sheknowsherfull

names?Mostofthem saytheirpetnamesbo

dobaleboShosho.

Hunter:(laughed)Ididn'tevenknowsheknows

it,sheisjusttwo!

Her:Let'sgotoclass,theyalreadygaveyoua

listofeverythingweneedright?

Hunter:Yesma'am,I'llbringthem aroundbreak

time.

Her:Alright.Saybyetodaddy.

Wanda:(waving)Bye!

Her:Thisonewillgetstolen,shedoesn'tknow

meandsheisjustcoming..

Hunter:(laughed)Ifshestartsrefusing,I'll

knowyou'renotdoingsomethingright.

Her:(laughed)Aetherraakeretabeaborega

hela..



Theylaughedandpartedways...

AtAngel'soffice...

OnthesamemorningAngelwalkedintoher

officeandputdownherhandbag,thenshesat

downdialinghermother...

Her:Hello?

Angel:Himama,IwantedtofindoutifHunter

broughtWanda,hewassupposedtodropher

overthereaftertakingtheboystoschool.

Her:Hedidn't,whyareyougivingHunteryour

daughter?Koorewabooitirelasente?Whatif

hesexuallyabusesher?IthoughtHunter

showedyouhistruecolors,whatelsedoyou

wanttosee?YouwanttoseeWandaallbloody?

Angel:Mama,Huntermaybealotofthingsbut



heisnotachildmolester.Hedoesn'tsee

Wandalikethat.Whywouldyousaysomething

sorude?

Her:Itoldyouhewillabuseyoujustlikehis

fatherandyoudidn'tbelieveme,whenyou

believedmeitwastoolate.NowI'm tellingyou

thisagain,whyishewithheralonenow?He

tooktheboystoschoolwhatishedoingwith

Wandaaloneinhishouse?Howdoyouleta

manwhoisnotherfatherchangeherdiapers?

Whatdoyouthinkhethinkswhenhesees

Wanda'sprivates?You'renotsupposedtodo

that.

Angel:Ithinkyoushouldstoptalkinglikethat.

Her:Iknowyou'reprobablythinkingabout

gettingbackwithHunter,thatwillbethe

biggestmistakeofyourlife.Mendon'tchange

hewillneverstophittingyou.Wandaisnotsafe,

ifamancanhityouhecanrapeyourdaughter.

Stayawayfrom Hunter,heshouldn'tevenbe



spendingsomuchtimewithyoursonsbecause

hewillcorruptthem.Micahisalreadyactinglike

them,it'sHunterwhoteachesthem thiskindof

behaviour,agenerationalcurse!Ifyoudon't

believemejustgivehim yourdaughter.Ican

seeyou'reoneofthosewomenwhoarewilling

totradeintheirdaughters

Angel:Ok,Iwilltakeher.

Her:Wenakanagaogakololwekamosootsoga

okibakibakangwanaadirilwedilo,eneHunter

wagobatagogobolayagompienoomoneela

ngwanawagago?(theproblem withuisu

don'tlistentoadvices,thesameHunterwho

wantedtokillyounowuaregivinghim your

daughter?)Hewantedtokillthatchild,orhave

youforgotten?

Angel:Iwilltakeher.

ShehungupanddialedHunterbutthenshe



hungupanddialedherpsychologist..

Her:Hello?

Angel:Hi,Ineedyouropiniononsomethingreal

quick.MymotherjustsuggestedthatI

shouldn'tletHunterspendtimewithWanda

becausehemightrapeher.Idon'tthinkHunter

evenoncethoughtofthatbutI'm afraidImight

bewrongagain.WhatshouldIdo?Hunterhas

Wandanow,they'realoneathishouse..Please

helpme.

Her:Ithinkyoushoulddowhatyoufeelinyour

heartisright,myopinionmightbewrong.Your

motheristellingyouher'swhichmightnotbe

entirelytrueeither.Whydidyougivehim your

daughterinthefirstplace?Becausesomething

inyoumadeyoudoit...Ikeeptellingyouthat

sometimeswhenyoumakedecisionspeople

willbeagainstitbutifyoubelieveinyourself



youhavetobeabletostandforyourself.The

samethingIsaidaboutleavingHunter,yousaid

somewantyoutotakehim backandIkeep

remindingyouthecommunitywillalways

questioneverythingyoudo.IfyouleaveHunter

you'renotstrongenoughifyoutakehim back

you'retakinganabusivemanbackinyourlife,

everythinggetscriticizedbutyouhavetobe

abletostandbyyourdecisionsifyoubelievein

them.Whydidyougivehim thebabyinthefirst

place?Whatwereyourreasons?

Angel:Okpleasedon'tdothat,Ihateitwhen

yousayitlikeI'm crazy.Ineedtoknowwhat

youthinkwena,whatdoyouthinkIshoulddo?

Her:Mmekanatherightanswerwillcomefrom

withinyourheart.Yourbiggestmistakeisto

listentootherpeopleandnotyourinnervoice

soyou'llalwaysshiftwitheverycriticism you

get.Youcanfindtherightanswerbyyourself.

Angel:Rightnowmyinnervoiceistellingmeto



makewrongdecisionsconcerningHunter,when

Ilookathim IwanttomakedecisionsIknow

arewrongsoIdon'ttrustmyself.WhatIwantis

notgoodforme.

Her:Whatarewetalkingabout?

Angel:Areyougoingtohelpmewiththisissue

ornot?

Her:You'retheonlyonewhocarriestheright

answermmekana.

Angel:Bye!

Shehungupandsighedthoughtfully...

AtHunter'soffice..

Justbeforelunchtime,Hunterandanother

gentlemanwalkedoutoftheoffice..



Hunter:SowhencanIexpecteverythingtobe

ready?

Man:Companyregistrationhasstagesbutthe

fastestwouldbetochangenamesofthe

companiesIhavealreadyregistered.Ifthis

namedoesn'texisttheywilldefinitelyacceptit.

Hunter:Idoubtitexists,it'sacombinationof

allthreeofmychildren'snames.I'm justtrying

toexplorethisyoghurtthingtoseeifsomething

willcomeoutofit.Idon'thavemuchfaithonit

becauseIdon'tthinkalotofpeopleactuallyeat

yogurt,butthewaymysonsloveitmaybe

childrenmightlikeit,Idon'tknow.

Man:Butitmightsellifyoumarketitproperly

especiallybecauseyouhavealargefarm that

willalwaysproduceendlessfreshmilk.You

mightbesurprised.

Hunter:Hopefullysomethinggoodcomesout



ofit.

Man:Alright,I'lltalktoyou.

Hunter:Good.

ThemandroveoffthenHuntergotinhiscar

andglancedathiswatchbeforedrivingoff.

AtDudu'sschool....

LaterthatmorningDuduwalkedoutofschool

andspreadherumbrellaassheapproachedthe

taxistop.Amayapulledoverandsteppedout

thenshewalkedovertoDudu..

Amaya:I'm sorryforwhatIdid,ithauntsme

especiallybecauseyoudidn'thitme...IguessI

wasjustjealousbecausemymarriagedidn't



workoutandIfeltlikeyoushouldn'tdate

someoneIwasinterestedin.NowIunderstand

whatyoumeantwhenyoudidn'twantmewith

Hunterbutyouaccepteditandwashappyfor

me,meaningyouwerewillingtosurpressthose

feelingsjustsoIcanbehappy.I'm sorryI

couldn'tdothesame.IfoundoutHopetakes

medicationforschizophreniaandIwasgoing

tochangethecapsulessohecanactcrazybut

Iwon'tdothat,that'swhyI'm confessing.I

understandifyoudon'tinviteme,thanksfornot

exposingme.Andcongratulationsonyour

wedding.I'llstayawayfrom you,sorry

Dudu:Youwantedtochangehispills?

Amaya:I'm sorry,itwasevilofme.Hopeisa

goodmanandhedoesn'tdeservethat.I'm sorry.

Dudu:I'm shocked!

Amaya:Youdon'thavetoforgiveme,it'sok.I

wasjusttellingyou.Enjoyyourwedding



ShegotinthecaranddroveoffasDudustared

athercarinshock.

AtAnikadancestudio...

LateronHunterwalkedintothereceptionwhere

ayoungladywassittingtypingsomethinginthe

computer..

Hunter:Hi

Receptionist:HiwelcometoAnikastudio,canI

helpyou?

Hunter:I'm lookingforAnika,mynameis

Hunter.

Receptionist:Ohshesaidyou'lldropthe

speakeroff.



Hunter:ButIwanttoseeher

Receptionist:Shehasalessonbutshewillbe

donein10minutes.

Hunter:Whereistheclass?Ican'twait.

Shedirectedhim andhefollowedthedirections

andstoppedattheglasswatchingAnika

dancingwiththreelittlegirls.Heputhishands

inthepocketsandadmiredherinindianwear

assheshookherwaist..Headmiredher

bellybuttongoingupherbodytoherface,their

eyesmetwhensheturnedaround.Shestopped

dancingandletthegirlscomplete..

Anika:Alrightguys,youcangochangeandwait

foryourmotheratthereception.Don'tgo

anywhere.

Them :Ok.



TheywalkedoutandHunterwalkedovertoher

asshesmiled..

Anika:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Hunter:Thatwasbeautiful.

Anika:Thanks,theyhaveatalentshowat

schoolsotheirmotherbroughtthem here.I

thinktheywilldogood.

Hunter:Withateacherlikeyoutheysurewill..

Therewasanawkwardmomentashestaredin

hereyes,shelookedawayandtiedherhair...

Hunter:Comegetthespeaker..

Anika:Youshouldhavecarrieditinside,it's

heavy



Hunter:You'reastronggirl..

Anika:Letmedressproperly,I'm coming.

Hunterwalkedtotheparkinglotwherehe

leanedagainstthecarwaitingforher.Minutes

latershesteppedoutinsweatpantsanda

sweater,Hunterstaredatherassheshyly

lookeddownwalkingover..

Anika:Youhavetostoplookingatmelikethat.

Hunter:(laughed)Likewhat?

Anika:Idon'tknow..

Heleanedinthecarandreachedforabunchof

flowerswhichhehandedtoher.Hermouth

slightlydroppedconfusedasshelookedatthe

flowersandnoticedtheywereactuallyreal

freshflowers.Shesmelledthem andlookedat



him..

Anika:What'sthisfor?

Hunter:Readthenote.

Shereachedinthemiddleandpulledoutatiny

whiteenvelope.Thenshesmiledlookingathim

andbacktotheenvelope.Firstcameouta

receiptforabeautyparlorthenanothernote..

Note:Thankyouforshowingmethatanger

doesn'tsolveanythingwithMicah,Ididabitof

researchandwhatyoudidwasactuallyoneof

therecommendedwaysofdealingwithsucha

situation.Pleasebemyfriend.

Shereadthenoteandsmiledthenshehugged

him...



Anika:Thankyou...ButIcan'tbeyourfriend

whenyou'remyclient.(smiled)Maybewhenour

contractendsImightconsiderit...MIGHT!

Hunter:(laughed)Iunderstand,Irespectthat.

Anika:Thankyouforthebeautyspatreatment,I

reallyneededit,I'm justtoostingy.

Hunter:(laughed)You'rewelcome...

Hepickedthespeakerandtheywalkedintothe

building.Hehuggedherandsighedholdingher

thenheletgolookinginhereyes..

Anika:Thankyoufortheflowersandthe

beautyspatreatments.

Hunter:Sure.



Heturnedaroundandwalkedoutofthebuilding

ashisphonerang.

Hunter:Hello?

Angel:Hi,I'm comingovertopickWanda..

(reluctantly)Iwastalkingtomymotherandshe

doesn'tthinkit'sagoodideatogiveyouWanda

becausesheisnotyourdaughterandyou

might..Rapeher.Sheisputtingmeunder

pressuretotakehe-

Hunter:YouthinkI'llrapeWanda?

Angel:Idon-

Hunter:Idroppedheratschoolwiththeboys

andregisteredherbecauseIthinkat2yearsold

shedoesn'thavetostayhome.IguessIshould

haveconsultedyousincesheisnotmy

daughter.Gocollectheratschoolandplease

takeheroutofmynametoosinceI'm adanger

toherlife.Ididn'tthinkyouhadsuchthoughts



aboutme,I'm disappointedandangry,but

thanksforlettingmeknowbecauseI'llnever

takeorcomenearWanda.Ontshengwanawa

gagomoleinenglameIdidn'tknowo

nkakanyetsadiodisele.Iexpectyourmotherto

thinkthatbutIdidn'tthinkyou'deverthink

aboutmeinthatway,I'llneverforgiveyoufor

this.IneverthoughtI'dhateyoulikethis.

Hehungupandgotinthecarthenhesatthere

forawhile.Histhroatdrieduphecouldjust

scream orbreakdownandcry,buthetooka

deepbreathanddialedhislawyer...

Him:Hello?

Hunter:Hi,rememberthedivorcepapersIwas

talkingabout?Isthereawayofspeedingupa

divorcecase?AlsoIdon'twant50-50,Angel

camewithnothing.Ican'tlosemyfarm toher,



it'smyinheritance.

Him:Butifshewants50-50youmightloseit.

Thejudgemightdecidethatyourfarm andall

yourcattlebesoldthenyoudividethemoney.

Hunter:I'm notlosingmyfarm toAngel.

Him:Talktoher,givehersomethingelselike

yourcarorhousethensheleavesthefarm to

you.Ifyoubothhaveanagreementthejudge

willjustapprove.

HehungupanddialedAngel..

Angel:Hello?

Hunter:Iwasjusttalkingtomylawyerandhe

advisedmegoreredumelanegorehowdowe

divideeverything.Idon'tunderstandgore50-50

orayajang.

Angel:Halfofeverything,Iknowyouhadabout



150cattle,20goatsand5horses.Iwanthalfof

everythingeventhatland.

Hunter:Whydon'tyougetmyhouseandcar

thenleavemewiththefarm?

Angel:No,Iwantthefarm.Ifwecan'tagreeon

itwewillhavetosellit.

Hunter:WhereisthemoneyIgaveyoubeforeI

gotarrested?

Angel:Iusedittosurviveandpayformy

hospitalbillsledipsychologist.

Hunter:Oduetsepsychologistforwhat?

Becauseyou'remakingstupiddecisions!

Angel:I'm gettinghalfofeverythingHuntera

utwa?Idon'twantthehouseorcar,Iwantthe

farm,oryoucangetthehouseandthecarthen

givemethefarm.

Hunter:Whywouldyouwanttosellmyfarm

knowinghowmuchIloveit?



Angel:IfwearedivorcingI'm gettingthefarm.

Hehungupandleanedbackastearsfilledhis

eyes.Heleanedbackandputhishandsoverhis

facethenhecalledhisfather...

Zimona:Hello?

Hunter:Shewantsmyfarm,Ialwaysthought

shewouldgetotherthingsandleavemyfarm

untouchedbutshewantsit.Shewantshalfof

everythingorwesellitifIdon'tgiveherhalf.

Zimona:Lethergethalfofeverythingmyboy,

you'lltakecareofwhateverthat'sleft.

Sometimesit'snotabouthavingalot,it'sabout

nurturingwhatyouhaveandwatchingit

increase.Igaveyouafewcowsbutwithtime

youmanagedtoincreasethenumberyourself.

GotothatcourtandgiveAngelwhatevershe

wants.Itwillmakeherandhermotherhappy.



Remembertothatfamilyyou'reamonsterso

dowhateveryoucantoleavethatwoman.

Hunter:ShethinksIcanrapeherdaughter.

Zimona:Goodstayawayfrom herchild,sheis

notyours.Don'tevercomenearherbecauseo

taikgolega.Godforbidifanythinghappensto

hertabegotwekewenasoyoucan'ttreather

likeboMicahotsamayaomotsholeditsemo.

Hunter:Ineverthoughtshe'dthinklikethat

aboutmeibileIhateher,ifthat'swhatshesees

inmetotaAngelgaankitseandIjustwanther

outofmylifeforgood.Ican'tbelieveshewants

myfarm,gaaitsesepeaboutcattlebutshe

wantsthem.Iofferedhermyhouseandcarshe

refused.

Zimona:Giveherthenumbershewantsfor

peace'ssake.Youknowyoulovethatfarm soif

halfistheonlythingyoucangetthensobeit.

Divorceetsenyastressthat'swhyosa



tshwanelagochatakogamolaodiolenosi,

gorianankaboreletsenagarebutbecause

ronanereseoibileAngelgaagorosiwagase

ngwetsiyaronaethata,keditamoragotsateng.

Bestrong,anddon'tthinkabouthurtingher.I

knowyou'llbetempted,I'dbeangryifsomeone

triedtotouchmyfarm butgiveherthosethings

rebonegoreotaadireng.Gaabatagodineela

rragweadiisebasiame,oitseleruoIraised

youtobeafarmerandyouwenttoschool.

Whateverhappensyou'llbefine.

Hunter:Ijustregisteredacompanyforyoghurt

productiongongweleyonewagorewaebata.

Zimona:Letherhaveit,you'llpickupthepieces

ofyourlifeafter.Emapelekabusinessyateng

atseeleinalayonegaalebata.

Hunter:Ok.

Hehungupandsighedthenhecalledhis



lawyer..

Him :Hello?

Hunter:Youcanscheduleameetingwithher

andherlawyersowecanvalueeverythingand

countthendivide.

Him:I'm sorry.

Hunter:It'sok,bye.

Him:Sure

Hehungupanddroveoutoftheparkinglot..

SIXMONTHSLATER...

*

*

*



*

*
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Atthefarm....

Angelstoodbythekraalwhileherfather

removedtheropearoundthecow'sfeet,then

hewalkedacrossthekraalwithabucketof

milk...

Angelgotthebucketfrom herfatherwhilehe

closedthekraal...

Sheandherfatherwalkedhomewhilehe

wrappedtheropearoundhishand...



Him:WhatIdon'tunderstandiswhendidyou

suddenlydevelopapassionforcowsand

horses?They'renotcomingouttomykraal

becauseIdon'tsupportthatkindofbehaviour.

Angel:Papayouwantmetowalkoutofthat

marriagewithnothingdespiteeverythingIhave

beenthrough?

Him:No,Idon'twantyoutowalkoutwith

nothing.Youmusttakesomethingbecauseyou

weren'tdoingnothinginthatmarriage.Youbore

childrenthatleftscarsinyourbody,youloved

him andhelovedyou,youbothvowedto

becomeoneandaboveallheabusedyou.That

onetimewhenhelosthistemperhealmost

killedyouandyoudeservecompensation

becauseyoucouldhavesenthim tojail,butyou

didn'tbutyoudon'twantyourshare,it'snot

abouttheshare.Huntergaveyoualotofmoney

tostartabusinessbutyouspentitrecklessly



andthislavishcaryou'redrivingisfrom his

money,whetherthemoneycamefrom

whateverdealshemadethefactishegaveyou

moneyandfrom thatyouboughtacarinstead

ofstartingabusiness.Hadyoudonethatyou'd

haveyourownbusinessandyouwouldn'tbe

cryingfortheonlythinghevalues,thefirstcar

youhadyougavetoyourmother.Hunterisnot

aperfectmanbutyoudon'thavetospitehim

justbecauseyouknowhelikesthatfarm.To

megettingafourbedroom housethathassuch

abiggarageandgettinghiscarisenough.Ifit

wasuptomeyouwouldevenlethim havehis

carbecauseyouhaveacar.Alotofpeoplefight

duringdivorceforgettingthattheyhavechildren.

Hunteristhefatherofyourchildren,oneday

you'llneedafavourfrom him.Hischildrenstill

needhim,I'm nottellingyouwhattodobut

sinceyoubothhavetwoyards,ahomewitha

fourbedroom houseandthefarm,takethe

homeandhetakesthefarm.It'snotjustabout



gettingevenit'saboutbeingfairand

considerate.

Angel:Hunterisgoingtomarryanotherwoman

andsharethatwithhim.

Him:Andthesadpartisthatyou'llbeputting

yourboyfriendsinahousethatHunterbuiltwith

hismoney,ahousehebuiltbeforeheknewyou.

You'llbesleepingwithanothermaninthe

bedroom heusedtocallhis,that'senough.

Don'ttakehisfarm too.I'm nothappythatyou

letyourmothermakeyoucomebetween

WandaandHunter,I'm notHunter'sfatherbut

thatmanisnotarapist.Despiteeverythingthat

happenedapartofhim stillcaresaboutyou,

that'swhyhewashappytobeherfather.You'll

findaboyfriendandHunterwillfindagirlfriend.

MicahandNoblestillhavebothofyoubut

Wandaistheonlyonewhoisgoingtobehurt

bythisdrama.Shewon'tevenunderstandwhy

sheisn'taHunter.Thesadthingisthatshe



keepssayinghernameisWandaHunter.Your

motherdoesn'tlikeHuntersoshewillalways

criticisehim evenwhenheisnotwrong.I'm not

happywithwhatHunterdidbutitwon'tstopme

from sayingthegoodthingsabouthim.Idon't

knowifit'sforgivablebutyoumustapologiseto

thatmanforinsultinghim likethat.Idon't

understandwhyyoucan'ttrustyourgutyour

andstopbeingcontrolledbyyourmother.Trust

yourheart

Angel:Papamyheartdoesn'twanttoletgo...

Tearsfilledhereyesandsheputherhandsover

herfacecrying...

Angel:IwantHunter...Imisshim somuch,I

missusbeingtogetherwithourchildrenandI

regrettellinghim whatmamasaid.NowthatI'm

lookingbackitwasterribleandIshouldn'thave



saidthat...AttimesIgetangrywithhim butI

stilllovehim.Iwantmyfamilyback,nomanwill

everbeatHunter,I'vetriedtolookfor

relationshipsbutIcan'tfindthatthingthat

Hunterhas.Idon'tknowwhatitisbutonlyhe

hasit...ButI'm soscaredtoadmititbecause

thenI'llbeanotherwomanwhoforgavean

abusiveman.(sighed)IfeellikeIwouldhave

failed,itseemssowrongtotakehim backbutI

lovehim.Iwantmyfamilybackbutkeipotsa

gorebathobagontebajang..(Iwonderhowil

beviewed)

Him:You'renotapolitician,neitherareyoua

feminist.Youdidn'tmakeapromisetoany

groupofpeoplethatyouwilllivetomakethem

happy.Yourdecisionsareforyou.Asyougrow

olderyou'llrealisethatlyingtoyourselfisthe

worstthingyoucaneverdo.Thereisnothingas

painfulasbeingmarriedtosomeoneyoudon't

lovejustbecauseitfeelsright..



HestoppedandlookedatAngel,hiseyesfilled

hiseyesandforthefirstinherlifeshesawa

tearrundownherfather'scheek.Herubbedit..

Him:ImarriedyourmotherbecauseIdidn't

wantmydaughterstobeanotherman'sstep

daughters.Icouldn'timagineyouwithastep

father.Ididn'twanttobreakyourheartssoI

marriedyourmothereventhoughsheisnota

niceperson,shedoesn'tlikepeople.WhenI'm

nothomeourneighboursdon'tcomeby

becausesheisnotwelcoming.Sheusedto

drinkalcoholandleaveyoutwowithme.Idon't

knowifyourememberbutI'm atapointinmy

lifewhereI'm justtired,Ifeellikemydaughters

aregrownandit'stimeItrytolovethepersonI

reallywanttobewith.Thepainfulthingisthat

shemighthavemovedonormaybeshedoesn't

wantmebecauseIbrokeherheart.I'm inpain,



lookatme?IstayherealonebecauseIchosea

womanwholikesthecitylifestylenotthefarm.

ShenevercomeshereandI'm lonely..Don't

evermakeadecisionoutoffear.Idon'tregret

makingthisdecisionforyoutwobutifIhadto

doitagain,I'dmarrythatlovelywomanbecause

shewouldhavebeenabettermother.Don't

makedecisionsoutoffear,listentoyourheart

anddowhatmakesyouhappy.Forgettherest

oftheworldbecausetheywon'tbethereat

nightwhenyoumissHunter.IknowI'llhatehim

ifhemadethesamemistaketwicebutafter

thisfirstone,badasitwasandangryasIam,I

wouldn'tblameyouiftookhim back.Iwouldn't

judgeyouthistimebutIwouldbesadtosee

yougrowthinandbitterjustbecauseyou

couldn'tdowhatmakesyouhappy.

HecontinuedwalkingasAngelfoldedherarms

walkingalong...



Angel:Tomorrowourcasewillbefinalisedat

highcourt,IwillbedrivingtonighttoFtown.I'm

reallyscared.Ican'tfinishwhatIstarted..

Him :Youmustgo.Ireallydon'thaveaperfect

answerforyoumydaughter,butIknowyou

mustappearincourtforthis.

Angel:Ican'tpretendIdon'twanthim anymore,

hehasgivenupandhedoesn'tfightme

anymore.HeagreedtogivemewhatIwant...

Him :Youstillhavecattlehere,haeleka

dikgomongwanakarragokemorui,Huntero

ntiretsebreedjwasekgoa.Leavehim withwhat

hevaluesandtakethehouse.I'm surehewill

behappytoo,thisisnottheendoftheworld.

YouandHunterhavechildrenandyou'llneedto

seeeachotherforthesakeofthechildren,

striveforpeace..

Angel:True...



HetookaseatthenAngelwalkedintothe

houseandpouredthemilkinthecontainerthen

shewalkedout..

Angel:Ihavetogo,it'sgettingdark.

Him:Comehere,let'sprayforyourjourney...

Angelwalkedoverandkneltontheground

beforeherfatherasheheldherheadand

boweddownprayingforher.Oncedone,they

bothsaidAmenandhekissedherhands...

AtHunter'shouse...

LateronHunterzippedthebagandthrewitin

thecarwhilehedialedAnika'snumber...



Anika:Hello?

Hunter:Hifriend,(smiled)soIjustthoughtof

somethingreallycrazy..

Anika:(smiled)What?

Hunter:Howaboutyouaccompanymetocourt

tomorrow?Youcanremainatthehotelroom in

themorningifyou'reshybutitwouldbeniceto

havesomeonewithme.

Anika:(laughed)Crazyideaindeed,youknow

what?(smiledthoughtfully)IthinkI'lldoit.I'll

postponemyclassesandofferafrienda

shouldertocryon.Iheardivorcesarebrutal.

Hunter:Theyare,I'llbetherein15minutes

good?

Anika:Perfect,I'm justtakingapairofjeansand

asleepingshirt.Reboakamosoakere?(Wewill

bebacktomorrow,right?)



Hunter:Yeah

Anika:Cool.

Hunter:Downloadsongsfortheroadtrip,Maun

-Ftownislike5hours,I'lltrynottospeed.

Anika:I'veneverbeenthere,Ican'twaittosay

dumlanebakanyikwetu!

Hunter:(laughed)Mmeotshwerestyle..

Anika:(laughed)I'm 15%percentkalanga,35%

Motawanaand50%Indian.

Hunter:(laughed)Idon'tknowhowthefuckyou

cameupwiththatshitbutI'm takingyouthere

tomeetyourancestors.

Anika:(laughed)Ican'twaitforthisdrive,I've

neverbeenthisimpulsive..

Hunter:Hangupandpackyourbag.

Hehungupsmilingandgotinthecarthenhe



droveout...

Atthemall...

LateronAngelparkedthecarandsteppedout

talkingtothephoneasshegotintheshop.

Angel:Idon'tmindyoucomingwithmebutI

don'twantchildren,that'swhyI'm leavingmine.

Lore:Ican'tleavemine,shehasbeensicklately

andleavingherbehinddoesn'tfeelright.

Angel:I'm goingthroughalotandIdon'twant

childrenaroundme.Thisdivorceistakingits

tollonme.

Lore:Whyareyoutalkinglikeyoudon'tlikemy

daughter?I'm notsayingyoushouldtakecare

ofher.



Angel:EishLoresalalengwanawagagoee!

I'venodesiretocompetewithyourdaughterfor

yourattention.Youcan'tcomewithmeand

bringasickchildI'm likeasickchildmyself.I'm

notinagoodstatethat'swhyI'm nottaking

mine.

Lore:Fine,I'llleaveherwithmymother.

Angel:Ok,bye.

ShehungupandlaideyesonHunterwalking

outwithAnikaastheylaughedholdingplastic

bags.Hunterplayfullymessedwithherhairand

shesmackedhischest.Hehadgainedjust

enoughmuscles...notalotjustenoughto

maketshirtssticktohisbicepsandtshirt

collarstofitperfectlyaroundhisneck...

HestilllovedsweatpantsandthoseNikepush

outs...Justsimpleyetquietattractive.She



turnedtothetrolleysjustastheywalkedpast

herwithoutnoticingher,thenshewalkedin.

HunteropenedthedoorforAnikathenshegot

in.Hepusheditclosedandwalkedaround

poppingagum intohismouthandclosingthe

container.

Heputeverythingtheyboughtinthebackseat

andstartedthecarthenhelookedatthe

mirrorsdrivingout..

Hunter:Obuilelediancestorsgoreoeta?(didu

tellyourancestorsuarecoming)

Anika:(laughed)Ee..

Theylaughedashejoinedtheroadandputhis

memorystickin..



Hunter:Wewillseewhohasabetterplaylist...

Anika:Weareon!

Theylaughedandbumpedfistsassheopened

abagofchipsandcrushedthem betweenher

teeth.Shetooksomeandtriedtofeedhim..

Hunter:Ihaveachewinggum.

Sheopenedherhandandhedroppeditonher

thenheleanedoverandatethechips,hesmiled

crushingthem..

Hunter:Chutneyright?

Anika:Yep!



Theyateasheleftthetowncenteranddrove

alongthelongroad.EltonJohn'sYoursong

playedthenAnika'smouthdroppedasshe

turnedherheadlookingathim withherfeet

crossedonthedashboard..

Anika:OhmyGodHunter!

Hunter:It'sforyou,everyworddescribes

everythinginmyheart...Icouldn'thavefounda

bettersongtoexpressmyself...

Shetookherfeetoffthedashboardandsat

properly.Huntersmiledlookingather,bothof

them readytosingtogether...

Both:(singingelegantly)

It'salittlebitfunny,thisfeelin'inside



I'm notoneofthosewhocaneasilyhide

Idon'thavemuchmoney,butboy,ifIdid

I'dbuyabighousewherewebothcouldlive

IfIwasasculptor,butthenagain,no

Oramanwhomakespotionsinatravelin'show

Oh,Iknowit'snotmuch,butit'sthebestIcan

do

Mygiftismysongandthisone'sforyou

Andyoucantelleverybodythisisyoursong

Itmaybequitesimplebutnowthatit'sdone

Ihopeyoudon'tmind

Ihopeyoudon'tmind

ThatIputdowninwords

Howwonderfullifeiswhileyou'reintheworld

*

*
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AtLore'shouse...

Angelparkedthecarlookingatthelockeddoor,

itwasjustalittleoversixandthelightswere

off.ShedialedLore'snumber..

Lore:Hello?

Angel:Whereareyou?Ithoughtweareleaving.

Lore:Well,I'm atmymother'shousebutsheis

nothere.GatweoilemerapelongsoIdon't

knowwhattodowithNuna,Ican'tleaveher

withrelatives.Can'twegowithher?

Angel:(sigheddefeated)WaitseLoregao

nthaloganye,Iunderstandthatyou'venever



divorcedbeforebutthisisthemostdifficult

nighttogothrough.I'm inseriouspaingake

batebananyanakannyennyehathokogame,ha

obonalebamekebakobile2minuteskeraya

gorekeitheetsekeskahelelakekgadimola

banakentshetsastressmogobone(Idon't

wantkidsnearmethat'swhyI'm leavingmine,I

wanttorestabitandIdon'twanttoendup

shoutingatthem,offloadingmystresson

them).I'm alsolookingforalittlelove,someone

totellmethatit'sok,you'llbefine.Idon'tsee

thathappeningoghukherengwanakaha

(thatwon'thappenwithachild).Pleasestay,I'll

drivebymyself.You'renotsupportivejustlove

yourdaughter.Uh,nkalapawaitsekebannaba

bana,andithelakeneeletswedistepchildkana

koobonalengmonnawamoopaanthatesente!

(I'llsoonbetiredfrom menwithkids,andI

alwaysgetstepchildrenwhenwillIfinda

sterileone).Kooreyoucan'tdifferentiate

betweensituationswhereyouneedtocuddle



withmeandwhereyoucancuddleyourbaby.

Uh!

Shehungupanddroveout.Shecouldn'tbelieve

howdifficultitwasfindingapartnerwhocan

offersomethingassimpleasashouldertocry

on.Beforejoiningthemainroadshenoticed

sheforgotherjerseyatherhouseandturned

back.

AtAngel'shouse...

MinuteslaterAngelwalkedintothehouseand

headedtothebedroom asherphonerang..

Angel:Hello?

MmagweAngel:Wandaiscryinguncontrollably,

setseketapegilebathokeWanda.(I'm tiredof



her)

Angel:Wandammekanagasemothowagolela

(Sheusuallydoesn'tcrythough).

MmagweAngel:I'm standingupaswespeak,

I'm carryingheronmybackwithatowelbutI'm

notsayingyoushouldcomeback.Youhaveto

finalisethisandgainyourindependence.From

hererepegadikgomotsatengkoBMC(weare

sellinghiscows),takethatmoneyanddo

somethingreallygoodforyourself.I'vetalkedto

afewpeoplewhocanbuyyourshareofthe

landandsomeoneisreadytobuy2horses.

Angel:IwillcalllaterandcheckonWanda,

maybeshemissesherbrothers.

MmagweAngel:Iwillgiveherallegexsoshe

canfallasleep.

Angel:Um...Don'tgiveherallegexshewillfall

asleeponherown.I'm notcomfortablewithit.

MmagweAngel:Allegexhelpedmecalm Micah



wheneverhestartedkickingmythingsandIfelt

Ihadbeathim enough,Igaveittohim andhe

wouldfallasleep.That'showIstoppedbeating

him kebonagoreokankgolegakagorene

asetseasautwebothokoomoshapaaleba

hela.

Angel:Don'tgiverherallegex,I'llcalllater.

Her:TomorrowIwanttovisityourfatheratthe

farm,itsbeenamonthnow.

Angel:Ok,bye.

Shehungupandsighedthenshepickedupher

jerseyandwalkedoutasherfather'sHilux

doublecapparkednexttohercar...

Shelockedthedoorandwalkedtowardsher

father'scarsurprised..



Angel:Papa?

Him:Icametodriveyou,Idon'twantyou

drivinginthestateyou'rein...

Angel:(smiledblushing)Papabathong,I'm fine.

Iwon'tbedrivinginhighspeed

Him :Let'sgoandidon'ttrustthesesmallcars,

theykillpeople

Angel:(laughed)Ok..Letmegetmybag.

Shegotherbagandgotinherfather'scarthen

hedroveout.

Him:Itookalittlemoneyfrom mysavingsso

thatwecanpayforahotel,I'm datingyou,is

thatwhatit'scold?

Angel:(laughed)Tsenapaps!Eeit'sadate..



Him:Iwilldiebeforeusingmymoneysoimight

aswellusethismoneyonmydaughter.

Angel:Thankyou,youshouldhavecalled.What

ifihadleftwithmyboyfriend

Him:Ago....Youdon'thaveaboyfriend.

Angellaughedasleaningbackandadjustedher

chairthenshelaidbacklookingatherfather

whilehedrove.Shesmiledstealingglimpses

andlookedawaythoughtfully,ifshewasn't

goingtogetHuntercouldGodatleast

compensateherwithagoodsweetmanlikeher

father.Herfatherwasthebestthingthatever

happenedtoher..

PhempheretheBafanaPheto'sLekunotole

morenaplayedandheturnedupthevolume,

thesewerehissongsandshenewtheroad

wouldbeshortwithJohnnyMokhali,Mahlathini,



OliverMtukuzi,HughMasekela,MphoNakedi,

Ringoandmanymore.Sheknewthem byhead

becauseherfatherlovedthem andittookher

backtoherhappychildhood...

Shesangalongandclappedhandswhileher

fatherdroveandeveryonceinawhilehewould

jumpinandsangcorrectinghermessedup

lyrics...

Angel:Sopapatellmeaboutthewomanyou

leftandmarriedmama

Him:(laughed)Shewasasweetquietlady,and

shecriedalotonmyweddingday.Shegot

admittedandonthenightofmyweddingu

dodgedandwenttocheckonher,shewasin

painandwebothcried.Doyouknowthatmen

crytoo?

Angel:Icanimagine.



Him:Shelovedmealot,thelasttimeIsawher

youwerejust3yearsold.Wemetatan

agriculturalshow,wewenttoahotelandback

thenHotelswereabigdeal(Angellaughedso

hardsheshookherhead)wecaughtupandit

wasabeautifulnight,ihaveneverbeenso

happyinmylife.Thenextmorningifeltguilty

forcheatingonyourmotherandleftwhileshe

wasstillsleeping.Ilefthermoneyonthe

headboardsoshecouldgobackhome.I

haven'tseenhersince

Angel:Didyouuseprotection?

Him :Thosethingswerenotpopularinourdays

Angel:Ehpapawhatifshefellpregnant?What

ifihaveabrotherorsisteroutthere?

Him:Don'tthinklikethatyou'llgivemeaheart

attackgaobonegorekemonnamogolo

Angel:(laughed)Papawhatif..What'shername?

Him :HernameisElizabethSabata



Angel:Ok,I'm searchinganyonewithasurname

SabatainMaunthenI'llaskthem iftheyknow

yourgirlfriend

Him:(heldthecarwithonehandandslapped

herhead)Girlfriendkeeng?Obatathupa

Angel:(laughed)I'm lookingforyourgirlfriend

tofindoutifperhapsyoumadeababy,I'm not

hookingyouup,doyouknowwhathookupis?

Him:IknowIsaidI'm oldbutI'm notthatold,

wespokeEnglishandusedslangtooibileneke

ratiwakebanyanakoorenekeleboikeba

tshaba.NnathenekelebariruriboZimonaba

dichubilenakoyateng

Angelstoppedpressingherphoneandburst

intolaughter..

Angel:Papa!(wentbacktoherphone)I'llbeso



happyifihaveabrotherorsister...Iwonder

whatitfeelsliketohavealittlebrotherorsister.

Afewpeoplepoppedandatthetopofthelist

wasafamiliarface,sherolledhereyesand

skippedtheperson..

Angel:Ok...

Sheclickedontheaccountandsentamessage.

Angel:HiI'm lookingforsomeonebythename

ofElizabethSabata.I'm tryingtoretracelost

familymembers,doyouperhapsknowher?

Thankyouinadvance.

Shesentthemessageandputdownherphone



thensheturnedupthevolumeofthemusic...

AtFrancistown.....

Hunterwalkedoutofthebathroom withawhite

towelaroundhiswaistwhileAnikasatonthe

bedwatchingTVandnibblingonsomefinger

foodsonatoothpick..

Hunterpickedapillowandhitherontheface,

shelaughedwithhermouthclosedandfoodin

hermouth...

Anika:Stop...

Hegrabbedthesilvertrayandputitawaythen

hecrawledonthebedandsnuckbehindher



kissingherneck,shesmiledandlickedher

fingersthenHuntertoppledherdownandlaid

ontopofherlookinginhereyes..

Hunter:Diditellyouhowhappyiam tobehere

withyou?

Anika:(smiledlyingonherback)No,youdidn't...

Hesmiledlookingatherbeautifulfaceand

touchedhercheeks,shegentlytouchedhis

tattooedbicepsandsmiledlookingupathim,

boyhadthemostseductiveeyessheevenseen

andhissmilewascaptivating,hemadeyou

smilebyjustsmile..

Lyingunderhischestwasarousingandseeing

hisAdamsapplemovewasevenbetter,hehad

asexyneckandshelovedhistattoos.



Hunterslowlyleanedoverandkissedher,she

kissedbackandunwrappedhistowelwhilehe

reachedinherpantiesandslidhisfingerdown

herclitsfeelingherwarm wetness.Shefinally

removedthetowelandheldhisdickinherhand,

shepausedkissingandopenedhereyesbuthe

putherhandbackonhisdickagainand

#removed

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthehotel...

ThenextmorningHunterfixedhistiestanding

bythemirrorwhileAnikaslowlysatupyawning

andstretchingherback.Hunterglancedather

onceandbrushedhishaircutbeforerubbing

hairfoodoverhisheadanddefiningthose

waves..

Anika:Goodmorning.

Hunter:Morning..

Anika:Whydidn'tyouwakeme?Iwantedto

comewith.

Hunter:Aboutthat,itmightseem likeI'm

showingoffifIshowupwithyouincourt

beforeourdivorceisfinal.Angiealreadythinks

wearedating.Shepissedmeoffwiththe

divisionofpropertybutIstillwanttopartways



withherpeacefully..

Anika:That'strueandIdon'twanttomake

enemies.

Hunter:(grabbedthekeysandwalkedout)Bye!

Hewalkedoutanddroveoff.Onthewayhe

foundhimselfgoingbacktothatodour

sprawlingoutofherpussy.Foramomenthe

justwantedtodropthewholethingbutthenit

happens,right?It'sjustthebody'snaturalway

ofcommunicating...Sheprobablyhadyeast

infection,notnecessarilyanSTDbutevenifshe

hadonesheprobablyneededsomeonetotell

herbecauseobviouslyshehadnoidea.

MeanwhileAnikalaiddownthoughtfully.

Hunter'swholedemeanorhadchangedandshe

couldtellsomethingwasoff,butthenmaybehe

wasjustthinkingaboutthatdivorce.Herphone



rangandsheansweredhersistergettingoutof

bed..

Anika:Hey!

Her:Howiseverything?I'm justcheckingon

you.

Anika:HowdoIgettotheclosestshopfrom

here?Ineedtoshave.

Her:(laughed)Youdidn'tshave?

Anika:Well,Ididn'thaveaboyfriendandIgot

lazy,youknowhowquicklymyhairgrows.It

hasn'tbeenthatlong,it'sjust3weeksandit

lookslikeajungleforest!WaitseIwantedto

saynowhenhepulledoutmypantiesbutI

couldn'tsaynotoHunter.

Her:Sohetouchedyou?Andhesawallthat?

Anika:IhopeIdidn'tturnhim off.Honestlyhe

hasn'tbeentouchysoIdidn'texpecthim to



touchmesosoon.Hecaughtmeoffguard...

Whyareyousoshocked,haven'tyoubeenwith

amanbeforeshaving?

Her:(laughed)I'm surewehavehadsucha

momentbutahotelandaman?Really?And

youthoughtheaskedyouformoralsupport?

Hewantedsextobepartofthatcryingshoulder

bathongAnika!

Anika:It'sbeenawhilesinceIhadaboyfriend,I

didn'thaveareasontoshave.

Her:You'vealwaysshavedonlywhenyouhave

aboyfriend,Irememberverywell.Haosheive

wenagaolesingle.

Anika:IDIDN'THAVEAREASONTOSHAVE!!

Her:(laughed)Whyareyouscreamingatme?

Bytheway,justgetataxiandaskthem totake

youtotheclosestmall.

Anika:Ok,bye.HewenttocourtsoIwanttodo

itwhileheisgone.



Her:Ok,bye.

Shehungupandsighedthenshereceiveda

message....

Hunter:Pleaseshave.

Shepausedformoment,thetextwasshortand

straighttothepointshehadnoideahowto

respondtosuchanembarrassingmessage.

Anika:Ok.

Hunter:Andyoushouldseeadoctor,youhave

anunpleasantodourdownthere.Idon'texpect

ittosmelllikeperfumebutI'vebeenaround

pussyenoughtoknowwhensomethingisn't

right.



Anika:Ok.

Shesighedandsearchedforacabon

Facebook...

AtAmaya'smother's...

MeanwhileAmayaparkednexttohermother's

housewhileshewassweeping.Shestepped

outwithaplasticbagandhandedittoher..

Her:Thankyou,whatisit?

Amaya:JustafewthingsIthoughtmightlook

goodonyou.

Her:Thankyou,you'relosingalotofweightare

youOK?Keyonedivorce?

Amaya:ButI'm gettingusedtoitnow,andI'm



beginningtoeat.Peoplegossipaboutmeand

it'shardtomakethem forgetaboutmy

mistakes.

Her:Aslongasyouknowwhereyouwent

wrongandyou'veforgivenyourselfyou'llbefine.

Weallmakemistakesbutweshouldn'tletthem

defineus...BeforeyouwerebornIwasdating

thisman,Ilovedhim alotandhelovedmetoo

butthenIfoundouthewasgettingmarriedto

thisrudewomanwhohadthreatenedmylife

before.Igotsickandcriednonestop.After

cryingIpickedthepiecesofmylifeandmoved

on.Yearsafterwemetatsomeshow,hehad

moneyandwejustwentcrazy.Hewasstill

marriedwithtwodaughtershedearlyloved.He

specificallytoldmehemarriedhiswifebecause

ofhischildren.Iwasstillyoung,Ibelievedhim

andwegottooexcited.ThenextmorningI

wokeupandhewasgone,backtohiswifeand

children.MonthslaterIfoundoutIwas



pregnantandInamedmydaughterAmaya.She

becameaturningpointinmylifeandI

promisedmyselfthatI'llneverbreakthatman's

familybecauseitwasmyfault.Iknewhewas

marriedwithchildrensoIworkedhardandeven

becameamaidjusttoraisemydaughter.Iam

proudofthewomanyouare,you'renotperfect

butyou'regoodbecauseyoustillhavea

conscience.Youmadeamistake,forgive

yourselfandmoveon.

Amaya:Whataremyfather'snames?Didn'tyou

tellmehewasfrom Zimbabwe?

Her:Thatwasyourstepfather,heaccepted

yourpregnancyandhelpedmeoutforawhile

beforehehadacaraccidentandwastaken

backhomewherehedied.Ididn'twantyouto

lookforyourrealfatherbecauseheisamarried

man,otamothubelalelwapa.

Amaya:How?I'm notsayingheshouldsupport

me,Ijustwanttomeetmysisters.Doyouknow



howlongIhavewishedtohaveasister?I

alwaysfeltDuduandIfoughteachother

becausewewerenotbloodrelated.WithDudu

itwasaloveandhatekindofrelationship,she

lovedmebutapartofherfeltlikeItookherlife.

Ilovedherbutapartofmealwaysfeltindebted

toherbecauseofwhatherparentsdid.She

usedmeandmademedothingsandattimesI

hatedher.Idon'tthinkthiswillhappenwithreal

sisters.Iwanttomeetthem,what'shisname?

Shetoldhim thenamewhileshetypedand

saveditonherphone.

Amaya:MxehmamakanaMojaimpregnated

thewifeofthemanIhadanaffairwith,him and

hisfrienddiditwithoutsleepingwithher.Her

husbandbeatherandshehadtorunaway.I

alwaysseeheraround,shedoesn'tlookhappy



andIfeelresponsibleforherfamilybreaking

apartlikethat.Iwanttoapproachherand

apologisebutI'm scaredtofaceher.Shethinks

thatbabyisMoja'sbutit'snot.

Her:IfIknewwhatkindofapersonsheisI

wouldadviceyoubetter,butpeoplehardly

rejectsincereapologies.Eveniftheydon't

forgiveimmediatelyonedaytheywillgreetyou

withalittlesmileandyou'llknowthey'rehealing

from yourmistakes.Thereisnothingwrong

withanapology,sheandMojawerevictims

eventhoughMojaendedupvictimisingher,but

shedeservestoknowwhathappenedtoher.

Amaya:True..

Theycontinuedchatting...

Athighcourt...



LaterthatmorningHunterwalkedintothe

waitingareaandunbuttonedhissuitjacketand

satdowntakinghisphoneoutofthepocket...

Angelandherfatherwalkeddownthepassage

approachingandheliftedhisheadlookingat

them.ShewaswearingablueGermanprint

dressthatdefinedherwaistandspreaddown

herbody.Herheelsmatchedthedressandshe

waswearingherfather'sblacksuitjacket.

Knowingher,shegotfooledbythewarmth

insideandleftherjacket.Hequicklydropped

hisfacetothephonelikehedidn'tseethem.

Angelsatontheoppositechairwhileherfather

walkedovertoHunter.Heknewhehadtostand

upandshakehishand.Itwasn'tmannerstobe

greetedbyanelderlysohequicklystoodupand

offeredhishandfirstfortheshakeandsmileda

bit..



Hunter:Dumelang..

RragweAngel:Howareyoumyboy?

Hunter:I'm fine.

RragweAngel:Ok..

Heturnedaroundandjoinedhisdaughterbythe

chairs.SheandHunterstaredatoneanother

forlikefiveminuteswithoutlookingatanyone

else.Hunter'slawyerwalkedoverandtapped

him ontheshoulder.

Lawyer:Let'sgetin,they'reabouttostart..

TheywalkedinsideasAngel'sfatherstoodup.

Angel'slawyerwalkedoverandsmiledather..



Her:Areyouready?

Angel:Yes.

Her:Let'sgo...(toherfather)Ithoughtyou'llget

lost.

Him:Ionceworkedhere..

Angel:CanIgetinthetoiletforaminute?

Lawyer:Sure,don'tbelate.Youshouldbethere

whenyourcasenumberiscalledandyounever

knowwhichcasetheywillstartwith.

Angel:Ok

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedtowardsthe

toiletswhileeveryonewalkedintothecourt

room.

Everyonetooktheirseats.Thepoliceofficer

directedthem tostandandriseasthejudge



walkedinandtookaseat.Theyallsatdown...

Huntertookadeepbreathandcalmeddown

himselfdown.

Voice:Casenumber00235

Thatwastheircasenumber.Angel'slawyer

lookedbehind,herfathertoobutshewasno

wheretobefound.

Lawyer:YourWorshipIwouldliketorequest

another,myclientcouldn'tmakeittocourt.

*

*

*
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Athighcourt...

Angelsatinthetoiletscryingoverherscarf.

Shecouldn'tbelieveshewasabouttoputan

endtoitall,actuallyshecouldn'tbelieveshe

startedallthisandnowshewashere,whathad

shedone?From hiseyes,thosesexyeyesshe

knewhestillwantedherandmaybe,justmaybe

theycouldgettheirfamilybacktogetheragain.

Butaftereverythingtheybeenthrough,wouldit

bethesame?Especiallywhatshesaidabout

Wanda,wouldshebeabletohandlehisanger

shouldshepisshim off?Ifshewalkedaway

wouldshebehappywithouthim?Herheart

pounded,sheknewthecourtwasonand

shouldshemissitthecasewouldbe

postponedtoanotherdate,butwhatdifference



wouldthatmake?Hunterhadagirlfriend

already,heprobablylovedhertooandmaybe

sheneededtojuststickbyherdecision.Her

fatherhadcomeallthewaytosupporther...

Meanwhileinsidethecourtroom Hunterturned

andlookedaround,hedidn'twanttocelebrate

tooearlybutman,realisingshewasn'tthere

waslikecherryontop.Hesmiledonhisown

andscratchedhiseyebrowunbotheredasthe

lawyertalkedtothejudge.Hewascloseto

havinghisfamilybackandGodknowshecould

justscream!Thenhisheartpoundedashe

lookedatthedoorhopingandprayingforthe

judgetojustdismissthewholeshitandgeton

toseriouspeoplewhoactuallywantedto

divorce.Withthewayhisheartwaspoundingin

excitementassoonasthecourtwasdismissed

he'dgostraightintotheladiesroom andshout

hernamefrom thedoor.Wherevershe



answeredfrom hewaskickingdownthatdoor

andpickinguphiswife,kissingherand

whispering"DamnMrsHunterdon'teverscare

melikethat".Hecouldalmostfeeltears

burninghiseyesjustthinkingaboutholdingher

inhisarms.Goddoesshehaveanyideahow

harditistoreplaceher...Withthedivorcecase

outofthewayhecouldonlyimaginehowthat

nightwouldend,onlythehotelroom bedwould

knowbutthecourtroom dooropenedand

Angelwalkedin.

Thelittlesmileonhisfacedisappearedasthe

lawyersincerelyapologisedtothejudgeand

requestedacontinuation.

Atthehospital...

DudulaidonherbackwhileHopesatnextto



herholdingherhandasthedoctorranthe

scannerbelowherbump.Allthreeofthem

lookedatthescreenasDudusmiled...

Dudu:Isawamovement.

Hope:(smiled)Isitaboyorgirl?

Dudu:Iwantagirl!

Doctor:(laughed)Unfortunatelyforu,it'saboy.

Hopesmiledandpunchedtheairinvictoryas

Dudulaughed..

Hope:Ican'twaittoseemyboy!

Dudu:NextyearI'llhavemyownbaby!

Hope:(laughed)Nnatabekelemotsetsi,nkase

kgonegoimisagape...



Theylaughedasthedoctorcontinuedtoshow

them thebaby'sfeaturesonthescreen.

AtZimona'shouse...

Zimonamovedthecurtainsandlookedoutside

asFreddieandawhiteguysteppedoutofthe

car..

Zimona:GodwhateverIdidtoyouplease

forgivemeandstoplettingmendothattohis

behind.

MmaZimona:Stoptalkinglikethat!They'rejust

friends.

Zimona:Ihatethiswhiteboybecausehecalls

mepaps,healreadythinksI'm hisfatherinlaw.

Canyouimaginetheembarrassmentofhaving

agaysoninlaw?I'llbethetalkoftownin



Maun...(walkedaway)Don'tsayI'm home,I'm

goingtohideinthebedroom untiltheyleave,

evenFreddieisjustexhausting.IswearifIwere

tochangehim Iwould..

Hehurriedintothebedroom asFreddieandhis

whitefriendwalkedin..

Hehuggedhismotherandsatdownthenthe

whiteboyhuggedhertooandsatdown..

Freddie:Ispapaaround?ThereissomethingI

needtotellyou.

MaZimona:Heisnothere,hewenttothefarm

Freddie:Withouthiscar?

MaZimona:Heusedtheotherone..What's

goingon?



Freddie:CodyandIhavedecidedtoget

marriedinSouthAfrica.Aftertheweddingwe

willflytotheUStogoliveinMissisipi.

Zimonastormedoutofthebedroom..

Zimona:You'renotgoingtoAmerica!

Freddie:Youdon'tevenlikeme!

Zimona:(imitatinghistinyvoice)"Youdon't

evenlikeme,"howmanytimesdoIhavetotell

youtospeaklikeaboy?(tothewhiteboy)

Wena?

Cody:(pointedatFreddie)Yoneketsoneebata

Americanotme,IwantAfricasoI'm doingthis

becauseIlovehim.Weagreedtostayin

Americaforsixmonthsthencomebackhere.

YoneebatagonnakaUS.



Theangerthatwasbuildinginhim woreoffas

helistenedtohisaccent.

MaZimona:(laughed)Yoneketsoneebata

America..(stoodup)Letmegocheckonmy

grandsonsoutside,tsaAmericagasetsame!

Shewalkedoutsidewheretheboyswere

playing...

Attheclinic...

Anikapulledupherpantiesandsatupasthe

doctortookoffhisglovesanddisposedthem

thenheputonthenewonesandpickedherfile..

Doctor:Whenlastdidyouhaveunprotectedsex?



Anika:I'veneverhadunprotectedsexinmylife,

I'vealwaysusedacondom anditdidn'tburst

either,I'dknow.

Doctor:Itcouldbealotofthingslikeyeast,

bacteriaandevenhygieneproductscanall

causeaninfectionorinflammation.Haveyou

perhapschangedorusedfoam bath?

Anika:Idon'tknow,Ibuyadifferentfoam bath

eachtime.WhateverIlikeIbuyplusIdon't

shaveoften,coulditbethatIhadn'tshaved?

Doctor:Well,shavingishygienicbutthisis

morethanjustnotshaving.Itlookslikea

bacterialimbalance.I'llprescribethisforyou,...

(wrotedown)doyoudouche?

Anika:Yes,that'swhyIdon'tunderstandwhyI

cansmell.Iputmyfingerinthereandwash

withsoapuntilI'm superclean.

Doctor:(raisedhiseyebrows)What?!

Anika:Ireallywashmyvagina,IusesoapsoI



don'tgetthis,plusIdon'tgoaroundhaving

unprotectedsex.

Doctor:Youcan'tputsoapinthere,avaginais

verysensitive,thiscouldbewhyyouhavea

funkysmell.Pleasedon'tusethekindof

pantiesyou'rewearingnow,usecottonpanties.

Anika:Ok.

Hehandedhertheprescription..

Doctor:Passbythepharmacyandgetthose,if

thereisnochangepleasecomeback.

Anika:Thankyou.l

Shewalkedoutwithherprescriptionand

checkedherphone.Shestillhadtimetocatch

thenextbustoMaun,shewouldneverlookhim

intheeyesagainnotafterwhathappened.



Surelyhewantednothingtodowithher.

Shegotataxitothebusrankandcaughtthe

busbeforeitcouldleaveforMaun.

Athighcourt...

Meanwhilethecasecontinued,Angel'sphone

vibratedandshesecretlytookitout..

Unsavednumber:(text)Hi,canwepleasehave

ameetingandtalk?MynameisJustice,I'm a

friendofMojaTaylor.Thisisaboutthebaby.

*

*

*

*



*
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Athighcourt...

Hunter'sheartshutteredasthejudgegavethe

lastorderandputhishandwritingontheirfile.

Hepinchedthebridgeofhisnoseandclosed

hiseyes.Apartofhim couldn'tbelieveitwas

happening,heshouldhavebeenhappyhegot

hisfarm thewayheoriginallywantedbutthis

finalordercamelikeablow...

HeturnedandlookedatAngelwhileshestared

athim tearfully.Thejudgewalkedoutthenhe

stoodupandwalkedoutfirstashislawyer

followed.



Hepaceduptotheparkinglotasthelawyer

joggedbehindhim andputhishandoverhis

shoulderbeforeturninghim around.

Lawyer:Hunter?Ithoughtyou'dbehappy,this

wentbetterthanIexpected.Angelisnotthat

badafterall...Aren'tyouhappy?

Hunter:It'snotnicetodivorcesomeoneyou

hadthehopeofspendingyourwholelifewith.I

knowwebothmademistakesbut...Alittlepart

ofmealwaysthoughtit'sneveroveruntilthefat

ladysings,shejustdidandIfeelverysad.Being

hereincourtandallthis,itmakesmefeelvery

sad.

Lawyer:Whentheseemotionssubsidecallme.

I'm happyyougotwhatyouwantandAngel

seemstohavecooleddown.Everyoneishappy!

Seeyouaround!



Hepathim ontheshoulderandwalkedaway.

Huntergotinthecaranddroveout...

InRragweAngel'scar...

Hewatchedhisdaughterstepinthecartrying

toreadherbutshetearfullysmiledathim trying

toassurehim shewasOK,butsheburstinto

tearsandheleanedoverholdingher...

Him:You'llbeok,Godwouldn'thaveallowed

everythingtohappenifitwasmeanttobe.Now

wehavetoembarkonajourneyofhealingand

gettingoverthedivorce.You'llbefine,I'm right

nexttoyou....

Angel:Ok.

Him :AndjustsoyouknowIthinkeveryone



whoisdivorcedgoesthroughtheemotions

you'regoingthroughatsomepoint,asking

yourselfifindeedyou'remakingtheright

decisionandhopingifonlythingswereperfect.

Maybeit'sforthebest...Haveadrink...

Hehandedherasoftdrinkandleanedback

thenhedroveoff.Shesippedthedrinkand

rememberedthatmessagethenshetookout

herphoneandtextedback..

Angel:Hi,whataboutmydaughter?

Justice:It'sbestwesitdownandtalksothatI

canelaboratebecauseifIsaiditnowyou

wouldn'tunderstand.

Angel:Understandwhat?

Justice:Mysistercanwepleasemeet,thereis

somethingyouneedtoknow.I'm sayingthis



becauseIheardyou'redivorcingyourhusband

andIdon'tthinkit'sfair.Mojahashadenough

funseeingHunterbreakdown.Ialsothinkyou

deserveasighofreliefbecauseyouandthat

littlegirlshouldn'tbepartofthisfight.

Angel:Iwon'tmeetastrangerwhowon'teven

tellmewhatthisisallaboutit.Youcouldbe

Mojapretendingtobesomeoneelsesoyoucan

beatmeagain.Deletemynumber

Justice:Thatbabyisyourhusband'sdaughter,

doaDNAtestifyoudon'tbelieveme.Shewill

comeout99.99%Hunter'sdaughter.I'm sorry

forthedisturbance.I'm deletingyournumber.

Bye!

Angel:Whatdoyoumean?

Notification:Messagenotsent.

Shetriedtocallbutthenumberwasn'tavailable.



Atthehotel.

Hunteropenedthedoorandwalkedintothe

emptyroom.Aletteronthetablecaughthis

attentionthenheslowlyreachedforitandread

itwhilestanding..

Note:Ifyou'rereadingthisthenI'm gone.Ican't

faceyouafterwhathappenedlastnight.Isaw

condomsinthelastdrawerandrealisedImust

havebeenreallybadthatyouevenpretended

nottofindcondoms.Thishasnothingtodo

withyouormyfeelingsforyou.Ican'tfaceyou,

pleasedon'tlookforme.Ican'timaginewhat

youthinkaboutme.I'm sorry,Itookthebus.

Hesighedandshrunktheletterthenhesaton



thebedanddialedhisfather...

Him:Hello?

Hunter:It'sover,sheisgone.Divorcegranted...

IlostmyfamilybecauseIcouldn'tcontrolmy

temper.Ihavealwaysmanagedtocontrolit

throughoutmylifewhenitcametowomen,I

can'tbelieveIlostittothewomanIvaluethe

most.Ididn'tknowbeingfinallydivorcedwould

hurtmethisbad...(tearfully)Thatnight...I

wantedtostop...IwantedtostopbutI

couldn't...IthinkI'm thereasonMicahcan't

controlhistemper,heisalittleversionofme.

MamaeventookmetochurchjustbeforeI

wenttojuvenileprisonforbreakingintoa

pharmacy.Idon'tdeserveherandIdon'tblame

her.Iwasgoingtokillherhadshenotgivenme

aname,andIwasgoingtokillthatmantoo.



Hepausedtalkingandrubbedhiseyesstill

holdingthephone..

Him:IfeelbadbecauseIthinkitcomesfrom

me,youwereachildandyoushouldn'thave

witnessedviolence.Itcorruptedyourmindand

itbecameapainyouhidfrom everyone.Lether

be,celebratethatwhatevermonsterthatlives

insideyoudidn'twin.Loveherfrom adistance..

Hunter:I'm sohurtIwishIcouldcallherand

findoutifsheishappy.Ican'tbetheonlyone

whoishurting.Maybewecandriveback

togetherbecauseIcan'tdrivesuchalong

distancealone.

Him:Callherandaskher,don'tbeafraidofa

woman.Ifshegetsangryorannoyedthat's

whenyoucanstop..

Hunter:Thanks.

Him:Pleasedrivesafely.



Hunter:Iwill.

Hehungupandtriedcallingherbutherlinewas

stillbusy.Hestoodupandclearedtheroom,

packinghisthingsandthrowingthem inthecar

beforedrivingoff.

InRragweAngel'scar...

Hisphonerangandhepickedputtingiton

loudspeakerandputitonhislapwhilehe

drove...

Him :Hello?

Voice:Hello?Am-(heblewahornatthegoats

crossingtheroad),Iam ElizabethSabata's

daughter.



Angelandherfatherlookedatoneanother..

Voice:Iwouldliketomeetyouandtalkifthat's

OK.

Him:It'sok,IwillbeinMaunin4hours.

Voice:Ok,thankyou.

HehungupandAngelfrownedlookingathim

Angel:HervoicesoundssofamiliarlikeI've

hearditsomewhere.

Him:MaybeyouknoweachotherbutIdidn'tget

hername.WewillseeherinMaun.

Angel:Papakanasomeonejustsentmea

messagethatHunterisWanda'sfather.The

personsaidweshoulddoaDNAtest,whatif



it'strueandI'veseparatedthem?

Him:Hunteristhemostunderstandingperson

ever,tellinghim thiswillmakehisday.Hemight

gettooexcitedandneverrememberwhat

happenedbeforethat...

Angelsmiledandpickedherphone.

Ontheroad...

Drivingaloneontheroadwithoutmusicor

anything,justthesoundoftheengineandthe

wind...Hisphonereceivedtwoscreenshots

from Angel,heheldthesteeringwheelwithone

handandclickedonitashedrovepastan

oncomingcar.

Hereadthefirstscreenshotandflippedtoget



thesecondoneashisheartpounded,this

soundedliketheonlythingthatmadesense

anditwasthegreatestnews,asmileofhope

begunatthecornerofhislips.Coulditbe?A

loudhornfrom anoncomingtruckstartledhim.

Hedroppedthephoneandjumpedholdingthe

steeringwheelasthecarveeredofftheroad

androlledonce...

*

*

*

*

*
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Ontheroad....



Thetruckstoppedonthesideoftheroadand

thedriverrantowardsHunter'scarwhiledialing

thepolice,buttherewasnonetwork.Heslidthe

phonebackintohispocketandhurriedtothe

car.

HecouldseeHunterthroughthebroken

windshield.Hehadpassedoutwithhisseat

belton,hisheaddownasthickbloodhungfrom

hisnose..

Man:Hello?

Hetriedtoopenthedoorbutitwaslocked.

Anothercarstoppedbyandtwopeopleranover.

Oneofthem tookoutherphoneandtooka

videooftheaccidentzoomingonHunter's



bloodyface.

Truckdriver:(foreignaccent)Helpmetakehim

out,thiscarmightcatchfire.(turnedtotheone

holdingthephone)Canyoupleasehelpus!

Thepersoncontinuedrecordingwhilethe

foreignerranbacktohistruckandcameback

withametalfrom histoolbox,thenhebroke

theglassandopenedthedoor.Heremoved

Hunter'sbeltandpulledhim outofthecarthen

theybothcarriedhim onthesideoftheroad

andlaidhim down....

Driver:Pleasedriveforwardsoyoucanget

accesstothenetworkandcallthepoliceand

theambulance...



Thetwodroveoffastheforeignerkneltdown

nexttoHuntercheckinghispulse.Hewent

backtoHunter'scarandsearchedituntilhe

foundhisphone.Hefounditinthebackand

hurriedbacktoHunterwhowaslying

unconsciously..

Driver:Buddy...Canyouhearyouhearme?You

havetoholdon..

ThedriverclickedonHunter'sphoneandsaw

hischildren'spictures..

Driver:Yoursonslooklikeyou...(smiled)And

yourdaughter...

HeopenedHunter'swalletandlookedathis

names..



Driver:Hunter?MynameisIvan,I'm from

Zambia...I'm atruckdriver.Ihavethreechildren

toobutIdon'tgettoseethem oftenbecause

I'm alwaysontheroad.Ioncegothijackedand

theyputaguntomyhead.Ithoughtofmy

children,them growingupasorphansandI

knewIhadtodoeverythinginmypowertostay

alive.Youhavetostayalivetoo...

AtearrandownHunter'seyesashelaidonhis

backlookingatthebluesky.Thelastthinghe

rememberedwasthecarrollingoverandnow

hecouldn'tmovehisfeetnorarms,hisneck

couldn'tmoveeitherbuthecouldseeaman

sittingnexttohim..

Driver:Wearewaitingfortheambulance,lieon

yourbacklikethat..



Witheverybreathhetookhecouldfeelhis

strengthleavinghisbody.Tearsfilledhiseyes

becausehecouldtellhewasn'tgoingtosurvive

this...Hecouldfeelitandallhewantedwasto

lookathisdaughteronemoretime..

Hunter:(atearrolleddownhisear)Wanda...

Driver:(leanedover)What?

Hunter:(lowvoice)Mydaughter...Iloveherand

shewillneverknow..

Hislipstrembledastearsrolleddowneachof

hisearswhilehelayedonhisbacklookingat

theskylosingeverybreath..

Hunter:I'm dying,helpme..



Thedriver'seyesfilledwithtearsashestoodup

andlookedattheroadbuteveryendoftheroad

wassilent.Hethenkneltnexttohim andputhis

handoverhischest.

Hunter:(tearfully)Prayforme.

Driver:Idon'tknowhowtopray!

Hunter:TellGodthat...(caughthisbreath)That

I'm sorryforallthecrimesIcommitted.Iwasa

changedamanbutifIdon'tdeservetolivelet

mychildrenhaveagoodstepfatherwhowon't

abusethem.Letmyfatherlivelongsohecan

givethem theirinheritance.TellAngelthatIlove

herandI'm sorryforcheatingandhurtingher...

Hegaspedasthedriverwipedbloodoffhis

nose..



Hunter:TelleveryonethatI'm sorry.

Hefrownedashiseyesfloatedintearsandhis

voicegotlowerandlower.

Driver:Hunter?Don'tstoptalking....Keep

talkingmyman...It'snevereasy,youcan'tgive

up...Ifyouloveyourfamilyyouhavetofight.

Hunter:Shedivorcedmetoday,theonlythingI

haveismychildrenandIdidn'tknowmy

daughterismine...Iwanttoseeheronemore

time...ButIknowIwon'tmakeitbecauseIcan't

breathe,I'm goingtodie.IwishIhadtimewith

mydaughter...

Hestoppedtalkingashestaredatthesky

blinking..



Driver:Hunter?Myman....Hunter?

Thedriverslightlyslappedhim onthecheeks

tryingtokeephim awakebutheslowlyclosed

hiseyesdespitealltheshakinghewasdoingto

hisshoulders.Hedidn'tknowHunterpersonally,

butseeingsomeonelosehislifeinfrontofhim

filledhiseyeswithtearsashislipstrembled..

Driver:(shouted)Hunter?!Hunter?!

Thedriverlaidhisheaddownandputhishands

overhismouthcryingashestoodinthemiddle

ofnowhere.Thesoundofanambulanceand

thepolicecarwailedfrom theothersideofthe

roadandanothercarapproachedfrom the

otherside.



HeturnedbacktoHunterandshookhim..

Driver:Hunter??Helpishere....Wandawantsto

seeyou...Hunter??

Therewasnoresponseandtheparamedicsran

overwiththestretcherandsurroundedhim as

thedriversteppedbackholdinghishands

togetherinaprayerfulmanner.

Atthefillingstation...

Angel'sfatherstoppedatthepumpstationand

shesteppedoutlookingatherphone.Hunter

hadjustignoredhermessages.Shesighed

disappointedandwalkedintotheshoptoget

juiceforherselfandherfather.



Sheheadedtothebackoftheshopandgot

twobottlesofjuicesthensheturnedtothetill

pressingherphone.Avideocirculatingon

Facebookcaughtherattentionassheclicked

onit.

Facebookpost:(caption)MyhubbyandIjust

cameacrossabadaccident,thismandiedon

thespot.Peoplestopdrinkinganddriving.

Reply:Stoptellinglies,apparentlythisguy's

divorcewasfinalisedtodayincourtandhewas

onhiswaybacktoMaun.Maybehewas

stressedandlostcontrolofthecar.

Shepanickedandclosedthevideobefore

seeinghisfacethenanotherpostofHunter's

picturesmilingwithacaption,"Hewassocute

Restinpeacesexymouth,it'ssadwhatstress



cando".AngelclickedonHunter'swalland

peoplewerepostingrestinpeacemessages...

Shewentbacktothevideoanddroppedthe

bottleslookingatHunter'sheadhangingdown

withathickclotofbloodhangingfrom hisnose.

Angel:OhmyGod!

Tearsfilledhereyesasherlipstrembledthen

sheranoutoftheshopandshowedherfather.

Sheputherhandsoverherheadindisbeliefand

turnedaroundastearsrolleddownhercheeks..

Angel:Hunter!No.....You'renotdoingthisto

me...



Herfatherputhishandoverhismouthin

disbelief.

Him:Theyprobablytookhim toNyangabwe

Hospital,let'sgo...

Hegotinthecarandcoveredhismouthagain

indisbelief...

AtRay'shouse

MeanwhileRaymondsatonthecouchwitha

nailcutterandtookNash'shandwhilehe

watchedTV.Apulawalkedoutofthebedroom

withherhandoverhermouthandhandedhim

thephone..



Ray:(cuttinghisson'snails)Whatisit?

Apula:Bona...

Hepausedandgotthephonethenheclicked

onthevideo...

Apula:Peoplearealreadysayingrestinpeace

ronaresaitsesepe!

Raymondslowlystoodupstaringatthephone...

AtAnika'sstudio...

Anikawalkedtowardsthestudiohanginga

sportsbagoverhershoulderandpaused

walkingthensheclickedonthevideo,her



mouthdropped..

Anika:Jesus,Ishouldn'thaveleft.Heaskedfor

mysupportbecauseheknewhewouldneedit..

Sheturnedaroundconfusedanddialedhis

numberbutitrangunanswered.

AtZimona'shouse...

MeanwhileZimonaslowlysatdownashis

jointsgotcoldwhiletalkingtothepoliceover

thephone.Hisheartpoundedashelistened.

MaZimonawalkedoutoftheroom carrying

Nobleandputhim downasheranouttohis

brother..



MaZimona:What'swrong?

Shecuriouslysatdownlookingathim..

Zimona:Whendidthishappen?....Thankyou.

MaZimona:Whathappened?

Zimona:Comehere...

Shemovedclosercuriouslylookinginhiseyes...

MaZimona:Whatisit?

Heheldherbothherhandslookinginhereyes.

Atthehospital...



LateronAngel'sfatherparkedthecar.Angel

steppedoutandhurriedtowardsthehospital

entrancewhileherfatherlockedthecarand

followedher...

Shepacedacrossthebuildingandleanedover

thecounter..

Angel:Hi,MynameisAngelHunter,I'm looking

foramanthatjustarrivedherehoursago,

HunterZimonahowcanIseehim?

Nurse:Enquirethatside...KoAccidentsand

emergency..

Sheranacrossthebuildingandstoppedas

soonasshegotthere.Shesawtwotraffic

officerstalkingtoadoctorthenshehurried

overtothem...



Angel:Hi,mynameisAngelHunter.I'm looking

forHunter,doyouknowhim?Hehadan

accident.

Officer:Howareyourelatedtohim?

Angel:Doesitmatter?

Officer:Wecan'tshareanyinformationbefore

talkingtohisfamily.

Angel:I'm hiswife,I'm usinghisnameasmy

surname...

Sheshowedthem herID,theofficerslookedat

oneanotherandturnedlookingatthedoctor..

Doctor:Followmeinside..

Herheartpoundedasshewalkedintotheroom



andsatdownasthedoctortookadeepbreath

lookingather...

*

*

*
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*
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Atthehospital...

Angel'sheartpoundedasshelookedatthe

doctor...

Doctor:HunterisinICU,hehassuffereda



severeneckinjurythataffectedhisspine,a

brokenlimbandhehasabraininjury.Chances

ofhim survivingthisareverylow.Heis

connectedtothelifesupportmachinesandat

somepointyouasthewifewiththehelpofyour

familywillhavetodecidewhethertotakehim

offthemachinesornot.

Angel:Youcan'tdothat,it'stoosoontothink

hewon'tgetup.

Doctor:Wouldyouliketoseeyourhusband?

Angel:Yes,please...

Doctor:Come,thenursewilltakeyouthere..

Shestoodupandfollowedthedoctorout.....

Atthefarm...



MeanwhileAngel'smotherknockedonthe

doorsandlookedthroughthewindowwhile

Wandawonderedaroundandchaseda

chicken...

MaAngel:RragweBashale?!

Sheknockedaroundandsighedthenshe

lookedbackatWanda,butshewasnowhereto

befound..

AtZimona'shouse...

MeanwhileApulapickedNobleasherin-laws

walkedoutofthehousewithbags..

MaZimona:Pleasetakecareofthem.



Apula:Eemma,iwill.

TheywalkedtowardsthecarthenRayturned

aroundkissingherwithhishandoverher

bump...

Ray:Iloveyou...

Apula:Iloveyoutoo,don'tbesosad...Hewill

befine.

Ray:Hunterlikesspeeding,I'm surehewas

goingover140ibileelelongdistanceplus

stress.Heprobablyusedhisphonedrivingtoo,

maybebeggingAngeltotakehim backor

something.It'salwaysaboutAngelwhenit

comestohim.

Apula:(sighed)I'm sureheisfine.Idon'tthink

heisthatbad.I'm justgoingtopackupthe

boy'sclothesandgohome.Drivesafely.



Heleanedoverandkissedher..

Ray:MicahhasADHDhecanbealittledifficult

andbossy,justtrytounderstandhim.

Apula:Iknowbabe,bye.

Hekissedheragainandjumpedinthefront

seatofhisfather'scarthenhedroveout.

AtMoja'shouse....

MeanwhileMojasatontheedgeofthebedand

watchedthevideo.Acloudofguiltwashedover

him,itfeltsowrongforsomeonetodiewith

suchabrokenheart.Heprobablydidn'tknowhe

hadbeenwithhisdaughterallalongandthe



factthatheactuallylikedthelittlegirlhe

thoughtwashis(Moja's),wassomethingelse.

Foramomenthefeltbadfortheextremeshe

hadgoneto,hehadwantedHuntertohate

Wandaandabuseherthinkinghewasn'this

daughter,buthestilllovedherdespitethinking

shewashisenemy'schild.Andthentherewas

Angel,probablystuckbetweenlovingand

hatinghowthebabycameabout...

HepickedhisphoneanddialedAmaya..

Amaya:Hello?

Moja:Hi,canIhaveHunter'snumber?Ineedto

tellhim thatthelittlegirlishis.Hehadan

accidentmaybethiswouldhelphim recover.I

don'twanthim todieantshwerekapelo.My

grandmotherbelievesmodilongtsetsa

setswanaandmaybethey'retrue.Gakebate



opeaswaantshwerekapelo.(Idon'twant

anyonedyingholdingagrudgeagainstme)

Amaya:I'llsendit.Isawthatvideo,ketshogile

goreoneatswamadikadinko.(I'm soscared

hewasbleedingfrom thenose).

Moja:(sighed)Givemehisbrother'snumberas

well.

Amaya:I'llseeifIhaveit,ifnotI'llaskafriend.

Moja:Thanks,howareyouholdingup?

Amaya:I'm ok,justtryingtotracemyfather,

nothinginteresting.

Moja:Letmecalltheseguyspeleandcome

backtoyourebuemaybeIcanhelp.

Amaya:Thanks...Moja?

Moja:mh?

Amaya:I'm sorrythatImadeyoudothis,Iknow

it'soutofcharacterforyouandI'm sorrythatI

tookyourloveforgranted.IcausedallthisandI



feelbad...

Moja:Weallmakemistakes.I'llcallyoubackok?

Amaya:OK...

HehungupandcalledHunterbuttherewasno

response,thenhecalledRaymond..

Raymond:Hello?

Moja:Hi,keMoja.

Ray:Mo-what?Speakloudermynetworkis

cuttingI'm travelling.

Moja:It'sMoja,Isawthevideotrendingon

Facebook.PleasetellHunterthatAngel's

daughterishisrealdaughter.HecandoaDNA

testtoproveit.

Ray:(lookingathisparentsinshock)Wandais

Hunter'sdaughter?



Moja:Yes,noneofustouchedAngelthatnight.

That'swhyshedidn'tknowanythinghappened.

Weusedourtrainingandknowledgetodothis.

I'm sorry.

Ray:Wacutter,wareyouusedyourwhat?

Thecallgotdisconnectedandhesighed

buryinghisfaceonhishandsthenhecalled

Amaya.

Amaya:Hello?

Moja:Hi,sendmeyourfather'sname.I'llextract

everylildetailabouthim,hisfamily,ifheis

married,hischildrenandeverything.

Amaya:How?

Moja:Justsend..

Amaya:Ok..



Shesenthim thenamethenhemadeacallto

hiscolleagueandhiscousinatthehospital...

AtApula'shouse...

Hourslater,Kelonewalkedintothehouseand

leanedoverlookingatNoblewhilehewas

sleeping.Helookedsomuchlikehisfather,his

littlelipsandfingertips...Sheleanedoverand

kissedhissexylipsthensheclosedhereyes

andfrenchkissedhim picturinghisfather,fuck

Hunter!Nobleturnedhisheadstillasleepand

rubbedhismouthwithhisouterhand.

MicahandNashfinisheddrinkingwaterandran

outofthekitchenthenshequicklystoodup..



Kelone:Whereisyourmom Nash?

Nash:Sleepinginthebedroom..

Kelone:Ok...

Sheknockedonthebedroom andwalkedin

whileApulalaidonhermatrimonialbed..

Apula:(sleepy)Hey

Kelone:Heybabes

Shesatonthecornerofthebedlookingaround

thebedroom asApulaslowlygotupandsat

up...

Kelone:Yagoilapregnancy,youhaveabig

nose.

Apula:(laughed)Whatareyoudoinghere?



Kelone:KeadimaP200,Iwanttodomyhair..

Apula:Ok,letmecheckonRayfirstandfindout

howfarheis.

ShepickedherphonedialedRaymond..

Voice:Youdonothaveenoughcredittocall

thisnumber.

ShesighedandreachedforKelone'sphone..

Apula:Borrowmeyourphonekeletse.

ShedialedRay'snumberanditcameoutas

P500/thickdick.Kelonequicklyremembered

howshesavedhisnumberandsnatchedher

phoneback..



Kelone:Idon'thaveairtime.

Apula:(laughed)Nahbabegirl,isthatmy

husband'snumberonyourphonesavedas

Thickdick?P500kewaeng?

Kelone:Mycousinwasplayingonmyphone

savingnumbersfunny.

Apulagotoffthebedandtiedherdoekproperly

assheclosedthebedroom door.

Apula:Girl?Thwaagalathemma(Getserious)...

Ketagosetagoreoithotelewankutwa?(Iwill

beatuuntilupeeonyourself,douunderstand?)

EsengmogoRay...Hooraathaamana...(Noton

myRay,udothatthenwewon'tseeeyetoeye.)

Shepulledoffthesleevesofhersleepshirt..



*

*

*

*
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AtRay'shouse..

Kelone:Ihopeyourememberthatyou're

pregnantandthatIwon'tletyouhitmewhile

standing.IwilldefendmyselfifIhavetoevenif

itmeanshurtingtheinnoce-

Apulabitherlipandkickedherbetweenthe

legssquashingherbean.Keloneputherhands

betweenherlegsandfelldownwithanugly



frownasApulasteppedover..

Apula:Nnakegoletsekolekeishanengautwa?

Kegoletsemostratenggirlautwa?Skabona

keleMrsandsmilingthenmistakenmy

sweetnessforfoolishness.Iwillbreakyour

vaginaboneandyou'llneverwalk.Iwillgoto

yourhouseandsuffocateyourcrippledmother.

Don'tplaywithme...WheredidyouseeRay's

dick?

Keloneleanedbackonthewallwithherhands

onherachingpussyastearsfilledhereyes.The

painofherthrobbingclitsparalysedeveryjoint

inherbody...

Kelone:Ididn'tseehisdick,mycousinwrote

that..Apulayou'vereallyhurtme..



Apula:Youdon'tknowmeakere?Hadyou

knownmeyouwouldn'thavecomeclosetoRay,

beserious...Wheredidyouseehisdick?

Kelone:HesentmeP500andmademetouch

hisdick,itwasduringpracticejustbeforethe

wedding.Weneverhadsexandirejectedhim.I

explainedtohim thatIcan'tdothattomyfriend

andthatIwasinterestedinHunter,whywouldI

cheatonHunter?

Apula:WarecheatonHunter?Theyusedyou!

Theycanfuckthesamewomanandletyou

thinkyou'replayingthem whiletheydiscushow

boringyou'reinbed,you'resostupid!

Kelone:Ididn'tsleepwitheitherofthem.I

endedupabandoningtheideabecauseHunter

isAngel'sexanditdidn'tfeelright.CanIplease

go...

Apula:Thick?Thick?Youcan'tfeeldickon

jeans!



Kelone:Heputmyhandinhispantsandsince

heapologisedIdidn'tfindtheneedtotellyou.

Apula:Aboobonagolebotokagostoora

monnawameoreP500/thickdick?

Kelone:Isavedthatthesamedayandforgot

aboutitsincethen.I'm sorry.CanIpleasego?

Sheslowlygotupandreachedforthedoor

whileApulalookedatherdoubtfully.She

slappedherandpushedheronthebed..

Apula:Wayakamonyanakweena,kebona

maakahela.OjelwekeRay?Whywouldyou

tastemydick?Mydickhelamydick?

Kelone:Ididn'tsleepwithyourhusband

Apula:No,beseriousorelseyou'renotleaving..



TherewasaknockonthedoorthenNash

pushedthedooropen..

Nash:Mamacanwehavejuice?

Kelonequicklydashedoutandclosedthedoor.

Apulagotoutandfollowedheroutsidebutas

soonasshesteppedoutthemaindoorshe

Kelonesprintingoutthegate....

AtAmaya'shouse...

LaterthateveningMojasteppedoutofthecar

andclosedthedoorlookingatherhouse.He

hadn'tseenherinacoupleofmonthsandnow

thathehadtheseshockingthingshefoundout

aboutherhewasspeechless..



Heknockedonthedoorandsteppedback

holdinganenvelope.Amayaopenedthedoorin

hernightgownandlookeddownavoidinghis

eyes..

Moja:(softly)Hey

Amaya:Hi,comein..

Hesteppedinthensheclosedthedoor..

Amaya:Haveaseat,I'm coming..

Hesatdownandleanedbackasshewalked

outofthekitchenwithatrayoffoodand

handedittohim..

Amaya:IcookedearlierandthoughtIshould



keepsomeforyoujusttothankyouforyour

help.

Moja:Thanks..

Hehandedhertheenvelopeandbeganeating..

Moja:Takeouteverythinginthere,Idugas

muchasicouldandIthinkafterlookingatthat

informationyou'llnotbecluelessaboutyourself.

SheslidoutacopyoftheIDbelongingtothe

personwiththenameshermotherhadgiven

her.

Amaya:(smiled)Thisismyfather?Wow

Moja:Keeplooking..

Amaya:Hiswife,ohok...Hisdaughter?(Moja



keptquiet)Yeahlookslikehisdaughter.

Shemovedthepictureofhisfirstdaughterand

laideyesonAngelthenshelookedathim.

Amaya:What'sthis?

Moja:Yoursister,thewomanIbeatupbecause

sherejectedme.Iinsertedsemeninsideher

andruinedherreputationjusttogetbackat

Hunter...

AmayastoodupholdingthepagewithAngel's

faceandsighed..

Amaya:Myfatherwillnotevenconsiderto

acceptme,notafterhearingaboutwhatIdid.

Moja:Youdon'tknowthat,hemightbe



understandingevenAngelseemsforgiving.If

youapproachherproperlyshewillforgiveyou.

Amaya:(tearfully)Moja?Afterbreakingher

family?Ifitwasn'tformeshewouldn'tbeinthe

situationisin.Iwassoexcitedaboutthis.Ifelt

likefindingmyfatherwouldhelpmediscover

myselfbutnowthis...

Heputdownthefoodandmovedclosertoher

thenheheldbothofherhandslookinginher

eyes..

Moja:Don'tbetooquicktojudgeandsentence

yourself,somepeoplearen'tlikeme.They're

notjudgingorrevengeful...They'reforgiving.IfI

werewiseIwouldhaveforgivenyouandwe

wouldn'tbedivorced.



Amaya:ButIpushedyoutoit,anybodycould

havebeenthatangry,it'sonlybythegraceof

Godthatyoudidn'thitme...IfIcouldunbreak

yourheartIwould.

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Shekissedback

ashemovedoverlayingontopofhersneaking

hishandbehindherbutt.Hegrabbedthebridge

ofherpantiesandpulleditasideashekissed

herthenheslidinasshegaspedflinching..

Amaya:(moaning)Shit!Hegavenowarning....

Moja:(muttered)Fuckitfeelssodamngood!

Hekissedherandgentlythrust....

Atthehospital....



ThedoctorshonelightinbothofHunter'seyes

toseeiftherewillbeareactiontothelightbut

therewasnone,hepumpedice-coldwaterinto

asyringeandinsertedintoeachearexpecting

themovementofhiseyesasareactivepatient

wouldbuttherewasnoresponse.Theother

doctorassistedastheyplacedathinplastic

tubedownhiswindpipetoseeifitprovokes

gaggingorcoughingbuthedidn'trespond..

Bothdoctorssighedlookingatoneanotheras

nursesstoodby.Theywereleftwithonetestto

completethebraindeathscreening...

Doctor:Disconnecttheventilators...

Theydisconnectedtheventilatorsand



anxiouslywaitedforHuntertoattemptto

breathonhisownbuttherewasnomovement

andtheyconnectedthem againashenow

continuedtobreaththroughtheventilators...

Outsidethehospital..

LaterthateveningRaymondandhisfamily

walkedtowardsHunter'sroom...

MaZimona:Ireallydon'tknowwhattosay

aboutthisWandaissue,iknewtherewas

somethingabouther.What'shappeningtomy

son'slife...

Zimona:Huntermustfightforhislifebecausei

knowhelovedherjustbecauseshewas

Angel'sdaughterandnowican'timaginehow

hewouldfeelknowingshewashis.



Raymondslowlyopenedthedoorandstepped

inwhileHunterbreathedthroughtheventilators

thenhisparentswalkedinandstoodbyhisbed

lookingathim.Hehadbandages,aneckbrace

andcastonhisarm..

MaZimona:Hunter?Wearehereok?

Therewassilenceastheyallstoodthere

lookingathim,thedooropenedthenAngel

walkedinwithajuice.Shepausedstandingat

thedoorthenshereluctantlywalkedin..

Angel:Dumelang

Parents:Howareyou?

Angel:(sadly)I'm fine



Thenursesteppedinandstoodatthedoor..

Nurse:Thedoctorwouldliketoseeyou

Hunter'sfamilywalkedoutasAngelwalked

behindthem andgotintheroom wheretheyall

satdownlookingatthedoctorwhotookadeep

breathandsighed...

Doctor:Hunterisnotrespondingtoany

stimulantandhecannotbreathbyhimself,we

werehopefulthatthiscomawouldbe

temporarybutwehavecarriedoutaseriesof

testsandthereisabsenceofbrainstem

reflexes.(tookadeepbreath)Wehavecometo

theconclusionthatHunterisbraindeaddueto

theseriousbraininjuryhesufferedfrom thecar



accident.Apatientdeterminedtobebraindead

islegallyandclinicallydeadthereforeyou're

advisedtotakehim offthelifesupport

machines...

Angelburstintotearssittingintheback...

Angel:No,youcan'tdothat..

Zimona:(calmly)Unfortunately,youdonothave

therighttosaythat,yougaveupthatright

today.IfyouwerestillMrsHunterwewouldbe

waitingtohearfrom you,itwouldbeentirelyup

toyou.Pleaseallowustomakethisdecisionas

afamily,thiscomesfrom agoodplace,I'm not

evenblamingyouforanything.

SherubbedhertearslookingatRaywhowas



lookingatthedoctorinshock..

*

*

*

*

*

Runaway

#104

Atthehospital...

Doctor:Aretheydivorced?Shetoldussheishis

wifethat'swhyweallowedherin.

Zimona:Wewouldliketodiscussthisasa

family,woulditbeOKifweaskedhertowait



outside?

Angel'seyesfilledwithtearsasshelookedat

them.

Angel:Hunteristhefatherofmychildrenand

eventhoughwearedivorced,Ilovehim andhe

lovesme.Ibelievebeforehegotintothis

accidenthesawamessagethatwastellinghim

thatWandaishisdaughter.Hewillnotjustdie,I

knowHunterisnotaweakmanandIthinkit's

tooearlytoevensayheisbraindead.Iwanta

secondopinion,Iwillpayforitmyself.Hunter

andImayhavepartedwaysbutheisthefather

ofmychildrenandImustdoeverythinginmy

powertomakesureeverythinghasbeendone

right.Idon'tbelieveHunterisbraindead,not

Hunter.



Doctor:Unfortunatelythefamilywantsyouto

givethem thespacetomakethatdecision.

Pleasestepoutside,ifthereisanythingyoucan

discusswiththem outsidebecauserightnow

they'reinthemiddleofamedicalupdateandif

indeedyou'renothiswifeyoushouldn'tbein

here.Youalsogavemefalseinformationand

thatwaswrong.

Angel:Ray?Pleasetellmeyoudon'tthinkit's

tooearlytosaythis.Hehadanaccidenttoday

andtheywanttotakeoffthemachines?Why

don'tweevenwaitandseeifhewon'trecover?I

wantasecondopinionfrom aprivatehospital,

pleasebackmeup,don'tyouwantyourbrother

backRay?Don'tyoumissdoingallthesilly

thingsyouguysusedtodo?BecauseImisshim,

(tearfully)GodknowsIjustwantasecond

chancesoIcanmakeadecisionthatmakes

mehappy,notwhat'sexpectedfrom awoman



whowasabused...PleaseRay,Hunteristhe

onlyfathermychildrenwillhave...Please

MmagweHunter,kealekopa.Let'stakehim to

aprivate,Iwillpay...IwillselleverythingIown...

Mychildrencannotlosehim,theylovestaying

athishousewithhim.Theychosehim whenwe

parted.Micahwillgocrazy,mysonalreadyhas

problemsplease.....

Herlipstrembledastearsrolleddownher

cheeks.Raysteppedoverandhuggedherthen

maHunterstooduptearfullyandhuggedheras

theybothcriedholdingeachother...

Angel:Youdon'thavetopayanything..Iwilldo

itmyself.Huntergavememoneybeforehe

wenttoprisonandIactuallysaveditforthe

children.

MaHunter:Lennangwanakakenale



bonnyenyanejokeboipeetseng,Iagreewith

you.Thisistooearly.

Zimona:Wecouldhavestillmadethisdecision

byourselves.Angeldecidedtolethermother

controlhertogettomeandnowsheisscared

andalone.Hermotherwillcallherandtellher

toswitchoffthemachinesthenshewillsayit.

Thiswomanisindecisiveandsickening.Iknow

Hunterwasn'tasaintbutyoucouldhavesaved

usallthisbystoppingthedivorcebecauseyou

didn'tevenwanttodivorce,that'swhyyou're

crying!

MaHunter:(angrilyturnedaround)Don'tyou

daretrytoblamethisonher,thisisallyourfault!

HadyoubeenagoodfatherAngelwouldn't

haveranawayinthefirstplace,becauseyour

sonwouldn'thavebeatenher.Whyshouldshe

taketheblame?Whatabouttherestofus?

Whatdidyoudotohelpthem?Shewasscared

andshewasn'tsureifHunterhaschanged.I



don'tblameherbecauseIhavebeenthere!The

lastthingweneedistofightoverthis,Hunteris

fightingforhislifeandifheknowsthisishow

wearetreatinghisAngelhewilldie.I'm not

abouttolosemychildbecauseyou'restubborn!

Weareseekingasecondopinionandit'sfinal.

Noonehasthedivorcepapershere,Idon'tsee

them andnoneofuswasincourtwedon'teven

knowifitwasfinalised.AsfarasI'm concerned

shehasasay.ThereisareasonHunterwanted

hiswifeandchildrentousehisnamenotyours

Zimona,hewantedtostarthisownlegacy.She

isMrsHunteruntilIseeapaperthatsays

otherwise,wearetakinghim toaprivate

hospitalperiod!(toAngel)Let'sgo!

Angel'stearsdriedupasshelookedather

motherinlawtalkingandpointing,thegentle

softspokenslurredtalker...Shehadnever

heardherstandhergroundlikethatbefore,and



evenZimonahimselfranoutofwords.

MaHuntergrabbedherhandandtheywalked

out.

AlongthecorridorMaHunterrubbedhertears

andsighed...

MaHunter:ThethingabouttheZimonamenis

thatifyoudon'tstandyourgroundthey

dominateyou.Ifyouputyourfootdownthey

humblethemselves.Theseonesdon'twant

softness.

Angel:HunterdominatedmewhenIwasscared

andafraidofhim,butlatelyIhavebeenfedup

withhim.WearguedandIputmyfootdown,he

humbledhimselfandactuallyactedmore

responsiblethanmethatnight.IfeellikeIjust



gottounderstandwhoHunterisandIfeellikeI

canhandlehim verywell.UnfortunatelyIcame

totheseconclusionsverylateandIwas

confusedwhethertotakehim backornot.

MaHunter:Don'texplain,I'm theonlyperson

whowillunderstandyoubecausethat'sexactly

howIfeltabouthisfather.Ilefthim ahundred

timesbutitwasbackthenwhenmarried

womenweren'tallowedtoreturnhome.Ifyou

runhomebecauseyourhusbandismistreating

you,yourparentswouldcallyourinlawsand

takeyouback.Iknowexactlyhowyoufeeland

youdidrighttorunawayfrom abuse.I

encourageyoungwomentorunawaywhen

theystillcan,runandneverlookback.Don't

evenfeelbadforeverydecisionyoumadein

responsetoabuse,youareavictim butwein-

lawsalwayssidewithoursons.

MeanwhileZimonaandRaymondwalked



behindthem dialingtheprivatehospital.

AngelandMaHunterwalkedinHunter'sroom

andpausedlookingatacoloredgirlsittingnext

tohisbedholdinghishandcrying.Sheturned

lookingatthem andrubbedhereyes.Zimona

andRaysteppedinandstoppedbehindthe

ladieslookingather..

Raypassedthroughtheladiesandwalkedover

toher,hehuggedherandsteppedbackasshe

rubbedhereyes..

Ray:ThisisAnika,sheisHunter's...Um...(to

her)whatareyouguys?

Anikasteppedoverandshookhandswith

Hunter'sparents.



Anika:I'm hisgirlfriend.

MaHunter:Hegotdivorcedtodaywhendidyou

startdating?

Anika:Awhilebackwhenhiswifewasalso

datinganotherman.Bothofthem hadmoved

on,theonlythingthatwasleftwasthepapers.

Zimona:Kemathatayanong,Huntero

nteleditsealeleladivorcemmekahaanale

galfrente.(Sohecalledmecryingaboutthe

divorcewhenhehadagirlfriend)

Anika:Hesaiditwouldn'tbeeasyforhim to

handle,IunderstoodthatandIwaswillingto

helphim gothroughit.

Angelwalkedpastherandsatdownthenshe

heldhishandlookingathim...



Angel:(softly)Heybabe...Yourmom andIare

takingyoutoaprivatehospitalinGaborone,

you'llbeflyingthere.I'm bringingthechildren

tomorrowsotheycanseeyou...Iknowyou

missWanda,wecandothis...

Anikawalkedoverandpickedherbagthenshe

leanedoverandkissedhim ontheforehead

whileAngellookedatherholdinghishand.

RayandZimonalookedatoneanotherand

lookedaway.MaHunterstoodbyAngel'sside

andrubbedhershoulderasAnikawalkedout

andclosedthedoor.

Raymond:Wecalledthehospital,they're

makingarrangementsforhistransportation.

Angel:Ok...Letmegocallthechildrenand



checkonmyfather,heiswaitingintheparking

lot.

ShesteppedoutanddialingApula...

Apula:Hello?

Angel:Hi,it'sAngel.

Apula:(smiledspeechless)Wow....Hi...Howis

Hunter?

Angel:Heisinacomabuthewillbefine.CanI

talktotheboys?

Apula:Sure,heelammayouwon'tbelievethis.

KelonesleptwithRaymondandsavedhim as

P500/thickdick!

Angel:IhopeMicahisn'tgivingyouanytrouble?

Apula:Notreally,heisfine.Hedoesthrow

tantrumseverynowandthenbutketsayagore



it'sjustlikeNash.Howareyoudoing?

Angel:I'm fine,bakgakalane?(Aretheyfar

from thephone)

Apula:Ngngthey'rehere...

Micah:Hello.

Angel:Higuys!

Noble:Himama.

Micah:Whenareyoucoming?CanItalkto

daddy?Iwanttotellhim something.

Angel:Tellhim what?

Micah:WhatauntKellydidtoNoble.

Angel:Whatdidshedo?

Micah:Iwanttotelldadfirst,hesaidIshould

alwaystellhim first.

Angel:NoblewhatdidauntKellydotoyou?

Noble:Nothing.



Micah:HewassleepingandIsawherwhenI

wasrunningoutofthekitchenwithNash.She

kissedNobleonthelipsbutdaddysaidnoone

shouldkissusonthelips.

Angel:GiveauntLalathephone.

Apula:Hello?HeewaitseIdidn'tknow.

Angel:I'm comingtheretogetthosechildren.

(lookedatthetime)I'llbethereinthemorning.

Apula:Aomma,it'snotthatI'm nottakingcare

ofthem.

Angel:No,theymustseetheirfather,heisa

criticalcondition,I'm notsurewhatcanhappen

now.Bye

Shehungupandcalledhermother..

Her:Hello?



Angel:Hi,mamaIwillbethereinthemorning.

Her:UhWandaothotseabatilegonkgolega!

ShewalkedawayandIfoundheratthegoats

kraal,gorayagoreoilelemodumowadipodi.

Angel:Ohok,I'llbetheretogether.Hunterisin

acriticalcondition,hehadanaccident.

Her:Iheardthat,Ieventhoughtthisshould

havehappenedwhenhewasgoingtherebefore

thedivorcewasfinalsoyoucangeteverything

andtheinsurancemoneyshouldhedie.

Angel:IreallyneedyoutostophatingHunter

likethat,heisstillthefatherofmychildrenand

theylovehim.Badasheisistillseegoodin

him,I'm doneconvincingyouheisnothinglike

hisfather.Clearlyyouwon'tchangeyourmind

butpleasestoptalkingbadabouthim inmy

presence.Fortherecord,IdobelieveyoubutI

thinkyou'redirectingyourhatetowardsthe

wrongpersonandyou'reangrythatnoone



believesyou.Maybethat'swhyyoustopped

andchangedintowhoyouarenow.Pleasestop

punishingHunter,you'vedistortedmythinking

andit'senough.Ihavetogo

Her:(sadly)Thankyouforbelievingme,Iwilltry

nottoseeZimonainHunteroryoursons.I

hopehefeelsbettersoon.Bye

Angel:Bye

Shehungupandwalkedtotheparkinglot

whereherfatherwastalkingonthephone..

Him:Noproblem atall,IwillcallyouwhenIget

there.Howisyourmother?....Oh,ok.Seeyou

soon.

Hehungup..



Him:Thatwasyourlittlesister,Ican'twaitto

seeher.Thisisamiracle!

Angel:IwishIcouldmeetherbutnowIhaveto

gocollectthechildrenandgotoGaboronewith

them sotheycanseetheirfather.Thedoctors

sayHunterisbraindeadbutwearegoingto

seekasecondopinion.

Him:Braindead?

Angel:Yes,apparentlyhehadserioushead

injurythatextendedtohisbrainbutIdon'tthink

it'sbraindeath,it'sjustacoma.

Him:Ok,let'sbepositiveuntilotherwise.Tellhis

familytoprayforhim andyoushouldfastifyou

haveto.It'snevergoodwhendoctorssaybrain

dead,yourgrandmotherwaskickedbyahorse

andhadaseriousheadinjury.Afterlyingin

hospitalforweeksweweretoldshewasbrain

deadandwehadtotakeheroffthemachines

soshecouldrestinpeace.Itwillbeamiracleif



Huntercameoutofthisandmiraclesdon't

happenwithoutGod,heneedsprayers.

Angel:IwillturnintoaprayerwarriorifIhaveto

butHuntercan'tleavemewiththreechildren.

Theyneedhim too,Micahneedshim.He

understandsMicahbetterthanIdo.

Him :Hewillbefine.Letmegotalktohis

familybeforewego..

Helockedthedoorandwalkedintothehospital

withher....

Minuteslatertheywalkedintotheroom,

Zimonastoodupandshookhandswithhim.

Zimona:Dumelang.

RragweAngel:Dumelang.



MaZimona:Leteng?

RragweAngel:Eemma,watsogamogwewame?

Zimona:Wearejustcrossingourfingers,we

arewaitingfortheprivatehospital.They're

treatingitasanemergencysowearehopeful

thatwewillgethelpthere.Iwasabouttogive

upbutAngelandhermotherherealmostbitmy

headoff.

RragweAngel:Ifyoucan'tbeatthem jointhem.

Zimona:Indeed,I'm hopefultoo.

RragweAngel:Godwillmakeaway.Mayweall

bowourheadsandprayforhim andthedoctors

thatwillbetakingcareofhim.

All:Amen

Theyallheldtheirhandsandbowedtheirheads

inprayer.



AMONTHLATER....

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthehotel.....

Duduparkedthecarandsteppedoutsighingas

shereachedforherphone.Shewasexhausted

andcountingdaysthatseemedtobemovingat

tortoisespeed...



Shewasn'teveninthemoodtoseeAmayaor

anyoneforthatmatter,butshehadbeenabit

humblethesedayssoshemightaswelljust

giveheraminuteortwoofherlife.Shewasstill

hersister.Althoughapartofherwasvery

cautiousnottodrinkoreatanythingfrom

Amayashebelievedinsecondchances..

Shedraggedherfeetandbigbumpasshe

dialedhernumber..

Amaya:Hello?

Dudu:Yeah,whereareyou?

Amaya:Atthepoolside,I'm sittingtherehaving

adrink.

Amaya:Ok

Shehungupandsighedagain,shetrulywasn't



inthemoodtochitchatbutthennothaving

lessonsandhavingtowaitforhubbytoget

backfrom work...Sheprobablyneededtopass

time.ThankGodherclassmatehaddoneher

makeup,thatonewasjustcrazy.Whoforces

someoneandjustsays,"letmeseehowa

facebeatwouldlookonyou",thispregnancy

wasgoingtoshowherwonders..

Shewalkedtowardsthepoolareaholdingthe

carkeysandherphone.Assoonasshe

steppedintothepoolareaeveryonejumpedout

ofhidingandshouted..

All:SURPRISE!!!

Shesmiledfeelingdumb,ofcoursesomething

wasup.Herclassmatedoingherfacebeatfor

freeandHopeforcinghertowearthisparticular



dresstoschoolknowingAmayawouldhijack

her...

Hopesteppedoverandhuggedherasshe

laughedtearfully.Heleanedoverandfrench

kissedherwhilehiscolleagues,friendsand

theirfamilieswatchedtakingpictures.

Hope:I'm sorry,Ihopewedidn'tstartlethe

baby.

Dudu:Hope!Idon'tknowwhattosay...Thank

you!

Sheturnedtoeveryoneandsmiledasthey

turnedaroundthebannerswith'it'saboy'deco..

Dudu:OhmyGod!Guyses...



AmayastoodatthebacksmilingwhileMoja

heldherhand.Helookedatherandturned

aroundthenhekissedher..

Moja:Ican'tbelieveyoudidthis,thiswas

selfless.

Amaya:Comeonit'snothing...(sawDudu

coming)Sheiscoming,GodIhopeshewon't

mindthatIdidthis.

Moja:Shewon't...Relax.

Duduwalkedoversmilingandhuggingher

tightly.Dudu'sperfumewassostrongshe

leanedbackandtriedtobreathebutthe

contentsofherstomachgotliftedandsheran

outwithherhandoverhermouth..



Moja:Sorryaboutthat,shehasbeenfeeling

sicksinceyesterday..

Dudu:Borengbolotomongwaneng

Moja:(mouthdroppedsmiling)Bo-what?

HeheheDuduwee...Ija

HelaughedandfollowedAmayatothetoilets

whereshewaswashinghermouthleaningover

thesink..

Moja:Babyarewegood?

Amaya:Yeah...

Moja:It'saladiesbathroom I'dcomein,shouldI

wait?

Shewalkedouttakingadeepbreaththenhe

pushedherhairbacklookinginhereyes...



Moja:Youlooklikeafruitfulwomanbearinga

fruitfrom theseedsofamanthatlovesher

verymuch.

Amaya:(laughed)Stopit..

Moja:Idon'twantmybabytobebornoutof

wedlockorinconfusion,clearsomethinghere

forme...Areyougoingtobemywifeorbaby

mama?Whichonedoyoulikebest?

Amaya:(laughed)Thewife,imaginebeing

pregnantwithoutaringkeledivorceeandmy

babydaddyismyexhusband!Idon'tevenknow

whatI'm sayingbutuwantwhatyouwant

daddy

Heleanedoverandfrenchkissedherbefore

holdingherhandandleadinghertothebaby

shower...



AtLizzy'shouse...

LonaparkedhisRangeroverandsteppedout

withatshirtthatstucktohisbicepsandneck..

Heslidhisphoneinthepocketandpressedthe

doorbell,Lizzy'spoodleranoverandsmelled

hisfeet.Hebentdowntouchingitandstoodup

asLizzyopenedthedoorwearingblackclothes..

Lizzy:(gaspedandlookedback)Youcan't

comehere,it'stooearly!Myfamilyisstill

aroundandhisdaughterishere.They'realready

askingquestionsabouthisdeath.

Lona:Didn'tyoucrematehim?

Lizzy:IdidbutIwantthingstogosmoothly...

(pushedhim)Go,andstopbuyingthings.You



alreadylookrichbathongLona!

Lona:ButImissmybabe..

Hereachedforherwaistandshesmiled

pushinghim away..

Lizzy:Stayundercovergooddick,(whispered)I

loveyou.

Lona:Iloveyoutoo.

HeturnedaroundanddroveoffasLizzyturned

backtothehousewithalongsadfacewhile

herlatehusband'sdaughterwalkeddownthe

stairs..

Her:AreyouOK?

Lizzy:Yeah,todayIjustmissmyhusband.Istill



can'tbelievethishappened.

Her:You'llbeok,I'm leavingforAustralia

tomorrow.

Lizzy:Ok..I'm goingtomissyou.

Theyhuggedandshesighedsadlylikeareal

widow...

AtAnika'sStudios

Anikasatonthecouchinhersportswear..

Anika:Soyouwon'ttellmewhereHunteris?

Ray:It'snotthatI'm refusing,I'm notsupposed

totellyou.

Anika:DidHuntersaythatorhisexwifedid?

Canyouatleasttellmeifheisoutofcomaor



not?Canyoubehonestonthatpartplease.

Ray:I'm notsupposedtosayanything.Thisisa

privatefamilymatter.

Anika:ShouldIdeleteyournumberRay?Kana

gongwekagotapa(maybeuaregettingtiredof

me)

Ray:Ee.

Anika:Eeeng?

Ray:Gothe(Everything)

Anika:(laughedindisbelief)Wow,bye.

Ray:Sure

Shehungupanddeletedhisnumberthenshe

sighedandthrewherphoneonthecouch...

AtRegie'shouse...



MeanwhileRegiesatbeforeherYouTubevideo

cameraandsmiledwithperfectmakeupasshe

gotreadytoshoothervideos.

Atallblackmanwalkedoverinshorts,hissix

packcaughthereyewhileshelookedatthe

camera...

Regie:(whiningandblushing)TKI'm filming!I'm

tryingtomotivatemycancerpeoplekana!

Heleanedoverandkissedherneckasshe

laughedandputherhandonthecamera

blockingwhilehefrenchkissedher.Heleaned

backastheybothlookedatthecamera..

Him:Ohwow,soyou'relive?

Regie:Yes.



Him:(laughedreadingacomment)"Dilamza"

hahahayourpeoplearecrazy

Regie:GobacktobedI'm coming..

Shekissedheragainandwalkedawayasshe

staredathim,thensheblushedatthecamera..

Regie:(whispered)I'm inloveguys!AnywaysI

wassayingguysIusedtobesoskinny,don'tbe

fooledbythesethickcheeksnow...Ifyou're

fightingcancerdon'tgiveup.Iknowthe

treatmentisthehardestpartbutlookatme

now...

Shesmiledandturnedherfacerunningher

fingersoverherlongthicknaturalhair...

Attheprivatehospital...



Angelsteppedoutofthecarandopenedforthe

childrenintheback.Theboysjumpedoutthen

shepickedWandaandclosedthedoor.

Micah:Ican'twaittoseedaddy!

Noble:Metoo,let'srace!

Theboyshurriedasshelockedthecarthenher

phonerang.Shepickedwalkingtowardsthe

building..

Angel:Hello?

Amaya:Hi,it'sAmaya.Iwashoping-

Angel:I'm busyrightnow,doyoumindcalling

later?

Amaya:Ok,bye.



Shehungupandsighedasshewalkedintothe

building.

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthehospital...

Angelwalkedbehindhersonscarryingher

daughter..



Micah:(smiledexcitedly)Mamadoyouthink

Godansweredourprayers?

Angel'sheartsunk,shewasn'tsureaboutthe

answeranymorebutshehadfaithinGod

becauseeverytimesheprayedshecouldfeel

theheavensshaking.

Angel:(smiled)Wewillsee...

Theboyspushedthedooropenandran

towardsHunter'sbedwherehewaslaying

breathingwiththehelpofaventilator..

Micahgotonthebedandsatonhisside,Noble

satontheotherlookingathim..



Micah:Daddy?

Noble:Daddy?

Angelstoodbylookingathersonsholdingtheir

father'shandstalkingtohim.Therewasno

movement,nothingatall.Justthebeepingof

themachines.Tearsfilledhereyesandshe

couldfeelherheartgettingheavy.Shemoved

closertohisbedandtouchedhisfoot..

Angel:Babehi,Ibroughtthechildrenagain.

Atearrandownhercheekandshequickly

rubbeditbeforetheboyscouldseeit,but

Wandasadlylookedatherthensheliftedher

littlehandandrubbedhermother'seyes..

Wanda:Iloveyoumama.



Angel:(sighedwithashakyvoice)Iloveyoutoo.

SheputWandaonthebedagainandsatonthe

chairthensheheldhishandandlookeddown.

Angel:Wehavetopray..

Micah:ButGodisnothelping!

Angel:Hewillhelp,youhavetobelieveitor

elsedaddyisnotgettingup.

Thechildrenclosedtheireyes,Angeltooka

deepbreathtryingnottocryinfrontofthe

children..

Angel:GodIdon'tknowwhattosayanymore,

I'veprayedandI'vebelieved.Pleasegiveusone

morechance.



Micah'slipstrembledashestaredatHunter..

Micah:ButGoddoesn'tlikeus!

Thedooropenedandthenursestuckherhead

in,Angelrubbedhereyeswithherhandand

lookedather..

Nurse:Theywouldliketoseeyou.

Angel:Ok.

SheleftthenAngelstoodup.

Angel:Micahwatchthem,nooneshouldleave

theroom.



Micah:Ok..

Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor.Minutes

latershewalkedinthedoctor'soffice.Three

doctorswerewaitingandforamomentshe

wonderedwhatthiswasabout.Sheknewthe

insurancehadlongstoppedpayingbutshewas

settlingthebillsproperlyandhadno

outstandingbalance..

Shesatdownandsighedlookingatthem witha

plaindepressedfaceandreddisheyes..

Doctor1:Hi,thereissomethingIwantedthe

specialiststoexplaintoyou.Thisisdoctor

RemitandDoctorLancaster,theyare

neurologists.Theydealwithdisordersofthe

nervoussystem includingthebrainandspinal

cordofthecentralnervoussystem andthe



nerves,muscles,andneuromuscularjunctionof

theperipheralnervoussystem.Doctorplease

explainHunter'sstate.

DoctorRemit:HiMrsHunter..(Angeldidn't

respondshejustcuriouslystaredathim waiting)

Hunterisbraindead.Hecan'tdoanythingfor

himself.Hisbodyisnowlosingitselfbecause

hecan'teveneat.

DoctorLancaster:Iknowhowdifficultthisis

butyoucan'trecoverfrom braindeath,theonly

thingthosemachinesaredoingistokeephis

bodyonthatstatebuthecan'tthinkorsee

anything.Heisdeadhimselftheonlythingleft

isthebodywhichisbeingkeptbythose

machines.Themedicalinsurancehasstopped

payingforhim becausebraindeathisclinical

death.Asmuchaswewanttomakemoney

from thishospitalwecan'twatchyoupay

thousandsofPulasknowingitwon'tchangethe

inevitable.You'regoingtobeasinglemother,



you'rewastingalotofmoney.Please...Think

aboutthefutureofyourchildren..Youstopped

workingandcameheresoyoucantakecareof

someonewhoisbraindead,foryourchildren's

sakeswitchoffthemachines.Hunteralso

deservestorest...

TearsfilledAngel'seyesasshelookedatthe

threemenincoats.

Angel:Pleasestop,hewillbefine...(lips

trembling)MyGodwillanswerme.I'vebeen

throughsomuch,whatworsecouldIhavedone

todeserveallthis...

Shelookeduptheceilingandscreamedsoloud

foldingherfists.



Angel:Goood!Jesuswhereareyou?

Sheburstintotearscryinghystericallythenshe

beganwhizzingputtingherhandoverherchest

strugglingtobreathe.Thedoctorquickly

attendedher,shemeltedonthearmsof

anotherdoctor..

Doctor:Helpmetakehertothebed...

Theycarriedhertothebedandattendedher.

MeanwhileWandaopenedthedoorthenMicah

ranoverandclosedthedoorbeforepickingher

upandputtingheronthechair.

Micah:Don'tgooutside.Sitthere..



Micahturnedaroundandstaredathisfather

withoutblinking.

Micah:Daddy?

Hemovedcloserandputhishandoverhis

chestthenhetouchedhisforehead.

Micah:Daddy?

Noble:Hewon'tansweryouwiththatthingon

him,takeitoutsohecanspeakproperly.

Micah:Ifyoutakeitouthewilldie.Ithelpshim

breathe.

Noble:Ok,whathappenstohim ifhedies?

Micah:Wewillneverseehim again.

Anursewalkedinwhilethechildrenweresitting



onthebedlookingattheirfather.

Nurse:Pleasecomewithme,yourmotherisnot

feelingwell.

Micah:Mamasaidweshouldn'tleavetheroom

Nurse:Yesbutsheisnotwell.

Micah:Sorry,Ican'tleavetheroom untilmy

mom tellsmeso,I'm notsupposedtolistento

strangers.

Nurse:Jesus,wow...Ok...Iguessyou'resafein

here.

ShepausedforminutelookingatMicahand

smiled.Apartofherwantedtosay,"yourfather

isgoingtobeproudofyou"butthenshedidn't

wanttogivehim falsehope.Sheclosedthe

doorandwalkedaway...



AtZimona'shouse....

MeanwhilethehousewasfullasMaHunter

rubbedhereyeswhilepeopletalkedtoher...

Uncle:LekgarakgatshamowawagaHunter,mo

togelengarobalekakagiso.Lerekisitse

sengwelesengwe,lagothokomelajangbana

bagaHunterlesaiphesepe?Privatehospitals

areexpensiveespeciallywhenyou'repaying

cash.Insuranceswillnothelpabraindead

person.

Zimona:HunterhadalotofmoneyandyesIfelt

itwasnecessarytogetasecondopinionbut

nowIhavemadepeacewiththefactthatIwill

neverhavemysonback.Allhisdreamsof

havinghislegacyandseeinghisnamebeing

calledwhenhischildrengetpricesatschool

andwhentheybecomestars.Hewillneversee



that,heislosingsomuchweight,Idon'twantto

burryashadowofhim.(tearfully)Iam readyto

switchoffthemachinesbagolobuwangle

mmagweHunteragololemowawangwanao

robalekakagiso.MmagwebanabagaHunter

enegaakakeibileabadumeladilotse,shewill

crylikeachildifyousuggestswitchingoffthe

machines.NowadaysshehasBPsowecan't

tellAngelanything.Wejustgothereandgive

thehospitalthepermissiontoswitchoffthe

machinesatnight.TheonlythingAngelhasto

knowishisdeath.

Uncle:MaHunter,kgangkeeo...Wearemaking

Huntersufferbykeepinghim onthose

machines.

SittinginthebackRay'seyesfilledwithtears

andheswallowedabiglump...



Raymond:somepeoplegetupafter2or3

months

Uncle:Don'tdothistoyourbrotherRaymond,

youknowdeepdownheisgone.Let'snotthink

withouremotions,you'regoingtobe

responsibleforHunter'schildrenandthereisno

money.Angelhasspentsomuchmoney,

everyonehasspentalot.It'senoughnow.

Ray:(sighed)Iunderstandthat,Iguessit'sjust

myfears.Wecangoaheadandswitchoff

everythingifmamaagrees..

MaHunter:Wecangotheretomorrowandsee

him forthelasttimebeforegivingthem the

permissiontotakehim outofthemachines.

Sherubbedhertearsasherhusbandrubbed

hershoulderandhuggedher.



Atchurch....

LaterthateveningAmayaandMojawalkedinto

churchandtooktheirseats.Amayalooked

backatthem andwaved,theywavedbackand

facedthefrontasthepastorpreached..

Thepastorpreachedaboutseekingforgiveness

andforgivingothers.Amayatookadeepbreath

tryingnottogetemotionalandMojapickedit.

Hesqueezedherhandandkissedit..

Amaya:I'vehurtmysister,ifIknewwewere

sistersIwouldn'thaveever.

Moja:Babe,stop.Wecan'tundoit.Ipersonally

don'twanttoseeAngel,Iharassedherand

abusedherphysically,emotionallyandsexually.

Sheisgoingthroughalotdon'tpesterherwith



calls.Leteverythingsettle.OnceHunterisout

ofthehospitalIwantustogothereand

apologisetooneanotherthenfixourmarriages.

IprayedforHuntertopayforwhathedidbut

GodorSatangavememorethanIaskedfor,

andIdon'twantanypartofitanymore.Weall

deserveasecondchance.

Amaya:MypunishmentisthatI'llneverever

tastewhatit'sliketohaveasister...IfeellikeI

repentedtoolate,Imaturedlateandmy

mistakesareunforgivable.

Asongstartedandtheystoodupsinging....

Atthehospital....

LaterthatnightAngelopenedhereyesand

foundherselflyingonthehospitalbed.She



pinnedherelbowandlookedaroundthenshe

reachedforherphone,herchildren!

Shegotoffthebedandalmostbumpedonthe

nurseatthedoor..

Nurse:Hi,pleasehaveaseat...Howareyou?

Angel:Mychildren,wherearethey?

Nurse:Intheirfather'sroom,Igavethem pages

andcrayons,they'redrawingfortheirfather.

Haveaseat...

Shesatonthebedandsighed...

Nurse:Howareyoufeeling?

Angel:I'm fine.

Nurse:YourBPwashigh,ifyoudon'tstop



stressingyou'reriskinghavingaheartattack.

Angel:Iknow...

Nurse:Letcallthedoctorsohecanreleaseyou,

I'llcheckyourBPagain.

Angel:Thankyou..

Thenursewalkedoutandclosedthedoor.

Angellaidonherbacklookingatthelights

reflectingbackonwhatthedoctorshadsaid,

andonceagainshefoundherselfintears.She

putherhandsoverherfaceholdinginhertears

andeventuallyburstedcryingaloneinthatroom.

Herphonerangandshelookedatthescreenas

herfathercalled...

Angel:Hello?

Him:Howareyouholdingup?

Angel:(tearfully)Theyareinsistingthatwe



shouldtakehim outofthemachinebecausehe

isbraindeadandhewillnevercomeback.I

can'tletthem killhim.

Him:Butnowyou'relosingeverything,yousold

yourthings.Youcan'taffordthehospitalby

yourself.

Angel:(crying)Papa!Notyoutoo!

Him:IcalledyoubecausethereisasongIwant

tosingforyou.Ihavethekeyboardwithmeand

I'm goingtoputdownmyphoneandsingfor

you.Iwantyoutolistentothissongandsleep

onit,whenyouwakeup,you'llhavetomakethe

hardestdecisionofyourlifethat'sifyoudon't

listentothissong.Stopcrying...Wipeyour

tears..

Shewipedhertearsandwaited,herfatherwas

agoodsinger.Worshipwasn'tenoughwithout

thesoundofhiskeyboardandhisvoice.Ashe



beganplayingthekeyboardshecouldtellitwas

aBeatlessong-Letitbe.Hebegansingingfor

herwithhiseyesclosed.

Him:(spiritually)

WhenIfindmyselfintimesoftrouble,

MotherMarycomestome

Speakingwordsofwisdom,letitbe

Andinmyhourofdarknesssheisstanding

rightinfrontofme

Speakingwordsofwisdom,letitbe

Letitbe,letitbe,letitbe,letitbe

Whisperwordsofwisdom,letitbe

Angel'seyesfilledwithtearsasherfather's

voiceechoedacrosstheroom.Shepressedher



lipstogethertryinghardnottocry,butatear

droppeddownhereyesasshelistenedtoher

father'ssoftvoice...

Him:(softly)

Andwhenthebroken-heartedpeopleliving

intheworldagree

Therewillbeananswer,letitbe

Forthoughtheymaybeparted,thereisstilla

chancethattheywillsee

Therewillbeananswer,letitbe

Letitbe,letitbe,letitbe,letitbe

Yeah,therewillbeananswer,letitbe

Letitbe,letitbe,letitbe,letitbe

Whisperwordsofwisdom,letitbe



Shefrownedandburstintotearscryingandher

fatherstoppedthekeyboardandpickedthe

phone.

Angel:(tearfully)Papathe!Ican'timagine

Hunterinacoffin..ohGod,pleasehelpmepray

forhim.

Him:I'veprayedwithyoumydaughter,Ithink

nowit'stimetoletitgo.Youstillhavethree

littleHunterstolookafter.Lifemustgoon.

Angel:(crying)Nopapa,pleasegoodnight.

Him:Iwillprayforyou.Goodnight.

Shehungupandrubbedhertears,thedoctor

walkedin.ShealreadyknewherBPwashigh

andshehaddepressionandalltheirtermsbut

reallythatwasn'therconcernandsheneeded

togetoffthatbed...



AtHunter'sroom....

MeanwhileMicahandhissiblingsweresitting

ontheblanketonthefloorcoloringtheirpages

thenMicahstoodupandwalkedtohisfather's

bed..

Micah:Daddylook...I'm goingtobeadoctor

andsaveyou.

MinuteslaterAngelwalkedinandsatonthe

chairwhileMicahshowedheradrawingofa

Doctor.

Micah:I'm goingtosavedaddy,Iwillpassat

schoolandsavehim.



Angel:Iknow,gositdownandfinishyour

drawing.

Heranbackandjoinedhissiblingsthenshe

turnedtoHunterlookingathim onventilator.

Shereachedforhisbighandandhelditwith

bothhands..

Angel:Iwon'tgiveup,I'm runningoutofmoney

butIwillloseitallifthat'swhatittakes.Ican't

believeIwastedtimelivingforpeoplewhoright

nowdon'tcarebecausethey'resleeping

peacefullybutthat'sok,weallmakemistakes.I

willnotgiveupandIknowyou'llsay"Mrs

Hunterthankyou"Iwon'tgiveup...

Herphonerangandshepausedpickingher

motherinlaw'scall...



Angel:Hello?

MaHunter:Goodevening,wehadafamily

meetinganddecidedthatHunterwillbetaken

offthemachinesforhisowngood.It'sa

difficultthingtodobutasamotherIseethe

importance.Theysuggestedwedon'ttellyouto

avoidhurtingyoubutIthinkit'sonlyfairthat

yousayyourgoodbyesbecausetomorrowwe

willbeauthorisingthehospitaltodoit.Ithas

beendecided,I'm justsharingwithyou.Good

night

Angel:Eemma.

ShehungupandlookedatHunter

thoughtfully....

*

*
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Atthehospital...

LaterthatnightAngelwalkedoutofthehospital

carryingherdaughter,theboysdraggedtheir

feettowardsthecarleavingtheirfatheronce

again.Shedidn'thavetoaskhowtheyfelt,she

couldtelltheyweresadfrom theirsilence.She

putWandainthebackandclosedthedoorthen

shegotinthedriver'sseatholdingthesteering

wheelwithbothhandsasshestaredatthe

building..

Leavingthefatherofherchildreneverynight

notknowingifshewillfindhim thenext

morningwasalwaysthehardestpart,butGod



waswithher.Theangelswerestandingright

nexttohisbedandonedayshewouldstandin

frontofachurchfullofpeopleandtestifyabout

thepowerofGod.Sheturnedthekeyanddrove

out..

Itwasalongadriveandshewasn'tawarethe

boyshadinstantlyfellasleep.Thesilenceinthe

carhadthem sleepingandasshepulledinto

thetrafficlightsandlookedatthem allasleep

shefoundherselfwonderingwhatspecial

memoriesshehadwithHunter.Turnsoutthere

werefew.Healwayswantedtotravelwithher,

hewantedthem toflyandseetheworld,hehad

themoneybutshewasbusyworriedabout

whatpeoplewouldsay...actuallyshewastaking

careofanex,anexthatneverreally

appreciatedher.Hunteraskedforthem totravel

aroundthecountrybutsherefused,ifonlyshe

couldhaveonelastchance...Howdidshelet



timepasswithoutdoingthemostimportant

things...Hunterevenaskedhertoleaveherjob

temporarilybecausetheyhadlotsofmoney,he

wantedthem totravelandwatchhershopping,

watchhermodelforhim inhernewclothes

but...Sherefused...Tearsfilledhereyesand

sherubbedthem assheproceededtodrive

home.Somuchtimewastedonanger,dragging

forgivenessandbeingindecisiveoutoffearfor

whatpeoplewouldsay...

Minuteslatersheparkednexttothehouseand

wokethechildren.Theboysgotintothehouse

andshesteppedbehindthem carryingtheir

sister.

Livinginabachelorpadwaswhatshecould

affordatthemomentanditwasn'tbad.She

actuallyfeltsaferlyinginthesameroom with



them.

Theboysjumpedontheirbedwhileshelaid

Wandanexttoher.Micahlaidhisheaddown

sleepingthenheopenedhiseyeshalfasleep.

Micah:Weforgetweshouldn'tsleepwithout

prayingfordaddy,maybetomorrowhewill

wakeup.

Angel:Ofcourse...

ShesatonherbedwhileMicahsatontheedge

ofthebed,bothNobleandWandaremained

asleep.Micahstartedthesongslowly.Itwasn't

untilthissituationthatsheknewMicahhadhis

grandfather'svoice.Theyhadjuststartedgoing

tochurchbuthecouldsingforhisfatherlikehe

hadbeenforyears..



Micah:(singingsadly)

Passmenot,OgentleSavior

Hearmyhumblecry

WhileonothersThouartcalling

Donotpassmeby

Heslowlysliddownthebedstandingupashe

puthisfistoverhischestsingingwithhiseyes

closed,facingupasAngel'slipstrembled.If

shewasasinnerthenwhycouldn'tGodhear

herson'svoice.....

Micah'svoicetrailedoffasherefusedtoletthe

tearsinterrupthissinging,Godneededtohear

hissongproperly...Heraisedhistrembling



voiceandAngel'sskincrawled..

Micah:

Savior,Savior

Hearmyhumblecry

WhileonothersThouartcalling

Donotpassmebyyyyy

Hestoppedsingingandputhishandsoverhis

facecryingasAngelmovedoverandhugged

him whiletheycriedsittingonthebed.

Micah:MaybeGodcan'thearmebecauseheis

toofarinthesky..Wehavetofindatallflatand

praythere.

Angel:(shakyvoice)Godcanhear,hecansee



what'sinyourheart.

Micah:I'm verysad,Imissdaddy.Grandma

neverletmeseehim andIonlysleptathis

houseforashorttime.Hewasgoingtoteach

mehowtokicktheball.Wehavetofindatall

building.

Micahcriedashegaspedforherandsniffled.

HisheartwreckingcryshutteredAngelasshe

tookadeepandhuggedhim wipinghistears.If

onlyheknewthatthenextmorningthe

machineswouldbeswitchedoff,butofcourse

shewouldn'ttellhim.Sheheldhim untilthey

couldn'tcryanymorethentheybothcalmed

downandprayedholdingtheirhands.....

AtDudu'shouse...



MeanwhileDudusmiledasHopegently

caressedherbuttgoingupherbumpand

holdingit..

Hope:(softly)IloveyouMrsTaylor,thankyou

formakingmehappy...Ijustwanttotellyou

thatI'm averyhappyhusband.

Dudu:(smiledblushing)Thankyou,I'm happy

too...Thanksformakingthatbabyshower

possible.I'veneverbeenthishappy,nowI'm

lookingforwardtohavingourbabyandgetting

thatdegree,thatwilljustcompleteme.Inever

thoughtI'dbethishappy.

Hope:(kissedherneck)Iloveyou

Hemovedcloserkissingherandmadeloveto

herfrom behindwhileshemoanedsoftly

enjoyingthatfleshtofleshcontact.



AtAmaya'shouse...

JustbeforemidnightMojaandAmayalaidon

thebedasleepandspooning.Aflashbackof

MojaslappingandkickingAngelintheparking

lotcame,howheswipedhershoesandshefell

onherbutt,tearingherblouseandhurtingher

breastfeedingbreasts,alltheharshwordshe

saidaboutherbodyandthefearinhereyes

whileshelookedaroundhopingtoberescued.

Thathardkickhegaveherwithcombatboots.

Angeltearfullylookedather,thelookofher

reddishtearfuleyesandbrokenselfesteem

zoomedonhisfaceandhesnappedoutofit.

HeletgoofAmayaandwalkedintothe

bathroom wherehepeedandflashedbefore

closingthetoiletandsittingonit...



Thatmemorycamebackoverandover.He

knewtheircombatbootshurtandhestill

couldn'timaginegoingthroughthisafter

catchingsomeonecheating.Hetriedtoimagine

Angel'spainofbeingcheatedandnowdealing

withhim,dealingwithapregnancyaloneand

thewholeofMaunagainsther.Tearsfilledhis

eyesandhefrownedrubbingthem..

Moja:Godpleaseforgiveme,IwasinpainandI

didn'tknowwhatIwasdoing.Pleasemakeher

forgetaboutitbecauseIcan'tfaceherand

remindherofsuchpainfulmemories.I've

abusedaninnocentwomanandnotoncehas

shecontactedmetothreatenme,pleaseGod

setmefree,I'm carryingaburdenofguiltandI

can'tsleep.



Hesighedandwalkedoutrubbinghiseyes

beforequietlyjoiningAmayawhoseemed

asleep.Shekepthereyesclosedbutsheheard

thatprayerandsheknewitwasallherdoing.

Hewasavictim tooandjustlikeAngel,therehe

wasstilllovingher.Hertearswetthepillow

whileshequietlylaidthere...

AtAngel'shouse...

Daysofthecalendarchangedwhileshestared

inthedarkunabletosleep,itwasjustafew

secondsaftermidnightandhonestlyshehadn't

sleptinweeks.Shereachedforherphoneand

playedtheaudiobible,thehandsoftheclock

movedandbeforesheknewitwasmorning

withoutsleepingawink.

Shesaidhermorningprayerandpreparedher



childrenforschool.Noweverychorewas

difficultknowinginamatterofhoursHunter

wouldbedisconnectedfrom themachines,but

shehadnoonetorelyon.Sheputonsome

gospelmusicandpreparedthechildrenfor

school...

Whileonthewaytodropthem off,Micah

quietlylookedoutthewindowlookingatthetall

buildings.

Nobletriedeatingnoodlesinthecarbut

somehowtodayhecouldn'teat.Heclosedthe

containerandleanedoverputtingitonthe

carpetthenhelookedoutthewindowtracing

ontheglasswithhislittlefinger...

Noble:Ded..Dad..IsitDwithaorDwithe



Micah:Witha...

MeanwhileWandawavedaflyoffherfacebutit

landedonthetipofhernose.Sheangrilywaved

againandburstintotearsoutoffrustration..

Noble:What?

Wanda:(crying)Thereisafly!

Nobleopenedthewindowandletitout,their

mothersloweddownatthetrafficlightsand

theireyesfellontheirfather'scar...Itwashim!

Noblegaspedstanding..

Noble:DADDY?

Micah:DAD!

Wanda:Daddy!



Micahmovedtohiswindowastheywavedat

thetintedwindows,Angeltriedtorollupthe

windowbuttheyrolleditdown..

Angel:It'snothim..

Noble:It'shim!

Thedriverinthenextcarrolleddownthe

windowandwavedatthem,theirsmiles

dissolvedastheywavedbackatthestranger

andmovedbacktotheirsittingpositions.

Angel:Putonyourseatbelts..

Theysatontheirseatsupportersandplugged

theirbeltsleaningbackinsilence.



Atthehospital....

LaterthatmorningAngelsteppedoutofthecar

inalongdressandlockedthedoor.Herfather

approachedherandshedroppedhermouth..

Angel:Papa,youdroveallnight?!

Him :Iknowyou'llneedmewhenhisfamily

switchesoffthosemachinestoday,Idon't

knowifhewillbreatheonhisownordepart.If

hebreathesIwouldliketoseeyourfacewhen

Godshowsuswhoisincontrol,andifhe

departsI'llstillholdyouinmyarmsandshush

youlikeIdidyearsagowhenyouwereababy.

You'renotalone,I'm hereforyouandIwantyou

tolearnthepowerofmusicwhendaysaredark.

SingandsinguntilyoufeelthatGodcanhear

you...IwantyoutosingthisLetitbesongand



singituntilyoufeelreadyforwhat'saboutto

happen.

Hiseyesfilledwithtearsashelookedatthe

paininhereyes,butthefaithinherandhow

sheturnedtoGodgavehim hopeeventhough

hehadverylittlehimself.

Him:Iam hereandwearegoingtogothrough

thistogether.Imadeyou,Iraisedyouandeach

timeyoufallpapawillberightheretohelpyou

stand...Trustmemyangel,youhavethepower

withinyou.(pointedather)It'sinhere...Faithis

believingwhenyouhavenoreasonto.

Herfather'swordsgotherlipstremblingasshe

fellinhisarmsandburstintotears.Herfather

puthisarmsaroundherandsangforher...



RragweAngel:(holdingher)

WhenIfindmyselfintimesoftrouble,

MotherMarycomestome

Speakingwordsofwisdom,letitbe

Andinmyhourofdarknesssheisstanding

rightinfrontofme

Speakingwordsofwisdom,letitbe

Letitbe,letitbe,letitbe,letitbe

Whisperwordsofwisdom,letitbe

Withherheadonherfather'schestshesang

alongandwhentheyweredonesheleaned

backrubbinghertears.

Him:Let'sgoinsideandspendthelastfew



hourswithhim beforehisparentsarrive...

Herfatherputhisarm aroundhershoulderand

walkedinwithherassherubbedhereyeslikea

littlegirl...

*

*

*

*

*
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SomewhereinGaborone...

Raymondparkedthecaratthegateand



steppedout.Alittlegirlranoverashelaughed

holdingaplasticbag.Hebentoverandpicked

her..

Raymond:You'resoheavy!

Girl:Sorry!

Heputherdownandknockedbeforewalkingin

whiletheoldladywasweaving..

Her:Ohhelloson!

Raymond:Dumelang..

Hesatdownandhandedtheoldladytheplastic

bagwiththelittlegirl'sclothes..

Her:Ifeelveryguiltytakingthis,eventhisATM



cardiOuseitreluctantlybecauseMichellehad

giventhislittlegirltoherexboyfriendsayingit's

his.Thisexboyfriendofher'swasjustathug

andathief.Idon'tknowhowhesurvivedbutat

timeshewouldhavesomuchmoneyyou'dbe

scared.Hewasfriendswithpoliticiansand

peoplesuspectedthattheywereusinghim to

killpeople.Hewasoncearrestedbutthe

chargesweredropped.Ihavenoideawhyshe

thoughtgivingsuchamanherdaughterwas

good.Wedidn'tknowthatthereisyouand

honestlyhadyounotgonetheretotakeher

from thoseabusivepeopleIwouldn'thave

knownthatthisexboyfriendofher'shad

abandonedherwithhisfamily.

Raymond:Shehadtoldmeaboutthepregnancy

andIknewtherewasthetwoofus.Iknew

therewasapossibilityofhernotbeingmine,

butwhenIsawherIknewshewasmineand

nothingisgoingtostopmefrom supportingher.



I'm forcedtosupportherinsecretbecauseI'm

amarriedmanandIdon'twanttobring

arguments.Ididn'ttellherIhaveachildfrom

thebeginningbecauseIwasn'tsure.Iwilltell

mywifeaboutherastimegoesonandmaybe

shecanstartvisitingbutuntilthenI'lljustbe

supportingherandmakingsuresheattendsthe

bestschools,eatsproperlyandgrowsupnot

lackinganything.

Her:Michellelefthernothingwhenshedied,my

granddaughterwassomethingelse.

Raymond:Iwilldoeverythinginmypowerto

makesureshehaseverything.IknowMichelle

wascrazy...(laughed)Wewerecrazyso...

(sighed)I'vetogo,Icametodosomethingin

GaboroneandthoughtI'dpassby.Pleasecall

meifsheneedsanything.

Her:Iwilldothat..



Thelittlegirlwalkedbackinthehouseandsat

onRay'slapashelookedatherandsmiled..

Ray:Howisschool?

Her:Fine...

Ray:Don'tyouwanttomeetyourbrother?His

nameisNash.

Her:(laughed)Iwanttoseehim.

Ray:Onedayyou'llseethem.

Grandma:Odireomotsalengwanakannakea

swajaana.(Uneedtopayforher,I'lsoondie)

Ray:That'smyplan,Ijusthavetofindawayto

letmywifeknow.Shewasbornbeforewemet

soshewon'thaveaproblem withherjustthatI

nevertoldher,butotherwiseIdon'tforseeany

problems.



Raystoodupandrubbedhisdaughter'shair..

Ray:I'llseeyoulaterbabyok?

Her:Ok..

Hehandedthegrandmothersomemoneyand

walkedawaydialingApula.

Apula:Hello?

Ray:Heybabe.

Apula:IseverythingOK?

Ray:Yeah,um...ThereissomethingIneedto

tellyou.

Apula:What?

Ray:Myexhadtoldmewehaveadaughtera



coupleofyearsback,butIignoredherbecause

Iwantedtofocusonyou.Shediedacoupleof

yearsbackandIfoundoutthatthebabywas

leftwithherboyfriend'sfamily.Theboyfriend

abandonedherandhisfamilywasmistreating

hersoIendeduptakingherbacktohergreat

grandmotherandsupportingher.Iwasn't

planningonconnectingwithherbutsheis

growingandsheneedsamotherandfather,a

properfamilytoraiseher.Hergreat

grandmotheristoooldtoo.

Apula:What?Am Idreaming?Youhada

daughterallalong?Aren'tyoutheonewhohas

beensayingNashisyourfirstbloodblabla.

Raymond:Waitsebannarebathobagolatha

banamobutbesidesherthereisnooneelse.

Apula:IwantaDNAtest,thesegirlsjustpick

guyswhoaregoodfathersbabapateletsa

bana.



Raymond:You'renotdoingthattomydaughter,

I'm disappointedthatyou'reactuallyoneof

thosewomen.It'sverydisappointing..

Apula:Itwasjustasuggestion.

Raymond:WouldyoubehappyifIwantedDNA

testyagaNash?Orthebabyyou'recarryingnow?

Apula:No.

Raymond:Thenweunderstandeachother.

Pleasedothinkaboutit,I'm sorrytojustdrop

thisbombonyou.I'm reallysorry,Ithought

havingastepchildwouldturnyouoff.

Apula:WhywouldIbeturnedoffbyachildthat

wasbornbeforeIwasinthepicture?You're

verydisappointingandyoulieunnecessarily.

Bye.

Shehungupandhesighedgettingbackinhis

caranddrivingofftothehospitalwherehis



familywas..

InCody'scar....

Freddielaidonhissideasthecardrovealong

thelongroad..

Freddie:MaybeifIstopbeinggayGodcansave

mybrothe.

Cody:Andwheredoesthatleaveme?Freddie

comeon!

Freddie:Youneverknow,maybeifIchanged

mywaysandbehaveproperlyallthiswould

change.Sometimesouractionsaffectourloved

ones.

Cody:I'm notcommentingonwhatyoujust

said,I'm drivingyouallthewaytoGaboroneand

youwanttodumpme?



Freddie:I'm notdumpingyou,I'm justthinking

outloud.

Cody:Thinksilently,you'rehurtingmyfeelings.

Iloveyou.

Freddie:Sorry.

Hesighedthinkingthenheturnedontheother

sideagainsighingloudly..

Cody:Stopit,Hunterwillmakeit.Myunclewas

misdiagnosedwithbraindeathonlyforhim to

getup.Ithappens.

Freddie:(sighed)Ihopeyou'rerightbecauseI

can'tlosemybrother,heismyfavouritefamily

member.Heneverjudgesmeandheprotects

me.Heteasesmeallthetime.

Cody:Hewillbefine.



AtAngel'smother's...

Angel'smothersatontheedgeofthebedand

dialedZimona'snumber..

Zimona:Hello?

Her:TonightI'llbecelebratingthedeathofyour

sonthesamewayyouhurtmeandpretended

nothinghappened.Ican'twaitforhim todie,my

daughterwillcryandmoveonbutyou?You'll

neverfindpeace.Tonightisgoingtobea

gloriousdayandI'llbedancingupanddown

celebratingyourloss.

Zimona:Youshouldusethatenergytosupport

yourdaughter,shehasherfatherbutsheisa

girl.Havinghermotherwouldhavebeenbetter

butdon'tworrymywifewillbehereforher,she

isourdaughterinlawandwestillhavethree

childrentoraisewithher.Idon'tknowifmyson



willbeokornotbutwhateverhappenswillbe

thewillofGod.MayGodhavemercyonyour

soul.

Hecutthecallandsighedthoughtfully...

Atthehospital...

LaterthatafternoonAngelandherfatherjoined

Hunter'sparentsinthedoctor'sofficeasthey

signedallthenecessarydocuments.Angel

watchedashisfatherandmothersigned,tears

burnedhereyesbutsomehowhavingherfather

nexttohergaveherallthehopeandcourage

sheneeded.Clearlytheirfaithwaslittlebut

that'sOK,theywouldbepartofatestimony

whenHuntergotup..



Doctor:MayIjustthankyouforthisdecision,I

knowit'sahardonebutit'stheonlyoption.I'd

liketotakeyoustepbysteponhowwewillbe

doingthis.Therearetwowayswecantake

Hunteroffthelifesupportmachines;wecando

itatascheduledtimeinyourabsenceoritcan

bedoneinyourpresenceifyochoosetobe

there.It'stotallyuptoyouasafamily,but

shouldyoudecidetobepartofthis,letme

explainthatit'saveryscaryexperience,one

thatwilltakeyearsifnotforevertoleaveyour

mind.

Wewillaskthefamilytoleavetheroom briefly,

whileweturnoffthealarmsonthemachines

andremovethepatient’sfeedingtubesand

breathingtube.Removingthetubecausesa

garglingsoundandcantriggersomereflexesin

thepatientthatmaymakeitlooklikethey’re

comingoutofthecoma.Theyarenotandthis



iswhyweavoidlettingthefamilyseethislittle

moment.Oncethelifesupporthasbeenturned

off/removed,thedoctorsleavetheroom and

invitethefamilybackin.Anursemayremain

withthepatienttoprovidemorphineifitlooks

likethepatientisexperiencinganypain.

Dependingonhowlongthepatientlivesafter

that,theymaybegintochangecolourbefore

they’veactuallypassedaway.Neartheveryend

oflife,thepatient’sbodymaygothrough

convulsions.Someofthesemayseem violent

andincludearchingofthebackandtremorsin

thearmsandlegs.Thisisthebodyrunningout

ofoxygen,andthebodyshouldmoveoutof

whateverpositionit’sinthat’sstoppingthe

oxygen.Thisisverypainfultowatchandifyou

decidetostayintheroom dosowiththis

knowledge.Wehaveneverhadabraindead

patientcomebacktolifeandifthiswillbeour

firstitwillbeacelebrationbutifGodforbid,he



passeson,adoctorwillcomeintoconfirm that

thereisnoheartbeat.Thenthefamilyistoldto

takeallofthetimetheyneedtosaygoodbye.

But…ifithasn’tstartedalready,thebodywill

begintochangecolourquickly,beginningwith

thelips.Thisisalsopainfultowatch...Oncethe

familyisdone,theyleave,andthenursescome

intoremovethebody.Here,theyputacurtain

aroundthebedandwheelthewholethingout

tothemorgue.Someonefrom thefamilywillgo

backintotheroom oncethebodyhasbeen

removedtogatheranybelongings.(sighed)Any

questions?

Angel:Ifhelivesafterthatwhathappens?

Doctor:Wellsomepatientsdon'tdierightaway,

itmaytakeafewminutesorhoursbutrarely

morethanadayortwo.LikeIsaidIhavenever

seenabraindeadpatientcomebacktolife.It

willbemyfirstandofcoursewewillcontinue



toassisthim togethislifebacktonormal.It

willbeagreatthingforustooasthemedical

team.

Angel:Ok.

MmagweHunter:I'm done...It'shardtobelieve

I'm signingformyson'sdeath.IhopeI'm not

makingamistake.

Zimona:Don'tquestionyourself,itcannever

feelright.

Angelquietlysighedasherfatherlookedather,

shehadcriedanddoneeverythinginhermight.

Shehadnostrengthanymoreandapartofher

knewhewouldjustcomeback,shecouldfeel

it..

Doctor:Thankyoubagolo,theremovalofthe



supportmachineshasbeenscheduledforthis

eveningat9pm andiunderstandthatyouall

wanttobehereandcarryoutashortprayer

beforeeverythingisdone.Thatisperfectly

allowed,wewillmakesuretheroom has

enoughspaceforalldowhateveryouhaveto

dobeforeweswitchoffthemachines.Arewe

allOK?

Theyallnoddedspeechlesslyasfearstruck

eachandeveryoneofthem...

*

*

*

*
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Atschool...

LaterthatafternoonAngelparkedthecarand

steppedouttogocollectWanda,butMicah

walkedoverpiggybackingherwhileNoble

carriedtheirbags.Shesatbackinthecarand

lookedatHunter'schildrenastheywalkedover,

somuchofhislooksandsurprisinglyWanda

wasbeginningtoshowtheZimonatraitstoo.

SomethingHunterwouldbeproudandhappyto

see.

MicahhelpedWandagetinthenhehoppedin

andclosedthedoor.Angelbuckledthem and

quietlydroveout.Itwasabouttwohourstothe

nexthospitalvisitingtimeandthiswouldbe

theirlastvisitthoughtheydidn'tknowit,andfor

momentasshelookedonthemirrorstaringat

Micahshewonderedifsheshouldtellhim.



Angel:Grandpaisatthehouse.

Micah:Ishegoingtohelpuspray?Iwanttogo

totheflatandprayfordaddy.

Angel:Well,GodcanhearyouhereMicah,you

don'thavetoclimbsohigh.

Micah:Ok...Ireallymissdad,myheartisreally

sadandpainful.

Angel:Imisshim toobabe,hewillgetbetter.

MinuteslaterAngelparkednexttoherfather's

carandletouttheotherchildren.

Angel:Micah,wait..ThereissomethingIwant

totellyou.

Micah:Ok.

Angel:Thedoctorsaretakingoutdaddy'stubes,



theysaywehavetotakehim outofthose

machines.

Micah:Buthewon'tbreathe,heneedshelp.Do

theywantmoney?Ihavemoneyinmymoney

box,Ihavelotsofmoney.

Angel:No,theydon'twantmoney.Hecan'tbe

onthemachinesfortoolong.

Micah:Whathappensiftheytakethem out?

Angel:Hemightstartbreathingonhisownand

comebacktous...Buthemightdietoo.Wewill

neverknowuntiltheydoit.

Micah:MamaI'm scared,let'sjustwaitalittle

longer,whatifhedies?

Angel:Wecan'twait.

Micah:(tearfully)Iwanttoprayalot,mamaI'm

scared...Idon'twantdaddytodie.Ireallylike

him!

Angel:Iknow,hewon'tdie...Ipromise.Andwe



willprayforhim.

Micah:Ok..

Angel:Let'sgoandgetready,sincethey're

goingtotakeoutthemachinesIdon'tthinkthey

willmindifwecomeearlierthanthesettime.

Micah:Ok

Hegotoutofthecarandranintothehouse.

Angelremainedinthecar,herheartwas

breakingbutforsomereasontearsweren't

comingoutmaybeitwasherfather'swords

butapartofherbelievedhewouldsurvive,not

afteralltheprayersespeciallyMicah'ssinging...

Apartofherbelievedshewouldhearhissexy

laughter,hisdeepvoiceandthelookofhis

seductiveeyesashesaid,"ComeonMrs

Hunter,"perhapsgettingthatkissfrom hislips

andabighug.Shewastedsomuchtime

dwellingonthepastandshesworethefirst



thingtheywoulddoasafamilywouldbeto

travel,listeningtomusicandeatingwhatever

theywanted...Nevershallshethinkaboutthe

past,herhusbandandchildrenwouldbeher

priority.Sheknewshedidn'toweanyoneany

explanationofwhyshewouldremarrythe

fatherofherchildren..Aphonecallinterrupted

herthoughtsthenshetookadeepbreathand

sighed...

Angel:Hello?

Amaya:Hi,it'sAmaya

Angel:Whatdoyouwantfrom me?

Amaya:IjustwanttosaythatI'm sorry,hadI

knownyou'remysisterIwouldn'thavedoneit.I

grewupdreamingofhavingasister...finding

outthatthethingIbadlywantedissomethingI

can'thavebreaksmyheart.Ialsofeelyourpain,

you'renotjustanywomangoingthrough



difficulties,it'smysisterandIcausedit.I'm

expectingandIhopeourchildrencangetto

knowoneanother.

Angel:Amayalisten,(tookadeepbreathand

sighed)Kenalediemonnaka...I'm notrejecting

youI'm justcarryingalotofpainrightnow,a

painyoutookpartincreating.I'm happythat

youandyourhusbandarehappyandexpecting.

Iforgivethebothofyou,whoam Itojudgeyou?

Butpleasestopcallingme.Ifthereispartof

youthathascompassionfinditinyourheartto

putyourselfinmypositiontounderstandthis,I

don'tholdgrudges.IforgiveyoubutIdon'tneed

areminder.ThecondomsthatMojasentthat

nightareenoughforme,please....Please....

Stopcallingme,kewetswekemathataaeleng

goreanjelanamatotagakenayonenakole

maataagobuwa.Pleasegivemesomespace,

canyoudothat?

Amaya:Yes,thankyou.AndI'm sorryforwhat



you'regoingthrough.IhopeyouandHunterwill

pullthrough.Bye

ShehungupthenAngelwalkedintothehouse

lookingatthetime.

Atthehospital....

LaterthateveningAngel'spastorssteppedout

ofthecarwiththeirwivesandthechurchelders

thentheyheadedintothehospital,meeting

Zimonaandhiswifeastheywalkedin..

Pastor:YoumustbeMrZimona,I'm guessing

becauseyoulooklikeMicah.

Zimona:Thankyou,Iam.

Pastor:Iam pastorNtemogang,andthismy



wifeandthechurchelders.Wefellowshipwith

yourdaughterinlaw.

Zimona:Shementionedyou'djoinusfora

shortprayer,thankyousomuchforsqueezing

usinyourschedule.

Pastor:Thankyou...

Togethertheyallwalkedintothebuilding.

MeanwhileRaymondparkedthecarandleaned

backputtinghishandsoverhisfaceastears

filledhiseyes..

Raymond:Hunteryouhavetopullthrough,she

lovesyou.Iknowyoudidn'tbelieveitbutAngel

actuallylovesyou...Sheismissingyou,thekids

missyouandImissyou.Wandaisyourbaby,I

can'twaittoseethelookonyourfacewhenyou



liftWandaforthefirsttimeasyours.Don'teven

thinkaboutgivingupwhenthemachines

stop...Whatam Iwithoutyou?You'retheonly

friendIhave.Ourdaughterisalsogrowingand

hergrandmotherisgettingtooold.Ihadto

makeadifficultdecisiontodayandIknowyou'd

beproudofmebecauseshewillfinallyhavea

family,justlikeyoualwayswanted.Nowshe

won'tunderstandwhereuncleis,pleasebe

strong.Weallmissyou..

Hetookadeepbreathandwalkedintothe

hospital...

Secondsafter,Codypulledoverandleaned

backwaitingforFreddietostepout..

Freddie:Aren'tyoucoming?



Cody:Idon'twanttotinttheirprayerswithmy

gayself.

Freddie:Weareallsinners,let'sgo.Howcan

yousaythat?Youofallpeople?Please!The

biblesayswhenmoregathertopray-something

something.Iforgotbutitbasicallymeans

prayerismorepowerfulwhenmorepeopleare

doingittogether.

Codysighedandsteppedoutthentheywalked

in.

InsideHunter'sroom....

Angelstoodbythewindowlookingatthe

childrensittingonHunter'sbedtalkingtohim.

Micah:Dadyouhavetobestrong,I'm strong.I



don'tcryanymorebecausegrandpasaidifI

believeyouwillbefine,thenyouwillbefine.He

saysifIgetscaredthenmaybethingswon'tbe

fine...I'm notcryinganymorebecauseIknow

you'llbefine.

Wanda:(liftedhertoy)Daddylook!(shaking

him)stopsleeping..

Noble:Don'tpushhim Wandi..

Angelstoodtherewithherarmsfoldedasshe

lookedathim withoutasingletear.Shewasn't

surewhybutthiseveningwasn'tasdifficultas

theother.

Shewalkedoverandsatnexttohim,herfather

knockedandsteppedinstoppingatthedoor.

Him:Comehereguys.



Micah:Areyoutakingmetothetopofthe

building?

Him:Ispoketothehospitalpeopleandthey

saidyes.

MicahleanedoverandwhisperedinHunter's

earsandgotdownthebedwithalittlesmileas

hejoggedtohisgrandpawhowalkedoutand

closedthedoor.

AngelheldHunter'shandandlookedinhis

closedeyesasthemachinesbeepedand

bumpedby..

Angel:(smiled)Idon'tknowwhyI'm notscared

today...Maybeit'sthissongmyfatherhasbeen

singingforme...ItsayswhenIfindmyselfin

timesoftrouble,MotherMarycomestome



Speakingwordsofwisdom,letitbe.Andinmy

hourofdarknesssheisstandingrightinfront

ofmespeakingwordsofwisdom,letitbe.Ifeel

likemaybetodayisthedaythattheLordhas

chosenforustomeetagain.ImissyouandI

wanttoloveyou.IloveitwhenyoucallmeMrs

Hunter...(laughedtearfully)Iloveitwhenyou've

messedupandwhateverIsayorwantyousay

"Eemmaoryesma'am"Imisshowyoualways

liftme,howyoualwaysleaneddowntokissme

becauseyou'resotallandI'm short.AboveallI

misshavingsexwithyou...(laughed)Only

Hunter'swifewouldthinkabouthisdickata

timelikethisbutyeah,Imissyoudaddy...Ifyou

pullthroughwearetravellingandwewillnever

part.I'velearntsomething,neverstayangryfor

toolongbecauseyoudon'tknowwhatmight

happentomorrow.WhenIthinkofallthe

coupleswhoareprobablywastingtime

wonderingwhatpeoplewouldsayorjust

draggingtoseekforgiveness,ortoforgiveeach



sotheycanpassthatstageandbenew

people...Ifeelsadbecausetimewastednever

returns.IwishIcouldtellthem mystory.HadI

knownthisiswhereI'dbe,Iwouldhavetaken

youbackthenightyoutookmeoutinthebush

onyourvan.Itwasabeautifulnightandthat

mattresswascomfortable.Irememberlooking

atthestarsandlaughingwithmyheadonyour

chest,yousmelledsogoodandIfeltsospecial

whenyoupiggybackedmearound.IwishI

couldhavekissedyouandmaybeyouwould

havefuckedme,butIknowIwouldhave

enjoyedeveryminuteofit.Iloveyouandthat

divorceshouldn'thavehappened.Ididn'twantit

to,butGodletithappensoIcanlearnthehard

way.See,whenmyfathertoldmefollowingmy

heartisimportantIdidn'tlisten.They're

switchingoffthemachinesandIknowyou'll

makeitbecauseIcan'tpictureyouinacoffin.I

wasscaredstfirstbutnoweveryoneishereto

prayforyouandijustknowyou'llbefine..



Shelookedatthetimeandsighed,shehadto

givehisparentsandbrotherstimetotalktohim

beforethepastorscouldprayandleave.

Angel:Ihavetogo,pleasefightforme.I've

doneallthefightingIcan...

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim thenshestood

uplookingathim hopingforanyslightest

movement,buttherewasnone.Shethen

walkedoutashisparentswalkedin.

Atthetopofthebuilding...

MeanwhileRaAngelstoodbycarryingWanda

whileMicahlookeduptheskyandsighed.He

begansingingashisgrandfathertearfully



lookedathim,butforamomentitwaslikehe

wasaloneonthatrooftop.Hesanggracefully

andprayedbyhimself,prayedsohardtheold

manswallowedalump,inhisdayschildrenthat

agecouldn'thave...

Timepassedbywhiletheywereontherooftop

andthankGoditwasn'tacoldevening,justa

fullmoonwithafewstars...

***

Angelandthechurchwaitedoutsidewhilethey

sharedmotivationalwordswithher.Freddie

steppedoutandrespectfullyputhishands

togetherlookingatthem.

Freddie:Gatweletsenebaheditse...(Ucango



in)

Everyonestoodupandtheywalkedintothe

room,theysurroundedhisbed..

Pastor:Aretshwaranengkamatsogoreobeng

dihathego..(let'sholdhandsandbowour

heads)

Theyallheldtheirhandsandboweddown

prayinguntileveryonewasdone.Thepastor

startedaslowsong...

Pastor:(singing)

Swinglow,sweetchariot

Comingfortocarrymehome,



Swinglow,sweetchariot,

Comingfortocarrymehome.

IlookedoverJordan,andwhatdidIsee

Comingfortocarrymehome?

Abandofangelscomingafterme,

Comingfortocarrymehome.

Theyalljoinedinsingingandyouknowwhat,

foramomentAngel'sfaithbegantoshakeas

shelistenedtothissong.Hunter'smotherburst

intotears,andthatscaredhertoobutshehad

tobestrong.Abigpartofherrefusedtobelieve

Hunterwouldjustgiveup,thiswasHunter!

Thebriefprayersessionendedandthepastors

shookhandswitheveryonebeforeleaving.



Thedoctorswalkedpastthepastorsandshook

handswiththefamily.

Doctor:Goodtoseeyouagain.Mayweget

started?

Zimona:Yes..

Doctor:Kindlywaitoutsideasweremovethe

machines,don'tgotoofarit'snotalong

process.

Angel:Ok.

Angelwalkedoutandthefamilyfollowedher.

TheyallsatdownbutAngelstoodupfolding

herarms,thenshebeganpacingupanddown.

Herheartbeganpoundingassherealisedthat

indeeditwashappening.Theventilatorswere

beingtakenoutandHuntercouldactuallydie!



Shestartedbitinghernails,MaHunterstoodup

andhuggedherthensheburstintotears

holdingher..

***

Meanwhileinsidetheroom thedoctorsgently

removedthetubesstagebystageandHunter

begangarglinglayingonthebedwithhiseyes

closed.

***

OutsideAngelwipedhertearsthenthedoor

openedandthenursestuckherheadout..

Nurse:Youmaycomein..



Sherubbedhertearsandfollowedhisfamily

inside.ThedoctorsstoodbyHunter'sbedand

pushedtheventilatorstotheback.

Doctor:Pleaseexcuseus.Iwillbebackin5

minutestocheckhisheartbeat.

Theywalkedoutclosingthedoorandtherewas

silenceasHunterlaidtherewithoutthe

assistanceofanymachine.

Thewholefamilystoodtherewatchingand

waitinginsilence,buttherewasnomovement

from him....

*

*



Don'tforgettoLike

*

*

*
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Atthehospital...

AshestoodatthehospitalrooftopAngel's

fatherlookedathiswatch,itwasexactlya

minuteafterthescheduled9pm andheknew

thetubeshadbeenremoved.Hisfaithbeganto

shakeasawaveoffearstruckhim,butMicah

wasstillstandingbysingingasonghesoloved

andhesteppedoverandjoinedhim ..



Micah:Grandpa?Tellmeifit'stimeforthe

machinestobeoff,Idon'tknowtime.

Grandpa:Theyjustdid..

Micah:Let'spray,Noblehurryup...Comehere...

Heheldhisbrother'shandandWandawhilethe

grandfatherstoodontheotherside..

Micah:Godpleasegivedaddythepowertoget

upbecauseIcan'tlosehim,iftheyswitchoff

everythingandhediesIwillneverhaveafather

again,butIlovemydadandheismyfavourite.

I'm soscaredGodhelpme.Iwillnevereverdo

wrongandIwillstandstillifI'm angryabout

something.IwilltakemymedicationandIwill

praymore.Iwilldowhatmyteachertellsme.I

willevenvisitgrandma.

Iwillloveeveryonejustdon'ttakemydadaway



please.Ididn'tseehim alotbecausegrandma

didn'tletmeandshebeatmewhen6icriedfor

him.Ijustwanttobewithmydad.

Angel'sfatherstearedupandbegantocrumble

downlisteningtohisgrandsonbegging.Micah

prayedandkeptpausingtryingtoremember

otherthingsthenhislipstrembled.Hestopped

andopenedhiseyes...

Micah:(shakyvoice)GrandpaI'm scaredishe

dead?Canweseehim,I'm reallyscared.

Grandpa:Idon'tknow,let'sgoandcheck.

Angel'sfatherpickedWandaandledthewayas

theywalkeddownthestairs,thenMicah

rememberedhalfwaythathedidn'tsayAmen.



Micah:Ididn'tsayAmen!

Grandpa:It'sok,Godheardyou.

Micah:No,ImustdoitrightorelseGodwon't

behappy.

Heranupthestairsandthegrandfatherwaited.

Nowhefoundhimselfscaredmostlyforhis

grandson.Holdingthosechildren,hedidn'twant

toscarethem bybreakingdownbuthefound

himselfprayingforMicah'ssake.Godifnotfor

Angelthensavehim forhisson,thislittleboy's

worldishisfather.Atthatverymomenthe

realisedhowmuchhehascontributedtohis

hurtbecausebackthenwhenHuntercameto

visitandbegforhissonstovisit,hewouldkeep

quietandlethiswifetakecontrol.Stillfueledby

angertowardsHunter,hedidn'tfeelremorsein

factseeingthepaininHunter'seyesand

hearinghim begwashealing.Nowknowingthat



thislittleboystillrememberedthesemoments

brokehisheart,itwasbecauseofhim thathe

neverspenttimewithhisfather.Ifhediedthis

wouldbetheguilthewouldcarryfortherestof

hislife,butforMicahGodhadtomakeaplan.

Micahrandownthestairswithasmile..

Micah:IsaidAmen,IhopeGoddidn'tmindI

thatspokebeforesayingAmen.

Grandpa:Hedoesn'tmind...

Micahrandownthestairsandreacheddown

thenhewaitedforthem smiling..

Micah:(wavingover)Comeonyouguysit's

justafewstairs.

Noble:(giggled)I'm coming...



Theyreacheddownandtooktheturnto

Hunter'sroom whereCodywaswaitingoutside

pressinghisphone.Hesmiledrecognisingthe

childrenandstooduptogetWanda..

Cody:HiWanda,Ilovethisnameamongst

ditswananamesbecauseIcanpronounceit

perfectly,ohit'sBalanganame.Angeldid

explainhowWandagotthename.

Micah:PapacanIgo?

Grandpa:Waitforme..Um.Mlunguwillyou

babysitthosetwo?

Cody:Yes.

ThegrandfatherheldMicah'shandasthey

walkedtowardstheroom.

Insidetheroom...



AngelsteppedoverandheldHunter'shand

lookingathim.

Raymond:Ishebreathingonhisown?

Angellookedathim buttherewasreallynosign

ofbreathing,hischestwasn'tmovingandhis

eyeswerestillclosed.Shereachedforhisneck

andcheckedthepulsebutshecouldn'tfeel

anything..

Angel:Hunter!Ican'tfeelanything..

Hunter'smothersteppedbackawayandputa

clothoverherfacecryingasZimonastepped

overandchecked..



Angel:Heisnotbreathing,callthedoctors!

Hurry

RaymondranoutandalmostbumpedonMicah

andhisgrandfather.

Micah:(smiling)Ishebreathingonhisown?

Angel:Papankaboosamotisapele(u

shouldn'thavebroughthim)

Micah:Isdadok?

Micahranovertothebedandheldhishandas

thedoctorswalkedin.Thegrandfatherpicked

him uptowalkoutsidebutMicahgrabbedthe

bedmetals....



Micah:IwanttoseeifheisOK,(shouted)

Daddy?Daddy?Getup!(lipstrembling)putback

themachinesandhelphim!

Thegrandfatherfinallymanagedtotakehim

outashecriedhysterically.Angelsteppedback

asherheartpounded.

ThedoctorputastethoscopeonHunter'schest

andlookedbackatthefamilyasHunter's

heartbeatfaintedaway.

Doctor:Hisheartisbeatingslowerandslower

witheverysecond

Angel:Putbackthemachinethen,hecan'tdoit

onhisown.

Doctor:Anagreementhasalreadybeensigned.

Angel:Youdon'tunderstand!Ican'tlosehim,



wehavethreechildren,whatwillItellthem?

Pleaseputbackthemachines..

SheturnedtoHunterastearsblurredhereyes.

Angel:(shouting)Hunter?Hunter?

Hunterbrieflyraisedhisarmsanddropped

them crossedonhischest.Angelgasped

smilingandgrabbedhishandthenhismother

steppedoverandheldhishand..

Zimona:Hunter?Hemovedhishands,didyou

seethat?

Raymond:(laughed)Hemoved!

Angel:(crying)Godisgood!Iknewhewas

goingtogetup...



Angelandhermotherinlawhuggedcrying

tearsofjoy,hisarmsmoved,notonebutboth

armsmovedandheputthem onhischest.

Thedoctorlookedathim,hehadjustwitnessed

hisfirstLazarusreflexbuthedidn'twantto

spoiltheirmoodswithoutevidence.Heplaced

thestethoscopeonhischestandslowlyturned

tothem.

Doctor:Hunterisnomore,thereisnoheart

beatandwhatyoujustwitnessediswhatwe

callaLazarussignorreflex,it'samovementin

brain-deadpatients,whichcausesthem to

brieflyraisetheirarmsanddropthem crossed

ontheirchestsinapositionsimilartosome

Egyptianmummies.Itdoesn'tmeanthatheis

alive,itwasjustareflex.I'm sorry.Hunteris



dead..

Angellostallconsciousnessandfellonthe

floorasRaymondquicklyputhishands

underneathherheadbeforeitcouldhitthe

ground...

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthehospital...



MeanwhileMicahsatbythechairsdesperately

lookingatthesideofhisfather'sroom,akn

emptybedpassedbypushedbythenurses.He

stoodup.

Micah:What'shappening?

Grandad:Let'sgowaitoutside.

Micah:ButIwanttowaithere,Iwanttosee

what'sgoingonthere.

Grandad:Theywon'tletyouin,comewithme.I

needtogetsomethinginthecar.Remember

havingmannersmakesiteasyforGodtolisten

toyourprayers.

Micah:Ok,let'sgo...

TheoldmangotWandaandtookthechildren

out.Micahwalkedbehindhisgrandfatherwhile

hekeptglancingback,thenhesawthenurses



pushinghismotheroutanddashingacross.He

stoppedforaminute,nowscaredmorethan

everbutthehehadtorespecthisgrandadso

Godcangranthim hiswishes.Hecouldn't

affordtoupsetGod..

Micah:Isawthem pushingmama!IssheOK?

Grandad:HurryupMicah!

Heturnedaroundandwalkedbehindhim.Filled

withsomanyemotions,hecouldbarelywalkas

tearsfilledhiseyes.Hisfatherwasfightingfor

hisdearlife,hestillwasn'tsureifhisfather

managedtobreatheonhisown,andnowhe

wassosurehesawhismotherbeingpushed

onthebed.Hislittleheartpoundedheavilyas

hewalkedbehindhisgrandfather..



Micah:IwishIwereGod...Iwantmyfamilyto

beok,Iwanttoseemydadandyouwon'tlet

me,Iwanttoseemamaandyoustillwon'tlet

me.Howcomeyoudon'tlikeme,youneverdo

thingsthatmakemehappy?(lipstrembled)I'm

verysadandscared..

Nobleheldhishandstoppinghim andwipedhis

eyeswiththearmsofhisjersey.

Noble:Daddywillbefine,heisasuperhero

andmamatoo.Youwillsee...Let'sgo...

Hislittlebrotherheldhishandastheywalked

behindthegrandfatherwhoturnedaround

lookingathim,itseemedliketheywerenow

growingwiserfortheirage.Perhapsitwasthe

problemstheywerefacing,Imeantheywere

beginningtosoundlikefiveyearsolds.He



wasn'tevensurewhatelsetosaytothem

becausehewasn'tsurewhatwashappening

himself.

Minuteslatertheygotinthecar.The

grandfathersatinthefrontandsighed

thoughtfully.Hecouldn'tcallhisdaughter,she

wasprobablybusyandshewouldcallhim if

sheneededhim.Infact,forhernottocallforso

longcouldonlymeanshehadeverythingunder

control.

Grandfather:Let'sgobuyfoodguys...

Noble&Wanda:Yes!!

Micahleanedagainstthewindowlostin

thoughts,alittleheadachebeganandgotmore

intenseashissiblingsmadenoiseintheback.



Theirgrandfatherstartedthecaranddroveout.

AtDudu'shouse...

LateronDuduwalkedoutofthekitchenwith

twoplatesoffoodandplacedthem onthetable

whileHopepressedhisphone..

Dudu:Thefoodisready.

Hope:Thanksbabe...Iwastalkingtothedoctor,

willyoucomewithmetomorrow?IthinkI'm

havinghallucinationsandIdon'twanttoput

youatriskbecausesometimesithardtotell

thedifferencebetweenthem andreality.

Dudu:Sure,whattime?

Hope:9o'clock.

Voice:Sheisnotcarryingyourchild!



HopepausedandlookedaroundasDudu

frownedlookingathim..

Dudu:YouOK?

Hope:Yeah,I'm good..What?

Dudu:Nothing,youwerelookingaroundthe

houseawkwardlyandIwaswonderingifyou're

havingoneofthose.Youcantalktomeifyou

want.

Voice:Andsheputsomethingonthatfood!She

ismakingyousick!

Dudusatdownandbeganmixingherfoodwith

aforkwhileHopeslowlyputhisphonedown

andlookedathisreluctantly.



Dudu:Aren'tyoueating?

Hope:I'lleatlater.

Dudu:Butyoumademecookoreyou'rehungry,

Ionlycookedbecauseyouwantedtoeat.Have

yourfood..

Itwasjustsuspicioushowshewasforcinghim

toeatherfoodandshelookeddifferent.He

couldn'ttrustheranymore.Wasitevenhischild?

Becauseifnotheonlyhadashortwhiletotake

careofit..

Atthehospital....

Angelslowlyopenedhereyesandsatup

lookingatthehospitalceiling.Shetooka

minutetryingtorememberwhathappened,it

musthavebeenadream...Butno,itfeltreal



andnowthatshewasfullyupsheremembered

everything.

Anursewalkedinandstoodbyherbed...

Nurse:Icametocheckonyou,areyouok?

Angel:Yes,I'm fine.

Nurse:YourBPisworrisome.

Angelgotdownthebedandputonhershoes

thenshepulleddownhertopproperly..

Angel:Iwillcomebacktoyou...

Shepickedherphonefrom thebedandwalked

out.



Nurse:I'm notdonewithyou!

Angel:Iknowlove,sorry.ThereissomethingI

needtoattendto.Iwillcomebackandtalk

aboutmyBPorwhateverI'm sufferingfrom.

Thanksforunderstanding.

ShewalkedoutandheadedtoHunter'sroom.

Minuteslatershepushedthedooropenand

steppedinlookingathisbedbutitwasempty,

actuallythebedhadbeenchangedandthe

room hadbeencleaned.Therewasstillsmellof

detergentandthewindowswereopen.

ShewalkedoutdialingRaymond...

Raymond:(lowvoice)Hello?

Angel:RaywhereisHunter?



Raymond:Theytookhim tothemorgue,areyou

OK?

Angel:Whichmorgue?

Raymond:Thehospitalmorgue,thefuneral

homewilltransporthiscorpsebacktoMaun

tomorrow.I'm sorry,kegoneotsogang?

Angel:Yes.

Raymond:Ok,Iwassupposedtodrivemy

parentsbackhomebuttheydidn'twanttoleave

beforeyougotup.Theywantedtoknowif

you'reok,I'llletthem knowyou'reupsothey

cancomeseeyou.

Angel:Isitpossibleformetoseehisbody

again?Idon'tbelieveadeadpersoncanraise

theirarms,howcanhethinkofraisinghisarms

ifheisbraindead?

Raymond:Angie?Pleasestop...Howwillyou

evenbeallowedwhenyoutwoaredivorced?

Can'tyoujuststopmakingthisdifficult?The



doctordidsayit'sjustareflex,I'm alreadygoing

throughalotofpain.A partofmeisstill

shockedbutIknowwhatIsaw.Hewas

checkedbythedoctorandhewasn'tbreathing.

Hehasbeencertifieddead.I'm driving,I'llcall

youback.

Angel:Bye.

Shehungupandsighedthenshecalledher

father..

Him:Hello?

Angel:Whereareyou?

Him :Itookthechildrentothemallsotheycan

playintheplayground,butitwaslatesowesat

inthecareating.Ihavebeendoingeverythingin

mypowernottocallyouordisturbyou.What

happened?Updateme



Angel:Theysayheisdead.

Him :Whatdoyousay?

Angel:Ididn'tseehim die,Isawhim raisinghis

armsandtheysaidheisdead.

Him:I'm coming.....

Angel:Bye

Shehungupandwentbacktothenurse...

AtAngel'shouse....

LaterthatnightAngel'sfatherparkedthecar

whilethechildrensleptintheback.Hestepped

outandclosedthedoorheadingtothehouse

doorwiththekeys...

Micahwokeupasthecardoorclosed,he



leapedupandlookedathismother..

Micah:Mama?Whereisdaddy?

Angel:Heisstillatthehospital,theyputhim

backonthemachinebecausehecouldn't

breatheonhisown.

Micah:(smiled)SoheisOK?

Angel:Yes,youcanstopworryingnow..

Micah:(smiled)OK,IwasscaredIthoughtheis

gone..

Angel:No...Let'sgo..

Theysteppedoutofthecarandwalkedintothe

housewhileshecarriedWanda...

DAYSLATER...

*



*

*

*

*
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AtZimona'shouse...

EarlyonaSundaymorninglotsofcarsparked

inandaroundZimona'syard.Alargecrowd

gatheredintheyardmostofthem seatedon

plasticchairs.Apastorstoodatthefront

leadingasongaspeopleformedaline

preparingtowalkintothehousetoviewthe

corpserightaftertheimmediatefamilywas

doneviewing...



InsidethehouseAngellaidonhermattress

alongsideHunter'smotherandaunties,exactly

thewayshewouldifshewasstillhiswife.The

singingofthecrowdoutsidepenetrated

throughthewallsandsunkherheart...

Crowd:(slowly)

Jokoyahaoebobebe

Enkgathololapelo

Tumelohonnakethebe

Etlamphemisalefu

Nyakallokeefumane

Tselengyahao,Morena

Dirahonnadiqhalane



Kehloletshwekewena

Orehonna,kelelale

Ketshepelehodimo

Moetihaakgathale

OpepjwakeModimo

TearsfilledhereyesasApulawalkedinwithall

threechildren.Wandaspreadherarmsandsat

onherlap,sheprobablywasn'tsurewhatwas

happeningandNobletoo.Perhapstheyhad

forgottenwhattheyweretold,butMicah'seyes

wereswollenandpuffy.AngelpassedWandato

hermotherinlawandpulledMicahcloser...

Angel:(whisperedrubbinghiseyes)Skalela

papaautwa...(don'tcrymyboy)



Micahnoddedwithreddisheyes.TheMC

walkedinholdingthefuneralprogramme..

MC:Youmaynowviewthebodysoeveryone

canfollowafter.

MaHunter:Eerra...(toAngel)Yougowiththe

childrenfirst...

Angel:(whispered)Wearegoingtoseedaddy

thenwecomeandsitdown,ok?

HenoddedbravelyandswallowedthenAngel

stoodupfixingherdoek.SheheldMicah'shand

astheybothwalkedintothelivingroom and

approachedthecoffin,lookingatHunterlyingin

thecasketinhisfavouritesuit.Angelstood



behindMicahholdinghisshouldersasthey

bothstaredatHunterlyingpeacefullylikehe

couldjustwakeup.Nothingwasreallydifferent,

hejustlookedlikehewassleeping.Angel's

nosegotitchyashereyesburnedwithtears,

thiswasthefatherofherchildrenandtheonly

manwhowoulddropoffanythingandanyone

tobewithher.Shewipedhertearswiththe

cornerofherdoekandlookeddownatMicah

whorubbedhistearswithhisouterhand.Both

ofthem walkedawayasHunter'sparents

walkedin....

AtAmaya'shouse...

OnthesamemorningAmayastoodbythe

mirrortyingablackscarfaroundherheadand

puttingonablackblazer.Mojastoodbehind

herandputhisarmsaroundher..



Amaya:Maybeweshouldn'tshowup.

Moja:Afuneralisnotlikeawedding,people

showuptoshowtheircondolences.Angelis

yoursisterandwemayhavewrongedherbut

that'sinthepast.

HopeandDuduparkedoutsideandblewthe

hornthentheduowalkedout.Meanwhileinthe

car,DudulookedatHopeashewavedoutside

buttherewasnobodyoutside..

Dudu:Whatareyouwavingat?

Hope:Youdidn'tseehim?

Dudu:Ithinkweshouldgoseethedoctoragain,

thereisnothingoutthere.

Hope:I'm sorry,Ihaven'tbeensleepingwithall

theworkI'm doing



Dudu:Yourbosssaidyoucanstillworkfrom

homeonyourharddays.I'm reallygetting

worriedandIfeellikeyou'renottalkingtome.

Hope:Babethereisnothingtotalkabout,this

isdifferent,whycan'tyouunderstandthat?I

hearvoicesandseethingsthataren'tthere,I

don'tevenknowifwearehavingthis

conversationorI'm havingoneofthose.There

isnothingtotalktoyouaboutbecauseIdon't

knowwhatisgoingtohappenthenext30

minutes.

Dudu:Sodoesthatmeanthemedicationisn't

working?

Hope:JustbecauseI'm takingmedication

doesn'tmeaneverythingstops,Icanhavea

normallifebutthenoutofnowhere

hallucinationscancome.MostofthetimeI'm

abletotellthatIwashallucinating,butwhenit

happensIwouldn'tknow.It'sonlyafter

somethinghappensandIrealiseitwasn'treal,



likeifIhearvoicestellingmethatourbabyisn't

mybaby...Idon'tknowifI'm makinganysense..

Dudu:Youheardvoicestellingyouthat?

Hope:I'm givingyouanexample.

Dudu:Oh,ok.Wewillbefine

Hope:Yeah..Iknow.

Hepickedherhandandkissedit...

Atthegraveyard..

Laterthatmorningclosefamilymemberssatin

thegazebowatchingasthepallbearersput

downthecoffin.Everyonestoodbythe

graveyardsingingslowlyasthepastorledthe

songgracefully...



All:(singing)

BoitshwarelojwaModimo

Jonakeabobatla

Akeboutlwemopelong

Eebolelelang.

Kemopoifongkemofifing

Kemoditlalelong

Morenautlwakwabonnong

Jwagagogodimong.

AngelwatchedHunter'scoffingoingdownthe

graveandputherhandsoverherfacecrying.

Hunter'smotherburstintotearscryingwhile

Micah'slipstrembled.Hedidn'tcryoutloudbut

hislipstrembledastearsrolled



down...Raymondwalkedinthegazeboand

pickedMicahthenheputhim overhisshoulder

ashecriedholdinghisuncletightly...

Raymond:(rubbinghisback)Wewillbefine..

Micah:(gasping)Ok

Raymond:Iloveyouok?

Micah:Ok..

Raymond:Iknowthatyoumisshim,Imisshim

toobutI'llalwaysbehereforyou.Ifyouneed

anythingI'llbethere....

Raymondpathisbackandrubbedhim standing

bythegazebo,carryinghim overhisshoulder.

Thepastorpreachedbriefly,andthefamily

walkedbypickingahandfulofsoilonthespade



thendroppingitinthegrave.Angelstoodup

lookingatthegraveassheapproached.Itwas

atthispointthatitdawnedthathewasreally

gone.Shewouldneverseethatsmileagain,

neverhear"MrsHunter"andshewasallthather

childrenhad.ShewatchedasMicah'slittlehand

pickedthesoilanddroppeditinthegrave,then

hewalkedrubbinghiseyeswhileRayheldhis

hand.

Shepickedthesoilanddroppeditofflookingat

theflowersontopknowingHunterwaslyingin

there.Theysatdownandafewyoungmen

grabbedshovelsandspades.…Tearsfilledher

eyesasthefirstloadsofsandsdroppedontop

ofthecoffin.Sheputherhandsoverherface

cryingasherheartshuttered.Shecriedwith

everyloadofsandthatlandedonhiscoffinuntil

thegravewasfull.RaymondpickedMicahand

walkedtothecarwithhim.Althoughhedidn't



wanthisnephewgettingtraumatisedbythe

burialheunderstoodthefamily'sreasoning

aboutthechildrengettingclosure.

MeanwhileAngelwipedherreddisheyesand

caughtasightofMojaandAmayastanding

amongstthecrowdholdinghands.Shecouldn't

understandwhytheywouldshowup,thenerve

theyhad!Seeingthefaceofthewomanwho

hadtakenpartinthedestructionofherfamily

broughttearstohereyes.Thereshewas

holdinghandswithhermancarryingtheirchild

andenjoyingthefeelingofbuildingafamilyand

allshewasleftwithwasbrokenhearted

children!Nowshehadtoraiseherkidsonher

own,butthat'sOK.Sheprobablywasn'tmeant

tobehappy.Itwasjustpainfultoknowthather

childrenwouldsufferthesamefateoflivingan

emptylife..



Shequietlywatchedastheyputtheheadstone

onHunter'sgraveandpeeledoffthepapers

coveringhisfullnamesHunterZimona,dateof

birthanddateofbirth.Themessageinhis

tombstoneread

"Legendsdon'tdietheyrest,restinpeace

rragweMicah.Yourchildrenwillcarryonthe

legacy.Hunter'snameshallcarryonaswished"

Shelookedamongstthecrowdhopingtosee

hermotherorsisterbutnoneofthem were

there.Justherfatherstandingwithheruncle.

Sheandherfatherlockedeyes,shewantedto

breakdownbutshecouldn'tbecausehehad

taughthertoletthingsbe.Hehadwhispered

wordsofwisdom andsheknewshehadno

choicebuttoletthingsbe.



Thefamilystoodupandwalkedtowardstheir

cars,andasshegotinhersideofthedoorand

closedlookingatHunter'sgrave,asenseof

emptinesstookover.Howwouldlifebewithout

Hunter?Howcouldshehavewastedsomuch

timeholdingontohispastandnowhewas

gone.Shetookforgrantedhiswordswhenhe

said,"comehereMrsHunter!"thosekisseshe

gaveher,thecutesmileshealwaysmade

lookingatherandhowhewaswillingtodrop

whateverhewasdoingjusttobewithher,even

wentasfarasbreedingforherfatherjustto

winherover.OhHunter...Inasilentcarofclose

familymembers,sheputherhandsoverher

faceandburstintotearsasthecardroveoutof

thegraveyardleavingHuntersixfeet

underground...

AtZimona'shouse...



Laterthatmorningaftertheburialeveryone

gatheredaroundtheyardastraditiondictated

Themasterofceremonyintroducedthe

speakerslookingattheprogram.

MC:Keratagobitsamalomaagwemoswiatea

buekabotshelojwamoswi.(I'dliketocallthe

departed'suncletotellusabouthislife)

Hunter'suncle:Hunterkengwanawantha

wagammelerreZimona(HunterisMrandMrs.

Zimona'sfirstbornchild).Hestartedhis

educationatBosejaprimaryschool,movedto

TsodiloCJSSandMaunseniorschool.He

continuedhiseducationattheUniversityof

Botswana.Heopenedacompanyofferinghigh

classsecurityservices.Hediedjustafter

startinghisowncompanyMiNoWayoghurt,

someofyoumayhaveseenitinshops.Moswi



oretogelajaloelegonekomponeyagagwe

enengereeaatega.(Hediedjustwhenthe

companywastakingoff)

Theprogrammecontinuedasthetruckdriver

satamongstthecrowd.Hewatchedasoneof

theunclessteppedovertoshowthedeceased's

children.

Uncle:Moswiotogelangwanawamosimane

wanthaebongMicah,alatelwakeNoblele

gofenyaneyoelengenemosetsanahelaha

garegamakau,keeneWanda.(Heleaves

behindthreekids:Micah,NobleandWandathe

onlygalamongstboys)

Thelastfamilymembergaveavoteofthanks

andofferedeveryonefood.Theusherswalked

aroundhandingoutfood.Thetruckdriver



walkedtowardsthehouseandstoppedbythe

doorlookingatoneoftheuncles..

Truckdriver:Goodmorning,mayIseeHunter's

wife?Themotherofhischildren.

Uncle:Andyouare?

Truckdriver:I'm theonewhohelpedHunteron

thedayoftheaccident.

Uncle:Ohthegoodsamaritanfrom Zambia,of

course,comeinplease..

Truckdriver:Thankyou..

Thetruckdriverwalkedinandsquattednextto

themattressAngelwaslyingon.

Him:Goodmorning.

Angel:Goodmorning,thankyoufortravelling



allthewayjusttopayyourlastrespects.

Him:IfeellikeI'veknownhim foraverylong

time,I'veneverseensuchapassionateman

before.

Hereachedinhisfrontpocketandhandedhera

memorycard.

TruckDriver:Thisisforyou,findtimethis

eveningandlistentoit.

*

*

*

*

*
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AtZimona'shouse...

Laterthatmorningthefamilyhadameeting.

AngelsatnexttoMaHunter,alotofHunter's

auntiesandunclesweregivingherfunnylooks.

Shealreadyknewtheydidn'twanthertobepart

ofthisbecauseshewasdivorced,butshe

foundcomfortinthefactthatHunter'smother

andfatherdidn'tsharethesamesentiments...

Uncle:Asweallknowoursonleftafarm that

hasalotofcattle,it'sthesamecattlesupplying

theyoghurtcompanywithmilk.Tomorrowthe

deceased'sbelongingswillbecollected.His

clotheswillbewashedandonTuesdaytheywill

bedistributedaccordingly.



Thefamilynoddedinagreementandthe

meetingcarriedonwithotherdiscussions.

Uncle:Familywemayeachthrowinaword.

MineisjustaremindertoRaymondthatyour

brother'schildrenareyours.Thoseboys

shouldn'tlackanythingwhileyou'restillalive.

Uncle2:Verytrue,keepacloserelationshipwith

thosechildrenorelseanothermanwillabuse

them.

Zimona:IhopeAngelwillcontinuetobringour

grandchildrenoversotheyknowtheirfamily,

mostofallRaymondthisisnowyour

responsibility.IknowHunterwoulddothesame

withNash.

Aunt:Thereisn'tmuchtosay,AngelHunter

mightbelatebuthisparentsarehereandyour

childrenneedthem.Keepvisiting,asyoucan

seewestillseeyouasourdaughterinlaw



despiteeverything.Raymond?

Ray:Mma?

Aunt:Takecareofyourbrother'schildren.

Raymond:Eemma...

Thebriefingendedwithanotherroundoftea

thenfamilymembersbeganleavingonebyone.

MinuteslaterAngelquietlyputherclothesin

thebagandfoldedherblanketsinthebedroom

whileeveryonewasoutside.Therewasaknock

onthedoorandRaymondstuckhisheadin..

Raymond:Letmeknowwhenyou'reready.

Angel:I'm done.

Raymond:Ok,letmegetthatforyou.

Angel:Thanks.



Raymondcarriedherbagandheadedtothecar

whileAngelbideveryonegoodbye.Shethengot

inthecarandRaydroveoff...

AtAngel'shouse...

MinuteslaterRaymondclosedthecardoorand

tookoutthebigbag.Angelsteppedoutand

unlockedthedoor....

Ray:Aretheyspendingthenightatyourfather's?

Angel:Thechildren?

Ray:Yeah?

Angel:Yes,buttheymightcomebackifthey

tellhim theywanttocome.Theyonlyvisitthere

whenmyfatherishome..



Ray:Understandable...

Angelopenedthedoorandtheywalkedin,Ray

putthebagonthecouchandsighedlookingat

Angel..

Ray:AreyouOK?

Angel:I'llbefine.

Ray:Callmeifyouneedanything.

Angel:Ok,doyouthinkyourparentswillleave

anythingforthechildren?IsoldHunter'shouse

topaythehospitalbills.

Ray:Theywill,myparentsareveryfairbutif

theyforgetI'llremindthem what'sright.

Angel:IguessI'llseeyouonTuesday.

Ray:Right...Bythewayum...Ineedtoaskyou

something.



Angel:Yes?

Ray:Lore?Okae?

Shelookeddownandfoldedherarms..

Angel:WebrokeupthedayIleftforcourt.Why

areyouasking?

Raymond:BecauseIdon'twantyoutodate

anyone.

Shelookedinhiseyesandhestaredrightback

ather,thosebigeyespiercedatheruntilshe

lookedaway..

Raymond:You'renotinapositiontodateand

nowthatthereistheissueofchildren,Ithink

youshouldbemorecarefulwhoyoubringhere.



Hunteroncetoldmethatguyspickyouhome

whenyougoout,thathastostop.Menarenot

supposedtogetusedtoknockingonyourdoor

infactjustdon'tbringanymenhere.Noman

shouldenterthishouseexceptmebecause

Micahisoldenoughtounderstandthesethings.

Hemightgetangryatyouthinkingyou'renot

mourninghisfather.Lethim getusedtohaving

hisuncleandgrandfathersonly.

Angel:Ok..

Raymond:I'm sorrythatyouhavetogothrough

this,onedayyou'lllookbackandwishyouknew

God'splan.Everythinghappensforareason..

Angel:IjustmissHunter,Idon'tknowifIwillbe

abletolivewithouthim.It'shard.Iwastedso

muchtimeholdingontothepastandnow....

Sheshookherheadtearfullythenhestepped

overandhuggedher,puttinghishandoverher



headasheclosedherbetweenhisarms..

Ray:Goandtakeawarm baththengetinbed,I

willordersomethingforyoutoeatonmyway.

Itwillbedeliveredinanhour.IsthatOK?Mrs

Hunter...

Shepausedforaminuteandlaughed.Itwas

awkwardhearingitfrom thebrother,butitwas

agoodmemorytrigger.

Angel:(sighed)Yeah...I'lldothat.Bye.

Ray:Sure,callmeifyouneedanything.Ihavea

lotofthinkingtodobutIpromiseI'llalways

havetimeforyou.

Angel:Ok.

Ray:Takecare,alright?



Angel:Ok.

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoorthenshe

sighedandsatonthecouchthoughtfully,oh

yeah..Thememorycard!Shetookouther

phoneandinsertedthecardshegotfrom the

driverearlier,thensheclickedonitandfound

onevoicerecording.Sheclickedonitand

listened...

((((((((Driver:Hunter?MynameisIvan,I'm from

Zambia...I'm atruckdriver.Ihavethreechildren

toobutIdon'tgettoseethem oftenbecause

I'm alwaysontheroad.Ioncegothijackedand

theyputaguntomyhead.Ithoughtofmy

children,them growingupasorphansandI

knewIhadtodoeverythinginmypowertostay

alive.Youhavetostayalivetoo...



Driver:Wearewaitingfortheambulance,lieon

yourbacklikethat..

Hunter:Wanda...

Driver:What?

*

*

Hunter:(lowvoice)Mydaughter...Iloveherand

shewillneverknow..

*

*

Hunter:I'm dying,helpme..

*

*

Hunter:Prayforme.

Driver:Idon'tknowhowtopray!



Hunter:TellGodthat...(caughthisbreath)That

I'm sorryforallthecrimesIcommitted.Iwasa

changedamanbutifIdon'tdeservetolivelet

mychildrenhaveagoodstepfatherwhowon't

abusethem.Letmyfatherlivelongsohecan

givethem theirinheritance.TellAngelthatIlove

herandI'm sorryforcheatingandhurtingher....

*

*

Hunter:(gasped)TelleveryonethatI'm sorry.

*

*

Driver:Hunter?Don'tstoptalking....Keep

talkingmyman...It'snevereasy,youcan'tgive

up...Ifyouloveyourfamilyyouhavetofight.

Hunter:Shedivorcedmetoday,theonlythingI

haveismychildrenandIdidn'tknowmy

daughterismine...Iwanttoseeheronemore



time...ButIknowIwon'tmakeitbecauseIcan't

breathe,I'm goingtodie.IwishIhadtimewith

mydaughter.))))

Sheputdownthephoneandputherhandsover

herfaceclosinghereyes.Heknewabout

Wandabeforedying!Couldshehavecausedthe

accident?Ivandidsayhewascrossingtheline

andassoonashehonkedHunterswungthe

cararoundanditrolledover...God!Shepulled

hercollaroverherfaceandcried....

AtRay'shouse...

LaterthatafternoonRayparkedthecarand

leanedbackorderingpizzaforAngel,thenhe

dialedthelawyer...



Him:Hello?

Ray:Hi,Ineedyourhelp.Iwanttounderstand

something...Mybrotherwaslaidtorestthis

morningandI'm justcurious,what'sgoingto

happentohiscase?

Him:Thecasewillbewithdrawnandthe

chargeswillbedismissedbecauseheisdead.

Ray:Quiteinteresting,sowhat'sgoingto

happentohismoney?

Him :(laughed)Howmuchisit?

Ray:It'salotofmoneyandIwanthisexwifeto

haveitverysoon.IsthereawayIcanmake

suresheandthechildrengetit?

Him :Yesbutit'sgoingtobealongprocess

becauseitwillbedonebythestate.Thestate

hastoapplyforthemoneytobeforfeitedbutif

theytaketoolongIcanapplytohavethe

restraintordercancelled.Proceedsand

InstrumentsofCrimeActaretrickybutIlikea



challenge.

Ray:Youknowwhat?IthinkItrustyoutodo

this.Canyou?

Him:I'llbeonit.ComebytheofficesoIcanget

alltheinformationIneedandgetstarted.I

knowforsurethestatewilltakeforeverto

applyforitbutthat'swhatI'm herefor.

Ray:Ilikethesoundofthat.

Him:Cool!

Ray:Great...

Hehungupandsmiledthoughtfully.He

steppedoutofthecarandwalkedintothe

housewhereApulawascooking.Hewalked

overandkissedherfrom behindthenheputhis

handsaroundherkissingherneck...

Ray:Iloveyou.



Apula:HaveyounoticedthatAngelisgivingme

acoldshoulder?Sheisignoringmekastyle.

Ray:You'renotaloyalfriendyouwantedKelone

tofuckherhusband.Iwouldn'ttrustyoueither.

NobodyfucksAngelwhenIknowhowHunter

feels,noone,it'sthatsimple.Wenayouwereok

withKelone.

Apula:Butshedoesn'tknowthat?

Ray:Womenknoweverything,youguyshavea

sixthsense.

Apula:ButIcan'tapologiseI'm tooprideful,

imaginekereI'm sorry!

Ray:(laughedandkissedher)That'swhyyou

don'thaveanyfriends..

Hegropedherassandwalkedawayasshe

followedhim.



Apula:Issheokthough?Isawyoudrivingout

together.

Ray:Shewillbefine.

Apula:Don'tsleepwithherRay.

Ray:SheisHunter'swife,whywouldIdothat?

Hunterwouldkillme-eveninhisgrave!He

wouldspookmeatnight!(theylaughed)I'd

neverhavepeace..BesideswhywouldIcheat

onmychocolatesnack?

Shelaughedandwalkedbacktothekitchen....

DAYSLATER

AtAngel'shouse...

OnTuesdaymorningAngeldrovethroughthe



gateandfrownedlookingatRay'scar,hedidn't

callormentionhewouldcomeover.

Sheparkednexttohim andhesteppedout

lookingather..

Ray:Hey...Ifiguredyoutookthechildrento

school,isthatso?

Angel:Yeah,whatareyoudoinghere?

Ray:I'm justcheckingonyou.

Hercousincalledandsheanswered

Angel:Hello...Hey...I'm ok...(sighed)Yeah,I

guessI'llbefine...

Raywalkedovertothedriver'ssideandleaned



inonthecar,thenhetookherphoneandputit

onhisear..

Femalevoice:(sincerely)Justbestrongcousie-

Hehandedherbackthephonethenshelooked

athim shocked.Hepushedherhandtoherear

andsmiledthenhereachedforthekeysinthe

carandwalkedintothehousewherehesaton

thecouch...

Angel:Ok,cousie.Thanks.Bye

Shehungupandwalkedin5thehousewhere

Raymondwasholdinghisphonetexting.

Angel:Whatwereyoudoing?



Ray:Iwasjustcuriouswhoyou'retalkingto.

Angel:Why?

Ray:Ijustwantedtoknow.

Angel:I'm notgoingtosleepwithyoujust

becauseHunterisnomore.

Ray:(laughed)Wow...(laughed)Can'tbelieveI

neverthoughtthatfar...(sighedleaningback)

You'renotmytype,relax,Ineedthem crazyand

slappingtoo.I'm justtryingtoprotectyoufrom

anyonetakingadvantageofyoursituation.Are

wegoinghome?It'sTuesday.

Angel:Letmegetready..

Shewenttogetready..

AtZimona'shouse....



Laterthatmorningclosefamilymembers

gatheredinthehousetodiscussthedivisionof

Hunter'sbelongings.

Uncle:Oursonleftbehindafarm thathascattle,

goatsandhorses.Thisfarm hasatractoranda

mobilehome.Healsoleftbehindhiscompany

whichhas1carand5employees.Sinceheisa

divorceemeaninghedoesn'tsharethiswith

anyonehowdowedividethem?

Zimona:Hunterhasthreechildrenandthat's

whoisgettinghisproperty,that'swhyweasked

Angelnottojustleaveaftertheburial.Idon't

wantanypartofitbecauseIhaveaccumulated

myownthingsandIraisedmysonsto

accumulatetheirownwealth.Theonlythingwe

havetoknowishowwewillpreservethese

thingsfortheirowners..

Uncle:Idon'tunderstand



Zimona:Everythingisforthechildren.

Uncle:Howarewegoingtokeepthem for

them?I'm lookingatthefactthatAngelisjusta

womanandwecan'tgivethem toher,whatif

shegetsmarried?Thenhermangetsour

children'sthings.Iam willingtostaythereand

takecareofthem,Icanmovemineandmix

them up.

Raymond:Nothappening,thosethingsbelong

tomybrother'ssons,papawiltakecareofthem.

I'm notafanoffarmingifpapacan'tthenIwill

takecareofthem

Zimona:Raymondisright,Ithinkit'sbestItake

careofthem.Hunteralreadyhasfarm workers

andIcanpaythem from thefarm produceof

theyoghurtcompany.

MaHunter:Angelleftherjobtogotakecareof

HunterIthinksincesheisn'tworkingweshould

letherrunitandmaintainacertainpartofthe



company.Thegoalistomakesurethechildren

benefitfrom theirfather'shardearnedmoney.

Aunt:Buthowsureareyouthatbygivingthis

womaneverythingasifsheisawife,shewill

indeedgiveittothechildren?Shewasalready

leavingHunterandI'm sureshehasaboyfriend,

shewillbeenjoyingHunter'smoneywithher

boyfriend.

Angeltearfullylookedatthisaunt.Thiswasthe

samewomanwhomentionedthatHunter

shouldn'tmarryherbecausemarriagesalways

endwithanothermanbeforethewedding,

implyingthesamewayyougotheristhesame

wayyou'llloseher.

Zimona:Let'snotbenegative,thegoalisto

keepthesethingsfortheboysandtheirsister.

Aunt:EneWandakengwanawagaHunterka



nnete?

Zimona:WedidaDNAonher,sheishis

daughter.

Aunt:Socompanyetsenwahelaentsejaloe

manegwamodiatengtsamosadiyoo

thadilweng?Gotsamayakegobona!Ihave

neverseenthishappening,it'smyfirsttime

seeingpeoplegiveawaytheirchildren'sthings

toawomanwhodivorcedhim.Shealreadytook

herhalfatcourt.You'renotevenrichforyouto

begivingawayHunter'sthingslikethis!

MaHunter:(sighed)Betshokanajarataeyame!

Sthakohagolelasamonnawamelenna,totaI

thinkwehavediscussedeverythingthereisto

discus.Thisisnotbackthenwhenpeople

sharedthedeceased'sbelongings.Ifyoucame

herethinkingwewillbedividingHunter'scattle

amongstourselvesyou'rewrong.Everythingis

forthechildren,Angelwillbeworkinghandin

handwithus.Wearenotgivingherfullrightsto



everything,shehas50%rightstoeverything.

Bothsheanduswillgiveupthoserightstothe

childrenwhentheyturn18.FornowAngel's

dutyistomakesurethesechildrengrowup

knowingthisMiNoWayoghurtcompany.

Raymondandhisfatherwillalsomakesure

theseboysgotothefarm onweekendssothey

canknowfarmingandtakeoverlaterwhenthey

areoldenough.

Uncle2:It'sagooddecision,totaweshouldn't

thinkaboutdividinghisthingsamongst

ourselves,someofusdon'tevenknowwhere

thisfarm isbutalreadywearepicturing

ourselvesthereswingingonthehammock

drinkingthemilkandtheyoghurt.Uhuhnnyaa

betsho!

Zimona:Tankingwanaamogolole...(sighed)

So...Theonlythingleftistheclothes,that's

whatwewillbegivingaway...



Angelwatchedquietlyaseachoftheunclesgot

Hunter'sexpensivesuits,someofwhichhe

hadn'tworn.Helovedbuyingsuitsandthey

lookedgoodonhim,babydaddywasasmart

smoothcriminalwithatasteoffashionyou

know...

Boxesofhisdesignerswatchesandslim

necklaceswerealsodividedamongstthefamily.

Aboxofhisbathingsetscamebyandtheaunt

pickedHunter'sexpensivecologne..Angel

lookedatit,shesobadlywanteditbutof

courseshewouldn'taskforit.

Uncle:Cologneandallhissmallthingslike

vestsandshortswillgotohislittlebrother,they

arethesamebodyandheight.

Hunter'sshoesboxescamebyandallthemen



stared.

Uncle:Hunterisasize10,whowearssize

10(lookedatRay)Orwalalemogoloomonna?

Ray:Yesbutyoucangivethem away,Idon't

wanttohavealotofhisthings.I'llbespending

alotoftimewithmynephewsandIdon'twant

toremindthem ofHunterorsomethinglikethat.

Uncle:True.

Uncle2:I'm asize10

Uncle3:I'm 11butIwillrapethem,ditaa

mpolaabekeyanthayabobeditabedibudule.

Uncle4:I'm 9butIwillputonsocks..

EverythingbelongingtoHunterwasclearedand

oneoftheauntswasgiventhebags.After

havingaroundofteathefamilymembersleft

onebyonecarryingbagswhileothersthrew



them inthebootsoftheircarsbeforedriving

off..

RaymondsquattednexttoAngel...

Raymond:(whispered)CanItakeyouhome?

Angel:Ok...

Hepickedherhandbagandwalkedherout...

ONEYEARLATER

*

*

*

*

*



Runaway

#114

AtMiNoWa...

Angelwalkedintotheofficeinherhighheels

holdingaUSBstick.Sheinserteditonthe

computerthensheclickedonthedocument

andbegantypingforabout30minuteswithout

takingabreakthensheleanedbackand

sighed...

Herphonerangandshelookedatthescreen,it

wasMicah'steacherandshealreadyknew

whathedid.Heprobablypunchedanother

student,shesighedandanswered.

Angel:Hello?



Teacher:Hi,wehaveanothercase.Micah

punchedanotherstudent.It'sbadtheother

studentisbleeding.I'vealreadytakentheissue

totheprincipalandhewillbesuspended.We

didtellyouthatifhemisbehavesagainhewill

besuspended.

Angel:Eemma,Iunderstand.I'llbetheresoon.

Shehungupandsighedbeforepickingupthe

phoneanddialingRay.

Ray:Hello?

Angel:Micahisatitagain,Iwasjustaboutto

finishthistenderdocumentsandIgetacall

thathepunchedanotherstudent.

Ray:(sighed)Didyoutellthem hehasADHD?

Angel:Whatdifferencewillitmake?

Ray:Itwillmakeiteasyforthem todealwith



him orunderstandhisangereruptions.They're

expellinghim becausetheyassumeheisjust

actingup,wearenotsuretooandhemightbe

actingupbecauseheisstressedoutbutthey

mustknowthathecan'tcontrolit.(turnedthe

steeringwheel)Areyouintheoffice?

Angel:Yes,why?

Ray:I'llbethereinaminute,meetmeinthe

parkinglotreteretsamaerothe.

Angel:Ok,bye.

Shehungupputtingthephonedownthenshe

putherhandsoverherforeheadforaminute

beforetakingadeepbreathandstandingup.

AtDudu'shouse...

Thenannyhungthebaby'sclothesontheline



behindthehousewhilehummingasongwitha

pegbetweenherlips.MeanwhileHopeparked

thecarandwalkedintothehouse...

Hewalkedtowardstheirbedroom andheard

thebabymakingsoundsinhisroom.Heturned

aroundandslowlyturnedthedooropenstaring

atthebaby.Herecognisedhisfatherand

smiledathim butHopestaredathim.The

baby'scracklesirritatedhim andmadehisears

itch,suddenlyhehadtheurgetojustwalkover

andputapillowoverhisfaceuntilhekeptquiet.

Hewalkedoverasthebabysmiledevenwider

thenhereachedforthepillowandandheldit

withbothhands.Thenanny'sfeetdragged

acrossthelivingroom whileshewashumming

thenshewalkedover..



Nanny:MrTailorhi.

Hope:Hi..

Hepickedthebabyupandhandedhim toher

thenhewalkedintohisbedroom wherehe

closedthedoorandsighedsittingonthebed.

Heknewhewaswrongtowantthatandhefelt

badforwantingtodothat,whatcouldhave

happenedhadthenannynotwalkedin?He

openedthedrawerandlookedathis

medication,hestillcouldn'tunderstandwhyit

wasn'tworking,andforsomereasonitfeltlike

maybeitwasthemedicationmakingthings

worse.

Atthemall...

Laterthatafternoontherewassilenceinthecar



asMicahsatinthebackwithhisbagonhislap..

Micah:I'm sorrymama.

Ray:It'sokmyboy,youmadeamistake,it

happens.I'm nothappywithyoufightingat

schoolbutifhecalledyouthatthenhe

deservedthatpunch,butdon'tpunchsohard

becausetheybleedandgetyouintrouble.Just

doitenoughforthem tonevercallyouthat.I

don'tlikebullies.

Angel:Howcanyousaythat?Heisnot

supposedtofightandhewasapologisingnow

you'remakinghim thinkhewasrighttofight.

Ray:Hecalledhim chokingeyes!Bullyingisjust

asbadandchildrenaresupposedtostandup

forthemselves.Thereasontheysuspended

thatotherboyisbecauseheisabully,just

becausehecan'tthroughapunchdoesn'tmean

heisinnocent.They'rebothwrongbutIwon't



encouragehim tobebulliedjustbecauseheis

afraidhewillbeblamed.(toMicah)Ifyou're

corneredandsomeoneisbeatingyouyou

defendyourselfMicah,ItoldNashthesame

gakebatesetetesebeleditswengruri.This

bullieswillneverstopuntilyouteachthem,

nevereverbebullied.

Angel:Hewassupposedtotelltheteachernot

fight!

Micah:ItoldtheteacherandshesaidImustsit

downthenhelaughedatmesayingba

ntswabisitseandtheyalllaughedatme,that's

whyIpunchedhim onthemouth.Iwashurttoo

andtheywerelaughingandgigglingatme

whenIwastryingtoignorethem.

Ray:Well,thegoodthingisnexttimehewill

thinkbeforehecallsyouchokingeyesand

thoselaughingfriendswillneverdream of

laughingbecausetheyknowMicahdon'tplay.

Theyusedtocallmesomethinglikethattoo



andyouknowwhat?Afterteachingoneboya

lessonnooneevercalledmethat.Theyonly

saiditwhenIcouldn'thearthem,theycalled

yourdadthattooandhemadesurehetaught

them alesson.

Micah:(laughed)Really?

Ray:(laughed)Yeah!Don'tevenfeel

embarrassedaboutyoureyes,girlslovethem.

Angel:Rayhonestlycomeon...stopit!

Ray:(serioustone)ButMicahsometimesthe

bestwayistoignorepeoplebecauseyoumay

endupintrouble.

Micah:SoIshouldletthem bullyme?

Ray:Youhavebeenintroublelatelysoit'sbest

youjustignorethem,keeptellingmeeverytime

somethinghappens,I'lltellyouwhenit'stimeto

punch.Wewilldorightbygoingtoschoolto

complainifthebullyingcontinuesthenIwilltell

youwhenit'stimetorespondtoabully.Deal?



Micah:(smiled)Deal,Iwon'teverfight.Iwilltell

youwhentheystartonme.

Ray:Sure,anddon'tbeoffendedwhenthey

teaseyouaboutyoureyes.I'm tellingyougirls

aregoingtolikethem..

Micah:Idon'tlikegirls,theycryeasilywhenyou

playwiththem.

Ray:Youhavetobenicertogirls,butthat'sa

topicforacoupleofyearstocome..canweget

somethingtoeat?

Micah:Yes,I'm hungry...

AngelsighedleaningbackasRayparkedthe

car..

Ray:Areyoucoming?

Angel:No,I'llwaitinthecar.



Ray:Alright.

Ray'sphonerangashewalkedintotheshop

holdingMicah'shand...

Ray:Hello?

Lawyer:Hi,areyoureadytohearthis?

Ray:Idon'tknowhowmanytimesIheardyou

sayingthis...I'm notgettinganyexcited.

Lawyer:Therestraintorderhasbeencancelled.

Ray:InEnglish?

Lawyer:Hunter'sheirswillgetthatmoney.

Ray:Really?Themonnadon'tplaylikethat...

Lawyer:I'm notplaying,obviouslytheywilltake

afewdaystogivemeallthenecessary

documentsbutIthinklasttimeincourtwasour

lastsession.Nomorefightingforthismoney.



It'sthesecuritycompanymoney,it'scleared...

Youcanrelax..

Ray:Bye.

HehungupandwalkedasidewithMicahthen

hesquattedinfrontofhim lookinginhiseyes..

Ray:Listen,forgetthatthingIsaidabout

fightingbullies,youneverfightinschool

becausethenyou'llhaveabadrecordandif

anothergoodschoolhastotakeyouitwillbea

problem.

Micah:SoIjuststandtherewhentheycallme

names?

Ray:Youwalkawayfrom them...Ok?Listen,if

youdon'tcausetroublefrom nowonI'llgiveyou

thebiggestsurpriseever.I'llgiveyoutheone

thingthatyoudream aboutandwantbadly.



Micah:(laughed)Youdon'tknowwhatIwant?

Ray:Iknow,andifyoubehaveIwillgiveyou

exactlythat.

Micah:Alivebunny?

Ray:Well,Iguess...Comeonlet'sgetinside..

Pleasedon'tfightagainok?Iwantyoutohavea

goodrecord..

Theywalkedintotheshop,meanwhileinthecar

Angeltookoutherphoneandpressedit.Anice

carparkedbyandagentlemansteppedout,

Angelcaughthisattentionasheclosedthe

doorlookingather..

Him:Hi!

Angel:(turned)Hi

Him:MynameisAsa.



Angel:I'm Angel.

Theyshookhandsashetookadeepbreath

tryingtothinkofapunchline.Forsomefunny

reasonAngelcouldtellthepoorguywas

struggling..

Angel:What?

Asa:(laughed)Nothing,kebatagokopa

numbermathatagakeitsesentegorekebue

jangmogoshap,kanalehakebatagobuabo

dinnergobataeleboWhatsAppesengkego

lebilemomathong.Reasokolakadiself

esteem gapeithelaretshabagothabisiwa

dithong.

Angel:.(laughed)That'sthemosthonestwayto

askforanumber,sooebatelagorewego

nsendelaWhatsApp?



Asa:(laughed)Ee,gothata.Dilotsagobata

banyanakanadiatsalelwa.

Angel:Givemeyourphone..

Hetookouthisphoneandhandedittoherthen

shetappedhernumberandgaveittohim as

Rayopenedthedriver'sdoorholding

takeaways..

Ray:What'sgoingon?

Heputthefooddownandwalkedaroundthe

carasAsagotbackinhiscar.Rayopenedhis

doorandleanedintryingtogethisphone..

Ray:Bringthatphone!I'llpunchyouonthe

mouthifyouforcemeto!



Hehandedhim thephonethenhetapped

Angel'snumber,thereitwas!Hedeleteditand

threwthephoneonhislapbeforewalkingaway.

Hegotinthedriver'sseatanddroveoutofthe

parkinglot.

Angel:Thatwasn'tnecessaryatall,heisa

friend.

Ray:Stopdoingthat,mybrotherdiedyesterday.

Theleastyoucandoispretendtobemourning.

Angel:It'sbeenayear!

Ray:Exactly,justayear,didhemeanthatlittle

toyou?Youneedtostop.(heglancedatMicah

whowasplayingwiththephone)Stopflirting

withmen,it'sannoyingme!

Shesighedandshookherhead.



AtMiNoWa

MinuteslaterRayparkedthecar,Micahgotout

andrantowardshismother'soffice.Angel

steppedoutandclosedthedoorwhileRaysat

inthecar..

Ray:Angie?Comehere...I'm sorryforallthat..

Comein,letmetellyousomething.

Sheopenedthedoorandsatinsidelookingat

him...

Ray:ThereissomethingIneedtotellyou,the

moneyisabouttocomeout,I'm notsurewhen

wewillhaveaccessbutIwanttodosomething

specialforyou....



Angel:What?

Ray:Doyoutrustme?

Angel:Raymond!

Ray:Iwantustotravelacrosstheworld,with

thechildren....Iwanttoshowyousomething?

Canyoucomewithme?Doyoutrustme

enoughtoleaveeverythingbehindandcome

withme?

Angel:Whatareyousaying?

Ray:(tookherhand)I'm sayingcomewithme

toAmerica.Iwanttoshowyousomething.Do

youtrustmeMrsHunter?

Angel:Rayyou'reconfusingme,don'tyoulove

Apula?

Ray:Ido,MrsHuntercanyoucomewithme?

*

*



*

*

*
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InRay'scar..

Angel:Raywhat'sgoingon?

Ray:Pleasedon'taskmealotofquestions

becauseIcan'texplainmyself.Ijustwantto

showyousomething,ifyoudon'tlikeitwewill

comeback.

Angel:IsApulacoming?

Ray:No.



Angelsteppedoutofthecarandclosedthe

door..

Angel:Youhavenoideahowangryand

offendedIam thatyou'reactuallygoingtolook

meintheeyeandactlikeHunter.Ifindit

sickeningandIalwaysknewyou'reweirdly

overprotective,butIactuallythoughtyou're

doingitoutoftheloveyouhaveforyourbrother.

Don'ttalktomeagain,I'm notahomewrecker.

Ifyoudidn'tloveApulayouwouldn'thave

marriedher.

Shewalkedawayandheleanedoverburying

hisfacebetweenhishandsasabreathescaped

hismouth,"God!"hesighedandleanedback

thenhedroveoff...

AtZimona'shouse....



LaterthatafternoonZimonasighedspeechless

andleanedbackputtinghisfootontopofthe

otherashelookedatAngel...

MaZimona:Maybehemisunderstooduswhen

wesaidheshouldtakecareofhisbrother's

children.Rayismarriedheshouldn'teventhink

likethataboutyou.

Zimona:Thisiswrong,Hunterisdeadgare

ganebuthecan'tdothattohisbrother'sexwife,

Iwilltalktohim.Weapologiseforhisbehaviour.

Angel:VerysoontabeantothanyaleApulaare

kethubalapalagwekepaletswekelame.

PeopleusehashwordsonmesoItrybyall

meanstostayoutofeveryone'swayanddomy

ownthing.

Zimona:Heshouldn'tdothatandevenifyou

wanttomoveonthereisnothingwrongwith



thataslongasthatpersondoesn'taffectthe

childrennegatively.You'rehumanandyouneed

company,Rayodiragoselejaanong.Keta

itebaganyaleene.

Angel:Thankyou...Ihavetogocollectthe

childrenatschool.

Zimona:Thankyouforcomingby.

Angel:Thankyou.

AngelstoodupandwalkedoutasZimona

calledRay...

Ray:Hello?

Zimona:AreyouhittingonAngel?Yourlate

brother'sexwife?Otholabohe?

Ray:(laughed)OhmyGod!Hehehehewaitse

kana...PapaweeIwasn'thittingonher,she

misunderstoodme.



Zimona:Didn'tyouoffertotraveltheworldwith

her?Andwithherchildren'smoney,youwantto

spenditoijesamonate?Youcouldn'tmake

suchanamountandnowyouwanttoswindle

moneyoutofasinglemotherofthree?

Ray:Papashemisunderstoodme,andyou're

misunderstandingme.Ididaskherto-

Zimona:Towhat?Growup!GrowupRay!

Hehungupandsighed...

AtDudu'shouse....

Duduwalkedintothehouseandsatnextto

Hopelookingathim.

Dudu:Igotyourmessage.



Hope:IfeellikeI'm dangerous.Idon'tknowwhy

Ican'tbenormallikeotherpeople.I'm getting

depressedbecauseIcan'tenjoymymarriage.I

knowyoulovemeandIknowmysonlovesme

butI'm justevil.Idon'tknowwhyIhavetobe

likethis..Thingslikethisalwayshappentome,

everytimeIfindhappinessthehallucinations

comeandthenIenduplookinglikeamentally

sickperson.Thismedicationattimesjust

affectsmeunnecessarily.Iknowtheside

effectsarebadbutI'm feelingworse...

Tearsfilledhiseyesasherubbedhisnoseand

blinkeddryingthem up.

Hope:Ithinkyoushouldfindapartnerwho

won'tputyouandourchildindanger.

Dudu:HopeIknewwhatIwasdoingwhenI

marriedyou.Youdidn'tkeepanysecrets,you



toldmeandshowedmeyourmedicationandI

saidIdo,Imeantit.Thankyoufortrustingme

enoughtotellmethisbutyouwon'tdoanything

tous,that'swhyyou'resosadbecauseapartof

youisthere.You'renotcrazyandItrustyou

becauseIknowyoucancontrolyourthoughts

justfine.…youcancontactyourpsychologist

tomorrow,Itrusthim too.Don'tbetoohardon

yourself,thesooneryouacceptthisthebetter...

You'refine..

Shehuggedhim andhesighedholdingher...

AtAmaya'shouse...

Laterthatevening

Mojalaidonhisbackcarryingthebabyabove



him ashelaughedlookingathisfather...

Moja:Ithinkheisteething,I'm seeing

somethingfunnyonhisgums.

Amaya:(laughedwalkingover)That'swhyhe

hasbeenfeelingabithotlately...

Amayasatdownholdingfoodandgotthebaby.

Mojasatupinhispyjamasandleanedover

kissingAmaya..

Moja:Thanks.

Sheturnedandlookedathim..

Amaya:Forwhat?

Moja:Forgivingmeababy,forbeinghumble,



forbringingmeclosertoGod,forworkinghard

atyournewjob,forthedignityIfeelbeingwith

myfamily.I'm happyatthemomentandIhope

nothingchanges.

Amaya:Thankyouforshowingmethepowerof

love,Ineverthoughtwe'dbehere.Ipromiseyou

won'tregretforgivingme...

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenhisson

pushedhim off,theylaughedandtriedtokiss

againbuthepushedthem apart.

AtAngel'shouse...

LaterthatnightMicahfinishedbrushinghis

teethandwalkedintothelivingroom inhis

pyjamas.Hejoinedeveryonefortheirnight

prayer,hestilldidn'tseetheuseofGodand



wonderedifheevenexisted.Thiswasthesame

Godheprayedtoaskinghim tosavehisfather.

Heprayedandpraisedhisnamebutstillhis

fatherdied,ifthatGodexistedhereallywasn't

interestedinprayers..

Angelandthechildrensangashortsongwhile

Micahmimedplayingwithhisfingers.

Angel:It'syourturntoprayMicah.

Micah:Idon'twanttopray.

Angel:Canwenothavethisconversation

tonight?

Micah:(closedhiseyeswhileplayingwiththe

zipper)Jesusprotectmyfamilyifyoufeellikeit,

ifnotit'sstillok,wearecool.Wecansurvive

onourown.Byethanks,Amen.

Noble:That'snotniceatall!



Angelpausedlookingathim thenshetooka

deepbreathandclosedhereyes.

Amen:Fatherthankyoufortheloveyou've

givenus,continuetocarryusonevenwhenwe

feellikegivingup.Wewillcontinuetotrustyou

evenwhenourfaithistested.Fatherheal

Micah'sunderstandingsohecangetthatyou're

LordourGodandnothingisimpossiblewith

you.Wemaynotknowyourgrandplanbutwe

trustintheendwewillunderstand.InJesus

namewepray,Amen

Noble&Wanda:Amen!

Micah:Amen.

Shestoodup.



Angel:Let'sgotobed

Thechildrenrantotheirbedroom andlaiddown

whileAngelwalkedinthekitchenandtooka

fewminutescleaningthensheheardacar

parkingoutside,uhitwasprobablyRayagain!

Shewalkedacrossthelivingroom andmoved

thecurtains,Rayapproachedthedoorand

knocked...

Ray:Iknowyou'rethereAngel,openup,I'm not

angry.IjustwanttotellyouwhyI'm acting

weird.Clearlyyoucan'tbetrickedorsurprised

soimightaswelltellyouthetruth..

Sheopenedthedoorandfoldedherarms

lookingathim.Rayhandedheranenvelope.



Ray:Openitandreadit

Shetoreitandtookouttheletterthenshe

lookedathim onceandreadit...

*

*

*

*
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AtAngel'shouse...

((MrsHunter

Ican'tbelieveI'm writingyoualetter,ittakes



mebacktothattimewhenyouwrotemeone

andgaveittomyfather.Hetoldmehesmelled

itandithadperfumeexactlythewaymy

motherusedtoperfumehisletterswhilehe

wasinUB. Iknowyoukeepdenyingyouput

perfumeonthatletterbutIsmelledittoo.

AnywaysI'm sorryforyourloss,Iknowyourlost

yourcriminalexhusbandHunterinacar

accident.Hewasinacomaforacoupleofdays

atleastthat'swhattheneurologisttoldme.

Thanksformovingmetoaprivatehospital,

madethingseasierforme.Iknewyouwon't

takethenonsenseofbelievingonedoctor.Man

I'm gettingtooexcitedtypingthis,letmestick

tothepoint.Iwantyoutocomehere,justpack

yourbags,takethekidsandneverlookback.I

sawyouandMicahstandingbymycoffin.I'm

sosorrybutIcouldn'trisktheinvestigations

blowingmygrandRunawayjustbecausemy

wifeandkidsaren'tmourningthewaythey're

supposedto.Thedetectiveswerethereandit



hadtobebelievable.Hopeyoucanforgiveme

onemoretimeformakingyoucry.Pleasedon't

tellmychildrenanything,Iwanttosurprise

them atthebeach.

Love:WillJones

(yourbornagainhusbandtobe)

PS:Pleasedon'tdisappointmeagainMrs

Hunter.Ilookforwardtoholdingyouinmy

arms.))))

ShereadtheletterandlookedatRaymondthen

shetoreitintopiecesandthrewitonhisface.

Angel:Icanseethisisalljustgamestoyou,

youthinkIwillbelievethiscookedupstories?

Thissoundslikeascriptfrom amovieor



fantasynovel.Don'tplaywithmyfeelingslike

that,Iknowallyouwantnowistogetmeina

foreigncountrysoyoucansleepwithme,but

I'm verydisappointedthatyou'dactuallyuse

yourbrothertodothistome.(tearfully)It

wasn'teasytohealandI'm stillhealingfrom

losingHunter,thelastthingIneedfrom youis

thesegames.IsawHunterinthatcoffin,itwas

takentothegraveyardwheretheyburrieditand

puttheheadstone..Otaadiragorekegoile

Raymondhaokabatagontshemasemata.I'm

notasstupidasyouthinkIam.Nxla!

Sheslammedthedooronhisfaceandhis

lowerjawdropped...

Ray:(knocking)Angel!?Youcan'tbeserious!

Pleasetellmeyoubelieveme,Idon'tevenwant

you!HowmanytimesdoIhavetosayIlike



crazywomen?JustbecauseI'm being

protectivedoesn'tmeanIwantyou.I'm doing

thisbecauseHunterwillcastratemeifhefinds

outIletmenaroundyou.Hardasitishegave

methattaskandhewillpunchmeonthefaceif

Idon'tdoit..Angel??Pleaseopenthedoor...

Angelpressedtheremoteswitchingthehome

theatreon,musicplayedandshestarted

cleaningup..

Raymond:Ok,youdon'tbelieveme?Whatproof

shouldIbring?

Hewalkedtothewindowandmovedthe

curtainslookingatherassheswept.

Raymond:I'llbringyoumoreproofifyoudon't



believeme.

Angel:Iknowyou'reactinglikethatjust

becausemenwantme.You'renotbeingfairon

me,I'vemournedHunterandIneedtogoout,

I'm notevenlookingforahusband.Idon'twant

marriage,totannakekgotselenyalo,it'snotmy

thing.Modimogaamphalenyalo.Pleasegive

methespaceIneed..

Raymond:I'm comingwithanotherproof.

Sheclosedthewindowandpulledthecurtains

thenRaymondsighedsteppingbackanddriving

off.

AtAngel'smother's...

Zimonadrovethroughthegatetalkingtothe

phone..



Zimona:Eerra...mmegosiame.Iwasjust

checkingonyouandsayinghello.

RragweAngel:Thankyouverymuch.

Zimona:Tankitawana!

Hehungupandparkedthecarthenhestepped

outandknockedonthedoor.MmagweAngel

openedandpanickedlookingatZimona.Her

heartpoundedasshelookedathim losingall

theconfidenceshehadoverthephone..

Zimona:Hi,canIcomein?

MaAngel:No,whatdoyouwant?

Zimona:Weneedtotalk,don'tyouthink?

Hewalkedintothehouseandclosedthedoor



lookingather,thenhegrabbedherhandand

walkedtothesofaswherehesatdownand

helpedhersit.

Zimona:Idon'trememberwhathappenedthat

nightbutIbelieveyou,Ibelieveyoubecause

whenyou'vehadsexyouknowthefeeling.I

knewsomethinghappenedbutIwasunderalot

ofinfluence.Ihadpoppedsomepillsanddrunk

alotofalcohol.Iwashigh...IwasaUniversity

studentandanarrogantoneforthatmatter.I

onlydenieditbecauseIwasafraidmyfather

wouldbeangrywithme,hewasstrict..I'm sorry.

IknowtheembarrassmentIcausedyouandI

knowthatnobodybelievesyou.Ican'tchange

thepastbutI'm sorry...Whenyousaidyou

wishedmysoncoulddieIfeltyourpain.He

diedandyoudidn'tgotohisburial,Ican't

believeIcausedyousomuchpain.Please

forgiveme,letgoofthepastandseethegood



aroundyou...Seeyourhardworkingdaughter

andseeyourgoodhusbandwhoisnotonly

forgivingbutagoodfather.IwishIwashalfthe

manheisbuthisloveforhisdaughterhas

taughtmesomething.ThisiswhyIletyour

daughterhavemygrandchildren'sthings

becauseIknowshehadagoodupbringing...

Don'tletmystupidityruinyourlife...Intshwarele

kegodiretsephoso.

Shelookedathim andforamomentshewasn't

surewhatelsetosay...

Zimona:Iwasatroublemakerduringmyyouth

andyahIdidhaveacrushonyou,butI

controlleditbecauseIthoughtyouwereyoung.

Iwouldn'thavedoneifIhadn'ttakenthedrugs

andalcohol,butI'm notblamingthealcohol..



MaAngel:Ok..Iforgiveyou.

Zimona:Justlikethat?

MaAngel:Yes,it'snotlikeIhaveanychoice.

Butyouwererudetomeevenbeforethat.

Zomona:Ihadacrushonyou,youwere

beautifulandclever,andyouweren'tinterested

inme.Ididn'tunderstandwhyyouwerethe

onlywomanwhowasn'tinterestedsoitmade

mycrushgrow,butthenIcouldn'tfollow

throughbecauseIfeltyouweretooyoung.

MaAngel:Iunderstand,it'sok.Thankyoufor

apologising,itwon'tchangethepastorhow

everyoneseesmebutatleastIknowyou

acknowledgedthetruth.It'snotthatIdidn'tlike

you,IdidhaveacrushonyoubutIhatedthat

yousleptwithalotofwomen,someofwhich

knewoneanother.Ifeltlikeallyourgoodlooks

andgoodeducationhadgonetowaste.

Zimona:(smiled)Soyoulikedme?



MaAngel:(laughed)Thatwasalongtimeago.

Zimona:(laughedlookinginhereyes

seductively)Ilikedyoutoo..

MaAngel:(laughedshyly)Justleave,Iforgave

youalready.

Hemovedcloserandputhishandonherthigh

thenheslowlyleanedoverandbabykissedher.

Hethenfrenchkissedhersneakinghishand

underneathherdress..

Zimonahookedhisthumbonherfullpanties

andpulledthem downashislegacyhardened.

Hemovedandlaidontopofherwhileshefell

onherback...

Zimona:Mmmh....Fuck...



Suchasmooththickpussy!Heunzippedhis

pantsandblockedherthenhisphonerang,he

lookedatKelone'scallandputdownthephone

thenhekissedherand#Removed...

*

*

*

*
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AtAngel'smother's..

Heheldhercloseandfrozeinsideherashe

pumpedhiscum insideher.MaAngelheardher

daughter'sfootstepsandpulledawayashis

semenfloweddownherthighsandonthe



floor...

MeanwhileoutsidethehouseAngelrecognised

herfatherinlaw'scarandfrowned,perhapshe

wascheckingonherfatherbutwhywouldthe

doorbeclosed?Theirdoorisneverclosed

especiallyatdaylight..

Sheknockedonthedoorandtriedtoopenbutit

waslocked.

Angel:(knocking)Mama?!Mama!

Therewassilencethensheheardthebeltmetal

clicking,shedidn'tevenneedtobetoldthat

wasthesoundsofabeltandthentherewere

footstepsupanddown.Herheartbegan

poundingassheturnedbacklookingather



fatherinlaw'scar,thatwasdefinitelyhisdouble

cabtheplatenumberconfirmeditforher.Could

itbe?Buthow?Hermotherhatedthemanwith

everythinginher..

Thedooropenedashermothershamefully

lookedather....

Her:Hi,whatareyoudoinghere?

Angel:Ibroughtyouthis.

Shehandedheraplasticbagofshoesand

glancedinsidewhereZimonawasinnocently

sittingonthesofawatchingTV.

TherewasasilentawkwardmomentasAngel

lookedathermother'sfullpantiesbythesofa.

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedaway..



Angel:Bye.

Hermotherstoodthereholdingthedoornot

surewhattosay,Angelgotinthecaranddrove

off.

Sheopenedthedoorwideandopenedthe

windows..

Her:Youhavetogo.Ithinksheissuspicious.

Zimona:Isshegoingtotellherfather?

Her:They'reveryclose,maybeshewill.

Zimona:Ok,thisneverhappenedthen..

Hestoodupandleanedoverkissingherthenhe

walkedouttakingouthiscarkeys.MaAngie



closedthedoorandstuckherbackagainstthe

doorsighinginrelief...

AtAmaya'smother's..

Amayawalkedintothehousecarryingherbaby

andaplasticbagontheotherside.Hermother

putdownherbibleandglassesthenshe

reachedoverforhergrandsonliftinghim...

Her:You'resoheavy!

Amayawalkedthroughtothekitchenwhereshe

slicedhermotherthepawpawandbroughtitin

atrayasherhighheelsechoedacrossthefloor..

Amaya:Ibroughtyouthis,Isawthem on



specialandrememberedhowmuchyoulove

pawpaw.

Her:Thankyou..

Amayawatchedhermothereatingandsharing

withhergrandson..

Amaya:Mamahaveyoueverhadaboyfriend?

Hermotherpausedeatingandlookedather..

Amaya:Itwasn'teasytoask,IknowI'm being

disrespectfulbutIneedtoknowifyoureally

don'thaveaboyfriendoryou'rejustsecretive

aboutit.Howdoyoulivewithoutaboyfriend?

Her:WhatcanamanofferthatIdon'thave?

Amaya:Mama,companionship,you'retheone



whowaspreachingtomeaboutsettlingdown

andhavingafamily.You'relonelymama,you're

alwaysaloneandit'snotgood...Don'tyouwant

someonetolaughwithatnightlisteningtothe

radioandputtingyourfeetononeanother?Nna

mamakebatagobonaoitumetse.Ifeellike

you'vemouldedmeintoaresponsibleyoung

wife,ImightbeimperfectbutI'm grownnow

andIthinkaboutotherpeopleandhowtheyfeel.

Gagofairthateverydayyou'resittinginhere

alone.

Her:Idon'twantastepfather,someofthese

menarejustheretoabusestepchildren,Iwant

youtobefreehereknowingit'sourhouse.

Amaya:MamaI'm notalittlegirlanymore,I'm

grownup...Youdon'thavetoavoiddating

becauseofme.Ihavemyownfamilynowand

you'renotevenold,you'rejust49butyou're

actinglikeyou're75.Nnaketilegogobatela

boyfriendkotirong,thereisthisdriveratwork.



Heissosweet,hetreatsmelikeI'm his

daughterhecallsme"ngwanawamolekane

wame".Hesaysheknowsyoufrom school.

Apparentlyyouwereafraidofboys.

Her:(laughed)Amayaothapelwakekgoro

akere?Kanawenahaosalelegaoitumele!

Amaya:(laughed)Mamaweejusttryit.

Her:I'm notinterested.

Amaya:(laughed)Mamzothemma,hisnameis

JosephKanaka.

Her:(laughed)Thatfool?Heoncetrappedme

inacornertwistingmyarm,hehasnostyleat

all.Noways!

Amaya:Ketaannakegobatelamo.

Her:(laughed)NaarewapokaAmaya?Kana

wenamaitseoagagoahaharegahelajaaka

mabelemosetekoo.



Shebroughtanotherplasticbagfrom thecar

andsatdowntakingoutmakeup.

Amaya:I'm fixingyou,howcana49yearold

behavelikesheis75?Don'tyouknowthatlife

beginsat40mogirl?Iboughtyouacar,you

shouldbedrivingaroundinweddingsand

funeralslookinghot.KooredoyouknowMa

Tailortotamama?Sheis52butshelookslike

ConnieFerguson,ohothot...Iwantyoutobe

ConnieFergusonmogirlonnehotlikeyou're

25...youalreadyhavethebody...

Igotyouthisdress..

Her:Amayabatho!Sxepezanasonese?

Amaya:ThisisnotSxepezana,it'sadressfor

womenwholovethemselves.Itdoesn'tshow



yourthighs..Standupandgofitit,from hereI'm

puttingmakeuponyou.You'renotsick

anymoresonoexcuses..

Her:Ijaa,kanahagongweosimolotsegopoka..

Shestoodupandwalkedtothebedroom then

shecamebacklookingyoungerthanusual.

Amayalaughedandclappedherhands..

Amaya:Tsenawenagirl!Sit,letmeshowyou

something...(hermotherpushedherhandand

sheclappedhermother'shand)Mamathemma!

Her:(slappedherthigh)Akoontogelemonna,

gatwewaarengtotaontshasadilo!

Amaya:(carefullylininghereyebrows)Akoo

nnesente,kegodiralekgarebe.

Her:Nkabekegodiretsemonnao,odirwakego

thokabaotshamekanglebone.



Amayalaughedandcontinuedfixingherwhile

shetooksmallbitesofpawpaw..

AtZimona'shouse....

Angelparkedoutsideandsighedholdingthe

steeringwheelwithbothhandsstillinshock.It

waslikeadream thatjustwouldn'tgoaway.

Eachtimeshethoughtaboutitshethoughtit

wasadream...WhywouldZimonacheatonher

motherinlaw?Shewasthebestmotherinlaw

everandhealreadybrokeherheartcountless

times....Herfatherwouldbeheartbrokento

findthisoutespeciallysincehethoughthighly

ofZimonaandrespectedhim forgivinghis

daughtersharesonHunter'sthings...Knowing

herfather,hewouldsilentlyrubhistears....She

wasn'tevensurewhatshewassupposedtodo



withsuchabigsecret..

Theboysranoutofthehouseandshestepped

outasherfathercalled.Shelookedathiscall

andfailedtoanswerthenshewalkedintothe

house.Therewasadeliciousaromawhileshe

stoodinthekitchenwithWandaasleeponher

backtiedwithatowel..

MaZimona:(smiled)Hi...Youlookbeautiful

today,I'm jealousformyson!

Angel:(laughedshyly)Thankyou...

MaZimona:Comehelpmedish...

Angelwashedherhandsandputtheplateson

thecounterthentheybothservedwhile

chatting,wellhermotherinlawwasdoingthe

talkingandshewasjustlaughingasshekept



rememberingwhathappenedathermother's

house.Eventuallyshecheeredupandshared

withherthecontentsofthatletter..

MaZimona:Areyousure?

Angel:RaymondgaveittomeandItoreit.

MaZimona:God,youdidn'ttellanyoneright?

Angel:No,why?IsawHunterbeingburied,it

washim andIknowHunter.

MaZimona:IknowwhatOsawtoobut

Raymondandhisfathernevershedatearand

Zimonaloveshissons.Raymondisnaturally

suicidal,hewouldhavehadabreakdown.Iwant

tocallhim..Whydidn'tyoujustgo?

Angel:Ithoughtheislying.

MaZimona:Heisaliarbutnottothatextent...

WhenIaskhim hewillsayno,youknowsons

alwayslietotheirmothers.Can'tyoujustgo?



Whatifit'strue?Mysoncouldbeoutthere,he

canlivewithoutmebuthecan'twithoutyou.All

Ineedtoknowisthatheisok.Youknowthe

weirdthingisthatwhenwewenttodressthe

corpsewefounditalreadydressedand

Raymondsaidhediditwithhisfriends.Idoubt

anyonehasevertouchedthatcorpse,didyou

touchhim tofeelhiscold?

Angel:No.

MaZimona:IfHunterranawayIwouldn'tbe

shocked,hehasabadhistoryhere.Pleasego.

Angel:Idon'tthinkHunterisalive,you'rein

denial,IwastoountilIgaveup.I'vecriedfor

him andmadepeacewithit.NowIjustwantto

moveon.Peopledon'twakeupfrom thedead,

wecanexhumehisbodytocheck.

MaZimona:Andifheisn'ttherewewouldhave

broughtupsuspicionsandthepolicewillbe

alarmed,wetooktheinsurancemoneytoo



remember?Itwillbeinsurancefraudontopof

thechargeshewasrunningawayfrom,I've

neverevenheardofonepersonwhodiedfrom

havingsuchalittleaccident.Thatdriversaid

thecarrolledonce...Hunterisverybrilliant...

It6spossible,nnawamengwanaokadirao

tswakgakalaadiradilotse.IwillaskRaybuti6

knowhewillliesopleasejusttellhim you

thoughtaboutitngwanakaandgo.Idon'twant

anyonetoknownotevenApula,shetalksalot

andIcan'taffordtolosemysontwice.Go,Iwill

tellRaymondIknowwhereyoutwoaregoing

hewon'tharm you.

Shesighedlookingathermotherinlaw'seyes,

asthesetswanasayinggoes,"mmangwanaoe

tshwarakahabogaleng",sheprobablybelieved

hewasaliveandknowingwhathermotherdid

withherfatherinlawmadeitimpossibletosay

notoher.Itwastheleastshecoulddoforher..



Angel:Ok,IwilltalktoRaymondbutIhopeI

won'tbedisappointed.

MaZimona:Thankyou...

ZimonawalkedinthehouseandAngellooked

downashelookedather..

*

*

*

*
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AtZimona'shouse...



Zimonawalkedintothekitchenanddrankwater

from thefridge..

MaZimona:Youcamebackrightontime,have

aseat...

Zimona:Thankyoumydear...(toAngel)Hi

Angel,howareyou?

Angel:I'm fine.

Zimona:IhopeRayisn'tgivingyouanytrouble?

Angel:IthinkImisunderstoodhim.Ithinkwe

willbeok.

Zimona:Good...

Hewalkedtothelivingroom andsatdownthen

Angelwalkedinwithwarm waterandabowl.

Heleanedbackandwashedhishandslooking



athiswifebusyinthekitchen..

Zimona:(loweredhisvoice)Youdidn'tseeme

inyourmother'shousetodayright?

Angel'sheartpoundedasshepouredwaterfor

him..

Angel:No,Ididn'tseeanything.

Zimona:Ok,becauseyourfatherlovesherandI

lovemywife,youdon'twanttobreaktwo

marriagesmydaughterdoyou?

Angel:No.

Zimona:(finishedwashing)Thankyou..

Heleanedbackwipinghishandsandhanded

herthecloththenshewalkedtothekitchen.



Shelaterbroughtthefoodbeforegoingbackto

thekitchenagain..

Angel:Ihavetogohome,Ileftthehouse

unlocked.

MaZimona:Putfoodinthecontainersoyou

canwarm itforthem whenyougetthere.

Angel:Eemma..

Sheputthechildren'sfoodandlaterleft

avoidingZimona'seyes...

AtKelone'shouse...

LaterthatnightKelonetossedandturnedthen

shesighedandreachedforherphone.She

checkedpromotionalmessagesshegotfrom



hernetworkproviderandpasted.

Kelone:RechargePromotionsareON!Youcan

buyairtime,paybills,sendcashandbuygoods

onlineallfrom home.Dial*168#Wagota

tonightkanajangnerra?

shesentthemessageandlaidback...

AtZimona'shouse...

MeanwhileZimona'sphonereceivedamessage

whilehewasbrushinghisteethinthebathroom.

MaZimonapickeditandclickedonthe

message.

AirtimePromotion:RechargePromotionsare



ON!Youcanbuyairtime,paybills,sendcash-

Sheclosedthemessageandcontinuedtying

herhair..

Zimona:DidIgetamessage?

MaZimona:Ahwaiikedipromotionhela.

Zimona:Eishkanakgwediaboehedile.

MaZimona:Akere,heimmebonebaathusaka

dilotsabonetse,kanagaresatholerefola

laenemo,otobetsahela.

ShelaiddownthenZimonawalkedinand

pickedhisphoneconfirming,thenhetyped.

Zimona:Nottonightbabe.

AirtimePromotion:Ok,goodnight.



Hedeletedthemessagesandlaidnexttoher

pullinghercloseashekissedherneck..

AtRay'shouse..

LaterthatnightRay'sphonerangbythe

headboardandhereachedforit.Apulaturned

hereyeina360angleandglancedatthe

screenwhileRaypickedplayingwithherbutt..

Ray:Hello?

Angel:Ithoughtaboutit,I'm sorry.Canyou

takemethere?

Hestoppedtouchingherandsteppedoutofthe

bedroom,thenheclosedthedoorandlowered



hisvoice...

Ray:Soyoubelieveme?

Angel:OfcoursenotbutIwantyoutoprove

mewrong.Helpmeapplyforavisasanddo

everythingright.Idon'twanttoupandleavethe

companyjustlikethat,ineedtimethereso....

Ray:Thanks,wewillgetstartedtomorrow.

Angel:Thanks,goodnight.

Hehungupandwalkedintothebedroom where

Apulasatupwaitingforhim.

Apula:WhatdoyouandAngeltalkaboutatthis

timeofthenight?

Ray:Familythings.

Apula:I'm notstupid!



Ray:I'm notdoingthiswithyoutonight,good

night.Gakebatedrama,sometimesact

differentandbequiet...Foronce!

Helaidandclosedhiseyes.....

AtAngel'sHouse...

LaterthatnightAngelswitchedoffherlights

andgotinbedmissingherfather,knowinghe

usuallystayeduplateshedialedhim...

Him:Hello?

Angel:Hijustcheckingonyou

Him :I'm onmywayhome.Iwasfeelinglonely

anddecidedtodrivehome.Gakemonatesente

gakeiysekeeng



Angel:You'regoinghomenow?

Him :Yes

Shehungupandcalledhermother..

Her:Hello?

Angel:Didyouuseprotectionmama?

Her:(angrily)Whatkindofaquestionisthat?

Angel:Iwanttohelpyou,ifyoudidn'twecando

1or2thingstomakesurethatyoudon'tfallpr-

Her:(angrily)Idon'tknowwhatkindof

behaviourthisis,ourculturedoesn'tallow

childrentoasktheirparentsaboutsex

ShehunguponAngelthenshedialedher

fatheragain...



Him:Hello?Iwasabouttocall

Angel:Papaicaughtmamawithamanatthe

housetoday,thedoorwaslocked.Iknockedfor

awhileuntilsheeventuallyopenedthenisaw

herpantiesonthecouch.Icouldbewrongbuti

don'twantyoutocontractthediseasesandget

sickwithoutknowing

Him :Piniwhatareyousaying?

Angel:I'm seriouspapa,isawher.Ibroughther

shoesandendedupleavingearlywithineven

seeingiftheyfither.

Him:Thanksforlettingmeknow.

Angel:I'm sorry

Him :It'sok,goodnight

Hehungupthenshesighedthoughtfully,could

itmayhavebeenwrong?Butwhatabouther

father'shealth,shesighedagainandtossedon



thesidethinkingaboutwhatthatlettersaid.

ShehadathousandquestionsforRayabout

thisfarfetchedstorybutknowingitwaslate

shehadtosleepandavoidcallingsolate.

Shetookhernightprayerswhilelyingonher

tummythenshelaiddownyawningbefor

dozingoff...

AtAngel'smother's

LaterthatnightAngel'sfatherwalkedinthe

bedroom andlaiddownnexttohiswifefacing

theotheraway.Guiltstrikensheturnedaround

andputherarmsaroundhim buthejustlaid

downthere.

MaAngel:AreyouOK?



RaAngel:Yes,goodnight

Therewassomethingcoldabouttheir

conversationthoughshewasn'tevensurewhat

causedthissuddencoldness.

MaAngel:Howiseverythingatthefarm?

RaAngel:Wewilltalktomorrowmogatsakake

lapile,goodnight.

MaAngel:Goodnight

Heclosedhiseyesandsleptwhilehiswife

remainedlookingatthedark.

AMONTHLATER...

*

*



*

*

*
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Atthefarm...

RragweAngelwalkedfrom thekraaltothe

housewhistlingcarryingabucketofmilk.He

pouredthemilkintoacontainerandstepped

out.HestoppedinshockasAmayasteppedout

ofthecarlookingathim,sheleanedintheback

andpickedhersonthenshewalkedover..

Hetookadeepbreathtryingtorelax,hewas

oncecurioustoknowhisdaughterandbond



withherbutafterfindingoutthekindofperson

sheishewasturnedofforratherdisappointed

thatsheneverturnedoutsweetlikehermother.

Amayatookadeepbreathapproachingher

father,lookingathim shecouldalreadytellher

shehadhiscomplexion.Sheknewitwasn't

goingtobeeasyforherfathertoaccepther

fullyespeciallyafterfindingoutshedestroyed

hisdaughter'smarriage.Herfirstimpressions

weren'timpressiveatall...

Amaya:Dumelang..

RragweAngel:Hello?Howareyou?

Amaya:I'm fine..Ibroughtyourgrandsontosay

hello..

Hegotthebabyandsatdownlookingathim..



RragweAngel:Helloboy,howareyou?He

seemsquiet.

Amaya:Buthecriesalot.Howareyou?

RragweAngel:I'm fine.

Amaya:HowisAngelandthechildren?

RragweAngel:Theyaregood..

Theirconversationgotcolderwitheveryword

theyexchangedandtherewasnotmuchtotalk

about.RragweAngelplayedwiththebaby's

fingerswhileAmayalookedaroundtheyardas

theawkwardnesscarriedon...

Him:Howisyourmother?

Amaya:Sheisfine.

Him:Whydidn'tshecomewithyou?Giveme



hernumberagain,Ihaditacoupleofmonths

backbutIdeletedit.

Amayagavehim thenumberthenhestoodup

andwalkedawaydialinghernumber..

MaAmaya:Hello?

RaAngel:Hi,it'sme...Whydidn'tyoucome

withAmaya?

MaAmaya:Sheisgoingtoseeherfather,what

wouldbemyexcuse?

RaAngel:Ohcomeon,comeover.I'llfuelyour

car.

MaAmaya:Idon'twantyourwifetokillme,ha

obonannekesabuesepegorekeimileAmaya

nekesabategodirwanyatsi.

RaAngel:(laughed)Nyatsi?I'm goingtocheck

onyouthisevening,ompeele.



MaAmaya:(laughed)Marriedmanbye-bye!

RaAngel:(laughed)Bye!

Hehungupandwalkedbacktohisseatwhere

heandAmayajustsattherewithoutmuchto

talkabout.

AtAngel'smother's...

LaterthatafternoonAngelreversedbacktothe

doorlookingatthemirrorsandstopped,then

shegotoutandoffloadedafewthingsintothe

house.Hermotherstoodupandhelpedher

movethings..

Angel:It'sok,they'renotheavy.

Her:It'sfine,letmehelp.



Angelpickedaboxandpausedlookingather

mother'slips,shehadacoupleofcoldsores

likeonherlowerlipandabovethelip..

Angel:AreyouOK?

Her:Yesit'sjustcoldsores.

Knowingshewouldsnapatherifshesaid

anythingaboutwhatsheknows,aboutsuch

"coldsores",shekeptquietandcarriedthe

boxesintothehouse.

Her:Sohaveyouconfirmedthatit'sarealjob?

Thesepeopletrickpeopleandusethem insex

trafficcrimes.

Angel:It'salegitimatejob.



Her:Youshouldn'tgowiththechildren,tota

negobatilewagobonapele

Angel:IspoketoFreddieandheistherewith

hisboyfriend.

Her:Idon'teventrustgays!

Angel:Freddieisjustauselessperson,he

wouldn'tdothat.

Angelopenedanotherplasticbagandsprayed

perfumeoverherhandthenshemadeher

mothersmell..

Angel:Ifyoulikethisperfumeyoucanhaveit.

Entsejang?IthoughtIshouldgiveittoyou.

Hermotherfrownedassalivafilledhermouth,

theperfumewasnauseatingandshecouldn't

understandwhyAngiewouldgiveheraperfume



shecondemned..

Shewalkedtothetoiletanddroppedabigspit

inthetoiletthenshewalkedbackandpicked

otherthings.

Her:Perfumeeenkgamasepaadikoko!

Angel:IboughtitforP160andIuseditback

whenIwasstayingwithHunter.It'saverynice

perfume.Idon'tlikeitbecauseitremindsmeof

mytimewithHunter.

Her:Otshamekisitsemadimme,ebosulatota!

Angel:Ok.

Sheputitbackintheplasticbagandsighed..

Angel:I'm leavingthisafternoon.



Her:Withoutseeingyourfather?

Angel:Heistakingmetotheairport.

Her:Ehe,isthereanythingyoutoldhim?He

actsdifferentlynow.

Angel:No..Ihavetogofinishpacking,I'm just

takingjacketsonlywedon'thavealotofbags.

Her:Letaatsamayasente.

Theyhuggedawkwardlythenshesteppedback

andwalkedout.Asshewalkedtothecarshe

foundherselfwondering,whoonearthwould

saythataboutthatperfumeunlesssomething

wasn'tright?Knowingshehadunprotectedsex

neverlefthermindandherbiggestfearwasher

motherfallingpregnantatthatage,andfrom

Zimonaofallpeople.Asmuchassheandher

motherweren'tclose,shedidn'twanthertogo

throughwhatshewentthrough.Asfarasshe

wasconcernedabortioncouldbetheanswer



butthenshewouldneverdaresuggestsuchto

her.Shewouldsnapsobad!

AtAngel'shouse....

LateronAngelsteppedoutofthecarand

walkedtowardsthehousewherehermotherin

lawwashelpingherclean.

Angel:Wowyoualreadycleanedthehouse?

Her:Yes,ifatenantiscomingintheymustfind

itingoodcondition.Ichasedthechildrento

theirroom cosIdidn'twantthem togetdirty,

togabayamahatshengbaleleswe.

Angel:(laughed)Ehe....

Angelwalkedinthebedroom andlookedatthe



childrenwhiletheyplayedwithtoysonthe

carpet..

Angel:Areyouguysok?

Meanwhilehermotherinlawwalkedtothecar

andputmorethings.Angel'sfatherparkedby

andsteppedoutlookingather..

Him:Hello!

Her:Hi,howareyou?

Him:Good...I'm heretodropthem offatthe

airport,shetellsmeRayisalsocomingtomake

sureshedoesn'tgetlostontheway.Imustsay

I'm happywiththewayyouraisedyourboys,

they'renotperfectbutthey'renotbadeither.

Her:Thankyou...Youhaveawonderful

daughteraswell,sheisexactlythedaughterI



wanted..

Him:Thankyou...AreyouawarethatZimona

andmywifeslepttogether?

Shepausedandlookedathim..

Her:Hedidwhat?

Him:Theyslepttogether,amonthago.The

neighbourstoldmewhathappenedandIsaw

hiscartracksthere.Icouldn'tevensleepwith

mywifeshehadZimona'sscentallover.Idon't

knowaboutyoubutwhenanothermanhas

beeninmyhouseIcanevensmellit.Askhim if

youdon'tbelieveme.I'm tornbetweenwhatthe

communitywillsaywhenamanofmyage

divorces,butthenIcan'tbewithheranymore,it

willbeabadexampleformydaughter...I'm

planningondivorcingherandIalreadyspoketo

mylawyer,Ijustdidn'twanttospoilAngel'strip..



Her:(laughed)Istoppedsleepingwithhim

whenInoticedhewastalkingtosomegirl

whom HunterandRaysleptwith.Iknowthis

becauseAngeltoldmeabouther,sheusedto

beherfriend.Hewaschattingwithheron

WhatsAppandItoldhim I'm sick.Itoldhim

menopauseempeilehalehakagoregakebate

malwetsejaanonghaelegoregomosadiwa

gagoleeneomotengkemathatatota!

Mmethegotaasiamamothowame.…Ihope

you'renotstressed.

Him:Soyou'renotbothered?

Her:Notreally,Iusedtocrywhentheboyswere

youngandwhenIbelievedinfairytalesbutnow

I'm anadult.IunderstandhowZimonafeels,he

isonlyhuman.

Him:I'm confused!

Her:(smiled)Whensomeonekeepshurtingyou

overandovereventuallyyoustopcrying,then



youdon'tgetsurprised,thatlovegoesawayand

thereisnochemistrybecausetheydestroyedit.

I'm sorrythatyouactuallylovedyourwife

enoughtohurt,I'm justsurprisedit'sherofall

people..Thethingaboutmenisthatthese

thingschangeyou...(laughed)You'resoeasyto

predict,kooremothowalonagaakalekelakuku

otaasimololamakgakgamolwapeng...Lonale

banatota.Trulyspeakingmenarejustbig

children,Zimonaismyfirstborn.Dowhatyou

havetododearasformeI'm verymuch

comfortablewithmysituationrightnow...I'm

actuallyaveryhappywomanthanmostpeople

realise.

Him :You'retalkinginriddles...

Her:(laughed)Wewilltalkanotherday.Letme

getthelastloadandgo.

Him:Ok...



MaZimonawalkedbackintothehouseand

kissedhergrandchildrenontheforeheadsand

wishedthem well.Shethenhuggedher

daughterinlaw..

Her:Takecareofyourself,pleasevideocallme

whenyougetthere...I'm planningonchanging

thissmartphonekerekeehetangemalatsia

kanakeachata.Gareketobetsegotobetsega..

Angel:(laughed)Chatting?Butyoualreadyhave

anicephonebathongmothers.

Her:(laughed)Angelkanakemonnyewaitse

tota?Lehaeletandabalakekgakalaleyone.

Angel:(laughed)Tsenagirl!

Her:(laughedandpulledheroverhuggingher)

Comeheremonna....Pleasegowellmydear,

I'm prayingforyouandHuntertoturnout

differentthanmostofus.Trueloveishardto

findsowhenyoufinditclingonitandneverlet



go...

Angel:Thankyou..

Her:Don'tlockthedoor,I'm comingtodomore

cleaning..

Angel:Bye.

Shepickedthelastbagandwalkedoutthen

shegotinthecaranddroveoff.

Angel:Guyslet'sgo....!

Thechildrenranoutandtowardsthecarwhere

theirshockedgrandfatherwasstillwaiting.

Evenwhenthechildrenopenedthedoorsand

jumpedinhedidn'tseethem,hewasstillhung

uponwhatMaZimonasaid.Itwaseven

shockingthatshewasn'tbotheredbywhatshe

heard...



Angel:Papa!?Papa!?

Hesnappedoutofitandturnedaroundtofind

Angelsittinginthepassengerseat,hesat

insideandclosedthedoor.

Angel:Whatareyouthinking?

Him:Uh,nothingngwanaka..Wearegetting

Raymondright?

Angel:Hisfatherisdroppinghim offatthe

airport.

Him:Ok

Hedroveout....

AtZimona'shouse...



MinuteslaterMaZimonaparkedthecarand

walkedintothehousecarryingabigbowlof

plates.Shewalkedintothekitchenandplaced

itonthecounterasZimonawalkedin...

Zimona:SweetheartI'm takingRaymondtothe

airport.

MaZimona:Noproblem..Whenwillyoube

back?

Zimona:AfterthatIwanttopassbythefarm

andcheckifthecompanyisrunningsmooth.I

thinkI'llbebackinthemorning.

MaZimona:Good..Seeyoutomorrowmorning

then.

Sheleanedupandkissedhim thenshebrushed

hisheadwithherhandfixinghishair..



MaZimona:Drivesafely.

Zimona:Bye.

HegotinthecaranddialedAirtimepromotion

ashedroveoutofthegate..

AirtimePromotion:Hello?

Zimona:I'm droppingoffRaythenI'llpassby

andcollectyoureyefarmong.

AirtimePromotion:Ok,therrababenteledi

padsand5kgofsugar.

Zimona:Padsfor?

AirtimePromotion:Ijustrealisedthismorning

goreIdidn'tbuypads,iusedthelastone.

Zimona:Soreelaengkofamongolemo

setswalong?



AirtimePromotion:Shehgatwesetswalo!

Zimona:Wewillgonextweek,I'llsendyouthe

money.Bye,I'm driving.

Hehungupandsighedshakinghishead..

MeanwhilebackatthehouseMaZimona

walkedinthebedroom hummingunbothered.

Sheopenedthewardrobeandsighedholding

herhipslookingatherbeautifuldresses.Her

phonerang...

Her:(smiling)Hello?

Voice:Imanagedtogettheflyingpermit,what

timewillyoubeattheairport?

Her:Inanhour,mysonanddaughterinlawwill

beflyinginafewminutes.Idon'twanttorisk

beingseenthere,it'stheusualright?



Voice:Yeah,trynottobelatesowecanland

whilethereisstilltime.Iwantustogofora

gamedrivebeforegoingbacktothesafari

lodge.Wewillflybackaround7am tomorrow.

Her:Noproblem,seeyouthere.Lennake

heditsegoneha.

Voice:Bye

Shehungupandsighedthenshegotready...

AtMaunInternationalAirport...

MinuteslaterAngelandherfatherhuggedand

hekissedherforehead..

Him:ApartofmebelievesHuntercanpullsuch

astuntandifhedid,tellhim Iwantmytears



andprayersback...I'm notjudgingyour

decision,likeIsaidfollowyourheart.Thereis

nothinghereforyou,goseetheworld,be

happy...ButalwaysputGodbeforeanything

youdo.I'm gladMicah'sfaithwillberestored.

Angel:Idoubtheisoutthere,I'm justgoing

helahela...

Him:IbelieveitandIwon'ttellasoulevenyour

mother.

Angel:Thankyou.

Theyhuggedagainandheliftedhis

grandchildrenonebyonekissingthem.They

didagrouphugandsighedbeforelettinggo

thenhesteppedbacksmiling..

Him :Smile,whereisyourfaithdaughterofGod?

Weprayedandherecovered,I'm surehefigured



thiswashisonlychance.Idon'tknowifGodis

givinghim anotherchanceorwhatbutsmile

woman...You'reabouttomeettheloveofyour

life...

Angelsmiledwithoutnoticingandlaughed

shylythenheturnedaroundandalmost

bumpedonZimonaandRay.

RragweAngel:Dumelang..

Both:Dumelang

Zimonalookeddownashewalkedupthestairs

andlookedbackatrragweAngelwhowas

walkingaway.

HeandRaybumpedshoulderandsighed...



Zimona:Takecareofyourbrother'sfamily,

you'reyourbrother'skeeper.Shemaynotknow

ityetbutyou'retheonlythingstandingbetween

herandherhappiness,showherwhatloveis.

Ray:(smiled)Iwill..

Theybumpedshouldersagainandsmiled.

ZimonasmiledandwavedatAngelandthe

childrenthenhewalkedaway..

RaymondlookedatAngelandtookadeep

breath...

Ray:(sighed)Herewego!

HewalkedoverandpickedWandathenhe



stoodbehindAngelwhiletheboysstoodin

frontofher.Theycheckedinandheadedtothe

planewhiletheboysgaspedlookingatthe

planesupcloseforthefirsttime...

Theyboardedtheplanelookingaroundand

pointingasAngellaughedatthem.Shetookher

seatandlookedbackatRay.

Angel:(mimed)Thankyou.

Ray:(mimedback)You'rewelcome...

Angeltookadeepbreathwhilelisteningtothe

announcements,thentheplanetooktherunway

andeventuallytookoff....

*

*



*

*

*

Runaway
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AtZimona'shouse...

Zimonadrovethroughthegateandparkednext

tohiswife'scar,thenheleanedbacktakinga

fewminutestomakesurehisphonehad

nothingincriminating.Heclearedeverything

andgrabbedthegoodiesheboughtherfrom

thepharmacy,thenhesteppedoutandclosed

thecar.

Heapproachedthedoorandknocked,hetried



toopenbutthedoorwaslocked.Heknocked

andbentdownlookingthroughthekeyholebut

therewasnoone.Hetookouthiskeysand

unlockedthedoor.

Asweetscentofherperfumecoveredhim as

hewalkedacrossthelivingroom headingtothe

bedroom whereheputthegoodiesdown.He

heldhishipslookingatherdressingtable,her

settingrodswereinabowlwiththewhitepins

closebyandahairdryer.Therewasalsoan

emptyboxofahairdyesheseemedtohave

madeanefforttolookgood.Helookedattheir

shoeragandthreeofherpairswereonthe

floor,clearlyshewashavingahardtime

decidingthebestshoestowear.Whywouldn't

shetellhim iftherewaselsewhereshewas

going?Shewasn'tthetypetocheat,somehow

menweren'treallyinterestedinherandshe

lovedhim andwouldalwaysdo...Thiswas

unlikeher,perhapsshewenttochurch...Yeah,



itmusthavebeenthechurch.

Hesatontheedgeofthebedanddialedher

numberbutitwasnotavailable.Hetookabath

andgotdressedforchurch.Hecheckedthe

timeandhewasn'tthatlate,itwasjustafew

minutesafterthetimeofthemidweekservice..

Hesprayedperfumeonhimselfandgrabbed

hisbible,shewouldbesoexcitedtoseehim

showup.Hecouldalmostjustmeltatthelook

shealwaysgiveswhenshowingaffection,Mrs

Zimona....

AtChurch....

Minuteslaterhewalkedinchurchandtooka

seatnexttooneofthemenhewasfamiliar



with.Hehadn'tgonetochurchsinceHunter's

braindeathsaga,anditseemedtherewerenew

churchmembers..

Heleanedbackandopenedthebibleashis

eyesscannedthechurchbutshewasn'tthere.

Hetookouthisphoneandsentheratext

message....

Zimona:I'm inChurch,whereareyou?

Heputdownhisphoneandlistenedtothe

preachingwhilehekeptglancingatthephone.

Finallyhismessagewasdeliveredandread,she

typedandstopped...Afewsecondspassedand

shetypedagainthenshestopped.

AtAmaya'smothers....



LateronRaAngelparkedthecarandstepped

out,hegavehimselfonelastglancetomake

surehelookedgoodthenheknockedonthe

doorandsteppedback.

Elizabethopenedthedoorandlookedathim,

bothofthem lookedatoneanotherandsmiled..

Him:Hi

Elizabeth:Hi,comein

Hewalkedinlookingaroundassheclosedthe

door..

Elizabeth:Sitdown..

Him:Thanks



Shesatdownthenshepassedtothekitchen

andcamebackwithhisfood.

Him:Thankyou,howhaveyoubeen?

Elizabeth:Struggleshereandthere...butwe

madeit

Him:WhatkindofapersonisAmaya?

Elizabeth:Sheisaweakchild,shemakeswrong

decisionsbutwhenshelearnsshelearnshard.

Amayasufferedalotduringherchildhood,ihad

nothingandiwasamaid,iendedupmovingin

withmydaughter.Wheniwasheddishesshe

moppedthehousebutmybosseshada

daughterabitolderthanher.Shedidn'tknow

howtodoanythingbutshehadeverything,

Amayagrewupenvyingandworshippingthis

girlbecauseshewishedshewashersister,she

wishedshewaspartofthatfamily.Eventually



shegrewupandrealisedifshetookher

educationseriousshewouldgetoutofpoverty.

Shegraduatedacoupleofyearsbackthatwas

themostemotionaldayofmylifeandhers.Of

courseshebecameayoungwomanandmaybe

shelookedfortheloveofamaninthewrong

places,iknowshehasfatherissues...She

alwaysdatedtroublemakersandoneofthem

happenedtobeHunter.ShemetHunterbefore

hegotmarried,sheusedtotellmeabouthim.

Shelovedhim buteventuallyitalkedherinto

findingagoodmanwithoutconsideringlooks

andthingsshewaslookingfortoreplace

Hunter.ShemetMojaandsettledwithhim buti

guessonthatfatefuldaytemptationgotthe

bestofher.Shestilldidn'tknowshewasher

sister,thewayAmayaisdesperateforasister

shewouldhaverejectedhim.

Him:Iunderstand,I'm justtryingtounderstand

herbecausesheisastrangertome.Idon't



knowifsheiswellmanneredorshetalksloud,

Angelneverraiseshervoiceatme,sheuscryer

andshedoesn'ttalk.GakeitsenxlawagaAngel

Her:Amayaisjustlikethat,sheisasweetgirl

heronlyproblem isthatmentendtotempther.

Him:(laughed)Sheistoobeautiful,idon't

blamethem.Sheisverybeautiful,nodoubt

aboutthat.Andfunnyenoughshehasabitof

Angel,icanseethey'resisters

Her:(laughed)Iwastellingherthesamethe

otherdaykeremmeAngellehaagoilajaanale

tshwanatshwani,haneesekaHunternkabele

enjoyerbosistera.Itoldhertogivehertimeto

cooldown,ithinknowthatHunterislatethey

mightonedaytalkornot,eitherwayweliveit

alltoGodbecausewecan'tblameAngel,tota

nnagakeblameAngel.Shewentthroughalot,

Amayatoldmeeverythingandwegottearfully,

itwashorribletota.Modimoamohodisepelo

ibileasekaaiponabomatagotsholelaHunter



banababakana.Itsallablessing.

Him:HowIwishshecouldhavemetyoubefore

going..

Her:(smiled)Let'sgivehertime,iunderstand

herandI'llstilltellherthatshehasarighttobe

angryuntilshedoesn'twanttoanymore.It'sa

stage..

Him:True...

Hecontinuedeatingastheychattedcatching

upandlaughingtogether...

AtRay'sHouse.....

LateronApulasatontheedgeofthebed

holdingherphoneandtrieddialingRaybuthis

phonewasn'tavailable..



Apula:(text)Ithoughtweagreedthatyou'renot

accompanyingAngeltoFreddie'shouse,ican

seerightthroughyouRay.Shameonyoufor

leavingyourfamilybehindjusttogoona

holidayspreewithyourlatebrother'swife.I

knewtheZimonafamilywasfuckedbutididn't

knowitwasthisbad.

Afewminutespassedthenshetypedanother

message.

Apula:Ogotsitserragokabobelete.Kannete

gabothapiwe,bogotsamayamomading,you're

themoststupidestmanever.Weagreedthat

youwon'taccompanyherthenyouleaveonmy

absenceyourfuckanhell!Nxla



Shesentitandstoodupbreathingheavilyas

shesatdownandtypedagain.

Apula:Don'tcomebacktothishouseyoupiece

ofshit,IknowyousleptwithKeloneandnow

Angel,you'reunbelievable.I'm burningallyour

clothes,yourcartoo.Wantwaela...Maretea

gagoRayautwasente?Nxla

Unabletocontrolherangerasshetypedshe

pressedthevoicenoteandsentlongvoice

notesbeforeputtingherphonedownand

burstingintotearscrying....

Apula:(crying)Raaaaay!

Nashknockedonthedoor..



Nash:Mama?Areyouok?

Apula:Yes,I'm fine.GowatchTV...

Hewalkedawaythenshegrabbedthepillow

andpresseditonherfacecryingsilently...

AtZimona'sHouse...

LateronZimonaparkedthecarandstepped

outlookingatthehouse,thelightswereonnow

andtheTVlightswerereflectedonthewindow

asheapproached.

HewalkedinthehouseandMaZimonawalked

outthekitchenwithatrayfullofsnacks..

MaZimona:Hi,isawyourmessagewheniwas



atMaZambo'sbirthdayparty.Jaakaomoitse

kagoratakhumo,iguesshertwinboysandthe

otherrastaonecontributedanddidhersurprise

partywiththehelpofherdaughterinlaws,she

wasthereactinglikesheisthepresident'swife..

Howwaschurch?

Zimona:Itwasfine..Youwenttherelookinglike

that?Whydidn'tyoutellmetocome?

Her:Itwasjustalittleparty

Zimona:Whodroppedyou?

Her:Oneofhersons,theonewithdreadlocks

what'shisname,uhgatwemangne?Wagore

remmiletsweabatshwerisitsebothataatsile

kamosadiyomotshwanayole

Zimona:Kamotshwara...

Hesatdownandsighedsuspiciouslyasshe

walkedoverandhandedhim themixedsnacks..



Her:Didyoucomebackforsomething?You

forgotthekeys?

Zimona:No,imissedyou

Her:(sighed)Missedme?Ao,yathekofamong,

soyou'renotgoingback?

Zimona:Whyareyouchasingmeaway?Didyou

meetsomeonethere?

Her:(calmly)Aomeetwho?,kentsejaakake

ntsenkabonwakemangkakeemetsewena

helaole1goreotshamekeompoele..Sutella

komongatokenne..

Hesteppedoverandsearchedherdress,heslid

outherphoneandclickedonitthenhefounda

dialednumber,thesamenumberhadbeensent

amessage.



Number:(text)Comepickmeup

Hedialedthenumberandpacedupanddown

breathingheavily...

*

*

*

*

Runaway
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AtZimona'shouse...

Voice:Hello?

Zimona:Whoisthis?

Voice:KeMoses.



Zimona:Uhu,Moseskewena!(Ohit'syou

Moses)

Moses:Eerra,doyouneedmeagain?

Zimona:Whatdoyoumean?

Moses:MaZimonasaidshemightcallme

againsoIcanpickherfrom theparty.

Zimona:Ohno,it'sok.I'llpickherbye.

Moses:Bye.

HehungupandsatdownasMaZimonacalmy

atehersnacks..

MaZimona:IfonlyyouknewthatIneverthink

aboutanyoneelsebutyou..

Heturnedlookingatherthenhestoodup..



Zimona:Youcan'tcheatonme,youknowIhave

highbloodpressure.

MaZimona:Ihavenointentionsofdoingthat,

stopactingparanoid.Cheatersarealways

suspicious.Ifyouweren'twithKeloneyou

wouldn'tbeactinglikethis,keraa...Justlast

weekyouhadacoldsore,kemmagweAngel

kanaKelone?Wadiherpes?

Hisjointsgotcoldandheslowlysatdown

lookingather..

MaZimona:Kemang?(Whoisit)

Zimona:Angelmusthavemisunderstoodwhat

shesaw,Iwenttheretotalktoherfatherand

foundhim gone.Nothinghappened.

MaZimona:Doyoubelievetheliesyoutell?It

mustbehardbeingyou,imagineknowingyou



liemostofthetimesoyouenduplivinginfear

ofgettingliedtoeverytime.I'm goingtobed..

Shestoodupandwalkedaway,Zimonatook

outhisphoneandsentamessage.

Zimona:Deletemynumber.Mywifeknows.

Hedeletedhernumberandputdownhisphone

thenhefollowedhertothebedroom wherehe

satontheedgeofthebedlookingatma

Zimonawhileshelaidtherebored.Shecould

onlythinkaboutsleepinginasafarilodgeand

eatinggoodfood...

Zimona:Mogatsakaintshwarele(pleaseforgive

me)

MaZimona:Mh...Kegoitshwaretse(Ihave



forgivenu),getinbedyou'refeelingcold.

Hegotinbedandsheturnedlyingherheadon

hischest.

MaZimona:Goodnight.

Zimona:Goodnight..

Sheclosedhereyesandsighed,mxm shecould

havebeenhavingfunatthisverymoment!

AtAmaya'smother's...

OnthesamenightAmaya'smotherwalkedout

ofthetoiletandpausedstandingintheliving

room asRaAngeltookoffhisshoesand

smartlyputthem asidethenhetookoffhis



jacketandputitonthecouch...

Her:Aren'tyouleaving?

Him:I'm boredatthefarm,canIspendanight?

Her:No,youhavearingonyourfinger!

Shesteppedoverandhandedhim hisshoes

andjacket..

Her:Putthem onandgo,weareadults.Ihavea

daughter,whatwouldIbeteachingher?That

beingahomewreckerisok?

Him :Amayawillunderstand.

Her:No,shewon't..You'renotwelcomeinmy

houseunlessyou'renotmarried.Let'sgo..I

don'twanttobecallednamesbythewholeof

Maun..No!



Heputonhisshoesandwalkedoutputtingon

hisjacketasshewalkedhim..

Her:I'm sorry...

Him:It'sok...

Hegotinthecarandclosedthedoor.

Her:Goodnight

Him:Goodnight..

Shewalkedbackinthehouseandclosedthe

doorthenhedroveoff...

AtKelone'shouse...



MeanwhileKelonereadthemessageand

quietlyputherphonedown,surelysomething

waswrongwithher.Itcouldn'thavebeen

normalforallheragematestobemarriedand

havegoodjobswhileshewasstuckinthe

sameplaceshehadbeenforyears...

Shecouldn'tevenkeepanoldman!Tearsfilled

hereyesassheturnedonhersideandrubbed

hereyes.Forthefirsttimeshefoundherself

missingchurch.Ithadbeenadecadesinceshe

wasinthehouseoftheLord...

AtRay'shouse...

LaterthatnightApulaputthechildrentobed

andlockedherselfinthebedroom.Shesaton



theedgeofthebedpressingherphone,Raystill

hadn'treadhermessages..

Apula:Iloveyou,sorryifI'm botheringyou.I

guessIshouldmindmybusiness.Thisismy

lasttextmessage.

Sheputthephonedownandtriedtosleepbut

anhourwentbyandstilltherewasnoreply.

Shepinnedherelbowandtypedagain.

Apula:Ijustwanttoknowifyou'reok,justtext

methatyou'reokhelathenI'llleaveyoualone

soyoucanenjoyAmerica.Bye!

Sheputherphonedownandanhourlatershe

leftanothermessage.



AtAngel'smother's...

LaterthatnightAngel'smotherstaredinthe

darknesswhileAngel'sfathersnoredsleeping

peacefully.

Shepickedherphoneandsentamessage.

MmagweAngel:HiPini,IthinkI'm pregnant

ngwanaka.Pleaseforgivemeforbeing

defensivetheothertime.Pleasehelpme,I

knowyou'readvancedandknowhowthiscan

bedealtwith.

Sheputherphonedownandsighedclosingher

eyes...



IntheUS...

HourslaterRaymondwalkedacrossthehotel

lobbycarryingWandawhowasasleepand

holdingMicahontheotherhand.Angelwalked

alongsideholdingNoble'shandasthehotel

staffpushedtheirbagswithaluggagecarrier..

AngelstoodbyandRaywalkedtothecounter

andcheckedin.Hegotthekeyandwalked

towardstheelevatorasthestaffmember

followedthem.Onceintheelevatorshewanted

toaskhim whenHunterwouldcomebutthere

weresomanywhitepeopleintheliftshewould

probablysoundweird.Theelevatordingedand

slidopenthentheywalkedoutandtowards

theirroom..

Micah:(smiled)Thisissocool,IfeellikeI'm in



amovie!

Raymond:(laughed)Youhaven'tseenanything

Micah,justwait...

Noble:I'm hungry.

Ray:Wewillorderfood...

Heswipedthecardandopenedthedoorthen

theywalkedin,thehotelstaffputdowntheir

bags..

Him:Iseverythingalrightsir?

Ray:Yeah,thankyou..

Rayreachedinhispocketandhandedhim atip

thenhewalkedoutandclosedthedoor.Wanda

turnedandrubbedhereyesthenshesliddown

andrantothebed..



Micahwalkedaroundtheroom touching

everything,thenAngelturnedaroundlookingat

him...

Angel:SowhendoIseehim?

Raymond:Aboutthat,thereissomethingIhave

totellyou.

Angel:What?

Raymond:Let'ssitdown.

Angel:Idon'twanttosit,whereishe?

Raymond:(tookadeepbreath)Youhaveto

listenandunderstand..

Angelangrilylookedathim andsatontheedge

ofthebedfoldingherarmsthenRaymondsat

nexttoherandlookedinhereyes..



Angel:Whatisit?

Raymond:Thethingis....

*

*

*

*

*
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IntheUS...

Angel'sheartpoundedasshelookedathim

anxiously,butRaytookhistimereluctantly

openinghismouth.



Ray:(slowly)WhenHuntergotinthat

accident.....

Angel:(annoyed)Raycanyoustopdoingthisto

me,youbroughtmehalfwayacrosstheworld

totellmestories?Canyoubeseriousforonce

inyourlife!

Ray:Ok,thethingisthereisnoHunter,heis

gone,deadlikedead,yousawhim inthecoffin

andeveryonesawit.Pleasetellmeyoudidn't

believehewokeupfrom thedead.Icamehere

toshowyouthatIloveyouandwecanbehapp-

Sheslappedhim acrossthefaceandstoodup,

helookedupatherinshockandglancedback

toseeifthechildrenweretherebuttheywerein

thebathroom.



Ray:(stoodupholdinghischeek)Iwaskidding!

Didyoujustslapme?Ican'tbelieveyouslapped

me,Angel??

Sheangrilystaredathim thentearsfilledher

eyes

Sheblinkedandslightlybitherlowerlipandput

herhandsoverherfaceturningaroundasshe

cried.

Sheslidthebalconydooropenandwalkedout.

ShethenstoodtherelookingatAmerica,the

placeshecouldhavecomewithHunterbut

refused.Sherubbedhertearsandsniffled.She

tookadeepbreathandtookcomfortinthefact

thatshehadmoney,alotofitthatHunterleft

forhersoshewouldgobackhomeandyou

knowwhat,apartofherwasgladshecame

becausethenshewouldhavepeaceknowing



sheprovedittoherself.

Thedoorslidagainassheturnedaround,Ray

stoodthereandputhishandsinthepockets

lookingathersadly...

Ray:I'm sorryforsayingheisdead,thatwasa

badjoke.Idon'tknowwhatcameoverme,it

justmakesmefeellikeGodtoknowthatI'm

actuallyholdingyourhappinesswithinthepalm

ofmyhands.HunterisaliveandhonestlyIstill

finditfunnythatyouthinkI'dwantyou,evenif

hewasdeadI'dneverdisrespectmybigbrother

likethat..

Angel:Raypleaseleavemyroom.From here

I'm goingtobookmyflightbacktoAfricaandI

don'teverwanttotalktoyou.



Theboysranintothebalconylaughingthen

AngelgrabbedMicahfearinghemightfalloff

thetallbuilding..

Angel:Micahstop!Gobackinside...

Ray:Heyguyssitdown,thereissomethingI

havetotellyou...Sitonthischair..

Theboyssatonthechairandlookedathim

whileAngelstoodbyfoldingherarmsangrily.

Ray:CanItellyoutherealreasonwhyIbrought

youhere?(theynodded)Micahrememberwhen

youprayedhardandcried,singinghearmy

humblecry?

Micah:Yeah?

Ray:Well,Godheardyourprayersandyourdad

wokeup.



Micah:From thegrave?

Ray:Well,no,hewokeupatthehospitalbuthe

hadtoplayalongbecauseGodtoldhim tofind

awaytorunawaywithhisfamily.You'll

understandwhenyou'regrownbutwhenhewas

lyingonthatcoffinitwasallapranksoyou

guyscancomehereandstayawayfrom the

badpeoplewhowanttohurtyourdad.

Noble:Sodaddyisnotdead?Iwanttoseehim!

Micahlookedinhisuncle'seyesandfora

momenthecouldn'tunderstandifhewassad,

excitedorjustindisbelief..

Micah:(tearfully)Idon'tbelieveyou...Youcan't

playlikethatuncle,it'snotnice.

ItwasatthatmomentthatRay'seyesfilledwith



tearsashelookedinMicah'seyes..

Raymond:Iwouldn'tplaylikethat..Yourdadis

hereinAmerica

Angel'slipstrembledasshelookedatRaymond

thensherubbedhertears.Raymondstoodup

andsighed...

Raymond:WeareinHoustonandheisDallas,

heisdrivingoveranditwilltakehim about3

hourstogethere.Peopleactuallygotojailfor

drivingoverthespeedlimithere,especially

whenyou'reblacksohecan'tspeed.Itwilltake

about3hoursand30minutestogethere.

Angel:ThisisTexasRaymond.

Raymond:AngelHoustonisinTexas.

Angel:Idon'tbelieveyou.



Raymond:(sighed)AngelmaybeIcanplaywith

youandbeataroundthebushbutIwouldn'tlie

tomynephews..(backtoMicah)Sowehaveto

waitafewhoursbeforewecanseedaddy..

Micah:Myrealdad?Hunter?

Raymond:Yes,heisnotdead,yourprayers

wokehim...ItwasGodwhodiditandnowwe

havetobealittlepatient..RightNoble?(he

nodded)RightWanda?

ShenoddedtooandhesighedlookingatAngel.

Bothofthem wantedtotalkbutnotinfrontof

thechildren.Helookedatherdisbelief,his

cheekwasstillitchingwhileshesighedin

disbelief.Hemusthavethoughtshewassome

loosewomanwhowouldfallinlovewithher

ex'sbrother.Withhisstorieschangingevery

nowandthen,apartofherwasbeginningto

seethattherewasnoHunter.Shewasstill



crackingherdeadtryingtofigureoutwho

exactlywasonthecoffinbecauseshesuresaw

him withherowneyes....

Raypickedthetelephoneandcalledforroom

service,minuteslatertheybroughtthefoodand

heclosedthedoor.

NobleandWandarantothetableashelifted

thesilvercoversandplacedtheirplatesdown,

thenheslicedandplacedthefoodintheir

plates.

Raymond:Aren'tyoueatingMicah?

Micah:Idon'tfeelhungry,canIgowaitinthe

um...Theareaweenteredat?

Angel:Thelobby.

Micah:Iwanttowaitfordadthere.



Raymond:Youcan't,youhavetostayinyour

room.

Micah:CanIhaveyourwatch?

Raymondtookouthiswatchandgaveittohim

thenhelookedatthehandsoftimeandlooked

backathismother..

Micah:MamaI'm notgoodwithtime,Ionly

knowo'clock,canyouteachmetime?

Angel:Whenthisarrowpointshereandthis

oneisherethat'swhenhewillbehere...

SheturnedaroundlookingatRaymond,then

shesatontheedgeofthebed.Micahputthe

watchonthedeskandsattherelookingatit.

NobleandWandacontinuedeatingasthe

saucesmearedtheirlips,Raymondswitched



theTVonandsatdown....

AtZimona'shouse....

MaZimonawalkedoutofthehousewitharake.

Shestartedrakingwhilewaitingforher

husbandtoleaveasusual,Zimonasteppedout

ofthehousewithabucketanddroppeditnext

toher.

Zimona:Letmerake,you'llpickupthetrash

MaZimona:Areyounotgoingtothefarm?

Tsamaathetogagonnaletsatsi(ubetterhurry

beforeitgetshot)

Zimona:(annoyed)Oraaketsamaelai?(Whydo

uwantmetoleave)Akerewehiredthoseherd

boyssotheycanwork,whatdoyouthinkI'm

payingthem for?

MaZimona:Ehe,I'm justusedtoyougoing



therealot.

HecontinuedrakingwhileMaZimonasighed

andpickedthetrash.

MaZimona:Iwanttogotothemalllaterand

buymakeupandawig.

Zimona:Hagonamolato,wewillgotogether

thenwecanpassbythefarm togetherand

checkontheherdboysright?

MaZimona:Whycan'tIremainbehindandcook?

Zimona:Iwantustogotogetherplusyoudon't

havetocook,wecanjustbuytakeawaysand

relax.It'sbeenawhilesincewehadfunonour

own..Andthisisaperfecttimetogoona

holiday,therearenochildrenit'sjustus...Let's

gotoKasaneandseetheriver,seetheanimals

andsleepinahotel,livealittleman..



Shelaughedblushingwhilesquattingbythe

bucketholdingtrashinherhands..

Zimona:Don'tsayno...PleaseMrsZimona.

MaZimona:Iwillthinkaboutit.

Zimona:Ok...

Theycontinuedcleaningtheiryard,hethen

prunedthetreeswhileshedraggedthe

branchestothetrash.Oncedone,theytooka

bathtogetherandheadedtothemall...

AtAngel'smother's...

Angel'smotherwalkedtothetoiletandsat

downpeeing.Shelookedathercleanpanties



andfoundherselfprayingwholeheartedly,ifshe

gotherperiodshewouldneveragainhavesex

letalonewithamanwhoisnotherhusband.

Thethoughtofpeople'sreactionwhenthey

foundoutsheispregnant,andknowingher

childwouldbeyoungerthanallofher

daughters'children....Thisshamewasenough

tocommitsuicide,butshewouldwaitacouple

ofmonthsjusttobesure.Ifindeedshewas

pregnantshehadnochoicebutto....

Shelookedatherphoneagain,Angelhadn't

replied.Sheknewpeopletestedforpregnancy

athomebutshewasn'tsureexactlyhowmuch

itwasorhowitwasdone,shewasn'tevensure

ifyoujustwalkinandbuythetestorwhat.Her

oldestdaughterwasn'tanoptionforthis

situation,ifshesaidonetinylittlethingthe

wholetownandherinlawswouldknow.That

onehadatendencytobeoverlyexcitedwithher



socalledfamily...Shesighedandcheckedif

Angelhadrepliedbutno,shestillhadnotread

themessage.Perhapssheshouldhavebeen

honestwithherdaughter,shewasprobably

askingfrom agoodpointofview.Shesighed

andpulledupherpantiesthensheflashedand

walkedout...Heragemateswerefighting

menopausealreadyandonlynowdidshesee

itsimportance...Butshesworethatifshegot

herperiodthistimeshewasdone.

Shegrabbedthebroom andbegansweeping

thensheheardaknockonthedoor.She

steppedoutholdingthebroom andcameface

tofacewithasmartlydressedman..

Man:Dumelang,Iam MikeDinofrom Nonsy

andattorney's.Ihavethesepapershereforyou..



Shegotthefirstcopyandread....

MaAngel:Divorce?Iwaswithhim thismorning

beforeheleftforthecattlepost,whydidn'the

tellmehewantstodivorce?

Man:Idon'tknowma'am,pleasesignhereand

here.

MaAngel:I'm notdivorcing!

Man:You'resigningtoacknowledgethatyou

havebeenserved,divorceedirwakohighcourt

ma'am.Pleasesignhereandhere..

MaAngel:No,I'm notsigning.

Man:ShouldIgo?

MaAngel:Yesgo,Iwilltalktohim.

Man:CanyoupleasesignsothatIcango,

you'remakingmyjobverydifficult.Signingthis

doesn'tmeanyou'redivorcingmogoloitjust

meansyougotthepapers.



Shesteppedbackandclosedthedoor.The

manstoodthereforafewminutesthenhe

sighedindisbeliefandleft....

AtApula'soffice...

Apulareachedforherphoneandcheckedif

Ray'shadn'treadhermessage.Bynowshewas

calm andmorerational,heprobablyhadto

makesurehisnephewswerealright.Theyhad

justlostafatherandhewastheonlyonewho

couldbethereforthem,butshecouldn'tdelete

theinsults.Hourshadpassedandshedidn't

knowwhatelsetodo..

BlueticksflashedandRaystartedtyping..



Ray:GaonamaitseoApula,atfirstIthoughtI

wasfuelingyourbehaviourbutyou'rejustalow

lifewhowon'tevenseethedifferenceinher

environment.Itriedtoupliftyouandmakeyou

seeyourworthbutwaganaopadileibilegao

nyalege.Thisisthelasttimeyou'recallingmy

fatherlebelete,thismanyou'recallingabitch

raisedmeandit'shisnameyou'recarrying.Ga

walaega,I'm donewiththisjokeofamarriage!

Hankeowelamakgwagoobuajaakamosadio

nnahelaophaphileoroganaoharasa.You

deservegonnamostrateng.

ShereadthemessageandnoticedhisDP

disappeared,hemusthaveblockedherbutshe

continuedtypinghopingshewaswrong.

Apula:BabeIwrotethatsantseketetse,I'm

sorry.Iwaswayoutofline.



Shetriedsendingbutthemessagedidn'tgo

through...

InHouston,Texas,USA

Inthehotelroom Angeldozedoffwhiletrying

toputWandatosleep.Noblecrawledonthe

bedandlaidnexttoher,thenhelaiddownwith

afullstomachasheburped...

MeanwhileRaystoodupandzippedhis

sweaterasMicahstaredatthewatch..

Micah:Thisarm clockisherealready,nowI'm

waitingforthisonetocomehere,it'salmost

therebutit'smovingslowly.



Ray:I'm goingforalittlewalkok?Ineedsome

air.

Micah:Ok

Raymondgottheroom keyandwalkedout

puttingonhisjacket.Micahstaredattheclock

forafewminutesandclappedhands...

Micah:It'stime!

Heturnedaroundholdingthewatchandshook

hismother'sshoulder...

Micah:Mamait'stime...Heisnothere...

Angelslowlygotupandlookedatthewatch

thenshelookedinMicah'seyessadly.There



wasaknock,Angelstoodupandopenedthe

door..

*

*

*

*

*
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Angelstoodupandopenedthedoorasher

heartpounded.Shelaideyesonawhiteteen

whowasequallysurprised,shelookedatthe

doornumberandliftedhereyebrows..



Teen:Oops,sorry.Iwastryingtogettoour-oh

here..Sosorry!

Angel:Ok.

Sheknockedonthenextroom andhermother

openedforher.Angelsigheddisappointedand

closedthedoorthensheleanedbackand

sighed...

Micah:It'snotdaddy?

Shenoddedsadlyandhesighedsittingdown.

Angelsatonthebedwhilethetwochildrenlaid

asleep..

Angel:Micah,whatwouldyoudoifuncleRayis

justprankingyou?



Micah:It'snotaprank,hesaidheisnotplaying.

Angel:Ijustdon'twantyoutobedisappointedif

it'sjustajoke.

Micah:It'snotajoke.Maybedaddyiscaughtin

thetrafficliketheydoinmoviesandyouhave

towaitandwait..

Angel:Okbaby..I'm goingtoshower.

Micah:Ok

Angel:Pleasewatchcartoonstopasstime.

Shegrabbedtheunfamiliarremoteandstared

atitforamoment,thenshepresseditand

scrolledthroughthechannels..

Micah:Thatoneisok..

Sheputdowntheremoteandwalkedintothe



bathroom whereshedroppedherclothestoher

anklesandsteppedoutofthem,thenshe

walkedintotheshowernaked.Sheputona

showercapandturnedthewateronasshe

faceduplettingthatwarm waterwashoverher.

NowsheknewforsureRaywaslyingandshe

couldn'tbelieveapartofherbelievedhim.

Tearsfilledhereyesandshecriedasthe

showerwasheddownhertears..

MicahwatchedTVandforamomentforgothis

situationashelaughedlookingatthescreen.

Thedoorthenopened,Raywalkedinthen

Huntersteppedinclosingthedoor.

Micah'smouthdroppedandhegotoffthechair

andfell,hegotupandranintoHunter'sarmsas

heheldhim tightandburstintotears.



Micah:Dad-dy!

Micah'slipstrembledandhehuggedhim tight

crying,withHunterstillonhiskneesMicahlet

goofhim andlookedathim againjusttobe

sure,tearsrolleddown.

Hunter:I'm sorry...ComeherebuddyI'm sorry..

Micah:Ithoughtyou'redead...

Nobleslowlygotoffthebedrubbinghissleepy

eyesandsatup,thenhesawhisfather.His

eyespoppedandhesliddownthebedandran

acrosstheroom screaming..

Noble:Dad!



HejumpedonHunter'sothershoulderandhe

pulledhim closerhuggingthem bothasMicah

criedholdinghim.Hestoodupstillcarryingthe

boysandwalkedacrosstheroom inhisjeans

andboots,thenhebentdowntryingtoputthem

down.Theybenttheirfeetavoidingthefloor

holdingontohisneck..

Hunter:(smiled)GuysI'm neverleavingyou,

ever..IjustwanttopickWanda.

Micah:Ok..

Heputthem downandtheywrappedtheirlittle

handsaroundhiswaistandNoblehuggedhis

foot.HuntertookamomentstaringatWanda

whileshewassleeping,knowinghecameclose

tolosinghislifeandnotseeinghisdaughter

growbroughttearstohiseyes.Heputhis

handsoverherfacethenRaymondwalkedover



andsqueezedhisshoulder.Hunterbithislower

lipandpulledhistshirtfrom withinthesweater

andrubbedhiseyes,thenheslowlyreached

underneathWanda'sarmpitandpickedherup

withbothhands.Wandaopenedhereyesand

lookedathim,ithadbeenoverayearandshe

wasn'tsurewhohewasbutthenshesmiled..

Wanda:Daddy

Hunterhuggedherandtearfullylookedathis

brotherwholeanedoverandhuggedhim tightly.

Hunterclosedhiseyesandsecretlyrubbedhis

eyeswithhisfacebehindRaythenhestepped

backandsmiledather.Hekissedhercheek

andthrewherupwhileshelaughed,theboys

heldonhim andhekneltdowncomingtotheir

heightastheyallhugged...



Hunter:Imissedyouguys..Imissedyouso

bad..ThankyouforprayingformeMicah..

Micah:Iwasreallysad..

Hislipstrembledashewentbacktothetime

hesawacoffingoingdownthegrave..

Micah:Ithoughtyouwereinsidethecoffin.

Hunter:Iwasn't,therewasnooneinthere.I'm

sorry,wewillneverpartagain...

Hehuggedhim againandstoodup..

Hunter:Whereismama?

Micah:Inthebathroom.

Hunter:Raytakethem downtotherestaurant,

takeyourIDandpaperswithyou.



Raymond:Sure.

Hunter:GuysgowithuncleRayandgrab

somethingtoeat,I'm justgoingtotalktomama

you'llfindushere.

Micah:Don'tgoaway.

Hunter:Iwon't,Ipromise...

Micah:Ok.

Hunter:Bringmesomethingandmamatoo.

Micah:(smiled)Ok..IknowwhatI'llbringyou..

RaypickedWandaandwalkedout.Hunter

closedthedoorandunzippedhissweater,he

threwitonthebedthenhewalkedintothe

bathroom...

MeanwhileAngelsmearedlatheralloverherself

andturnedaroundshowering.Thedooropened



andsheturnedherheadblockingherprivates

staringrightinHunter'seyesaswaterflowed

downherhead,hermouthdroppedandsheput

herhandsoverhermouthinshock.

Hunter:(deepvoice)HeyMrsHunter...

Tearsfilledhereyesandsheburstintotears.

Huntersteppedinhuggingherasshecried

puttingherarmsaroundhisneck..

Hunter:I'm sorry,I'm notproudofitbutrunning

awaywithmyfamilywastheonlythingIcould

thinkof,butfirstIhadtodie..I'm sorry...

Heleanedbackandlookeddownatherthenhe

pulledupherchinandkissedher.Hefrench

kissedheragainstthebathroom walland



leanedoversqueezingherbreasts.Henibbled

onhernippleandwentuptoherlipskissingher

asheunzippedhisjeansandputherhandin

there.Shetouchedhishardblackdickand

throbbedfrom justholdinghim.Hesnuckhis

handbetweenherlegsandfeltthewarmthof

herpussythenheputhishandsunderneathher

legsandliftedherlookinginhereyesashe

loweredherdowntohisblackdick.Thehead

blockedherandshetookadeepbreathwithher

handsaroundhisneckwhilehesuspendedher

ontheairthenhekissedhersoftlyand

#removed..

*

*

*

*

*
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Angelopenedhereyeslyingonthehotelbed

coveredbywhitebedding.Herfearofhavinga

sweetdream woreoffasshefoundHunter

sittingonthechairleaningbackfoldinghis

arms,staringatherwithalittlesmile.She

smiledbackandpulledtheduvetoverherhead

laughing..

Shirtlessandinshorts,Hunterstoodupand

pulledofftheduvetthenhelaidontopofher

kissingher.Hisweightsqueezedthelifeoutof

herandtheirsoftskinsrubbedagainstone

anotherastheireyesmetagain,andthistime

therewassilenceashegentlytouchedherchin

rubbingitthoughtfully.Hegotsadandabit



emotionalashegentlyranhisbentfingeralong

herjawline.WhenheswallowedhisAdam's

applemovedandheslowlyleanedoverand

kissedherforehead...

Hunter:Iwasinacomafor2days,Igotup

disorientedattheprivatehospital.Beforeall

thatIhadbeenthinkingaboutdoingthisbutI

wasafraidtohurtyou.Whenthishappened

Raymondmademeseethatitwastheonly

chanceIhadtostartmylifealloveragainwith

allmymistakesbehindmeand....(hepaused

andsighed)Raymondissmartwithwordsso

hetalkedtothedoctorandtheyusedthe

misdiagnosisfrom thegovernmenthospitalto

theiradvantage.EverydayIhadtogolayon

thatbedhopingyou'dgiveupandtellthem to

switchoffthemachinesbutyourefused...Ihad

tolaythereandseeyoubreakdown,Ihonestly

didn'tknowthatyouloveme.Whenyouwalked



incourttodivorcemeIlosthope.Itwashardto

keepthisgoingbecauseIjustwantedtohold

you..Onthedaytheyswitchedoffthemachine

theydruggedmesoIcouldn'treallyseemuch,

butI'm reallysorryforwhatyouwentthrough.I

stayedinarentedplaceandwealsohadtobuy

oneguythere.Ididn'tspentanightatthe

morgue,Iwentthereinthemorningandthe

doctordruggedmeagainbutsomehowitwore

offbecauseIsawyouandMicahwalkingover

butIrelaxed.SoonaftertheviewingIgotout

andRayputsomeheavybagsinthere.Iwasin

thewardrobetheentiredayuntilitwasabit

darkthat'swhenRayandIleftinthecoverof

darkness.

Rayhadinsuredmetoosohedidn'tcontribute

hismoneyinsteadhetoppedwhatIalreadyhad

andIleft.RaymanagedtogetafakeIDwith

thehelpofmycontacts.That'showIcamehere.



I'm notthemanIusedtobe,I'm aresponsible

citizenandIliveanuprightlife.Igotochurch,

funnyenoughbecauseofMicah.Heinspired

me...Youtoo...Ididn'tknowyoulovemeandI

swearIwillnevertakethatforgranted,never!

Heheavedasighandlookedatherlikehewas

seeingherforthefirsttime.Herubbedherbody

goingupanddownandstoppedhishandonher

tummythenheleanedoverandkissedher

bellybutton,thenherlips...

MeanwhileAngellaidtherelookingathim,

listeningtohissexyvoiceandenjoyingevery

gentletouchhegaveher.Itwaslikedatingfor

thefirsttime,everythingshewantedtodoshe

thoughtaboutit...Hereyesfellonhistummy,

shewantedtotouchhischestandbreast,feel

hisbodyandjuststayunderhischestforever,



butsomehowshewasshyperhapsstillgetting

usedtohavinghim around..

Huntertouchedherbreastandshookitbefore

kissingherlipsagain,pickingherhandputtingit

onhisbreast.Shetouchedhischestand

tattooedbicepsashelookedinhereyesand

smiled...

Hunter:YourhouseisinDallasMrsHunter,Ray

isgoingbacktohisfamily.Him andApulaare

arguingagainandIkeepremindinghim thathe

createdthiscrazythingthatApulais.Hemust

justdealwithit.(sighed)Hopefullytheywill

workthingsout.

Hesmiledlookingatherandlaughed..



Hunter:Whyareyousoquiet?

Shelaughedshylyandshookherheadlying

nexttohim whilehepinnedhiselbowonthe

pillow,withtheblanketcoveringthem totheir

waist.

Hunter:Bualenna(Talktome)

Angel:UhkooreI'm shockedhela,itfeelslikea

dream.Peopledon'twakeupfrom thedead.I'm

shocked...

Hunter:IneverthoughtI'dseeyouagain,my

biggestworrywasyoumovingonandgetting

pregnantwithanotherman'schild.

Angel:Itiedmytubesthattime,theywantedto

refusebecausetheyneededmyhusband's

signaturebutIbeggedthem andevenbribed

them withthebusinessmoneyyougaveme



besidesRaywasguardingmelikeahawk(they

laughed)I'm donewithchildrenunlessifyou

wantone..

Hunter:Threeisenough.

HeleanedoverandkissedherthenRaymond

knockedonthedoorasthechildrentalked

loudlyatthedoor.

Raymond:YoHunter?

HunterleanedoverthebedandhandedAngel

herpantiestogetherwithhertop,thenhegotin

bedwithhisshortsandwaitedforhertoget

dressedwhilelyinginbed.Meanwhilethe

childrenmadenoiseatthedoorwantingto

comein..



Micah:Swipewiththecarditwillopen

Raymond:(laughed)Wait,wehavetowaitfor

yourdadtosaysomething

Noble:Daddy??

Wanda:Daddy?Ismamainthere?Mama?

Raymond:(laughed)Guysshhh,thereare

peopleinotherrooms...YoHunter!

Hunter:(clearedhisvoice)Yeah,tsena!

Raymondswipedandopenedthedoor,the

childrenrantowardsthebedandjumpedover

crawlingovertotheirfather.

Raymond:Ihavetocatchmyreturnflight.

Hunter:Ohyeah..

Hegotoffthebedandputonhistshirt..



Hunter:GuysI'm goingtodrophim offatthe

airport.

Angel&Micah:Wewillcomewithyou.

AngelandMicahlookedatoneanotherand

laughed....

Hunter:Ok,let'sgetgoingthen..

RaymondnoticedAngelwashalfdressedand

walkedout..

Raymond:I'llwaitinthereception.

Hunter:Sure



EveryonegotreadythenHunteryankedWanda

upandthrewherupasshelaughed,hecaught

herandkissedhercheek..

Minuteslatertheywalkedoutoftheroom and

heldhandswalkingacrossthelobby..

Atthefarm...

LaterthateveningMaAngelknockedonthe

door,RaAngelopenedthedoorandstoodthere

withoutmovingasideforhertogetin.

MaAngel:Gaosutekatsena?(Aren'tyougoing

toletmecomein)

Him:No,whatdoyouwant?

Her:Icametotalktoyou,Igotthedivorce



papers.Soyou'regoingtoleavemeforalmost

havinganaffairwhenyouhavebeenunfaithful

andhaveadaughtertoshowforit?WhatdidI

saytoyouwhenIfoundoutaboutAmaya?You

haven'tevensatmedowntotellmeabouther,I

heardfrom thestreets,didIdivorceyou?I've

hadenoughwithyourselfrighteousness.No

oneisperfect,atleastIdidn'tsleepwith

Zimona..ItalmosthappenedbutAngelcameI

wasn'tevengoingtoagreejustthatZimonao

dikgoka.

Him:Yousleptwithanothermaninmyhouse!

Her:Soyoursisforgivablebecauseitwasnot

onourbed?WoulditbebetterifIwenttohis

house?Clearlyyou'renothappywithalotof

things,butI'm willingtochangebecausemy

behaviourhaslostmeadaughter.I'm notgoing

towaituntilIlosethewholefamilyformeto

apologiseandhumblemyself.

Him :(sighed)Idon'tknowifIcantrustyou



again,butI'llgiveyouachancetoprove

yourselfbeforeIcanleave..butfirstwehaveto

gettested.You'vebeenhavingthesesores,they

disappearandcomebackagainmaybeit's

herpes.I'm notaccusingyouofsleepingwith

him,onlyyouknowthetruthbutmaybeyou

kissedhim andgotitfrom that.

Her:Ididn'tsleepwithhim butwewillgoget

tested.

Him:Ok..

Hesteppedasideandshewalkedin..

AtZimona'shouse...

OnthesameeveningZimonaparkedthecar

andtheysteppedoutholdingtakeawaysand

theywalkedintothehouse..



MaZimona:(sighed)Aren'tyougoingtocheck

onyourbrother?

Zimona:No,Iwanttospendtimewithmywife.

Givemethat,I'llputitinthefridge...Arewe

watchingamovie?Let'swatchsomethingfrom

backinthedays.

MaZimona:Irecordedoldmoviesonthe

cassettekaVCR,Idon'tknowiftheywillstill

playaftersolong.KanaboHunterkesantseele

basimanynabasianasianamontungka

metsokonyana.(Thatwasbackinthedaywhen

Hunterandhisbrotherwereyoungrunning

aroundthehousenaked)

Zimona:(laughed)I'llconnectit.

ZimonaconnectedtheVCRwhilehiswife

openedheroldcabinetandlookedforamovie,

thenshehandedhim thecassette.Therewasa



longbeepandeventuallyitbeganplayingwhile

theylaughed..

Zimona:Ok...letmegetthepillows.

Herphonerecievedapicturefrom anunknown

number.Sheclickedonthepictureandsmiled

atapictureofHunterwithhisarm aroundAngel

whiletheirchildrenstoodinfrontofthem.

MaZimona:That'sallIneeded.Don't

communicatewithmeagainunlesssomething

iswrong.Idon'twanttogetcomfortableand

getyouguyscaught.

Shedeletedthemessagewiththepicturesand

clickedonApula'snumber.



Apula:ShouldIcancelthereservation?

MaZimona:Eish,Iguessso.Mothokeyoo

ganagoemellaeversincehesuspected

somethingwearealwaystogether.

Apula:Alright,cool.Wewillmeetagainwhen

wegetachance.Don'tforgettodeletemy

messages.

MaZimona:Iwon't,willdeletenow.

Shedeletedhermessagesandputthephone

downasZimonajoinedheronthecouch..

MaZimona:Iwantustogettested.

Zimona:Wecangotomorrow.

MaZimona:Noproblem..

Theycuddledonthecouchandwatcheda



movie...

InHouston,Texas,USA

HunterdrovealongtheroadasAngelsmiled

lookingoutside,thensheturnedaroundand

lookedatHunter.Hesmiledatherandpicked

herhandkissingitasheadjustedthemirror

lookingbackathischildrenintheback,the

boysoneachsideandWandaonthemiddle.

Somehowitfeltlikeadéjàvumomentforhim.

JohnDenver'sTakemehome,countryroad

playedandheturnedupthevolumeasAngel

turnedlookingathim,shelovedthissong.

ActuallyitplayedalmosteverySundayonthe

roadandtheboysknewittoo.

Almostheaven,WestVirginia



BlueRidgeMountains,ShenandoahRiver

Lifeisoldthere,olderthanthetrees

Youngerthanthemountains,growin'likea

breeze

Countryroads,takemehome

TotheplaceIbelong

WestVirginia,mountainmama

Takemehome,countryroads

Micahstoppedeatingandsatupsingingalong

asAngeljoinedinpointingup..

Hunter:Ican'tbelieveyouguysknowit...

Hejoinedinsingingandtheylaughedwhere



theymissedthelyricsandhummed...

Threehourspassedwhiletheywereontheroad

andAngelstartedseeingroadboardswith

"WELCOMETODALLAS,TEXAS".Longflats

appearedandshetookadeepbreathand

sighed,Imean...Itwasreal,shewasinAmerica!

Sheturnedbackandlookedatthechildrenbut

theywereallasleep.Hunterpulledoveronthe

sideoftheroadandlookedather,hekissedher

handandlookedinhereyes...

Hunter:ThereissomethingIforgottotellyou..

Angel:What?Pleasedon'tspoilthisforme

Hunter,Idon'twantashortlivedhappinessthis

time.Whatisit?

*

*
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InDallas,Texas,USA.

Huntersmiledlookingather...

Angel:(laughed)What-whyareyoulookingat

melikethat?

Hunter:(laughed)Nothing,Idon'tthinkthere

willbeanysadnesshereforyou.Ispentthelast

yearpreparingforyouandthechildren.

Everythinginmyhouseiboughtknowingone

dayyou'dcomehere...

Angel:Ok,sowhatisit?

Hunter:(smiled)Closeyoureyes...

Shesmiledandclosedhereyesthenhe



reachedinthecarcompartment.Hetooka

momentadmiringherasshesmiledwithher

eyesclosed.Heleanedoverandkissedher..

Angel:(laughedblushing)ShouldIopenmy

eyes?

Hunter:(softly)Yeah...

Sheopenedhereyestoaglitteringengagement

ringintheblackcaseandputherhandoverher

mouth..

Angel:Hunter!

Hunter:Willyoudomethehonourofbecoming

MrsAngelHunterJones?

Shesmiledwithherhandoverhermouthasshe



stretchedherhand,thenhesmiledandslidthe

fingeronherfingerbeforeleaningoverand

frenchkissing.

Hunter:WeforgottotellthechildrenthatI'm

WillJones(theylaughed)theywillbeshocked.

Angel:Atleasttheycallyoudadbutit'sa

transitionwehavetoteachthem verysoon.We

cantellthem anicestoryofwhyyouchanged

yourname.

Hunter:Definitely,wehaveuntiltonight.

Theylaughedasheleanedoverandkissedher

thenhejoinedtheroadanddroveoff...

AtApula'shouse...



ThenextdayZimonaparkedthecar,Ray

steppedoutandclosedthedoor.

Zimona:Bythewayhowwasit?

Ray:Itwasgreat,thechildrencriedandhe

literallycriedwhenheheldWandaforthefirst

time.

Zimona:(laughed)AndAngel?Ihopehedidher

reallygood.

Ray:Itmusthavebeenreallygood,shewasn't

walkingthewayshewalkedwhenIarrivedwith

her.Ijustcouldn'tsayanythingtohim outof

respect.

Zimona:(laughed)Waitsedilotsalona!What's

thestorywithyouandApula?

Ray:HunterspoketomeandIthinkI'lltrybeing

patient,shewillprobablygrowassherealises

themanI'vebecome.HunterandAngeltaught



menottowastetimefocusingonmywife's

flawsbecauseshouldsomethinghappentoher,

Iwillcryandbegforhertocomeback.

Zimona:That'strue...(sighed)I'm afraidyour

mothermightstoplovingmebecauseofthe

personI'veletmypridemakeme,butI'm slowly

workingonmyself.

Ray:I'm gladtohearthat.Bye

Zimona:Bye

HeturnedthecaranddroveoffthenRay

walkedtowardsthehousewhereheturnedthe

lockandwalkedin.Atrailofredrosepaddles

ledhim tothebedroom,heslowlypushedthe

dooropenandfoundApulalyingonthebedin

highheelsandmatchinglingerie.Nexttoher

wasawhipandhandcuffs...Shelookedathim

andarchedherbodytouchingherbreasts..



Apula:Punishme,hurtmehardbecauseI'm not

takingoffthisring...Anythingthatthreatensit

bringsouttheworstinme,butIswearIwill

neverinsultyou,hurtme...

Heputdownhisbagandunzippedhisjacket

thenhepickedthecuffsandcuffedherhands.

Hesatonhertummywithoutputtingmuchof

hisweightonher...

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenhestepped

backandreachedinhisbag.Heslidoutadildo

andshegasped,hecrawledonthebedkissed

hersoftlythenhemadehersuckthedildo..

Ray:Iwasstillgoingtopunishyouevenifyou

didn'taskforit...Wewereraisedtopunishwith

sex..



Hegentlypulledoutherpantiesandkissedher

lipsagain,beforeleaningoverherclitskissing

andrunninghistongueoveritasApulaarched

herbackmoaning..

Apula:Mmmmm...

Heslowgotthedildoandlookedinhereyesas

he...

AtMoja'shouse....

Amayasteppedoutofthekitchenholding

platesforherfamily.Shesatthetableandher

phonerang,sheansweredtrappingitbetween

hershoulderandheadwhileshemixedher

baby'sfood..



Amaya:Hello?

RragweAngel:Hi,canyouandyourhusband

comeoverthisweekend?MmagweAngelandI

thoughtitmightbeagoodideatohaveyou

oversowecanintroduceyoutoyouroldest

sisterandtherestofthefamily.Pleasetellhim

tocomedressedtogetinthekraal.

From wherehewassittinghecouldhearhim

andlaughed..

Moja:Igrewupinthefarm,Iwon'tcomeina

suit

RragweAngel:(laughed)Good,don'tleavemy

grandsonbehind.

Amaya:(laughed)Iwon't



ShehungupandjumpedasMojastoodupand

huggedher..

Moja:Itoldyouhewillcomearound,thingsthat

shockusalwaystaketime..

Amaya:Ican'twait!

Shehuggedhim againexcitedly...

AtHope'shouse....

HopewashedthedisheswhileDudustoodby

cooking,thenherubbedhishandsandkissed

herneckwalkingout...

Hope:Coming..



Hewalkedintothebathroom andpeedthenhe

walkedoutandheardhissoninhisroom.He

turnedaroundandwalkedinwhilehisson

struggledtogetoffthecot.Athoughttoputthe

pillowoverhisfacecameoverhim againandhe

closedhiseyessilentlypraying...

Hope:GodyougavemeafamilyandIwillnot

hurtthem becausetheyaretheonlythingIhave.

Idon'tknowwhyyougavemeschizophreniaof

allconditions,butIwillnothurtmywifeorchild

becauseItrustyou.Mywifetrustsyou,weall

trustyou.InjesusnameIpray,Amen.

Heopenedhiseyesandtearfullylookedathis

boythenhepickedhim upandkissedhim

beforehugginghim andwalkingout.Hejoined

hiswifeinthekitchenandkissedherfrom

behind..



Hope:Iloveyou...Ican'twaittoseeyouinyour

graduationgowntomorrow,yearsandyearsof

hardworkwillstartpayingoff..

Sheturnedaroundandsmiledputtingherarms

aroundhim..

AtLizzy'shouse....

Lonaknockedonthedoor,Lizzyopenedinher

gownandsmiled.Lonasmiledandpulledthe

stringofhergown,itopenedrevealingher

nakedbodyandhesteppedinkissingheras

theystaggeredinthehouseandfellonthe

couch...

Lizzy:CanItellyousomething?I'm pregnant



Lona:No!

Lizzy:Yes,thosesupplementsmusthave

worked.YoucandoaDNAtestonthebaby

onceit'sborn.I'llunderstandifyouwanttobe

sure,Iwantyoutobebesure.

Hehuggedheremotionallyandkissedherthen

hegotbetweenherlegsand....

InReggie'scar...

Reggie'shunkdrovethecarwhilesheheldher

handheldtripodfilmingvideosforherYouTube

channel,theperfectlighthadherskinglowing

assheranherfingersrunningacrossherscalp

pushingherhairback...

Reggie:HeyguyswelcometomyYouTube



channel,sotodayyou'remeetingtheHunk,my

hankypanky...(laughed)Theonewhomakes

mewetthebed,gasesquashngwadamme!

Hai...Asyoucantellbythetitleofthisvlog,

todaywearetalkingabouthowtofallinlove

afterabreakup,akereyallknowwetendto

paintthem allbadaftergettingscrewedbyone?

Wellnotbe,beforewegetintothetopichitthat

subscriberbuttonandtaponthenotification

bell...ThisisyourgirlReggie...

Shestoppedthecameraandsmiledathim..

Regie:Howwasit?

Heleanedoverandkissedher..

Him:Itwasgreat,you'regettingthickerand



smoother,haveyounoticed?Notinabadway

thoughlikefuckwomanyou'refuckable

Regie:Heebatho!Ija

Shelaughedandrolledhereyes,shewasn't

goingtotellhim whyshewasgainingsomuch

weightuntilhisbirthday,itwouldbethemost

emotionaldayashegetswhathehadbeen

askingforforalmostayearnow.Herphone

rangandsheanswered..

Regie:Hey

Luna:Heyhey...IwantyoutomeetKarl,please

stopstalling.

Regie:(laughed)I'm not,Iwanttofeatureyou

twoonmyYouTubechannelpleasesayyes

Luna:HowcanIsaynotobigsister,

Regie:(laughed)Wecomingtherenow,seeyou



love

Luna:Mxwa!

Shehungupandfixedhercamera...

Inchurch.....

LaterthatafternoonKelonehelpedtheother

sisterscleanthechurchasoneofthebrothers

walkedovertohim..

Him:Hi,ialwayspassyouonthewayand

thoughtthistimeIshouldwaitforyou.My

nameisTimothy

Kelone:I'm Kelone..Justgivemeaminute.

Him:Ok



Hewalkedoutandwaitedinthecarabittense,

shewasreallybeautifulandangelicmorelike

holy.Minuteslatershegotinandclosedthe

doorthenhedroveoutofthechurchbuilding

whileKeloneputthebibleonherlap..

Timothy:So...Howislife,bythewaydoyou

haveaboyfriend?

Kelone:(laughedshyly)No,I'veneverhada

boyfriend

Timothy:Soyou'reavirgin?

Kelone:Iguessyoucouldsaythat,ioncetriedit

but6ithurtandijustneverdidit.

Timothy:(laughed)Oboithatalewena...

Helaughedlookingatherinnocentface..



Timothy:Let'sgrabsomethingtoeatthere

beforeidropyoukanajang?Thechurchservice

waslongtoday..

Kelone:Yeah...

Heparkedthecarandtheywalkedinthe

eatery...

AtAngel'smothers...

Angel'sfatherparkedthecarandswitchedoff

theengineastheradioswitchedoff.

MaAngel:Areyouhappynowsinceyougotthe

negativeresults?

RaAngel:(laughed)YesbutI'm stillabitsad

thatwehavetowait7daysbeforedoing



anything.

MaAngel:Andidon'thaveSTDs,idon'tknowif

thatlittlenurseisneworlearning.Thesesores

comeoutbecauseofaheadache

RaAngel:(laughed)justdrinkyourpillsao!Ija

Hesteppedoutofthecarandfollowedherin

thehouseastheychatted.

MaAngel:Letmegetinthetoiletbefore

preparingourfood

Hewaitedonthecouchwhileshewalkedinthe

bathroom andsatonthetoiletthenshenoticed

abigredstainonherpantiesandsighedin

relief,shecouldjustjumpupanddownthen

kissGodbutshehadtokeepitcool.Thatwasa

closeone!



AtZimona'sHouse...

MaZimonalaidonthebedanddeleted

"Apula's"numberasZimonawalkedinthe

bedroom withatrayoffood..

Zimona:Room service!waiterZimonaatyour

servicema'am isthereanythingmissingfrom

yourorder?

Shesmiledinspectinghisfoodandlaughed

nodding..

MaZimona:No,thankyou.

Zimona:(curtsyed)You'rewelcome..Soke

duelwakaroundtsekae?



MaZimona:(laughed)Jeso!Theysaidnosex

until7dayshaspassedbatho!

Zimona:ButI'm negative

MaZimona:Rasephiphiene?

Zimona:(laughed)Aokedihephisithemmaao,

gapeigotitfrom huggingpeopleandthings

likethat.

MaZimona:Justbringmethesource,yousaid

ifyoucamebackwithanySTDyou'llcookfor

methewholemonth,hamba!Tisasource

Heshookhisheadandwalkedinthekitchen...

InMisssisipi,USA

OntheothersideoftheworldFreddiestoodby

thecarbootsecretlyshovinghisbaginside,



Codypassedbyandgrabbedhisassbefore

gettingbehindthewheel.Freddielaughedand

closedthebootthenhegotinthepassenger

sideandsighed...

Freddie:Ican'tbelieveyoujoinedthearmyand

you'reactuallyleavingme,whatifyoudiein

thoseplaces

Cody:(smiled)I'vealwayswantedtodothis.

I'm justgivingitatry,ifit'snotasgoodasI

thoughtI'm quitting.

Freddie:OK..

CodydrovedroveoffasFreddieglancedathis

watch.HewassadaboutCodyjoiningthearmy

buthisexcitementaboutmeetingthechildren

andAngeloverpoweredhim withjoy.



MinuteslaterCodysteppedoutandclosedthe

doorcarryingabrowndouflebag,Freddie

jumpedintothecarandstartedtheengine.

Codywinkedathim thenhesmiledbackand

droveoffasheleftMissisipiforDallas.Asix

hourdriveshewouldenjoywithmusic...

AtWillJones'shouse...

LaterthatafternoonAngelmadeacupoftea

andwalkedoutofthekitcheninhergownand

caughtaglimpseofHunterandtheboys

kickingtheballoutonthegreengrass..

Shestoppedandstoodbythewindowssmiling

watchingasHuntercelebratedascorewith

Wanda,shepickedtheballanddancedshaking

herbuttwhilehedancedalonglaughingthenhe

putitdown.Wandakickeditandtheboys



continuedplaying...nowthiswasafeelingshe

sobadlywanted.

Sheturnedaroundandbeguncleaningthe

housepickingthetoysthenshefelthands

behindherasHuntersmiledandkissedher

neckbreathingabitheavyfrom playingtheball.

Heputdownthecupandpickedherthenhe

walkedupstairscarryingherandlaidheronthe

bed,heleanedoverandkissedher-Freddie

screamedwalkingincarryingWanda..

Hunter:Fuck!

Theybothlaughedthenhekissedherandgot

betweenherlegs..



Angel:(whispering)Stop!

Hunter:(whisperedback)Shhh...Hewon't

comeupinhere

Hekissedherandunzippedhisjean

****THEEND****


