
TITLE:TEARSOFSORROW

“YOULEFTANDICRIEDTEARSOFBLOOD.MY



SORROW GROWS.IT’SNOTJUSTTHATYOU

LEFT,BUTWHENYOULEFTMYEYESWENT

WITHYOU.NOW HOW WILLICRY?”

INTRODUCTION:

Mochudiisoneofthelargervillagesin

Botswanawithapopulationof44,815peoplein

2011.ItissituatedintheBakgatlatribalregion,

inKgatlengDistrict,about37km (23mi)

northeastofGaborone.Thevillageliesseveral

kilometresfrom themain

Gaborone–Francistownroad,andcanbe

accessedthroughashortturnatPilane.

MochudiwassettledbytheTswanapeoplein

1871.ThestoryisbasedinMochudi!

Thefollowingstoryis100%BASEDONTRUE

STORY,NoFICTION,NoReaderwishes,No



Advisingthewriteronhowsheshouldportray

orwakeupthedead’s.Becauseitissomething

thathadhappenedandthereisnothingwecan

doaboutit!

Note:

1.Somenamesandidentifyingdetailshave

beenchangedtoprotecttheprivacyof

individuals.

2.Althoughtheauthorandpublisherhavemade

everyefforttoensurethattheinformationin

thisbookwascorrectatpresstime,theauthor

andpublisherdonotassumeandhereby

disclaim anyliabilitytoanypartyforanyloss,

damage,ordisruptioncausedbyerrorsor

omissions,whethersucherrorsoromissions

resultfrom negligence,accident,oranyother



cause.

(advice,how-to)

3.Thisbookisnotintendedasasubstitutefor

themedicaladvice.Thereadershouldregularly

seeaconsultantinmattersrelatingtohis/her

healthandparticularlywithrespecttoany

symptomsthatmayrequirediagnosisor

medicalattention.

(health,alternativehealing)

4.Stealingsomeone’sprotectedworkmight

leadtoseriousconsequences,youarekindly

advisedtolettheAuthorknowifsomeoneis

stealingtheirwork

Postingtimeswillbeupononthereadersif

theyshareandlikemoretogetbonuses.



Normalpostingwillbeon:

Mondays:2inserts12:45pm And9pm

Wednesdays:2Inserts12:45pm and9pm

Fridays:2inserts12:45pm and9pm

Idon'tpostonTuesdaysandThursdaysbutit

willdependonhowthereaderslikeorshare!If

youshare200ormorethenyouwillunlockthe

bonusesonthesedays!Justliketheprevious

book

OurFirstinsertwillbeat12:45pm tomorrow.

Kindlytagafriend.Bringtissuesandlet'scry

together.



TEARSOFSORROW

Episode1

AttheAirport(GABORONE)

Itwasmidday,theworsttimetoarrive.As

peoplecameoutoftheplane,Pulafelafeltthe

heatreflectingoffthetarmac.Itwashardto

breathe.Theairwasheavyandsmelledof

diesel.Hewassweatingevenbeforehehad

reachedthebottom ofthesteps,andthe

arrivalsloungeofferednorelief.Theair

conditioningwasbrokenandPulafelasoon

foundhimselftrappedinaconfinedspacewith

twoorthreehundredpeopleandnowindows.

Theterminalbuildingwasmorelikealarge

shedthanamodernairportbuilding.Thewalls

wereadrab,olivegreen,decoratedwithfaded



postersoftheCityandlookedtwentyyearsout

ofdate.Hedraggedhishugebagandhe

enteredtheothersideoftheairport

Therewereplasmascreensofarrivaland

departuretimesonthewallofthebuilding.

Peoplewerelinedupatthecheckindeskwith

suitcasesandbaggage.Therewasasculpture

ofadolphinwithwatercascadingfrom its

mouthandflowingdownitstailflukes.Inthe

backgroundsoftclassicalmusicplayed.Inthe

arrivalsloungetherewasacuriousmixtureof

boredandexcitedpeople.Somelookedlike

theywerewaitingforabus,otherslikethey

werechildrenwaitingforSantahimself.Some

loungedonthelowcomfychairsandothers

bouncedontheirtoes.

Hetookadeepsighandcontinuedpullinghis



baguntilhewasoutofthebuilding.Afew

meterstherewasacabdriverwaitingformore

peopletocomeout.Pulafelaapproachedhim

Pulafela:(smiling)Goodafternoonsir!Ijust

landedfrom theUnitedofStatesIhavebeen

tryingtocommunicatewithmywifetocome

andpickme,unfortunatelyherphonesareoff.

It’sChristmasIthoughtIshouldn’tcallher

anymorebutsurpriseherbecauseshedoesn’t

knowIam coming.Sorryforthelongstory(they

bothlaughed)howmuchwouldyouchargeme

from GaboronetoMochudi?

Cabdriver:(scratchedhishead)Itwouldbe

P400

Pulafela:(smiled)Ohok.Let’smakeitP500,

P100asabonusforMerryChristmas.



Cabdriver:(excitedly)Thankyousir

Thedriverpulledhisbagtowardshiscab.He

peekedhisheadinsideandtoldthewomanwho

wasseatinginthebackseattoenterinanother

cab.SecondslaterPulafelasteppedinasthey

droveaway.

LateratMochudi

Pulafelapaidthecabdriverastheysaidtheir

goodbyes.Hepulledhisbagtowardsthestop-

nonsense.Hepressedhisremotecontrolasthe

gateopened.Hesteppedinandsmiledlooking

athisdogpacinguptohim.Thedogsnorted

happilyandboundedforward,asheknelt,itgot

betweenhislegsandstartedlickinghischeek



playingwithit’stailatthesametime.

Pulafela:(laughed)Holdup!ComeonFluffy!!!

No(stoodup)fotshek!Fotsekmaan!(goaway)

Hedustedhishandsandpulledhisbagtowards

theirbigcastlehouse.Itmusthavebeena

wholeboringmonthforhiswifeeversincehe

leftforashortcourseinAmerica.Heinserted

thekeyonthedoorsmiling,Unfortunatelyit

didn'tgothroughbecausetheotheronewas

wasstuckonthedoor.Heknockedbutthe

musicinthehousewastooloud.Hewalked

behindthehousehopingtofindanopened

windowbutnone!Hedialedhernumberagain

butitwasstilloff.Hedialedhisdaughter’s

numberbutitwasnotgoingthroughtoo.He

kneltandsighedlookingathisphonereporting

alowbattery.Thesongendedawaitingfor



anotheronetostart.Itwashisfavoritesonglist,

theonehealwaysplayedwhenhefuckinghis

wife.

Meantimesilence…voiceinthehouse

“OOHHHH….FUCK…YOUFUCKINGMESO

GOOD…YES…DEEPER…DE….”

Anewsongstarted

Pulafela’sheartpounded,woulditbehis

daughterorhiswife?Andifitwashisdaughter

attheageof14howcouldshebesosexually

active?Hebangedonthewindowwitha

massiveforce!Waitaminute,whenheentered

thegatetherewasacarpackingbesidethewall

fencecoulditbesomeoneinthehousetoo?



Hisheartpoundedlikethefistsofathousand

zombiestryingtogettohispreciousbrain.

Pulafela:(shaking)Sefitlhile!!Sefitlhile!!!?Bula

maan!!Goopenthedamnfuckingdoor!!(Yelled)

Sefitlhile!!!?

Hepickedastone,thenrealizeditwasn’tworth

ittobreakthewindowbasedonhis

assumptions.Hegatheredhimselfandwalked

atthefrontandsatontheValenderstoop.

Secondspassed…minutespassedthenanhour

laterthedoorOpened

Pulafela:(Stoodupandturned)Hi!

Hiswifequicklyletgoofthemanshewas

huggingandturnedlookingatherhusband,her



heartpoundedashereyescouldn'tbelievewhat

shewasseeing.Hewassupposedtocome

afteramonthortwoorthreeandhowcomeon

earthdidhejustshowuplikethat.Herlegs

shookvigorouslytoanextentthatsheeven

forgotaboutthegoodsexshejusthadaminute

ago.

Man:(hisheartpounding)I…Am…I…Goo…

(preparingforarun)I…

Hepacedtowardsanalreadyslightlyopen

slidinggateandenteredhiscardrivingaway.

Pulafelapulledhisbaginthehouseashe

walkedpasthiswifewhowasalreadypanicking.

Shefollowedhim intothehouse,asPulafela

walkedthroughthehousepassagetothe

bedroom whereheenteredthebedroom.



Thebedwasamess,tissueswereallover.

Clearly,shedidn’tuseacondom,andthose

tissueswereusedtowipespermsonher

tummy.Hesatontheedgeofthebedtakingoff

hisbigjacket.Heburiedhisheadbetweenhis

palmsasSefitlhilestoodbythedoorbitingher

nailsandshakingatthesametime.

Pulafela:(raisedhisheadandturned)Onale

bosweuonyourlips![youhavesomethingwhite

onyourlips](shequicklywipedherself)!

Sefitlhile:(ashamed)Iam sorry.Idon’tknow

whyIdidthis,youareagoodmanandyoudon’t

deservetobetreatedthisway.Thisisthefirst

andlasttimeIcheat.Iam reallysorryplease

forgiveme.

Pulafela:(softly)WhereisZanele?



Sefitlhile:(shaking)Shewentoutwithherfriend!

(crying)PulafelaIam sorrypleaseforgiveme.

Pulafela:(smiledandstoodupopeninghis

arms)comehere!

Sefitlhile:(wipedhertears)Keatshaba![Iam

afraid]

Pulafela:(smiled)comeonbabe,comehere!

Sheslowlytookstepsuntilshereachedhim.He

pulledhercloserasshesnuggledonhisbody.

Hisembracewaswarm,andhisbig,strong

armsseemedveryprotectivewhenwrapped

aroundherfrailbody.Theworldaroundher

meltedawayashesqueezedherback,not



wantingthemomenttoend.Sheburstcrying

outloudintohisarmswettinghisshirtwithher

tears.

Pulafela:(sighedandrubbingherback)it’sokay.

Everythingisgoingtobeokay!

Sefitlhile:(crying)Iam sorry…

Hesqueezedhertighterandshehuggedhim

back.Waitaminute...didhejustpretendtobe

okaywitheverythingreally?Somethingisfishy

here..anywayletmecontinue...

StillAtMochudi

AttheinternetCafé



Esaleenteredthecaféashisheartstarted

pounding.Everyonewascheeringabouttheir

form 5results.

Boy:(smiling)Bona,Segametsiodithubile!She

got3A*sand3Asthat’s48points!

Girl:(laughed)heelabonaTshenolo!Hegot

23points.Ialwaysknewthatthisguywouldn’t

makeit.Oneaitsegolwelwakebanyanahela!

(theybothlaughed)wow!Takealook!Mylittle

sistergot43points!Sheisjoiningmeat

University!

Meanwhiletheownerwalkedby

Owner:(withanattitude)sorrywedon’thave

anyjobherepleaseleave!



Esale:(sighed)Iactuallycametocheckmy

form 5resultshowmuchcanIpaysothatyou

canhelpme?

Owner:Oh!Okay.Itdependsonthetimeyou

wanttotake.(blockedhernose)Iwillcharge

you5pulafor30minutes!AndIwillbetheone

doingitforyou.

Esale:thankyou!(handedthecoin)

Owner:(nosecovered)noputitthereIwilltake

it.Givemeyournamesinfull,studentnumber

andthecenternumber

Esale:(shaking)EsaleMoruakgomo,student

numberke023,centernumberke002389!It

wasaprivateschool



Theownerwalkedtohercomputerwhereshe

enteredhisdetailsashisresultspoppedout.

Hewalkedbyandtookapeek.He

dissapointedlylookeddownshakinghishead

Owner:Yousawthem youcannowleave!

Esale:(bowed)thankyouforyourhelp.Le

kamoso,lekamoso.

Owner:(annoyed)bye!

Hewalkedoutastheownersighedinrelief

Owner:(yawning)sies!Bathotlhegabatlhape!

(everyonelaughed)



Girl:Iknowthatguy!WhenIwasdoingstandard

4hewasdoingstandard7.Hewasthen

admittedtoKgamanyaneJSSafterhegotaDin

standard7.Hisfailedform 3,andrewroteagain

gettingaC.HewasthenadmittedtoMolefi

Seniorwherehereallyfailedbad.Thiswasthe

thirdtimerewritingform 5.Rightnow,Iam

goingformysecondyearatUBheissupposed

tobeatleastgraduatingorsomething.Iam

suremylittlesisterevendidmuchbetterthan

him (sighed)theguyissopatientshame.

Wait...!hewasalsoabullyatprimary...beating

otherstudents...missinglessons

Owner:itexplainsalot!

Girl:(smiled)butheisaverycleanboy!Just

thatheenteredthemallonawrongday.He



mustbefrom thecattlepostthat’swhyhis

shoesarecoveredwithcowdung!

Owner:(lipscurved)Okay!Whatever…

LaterthatNight

AtB6bar

Thebarhadhundredsofconversationstoldin

loudvoices,allofthem competingwiththe

housemusicthatdominatedtheatmosphere.

Thecrowdwasyoung,studentsfrom the

collegesmostlytheyouthforthemostpart.

Pulafelawindshiswaythroughthewarm

bodiestoorderadrink.Ashewalkedthrough,

hebumpedontohisfriendwhodidn’teven

knowhewasback!



Tumelo:(surprised)Lookatthismotherf*cker!

Pulafela:(Fakesmile)Heywassup!

Tumelo:(shakinghishead)So,myfriend

decidestocomebackandhedoesn’tsay

anythingtome?

Pulafela:(sighed)Iwantedittobeasurprise.I

am sorrythough.Ijustwantedtograbcokeand

headstraighttoyourhouse.Ican’tsleepatmy

placetonight!

Tumelo:(concerned)iseverythingokay?You

neverevenenterabar.Areyoureallyhereto

buycoke?



Pulafela:(tearfully)Iam tornapartmyfriend.

Mylifeisdoomed!Iam weak,tobehonestI

thoughtIwouldgetsomethingstrongtomake

meforgetaboutmyproblems.Myworldisshut!

Tumelo:(tookthelastseepfrom hishunters

goldbottle)bonalet’sgotomycar!It’snoisyin

here!

Theysteppedoutsideastheywalkedtowards

Tumelo’scarwheretheygotinside

Tumelo:(adjustedthecarseat)Okaystart!

Pulafela:(adjustedthecarseatandlaidonit)

LikeyouknowTumelo.IwenttoUnitedstates

ofAmericatostudyACCA.WhenIgotthere,



thingsdidn’tgoasplanned.Theytoldmethe

coursewillstartinthenextmonth.Imissedmy

wife,Imissedmydaughter.Ithoughtitwould

bethebesttosurprisethem becauseIwouldn’t

juststaytherewithoutdoinganything,Ihad

nothingtokeepmyselfbusywithonthis

Christmas.Apartfrom that,Ihadtocomeand

paythelittledebtsIam onthisside.WhenI

arrived,Ifoundthehouselockedandtherewas

aloudmusicplayinginside.Iknockedbutmy

wifecouldn’thearme.Icouldhearshewas

fuckingsomeoneinthere.Igotshrunk,my

bonesgotweaker!SoIwalkedandsatinthe

Valender.Guesswhat,anhourlaterthedoor

opens,Iturnandseeherhugginganotherman

sayingtheirgoodbyes!Shewassweating…!Oh

God!

Tumelo:(laughedoutloud)warengnerra!Are

youtalkingaboutSefitlhilethatIknow?



Sefitlhilecheatingonyou?Youmeanthat

churchgirlwhotaughtyouhowtoreadthebible?

Agirlwhoyougotmarriedtoandgaveyouthe

mostbeautifuldaughter?Cheating?

Pulafela:(sighed)It’snotfunnyatall!

Tumelo:(shookhishead)Idon’tbelieveyou.

PeoplecheatbutnotSefitlhile.Sowhat

happenednext?

Pulafela:SoIam standingtherepanicking.Iam

nottryingtobelievemyeyes.Iscanthroughmy

wife’sfaceIseehiscum onherface(Tumelo

burstagain).Sheguytriestospeak.Hakeleba

habatshemothogosuthugakamabelo.

Tumelo:(wipedhistears)Sorrymyfriend.It’s



notlikeIam laughingatyou.JustthatInever

picturedSefitlhilecheating.ImeanSefitlhile

reallylovesyou,howcouldshedothistoyou?

Youhavenevercheatedonthiswoman,why

wouldshecheatinthefirstplace?Sowhatare

yougoingtodonow?

Pulafela:(sighed)Idon’tknow!

Tumelo:Lookletsgotomyhouse.Ibelievewe

willtalkaboutthisrentsehabatsheshapo.Get

yourcarandfollowme

Pulafela:(downface)sure!

Hesteppedoutandwalkedtowardshiscar



AtTheCattlepost

MmaPulafelaknockedonEsale’sdoor

MmaPulafela:(bangingonthedoor)Heela

wena!Comeoutandtellushowyoudidonyour

results!Esale!!Esale!!(angrily)sowegiveyou

transportmoneytogotoMochudiandyou

closeyourselfinahutwithoutupdatingus?

Esale:(openedthehut)Goodevening!

Meanwhilehisfatherenteredthegateand

walkedtowardshiswife

RraPulafela:(softly)DoyouknowthatIcan

hearyourvoicefrom adistance?Howmany



timeshaveItoldyounottoraiseyourvoiceon

thisboy?Kanamoshimanyanayookanaotago

betsanakonngwebecauseyoutalktohim like

heisastandardonechild!

MmaPulafela:(angrily)NnyaEsalepissesme

offattimes.HewenttoMochudithismorning

andIam verysurehereturnedearlybutwhy

aneasarelatelekoTshimong.Howcanhejust

lockhimselfinthehutasarebolelelaka

maduoagagwe?

RraPulafela:(annoyed)canyoupleasegivehim

abreak?Didheeversayhewon’ttellusthe

results?Kantekeengkawenamosadikewena?

Esalemyboy!Howdidyougo?

Helookeddownashistearsblurredhiseyes.

Hefeltahugelumpforminginsidehisthroat.It



wasthethirdtimefailinganexam...wheredid

hegowrongthistime?Herememberedhis

wordsafewmonthsback

“PapaIam goingtonailthisexam.Mathswas

soeasy!Iwillnotdisappointyouagain.Iknow

mymotheralreadygaveuponmebutIam

goingtosurpriseherwithflyingcolors”

MmaPulafela:(raisedhervoice)Esale!!!?

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

TobeContinued

Pleasetagfriends..200sharesiwillpostthe

secondEpisode.Letsgo!

TEARSOFSORROW

EPISODE2

Meanwhilehisfatherenteredthegateand

walkedtowardshiswife

RraPulafela:(softly)DoyouknowthatIcan

hearyourvoicefrom adistance?Howmany

timeshaveItoldyounottoraiseyourvoiceon

thisboy?Kanamoshimanyanayoootago



betsanakonngwebecauseyoutalktohim like

heisastandardonechild!

MmaPulafela:(angrily)NnyaEsalepissesme

offattimes.HewenttoMochudithismorning

andIam verysurehereturnedearlybutwhy

aneasarelatelekoTshimong.Howcanhejust

lockhimselfinthehutasarebolelelaka

maduo?

RraPulafela:(annoyed)canyoupleasegivehim

abreak?Didheeversayhewon’ttellusthe

results?Kantekeengkawenamosadikewena?

Esalemyboy!Howdidyougo?

Helookeddownashistearsblurredhiseyes.

Hefeltahugelumpforminginsidehisthroat.It

wasthethirdtime,wheredidhegowrongthis

time.



Herememberedhiswordsafewmonthsback

“PapaIam goingtonailthisexam.Mathswas

soeasy!Iwillnotdisappointyouagain.Iknow

mymotheralreadygaveuponmebutIam

goingtosurpriseherwithflyingcolors”

MmaPulafela:(raisedhervoice)Esale!!!?

Esale:(hisheartskipped)mma!

MmaPulafela:Bua!Howdidyoudo?

Esale:(shackyvoice)Ididn’tdowellagain.Iam

reallysorry



MmaPulafela:(raisedhervoice)Whatdoyou

meanyoudidn’tdowell?

Rrapulafela:(sighed)Canyoubothexcuseme?

KetlhotsenagengandmybodyisveryitchyI

needtotakeabath.

Hewalkedawayashedisappearedinthe

darkness

Esale:(sighed)InMathsIgotF,EnglishIgotG

anddoublescienceIgotDD!IthoughtIwa-

MmaPulafela:(Slappedhim acrosstheface)21

yearsofraisingyou.Youareuseless!youbring

droughtinmyfamily.Wespendtoomuchon

youbutyoualwaysdisappointus.Pulafelais

theonlychildinthisfamilywhoisworkinghard.



Hespentovertenthousandpulaonyoubutyou

keeplettinghim down.Youragematesarefar

bynow,theyareatuniversitiespushingtheir

ownlives.Whataboutyou?(Hekeptquiet

lookingdown)Iam startingtodoubtifatallyou

aremyson!Youarejustadisappointingpiece

ofshit!

Shewalkedawayleavinghim standingInfront

ofthedoor.Streamingtearscleansedhis

cheeks.Fewdropletsremained,forgettingtheir

wayasthepathwassweptfrom beneaththem,

consequentlyblurringhisvisionwithwavesof

sadnessonlythebrokenencounter.Thesalty

releasecalmlyflowedintohismouthsothathe

couldtastehisownsorrow.

“Iam startingtodoubtifatallyouaremyson!”



Thosewordskeptthrobbinghishead.Hesat

downandburiedhisheadonhispalms.How

couldhismothersaythosepainfulwordsto

him?

Thenextmorning

AtTumelo’shouse

Thepiercingsoundofthealarm clockbrought

Pulafelabackfrom thedeadofsleep.He

startedtowriggleandstretchwithinhiscozy,

warm,butthatwasnothiscouch.Heprobably

dosedonitwhileTumeloHadhisroom.Atthat

momentTumelowasprobablyinGaboroneat

work.Herememberedhiswords2hoursearlier

“Pulafelapleaselockthedoorandplacethekey



underthematIam leavingforwork”

Heyawnedcheckingtheclocktimeanditwas

almost11:30am.Aspartsofhisbodywere

graduallyturningon,herealizedthathehadto

dealwithalotthatday,hiswifecheated!Andit

washittinghim sohard.Heleanedoveratthe

bulkyblackclock.Thenlaterstoodupand

reachedforhisphone.36missedcallsfrom his

wife,5missedcallsfrom hislittlebrother.He

thenquicklyrememberedthatform fiveresults

werejustreleasedthenhedialedhislittle

brother’snumber.

NOTE:THESEDAYSWEEXPECTFORM 5

RESULTSAROUNDFEBRUARYOFEACHNEW

YEARUNLIKEINTHEOLDDAYSwhenthey

cameasearlybeforetheyearelapsed.



Esale:(sighed)hello!

Pulafela:(smiled)Iam sorrymyboy.Iwasdead

asleepwhenImissedyourcallsIcanseethat

youcouldn’twaittotellmethegoodnews...

Esale:(sighed)Ididn’tmakeitbro!Ifailedagain

Pulafela:(smiledisolved)Oh!Sorryman.

Esale:(tearfully)Idon’tknowwhattodo

anymore.IthoughtIwaspreparedenough.My

motherhatesmerightnow.Iam uselessandI

bringdroughtinthefamily.Ihavenopurposeat

all!

Pulafela:(calmly)Don’ttalklikethat!Don’tlose



yourself-esteem yet.Maybeschoolroadisn’t

yourcall.BelievemewhenIsaywhenadoor

closesanotheroneopens.DonotdespairIgot

youman!IhavemanybusinessideasthatI

wanttostartperhapswecantalkthenyou

managethem!

Esale:((softly)YouareMarriedPula.Idon’t

wanttobeaburdentoyouanymore.Youdidall

youcouldbutIhaveletyoudownsomany

times.Thistimeletmedothingsonmyown.

MaybeonedaywhenIhavefailedmoreinlife,I

willcometoyouforhelp.ItseemslikeIhave

wastedmythreeyearstryingtorewriteform 5.

Letmetryhustleformyselfplease.Faketlhoka

thusoketlagobolelela.Fornow,Iwilllookfora

jobthentherestwillfollow.

Pulafela:(sighed)Okay,noproblem.Mywifeis



callingcanwetalklater?

Esale:Yeahsure!

Heimmediatelyhungupandansweredhis

wife’scall

Sefitlhile:(lowvoice)Hi!Youdidn’tsleepat

homelastnight,whereareyou?Iam worried

aboutyou...

Pulafela:Iam onmywayhome.Iwasat

Tumelo’splace!

Sefitlhile:(shackyvoice)Didyoutellhim?

Pulafela:(sighed)whatdifferencewouldit

makeifIdidn’ttellhim?



Sefitlhile:(tearfully)Iunderstand.AndIam

sorryforeverything.

Pulafela:(sighed)wewilltalkwhenIgetthere!

Bye.

Hehungupandsighed

AtGaborone

AtImani’sworkplace

ItwasaroundLunchtimeasImanistepped

outsidetheofficeandapproachedablackBMW.

Sheopenedthedoorandsteppedinside.



Letsholo:(smiled)heybabe…!

Imani:(smiled)hihoney!Imissedyou…

Letsholo:(softly)comehere

Herlipsbrushedhis,softly,delicately,like

butterflywings,justlongenoughthathecould

inhaleherbreath,feelingthewarmthofherskin,

andthetasteofherlipsticklingeredfarafter

shehadpulledapart.

Letsholo:(smiled)Iwantyoutomeetmy

mother

Imani:(smiledisolved)Letsholo,Ithoughtwe

agreedtotakethingsslowly.Youknowmy

situationandIthinkyouaremovingtoofast.



Letsholo:(sighed)Imani,ittookmeeightgood

monthstogetbetweenyourthighs.Nowyou

wantmetowaitmoreagainforyoutomeetmy

parents?Tellme,didn’tyousayyouwanta

seriousmanwhocouldmarryyou?

Imani:(lookeddown)Idid!

Letsholo:(softly)IthinkyouandIarerunningin

circleshere.Idon’tseeapointofusdating

anymore.Yourso-calledboyfriendhas6years

withyouwithoutintentionsofproposing.When

areyoureyesgoingtoopen?Atleastwehave

oneandhalfyearstogether.Gasegorerelese

helaoncemme?ItoldyouIwantsomeonewho

isseriousinlife,someonewhowewouldstarta

familytogether.Iam 33andIdon’thaveany

child.Iam agingandmymotherwon’tstop



pesteringmeabouthavingkidsandgetting

married!Pleasegetout,Ihaveabusinessto

dealwith.Totakesetsekelemogilegorewith

youIam justwastingmytime!Getout!

Imani:(tearfully)canIthinkaboutit?

Letsholo:(sighed)thereyougoagain!Iam

prettysurethatyouhaveadegreeon“CANI

THINKABOUTIT”everytimewehavetosort

outourissuesyoumentionthat.Whenareyou

goingtolearnhowtosolveissueswithan

immediateeffect?Lookherebabe(turnedher

face)Iunderstandyoursituation.AndIam the

onewhotoldyouthatIdon’tmindthefactthat

youhaveaboyfriend.It’sokay,maybeweare

notmeanttobeIthinkit’stimetoletgo.Thank

youforyourtime.Iwishyouallthebestinyour

life!



Imani:(tearyeyes)Iwilldoit!Iwanttomeet

yourfamily

Letsholo:(softly)Imani,youknowIam nota

badguy.Eversincewemetforthelast

seventeenmonthshadIscoldedatyouormade

youfeelbadsomehow?

Imani:(lookeddown)No!

Letsholo:(sighed)That’showIwasraisedI

don’thurtpeople.WhenIloveIlove…Irespect

andIdon’tcheat!Theverysamedaywehad

sexforthefirsttimewhatdidIsaytoyou?

Imani:Yousaidthatsexdoesn’tkeepaman,

yousaidthatachilddoesn’tkeepaman.



Letsholo:(lookedather)Keepgoing…

Imani:(sighed)Yousaidthatamancanhave

sexwithawomanforthefirstdayanddecides

tostayandalsoawomancankeepaman

waitingformonthsandthetimetheyhavesexa

manmaygetitandleave.Youmentionedthat

sometimesit’sbettertohavesexearliertosee

theintentionsofamanratherthanwasting

yearsormonthswithhim andlaterfindthebad

inhim...

Letsholo:(smiled)didIleaveyouafterIgotsex

from you?

Imani:No!



Letsholo:(softly)Thankyou.Sonowthisis

whatIam goingtodo.Iam givingyoua

maximum ofthreedaystothinkofexactlywhat

youwantinlife.Kegoreotseyenakoyagago

babe.Ifyoudon’twantme,Iam notgoingto

hateyoubutratherbehappyforyourdecision.I

willreplaceyouwithanimmediateeffectandI

willneverbotheryou.Youdon’tneedtobe

pressurizedhoney,wautlwa?

Imani:(sighed)eerra!

Letsholo:(smiledcheckinghistime)Lunchtime

isover.Letmego.

Hebabykissedherasshesteppedoutheading

backtotheofficewithherlunchboxhebrought

forher.Hethensteppedontheacceleratorand

droveaway



AtMochudi

AtPulafela’shouse

Pulafelaleanedonthecouchscrollingthrough

thechannelsashisdaughterapproachedhim

Zanele:Dad,mayyoupleaselandmeP100I

wanttobuytoiletries

Pulafela:(smiled)Oh,kanayoujuststarted

beingawoman(theybothchuckled)

Zanele:(giggling)papagakebatle![Dadstop

mockingme]



Pulafela:(satupstraight)Iam goingbackfor

schoolnextmonthIwanttotakeyoutoLion’s

Park.Yourfriendcantagalong.Itwillbejust

you,herandI!

Zanele:(smiled)Noitwillbethefourofus.You

forgotmom!

Pulafela:(scratchedhishead)Oh!Yah.Youare

right.

Zanele:(surprised)Dad,whereisyourring?

Pulafela:(glancedathishand)Oh!Iforgotitin

thebathroom Iwasfixingthewashingmachine.

Hey,gograbP200inmywalletandleavemein

peace(theybothlaughed)



Shejumpedsmilingassheheadedtothe

bedroom

Pulafela:(sighedandspokealone)Teenagers!!

Shewww

AfewminuteslaterZanelechangedherclothes,

huggedherDadthenwalkedouttothemall.

Pulafelaenteredthebedroom andchangedhis

clothestoothenhewalkedtothebathroom

wherehestaredathimselfonthemirrorfora

longtime.Heglancedattheringwhichwas

ontopofthewashingmachine,tookitand

deeplylookedatitonhispalm.Amemory

hoovedinhisbrain

“Sefitlhile:(smiling)ISefitlhileMorweesi,take

youPulafelaMoruakgomotobemylawful

husband,mypartnerinlifeandmyonetruelove.



Iwillcherishourunionandloveyoumoreeach

daythanIdidthedaybefore.Iwilltrustyouand

respectyou,laughwithyouandcrywithyou,

lovingyoufaithfullythroughgoodtimesand

bad,regardlessoftheobstacleswemayface

together.Igiveyoumyhand,myheart,andmy

love,from thisdayforwardforaslongaswe

bothshalllive.”

Atearrandownhischeekashewipedit.He

gatheredhimselfandputbacktheringonhis

fingerandsteppedinthelivingroom.Hesat

downwritingashortnoteandplacedaboxof

condomsonthepaper.Hethenstoodupand

walkedoutlockingthedoor.

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtMochudi

Clinic

Sefitlhilesteppedintheconsultationroom and

satdown

Doctor:(smiled)HeySefitlhile,longtime!

Sefitlhile:(placedhercardonthedoctor’stable)

Hi,Didi.

Didi:(smiled)howcanIhelpyoumyfriend,

heelanaaredidyoumisschurchmaabane?

Alsotellmewhyyoudidn’treturnmycalls

yesterday!



Sefitlhile:(lookeddown)Ididaveryterrible

thing!Idon’teventhinkGodwillforgivemefor

thisone.

Didi:(leanedonthechair)Howmanypatients

wereafteryou?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)aroundfive,Ithink…

Didi:Okayletmetexttheothernursetoassist

me.(stoodup)Comethissidesowecantalk

Didihadasculptedfigurewhichwastwine-thin.

Herwaistwastaperedandshehadaburnished

complexion.Herdelicateearsframedabutton

nose.Itwasapleasuretoseeherflowing,

moonshadow-blackhair.Shehadabouncy



personalityandasugaryvoice,smoothone.

Thebeautyofawomanmustbeseenfrom in

hereyes,becausethatisthedoorwaytoher

heart,theplacewhereloveresides.Shewas

oneofakindIt’snotalwaysabouttheclothing,

thehair,orthemake-up.Itwasabouttheway

hersmilealwaysradiatedthewarmth,sucha

beautifulcreaturewhowouldcheeryouup

duringhardtimes.Theygrewuptogetheras

bestfriendsjustthatcommunicationdiedafter

Sefitlhilegotmarried.SefitlhilefollowedDidito

theotherroom astheothernursetookover.

Didi:(washingherhands)Don’tmindthescent

oftheroom,youknowhowhospitalsmeds

smelllike(theybothlaughed)

Sefitlhile:(smiled)IwouldfaintifIweretowork

herejustforaday.(theybothchuckled)



Didi:(wipedherhandsandsatnexttoher)okay,

let’stalknow.What’sgoingon!?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)AyearagoImetamanat

Gaborone,justbyblock8Circle.Hewasreally

kind,andIhadatirepunchthatday.Noone

wastheretohelpme.Itriedmymechanic’s

numberanditwasoff.Icalledmyhusband’s

numberbuthewasinameeting.Heaskedme

towaitforatleast10minutessohecouldat

leastsendsomeone.TimewastickingandI

hadtorushtoabusinessmeeting.Aman

pulledoverandassistedme.HewaskindlikeI

said,cuteandsmellinggoodtoo.Ofcourse,I

wouldn’tflirtasamarriedwoman.Hegaveme

hiscarkeyssinceIwasverylate.Hepromised

thathewoulddrivemycarbackassoonhewas

donefixingit.



12monthsearlier
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[Him:(softly)Look,takemycarsinceyousaid

youarelate.Wenajustsendmethedirections

ofwhereIwillfindyou.Doyouknowhowto

drivemanual?

Sefitlhile:(surprised)ButIwouldn’tbe

comfortable.Youareastrangerafterall,whatif

it’snotreallyyourcarandthepolicearrestme

forstealing?



Him:(laughed)Areyoukiddingme?Thereisno

wayIcoulddothattoyou.Iam amarriedman

andIownaverybigbusinessmyreputation

matters.Iam justtryingtohelpyou.Isitwrong

tohelpyou?ifyesthenIwillleaveyouinpeace.

Sefitlhile:(softly)okay!Youcanhelp!

Him:(pulledhissleeves)Bythewaymynameis

Yamorena.

Sefitlhile:(shookhands)Nicemeetingyou

Yamorena.

Yamorena:(smiled)whyareyoustillhere!?Go

lady!



Sefitlhile:(blushing)eerra!Thankyou.

Shesteppedinthecaranddroveaway

2hourslater

AtWoodlanehotel(Riverwalk)

YamorenapackedSefitlhile’scaranddialedher

number

Sefitlhile:Hello

Yamorena:Iam byRiverwalk,packinginfront

ofWoodlanehotel.That’swhereyouareat



right?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)eerraIam coming,weare

almostdone.Giveme5minutesandIwillbe

there!

Yamorenapatientlywaiteduntilshe

approached.Hesteppedoutsidethecarand

openedhisarms

Sefitlhile:(movedback)Iam amarriedwoman!

Idon'tdohugs.

Yamorena:(smiled)okay!Ifixedyourcarso

canInowhavemycarkeys?

Sefitlhile:(appreciative)thankyousomuch.



(openedherpurse)Howmuchforyourservice?

ItoldmyhusbandIhavedealtwithit.

Yamorena:(pushedherhand)Nono…it’sfineI

don’tneedyourmoney.OnedayIwillbethe

oneneedingyourhelp.(glancedatherbag)Are

thoseAmwayproducts?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)Yestheyare!Whyareyou

asking?Doyouwanttoordersomething?Ican

helpifso-

Yamorena:(smiled)Nope,lonakanabathoba

Amwaylalapisa(theybothlaughed)Iusedto

haveafriendwhousedtobegmetocomefor

AmwaymeetingsinSouthAfrica.Thegood

thingabouthim isnowheearnsalotfrom this

business.



Sefitlhile:(smiled)what’shisname?maybeI

knowhim

Yamorena:(sighed)Idoubtyouknowhim

becauseheisbasedinSouthAfrica

Sefitlhile:(rolledhereyes)Ohok!Iam resigning

from beingateacherthisyearanddoitfulltime!

Ithasalotofmoneyifyouarereallypassionate

aboutit.

Yamorena:(surprised)youareateacher?What

doyouteachandwhere?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)YetIliveinMochudiIam a

SetswanateacheratGaboroneSenior

secondary.



Yamorena:(smiled)that’snice!Youare

beautifulbytheway!

Sefitlhile:(smiled)timeisnotonmyside.Ihave

togoandpickmydaughterthenheadstraight

toMochudi.Youknowhowmenexpectustodo

everysinglechore.Probablymyhusbandisnow

hungrywaitingforhisdinner.Thankyoufor

yourfreeserviceIgottogo!Bye!

Yamorena:(turnedlookingatherthickbutt)See

yousoon!

Sefitlhile:(turned)Never!(theybothlaughed)

Sheenteredthecaranddroveawayleaving

Yamorenastandingtheresmilingalone.He



picturedhimselfontopofthatthickbody,

bangingherpussyleavingittearedforher

husband.Heknewifhetriedharderthenone

day,hecouldfindhimselfspankingthatass.

Onestrongweaknessofamarriedwomanis

thatshewillrejectyouthefirsttime,amonth,

andayearandthemomentshebreaksdown

gettingstressedinhermarriagethat’syour

chance,sheneedsashouldertocryon.Most

menusethatopportunity.Someareevenway

tooeasytogetthrough.Thatiswhytheysay

NOBODYISPERFECT,ANDWHENYOUGET

MARRIEDJUSTKNOW THATYOUHAVEDUGA

DEEPHOLEFORYOURSELFANDYOUSHOULD

BEWELLSTRONGTOFACETHE

CONSEQUENCES.MARRIAGEISFORBRAVE

PEOPLE!!

Hesteppedinhiscar,asheglancedonthe

passengerseat,herealizedshehadforgotten



someofherpapers.Hestartedtheengineand

droveaway]

Sefitlhile:(wipedhertears)Ohmy!Ican’tkeep

tellingyouthis!

Didi:(Sighed)Letmegetyouaglassofwater.

Youaregoingtodothis,ifatallyouneedmy

helpthenyouaregoingtotellmeeverything.

(stoodup)Iwillbebackinaminute

Atthefields

Pulafelawalkedthroughtheforest.Thesun

abovehim wasblazinglikeTitan’sfierywheelin

thesky.Itwasadazzlewithsplendoranditwas

asoulswellingexperience.Betweengapsinthe

forest’scanopy,lancesofitsmoltengold



beamssplashedontotheground.Inplaces,the

deadleavesseemedtobeafirewithaninner

glow.Hefinallymadeaturnandopenedthe

Masimogate.Hewalkedinandtieditwitha

wiretopreventcattlefrom entering.From a

distancehenoticedHismotherwhowasbusy

weedingonthecrops.Heapproachedherfrom

behind

Pulafela:(boldvoice)Dumelang!

MmaPulafela:(herheartskippedassheturned)

heelang!Youscaredme!

Pulafela:(laughed)Iam sorryIdidn’tmeanto!

Howareyou?

MmaPulafela:(huggedhim)Whatareyoudoing



here?Aren’tyousupposedtobeinAmerica?

Pulafela:(smiled)Imissedyou.Sinceschool

willopeninamonth,Iwouldn’tsurvivewithout

youguysthisfestive,soIhadtocomeback.I

camekadi25soIwillbegoingbackonthe

25thofJanuarythatmeansinthemeantimeI

canhelpdadwiththefenceandploughing.

MmaPulafela:(smiled)Thatsoundsgreat!Ekae

Ngwetsiyame,shouldn’tyouhavecamewith

her?Howcomethistimeyoudidn’tshowup

withher?Youneverleaveherbehindandwhere

isZanelethatnoisyone(theybothlaughed)

Pulafela:(smiled)theselittlegirlsgrowfast.I

leftherthatside,well(clearedhisthroat)

SefitlhilehadtodealwithafewthingssoIhad

tocomehereforafewdaysalone.WherecanI



finddadandEsale?

MmaPulafela:(pointing)Ithinktheyarestillat

theoldboreholetryingtomergethefenceyou

canwalkthatsideandfindthem.Letme

continuewiththisbeforethesunset.

Pulafela:(smiledwalkingaway)okay!It’stoo

hotandyoushouldn’tbeworkingtoomuchin

thisfheat!

MmaPulafela:Eerra!Iwillrestafter!

Pulafela:(continuedwalking)Letmecheckon

thoseguys!

MmaPulafela:(pausedweedingandraisedher



voice)Esalefailedagainheissuchadisgrace-

Pulafela:(turnedapproachingher)Mom Iknow.

(sighed)Andit’snotpolitetocallanother

humanbeingadisgrace.Don’tyouthinkhe

needsyoumorethananyoneatthismoment?I

wastalkingtohim earlierandhelosthopein

hislife.Helostconfidenceinhimselfbecause

allthese3wastedyearsyouhavenotbeen

doinganythingbutbullyingathim.Ittookme

threeyears, torealizethatmybrotheris

sufferingfrom Dementiacondition.That’s

somethingIhavelearnedandthatiswhyInever

gaveuponhim becauseIreallywantedtobe

sureaboutit.Dementiaisanoverallterm for

diseasesandconditionscharacterizedbya

declineinmemory,language,problem solving

andotherthinkingskillsthataffectaperson's

abilitytoperform everydayactivities.Wewere

involvedinaveryseriouscaraccidentthree



yearsago,EsaleandIweretheonlysurvivors

withminorinjuriesbuthadweknownthree

monthslaterhestartedhavinginternalbleeding.

Wepaidforhismedicalfeesbutsincemy

Diplomadidn’tofferalotIhadtocuttheother

costswithmywifetohelphim.Atleastwetried

tohelphim rewriteform fiveagain.Thereason

whyIhavebeensponsoredtogostudyabroad

isthatIwanttoearnmoremoneyandhelphim

becausehislifeisstillatrisk.Ipraydayand

nightthatheshouldn’tbehitbyanythingonthe

head.Yoursonisaliveandslowlyfightingfor

hislifeyethedoesn'tevenknowaboutit,the

momentyouscoldathim themoredepression

youcausingonhim.Mydadtoldmethatyou

talktohim anyhowyouwant.Esaleisagrown

man,heisnotakidanymoreheneedstobe

respected.Tomorrowitwillbeusinsorrows,

cryingafterhehadtakenhislifebecausewe

neverofferedenoughlovetohim.So,Ihateto

saythis,butIwilljustsayit,acceptEsalethe



wayheisordisownbothofus.Youhavemore

timeonthinkingaboutthis,seeyoulater.Bye!

Hewalkedawayleavinghismotherstandingin

theheatindisbelief

AtTumelo’shouse

Tumeloenteredhishousethensighedlooking

athisclock.Hesatdownanddialedanumber

Tumelo:(sighed)babekanteokaeoiseo

gorogejaana?Ithoughtyousaidyouwere

knockingoffearlytoday?

Her:Iwillbethereinanhour.Weneedtotalk



Tumelo:(worriedly)Imaniiseverythingokay?

Imani:(sighed)wewilltalkwhenIgetthere.I

am steppingoutofthebus,from hereIam

catchingataxitoyourhouse.Bye!

ShehungupasTumeloleanedonthecouch

thoughtfully.Hecouldfeelitthatsomething

wasnotright

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*
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12Monthsearlier

[TwodaysLater

Uponwaking,Sefitlhileburrowedherselfinto

thewarm,softsheets.Sherubbedthe

remaindersofsleepfrom hereyesandgazed

outatthehorizon,itsvividlightextended

acrossarosysky.Shesupposedthiswas

somethingthemajorityofpeoplewould

considerbeautiful,butshefounditstrange,

hardeven,tofindsomethingsomeaningfulin

somethingsoeveryday.It'snotlikethesun

wouldn'trise,ithad,afterall,beenreliably

happeningsincethebeginningoftime.Sowhat

wassospecialaboutit?Shecouldneverfeel

thejoyfrom it,othersdid,themagicthatdrew

somanyartistsandphotographersin,asifthey



hadsomelensorfiltershe'dmissedouton.

MeanwhilePulafelawalkedinholdingatray

Pulafela:(smiling)Lookatyou!Awww.My

bunnybunch,bobo,,,nunu…tsonas!

Sefitlhile:(triedtoholdherlaughterbutfailed)

Canyoupleasestopcallingmewithfunny

names.Iknoweverytimewhenyouareupto

somethingyoustartactingnice,it’seitheryou

wantafavororsomething!

Pulafela:(chuckled)can’tIjustspoilmywifego

senadiremark?(theybothlaughed)Lookat

whatIhadpreparedforyou(liftedthelid)

Sefitlhile:(inhaled)mmmhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!

Smellinggood!Ah!Babe,areyoureallytheone



whopreparedthis?Fishfingers,friedeggs,

greensalad!?Mmhh(tasted)…Thisisgoo-

Pulafela:(pulledthetrayaway)Ah-Ah!Dudeyou

didn’tevenbrushyourteeth!Icansmellthat

odourfrom yourmouth(Theybothlaughed)go-

gobathfirstoryounotgettingthis

Sefitlhile:(frowned)Dude!Bringmyfood!What

thepointofmebrushingmyteeththenIeat?

Foodparticleswillbetrappedinmyteethor

doesthatmeanIwillwasteColgateagainafteri

eat?LetmeeatfirstthenlaterIgobrushmy

teeth!Brought!

Pulafela:AH-Ah…

Sefitlhiletriedtofightforherbreakfastas



Pulafelastoodupandpushedherwithhisbutt

protectingthetrayforward

Pulafela:(laughing)Babedon’ttouchme!

Sefitlhile:(Pullinghim)bringmyfood!

Pulafela:(sighed)Babe,kanaketogakediga

tray![thetraywillfallifyoucontinueharassing

melikethat!]

MeanwhileZanelepushedthedoorholdinga

plateenjoyingherbreakfast.Pulafelaand

Sefitlhilepausedandlookedather

Zanele:(smiling)Goodmorninglovebirds!?

Pulafela:(frowned)Zanele!!Thatismyplate!I

didn’tcountyouinsinceyouhaveyourhandsto



prepareyourownbreakfast.Ohmy!!(walked

overholdingthetray)Ae!BringmyfoodZanele!

Zanele:(runningaway)…Oooops!

Sefitlhile:(frowned)Youevendishedmorefor

yourself!??Andyoudishedalittleforme?

Pulafela:(sighed)Youguysareabusingme!

(handedthetray)tsayaodikwaba!

Sefitlhile:(laughed)neoreotlafelelakae!?

Pulafela:(smiledrubbinghishands)babewee!!?

Honey?Pununu!!

Sefitlhile:(pausedeating)whatnow?

Pulafela:he-he…canyou-….Canyouborrowme



yourcar?

Sefitlhile:Iknewit!!Iknewit!

Pulafela:(scratchinghishead)he-he

Sefitlhile:(smiled)Ketlarengkaomonna

wame.Thekeysareinthelivingroom onthe

keyhanger!

Pulafela:(jumpedonthebedandkissedher

cheekmanytimes)mxwa!Mxwa!Mxwa!Mxwa!

Sefitlhile:Dudeyouarehurtingmycheekand

youwillmakemespilljuiceonthebed

Pulafela:(smiled)Iwillbeback.Mycardoesn’t

havefuel.Iwillbringyousomechocolates.See



youlater!Am goingtoenjoyGolftoday!Golf

estatekeawela!!

Sefitlhile:Mxm!Getthehelloutofherebeforri

changemymind!Youareevenannoyingme

(theybothchuckled)

Pulafela:(grabbedhisjacket)Iloveyou!

Sefitlhile:(smiled)Iloveyoutoo!

Hewalkedout.Indeedtheywerelovebirds.

Shewasblessedtohavesuchahandsome,

lovingandunderstandinghusbandofcourse

thereisnoaperfectrelationship,buteversince

dayonetheymet,theyhaveneverhadany

seriousmisunderstandingsbefore.Forthelast

10yearstheydatedand5yearsinmarriagethat

makesit15fullyearstogether.Theymetwhen



Pulafelawas18andsefitlhilewas16.Still

youngbuttheyweresoperfecttogether.Maybe

theyfoughtonceortwicebefore,orthricewho

knows?Theyhadnothingtohidefrom each

othersincetheyevensharedphones.They

trustedeachother.Sefitlhilefinishedher

breakfastasshegrabbedthealbum and

browsedthroughtheoldphotos,shefound

herselflaughingalonelookingatPulafela’s

photowhenhewasstillyoung.Shethencame

acrosstheotheronewherePulawascarrying

Esaleonhisback,theirlegsweredustyperhaps

theywerefrom playingwithotherkidsintheir

neighbourhood.Sheburstintolaughteralone.

Sefitlhile:(smiling)Aww,lookatthisone!

Meanwhileherphonerangassheansweredit

Yamorena:(smiling)hellobeautiful!



Sefitlhile:(surprised)whoisthis?

Yamorena:(frowned)Youalreadydeletedmy

number?Iam thatmanwhohelpedyouwith

yourcartheotherday.

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Oh!Yamo-somethingright?

Lookhere,Idon’tmeantoberudebutIam not

comfortablewithustalking.Yes,youdidhelp

andItriedtopayforyourservicebutyou

rejectedit.Wearenotfriendsandmyhusband

wouldn’tlikeitifhefoundoutthatIam talking

toamaninfactamarriedman.CanInowmark

myexam papers?

Yamorena:(softly)Iam sorryIdidn’tmeanto

disturborruinyourdaysomehow.Youforgot

yourthingsinmycarandIwantedtodropthem

offeitheratyourschoolonMonday.Iam nota

badpersonthewayyousoundtoportrayit.



Sefitlhile:(coveredhermouth)Ohmy!Don’ttell

meIleftthecopiesofIDsformyclientsinyour

car!KanaIwasaskingmyselfwhereIhadput

them.Iam sorryforsoundingrude.Icouldbe

comingforthem butunfortunatelymyhusband

tookmycar,canyoupleasedropthem in

MochudiIwillpayyou?

Yamorena:Okaysendmethedirections

Sefitlhile:(relieved)thankyou!]

AtTumelo’shouse

ImanisighedasshesatnexttoTumeloonthe

couch



Both:ThereissomethingI-

Theybothchuckled

Tumelo:(smiled)it’sfineyougofirst!

Imani:(lookeddown)NoIwillafteryou!

Tumelo:(kissedherhand)Okay!It’sbeen6

yearsdatingyouandmaybeyouhavebeen

askingyourselfsomeendlessquestionsabout

whenarewegettingmarriedblahblah!(smiled)

Ijustwantedtofaceyoutoletyouknowhow

muchIappreciatethepositiveinfluenceyou've

hadinmylife.Thankyouforyourconcernsand

usefuladvises!Youinspiredmeduringa

difficulttimeswhenIneededwordsof

encouragement.Youdon’tevenknowhow



muchyourhelpmeanttome.(laughed)I

rememberthefirstdaywemet.Iwasfrom work

inoveralls,myheartpoundedwhenI

approachedyou.Iwaslikedamn!Thisoneis

waytoobeautifulforme.(theybothlaughed)

youwerekindtome,yougavemeyournumber

andthatwasthedayImetmyqueen.(she

smiledblushing)ItoldyouIwasbrokeandI

hadnothingtoprovide,insteadofturningyour

backonmeyoutoldmeyouwantlovenotmy

money.Youtookmetoschooltostudymy

certificateinbricklayingatbrigadecollege.You

usedyourUniversityallowancetosponsorme,

andattimesyouwouldlietoyourgrandmother

justtogetmesomemoney.Ireallyappreciateit.

AfterIgraduatedyouhelpedmetoapplyfora

jobatsomeconstructionfirm.Theyofferedme

ajobofP700permonth.Iwasdemoralizedand

Ididn’twantthejobbecauseitwasnotpaying

thatmuch.Youheldmyhandstheotherday

andsaidthistome“Babeit’snotaboutthe



money,it’sabouttheexperience”Itookthejob

andIhelpedmymotherhereandthereIalso

managedtosaveP2700withyouraidinjusta

year.Iwentbacktoschoolanddidadiploma

courseinelectricalengineering,youtoo

graduatedfrom universityandfoundajob

immediately.YouborrowedmeP12000and

paidformyfeesuntilIgraduatedandgotmy

diplomacertificate.Imovedaroundgabsand

foundabetterjobwhichwaspayingP5700.

Thatwasevenbetter.ImeanwithoutyouI

wouldn’tbehere.Considerthis(card)asmall

tokenofmyappreciationforthegenerosityyou

haveshownme.(Handedheranenvelope)

WordscannotexpresshowgratefulIam for

yourgenerosity.Thankyousomuchforbeing

thereforme.

Imani:(stretchedhereyes)wow!!!Yougota

promotion!?P13000permonth?(huggedher)I



am happyforyou.

Tumelo:(huggedhertightly)Youshouldn’tbe

happyforjustmebutus.Youareearning

P7500andIearnP13000nowandthatmeans

weearnroughlyP18800afterdeductions.We

havealotnow,wecantalkaboutgetting

married,buyingourdream houseandhaving

kids.(theybothgiggled)nowit’syourturn.

Whatdidyouwanttotellme?

Imani:(scratchingherhair)ammm…nothing

reallyimportant.Workwasjuststressingmeso

IwantedtotellyouthatIwanttodoapart-time

course.Alsoyoudon'thavetomakeitlikeiwas

contributingalone.Youmetmewhenifailed

myform 5..yousoldboswajwagagotohelp

mere-writemyexams..ipassedandipromised

myselfthatiwillalsohelpyou.Iwasonlyleft



withmygrandmotheryoualsohelpedher..we

arefrom farandyoustartedallthissoihadto

returnthefavour.Formetogetajob,youtalked

toyouroldbossandhehiredme...soyouare

allbehindthis!

Tumelo:(smiled)Isupportthatbabe.Don’t

worryaboutwork,weknowsometimesit’shell

butdon’ttakeitpersonally.Whatmattersiswe

aregettingpaideverymonthend(hekissedher)

CONFESSION

12monthsEarlier

…………………………………………………………………………………

…………………………………………………………………………………

…………………………………………………………………………………

…………………………………………………………………………………



…………………………………………………………………………………

…………………………………………………………

[YamorenapackedthecarInfrontofthegate

asSefitlhilewalkedoutholdingherpurse.Her

dresswashuggingherbehind,ittightenedher

thinwaistandeverymoveshemadeherbutt

vibrated.Beautifulcreatureongreyelastic

dresswhichhadnoshoulders.Queenputting

onfluffypinkflipflops.

Yamorena:(speakingaloneinthecar)

Magalamakapa,mothakayoojamosaditota

tlhebanna.BonaKukujaakaeitshupilefopele.

[Damn!!!!Herhusbandisreallylucky,Icansee

herpussyshowingonthedress]

Hequicklysteppedoutsideandmetherhalf

way



Sefitlhile:(smellinggood)Thankyousomuch.

Youaresuchalifesaver!

Yamorena:(sadface)youarewelcomeey!I

gottago!

Sefitlhile:howmuch?InfactjusttakethisP300

Yamorena:(sighed)it’sokay.(openedhiscar

door)

Sefitlhile:(sighed)areyoumadatme?Iam

reall-

Yamorena:It’snotthatSefitlhile…Ijustfound

outthatmywifecheated!



Sefitlhile:(lookedathim)Iam reallysorryto

hearaboutthat.Doyouwanttotalkaboutit?

Yamorena:(sighed)Ithoughtyousaidyouare

busy!

Sefitlhile:(smiled)IknowbutIcansacrificejust

onlyanhour.Plus,Iam freetodayam even

aloneinthehouse.

Yamorena:(smiled)oh,okay.

Sefitlhile:followme!

Sheturnedashefollowedhertothehouse

lookingatherhugebutt.Hisdickgotalittle



excitedashegrabbeditlookingbackchecking

ifsomeonewascoming.Theysteppedinthe

yardasSefitlhilepressedtheremoteclosing

thegate.Theywalkedinthehouseand…]

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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[YamorenapackedthecarInfrontofthegate



asSefitlhilewalkedoutholdingherpurse.Her

dresswashuggingherbehind,ittightenedher

thinwaistandeverymoveshemadeherbutt

vibrated.Beautifulcreatureongreyelastic

dresswhichhadnoshoulders.Queenputting

onfluffypinkflipflops.

Yamorena:(speakingaloneinthecar)

Magalamakapa,mothakayoojamosaditota

tlhebanna.BonaKukujaakaeitshupilefopele.

[Damn!!!!Herhusbandisreallylucky,Icansee

herpussyshowingonthedress]

Hequicklysteppedoutsideandmetherhalf

way

Sefitlhile:(smellinggood)Thankyousomuch.

Youaresuchalifesaver!



Yamorena:(sadface)youarewelcomeey!I

gottago!

Sefitlhile:howmuch?Infact,justtakethisP300

Yamorena:(sighed)it’sokay.(openedhiscar

door)

Sefitlhile:(sighed)areyoumadatme?Iam

reall-

Yamorena:It’snotthatSefitlhile…Ijustfound

outthatmywifecheated!

Sefitlhile:(lookedathim)Iam reallysorryto

hearaboutthat.Doyouwanttotalkaboutit?



Yamorena:(sighed)Ithoughtyousaidyouare

busy!

Sefitlhile:(smiled)IknowbutIcansacrificejust

onlyanhour.Plus,Iam free.

Yamorena:(smiled)oh,okay.

Sefitlhile:followme!

Sheturnedashefollowedhertothehouse

lookingatherhugebutt.Hisdickgotalittle

excitedashegrabbeditlookingbackchecking

ifsomeonewascoming.Theysteppedinthe

yardasSefitlhilepressedaremotecontrol

closingthegate.Theywalkedinthehouseand

satdownonthesamecouch



Sefitlhile:(smiled)canIgetyousomething?

Yamorena:(smiled)Justwaterplease!

Sefitlhilestoodupandwalkedtothekitchenas

Yamorenastaredatherhugebuttsmilingin

thoughts.Aminutelatershereturnedholdinga

glassofwaterwhichshehandedtohim asshe

satnexttohim again

Yamorena:(tookasip)Mywifehadbeenhaving

anaffairwithafriendofmine.OnedayIasked

myfriendtogivemywifearidesincehercar

wasunderservice.Iguessthat’swhenthings

started.Shewouldcomehomeverylate.Andat

timesshewouldjustlieabouthavingworktrips

yettheymostlyspenttimeatNamibia



Swakopmund.IjustrealizedyesterdaywhenI

wentthroughherlaptop.Ifoundsomephotos

andrealizedsheisevenpregnant!

Sefitlhile:(feelingsorry)Iam sorrytohearthat…

(openedherarms)comehere!

Hemoveduptoherslowlyandpulledhercloser

tohim wrappinghisarmsaroundher.His

embracewaswarm,andhisbig,strongarms

seemedveryprotectivewhenwrappedaround

hersexybody.Theworldaroundhim melted

awayasshesqueezedhim back,notwanting

themomenttoend.

Sefitlhile:(voiceloweredrubbinghisback)you

aregoingtobefine!Godknows

everything.(rubbinghisback)



Heknewshedidn’tlovehim back,buthe

couldn’tresist.Heleanedinalittlecloser,their

foreheadstouching.DearGod,hecouldn’tfight

againstthethoughtsthatweregoingthrough

him.Herverysmellwasfloodinghissenses

now.Unexpectedly,hishanddriftedtoherhip.It

settledthereandpulledhercloser.Sheinhaled

sharply.Shewasagainsthiswarm chest,

chiseledtoperfection.Musthebesoperfect?

Shesplayedherhandagainstit,intendingto

pushhim away,butinsteadsheleftitthere.His

breathingquickenedasdidhers.Hebegan

nuzzlingherneckwithdelicatekisses.Sofaint,

theywerewhispers.Sheurgedherselftopush

away,butcouldn’t.Herlimpbodybeganto

trembleuncontrollably.Hisheadwasangled

slightlytothesideashislipscamecloserand

closertohers.Shewassurprisedtofindher

ownlipsparted.Theirbreathsmingled.Her



heartflutteredinsideherchest.Atfirst,itwasa

delicatebutterflyofakiss.Thenhisarms

encircledher.

Sefitlhile:(jumped)Ohmy!Whatarewedoi-

Beforeshecouldfinishtalking,hekissedher

again.Hegotontopofherandpulledherdress

upexposingherthighs.Hethenshovedhis

handbetweenherthickthighs.Hishandfinding

itswaytoherthicktwopartedlips!He

separatedherpussywithhisthumbanda

pointingfingerreachingforherbeanand

massagedit!

Yamorena:(bithislowerlipandwhisperedin

herear)Iguessthiscouchisgoodforlibido!

(theybothsmiled)



Sefitlhile:(moanedsoftly)Oh!!!Yamorena…

(shaking)whyareyoudoingthistome!?

Andagain,shequicklyunzippedhisfly,and

tookouthispenisandhe…#NOT_APPLICABLE.

#SEX_SCENES_ARE_POSTED_AT_THE_GROUP

(LIFEDIARYBW!PLEASEJOINANDALSO

DISCUSSTHENOVELTHERE!

AnHourlateraftertheyparted

SefitlhileDialedYamorena’snumber

Sefitlhile:(angrily)Isohateyouwithallmy

heart.YoumademecheatonmyhusbandandI

am goingtotellhim everything.



Yamorena:(packedonthesideoftheroad)

Sefitlhiledon’tdothatplease!Youcan’ttellhim

thatyoucheatedonhim.Infact,youwilllose

him andforever!

Sefitlhile:(wipedhertears)Thatmanbrokemy

virginityafterwegotmarried,hewaitedforme

foryears,heneverpressurizedmeaboutsex,to

onlyopenmythighsforastranger!!??Youtook

advantage!!Ihavedisrespectedhim.Ihave

nevercheatedbeforeandIfeelsobadand

cheap!Ididn’tknowIwasthisweakandI

shouldn’thaveallowedyoucomehere.Howam

Isupposedtolivewiththisguilt?Ihavetotell

him aboutthis.

Yamorena:(raisedhisvoice)Shutthefuckup

andlistentomemaan!Kantekeengkawena



huh?(shekeptquiet)Yousaidthatyoulove

yourhusbandright,soifyoudolovehim then

whyhurthim byconfessing?NnaIam divorcing

mywifeandIhavenothingtolose!Iam a

businessmanandIcanalwayspayfor

marriagewreckingbutwhataboutyou?Youwill

loseyourwholeentirefamily.Let’scutthe

communicationandpretendwehavenevermet

before.It’snotlikeIwillcomebackforyour

pussyorsomething.Youhaveadaughterwho

needsbothofherparents.Imagineyouguys

gettingdivorced.Whatwillhappentoher?(she

keptquiet)it’sallverywelltobemorally

upstandingandinsistonopennessortotal

honestyafterthedirtydeedhasbeendonebut

thepersonwholovesanotherprotectstheir

heart&mindattheexpenseoftheirown

convenienceorcomfort.Iknowthatandyou

cannotconfess!



Sefitlhile:(sighed)Okay!Fine.Let’sdeleteeach

other’snumbersthen.

Yamorena:(sighed)Yeahsure!Bye

Sefitlhilehungupandquicklydeletedhis

number.MeanwhilePulafelapushedthedoor

andenteredthehouseholdingaboxof

chocolates.

Pulafela:(slowlysatdownonthecouch)Ididit!

(smiled)Icircumcisedbabe!

Sefitlhile:(guilttrapped)Yes!Iam sohappyfor

youmylove!

Pulafela:(smiled)It’stimeforyoutonurseme!



Kengwanajaanong(theybothlaughed)canI

getaglassofwatersoIcandrinkthepain

killers?(handedaboxofchocolates)thisisfor

you!

Sefitlhile:(stoodup)noproblem!(smiled)And

thanksforthechocolates!

ImmediatelyaftershestoodupPulafelatook

offhisshoesandplacedthecarkeysonthe

table.Ashegrabbedapillowtosupporthis

back,henoticedsomeWETNESSonthecouch.

Hepokedthecouchandbroughthisfingerto

hisnose.MeanwhileSefitlhilewalkedinholding

aglassofwater

Pulafela:(seriousface)comeandstandhere!



Sefitlhile:(herheartpounded)rra?

Pulafela:(raisedhisvoice)Isaidcomeand

standhere!

Herheartpoundedmoreasherthroatbecame

dry.ShesteppedInfrontofhim ashepulledher

dressup.Herthighswerecoveredwith

colorlessfluid.Heshovedhismiddlefingerin

herpussyandsmelledit

Sefitlhile:(shaking)thereissomethingIhaveto

tellyou!

Pulafela:(sighed)Mylove!Whydidyoupush

metocircumciseknowingyouaregoingtobe

starved?



Sefitlhile:(confused)huh?

Pulafela:(smiled)Icanseethatyouarehorny.

Canyouhanginthereandwaitforthisding

dongtoheal?Iknowyoumissitalready(they

bothchuckled)

Sefitlhile:(smiledrelieved)Iwillwaitforit!

Pulafela:Yousaidyouwantedtotellme

somethingright?

Sefitlhile:(scratchedherhead)it’snothing

important.IjustwantedtotellyouthatImiss

youandam alwaysthinkingaboutusmaking

love(theybothlaughed)LetmegoandbathI

willjoinyouforamovieafter!



Pulafela:Okay!Youwillfindmehere!

Sefitlhile:sure!

Shewalkedaway

Twomonthslater

AtGaboroneSeniorSecondarySchool

Streamsofsunlightfellthroughthethickwallof

trees,fillingupeveryspacebetweentheleaves

withwarm,sugarylight.Theraystumbleddown

strandsofgrass,whichgleamedwithremains

ofthemorningdew.Theskyhadripenedfrom a

freshorangecolorintoapaleblue.Wispsof

whitecloudsstoodunmoving.Theywereso

thin,theyappearedtobestraybrushmarkson

bluecanvas,ortracesofpowderedsugarona



baker'sazurecountertop.Itwasbreaktimeas

studentsweremakingnoiseallover.Somehad

formedaQueatthetuckshopwhileothers

wereatthekitchengettingserved.Sefitlhile

quicklywalkedintheteacher’sbathroomsas

sheheldthesinkwithbothofherhands.She

lookeddownasthenauseaclawedatherthroat,

andshetriedtoforcedownthebile,butitwas

toolate.Chunksofpartiallydigestedchicken

spewedoutofhercoughing,chokingmouth.

Herstomachkeptoncontractingviolentlyand

forcingeverythingupandout.Herfacewas

pinkanddrippingbile,sweat,andtears.She

lurchedforwardandsunktoherknees.The

pungentstenchinvadedhernostrilsandshe

heavedeventhoughtherewasnothingleftto

go.Aminutelatershestoodupandreachedfor

herhandbag.Shetookoutapregnancytest

andwalkedinthetoiletanddidwhatshehadto

do.15minuteslatershetookashortprayer

beforeuncoveringherresults



Sefitlhile:(wipinghertears)PleaseGod!I

committedAdultery,pleaseforgiveme.Ihave

forgivenmyselfandIwillnevercheatonmy

husbandagain.LettheseresultsbeNegative.

AMEN!

Shequicklyuncoveredherresults.Apainful

lumpformedinherthroatasshelookedatthe

results.Hertearsblurredhervision!Shequickly

reachedforherphonethenrememberedthat

shehadlongdeletedYamorena’snumber.She

wenttoherlastcallsshemadetwomonths

backuntilshereachedtoanumber,she

suspecteditwashis.Shedialedit

Voice:Hello!



Sefitlhile:(shakyvoice)Hi!isthisYamorena?

Voice:(boldVoice)Sorrywrongnumber!!]

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued!
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Episode6

Confession...

[AtGaboroneSeniorSecondarySchool

Streamsofsunlightfellthroughthethickwallof

trees,fillingupeveryspacebetweentheleaves

withwarm,sugarylight.Theraystumbleddown

strandsofgrass,whichgleamedwithremains

ofthemorningdew.Theskyhadripenedfrom a



freshorangecolorintoapaleblue.Wispsof

whitecloudsstoodunmoving.Theywereso

thin,theyappearedtobestraybrushmarkson

bluecanvas,ortracesofpowderedsugarona

baker'sazurecountertop.

Itwasbreaktimeasstudentsweremaking

noiseallover.Somehadformedaqueatthe

tuckshopwhileotherswereatthekitchen

gettingserved.Sefitlhilequicklywalkedinthe

teacher’sbathroomsassheheldthesinkwith

bothofherhands.Shelookeddownasthe

nauseaclawedatherthroat,andshetriedto

forcedownthebile,butitwastoolate.Chunks

ofpartiallydigestedchickenspewedoutofher

coughing,chokingmouth.Herstomachkepton

contractingviolentlyandforcingeverythingup

andout.Herfacewaspinkanddrippingbile,

sweat,andtears.Shelurchedforwardandsunk

toherknees.Thepungentstenchinvadedher



nostrilsandsheheavedeventhoughtherewas

nothinglefttogo.Aminutelatershestoodup

andreachedforherhandbag.Shetookouta

pregnancytestandwalkedinthetoiletanddid

whatshehadtodo.15minuteslatershetooka

shortprayerbeforeuncoveringherresults

Sefitlhile:(wipinghertears)PleaseGod!I

committedAdultery,pleaseforgiveme.Ihave

forgivenmyselfandIwillnevercheatonmy

husbandagain.LettheseresultsbeNegative.

AMEN!

Shequicklyuncoveredherresults.Apainful

lumpformedinherthroatasshelookedatthe

results.Hertearsblurredhervision!Shequickly

reachedforherphonethenrememberedthat

shehadlongdeletedYamorena’snumber.She

wenttoherlastcallsshemadetwomonths



backuntilshereachedtoanumber,she

suspecteditwashis.Shethendialedit.

Voice:Hello!

Sefitlhile:(shakyvoice)Hi!isthisYamorena?

Voice:(boldVoice)Sorrywrongnumber!!

Sefitlhile:OhIam sor-

Yamorena:(laughing)WarengSefitlhile?Inever

deletedyournumberbecauseIknewoneday

youwouldcall

Sefitlhile:(sighed)YamorenaIam pregnant!

Yamorena:(sighed)Ohcongratulations!Iam

happyforyou!



Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)congratulations?

YamorenaIhaveneversleptwithmyhusband

forthelasttwomonthssinceheisnotyet

healed.Hiswoundaftercircumcisionhadan

infectionwhichmadeittakelongtoheal,so

youaretheonlymanIsleptwith!

Yamorena:(smiled)Iknowit’smychild

becauseInuttedinyou.Somethingsarebetter

notsaidonthephone.Letmebookahotel

room atMasathenwemeetthere.Canyou

makeitin30minutes?

Sefitlhile:(relieved)yeahsure!

Shehungupandthrewthetestinherbag.She



gatheredherselfthenwalkedout!

AtMasaHotel

Yamorena:(scratchinghishead)beforeIcame

here,Imetwithmydoctor.Clearly,wecan’t

keepthischildbecauseItwillwreckyour

marriage

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Ithoughtsotoo!

Yamorena:Iwasgivenonly3pills.Youputthe

otheroneunderyourtonguethenyouinsertone

inyourvagina.Thethirdoneyoudrinkitafter

theoneunderyourtonguehasdissolved!

Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)howsafearethey?



Yamorena:(smiled)theyareverysafe!Don’t

worry,wenajustdoasIsay.Ihaveanidea

though!

Sefitlhile:(confused)what?

Yamorena:(chuckled)beforeweusethesepills

Iwas-(laughed)Iam thinkingkgmmm…

ummmm!!

Sefitlhile:(stoodup)Sayit!Ihavetogo.

Yamorena:(lookeddown)Iwasthinkingwe

shouldhavefun.Sincewebothhavetwo

monthswithoutsex.Wealreadysinnedanyway

andweareabouttoterminate.Iam hornyand

tobehonestIhaveneverenjoyedsexwith



anyonebeforeapartfrom you.Canwejusthave

sexandsaygoodbyetoeachothersinceI

believewewillneverevermeetagain?

Sefitlhile:(lookeddown)YamorenaIam afraid!

Yamorena:(raisedherchin)Yourhusbandis

nothealedandhemightaswelltakemuch

longer.Iam hereforyou.Stopdenyingyourself

goodsexwhileIam here.

Sefitlhile:(blushing)didyoumeanitwhenyou

saidyouhaveneverenjoyedanywomenbutme?

Yamorena:(giggled)hellyeah!TurnaroundI

wanttoshowyousomething!



Sheturnedfacingthewallasheunzippedher

dressfrom behind.Heturnedheragainand

pulleditdownassheremainedinhergarterbelt

Yamorena:(shocked)wow!!Youweargarter

belts??Damn!Ihaveonlyseenthisinmovies.I

neverthoughtAfricanladieswearthis.

Sefitlhile:(giggled)tswamogonnaYamorena[l

LeavemealoneYamorena]

Hekissedherandtheworldfellaway.Itwas

slowandsoft,comfortinginwaysthatwords

wouldneverbe.Hishandrestedbelowherear,

histhumbcaressinghercheekastheirbreaths

mingled.Sheranherfingersdownhisspine,

pullinghim closeruntiltherewasnospaceleft

betweenthem andshecouldfeelthebeatingof

hisheartagainstherchest.Hemassagedher



thickpussyasshemoanedoutloudand

reachedforhishardenedgido!Sheunzippedhis

trouserpullingitdownthenshepushedhim on

thebedgettingontopofhim.Shepointedher

thickwetpunaniandslowlysatonhiserect

gidoastheybothmoaned

Both:(moaned)Ohhh…...

Sefitlhile:(Slowlyhumping)OhhhhImissed

you!!!!Ohhh…

Yamorena:(groaning)Iam goingtogiveyou

moreroundsokaybaby?

Sefitlhile:(nodded)yes!Please!!Ohhhh…

(humpingharder)Yas!!]



Didi:(shocked)Youarereallydisgusting

Sefitlhile.Ineverthoughtyouwoulddothisto

yourhusband.KanaPulafelaisagoodman.So,

whathappenedafter?youaborted?

Sefitlhile:(lookeddown)Iaborted.Timepassed

andIstartedgettingaddictedtoYamorena.

Pulafelawouldgivemejustoneroundortwoin

aweek.Healwayscomplainedaboutbeing

tired.CommunicationbetweenYamorenaandI

gotmoresolid.Ifellinlovewithhim even

thoughbothofusdidn’twantarelationshipwe

justturnedourselvesintofuckbuddies.We

fuckedeveryweek,atleast4timesaweek.At

timesPulafelawouldwantsexwhenIjusthadit

withYamorenaIwouldfeelbadwhenasking

mewhyIam sowetknowingYamorenahadleft

hiscum insideme.



Didi:(coveredhermouth)IfIhadenough

strengthrightnow,Iwouldhavepunchedyour

face!Beforeyougotmarriedyouwereasked

Sefitlhile.Youwereaskedifyoureallysure

aboutthismarriagethingandwhatdidyousay?

Sefitlhile:(lookeddown)Isaidyes!DidiIlove

Pulafela.Iknowhecaughtmeonbedwith

YamorenabutI-

Didi:(frowned)Wait?Hewhat?

Sefitlhile:(wipedhertears)Threedaysbackhe

camefrom Americawithoutupdatingme.He

caughtmehavingsexwithYamorena.Iam

reallyabadwifeandIadmititbutIdon’twant

tolosehim.Ilovehim.Pleasehelpme,what

shouldIdo?



Didi:(disappointed)Iam reallydisappointedin

youtobehonest,ebileyouaredisgustingme.

YouweremyrolemodelandIwaslookingupto

you.(sighedandleanedonthechair)Idonot

knowifitisnormalornot,butIthinkitis

absolutelyamazingthatyouarestillsomuchin

lovewithyourhusband.AgainIam notreally

sureifPulafelawilleverforgiveyouespecially

thathecaughtyoucheatingonhisbed.Igrew

upwithPulaandheislikeabrothertome.I

probablyknowhim muchmorethanyouknow

him.Ifheisreallyhurt,hedoesn’tscold,yell,

fightnorargueinsteadhewalksaway.He

wouldrathergomissingfordaysandwhenhe

comesbackitwouldseem likenothinghasever

happened.That’showIknowhim,suchasweet

soulright?(Sefitlhileswallowed)totawhenit

comestomenitishardtoforgiveawoman

whoischeating.Gettingcheatedbyyour



partnerisreallypainfulYou’llconstantlywonder

whytheydidit,whatyoucould’vepossiblydone

tomakethem considercheating,iftheystill

loveyou…It’llconsumeyouuntilithurtsmore

thanyoueverthoughtpossible.Thequestions

willnevergoawayandtheiranswerswillnever

begoodenoughtojustifyanyofit.Losing

someone’strustcantakeaslittleashalfa

second,butgainingitbacktakestime.

Forgivingisalengthyprocesswhenitcomesto

men.Nomatterhowbadyouwantthewhole

thingtobeoverandforeverythingtogobackto

normal,itwon’tforawhile.You’llalwaysfind

thethought,thememory,hiddeninyourmindin

themostobviousplace,waitingfortheright

timetoremindyouthatyourheartisbrokenand

thatyourattemptatasmiledoesn’thideitwell

enough.It’shardtoforgivesomeoneyougave

everythingtobecauseyouknowthey’lltreatit

withrecklessness.They’vedoneitbefore.For

nowallIcansayisIdon’twanttobepartof



yourmarriagebutIadviseyoutogoseatdown

withPulafela,confesseverythingyoudidtohim,

butdon’tpushhim.Givehim sometimeto

digestit.Ifhereallylovesyouthenhewill

forgiveyou.

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)Thankyou.

Didi:(sighed)nowbacktowork!(grabbedher

clinicalcard)whyareyouhere?(writingdown)

Sefitlhile:(ashamed)Ihavedischargefrom my

vaginaanditisslightlygreen.Ifeelpainor

burningsensationwhileurinatingandalsothe

needtourinatemorefrequently.Icanfeelsore

throats,sharppaininthelowerabdomenand

fever.



Didi:(pausedwriting)Wow!!Imeanwow!!

ReallynowSefitlhile?Thebastardgaveyouan

STDandhowIseeithegaveyouGonorrhea.

Youreallyneedtorepent.YouneedJesus

(continuedwritingdown)Iwasgoingtogive

youtreatmentinhere,nowIcan’tbecauseyou

aredisgustingme!Youshouldknowthat

womenareatgreaterriskoflong-term

complicationsfrom infections.Infectionwith

gonorrheainwomenmayascendupthefemale

reproductivetractandinvolvetheuterus,

fallopiantubes,andovaries.Thatconditionis

knownaspelvicinflammatorydiseaseandcan

causesevereandchronicpainanddamagethe

femalereproductiveorgans.Youcanalso

developblockingorscarringofthefallopian

tubes,whichcanpreventfuturepregnancyor

causeectopicpregnancy.Anectopicpregnancy

iswhenafertilizedeggimplantsoutsidethe

uterus.Gonorrheainfectionmaypasstoa

newborninfantduringdelivery.Korekesetseke



gotsentselemoLeseneng.Youevendid

biologyatsenioryoushouldbeknowingall

thesethings.AllyoudoisbringPulafela

diseases!

Sefitlhile:(wipedhertears)Iam sorry!

Didi:(angrily)Youaresorry?Sorryshouldbe

whatyoucouldbetellingPulafelanotme.Go

getanInjectionantibiotictreatmentinthenext

room.Afterthatgotothedispersalandget12

pills.Nosexforthenext7daysandtellnyatsi

yagagotogogettreatedaswell.Bye!Idon’t

wanttolookatyourfacerightnow.

Sefitlhileshamefullystoodupandwalkedout

leavingDidiwhoshockherheadindisbelief.



AtPulafela’shouse

Sefitlhileunlockedthedoorandsteppedin.She

walkedtothekitchenwhereshefilledaglassof

waterandtookoutherpills.Shefilledthem in

herhandandlookedattheyellowones.They

weretoomanybutshehadnochoicebutto

drinkallofthem.Shethrewthem inhermouth

andquicklygrabbedaglassofwaterand

swallowedthem.Sheplacedtheglassinthe

sinkandlookeddown

Sefitlhile:(frowned)Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh…

dipilisitsedibotlhoko!![Ahhhhhhhhhhh…these

pillstastebad!!]

Shequicklyfilledtheglassagainanddrank

morewater.Thebadtastewasstillonher

tonguethough.That’swhatyougetforsleeping



aroundImeanGonorrhea!Theinjectionwas

stillthrobbingonherbutt!Shetookadeepsigh

thenshereachedforherhandbagandtookout

amintchewingGum.Shethrewitinhermouth

andwalkedoutsteppinginthelivingroom.As

sheturnedtotheleftherheartskippedwhen

shenoticedaboxofcondomsandanotenext

toit.TherewasalsoPulafela’sringontopof

thecondom box.Shesatdownandreadthe

note:

“DearMyLovelywife

Sefitlhile,Icouldpromisetoholdyouandto

cherishyou.Icouldpromisetobeinsickness

andinhealth.Icouldsay,tilldeathdouspart.

ButIwon’t.Thosevowsareforoptimistic

couples,theonesfullofhope.AndIdonot

standhere,onthisday,optimisticorfullof



hope.Iam notoptimistic,Iam nothopeful,Iam

sure.Iam steady.AndIknowthatIam aheart

man.Itakethem apartandIputthem back

togetherandIholdthem inmyhands.Iam a

heartman.So,thisIam sure,youaremy

partner,mylover,myverybestfriend,andIt

wouldbereallysadifIdidn’tadviseyoutouse

thesecondoms.Westillneedyou.BythewayI

needsomeairandIwon’tbehomeforamonth

untilIgobacktoAmerica.Itookoffmyring

becauseitbringsmebadmemorieswhenIlook

atit!

KindRegards

Pulafela”

Agreatsobescapedher,andshecoveredher

facewithshakinghands,Ateartickledher



cheekassherubbedit.Whenamantakesoff

hisringthatmeanssomething.Itreallymeans

itisover,anddivorceisjustaroundthecorner.

Shereallylovedhim,anddidn’twanttolosehim.

Completehopelessnessconvertedintotears

thatraineddownherfaceatlightningspeed

thenfollowedbyherechoesinalonelyhouse.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*
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Thenextday

AtImani’sworkplace

Imanisteppedoutsidethebuildingandwalked

towardsLetsholo’scarassheopenedthedoor

andsteppedin



Imani:(seriousface)Hi!

Letsholo:(smiled)Ihaveasurprisefor-

Imani:(lookedoutside)Ican’tdothisanymoreI

lovemyboyfriendandwearealreadyplanning

onstartingafamily!Myboyfriendhadalways

beenthereforme.HemetmewhenIwas

nothing,tookmetoschool,andfoundajobfor

mesoIcan’tbetrayhim likethat.

Letsholo:(hissmiledissolved)It’sokayI

understand.

Imani:(lookeddown)Iam sorry



Letsholo:(sadface)Ihadboughtustwotickets,

IwantedustogotoDurbanthisweekendfor

boatcruising.Ididn’tknowIwouldbereceiving

thisbadnewstoday.Iwonatenderfrom the

governmentsoIwantedtocelebratewithyou

asmywoman.(tearfully)IlovedyouImani,I

wokeupeverydaysmilinglookingatyour

picturesandIknewonedayyouwillbethe

motherofmykids.Iguessit’sovernow.Iam

sorryforlovingyoutoomuchandthankyou

verymuchforgivingmeachance,wetriedbut

wedidn’treachthegoalsIwashopingwecould

reach.IloveyouandIwillalwaysdo.Thankyou

forlettingmeknow.

Imani:(turnedlookingathim)Youboughtus

tickets?

Letsholo:(smiled)It’sofnousenowIwillgo



withsomeoneelsedon’tworryaboutme.Take

careneh!Iwilldeleteyournumber.

Imani:(tearfully)maybeIshouldjustbreakup

withhim andyoudon’thavetodeletemy

numberplease!

Letsholo:(shookhishead)noyoudon’thaveto.

Focusonyourrelationship.Idon’twanta

situationwheretomorrowourrelationshipfails

andyoustartblamingmethatImadeyoudump

yourman.So,canIpleaseleave?

Imani:(sighed)okaybye!

Letsholo:bye!

Shesteppedoutandwalkedbackintothe

buildingasLetsholosteppedontheaccelerator



withadisappointedface

AtMochudi

AtThefields

Thesunshonebrilliantlyandthewaterinthe

pondsglitteredinvitingly.Itfilteredthroughthe

clouds,signalingtheendoftherain.Agolden

glowspreadacrosstheskyasthesunchased

thedarkcloudsawayandthewholelandscape

wasbathedinthewarm glowoftherisingsun.

Palm treesswayedgentlyinthebreezeinthe

warm tropicalsunshine.

Esaledeliberatelyshookthebranchesaswater

from theleavesscatteredontheground

wettingPulafelawhowasstandingunderthe



treewaitingformoreSnotApples(Moroja)

Pulafela:(laughing)Iam goingtobeatyou.How

couldyouwetmelikethat!

Esale:(giggled)thenIguessyouwon’tgetmore

ofMoroja.

Pulafela:Aetlhemonna.Kanaweneedtofill

thisplasticuntilit’sfull.Keepthrowingweneed

togethomesoon.Let’shopetheriverisnot

flowinglikeyesterdayotherwisereyagolalamo

nagenggape.

Esaleharvestedmoreuntiltheyfilledtheplastic.

HegotoffthetreeasPulafelachasedhim until

hetrippedhim andfellonthemud.Hesaton

topofhim andtickledhim



Pulafela:(giggled)Youforgotthatyouwetmy

clotheshuh?

Esale:(laughingoutloud)Mesterontatsa

leswekana.Iam notakid!

Pulafela:(grabbedthemudandappliediton

Esale’sface)Let’sseehowyoulooknow!

(stoodupandran)

Esalechasedafterhim ashejumpedonhis

back.Theybothfellandrolledonthewet

groundagain.Esalerevengedandranaway

laughing

Pulafela:(pointingathim)Eheodiradilotse

laitiaka?Takwano[Howcanyoudothistome?



Comehere!]

Esale:(laughingoutloud)No!youstarteditsir!

Pulafela:(smiledshakinghishead)youhave

setyourselfatrap!

Esale:(laughed)playbadandIwilldothesame.

Pulafelapickedtheplasticandjoinedtheroad

whereashisbrotherrantowardsandjoinedhim

too.Theybothlookedfunnyanddirty!Wet

clothes,youwouldn’tbelievethatinamonthhe

wouldbeinAmerica.IguessinAfricarainy

seasonsaremuchprettierandfunnyjustlikein

coldcountrieswhentheythroweachotherwith

snowneh



Amonthlater

RraPulafelawalkedoutofthehutandfound

Pulafelachoppingfirewood.Hegrabbedhis

smallstoolandwalkedunderamorulatree

wherehesatdownstarringathisson

Pulafela:(waved)HelloDad!

RraPulafela:(wavedback)Helloson!Come

overhere!Weneedtotalk

Pulafeladroppedanaxeanddustedhishands

walkingtohisfatherwherehesatdownnextto

him

Pulafela:(sighed)Hiagain!

RraPulafela:(leaned)Iseverythingokay?



Pulafela:(smiled)yeah!Everythingisfine,why

areyouasking?

RraPulafela:(sighed)Ifeverythingisfinethen

whereisyourring?Don’tyoudaretolietome

becauseithasbeenamonthwithoutseeingit

onyourfinger!Ontopofthatyouhavelost

weight!Imightbeoldbutmyeyesstillsee,I

havelongconnectedthedots.Whatis

happeninginyourmarriageson?

Pulafela:(sighed)Idon’tknowwheretostart

dad!

RraPulafela:Wecanstartattheendoratthe

beginningthechoiceisyoursbutIneedto

knoweverything!



Pulafela:(hisarmscircledhiskneeswhile

seatingontheground)LastyearwhenIcame

from America,Icaughtmywifewithanother

maninourbed.Anditwasn’tjustsexdadit

wasunprotectedsex.Ithurts(rubbedhistears)

Iam deeplyhurt!Intoday’seraHIV/AIDShas

accumulatedthroughBotswanaandpeopleare

sick.Itrustedthiswomanwithallmyheart,I

thoughtshewastheoneforme.EverytimeI

sleep,Ipicturethatmanontopofher,Ipicture

hisspermsonmywife’slipssomethingthat

shehadneverdonewithme.Howam I

supposedtokissherwhileInowknowshe

drinksspermsofothermenoutthere?Idon’t

thinkIwilleverforgiveher.Shedisgustsme

andIam startingtothinkaboutdivorce!

Rrapulafela:(sighed)doyouanyhowknowher

reasonsforcheatingonyou?



Pulafela:(sighed)No!

Rrapulafela:(touchedhisshoulder)Nowlisten

tomeandlistentomeverycarefully.Whenyour

mothercheatedonmewithamutual"friend"

yearsago,Iwassad,disappointedandfurious

withthem both.Itthrewmeintoatailspinof

toxicthoughts,from pointlesscomparisons

(Doesshefindhim moreattractive?)tolossof

faithinourrelationship(Whendidshefallout

oflovewithme?!).Butonequestionroseabove

thedin,andloopedlikeadrumbeatinmyhead

intheweeksthatfollowed.Whydidshedoit?

Knowingtheanswercouldn'tturnbackthe

clockandmakeherun-cheatonme,butIdid

hopeitwouldhelpgiveclaritytoasituationI

otherwisehadnocontrolover.Asanyonewho's

everbeencheatedonknows,learningthatyour

spouseorsignificantotherhasstrayedoutside

yourrelationshipisauniquelypainful



experience.Inthemidstofthetearytalksand

argumentsthatfollowyourdiscoveryofthe

betrayal,youmightneverhearanactualreason.

Andyoumightnotevenseethesigns.Myson!

Cheatingisnotamistakeyoudon’twakeupto

findyourselfbetweenawoman’sthighs.You

takeyourselfthere.Cheatingisachoicethat

onepersonmakes!Ididn’twanttomention

whathappenedinthepastbetweenIandyour

motherbutIwantyoutolearnsomethinghere!

Divorceisnotonlyasolutiontocheating,

however,itistruethatdecimatingasbreakups

canbe,itisn't"nicer"tostaywithsomeone

whenyou'reunhappyit'sdishonest.You

probablyknowthatsabotagingarelationshipin

ordertoavoidinitiatinganawkwardorpainful

breakupisevenlessnice.Oh,ifonlyeverybody

knewthis.Sometimescommunicationand

seatingdownisawayofsolvingproblems.

Takeyourwifesomewhere,justthetwoofyou.

Seatdownwithherandtalkwithher.Whatwent



wrongmylove?WhatdidIdotodeservethis?

Why?Maybeshecouldtellyousomethingvalid.

Sonowtellme,ifyoudivorceherareyougoing

tofindanotherwomanwhoisperfect?

Pulafela:(sighed)No!

Rrapulafela:ThatiswhyForgivenessisforour

owngrowthandhappiness.Whenweholdonto

hurt,pain,resentment,andangeritharmsusfar

morethanitharmstheoffender.Forgiveness

freesustoliveinthepresent....Forgiveness

allowsustomoveonwithoutangeror

contemptorseekingrevenge.Thatiswhyyou

areinthismarriageyousaidyourvowsand

nowactuponthem.Loveyourwifeandhelpher

correcthermistakes.Iam alsodisappointedin

herbutithashappenedandwecan’treverse

theprocesswhatsoever.Ifyoudon’tshowher



whatisrightorwrongthentheproblem isin

you.Iknowyouarehurtingbutyouneedtoat

leasttry.Youhaveadaughter,ateenagegirlfor

sake.Sheneedsafatherandithasbeena

monthneglectingherjustbecauseyourwife

cheated.Nowyouareonlyleftwithtwodaysto

gobacktoAmerica,youhaven’tevenbonded

withyourdaughterareyouproudofyourself?Is

thatwhatyouwant?GoingtoAmericawithout

yousolvingyourfamilyproblems?

Pulafela:(lookeddown)No!

RraPulafela:Theworldcanbeadifficultplace.

Maybeifshecontinuescheatingthat’swhen

youcangiveupbutnotonthefirsttime.

Sometimesitfeelslikewearebeingattacked

from allsidesexternally,andsometimes

internally.Thebattlesthatwefightaloneinour



mindsaresomeofthehardest.It’seasytoget

overwhelmedbyfeelingsofhopelessness,

despair,orconfusion.Thosefeelingscancause

apersontorunawayfrom theproblemsthey

arefacing.Unfortunately,thatdoesn’toften

work.Achangeofsceneryorchangingupone’s

situationcanbenice,butinalotofscenariosit

doesn’tactuallysolvetheproblem andprevent

itfrom comingbackinthefuture.Songofix

thingswithyourwifebeforeyouleaveoryou

willneverfindhappinessinyourmarriage

Pulafela:(sighed)Iwill.ButIhavetogoto

Gaboronetomorrowfirstinthemorning.Ihave

tobuyaflightticket.That’swhenIcangoand

talktoherkemolaelasentle

Rrapulafela:(smiled)Monnawarialoandmake

sureyoudothat.Allowhertovisityouin



America.Youaregoingtobethereforfull

3yearsdon’tforgetthatyouhaveafamilyhere.

Iknowwhenyouguysgettocoldcountriesyou

tendtoforgetaboutyourwivesanddatewhite

women!Mothootatakabanahelabamacalad

arekebagagwe!

Pulafela:(Laughed)Iwon’tdothatdad!

Laterthatday

AtTumelo’shouse

Imanisteppedinthekitchenandloggedonto

FacebookthenclickedonLetsholo’sprofile.He

hadjustuploadednewpictureswithawoman.

Notjustawomanbutayellowbonebeautiful

lady!Theywereonaboathavinganicetime.



Sheclickedontheshortvideohehadjust

uploaded

“Letsholo:(smiled)Ineverfoundlove,love

foundme.Thisisthegreatestdayofmylife

withsomeoneveryspecialtome.Babesayhi!

Her:(smiled)Pleasebabedon’tmakemeblush!

(theybothlaughedastheykissed)”

Imanirubbedhertearasshereadthe

comments

“1stcomment:Wow!!Myfavoritecouple!

2ndcomment:Munaweenyalawarediare

batlagoyagotlhabakgomo!



Reply:Faketseregale!

3rdcomment:TlherraIlikeherdress,tellherto

replymyinboxIneedtoknowwhereshe

boughtit!

Reply:Hey,Idesigneditformyself.Iwillreply

yourinboxthough!”

Shereadallthencommentsthentexted

Letsholoamessage

Imani:Letsholoyouareaman-whore!You

couldn’tevenwaitatleastamonthandyouare

nowbusyhoingaroundwiththatb*tch.O

lebeleteselokewena,kanaohorwakeone

madinyanaatendara.Iknewyouonlywanted

mypussy!Youarejustlikeallothermenaround.

IHATEYOU!



MeanwhileTumeloenteredthekitchen

Imani:(spokealone)bitch!

Tumelo:Babeiseverythingokay?Youhave

beeninthekitchenforalmost30minutes!

Imani:(turned)….

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

Tobecontinued!

TEARSOFSORROW

Episode8

Imani:(turned)OhIdidn’tnotice!

Tumelo:(worriedly)Imaniiseverythingokay?

Imani:(smiled)yesHuneverythingisfine.Let’s

gofinishourmovie!

Tumelo:(sighed)themovieisalreadyfinished!



Imani:(scratchingherhead)Oh!Sorry!

Tumelo:Youhavebeenactingsoweird(pulled

herarm)letsgowatchanotherone!

Theywalkedoutofthekitchenandheaded

straighttothelivingroom wheretheyputona

newmovie

Atthefields

Esalejoinedtheroadcarryingabucketof

Madila(sourmilk).

Swelteringheatpressedhardonhisskinlikeit

wasabouttodeliverafatalblowespeciallyhim

wearingawhitemuscletophisshoulderswere

exposedtotheheat.Ashekeptwalkinghe

noticedafewpeoplewhowereseatingdown



underatree,hethenwalkedby

Esale:(smiled)Dumelang[Goodafternoon]

Both:Hello!

Esale:(smiled)Iam sellingsourmilk!

Lady:(smiled)Ilovesourmilk,andmydaughter

hasbeenpesteringmeaboutit.Sinceyouarea

seriousyoungmanIam goingtosupportyou!I

likewhatyouaredoingbecausemostyoung

menlikeyouareoutthererobbingusinsteadof

findingotherbetterwaysofliving.Howmuchis

it?

Esale:(smiled)itsP5permug.Ifyoubuyfor



P20Iwillgivetwomoremugsforfree!

Lady:Istay2km from here!Infactletmejust

buythewholebucket,P250willdoright?

Esale:(surprised)whoa!!Areyouserious?Yes!

Yes!Iwillevenbringyousomechange!

Lady:(smiled)No!Noneedforthat,youworked

hardforit.(Pointing)doyouseethattunnel

overthere?

Esale:(turnedandlooked)ohyoumeantheold

one?YahIseeit.

Lady:(smiled)Afteryoupassit,onyourleftyou

willseeasmallpath,followitanditwilllead



youtomycompound,Justarantafolepainted

yellow.Youwillfindmydaughterthereandher

nameisMarang.Giveherthebucketandtell

hertogiveyouP250whichisinmyjacket.

Esale:(smiled)Thankyouverymuch!

Lady:(smiled)youarewelcome.

Hecarriedthebucketandjoinedtheroad

AtGaborone

Busrank

Bashimanesteppedoutofthebusandpulled

hisbagtoashelterwherehesetdownand



dialedanumber.Suchahandsomeyoungman,

hisheightwasmarvelous,nottoodarknottoo

light,biglowerlip.Whenhesmileddimples

wouldpopin,hisbeardwaswellshaved,not

forgettinghisdeepsweetvoice.Thereis

nothingthatturnsonawomanlikeamanwho

smellsgood,onewayortheotherifyouwalk

passedhim youwouldturnandlookathissexy

buttwithhisscentminglingintheair

Tumelo:(surprised)don’ttellmeyouarein

Botswana!

Bashimane:(chuckled)Broam backforgood!

Tumelo:areyoukiddingme?

Bashimane:Donewithschool!Gotmy



promotionatworkandlifeisallgoodnow!

MonnaIhavebeentryingPulafela’snumberand

itisnotgoingthrough!

Tumelo:Oh!Heisatthefields.Italkedtohim

earlierhewillbeinMochudianytimefrom now.

Hehastogobuyaflighttickettomorrowat

Gabz,sohewillbeleavingsoon

Bashimane:Oh!Kanaheisgoingbackto

America.Howishecopingthough?

Tumelo:(sighed)It’sreallystressfulman!

Sefitlhilemessedupmyboy’sbrain.

Bashimane:(sighed)bona.Let’smakehim a

partybeforeheleavesKanajang?Wecaneither

organizeapartyhereinGaboroneatmyhouse

oreithergoouttoRasesalodge,Masagardens



orBullandbushatPilanecrossing.Howabout

youchose?

Tumelo:Ithinkyourhousewoulddo.Hedoesn’t

wanttobearoundpeopleatthemoment.

Bashimane:(smiled)noted!Bonalaitiakawe

willtalkwhenIgethome.Iwanttohit

Woolworths

Tumelo:sure!

Hehungupandwalkedaway.Afewminutes

laterheplacedhisbagatthebagkeeperstore

andenteredWoolworths.Hepushedthetrolley

ashestartedfillingitwithsmallthings.A

womanpushedhertrolleyandwalkedpassed

him asheturnedandlookedatheradmiringher



behind.HerAmazonianfiguresatwellonher

wafer-slim thickbody.Shehadadecanter

shapedwaistandhercomplexionhadan

impeccable,ochroushue.Herpencil-thin

eyebrowseaseddowngentlytoherblack,

beetle’s-legeyelashes.

Asculptorcouldnothavefashionedher

seraph’searsandpixie’snoseanybetter.When

shebrokeintoasmile,herbeguiling,oyster-

whiteteethlituptheroom.Itcouldjoltyoulike

anelectriccurrentwhenthatmegawattsmile

gaveyouherfullattention.Filedtoperfection,

herVenus-redfingernailsranthroughher

nougat-brownwig.Spoolsofitplungedaround

herphotogenicfaceandhidaswan’sneck,

elegantandsmooth.Bashimane’sheart

poundedcouldsheberealorfake?Ifatallhe

wantedtoapproachherhowwouldhestart?He

swallowedandclearedhisthroatthenfollowed



her.Hepausedandlookedatherstandingon

hertoestryingtosnatchapacketofsomething

onthetopshelf,hequicklyrushedandhelped

her

Bashimane:(heartpounding)here!

Her:(turnedandsmiled)no!Notthisone…

(Pointing)Iwantthatone!

Hereachedforthepacketandgaveittoher

Her:(smiled)thankyou

Bashimane:(shaking)youarewelcome.Ihave

seenyousomewherebutIdon’tknowwhere!

Her:(lookedathim)Dude!Ihaven’tbeenin

Botswanaforthelast7years,Ijustlandedthis



morning

Bashimane:(ashamedofhislie)OhIsuppose

keagotshwantshanya!

Her:(continuedpushingthetrolley)maybe!

Anywaythanksforyourhelp!

Bashimane:(scratchinghishead)wait!

Her:(turned)yes?

Bashimane:(heartpounding)Ijustlandedin

BotswanatodayIthoughtmaybeIcouldmake

friends.Doyoumindgoingoutforamovielater?

Justasfriends?

Her:(flippedherwig)friendsright?



Bashimane:(smiled)Yes…Yesplease!Canwe

startwithyournumber?

Her:(turnedoff)howdoIgiveastrangerwho

haven’tevenyettoldmehisnamemynumber?

Bashimane:(lookeddown)Iam sorry!Myname

isBashimane!

Her:Basimane?

Bashimane:No!it’sBashinotBasi.

Her:(sighed)Icouldbeshakingyourhand

unfortunatelyIam verysensitivemaybeyou

wereholdingsomethingIam allergicto.Iam

Violetanditwasnicemeetingyou.Iwillgive



youmynumberonoursecondmeeting.Just

sendmearequestonFacebookVio-mok,and

wewilltalkthere!(Pushedhertrolley)bye!

Bashimane:(waved)Bye!

Shewalkedaway

Bashimane:(standingalone)Shewww!

AtMochudi(AttheFields)

Esalepushedthegateandwalkedtowardsthe

rantafolewhereheknocked.Abeautifullight

skinnedgirlopenedthedoor.

Marang:Hello!



Esale:(lipspartedstarringather)….

Marang:(surprised)dumelarra![Hellosir!]

Esale:(scratchinghishead)Um…errr.Iam

here…am I…(clearedhisthroat)Mynameis

Esale.Yourmothersentmeheretodropthis

bucketandshesaidyous-

Marang:don’tworryshelongsentmea

message.(Handing)hereisyourmoneyand

thankyouverymuchforthesourmilk.Ihave

beenbotheringherdayandnightaboutit.

Esale:(smiled)Oh!Soyoureallyloveit?

Marang:(smiling)yes!Alot.

Esale:(scratchinghishead)yourfaceisnewto



me.Youmustbeavisitorthissideright?

Marang:(chuckled)notreally.Icouldbecoming

thissidealotjustthatschooldoesn’tgivemea

chanceto.Ionlyvisitmum onoccasionsbut

sheneverallowsmetocomehereareke

lebegabokgarebehelaebileketlamogolega

Esale:Iagreewithher!(Theybothlaughed)I

justseeaninnocentgirl,(heartbeatingloud)

beautifulandmothohelayoakapalelwangke

gorwaleladikgong(theybothlaughed)

Marang:Dude!Iam schoolingatBUANandthe

wayIlovefarmingyouwouldn’tbetalkinglike

that.Icanskinagoatalone(theybothlaughed)

Esale:wow!



Marang:sowheredoyouschool?

Esale:(lookeddownshamefully)Iam not

schooling.Ifailedfor5threetimes.TotaIgave

upinschool,IhaveacceptedthatIam stupid

andbringdroughttomyfamily

Marang:(sadface)Iam sorrytohearthatbut

don’teversayyouarestupid.Maybeschool

isn’tyourrouteandGodhasplansforyou

elsewhere.Mydadneverwenttoschoolbutat

thismomentpeoplewhowenttouniversities

areworkingforhim.Moralstoryis,goingto

schooldoesn’tdefinewhoyouareandhow

successfulyouaregoingtobe.Onlywhat

mattersisyourhustlesandhowyouperceive

yourfuture!



Esale:(amazed)wow!Thankyouforwordof

encouragementIwillworkhardinlife

Marang:Good!

Esale:Sowhenareyougoingback?

Marang:Mydadiscomingtofetchmetonight,

whyasking?

Esale:(lookeddown)nonothingatall!Doyou

mindifIgetyournumber?

Marang:Noletmegetyours!

Esale:(sighed)Okay,75765…

Marang:IhavetogetbacktowhatIwasdoing

earlier,seeyah!(Walkedinthehouseand



closedthedoor)

Esale:Bye!

Heturnedandsmiledwalkingaway.Whenhe

arrivedatthegateheturnedandlookedback

buttherewasnosignofheratall,shewas

beautiful,notonlyherthickcurvesindeedshe

wasfullyripe.

TheNextday

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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Episode9

AtMochudi(AttheFields)

SefitlhileandZanelesteppedoutofthecarand

enteredtheyard.Heatlickedattheirsunburned

facesandcoiledaroundtheirlimbslikeagreat



hot-bloodedserpent.Thegroundsmoldered

andsentupadisorientatinghaze.Eventhe

birdsweresilentandthegrassstoodstillasif

toohottomove.

Sefitlhile:(wipingherface)Koko![Hello!anyone

there?]

EsalewalkedoutofthehutsurprisedasZanele

huggedhim

Zanele:(smiling)hiUncle!

Esale:(smiled)heyZonzo!Damnsomeonehas

grownup(theybothlaughed)kegoreogolela

gomphetaZonzo?



Zanele:(laughed)aeyouaretallerthanme!

Esale:(laughed)gareutlwang!(Turnedto

Sefitlhileandshookherhand)dumelang![Hello]

Sefitlhile:(smiled)helloEsale,howareyou?

Esale:(smiled)Iam good,justthatthisheatis

killingus!Evensweatingisnogood.Ittrickles

downournecksandbackslikeawarm soup.

(Everyoneburstinintolaughter)Yeah!And

whenitcomestomosquitoatnightyouwill

hearWEEEEE-WEEEEEE-WEEEEEthenyouend

upslappingyourselffornothing

Zanele:(wipinghertears)Unclewee…whydon’t

youjustbecomeacomedian?(Turnedto

Sefitlhile)Mom!(Pointingatheruncle)Ithink

heshouldmoveinwithus!



Sefitlhile:(Chuckled)heshouldthough!Anyway

BagolobakaeEsale?[Wherearetheelders?]

Esale:Mymotherwentto-(turnedandnoticed

herenteringtheyard)Speakofthedevil(they

bothlaughed)

Zanelerantowardshergrandmotherand

huggedhertightly

Zanelo:Nkuku!Kuku![Grandma!Grandma!]

MmaPulafela:(smiling)mygrand-daughterhow

areyou?

Zanele:(smiled)Imissedyou!IthinkIshould



comelivethissidesothatIcanhelpyoucarry

thesebigsacks(everyonelaughed)

Sefitlhilemethermotherinlawhalfwayand

huggedhertoo

Sefitlhile:(smiling)Dumelang!

MmaPulafela:(smiled)ngwetsiyamealea

tsoga?[HowareyoumyDaughterinLaw?]

Sefitlhile:(tearyeyes)Eemmareatsoga.[Yes

motherIam okay]

MmaPulafela:(yellingatEsale)Heelawena

Sesokewena.Momogotengokanakanao

emisitsebaengkadinaoaotetsesentle?Huh?

[Heyyoufool,inthisheatyouareevenfailingto

givethevisitorssomechairs?]



Sefitlhile:(surprised)Aowatlhekegonere

gorogangreneresamperediilwekedikgang!

[Wejustarrivednow,it’snotlikewehavebeen

standingfortoolong]

MmaPulafela:(frowned)itdoesn’tmatter.He

shouldhavethoughtofchairsassoonhesaw

yourcar.Let’swalktothattree(pointing)ithas

averybeautifulshelter,Esalewillbringsome

chairsandsomebeans.

Zanele:(sighed)canIhelphim?

MmaPulafela:No!Esaleisalwayssleeping

doingnothingsolethim doeverything.Iwill

sendhim tothefieldtobringyousweetreeds

andwatermelons



Sefitlhile:(sighed)butit’s7km from herethat’s

far.Wewillgowiththecardon’tworry.Zanele

gohelpyouruncleIneedtotalktoyour

grandmother.

Zanele:(smiled)yes!PlusIneedtocatchup

withhim!(Theyalllaughed)

Esalecamecarryingstoolsthenhandedthem

toSefitlhileandhismother.Assoontheysat

downhisniecepulledhishandastheywalked

away

Sefitlhile:(clearedherthroat)HowareyouMme?

MmaPulafela:(wipedherface)Iwillbefineonly

afterthegovernmentcontrollocusts.These

thingshaddestroyedmanycropsinBotswana.



It’sacomfortthattheyhaven’tyetarrivedthis

sidebutsoontheywillbehere.

Sefitlhile:WhataboutTlhaga(thebird)?

MmaPulafela:Thatonethegovernmenthad

longdealtwithit.Heelayoujustmissedyour

husband.HeleftthismorningtoMochudi

Sefitlhile:(jawsdropped)really?IthoughtI

wouldfind-

BeforeshecouldfinishupRraPulafelawalked

throughwithaboldvoice

RraPulafela:(facinghiswife)whatisshedoing

here?



MmaPulafela:(confused)err…

Sefitlhile:(stoodupandbowed)Dumelang!

RraPulafela:(lookedatherwithadisappointed

face)I’vesaiditbeforeandI’llsayitagainIdo

notcondoneAdultery!Itdoesn’tmatterifyou’ve

beeninarelationshipforthreemonthsorthree

years.Whenyoufindoutyou’vebeencheated

on,itcanbetheworstheartbreakyoucanfeel.

Thisisawomanwhowassupposedtolovemy

sonandstaycommittedtohim,yethadtotally

betrayedhistrust.Butnotonlythat,you

probablydidn’teventhinktwiceaboutwhatyou

weredoingtohim untilhecaughtyou.How

couldyoubesocruel?Ithoughtyouwerea

smartwoman!

MmaPulafela:(turnedandfacedSefitlhile)what



ismyhusbandtalkingabout?

Sefitlhile:(atearrolled)I-

RraPulafela:(angrily)Idon’twanttoseeyou

here.Youaredisgustingme.Yourmother

shouldreallybedisappointedinyou.Themore

peoplerationalizecheating,themoreit

becomesacultureofdishonesty.Andthatcan

becomeavicious,downwardcycle.Because

suddenly,ifeveryoneelseischeating,youfeela

needtocheat,too.Youarejustlikeallother

women.Iwillneverlookatyoulikebefore.

Somepeopleviewloveandromanceasa

sacredbondbetweentwoindividuals.Other

peopleseeloveasagame,wherethegoalisto

manipulateanotherindividualandgain

emotionalpoweroverapartner.Peoplewho

viewloveasagamearemuchmorelikelyto



havemultipleloveinterestcheatingisjust

anotherwaytogaincontroloverone’spartner.

Yeah!Youthoughtsoandyougotwhatyou

wanted.

MmaPulafela:YoucheatedonMyPulafela?

(ShookSefitlhilewhowaslookingdownsniffing)

Heela!Iam talkingtoyou!Areyoudeaf?

RraPulafela:(pointingatthegate)stepoutof

myyardbeforeIdosomethingIwouldregret!

Sefitlhile:(wipedhertears)Ididn’tmeant-

RraPulafela:(yelledlouderpointingatthegate)I

SAIDOUT!!!

MeanwhileZanelesteppedoutofthehutwith

Esale.Shewalkedcloserconfusedseeingthe



tensionbetweentheelders,shewantedtogreet

hergrandfatherbutSefitlhilequicklygrabbed

herarm astheywalkedtowardsthecar

Zanele:(clenchedherjaws)ouch!Mom!You

arehurtingme!What’sgoingon?Whyareyou

crying?(Yelled)Grandma!!?

Sefitlhile:(seriousface)getinthecar!OrIleave

youhereforgood!

ZanelequicklyjumpedinthecarasSefitlhile

droveaway

AtMochudi

Pulafela’shouse



Pulafelapulledhisbagfrom thebedroom and

steppedinthelivingroom.Heplacedhisflight

ticketandhistravellingpapersonthetablethen

hesatdownandtiedhisshoelaces.Helooked

prettysmart.Hispinkshirttuckedinhisblue

jeansandwhiteAdidasshoes.Notforgetting

hisblackblazer.Hesmelledreallygood,perfect

cuttoo.Ifyoureallylookedathim youwould

wonderwhysomewomencheatonsuchmen.

Ashestoodupasthedooropened

Zanele:(yelled)Daddy!Whereareyougoing?

Tomorrowit’smybirthdayandIam turning15!

Pulafela:(sadface)comeheremyangel.(He

huggedher)ThereisnowayIcouldeverforget

yourbirthday.Ihaveboughtyouapresentand

it’sontopofyourbed.(Shesmiled)Daddyhas



togobacktoAmerica,IknowIlongpromised

totakeyoutoLion’sparkunfortunatelytime

didn’tallowthat.IpromiseIwillmakeuptoyou.

Iwillalwaysdoskypecallswithyou,Iam

leavingmylaptopwithyouandeverytimeyou

wanttotalktodaddyIwillalwaysbetherefor

you.Daddyhastogooutthereandmakemore

moneysothathecanbuyyouaminicooper

(shesmiled)

Zanele:(sadface)Iam hurtthough.Itseems

likeifwedidn’tarriveontimeIcouldhave

foundyougonewithoutsayinggoodbye

Pulafela:(smiled)notreally.Iwasgoingto

makesureImeetyoubeforeIleave.Maybeyou

shouldvisitmetherenextyear!

Zanele:(jumped)areyouserious?



Pulafela:(chuckled)hellyeah!Youwilleven

meetChrisBrown!

Zanele:(smiled)daddydon’tjokelikethat!You

knowhowmuchIloveChrisBrown

MeanwhileSefitlhilesteppedinthehouse

sniffing.

Pulafela:(sighed)Zanelegotoyourroom Ineed

totalktoyourmother.Andremember!Donot

openyourpresentuntiltomorrow!

Zanele:(smiled)okayfine!(Walkingaway)

Theywaitedforhertocloseherbedroom as

SefitlhilewalkedclosertoPulafela



Pulafela:(sighed)HiSefitlhile

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)Pleasedon’tgo!

Pulafela:(calmly)PleaseSefitlhile.Don’tdothis.

Akerekentsekelekomorakengandyoudid

nothing.Legontatelakeraya,youonlywent

theretodayknowingtomorrowIam leaving

Sefitlhile:(sniffing)Ionlywantedyoutoheal

first,IthoughtIshouldgiveyousometimeto

calm down.

Pulafela:(calmly)heal?Calm down?Healof

what?Sometime?Timeforwhatexactly?



Sefitlhile:(sighed)KanaPulafelayoucouldhave

avoidedthisbytellingmethatyouwerecoming.

Nowlookatourmarriage.Weareamess,andI

blameyouforallthismess.Gosimololaleng

otlalapengosampolelela?

Pulafela:(laughed)hhhhhaaaaaedu!!Areyou

evenlisteningtoyourself?Whoeveryouare

pleasebringbackmywifebecausethisisjust

nother.DidyoujustsayIcouldhaveavoided

this?Really?Okay!Let’ssayIhadavoidedit

then.Doesitmeanyouweregoingtocontinue

cheatingjustbecauseIhaven’tcaughtyou?

(Shekeptquiet).LookhereSefitlhile,thisisour

house,andIpaid12cattleforyou.WhywouldI

tellmywifethatIam cominghome?Isn’tthat

obvious?Andyouevenhavetheguardstotell

methatyoublameme,shameonyouSefitlhile.



Sefitlhile:(crying)Iam sorryforcheating.It’sall

myfault.Thedevilwasusingmepleaseforgive

mePula.Ineedyou,pleasedon’tgo.Wecango

tocounsellingorseekforhelpatchurch.I

madeamistakeandIadmitit!

Pulafela:(heldherhand)Ihateitwhenyoucry

babe.Lookatme,youwantmetostayright?

(Shenoddedashewipedhertears)youare

goingtotellmethetruthbutifyoudarelieto

meIwillgoandIwillfilefordivorcerightaway

doyouunderstandme?Nnetekeyonaee

gololangmothowame.Ifyoutrulywanttofix

ourmarriagethenlet’sbehonestwitheach

otherokay?

Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)eerra!

Pulafela:Howlonghaveyoubeencheatingon



me?

Sefitlhile:(lookeddown)….

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Pulafela:(heldherhand)Ihateitwhenyoucry

babe.Lookatme,youwantmetostayright?

(Shenoddedashewipedhertears)youare

goingtotellmethetruthbutifyoudarelieto

meIwillgoandIwillfilefordivorcerightaway

doyouunderstandme?Nnetekeyonaee

gololangmothowame.Ifyoutrulywanttofix

ourmarriagethenlet’sbehonestwitheach

otherokay?

Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)eerra!

Pulafela:Howlonghaveyoubeencheatingon

me?

Sefitlhile:(lookeddown)….



Pulafela:(softly)buamothowame.Ineedto

knowhowlongyouhavebeencheatingonme

andthereasonwhy?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)tobehonestIcheatedonly

onceandthat’sthedayyoucaughtme.It

seemslikecheatingisn’tmythingbecauseIgot

caughtonthefirstday.Iam sorry.Iwillnever

cheatagainsinceIhavelearnedthe

consequences

Pulafela:(clappedhands)youaregoodatthis

right?Iam givingyouonelastchanceto

confessandifyoudon’tuseitthenweareover.

Howlonghaveyoubeencheatingonmeand

why?



Sefitlhile:(sighed)Icheatedonceandthe

distancewasalreadykillingmealready.At

timesyouwouldleavemeonbedunsatisfied.

EverytimeIwantedyouitwasn’tenoughwith

justasingleround.You’dtellmehowtiredyou

are.SometimesIwouldgetinthebathroom

andmasturbatewhileyouwerethereasleep.I

am notjustifyinganyofmyactstowardsthis,I

shouldhavetalkedtoyouaboutthisinsteadof

cheating.Iam reallysorry.Iwanttofixmy

marriageandIdon’twanttoloseyou.

Pulafela:(sadface)WellyoumentionedthatI

shouldn’tgoright?(Shenodded)Iam earning

onlyP3900anditisnotenough.Wenayouare

earningP7800,Ithoughtgoingtoschoolwould

improveourstandardoflivingandhelpyou

hereandthere.Iam goingtostudyACCAand

it’sgoingtotakeprobably2-3years.Doyou

knowhowmuchIwouldearnwiththat?(She



shookherhead)Iwouldearn25K-40K,based

ontheexperienceIhave.Askyourselfwhy

chatteredAccountantsarerichandwell

respected.(Sighed)YouknowwhatSefitlhile,I

havegivenyoutwochancestobehonestwith

mebutyoukeptlyingtome.YouthinkIdon’t

knowthewholetruth?(Herheartskipped)Iwas

sohappywhenIfirstmetyou,thinkingIhad

mettheloveofmylifeandwewouldbe

togetherforever.Atleastthatwaswhatyouhad

promisedme.Ididn’tknowthatforeverhadan

expirationdate,butitdid.Itallwentwrong

whenyoufirstlaideyesonthemanthatgot

betweenus.Youbroughtthatmantoourbed,

hefuckedyourightthereonthespotthatI

sleepon.Hereleasedhiscum onoursheets

andyoudranksome.Tellmenow,howam I

supposedtokissyouknowingandpicturinghis

cum onyourlips?(Sherubbedhertearsquietly).

Youmustbefeelinglikearealwomannowthat

you’vebrokenaman’sheartintheworstway



imaginable.ThinkingthatallthetimesItouched

you,thoseveryhandshadbeeninplacesIcan’t

evenbegintoimaginejustafewmoments

earlier.

Sefitlhile:(Crying)PulafelaIcheatedonyou

onlyonce.

Pulafela:(raisedhisvoice)shutup!IfIwas

anothermanIwouldbebeatingyousohard

rightnow.It’sbeenawhilesinceIgotallthe

evidencethatprovedmysuspicions.Icannot

believethatyouhadthenerveafterallthistime

togooutanddosomethinglikethis.(Stoodup)

Idon’tevenwanttoseeyouinfrontofmeagain.

Irememberthedaywehadsexandyouwere

sodrippingwetbeforeIeventouchedyou.You

wantedtohittheshowerbutbecauseIwasso

hornyIdidn’tgiveyouachance.HadIknown,



youhadsemeninyou!Andyouletmedrill

throughit!Youbitch!(Herheartpounded).

Therewasanothertimeagainyoucamehome

abitlateandyousatonthecouch,youlefta

semenstainonthecouch!JustthatIwasn’t

thatsureuntilthedayIcaughtyou!

Sefitlhile:(stoodupandtouchedhishand)Pulaf

-

Pulafela:(slappedherhand)don’ttouchme

Sefitlhile!Iam notyetdone!Ican’tbelieveyou

thoughtIwasstupidenoughtobelieveallyour

lies.AfterallthetrustIplacedinyouitonlytook

asinglemomenttodestroyeverything.You

indeedareadespicableperson.Idon’tknow

what’sworse,thatyouliedtomeorthatyou

thinkI’m stupidenoughtobelieveyourlies.I

mayforgiveyou,butIam notstupidenoughto



trustyouagain.Cheatingmewasyourchoice

notamistake.Youcouldhavejustleft,saidyou

don’twantthistocontinue,takeyourdignity

andgohomewithasimplebreakupand

continueyourlifewiththenewboyfriendyou

have.Butyougotgreedy,decidedyouwanted

tokeepusboth.Wellthen,nowyouhave

nothing,sohaveagoodday!Iam leavingandI

thankGodIpassedanHIVtesttodayandthatI

neversleptwithyouforthelast3monthswho

knowswhatyoumightbecarrying.Well,you

willreceivedivorcepaperssoon.Ketlapega

ngwanakeatlaAmericaagosuteleoteojewe

sentle!Iam leavingtomorrowmorning,

otherwiseIcan’tsleephere.Myfriendshad

plannedapartyforme,Salasentle!

Hepulledhisbagbutitwaspainfultoseeher

likethat.Allhecouldhavedonewasto

embraceherandletthetorrentofhertearsto



soakthroughhisshirt.Hecouldseeherclench

herfists,notknowingwhethertobemadorto

giveuphopealltogether.Hecouldhearher

silentlyscreaming,suffocatingwitheachbreath

shetookholdingontoherpride.Partofhim

wantedtostayandhugherandfixhismarriage

butthefactthatshehadliedtohim disgusted

him more.Heopenedthedoorandsteppedout,

memorieshoovedhim,thedayhesatonthe

stoopwaitingforthedoordobeopen.Toonly

findouthiswifewasgettingchoppedinhisbed.

Hetookadeepsighandgatheredhimselfthen

closedthedoorandwalkedaway.

Laterthatday

AtGaborone

AtLetsholo’shouse



ImaniKnockedonthedoorasLetsholoopened

thedoor

Letsholo:(surprised)whatareyoudoinghere?

Imani:(foldedherarms)youthinkIcanjust

allowyoutofuckmelikethatandjustletyou

go?

Letsholo:(laughedindisbelief)ImanihowcanI

helpyou?

Imani:(sighed)IwantyoubackLetsholo.AndI

wantyoutodumpthatwoman

Letsholo:(surprised)Uhu!!Ehe!Okay…Iwill

dumpherthen.



Imani:(frowned)Iam serious!

Letsholo:(sighed)Comeinside!

Assoontheysteppedinsidetheybothknewit

wascoming.Ashylookbeforehepulledher

facecloserandtheirlipsmet.Butitwasnotlike

infilmsorstories.Nofireworksforthem.The

kisswasliketwostrangersmeetingveryformal

andmechanical.Hegrabbedherbuttasher

breathingquickened.Shethenwrappedher

armsaroundhim andkissedhim back

Imani:(moanedsoftly)Ohfu-ckkkkkkkkkkkkkk…

Letsholo:(hishandmovedalongherflattummy

toherleggingsashecuppedherthickpunani)I

am goingtofuckyousohardthatyouregret



comingheredoyouunderstandme?

Imani:(nodded)yes!Yes!

Shethenclosedhereyes,expectingmorefrom

him.Withoutremovingherbrahekissedand

pressedonherboobs.

Imani:(moanedsoftly)OhGod!Yes!!

Shepushedhisheadtowardsherboobs,

helpinghim tounhookherbra.Asthebragot

unhookedfinallyshereleasedthosecupsexy

roundmelons.Hepushedheronthecouchand

#NOT_APPLICABLE…visitthegrouptonightat

10pm toreadthispart!(LIFEDIARYBW)



Anhourlater

Letsholoreachedforhisboxershortsashe

turnedfacingImaniwhowasbitingherlowerlip

admiringhissexybody

Letsholo:(smiled)whatnow?

Imani:(blushing)Ah-Ahnothing!

Letsholo:(pickedacushionandhither)babe

wee!?

Imani:(jumpedandhuggedhim)finallyyou

calledmebabe!

Letsholo:(huggedherandFrenchkissedher)

thereissomethingIwanttotellyou…

Imani:(herheartpounded)soyoucan’tleave

yourgirlfriend?



Letsholo:(sighed)tobehonesttherewasnoa

girlfriend.Ijustwantedtomakeyoujealous.I

hadnoonetotravelwithandIwassolonely

afteryouleftmesoIpickedoneofmyold

friendsand-

Imani:(steppedback)didyousleepwithher?

Letsholo:(scratchedhishead)ammm…

Imani:(foldedherarms)Ithoughtsotoo.

Letsholowejusthadunprotectedse-

Letsholo:(smiledkissingher)relax!Iwouldn’t

riskyourhealthlikethat.Plusyoutooyouhave

beengettingadick.YoudumpedmeImani.

WhatwasIsupposedtodobabe?

Imani:(frowned)didyouuseprotection?



Letsholo:(laughed)dude!Isaidrelax!AndyesI

usedprotection.Butwestillneedtotalk

Imani:(surprised)talkaboutwhat?

Letsholo:(seriousface)Iwantyoutobreakup

withTumeloassoonaspossible.Iwantto

investwithyou,Iwantustotravelaroundthe

worldandmakemoremoney.Iwantyoutoquit

yourjobsoIcanopenanofficethenyourun

“OUR”business.Iknowyouearn6kandthatis

notenough.Icandoubleyoursalary.Youknow

thatIam anarchitectbutIhavethisother

businessthatIwanttostartandIchoseyouto

monitorit.Ifyoutakethisjobyouwillbegivena

car,fuelallowance,houseallowance,airtimeon

monthlybasisandlastlyyouwon’tbejustmy

girlfriendbutmyfuturewife.Inolongerwantto

shareyou.Canyoudothatforme?Takeitor



leaveit!Whatdoyousay?

Shelookedathiseyesandswallowed

thoughtfully

Imani:(bithernailslookingathim)….

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*
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Letsholo:(seriousface)Iwantyoutobreakup

withTumeloassoonaspossible.Iwantto

investwithyou,Iwantustotravelaroundthe

worldandmakemoremoney.Iwantyoutoquit

yourjobsoIcanopenanofficethenyourun

“OUR”business.Iknowyouearn6kandthatis

notenough.Icandoubleyoursalary.Youknow

thatIam anarchitectbutIhavethisother



businessthatIwanttostartandIchoseyouto

monitorit.Ifyoutakethisjobyouwillbegivena

car,fuelallowance,houseallowance,airtimeon

monthlybasisandlastlyyouwon’tbejustmy

girlfriendbutmyfuturewife.Inolongerwantto

shareyou.Canyoudothatforme?Takeitor

leaveit!Whatdoyousay?

Shelookedathiseyesandswallowed

thoughtfullyeatinghernails

Imani:(amazed)wow!Doyouhavetoaskme

that!?YesIwilldumphim eventoday!

Letsholo:(seriousface)Iam seriousaboutthis

Imani…

Imani:(huggedhim)aslongthereisnowoman



inyourlifethishouseismine!Iam allyoursand

Iam readytosubmit

Letsholo:(smiled)goodnewstome.Youcan

aswellmoveinwithme!

Imani:(surprised)areyouforreal?

Letsholo:(kissedher)Yes.Whencanyoumove

in?

Imani:(sighed)Ihavetothinkaboutthatone

becauseIneverreallythoughtofcohabiting.I

don’tthinkIam readyto-

Letsholo:(yawned)letsditcheverythingthen.I

can’tforceyoutodothingsthatyouar-



Imani:(jumped)Iwillmoveinwithyoutoday!

Hebabykissedandhuggedhertightly

Laterthatevening

AtBashimane’shouse

Themusicwasasloudasthunder,itmadethe

cutleryonthetabletopsrattle.Neonlights

flashedeverywherelikepolicesirens,butmuch

morecolorfulandbeautiful.Therewerealotof

peoplestaffedinthehouse,somewereplaying

spinthebottle,somewereoutsideinthepool

chilling.Ladieswereontheirsexybikinisothers

wearingminiskirts,someweresmokingas

othersweredrinking.Reallyaseriousparty,a



bunchofteenagerswerevisible,andgirlsaged

18-25eventhoughitwashardtotell.

MeanwhilePulafelasteppedoutofthecaband

pushedthemanualgate.AFewladiesinthe

poolturnedandlookedathim

Lady1:(sippedhercocktail)andthat’shim!

Teenager:(smiled)heseemslikesomeonewho

canfucksowell(theybothlaughed)

Lady2:(laughed)maybe3some…

Teenager:(giggled)let’stargethim.Ihave

heardthathewillbeleavingtomorrowmorning.

Heisreallycutethough.Ialreadyfeelguilty

(theyallchuckled)



Lady1:(smiled)Nah.Heisyoursalone.Go

havefunandthereisnotimeforemotions.Do

allyourbest.Weneedthatmoney.Makehim

nutinthatthickpussysowehaveaproofofhis

semen.

Teenager:(worriedly)whatifheisHIVpositive?

Remembertheguywhowetrustedandthought

hewasadoctorwhogavemeanSTDlasttime?

(Sighed)Andyouguystookallthemoneyand

onlygavemeP200yetIsufferedthe

consequences.

Lady1:(smiled)relax.Isawhim atTebelopele

yesterday.Doesheevenlooksicktoyou?

Teenager:(lookeddown)No!



Lady2:(smiled)Good!Don’teverforgetthepill.

That’showweroll

Teenager:(sippedhercocktail)relax.Igotthis!

ButIdon’thavemorningafterpillsthough.It’s

hardtogetthem thesedays.Theyneeda

doctor’sprescription

Lady1:(frowned)MOgirlyoujustfinishedyour

periodinthelast4daysandyouarenotyeton

yourovulationperiod!

Teenager:(sighed)Okay!

Pulafelawalkedpassedthroughthecrowdand

headedtowardsthedoor,justbeforehe

steppedinTumeloandBashimanewalkedout

Bashimane:(chuckled)yeeiiii!!Andlookwhois



here!

Pulafela:(bumpedshoulderswithBashimane)

yeerrrr!Munayouhavegainedsomuch.Are

youworkingoutorwhat?(Theyalllaughed)

Tumelo:(bumpedshoulderswithPula)

Pulazene…Mfanayoontseajasentlekako

Aforikaborwaakere.(Theyalllaughed)

Pulafela:(smiled)guys!Iam hungryIjustneed

alotoffood.

Tumelo:(handedhim thekeys)thethird

bedroom justafterBashimane’s.Ihavelocked

yourfoodinthere.Welonghadbraaiandsome

Pap.Akerewenayoucomelate.Makeitquick

though,wehavetointroduceyoutothecrowd.



Pulafela:(smiled)sure!

Hegrabbedthekeysandwalkedinthehouse.

Justafewminuteslaterwhenhewasaboutto

finishhisfoodaknockbashedonthedoor.The

musicwasstillloudthough.

Pulafela:(yelled)comein!

Thedoorslightlyopenedasathickcute

teenagerpeekedinsideandwaved

Teenager:(smiled)hey…

Pulafela:(wavedback)hi!!!



Teenager:Ineedtousethebathroom inhereI

wasdirectedbythisotherwomanbecausethe

otherbathroom isoccupied.

Pulafela:Okay…getin.(pointing)overthere!

ShegotinandclosedthedoorasPulafela

sighedthoughtfully.Sheremindedhim of

Sefitlhileintheolddaysexceptthatshewasa

bitshorter.Shewalkpassedhim anddropped

herhandbagsteppinginthemasterbathroom.

Hesecretlyturnedandswallowedlookingather

freshbackthighs.Herwidecurveswerewell

shaped,exactlywhatturnedhim onthevery

firstdayhemetSefitlhile.Shedidn’tevenhave

hugebreasts,justsmallsexycupcakeswitha

flattummy.Shewasn’treallythatcuteonthe

faceperhapsinthefuturewhenshehadplenty

ofmoney.Shelooked24-28tohim.Hewaited



forhertocomeoutsohecouldwalkoutwith

herandlocktheroom.Finallyshesteppedout,

hewatchedasshegentlyclosedtheglass

bathroom doorandwalkedtowardshim wiping

hertears

Pulafela:(surprised)heyareyoufine?

Teenager:(crying)myboyfriendcheatedonme!

Am donewithmen!

Pulafela:(Pulledhercloserandhuggedher)hey,

don’tcry.Hewasn’treallyworthyourtime.

Shhhh…Youarestillyoungtogiveupandcry

likethat.Youaregoingtomeetsomeonemuch

betterokay?Don’tcryplease.

Teenager:(wipedhertears)canIspendsome



timeherewithyou?

Pulafela:(confused)me?

Teenager:(nodded)Ireallyneedsomeoneto

talkto,please.MyfriendsjustleftandIhaveno

onetotalkto.

Pulafela:(sighed)Okay!Iwassupposedtobe

introducedtothecrowdsinceit’smyfarewell.I

willsendatexttomyguystopostponeit.I

don’twanttobeknownanyway.CanIgoget

somedrinks?

Teenager:(smiled)thankyou

Hequicklywalkedoutthenlaterreturnedwith



twoglasseswithaboxofMangojuiceonthe

tray.Shewasalreadyinbedwrappedintowels

waitingfortheactiontobegin.

Pulafela:(shocked)didyoureallyhavetotake

offyourclothes?Oh!Youevenbathed?That

wassoquick.

Teenager:Icanwearmyclothes,Iam sorry.I

feltlikeju-

Pulafela:Don’tworryaslongyouare

comfortable…

Hefilledtheglassesthenhandedhertheother

one.Shewassmellinggood,perhapssheused

allthefoam bathwhoknows.Asshereached

fortheglassfrom him,atoweldropped



exposinghersmallcupcakes.Heswallowed

lookingatherthenquicklyturnedfacingthe

otherway.

Teenager:Oops!Am sorry.Canyoufetchmy

brainthebathroom Iprobablyleftitinthere?

Pulafela:(stoodup)Ok!

Hewalkedtowardsthebathroom asshequickly

threwsomethingwhichquicklydissolvedinhis

drinkandshoovedbackinthetowel.Hecame

outholdingasmallbrasomethingthatwouldn’t

evenfitonhisdaughter!Hegaveittoherand

grabbedhisjuiceandcontinueddrinking.There

wasanawkwardsilenceasshewatchedhim

drinkallofhisjuicethenrefilledagain



Pulafela:(turnedlookingather)Kegotshelle?

Teenager:(shookherhead)Noam okay…

Afewminuteslaterhefelthisdickhardening.

Hewaschangingashebegansweating.She

gotoffthebedandintentionallydroppedher

towelandwalkedtowardsthebathroom.Fresh

thickroundbutt.Ohman!

Teenager:Iwillbeback.Iam goingtopee!

Hewatchedasshesteppedinthebathroom.

Pulafela:(spokealone)OhGod!Fuck!!!Ididn’t

know-Fuck!Godforgivemeforthis!



Helockedthedoorandtookoffhisclothesand

walkedinthebathroom.Ashesteppedinshe

smiledlookingathim.Howcutetoseeaman

whoishelpless,hisrodcurvedpointingtothe

otherdirection.Hewasreadytopenetrateher

thickpussylips.Heopenedtheshowerashe

kissedherunderrainshowers.Sheheldhis

hugemeatandstartedmassagingit….

Teenager:(heartpounding)wow!It’ssohuge!

Hequicklyturnedherand#NOT_APPLICABLE

15minuteslater

Shequicklypushedtheglassdoorandran

towardsthedoorcrying.Therewasnokeyonit,

assherolleddownthedoorandburstintotears.



*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued…
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Episode12

Pulafelasteppedoutpanickingashewalked

towardsher

Pulafela:(heartpounding)babewhat’sgoingon?

Teenager:(cryingoutloud)yourapedme!!!

Pulafela:(shaking)no!!



Acoldsweatranalonghisbackbone,ashe

raisedhishandsonhishead

Pulafela:(sighed)areyoukiddingmenow?

Tshamekasentlennana..

Teenager:(sniffing)Iam goingtoreportyou.

PleaseunlockthedoorIneedtogo!

Pulafelaquicklyreachedforhisphoneand

dialledTumelo’snumber

Tumelo:(noisybackground)bro!

Pulafela:(shaking)whereareyou?Iam indeep

shit.



Tumelo:Iam bythepoolchillingwithsome

girlssup!?

Pulafela:(shakyvoice)pleasecomehereas

soonaspossible,Ihaveanemergency.

Tumelo:sure!Iwillbethereinaminute

Justbeforehesatdownontheedgeofthebed

TumeloknockedthenPulafelaquicklyunlocked

thedoorforhim,assoonheenteredhequickly

lockeditagainremovingthekey

Tumelo:(turnedandnoticedagirlseatingdown

wrappedinatowel)Uhu!Ididn’tknowyouhad

aguest!



Pulafela:(regretfully)Bro,thingshappenedso

fasthere.IhadsexwithherandnowshesaysI

rapedher.Idon’tknowwhattodo.Ihaveto

leavetomorrowandifshereportsmeiam

doomed.ItwillbeoverwithmeTumelo!

Tumelo:(shocked)didyoureallyrapeher?

Pulafela:(sighed)Tumelowegrewuptogether

andyouknowmemuchbetterhowcanyouask

that?

Tumelo:(sighed)Ithinkiknowthisgirl!Ihave

seenherbefore,Ithinkshewasschoolingin

GSS,IrememberthedayIwenttodrop

somethingtoyourwifeandIfoundherinthe

officegettingpunishedforsomething.Sheis



probably18now..

Pulafela:(heartpounding)what?18?Youmust

bejo-

Tumelo:yeahyeah!KorePulafelagaobakene

mester?Ithoughtfrom Onalennaissueyou

havelearnedsomething.NnyaMrlefagotwe

Sefitlhilehurtyou...doyoureallyhavetobethis

careless?Didyouevenuseprotection?(hekept

quiet)Sowhatdowedowithhernow?ifshe

reportsyouthengoilefelajalokawena.

Pulafela:Pleasedon'tremindmeabout

Onalennabecausewetalkedaboutitalong

timeago.(sighedandkneltinfrontofher)why

areyoudoingthistome?Whyareyoulying?

Tlhemmantlhomogelepeloplease.Iam sorry

forwhathappenedIknowwedon’tknoweach



otherpersonallybutIdidn’trapeyou

Teenager:(cryingoudloudly)Iwanttogo...You

rapedme!

Pulafela:(raisedhishandsonthehead)Jeso

tlhatlhogalenna!

Tumelo:(laughedunexpectedly)aitsekana!

Pulafela:(stoodup)Ican’tbelieveit’syou

laughingatme!

Tumelo:(scratchinghishead)lesone

selonyanasatengsesentlejangbanna.Oraya

goreojelenemunaPulaseriousserious?How

wasshe?



Pulafela:(angrily)fuckyoumuna!!Weare

talkingaboutmylifehere!Ihaveajourney

tomorrow,Ihaveafutureahead.Howcanyou

askmethatquestion?HadIknownIwouldn’t

havecalledyoubecauseyouareaddingaspice

tothis!(Cluckedhistongue)nxa!

Tumelo:(laughedandwalkedtothelittlegirl)

howmuchnana...obatlabokahe?

Teenager:(rubbedhereyes)…

Pulafela:(angrily)whatdoyouthinkyouare

doing?Iam notpayingforanyshitIdidn’tdo.

Thisgirlisfuckinglying.Webothenjoyedsexin

theshower.Iwassostupidtobelieveher

innocenceatfirsthadiknown,thiswasatrap!!



Ithinkthiswasplanned,probablyshedrugged

meorsomething.Shecameherepretendingto

beneedingabathroom claimingtobehurtby

somedude.Shecouldhavejustaskedfor

moneyifatallthat’sthecase.Iam notpaying

anything!Retayacourthela!Idon’tmindgoing

tojail!GodknowsIdidn’tdothis!Iam goingto

findthebestlawyer

Tumelo:(sighedandstoodup)thereasonwhyI

wasthefirstpersonyoucalledisthatyoutrust

me.NowPulawhoistalkingisPulawhois

controlledbyangerandpanic.Youshouldthink

aboutyourreputationbro!Areyoureadytoroll

inthenewspapers?Aminuteagoyouwere

shaking!Nowyouthinkyouactinglikea

hero...Bro!Don’tletadrenalinecontrolyou

becausebehindthebarsyourlifewillbeshut!

15yearsinprisonisnoajoke!Retaborenyoba

Sefitlhilefawenaonyobiwakemagolegwakwa



bagoneelamogare!Isthatwhatyouwant?(he

keptquiet)Yourdaughterwillbedisappointed

inyouforthis.Maybeyoudon’tknowanything

aboutMaximum PrisonwhichisatGaborone

Village.Bro!Iwaslockedinthereforaweek!

Accusedforsomethingididn'tdo...Andthat's

theworstprisonever!Theywillbeatyouand

penalbitthatfaceofyours,theywillturnyou

intotheirwomanandtheywillchangeyoulikea

toiletpaper.Isawmencrying,Isawmen

gettingraped!Theywillgiveyoutheirmeal

shareandintheeveningtheywillbangthehell

outofyoujustbecauseyouhadacceptedtheir

food.IwassoluckybecausewhenIgotthere

theuppergangwasledbymyformer

classmatewhowasoncemybestfriend.Stop

lettingangercontrolyouandletmetalktothis

girl!WhathappenedtoPulawhowantstobea

CharteredAccountant?youdrivingaland

cruiserandowningabigfarm?(Helooked

downhopelessly)yousee!Stayoutofthisand



letmehelpyou!(Turnedtothegirl)Nanahow

muchshouldwepayyouthenweletthispass?

Teenager:(sniffing)IwantP15000

Tumelo:(hiseyespopped)what!!!!???Oryou

meanP1500?

Teenager:(stoodup)youthinkthisisajoke?I

am puttingonmyclothesnowandIam heading

straighttothepolice.Ihavehissemeninside

me,soIhaveenoughproofintakinghim down.

Whydidn’thegenuinelyaskinsteadofraping

me?Doyouknowwhatarapedwomango

through?Ihaveheardyoumentioninghis

daughter!Whatwouldyoudoifyourdaughter

wasraped?Ketlaganamadinyanaalonakana

andketlabuagoreyallswerebribingme.The

momentIwalkoutofthatdoorthispartywill



endinjustasecondandeveryonewillknow

whatkindofmenyouare!

Pulafela:(shaking)bro!Kanamymoneyisinmy

accountinAmerica.Idependonwhatmy

companyprovides.Ican’ttouchthatmoneyor

elseIam goingtodieofhunger!

Tumelo:(sighed)don’tworry.Ihavesaved18k,

IwantedtotopitandbuyImaniacar.Iguess

thatcanwaitfornow.Butyouaregoingtopay

meoninstallmentsfor3months!Dowehavea

dealhere?

Pulafela:(relieved)Sureman!Ireallyappreciate

it!

Tumelo:(turnedtothegirl)doyouhavea



Barclaysaccount?

Teenager:(foldedherarms)writeacheque!

Youarewastingmytime!Andifitbounceleta

utlwakannakopolice!Iam nothereforjokes!

TonightIam notgoingtobath,Ibelievehis

liquidswillbestillinsidemeinthemorning.So

ifyouareplayingme-

Pulafela:(angrily)shutup!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

ThatreallyhithardasTumeloquicklyreached

forhisbriefcasewhichwashidunderthebed.

Heopeneditandreachedforhischequebook

andwrotedowntheamountandhandedherthe

cheque.Tumeloreachedforthekeysand

openedthedoorforherastheywatchedher

walkingout.AssoonshesteppedoutTumelo

closedthedoorandturnedtohisfriendwhose



headwasplacedbetweenhispalms

Tumelo:(sighed)thatgirlislying!Shehad

plannedallthis.Ifatallshewasrapedshe

wouldn’tbetalkingaboutmoneylikethat!But

whatyoudidisliferisking,anddisgustingIam

disappointedinyou.Sheevenlookslikea

prostitute,manyoujusttestedforHIV

yesterdayandhowcouldyoujustriskyourlife

likethat?Doyouevenknowherstatus?

Pulafela:(regretfully)Idon’tknowwhatjust

happenedbro!Itjusthappenedsofast.I

couldn’tresisther.Sheremindedmeofmywife

thosedays.IknowIriskedmyhealthandIwill

actonthatassoonaspossibleIwillgetsome

pills.

Tumelo:sure!



Pulafela:Ididn’tlikethewayyouaddressedmy

wifeearlier.Idon’tknowifthat’showyoulook

atherIstilllovehereventhoughshehurtme.

Tumelo:(surprised)youactuallythinkIwould

fuckyourwife?Comeondude!Iwasjustgiving

youanexamplethatyouwillbeinprisonwhile

menchewheronyourbehalfnotthatIwould

dothat.Youdidn’tunderstandmebutifthat’s

thecasepleaseforgivemeformywords.

Pulafela:(sighed)sure!Ihopewecoolnow!

Tumelo:Sure!

AtMochudi



LaterthatMidnight

Tumelosteppedinhishouseandheaded

straighttothekitchen.Hestillcouldn’tbelieve

thathisfriendactuallythoughthecouldsleep

withhiswife.Hefilledaglassofwaterinthe

kitchenthenchargedhisphonewhichlong

wentoffafewhoursback.Heswitchediton

andbrowsedonhismessages.Heopeneda

longmessagewhichwasfrom Imani.He

remainedstoodandscrolledthroughit.

“IMANI

HiTumelo,Iam reallysorryforsendingthis

hurtfulmessage.

TumeloIwanttotakeabreakinthisdating



thing.IhavejustrealisedthatIdon’tneeda

manatthispoint.Iwanttofocusonmylife.I

havedecidedtokeepmyselfuntilmarriage.I

havedecidedtobeabornagain,Iwantto

rebuildmyselfandsearchtheinnerme.Idon’t

wanttopunishyoubynotgivingyousex

insteadIwishtoletyougoandpleasefind

someonemuchbetter.Thankyouforyourtime,

youhavebeennothingbutagoodmaninmy

life.Iwishyoufindabetterwomaninyourlife.

Cheers”

Histearsweldedup,asheblinkedhistears

rolled.Hequicklydialledhernumberbutitwas

off.Hewalkedaroundthetablelikesomeone

whowaslookingforsomethingpreciousnot

findingit.Thelasttimehesawherwasinthe

morning.Hehadsexwithher,wasitthelast

sex,didheturnheroff?Thewomanofhis

dreamsjustdumpedhim,howimpossible?He



reachedforhisphoneagainandre-readthe

massageagainhopingitwasjustaprank.He

sighedandwalkedtothelivingroom wherehe

burriedhisheadonhispalms

Thenextday

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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*

*

*

*

*
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Thesunshoneandbroughtmorewarmness

andlight.Themorningbreezegavegoose

bumpsasbirdstweetedtocelebratetheirnew

day.Vehiclesroamedontheroadsandthetaxi

menhornedfortheirclients.Sefitlhiledrove

throughMarinaassheparkedthecarand

headedstraighttoDidi’sward.Afewminutes

latersheknockedonthedoorandsteppedin

Sefitlhile:(withanattitude)thereasonwhyyou

arenotmarriedisbecauseyouwreckpeople’s

marriageswithgreenlies!

Didi:(tookoffherspects)excuseme?

Sefitlhile:(angrily)Itrustedyouwithmysecrets

andyouhadtheguardstotellmyhusband.

Howdareyou?Youthinkyouareperfect?Who

doyouthinkyouare?Areyouproudofyourself?



Areyouhappythatmyhusbandisleavingthis

morningwithoutsayinggoodbyetome?Doyou

wanthim?

Didi:(laughedindisbelief)Ausi!Whatareyou

saying?WhatareyoutalkingaboutSefitlhile?

Sefitlhile:(angrily)don’tcallmeAusi!!Ithought

youwereagoodfriendnowIknowasnakehad-

Didi:(stoodupangrily)don’tforgetthatyou

cameheretodisturbmeonmyworkinghours

andIhavethepowertothrowyouout.Iam not

abouttolistentomoreofyourtantrash!I

regretnottellingPulafelaonwhathehadbeen

dealingwith,Ithankthepersonwhoreportedto

him.Ontopofthatinwhateverinformationhe

hasIdon’tthinkit’senoughIwillfuelhim with

more.SoIam goingtotellhim more,just



becauseyoupushedme.Iwasafooltofeel

sorryforyou,howdareyouaccusemeof

breakingyourmarriage.Youdidit,notme.You

wereaslutsodealwithit.Youcouldn’tclose

yourthighsbutjustletanothermaneatyour

husband’sfruitshameonyou!Ihadrespectfor

youatfirst,Iwaseventryinghelpyoufixyour

marriageandthisistheattitudeIgetfrom you?

Ketlagoexposerkana,youforgotthatyou

stoodinfrontofhundredsofpeoplelyingand

vowingfalsely?Onaganagoreomangwena?

Huh!?GetoutbeforeIeventhrowup!(Yelled

outloud)IsaidGetout!

Sefitlhile:(walkingout)youwon’tgetanywhere

withthis.Yourtimeiscoming!

Shegrabbedherhandbagandwalkedout.Didi

clenchedherjawsassheheldherwidehips



shakingherhead

Onthehighwaystillthatmorning

SefitlhiledialedPulafela’snumberasitrang

unanswered.Shetookadeepsighthentriedit

again

Pulafela:(noisybackground)hello!

Sefitlhile:(shakyvoice)whattimeisyourflight

nerra?

Pulafela:(sighed)whyareyouasking?

Sefitlhile:(pleading)pleasetellmewhereyou

are.Youcan’tleavekesagobonatlherra.



(Sniffing)pleasePulaIknowIhurtyousobadly

butthereissomethingIwanttotellyoubefore

youleave.

Pulafela:(calmly)nnakanaSefitlhilewa

mpalelawaitse!Ihavebeenatthefarm andyou

juststayedhomeandpretendedlikeeverything

wasfine.NowjustbecauseIam leavingthat’s

whenyouwantustomeetandtalkwhileyou

knowIdon’tevenhavetimeforthat.Whyare

youmakingmeabadperson?

Sefitlhile:(sniffing)Itaketheblame,IknowIam

wrong.Iwantedtogiveyousometime.Ireally

regretit.ButpleasethereissomethingIwantto

tellyoubeforeyougo.It’saboutyouandOnale-

Pulafela:(Angrily)Iam notabouttolistento

moreofyourlies.Iam attheairportaswe



speak.ItrustedyouwithallmyheartSefitlhile.

Youbrokemyheart,ItriedtobestrongbutI

failed.Whatevergameyouweretryingtoplay

youhavewon.Onkgonnetota.Ithoughtwe

weredoingfine,Ithoughtwepromisedeach

otherifthereissomethingwebothdon’tdo

wellwearegoingtoseatdownandtalkoverit.

Youbroughtamantomyhouse,notjusta

housebutmybed,ourbed.Youdrankhiscum!

Howam Igoingtokissyou?IfIdidthesame

howwouldyoufeel?(Shekeptquietandshe

rubbedhertears)Youtookawaysomething

specialtomeandIwillneverforgetthat.You

destroyedme.Fuckyouforcheatingonme.

Fuckyouforreducingittothewordcheating.

Asifthiswereacardgame,andyousneakeda

lookatmyhand.Whocameupwiththeterm

cheating,anyway?Acheater,Iimagine.

Someonewhothoughtliarwastooharsh.

Someonewhothoughtdevastatorwastoo

emotional.Thesamepersonwhothought,oops,



he’dgottencaughtwithhishandinthecookie

jar.Fuckyou.Thisisn’taboutslippingyourself

anextratwentydollarsofMonopolymoney.

Theseareourlives.Youwentandbrokeour

lives.Youaresomuchworsethanacheater.

Youkilledsomething.Andyoukilleditwhenits

backwasturned.Ihateyouwankutlwa!

Sefitlhile:(stoppedthecaronthesideofthe

road)Iknowyouhateme.IknowIdestroyed

ourlivesbutpleasegivemeachancetosee

youbeforeyouleaveIneedtotellyouwhyI

cheatedsomethingthathurtmeforsucha

longtime…somethingthatIwasdyingwith.

(Sniffing)IknowIbrokeyourheartandIdon’t

knowwhathadgottenintome.Iwishtherewas

somewaytoturnbackthehandoftimetothe

momentwhenIhadtochoosebetween

remainingfaithfulandbetrayingyourtrust.I

couldwishforeverthatIneverdidwhatIdid,



butIknowit’simpossible.I’m inabsolute

anguishaboutwhatIdid,butIknowthatmy

painisnowherenearthepainyou’regoing

throughnow.I’m sorry,mylove,fordoingthisto

youandtous.Iwasimpulsiveandstupid.Iwas

selfishandinconsiderateofyou.Ijustwanteda

thrillthatIknowIwouldbepayingfortherest

ofmylife,butwhat’sworseisthatIdragged

youintothis.I’m sosorryfordoingthistoyou.

Pleaseletmemakeituptoyou.Thingsmayno

longerbethesamebetweenus,butI’lldowhatI

cantobeabetterpartnerforyou.Justgiveme

thatchancetomakeituptoyou,please.Iam

beggingyou!

Pulafela:(angrily)shameonyou!Ihavenothing

todowithyou.Iam leavingforAmericaandI

am givingyousomespacetohaveplentyofsex

withyournewboyfriend.Youdon’tneedtohide

itanymore.



Sefitlhile:(crying)youaretheperfectpartner.

YouareeverythingIneedinapersonandmore.

YouaremorethanIcouldhavehopedfor,andI

wanttospendtherestofmylifewithyou.

DespitewhatI’vedone,myheartstillyearns

onlyforyou.Ihavebeensoblindnottorealize

thatIalreadyhavethebestlifecouldgiveme.I

chosetogotowardsapathIcouldnevertake

back,andinturn,Ihurtyou.I’m sosorryforthe

painIhavecausedyou.I’m sosorryforruining

thiswonderfulthingwehave.I’m sosorryfor

whatIdid,andIcouldonlyhopeforyour

forgiveness.Kekopagogobonabeforeo

tsamayaplease.Fineletmetellyouthis

throughthephone…on13/07/2003,8:45pm,

thateveningIfollowedyouPula,Idrovebehind

youand….Hello…Hello…

Sheturnedtoherscreenandrealizedshehad



beentalkingaloneallalong.Sherubbedher

tearsasshedialedDidi’snumber

Didi:(surprised)soyoucalledtoinsultmeagain?

Sefitlhile:(cryingandpleading)Diditlhemma

pleasetalktoPulafelathatIneedtoseehim

beforeheleaves.Iknowth-Hello!?Hello?

Shelookedatthescreenandrealizedshelong

hungup.ShedialedDidi’snumberagain

unfortunatelyitdidn’tgothrough.Shesighed

thenjoinedtheroad.

AnHourlater

AtTheAirport



PulafeladialedHismother’snumber

Pulafela:(smiled)IjustwantedtosayIam at

theairportandIam leavingnow.Ihavebeen

tryingdad’snumberbutitisnotgoingthrough!I

believeitsnetworkasalways.

MmaPulafela:(worriedly)haveyousortedyour

thingswithyourwife?

Pulafela:(frowned)mom!Ifyouaregoingto

pestermeaboutthatslutthenIthinkIshould

hangup.AtleastonethingthatIhavelearntis

thatthetrulyscarythingaboutundiscovered

liesisthattheyhaveagreatercapacityto

diminishusthanexposedones.Theyerodeour

strength,ourself-esteem,ourveryfoundation.



BetrayalwaswhatIfelt,myheartisbrokennot

justbyawomanIwasinlovewith,butalsoby,

asIoncebelieved,atruefriend.SoIdon’twant

toeverhearthenameSefitlhile.Areautlwana?

MmaPulafela:(sighed)Iunderstandngwanaka.

Travelsafeandletusknowwhenyouhave

arrived.Iwillletyourfatherknow,heleftforthe

cattleveryearlyinthemorning.

Pulafela:Iwillsendmoneyeverymonth.Ihave

afriendwhoworksatPoso.Iwillplanonhow

themoneyarrivestoyou.IwillalsosendEsale

somethingsothathecanstarthismini

business.

MmaPulafela:(surprised)Minibusiness?



Pulafela:(smiled)Itisasurprise.Ican’ttellyou

Esale’splansbutjusttoknowoneofthedays

hewillbehelpingmetosupportyouguys!

MmaPulafela:Ehe!Okay!

Pulafela:Byemother!

MmaPulafela:byengwanaka.

Hehungupashehunghisbagonhisshoulder

andwalkedtowardstheentrance.Hechecked

histimeandrealizedhewasalreadylate,

perhapspeoplewerewaitingtoputontheir

beltstodepart.Hehurriedinsideasheput

downhisbagtobescanned.Assoonhisbag

wasscannedhequicklypickedit

Sefitlhile:(screaming)Pula!!!!Wait….



Pulafela:(turnedsurprised)…

Security:(blockingherway)Madam wecan’t

allowyoutopassthismarkunlessyouare

gettingaflight.

Sefitlhile:(crying)pleasebabyforgiveme!

Security:(turnedtoPulafela)sirdoyouknow

thislady?

Pulafela:(shookhishead)nosir!

Heturnedandwalkedawaywithoutfeelingany

remorse.Sefitlhileyelledathim untilhe

disappeared.Thesecurityguardspushedher

outsidesinceshehadcaughteveryone’s

attentiondisturbing.Theythrewheroutsideas

shefellonherknees.Agreattremorovertook



heraspuzzletearsraceddownhercheeks.She

couldn’tholdtheheartbreaknolongerandshe

felltothefloorinadisheveledheapashergrief

pouredoutinafloodofuncontrollabletears.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*
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Episode14

AtMochudi

Laterthatday



AtPulafela'shouse

Sefitlhilesadlyunlockedthedoorasshe

steppedinthehouse.Shethrewthekeysonthe

tableandslowlydroppedonthecouchasshe

burriedherheadbetweenherpalms.Amemory

hooved

[13/07/2003

Time:8:45pm

Pulafela:(sprayinghisbody)iam goingto

finishsomethingattheoffice.Don'twaitupfor

me...

Sefitlhile:(surprised)butwhyareyouspraying



yourself?Thislate...?canicomewithyouiwill

keepmyselfbusywithsomething?

Pulafela:(shookhishead)Iwillbebacksoon

babe..wecan'tleaveZanelealone

Sefitlhile:(sighed)whenarewemakingloveits

beenaweek?

Pulafela:(sighed)canwetalkaboutthiswheni

comeback?

Sefitlhile:youalwaysdothisPula...always

runningawayfrom myquestions..

Hegrabbedthecarkeysandkissedheronthe

forehead



Pulafela:iwillbeback!..

Hewalkedoutassheleanedthoughtfully..

Sefitlhile:(sighedtalkingalone)youknow

what...iam followinghim.Ifatallheisgoingto

theofficetheniwouldhaveconfirmed...

Shewaitedforhim todriveoffasshequickly

grabbedhercarkeysandwalkedout...

30minuteslater

Atthespot



Sefitlhile:(heartpoundingspeakingaloneinthe

car)wow!!!Sothisiswork??Wow...

Shequicklydialedanumber

Voice:and?

Sefithile:youwereright...(crying)idon'tknow

whyheisdoingthistome...ithinkihavefailed

asawife..iam probablyboringhim...

Voice:lovepleasedon'tcry..pleasegotoyour

houseiwillcomethere..

Sefitlhile:(cryingoutloud)nnakamolatela...

Voice:Sefitlhiledon't...itidimaleleandseehis



intentions...justkeepquiettuu...rememberthat

itsyouwhodecidedtofollowhim...gohomei

willfindyouthere...

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)anditsthatlady

calledOnalenna..ihaveseenheracoupleof

timeswhereheworks...

Voice:justgohomeiam coming...

Sefitlhile:(rubbinghertears)ketsilego

itidimallatlhemma..

Voice:gohome!....

]

SherubbedhertearsasZanelesteppedinthe



house

Zanele:(smiling)himama...

Sefitlhile:(fakesmile)heybaby...

AtImani’sworkplace

Tumelopushedtheglassdoorandwalked

towardsthereceptionist’sdesk

Tumelo:(sadface)hello,MayIkindlyrequestto

seeImani!

Receptionist:(smoothvoice)Iam sorryto

mentionthistoyoubutImaniisnolonger

workingwithus.



Tumelo:(surprised)Idon’tunderstand,come

upagain!

Receptionist:Imanicalledthismorningandtold

usthatshequitherjob.Shedidn’tevenservea

monthnoticeasitwasimpliedonhercontract.

Wehavebeentryingtocallhersothatshecan

comeandhandherjobtoanewemployeewho

justreplacedher.

Tumelo:(shookhishead)thankyouverymuch.

Andletmeapologisethisonherbehalf-

MeanwhileImani’sbosswalkeddownthestairs

andfoundTumelochattingwiththereceptionist

Boss:(sighed)MrTumelo,it’syou.



Tumelo:(turnedandshookhishand)sir!Ijust

heardthebadnews.Iwanttoapologiseon

Imani’sbehalf,Iknowam theonewhofound

thisjobforher.Iam alsolookingforherandI

don’tunderstandhowpossibleshecoulddo

thistoyou.IfIseehersoonIwillbringherthis

sidesoatleastshehandsproperly.It’snoteven

faironthenewemployeeandthestatusofthe

company

Boss:(tappedhim ontheshoulder)don’tworry.

Wehavealreadysorteditout!

Tumelo:(sighed)Okay!Anywayletmeleave!

(Turnedtothereceptionist)thankyouforyour

cooperation.



Receptionist:(nodded)youarewelcome

Heturnedandwalkedout

LaterthatdayatMochudi(atthefields)

Esaleputhisphoneinhispocket,probably

networkwasnotdoinganyjusticenomore.He

sighedandpulledastoolandsatunderMorula

tree.Helaidhisheavyheadonhispalms.Itwas

alwaysthesame,acrushingpainjustonone

sideofhisheadthatcameandwentina

pattern.Itmadehim wanttopaceabout,he

couldn'tsit,couldn'tliedownorrelax.Oneeye

wouldwateronthepainfulsideandhisnose

wouldrun.Hehatedit.Itwasthesameashis

Dadusedtogetandherememberedjusthow

muchempathyhe'dhadforhim whenhewasa

kid.Itwasembarrassing,Dadstaggering



throughthehigh-street,ahandclampedtowhat

wasleftofhisgreyinghair,cryingandwiping

snotonhissleeve.Nowitwashisturnforthe

clusterheadachesanditwasprettyhardtolook

coolwhentheystruck.Amemoryhooved

[Backgroundsounds

Lady:(screaming)iyoooweeebathobaweleka

koloi.

Lady2:(shaking)iyooooo(handsonthehead)

aretheydead?

Man1:(shaking)pleaselet’scallthe

ambulance!]



Hecouldn’tforgetthedayhewasinvolvedina

caraccident,hewonderedwhyGodnevertook

him.Imeanhehadlostesteem inhimself.He

consideredhimselfasafailure,justmoyale

pelowasonlyleftinhim.Hisheartskippedas

hisphonerang.Hereacheditfrom hispocket

andanswered

Esale:(weakandheavyhead)helloo--ooooooo!

Voice:(surprised)Uhu!Whyareyouspeaking

slowly?

Esale:(sighed)Iam notwellwhoisthis?

Voice:(laughed)youmeanthatyoudon’t

remembermyvoice?



Esale:(frownedduetoaheadache)no!

Voice:(smiled)it’sMarang.Itookyournumber

theotherday.

Esale:(smiledsurprised)Ohit’syou!KanaI

didn’tsleepthatday,waitingforyourcallorat

leastatext.IfellasleepholdingmyphoneuntilI

gaveupthefollowingday.Iwaslikeowaigo

padile(theybothlaughed)

Marang:(laughed)comeondude!Anywayyou

saidyouarenotwellwhat’swrong?

Esale:(sighed)Ihavemigraines.Iwasonce

involvedinacaraccidentanditwasannounced

thatIhadaconcussionbecauseattimesI

wouldfindstainsofbloodfrom myears



especiallyonthepillow

Marang:(sighed)Ithinkyouneedtoseea

doctor.

Esale:Thissharpheadachescomeondifferent

occasions,Icanstay6monthswithouta

headache,butwhenitcomesetlakamashetla

toanextentthatIcan’tevendoanything,even

towalkortalk

Marang:(shocked)God!Youarenowscaring

me,becausenotsoalongtimewelosta

classmate.Wetookitlightlywhenshesaidshe

hadanacheonthehead.Thefollowingdayshe

wasweakandtakentothehospitalandthat

wasit!



Esale:(sighed)don’tsaythat!Please

Marang:kagobolelelammekana..Whydon’t

yougotothehospital?

Esale:(sighed)Ican’tleave,mymotherwould

beverymadatme.Plusam reallylowoncash.

Shetookallthemoneythatyourmothergave

metheotherday

Marang:Esalewearetalkingaboutyourhealth

here.Look,IwillbeleavingtoGaborone

tomorrowmorning.Ifyoudon’tmindIcan

comepickyouup.Youwillusemymedicalaid

Esale:(surprised)youdrive?



Marang:(laughed)dudeIhadmylicencewhenI

was18…

Esale:(shocked)wait!Howoldareyouagain?

Marang:(laughed)am turning22thisyear!

Esale:(ashamed)damn!Ebileketlhajwake

ditlhong.ButIcan’tuseyourmedicalaid.Iwill

gotothegovernmenthospital

Marang:YouaregoingtomyhospitalandIam

nottakingnoforananswer!

Esale:(scratchedhishead)Eish!Thankyou.

Marang:(smiled)7:30am attheoldtunnel



okay?!

Esale:(smiled)Iwillbethere!

LaterthatAfternoon

AtLetsholo’splace

Imaniwalkedoutofthebathroom nakedasshe

walkedthroughthepassage.Meanwhile

Letsholoopenedthedoorholdingchicken

lickenplasticshesteppedinandclosedthe

doorbehindhim asImaniwalkedbackwards

andquicklyturnedandrantowardshim.

Letsholo:(kissedher)damn!Yousmellgood!

Imani:(reachedfortheplastics)whattookyou



solong!?

Letsholo:(rubbingherpussylips)Imissedthis!!

Imani:(slappedhishand)ae!Am onbreak.Just

onedayandwealreadyhadninerounds?Iam

stillnursingmypussyrrawee.

Letsholo:(laughed)ketlakgomisahela

tlhemma!

Imani:(pickedadrumstick)that’sanoldtrick

poi!Itdoesn’tworkthesedays(theyboth

laughed)

Letsholo:(smiled)Ihaveasurpriseforyou!



Imani:(chuckled)isthatablackmailtogetmy

pussy?

Letsholo:(smiledissolved)LookhereImani.I

am goingtosaythisonceandIam never

repeatingmyselftoyouagain.(Pointing)this

pussyismine!Ipayforit!Iworkforit!AndIwill

notshareit!IwillfuckyouanytimeIwant,even

ifyoudon’twantIam stillgoingtofuckyou.If

youarethrobbingdownthereIwillstillfuckyou,

it’smewhowilldecidewhetherIshouldgive

youabreakornot.Ihavealreadyinvestedin

youunlessyouwantmetoreplaceyouwithan

immediateeffect.Iam notgoingtoarguewith

youabouthavingsexlikeIam alittleboy.If

Tumelowasn’tgivingyouenoughsexthennnaI

am nothim.YouwilldoasIsaydoyou

understandme?



Sheswallowedlookingathim,shethoughtshe

wasjustcrackingajokebuthetookitseriously

Imeanwhowouldshefuckwithifnothim?

Onceagainfearfoundher.Itspoketoherinits

cacklingvoice.Ittoldherlegstogoweak,her

stomachtolurchandherhearttoache.Shejust

movedinwithastrangerwhofuckedher3

times,shedidn’treallyknowwhohewasexcept

meetingatlunchandfuckingathotels.

Letshololookedatherandnoticedhescared

thehelloutofherashequicklyloosenedup

andlaughed

Letsholo:(laughed)lookatyou!Okgonago

tshogamoosalangotshwereseropesakoko

olemamponapona.DudeIwasjustplaying…

Imani:(sighed)thatdidn’tseem likeajoketo

me!



Letsholo:(smiled)goputonyourclothesthere

issomethingIwanttoshowyou.

Sheputthemeatbackinthebox,surelyshe

hadalreadylostappetite.Shewalkedtowards

thebedroom thenlaterreturnedinclothesas

Letsholoblindfoldedher

Letsholo:(smiled)wearedrivingsomewhere,

youcantalkbutyoucan’tremovethiswautlwa

akerebabe?

Imani:(nodded)okay…

Heputhishandsonhershouldersasthey

walkedout.Helockedthedoorandopenedthe

cardoorforher.Laterhesteppedinanddrove



away.

Laterthatday

AtMochudi(thefields)

MmaPulawalkedintheyardcarryingasackon

herhead.Sheslowlyplaceditdown,asshe

turnedshenoticedEsalesleepingona

mattressunderaMorulatree.Shefrownedand

walkedtowardshim

MmaPulafela:(angrily)heyyoufool!Sothisis

whyyoudidn’twanttocomewithmeinthe

morning?Youwantedtosleepalldayanddo

nothing?Doyouwantmetofeedyouwhileyou

gotothetoiletandsleepallday?



Esale:(slowlywokeupwithreddisheyes)Hello

Mother

MmaPulafela:Don’thellomeEsale.(Heldher

waist)tellme,what’syourpurposeinlife?Why

didIhaveasonlikeyouonearth?Areyoueven

myson?Ithinkyouwereswappedatthe

hospital.

Esale:(tearsweldedashelookedather)Ihave

asevereheadachemother.YouknowInever

dodgemychores.Ithoughtrestingwoulddo

justiceonmebutthisheadmakesmeweak.

Pleasedon’tremindmethat.IknowthatIam a

uselessmaninthisfamily,Iknowthat.Ithurts

mewhenyoukeepremindingmethat.Imight

beprobably-

MmaPulafela:(shouted)Heela,tsamaelakooka



tlhogoyagagotlhe.Youarelying!Iknowyou

are,youaresleepingenjoyingtheshelterunder

MorulatreeandyouthinkIam afooltobelieve

yourlies?Didyouevenfetchsomewaterfrom

theborehole?

Esale:(lookeddownrubbinghistears)nnya

mma!

MmaPulafela:(raisedhervoice)soIshouldgo

tothefieldsandharvest,thencomehomeand

gofetchsomewater,from therethenIcookfor

youOnyourpresence?

Esale:(sighed)no!(Slowlystoodup)Iwillgo

fetchsomewater!

MmaPulafela:(pokingathim onthehead)



Uselessboy!Howdareyouevencallyourselfa

man?Iwantthat20litresdrum tobefullbefore

theendoftoday!Doyouhearme?

Esale:(swallowed)eemmakeautlwa![Okay!I

hearyou.]

Hewalkedpassedherwithaspeedofatortoise.

Thethoughtoftravellingfor2km onahotday

madehim questionGodwhyhebroughthim to

life.Hisheadthrobbed.Thepainfeltlike

someonehadtakenaknifetohisskull.He

walkedandleanthisheadagainsthishut

door, itwasheavy...Squeezinghiseyesshut,

hewilledthepaintogoaway.Therestofthe

worldbecamedetached,allhecould

concentrateonwasthepainrooteddeepinhis

head.



Hecouldbarelyhearthepeoplechattering

aroundhim (hismotherandtheneighbours).All

hefelt,allheknewwasthepainofthatmoment.

Hewalkedinthehut,worehishatandgrabbed

twobuckets,hewalkedoutandjoinedthe

gravel.

Heatraineddownonhim likethebreathofhell.

Thescorchedsandshimmeredintheintense

whiteraysofthesun.Hishatcocoonedhis

headinwarm sweat,thearidheatburntathis

lungs.Nothingandno-onemovedinthat

penetratingheatunlesstheyweredesperate

*

*

*

*

*
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*
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*

*

*

*

*

*
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TEARSOFSORROW

Episode15

AtFairgrounds

(Attheparkinglot)

Letsholoslowlyremovedtheblindfoldon

Imani’seyes.Hereyeswerestillclosedthough.

Hekissedheronthelipsasheletgoofher

hand

Letsholo:(giggled)youcannowopenyoureyes.

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesasshetookafew

secondstryingtoregainhersightfrom the



blackcloth.ShelookedatLetsholowhopointed

atsomethinghugewhichwascoveredinared

cloth.

Letsholo:(smiled)goandremovethecloth!

Imani:(herheartpounded)OhmyGod!Letsholo

Iam shaking,whatsbeneaththat?

Letsholo:(laughed)IknowHun.(Threwthecar

keysonherhand)andthat’syourgift...

Imani:(screaming)…..

Shejumpedhugginghim,thenquicklyletgo

andrantowardsthecar.Sheremovedthecloth

asshescreamedoutloudlywithmorejoy.It



washerfavouratecar.BMW series1.Itwas

blueincolor,shethenturnedandwalked

towardsLetsholocrying

Imani:(sniffing)please!!tellmeIam not

dreaming...Letsholo!Isitreallymine?

Letsholo:(foldedhisarms)whywouldIplay

withyourfeelings?Thisisyourcar,gocheckon

thepapersinthefrontseat,it’seveninyour

names.

Imani:(shaking)OhmyGod!

Shecatwalkedtowardsthecarandopenedthe

passengerdoorasshereachedforthepapers

andindeeditwasinhernames.Sherubbedher

tearsasLetsholowalkedbehindher



Letsholo:(smiled)Baby,letthetearsflow.In

thosesaltytricklesiswhoyouareonewho

feels.Youaren'tcoldlikeamachinewhoruns

onlogicalone,whowantsonlywhatitis

sensibleforthemselves.Youhaveemotionsso

divineIwanttoscoopyouupinmyarmsand

keepyousafeforalltime.Inaworldofhurtitis

humantocry,yetalwaysletthejoyinwhenever

youcan.Thereisloveheretoo,somuchlove.

Soletmeseethoseeyesthatswim withtears,

fortheyshinewithlifeandtheknowledgeof

whoyoutrulyare.Youarereallyboundtobe

happy.Iloveyou!

Imani:(rubbedhertears)Nomanhaseverdone

thisforme,youareindeedararebreed!You

boughtmeanewcar,exactlynewfrom thebox.

IpromiseIwillneverletyoudown.Iwilllove

you,cherishyouandrespectyouallthetime.I



waspassingajokeearlier(touchedherpussy)

thispussyisallyours,andyouaregoingtofuck

itanytimeyouwant,Idon’tcareifyouleavea

bigholeinitaslongit’syours.Iwillnotcheat

andIwillmakesureIdoallhousechores.

Letsholo:(laughed)garetogelagoikgolegaija

(theybothlaughed)anywaythereisstillmore.

Followme.

Shequickenedassheheldhishand.They

enteredabigbuildingthensteppedinaliftto

floor3.Astheliftopenedeveryonescreamed!

Everyone:Surprise!!!!!!!!

Imani’sheartpounded.Shehadnoidea

everythingwasplannedahead.Shecoveredher



faceandgiggledlookingsostupid

Letsholo:(clappedhands)heyguys!Thisismy

wifetobe,thewomanwhoIjusttoldyouabout.

(Turned)babeIknowIhaven’treallydisclosed

muchaboutmyarchitectcompany.Thisismy

team (theywavedasshewavedback)Instead

ofrentinganotherofficeIthoughtweshould

giveyouaspacehere,soyoucanmanagemy

otherbusinesses.Thisisalsotoreducecosts,

nnaam notalwaysintheofficeeveryoneknows.

Worker:(chuckled)owaikgwediekgonagofela

asaitseleyonekgoroyaoffice(everyone

laughed)

Letsholo:(smiled)Ihopeyouknowthatwork

andrelationshiparetwodifferentthings.HereI

willscoldatyou,shoutreallyhard,butwhenwe



gethomeIexpectustobeacouple.Don’ttake

workissuestoourhouse.Whateverhappens

hereremainshere.

Imani:(chuckled)understoodboss!

Letsholo:(smiled)thisisyourmini-welcome

party,enjoyittothefullestandgettoknowyour

officemates.Let’shaveatoast!

Hefilledtwoglasseswithachampagneand

handedtheotheronetoher

Letsholo:(raisedhisglassintheair)ToImani!

Everyone:toImani!



Laterthatevening

AtLetsholo’shouse

Imanicouldn’twaittotellherfriendthegood

news,Therewasanexplosioninherbrain...the

goodsort...thetypethatcarriesmore

possibilitiesthanshecouldbeconsciousof...

buttherewerehundredsofideasthereinthat

buzzofelectricity...shecouldfeelit.Itwasthe

callingcardofadventure,ofpathsawaitingher

feet.Whateverwasaheadcouldbeagreat

challenge,andtherecouldbemoretearsofjoy

somethingshealwaysthoughtitexistedonlyin

movies,butitwasheradventuretotakeandso

shesmiled.Theideaswouldcome,probably

whensheleastexpectedit,soshelacedher

bootsandwalkedtothelivingroom whereshe

dialedherfriend’snumber.



Voice:(sighed)Ijustsawyourtext.Tellmeyou

arejoking!

Imani:(chuckled)lifeistoogoodmyfriend.I

nearlylostagoodmanwithmystupidity.

Letsholomademearealwoman.Enelewee,

kanahejustgavemeajobwithasalaryof

P13500.

Enele:(sighed)Oh!Congrats!!

Imani:(laughed)Kefakediretsweaminiparty

mma.Ifitwasn’tLetsholoIwouldn’tbe

knowingthetasteofchampagne(shechuckled

alone)Ilovethismanwithallmyheart.

Enele:(surprised)Idon’tthinkyoulovehim.You



onlylovehim forwhatheofferstoyou.Inthis

caseIchosetobeagainstwhatyouaredoing

Imani.Atfirstyoudidn’twantLetsholowhat

happenedtoTumelo?Amanwhofoundyoua

job,amanwhowasalwaysthereforyou.

Tumelopaidforyourform fiveafteryouhave

failed.HetutoredyouwithMathandSciences

untilyougotstraightAs.Irememberhim taking

aleaveatworktohelpyouwithassignments.

Yougraduatedbecauseofthatman.Hemade

youthewomanyouaretoday.Youjustmet

Letsholo6monthsbackandyoualready

singingtobehavingthebestmanonearth.You

werejustdoingfinewithTumelo.

Imani:(sighed)Tumeloisbrokeandhecan’t

affordme!Pleasedon’tremindmeaboutthe

tutionsheofferedbecausegasegoreoneale

thatgoodinMathsandSciences.AkerelennaI

returnedthefavourandtookhim tobrigade…



Heisamanbecauseofme!Haorehewas

takingaleaveformeyoumeanfrom a

wholesaleshop?

Enele:(laughedindisbelief)areyoueven

listeningtoyourself?Backthenwhenlifewas

hardyouneversaidthattohim,didyou?The

poormansupportedyouwitheverythinghehad.

Hewouldgohungryjustforyou.Doyou

rememberthetimeaitsenyamodikolotongjust

foryou.ThisisthesecondtimeIam warning

youaboutLetsholo.Fearamanwhoyoufind

rich,youdon’tevenknowhowhegothis

properties,youdon’tknowwhatledtohis

richness.Youdon’tknowanythingabouthislife

struggles,ifatallit’saboutbeingrichthenwhy

don’tyouhustlewithTumelo?Leberekeka

thatauntilbothofyoureachyoursetgoals?My

friendIdon’twanttolieIam reallydisappointed

inyou,thatmanispowerfulandhastheupper



handthanyou.Heisevenyouremployer,you

breakupwithhim youwillalsoloseyourjob

andthat’snotajoke.Hecanchaseyouout

anytimeandwagotswamontlongyagagweka

pentihelamama.YouwillrememberTumelo

andbythenTumelowouldhavemovedonwith

hislife.Mygirlrepentwhileit’sstillearly.Don’t

dothistoTumeloitisgoingtobreakhisheart.

Imani:(withanattitude)IlongdumpedTumelo.

Ifhewantshismoneythathehadspentonme

thenIwillpayhim injust5seconds.Doyou

hearme?GirlIearnthirteenpofivedithouthou

andTumeloearnslessthanthat.ThatiswhyI

sayhecan’taffordme.Iam worthitgirl.Why

areyousoJealousofmeEnele?Whycan’tyou

justbehappyformeonce?Nothingwill

separateLetsholoandI,andImeannothing!



Enele:(sighed)ohwell,am happyforyouthen.

Imani:(smiled)well!Ishouldn’thavewastedmy

timeandenergybycallingyou.Bye!

Shehunguponherandwalkedbacktothe

bedroom smiling

Enele:(spokealone)Moron!

Thefollowingday

AtMochudi(thefields)

Freshwindycoolandcrispyairstartedwhistling

likeaninvisibleghost.Theredandgreenin

colourbirdswithchillilikebeakstartedtwitting



theirmorningmelody.Theenormousgardens

stoodlikearoyalpalaceandthethickdried

strongbrownbigbranchesdancedwelcoming

themorning.Thegreenbrownbeautiful

countlessleaveswhisperedtoeachotherabout

theirmorningplans.Esalequicklylockedthe

doorandcheckedhiswristwatch.Itwas

already8am.HewaslateandprobablyMarang

hadlongwaitedtryingtocallhim.Hewalked

outoftheyardashestartedjoggingonthe

graveluntilhesoonarrivedatthespot.Shewas

thereinthevan.Hequicklyopenedthedoor

andsteppedin

Marang:(sighed)Aorra!

Esale:(lookeddown)Iam sorryforkeepingyou

waiting.Ihadsetanalarm,butIdidn’thearit.



Marang:(startedtheengineandsteppedonthe

accelerator)it’sfine!

Esale:(sighed)areyoumadatme?

Marang:Ijusthatewaiting!

Esale:(softly)Iwillworkonthatnexttime,Iam

sorryagain!

Marang:(smiled)cool

AtGaborone

AtthePrivatehospital



MarangandEsalewaitedatthereceptionas

theyweremorepatientwiththedoctorto

releaseaclientwhohewasdealingwith.Later

thedooropenedasthepatientwalkedout.

MarangstoodupasEsalefollowedher,they

steppedintheofficeandclosedthedooras

theysatdown.

Marang:(smiled)helloDoc!

Doctor:(laughed)longtime,(toEsale)sheonce

ranawaywhileIwenttogetherinjection(they

alllaughed)

Marang:(chuckled)youknowhowmuchIhate

injections.

Doctor:(chuckled)sowhatbringsyouhere?



Marang:(sighed)myboyfriend…(Esale’seyes

poppedoutsurprised)isnotwellsoIthoughtI

couldusemymedicalaidonhim sinceit’sbeen

ayearwithoutusingit.Babeletmeleaveyou

withthedoctor,Iwillbewaitingatthereception.

Esale:(blushing)Okay!

Shesteppedoutasthedoctorgavehim a

thermometerandwrappedaBPmachineon

him

Doctor:(smiled)youaresoluckytohavesucha

girlfriend!

Esale:(shylylaughed)thanks.



TheywaitedforafewminutesastheDoctor

tookhisOmangandwrotedownhis

temperatureandbp

Doctor:(sighed)yourtemperatureishigh.

What’sthematter?

Esale:(sighed)Iwasinvolvedinacaraccident

afewyearsback.Icameoutwithoutascratch

butIbelieveIhadhitsomethingwithmyhead.

AtthegovernmenthospitalitwassaidthatI

sufferedfrom concussion.TheytoldmeIwill

befinebutattimesIwouldfindbloodstainson

mypillow.MyheadwouldachesomuchthatI

couldn’twalk,seeortalk.Itookitlightlyat

timesthinkingit’sjustthegenesIgotfrom my

dadsinceheusedtobesufferingfrom

migrainestoo.Iam helplessandmymother



thinksIam makingexcusesfrom doinghome

chores.AttimesIgounconsciousaloneinthe

houseandlaterwakeupandsometimesIvomit

andlosemyvisiontoo.

Doctor:(sighed)thisisreallyaseriousmatter!

Effectsareusuallytemporarybutcaninclude

severeheadachesandproblemswith

concentration,memory,balanceand

coordination.Concussionsareusuallycaused

byablowtotheheadandtheycanleadto

death.NowIneedtoknowwhat’sgoinginside

yourheadIsuspectaveryslowinternal

bleedingwhichhaven’tyetfounditswaytothe

brain.ButagainIam nowconfusedbecause

concussionsdon’tnormallytakeyears

especiallywhenattended.AnywayIam goingto

useabrainpositronemissiontomography(PET)

scanwhichisanimagingtestofthebrain.It

usesaradioactivesubstancecalledatracerto



lookfordiseaseorinjuryinthebrain.SoIneed

youtowalktothenextroom andlieonthebed.

Iwillcomewithanotherdoctor.

Esale:(stoodup)youmeanthenextroom after

thisoneright?

Doctor:(writingsomethingonthecard)yes!

Heopenedthedoorandwalkedtothenext

room asprescribed.Anhourlaterafterthe

testsweredonehewastoldtocomeforhis

resultsafter7days.Hewalkedtothereception

wherehefoundMarangwaitingforhim.She

stoodupandsmiledathim asshegrabbedhis

handandwalkedout

Marang:(smiled)areyouokay?



Esale:(emotionally)whyareyouhelpingme?

Marang:(smiled)Icarryoutarandom actof

kindness,withnoexpectationofreward,safein

theknowledgethatonedaysomeonemightdo

thesameforme.

Esale:(pausedandlaughed)soam your

boyfriendnow?

Marang:(smiled)aren’tyou?

Esaleheldhergently,cuppingherfacewithone

hand.Heleaneddownandsoftlykissedthe

tenderareaatthebaseofherneck.Marang’s’s

bodywentrigidwithsurpriseastremblesshook

herbodyandtheeuphoricwarmthblossomed



withinheroncemore.Shewasbreathlesswith

delightasheshoweredherwithgentle,soft

kisses,eachwithitsownflickerofwarmth.She

gazedupathim,thrilledbeyondwordstobethe

recipientofhisaffection.Hedrewbackagain

andspentamomentstudyingherface.

Shefeltherblushdeepenunderhisscrutiny.

Esalegazedatherlovingly,hiseyessoftening

withtendernessbeforesparkingwith

somethingelse.Hetiltedherheadtotheside

andkissedher,hislipsdemanding.Marangfelt

asmoulderingheatdeepwithinherasEsale’s

griptightened,crushingherbodytohis,gentle

yetfirm.Heslantedherheadfurther,deepening

thekiss.

MeanwhilethesecurityGuardwalkedbyand

yelled



SecurityGuard:(Shouting)nothereplease!

Theybothturnedandlookedatoldmanasthey

laughedwalkingaway

Inthehospitallab

Doctor1:(shocked)comeandtakealookat

this…

Doctor:(walkedthrough)isthiswhatIam

thinkingitis?

Doctor1:(sighed)yeah…



Doctor:(shookhishead)Shit!!!

Twomonthslater

*

*

*
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*

*
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AtMochudi

Theshadowswerenowtwiceaslongas

themselves,theairwasdampandcoolsmelling

faintlyofacar'sexhaustfumes,thesundipped

lowerintheskyuntilthetreesthatlinedthe

lanestoodasblackstatuessilhouettedagainst

thedarkeningsky,slowlytheirshadowsmelted

awayintotheblacknessofnight.Zanele

broughtbackhermother’slaptopafterSkyping

withherdad.

Zanele:(smiled)heymom!Dadwantstospeak



withyou!

Sefitlhile:(smiled)okay,gotoyourroom…wait!

didyoudoyourassignment?

Zanele:(smiled)longdonewithit…

Sefitlhile:bye!(Turnedandfacedthelaptop)

Hey!

Pulafela:(softly)areyouslim oram ijust

imagining?

Sefitlhile:(lookeddownashamed)Iguessyou

arenotimagining…

Pulafela:(clearedhisthroat)whatareyoudoing



atthemoment?

Sefitlhile:(softly)am tryingtofinishupmarking

thepapers.From hereiwillbegoingtosleep

Pulafela:(sighed)Okay!HowisZanele?Kana

shewillbewritingform 3thisyear.Isshe

studyingwell?

Sefitlhile:Iwaslookingatherreportearlier,I

thinkweshouldfindheratutor.Hermarkskeep

droppingandIdon’tknowwhy.Whatdoyou

think?

Pulafela:(sighed)soundslikeagoodplanto

me.Wejustneedhertopasswithgoodgrades

Itrustmylittlegirlsheissobrightand

apparentlythebeststudentinschool.Theway



shewasgettingpresentslastterm.

Sefitlhile:(smiled)eerra!

Pulafela:(clearedhisthroat)anywaywhereis

Yamorena?

Sefitlhile:(hersmiledissolved)Pulafela?

Pulafela:(sighed)whatSefitlhile?Iam Iwrong

toaskaboutamanwhowrackedourmarriage?

Sefitlhile:(tearyeyes)tobehonestIdon’twant

tohearthatnameanymore.Icheatedonyou

andIdon’tknowwhy,especiallybecauseI

meantitwhenIsayyouhaveaspecialplacein

myheart.Imayhavegivenanothermanmy

affectionandtime,butmylovebelongstoyou.I

knowit’sdifficulttobelievethatifItrulyloved



you,IcouldhurtyouthewayIdid.Itwasa

terriblemistakeandIwillregretmyactionsfor

therestofmylife.Idon’tknowwhatelsetosay,

butIam sorryformakingyoufeellikeyoudon’t

mattertome.Iam r-

Meanwhileawhitenakedladywalkedbehind

Pulafelaperhapsshewasheadingtothe

bathroom.Shehadniceboobsandwelldefined

figure,hersmallbreastswerepointingintheair,

andtherewasnowayawomanlikethatcould

walkoutfreewithoutgettingagoodfuck

Sifitlhile’slipspartedasPulafelaturnedand

noticedSefitlhilesawher

Pulafela:(sighed)Igottogo!

Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)Pulafelasothisis

whyyousentmedivorcepapers?Youwanted



tobeafreemansoyougetbetweenwhitegirls

thighs?OhmyGodthishurts!(Rubbedhertears)

Pula,IcheatedonyouandIam alreadyguiltyof

it.ThereasonwhyIhaven’tyetsignedthe

divorcepapersisbecauseIloveyou.Youare

hurtingmebytorturingme.Youcansleepwith

whoeveryouwantbutIstillloveyouPula…

Pulafela:(ashamed)bye!

Sefitlhile:(sniffing)Pulafelawhyar-

Heshutdownhislaptop,Asingletearsliddown

from herwarm,butterscotcheyes,followedby

anotherone,andanotherone,untilsoon,a

steadystream ofsaltytearsfloweditsway

downherpalecheek,releasingthesadnessand

sorrowthathadbeenheldinsideofherforall

thattimebutstillshedidnotmakeasound.

Sherubbedhertearsasothersfellonthe



papersshewasmarking,shestoodupand

walkedtothekitchenwhereshedranklotsof

water.Shegatheredherselfthenlaterreturned

tomarktherestofpapers.

AtRamotswa

Thenightrolledoverbringingathreatofa

storm.Lightwascoveredbytherapidlyfalling

night.Thebrightblueskytransformedintoan

oceanofblackness.Shimmeringstars

illuminatedthemoonless,jetblacksky,asifto

remindthatevenindarknesstherewasstill

light.Theairwasstillandheavy,thickclouds

coveredhalfsky.Acoolbreezesweptthe

alienatedstreet.Owlssweptsilentlyoverhead.

Evenshadowswereswallowedbythe

encroachingdarkness.Nocarwasmovingatall.

Sebagawokefrom abaddream again,andthis



timeshewassosweating.Shewasn’tfeeling

wellatall.Sheshookheraunt

Sebaga:(wipedhersweat)mmamane![Aunty!]

Mmamane!Tsogaompuledisekeyetoileting.

[Aunty!Aunty!Pleasewakeupandtakemehalf

waytothetoilet]

Aunty:(sleepy)ng-ng…

Sebaga:(shakyvoice)keaboifammamane![I

am scaredtogoalone,please]

Aunty:(slappedherhand)leavemealone!

Sebagagotoffthebed,herstomachcouldn’t

stoprumblingonher.Herintestinesfeltlike



theyweregettingtwisted.Itcontractedso

violentlythatshehadnotimetoreachthetoilet

bowloutside.Chunksoffoodcoveredinthe

creamychimefrom herstomachwerepropelled

intotheairandsplatteredonthecarpetand

wallofthehallway.Sheheavedagainandonce

morethecarpetwassprayed.Nowshecould

notmoveforwardwithoutsteppingonherown

pukeandshewasfeelingweak.Shesanktoher

kneesandretcheduntilonlyclearliquidwas

comingup.

Herthroatfeltsorefrom thestomachacidthat

waslayeringitandhermouthtastedofvomit.

Therewasno-onetofetchheraglassofwater

oroffertocleanupthemess.Thestomach-

acidstenchofvomitfilledhernostrils.She

surveyedthemesswithwateryeyesandher

stomachdry-heavedagain.



Sebaga:(touchedherchest)OhGod!

Sheleanedagainstthewallseatingdownand

thoughtofheraunt’swordsthepreviousday

[Aunty:(yelling)youwanttoquit?Whatdoyou

meanyouwanttoquit?

Sebaga:(sniffing)Iwanttobeanurse!

Aunty:(laughedoutloud)wena?Anurse?You

aredreamingaren’tyou?Whycan’tyoujust

acceptthatyouareafailureandyouareonly

entitledtoonejobandthat’sprostitution?

ShouldIbetheonefeedingyou?Yougot16

pointsandthereisnowayyoucanbeaNurse!

WhenyourmotherdiedofHIVandAIDSI

promisedherIwilltakeagoodcareofyoubutI



didn’tmeantobabytreatyou.Youwanttoeat

andhaveagoodshelterthenyouaregoingto

continuetoopenthosethighs.Doyou

understandme?

Sebaga:(swallowedlookingdown)eemma!

[Yesmam!]]]]

Aftershegatheredherselfshereachedfora

mopandabucketthencleanedherpukeonthe

floor.Shefeltsomethingwetinherpantsthen

pausedanddroppedherpanty

Sebaga:(jumped)yes!Yes!It’smyperiod…yes!!

Sherushedtothebedroom toputonherpads,

thenlaterreturnedwithawidesmile...backto

cleaning



Thenextmorning

AtBashimane’sworkplace

ItwasabreakfasttimeasBashimanelogged

ontoFacebook.HecheckedViolet’sinboxand

realisedshegavehim anotherseen.Infact

aroundelevenmessagesforthelasttwo

monthswhichhaven’tbeenrepliedto.He

sighedthenleanedonthechairandtypedthe

longestmessagetoher

“Itseemssosimpleandsoeasy,Ijustlovehard

anditdidn’tworkout.Igaveitmybestbut

nothingback.Iwasbraveandvulnerablehoping

youwouldgiveusachance.Butyouknowthat

isn’talwaysthecasesometimes.Because



sometimesyoucanlovesomeonewith

everythingyouhave,andyoucanstillgetit

wrong.Sometimesitdoesn’tworkout.Ihave

accepted,Icannotmakeyouloveme.Icannot

makeyoufeelthings.Icannotforcesomething

ifitjustisn’tthere.Iwilljustwalkaway.Thank

youforyourtime.Goodbye”

Heunfriendedherthencontinuedwithhiswork

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

Busytimes,shortinsertisbetterthannothing.

Like,shareandcomment.

Youknowwhattodo

TEARSOFSORROW

Episode17

AtGaborone(Mall)

Tumelopushedtheglassdoorandsteppedin



thebankwherehewalkedtowardsthesecurity

guard

Tumelo:(shookhishand)hellobrother,canI

seeMissEneleMbeji?

Guard:Doyouhaveanappointmentwithher?

Tumelo:(whispered)Iwillgiveyoufiftypulaif

youletmeseeher..

Guard:(smiled)okaywaithere.

Theguardwalkedbythetellersandalerted

Eneleabouthervisitor.Latershesteppedout

andwalkedtowardsTumelo.



Enelo:(sighed)HiTumelo,pleasefollowme.

Hefollowedher,shewasbeautifulandgood

lookinginherskirt.Shehadacomelyfigure

whichwasstem-thin.Hercurvilinearwaist

didn’tsurprisehim asmuchasthesaffrontint

tohercomplexion.Shemustbeanative,he

thoughttohimself.Hercrescentshaped

eyebrowsinclinedslightlyasshesawhim

staringatherastheysatdown.Heyelpedat

beingcaught.Herlanguideyelashesofvelvet-

blackblinkedonceslowly

Enele:(sighed)Idon’thavemuchtimehowcan

ihelpyou..?

Tumelo:OkayIunderstand.Iam sorryfor

cominghere,ifIhadyournumberIwouldhave

called.



Enele:(seriousface)HowdidyouknowIwork

here?

Tumelo:(swallowed)Imanioncementionedit.

Imanidumpedmelasttwomonths.Sheeven

changedherphones,Iknowsomehowyouare

herbestfriendandyouaretheonlyonewho

canhelpme.Doyoumindgivingmehernew

dials?

Enele:(sighed)doyouknowwhysheleftyou?I

am stillwonderingwhyyouarestillaft-

Tumelo:(smiled)IloveherandatfirstIthought

shewasbeingunfair.Shetoldmethatshe

wantstosaveherselfformarriageandshe

neededsometimetogatherherself.Igaveita



thoughtandIam willingtowaitforher,it

soundsfair.Iam evenreadyformarriage,I

wanttoproposesoIwillalsoneedmoreof

yourassistanceinthis.ButfirstIneedtomeet

andtalktoher,willyoupleasehelp?

Enele:(surprised)that'swhatshesaidtoyou?

Tumelo:(smiled)yeah!

Enele:(shookherheadindisbelief)Ohokay.

7567….

ShespelledallImani’snewnumbersthenshe

stoodupandwalkedbacktoherworkwhereas

Tumelowalkedoutwiththeguardwhohe

promisedtogivesomething



AtMochudi

(Juniorschool)

Zanelewalkedintheclassroom andfoundonly

herboyfriendwaitingforhim.Shesmiledand

pulledherskirtupandsatonhislaps.She

wrappedherarmsaroundhim andbabykissed

him,henearlymissed,hislipsatadtoofarleft

andhisnosebumpingagainsthers,buthe

persisted.Hiseyeswereclosed,likehisbig

brotherhadtoldhim,buthecouldhearthe

crinklingofhersmileasshemaneuveredher

mouthintoposition,tiltingherheadsothattheir

lipscouldmeetfirmlyandhappilyatlast.She

wasbreathingrightintohisnoseeachtimeshe

exhaled,ticklinghisnostrilhairsandmaking

him giggle,whichstartedhergigglingtoo.Ashe

pulledbacksheepishlyshenibbledonthetipof



hisnose,thenkissedit,andhiseyesopenedto

seehersshiningbright.

Zanele:(bitherlowerlip)Iam sohorny

Him:(smiled)metoo.Butweagreedtodoit

whenweare16right?

Zanele:(weakeyes)Ican’twaitnomore!

Him:(scared)weareonly15Zanelejustone

moreyearleft,whatifyougetpregnant?and

rememberyouareabrightstudentinschool

thatiswhyyouareskippingtoform 3exam.I

am notreadytobeafatheratthisage.

Zanele:(massaginghisdick)IwantitandI



promiseIwon’tfallpregnant,Ihavesome

morningafterpillsandmyfriendstolethem

from hermother’sroom.

Him:(sighed)Ihavelongwarnedyouabout

yourfriend,ItoldyouEnglishmedium kidsare

verynaughty.Andyoushouldstopsendingme

porntoo.Mymothernearlycaughtme

yesterday.

Zanele:(gotturnedoffandstoodup)youknow

what?Fuckoff!It’soverbetweenus!Ican’tbe

datingapuppetlikeyou.Allmyfriendsare

enjoyingsexwhileIkeepworshipingalittleboy

likeyou.Doyouknowhowmanyboyswantme

inthisschool,doyou?

Thelittleboystoodupandhuggedher



Him:(shakyvoice)fine!Let’sgetinthe

storeroom Ihopenobodyfindus

Zanele:(smiled)dude,tomorrowit’saholiday

andwewereallreleasedtodayat10am,noone

isinschool.Justafewstudentswhoaredating

andus.Thispussyisallyours

Him:(sighed)okay!

Theysteppedinthestoreroom andclosedthe

door.Zaneletookoffherskirtandshirtasshe

remainedfullynaked,herlittlebreastswere

pointingintheair,slightpubichaironherlittle

punani.Shereachedforthelittleboy’sbeltand

untiedit.Histrouserfellonthefloorasshe

kneltandobservedhislittledick



Zanele:(frowned)areyoukidding

me???????whatawasteoftime!Mydildois

evenmuchbetterthanthis!Mxm

Shestoodupwithadisappointedfaceand

woreherclothesthensheopenedthedoor.

Zanele:Ican’tbelieveIhavebeenwastingmy

timewithyou!Deletemynumberanddon’tever

talktome.(Pointingathim)Youcomenearme

andthewholeschoolwillknowaboutyourlittle

dick!

Shegrabbedherbagandwalkedaway

Him:(lookeddownonhimself)God!



AtGaborone(GSS)

Sefitlhilewalkedatthebackoftheofficetrying

togetsomefreshairthenshefoundherwork

matesmoking

Sefitlhile:(fakesmile)hey!

Him:(smiled)MmaMoruakgomohowareyou?

Hetookadeepdragandexhaledthesmoke

intotheair,watchingitdisappearinthecloudof

smokeabovetheirheads.

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Iam good,tellme,whyare

yousmoking?



Him:(smiled)smokingtomeislife.Ifeelmuch

betterafterIsmoke,whenIam stressedIfeel

relievedafterIsmoke.IthinkmuchwellafterI

smoke…whyareyouasking?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)doesitreallyrelievestress?

Him:Itdependsonthecircumstances

Sefitlhile:(stretchedherarm)skeifdah!

Hegaveherthecigaretteassheinhaledit.She

swallowedandcoughedashelaughedoutloud

Him:(laughing)it’syourfirsttimeright?



Sefitlhile:(laughed)wow!Icanfeelitburningin

mychest.Notbadthough!

Him:(worriedly)youhavelostweight,youknow

youarethemostbeautifulteacherwiththe

mostbeautifulbodyinGSSandnowyouare

losingallthat...What’sbotheringyou?Doyou

wanttotalkaboutit?

Sefitlhile:NoIam fine,doyouhavemore

cigarettes?

Him:(handedanothercigaretteashelititfor

her)sure!!

AtGaborone(thePrivatehospital)



EsaledialedMarang’snumber

Esale:(smiled)BabeIam infrontofthe

hospital

Marang:(smiled)that’sgood.Pleaseupdateme

assoonyouaredone.

Esale:(smiled)noproblem

Marang:Iloveyou.

Esale:Iloveyoutoo.

Hehungupandsteppedinside.Itseemednot

tobeabusydaysincetherewerenopatients.

Hegreetedthereceptionistthenwalkedtothe



doctor’sofficewhereheknockedandstepped

inside

Esale:(smiled)Hellodoctor!

Doctor:(sighed)MrEsaleMoruakgomo,Iam

verydisappointedinyou.Weagreedthatyou

weresupposedtobehereafter7daysforyour

resultsandyoujustcamenow?

Esale:(sighed)Iam reallysorrysir.Mydadisill

soIam alwaysbusydoinghisdutiesonhis

behalfwhilemymotherislookingafterhim.I

knowIwassupposedtobehereandItruly

apologiseforthat

Doctor:(leanedonthechair)howisyourhead?



Esale:(smiled)Eversinceyougavemethose

pillsIneverreallyhadaproblem withitand

thankyouforthat.

Doctor:(stoodupandreachedforanenvelope

whichhehandedittohim)well,(swallowed)I

havesomebadnewsforyou,openit.

Esale:(smiledissolved)badnews??

Doctor:(sighed)Esaleopenit!

Helookedatthedoctorwithhisheartpounding

thenopenedtheenvelope…

*

**

*
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Pedophilia(alternativelyspeltpaedophilia)isa

psychiatricdisorderinwhichanadultorolder

adolescentexperiencesaprimaryorexclusive

sexualattractiontoprepubescentchildren.

Thefollowingtwoinserts(18&19)contain

verysensitivecontentanddiscretionisadvised,

thewriterhowever,donotwritetopromote

Pedophiliabuttriestoexplainwhatour

daughtersgothroughwhentheyareyoung

simplybecauseweasparentswearenotreally

awareofit.Ourdaughtersaregettingmolested

atayoungageandtheyareafraidtotellus,

somegothroughnightmares,painandregretto

bebroughttolifewhilesomeendupbeingsex

addictsandstartdoingbadthings.Apedophile

issomeonewho'ssexuallyattractedtochildren.



Somepedophilesalsorapeormolestchildren.

There'snothingmuchworsethanapedophile.

Therearealotofdangerousandsicktypesof

peopleintheworld,butsomeonewhosexually

assaultschildren—apedophile—isprobably

theworstoftheworst.

AtGaborone(thePrivatehospital)

EsaledialledMarang’snumber

Esale:(smiled)BabeIam infrontofthe

hospital

Marang:(smiled)that’sgood.Pleaseupdateme

assoonyouaredone.



Esale:(smiled)noproblem

Marang:Iloveyou.

Esale:Iloveyoutoo.

Hehungupandsteppedinside.Itseemednot

tobeabusydaysincetherewerenopatients.

Hegreetedthereceptionistthenwalkedtothe

doctor’sofficewhereheknockedandstepped

inside

Esale:(smiled)Hellodoctor!

Doctor:(sighed)MrEsaleMoruakgomo,Iam

verydisappointedinyou.Weagreedthatyou

weresupposedtobehereafter7daysafteryour



resultsandyoujustcamenow?

Esale:(sighed)Iam reallysorrysir.Mydadisill

soIam alwaysbusydoinghisdutiesonhis

behalfwhilemymotherislookingafterhim.I

knowIwassupposedtobehereandItruly

apologiseforthat

Doctor:(leanedonthechair)howisyourhead?

Esale:(smiled)Eversinceyougavemethose

pillsIneverhadanyproblem withitandthank

youverymuchforthat.

Doctor:(stoodupandreachedforanenveloped

whichhehandedittohim)well,(swallowed)I

havesomebadnewsforyou,openit.



Esale:(shocked)badnews?

Doctor:Esale!Openit!

Helookedatthedoctorwithhisheartpounding

thenopenedtheenvelopeandreadthe

documentinside

Esale:(shocked)MetastaticBrainCancer?

Whatisthisdoctor?

Doctor:(sadface)itsabraintumor...(sighed)

Brainmetastasesoccurwhencancercells

spreadfrom theiroriginalsitetothebrain,you

havebeendiagnosedwithit.Iam reallysorryso

inthiscase-



Esale:(softly)Iam dyingright?

Thedoctorsadlylookeddown,thenhelater

sighedandexplainedeverythingtohim

AtMochudi

Anoldmanagedbetween50-60stoppedhis

carandrolleddownthewindowasheyelled

Him:(smiling)Hey!

ZaneleandHerbestfriendturnedandlooked.

Theywereontheirveryshortmini-skirts.You

couldbarelynoticetheywerebelow16.Their

makeupswouldconfuseyousincetheirfaces

hadchanged,theirfreshthighsaswellastheir



buttswerethick,deceivingright?

Zanele:(pointedatherself)isheyellingatme

oryou?

Charity:(chuckled)gogirl!Damnlookatthecar.

IloveMercedes

Zanele:(chuckled)butheiswaytooold.Iam

verysureheisevenwayolderthanmydad!

Charity:(annoyed)canyoujustgo!

Zanele:(tookaleaponhersmallmirror)howis

myface?

Charity:(pushedher)justgo!



Zanelewalkedtowardstheolderman’scarand

sheshylylookeddownwithaninnocentface

Zanele:dumelang!

Oldman:(smiled)howareyou?

Zanele:(notcomfortable)Iam fine!

Oldman:(noticedaphoneinherhand)Sony

Eriksson?Ithinkyouneedasmarterphonethan

thatone.Haven’tyouheardofIPhone?

Zanele:(smiled)Idon’tthinkanyoneinMochudi

canaffordthatphoneplusmyparentswould

killmeifIhadit.Mydadcan’tevenaffordit.

Oldman:(laughed)funnyyou!Turnaroundand



showmeyourass!

Zanele:(surprised)youareold!

Hetookout“two”hundredpulanotesandgave

ittoher

Oldman:(smiled)thiswoulddo!Nowturnand

bendabit!

Zanelesnatchedthenotesfrom hishandthen

shedidwhatheasked.

Oldman:bendmoreIwanttoseesomething

(shebentmore)damn!(Lickedhislips)youare

notwearinganypantiesandyoudidn’tshave?I

lovehairypussies!Howoldareyou?



Zanele:(smiled)Iam 18?Willyoubuymean

iPhone?

Oldman:(chuckled)onlyifIownyou.CanIpick

youupat8pm?

Zanele:(sighed)Idon’tnormallygooutafter

6pm.Mymum wouldneverallowmetogoout

aroundthattime.

Oldman:(sighed)youonlylivewithyourmom?

Zanele:yes.MydadisinAmerica

Oldman:(smiled)thenit’seasy!(Reachedfor

hisplasticandpickedupsomethingwhichhe



handedittoher)at7pm putthisinaglassof

waterandgiveittoher.8pm shewillbe

sleepingandyouwillallbemine.

Zanele:(smiled)okay!

Oldman:bringyourphoneoverhere(she

handedthephoneashesavedhisnumberand

gaveitback)callmeat7:45pm.IstayinPilaneI

willcomeandpickyouup.Whatareyoudoing

tomorrowsinceitwillbeaholiday?

Zanele:(smiled)nothing!

Oldman:(smiled)great!Youareallmine!

(Startedtheengine)seeyoulater!



HedroveoffasZanelereturnedbacktoher

friendsmilingandholdingthemoney.

Zanele:(smiled)guesswhat?

Charity:(giggled)let’sgobuyalcohol.Whatdid

hesay?

Zanele:(smiled)Ithoughthewastoooldbut

thewayhespoketurnedmeon.ItseemslikeI

am gettingadicklater!Forthefirsttimeinlife!

Yippie!

Charity:(laughed)Iam happyforyou.ButlikeI

havealreadytoldyou,adickisreallyaddictive,

wayaddictivethanthedildosIgaveyou.



Zanele:(curiously)isadickpainful?

Charity:(chuckled)hellno!It’sjustasoftwarm

andjuicymeat.Don’tembarrasshim,putthat

cockinyourmouthandsuckoffhiscum!Plus

youarenotavirginIbelievethatdildoisway

toothickthanhim soitwon’tbepainful.Do

yourbestandletthemoneyrainonyou!(They

bothlaughed)nowlet’sgobuyalcohol.

Zanele:(sighed)wearetooyoungtogetina

bar,plusalcoholburnedmylungsyesterdayI

wasthrowingupwhenIgothomeandmom

nearlycaughtme.

Charity:(laughed)Iam fuckingtheownerof

thatbar,andit’seasytobuyanddon’tworry

youwillgetusedtoalcoholastimegoeson.



Zanele:Okay!CanIaskyouaquestion?

Charity:(smiled)yeah!

Zanele:(curiously)woulditbeokayifIgot

bangedbyanoldman?Haveyoueverbeen

fuckedbyanoldman?

Charity:(shookher)girl!!!Wakeup!Adickis

justadick!It’snotlikehisdickis60years,it

didn’tevenchange.Whatonlychangedishis

faceandbodybutadickwillalwaysremainlike

that,agehasgotnothingtodowithsex.

Tonightyouarefuckingthatoldpissofshit!

Makehim forgetabouthiswife(theyall

laughed)ridethatcockanddon’tboreyourself

withacondom.Idon’tuseacondom thatthing



boresmetohell.Iwanttohearhowhebanged

youtomorrow,okay?

Zanele:(smiled)okay!

Charity:(laughed)canItellyousomething?

Zanele:(giggled)okay!

Charity:(giggling)Ihadsexwith33mensofar

andIwroteitonmydiary.(Zanelegotshocked)

thefirsttimeitwasmyuncle,Iwasaround13

that’stwoyearsbackfrom now,heistheone

whobrokemyvirginityandeverytimeIwas

alonehewouldsneakinmyroom andstart

touchingme.Mostlywhenhiswifewasnot

around,atfirstitdidn’tseem toberight.Ihad

nightmares,untilhestartedbuyingmestuffand



givingmemoremoney.Iwaslike“fuckit!”Am

givinghim thispussy.Webangedeveryday,

bathroom,toilet,untiltodayhiswifedoesn’t

knowbutwelongstoppedfucking!

Zanele:(frowned)eeeewwww!!That’sgross!

ImaginemefuckingwithEsale!Hellno!dude!

That’sincest!

Charity:(laughed)MyUnclestartedgetting

interestedinmyothercousin,attimesIwould

callhim toatleastmeetsomewhereandfuck

andhewouldrefusesayinghelostinterest.The

nextguywasmygranddadwhowasaged76!

Thatwasbeforehedied.

Zanele:(eyespopped)what???????????????



Charity:(laughed)Iknowit’sdisgustingright?I

wasaddicted!AndsometimesIwouldjust

reachorgasm withoutbeingtouched!Ihatemy

Unclebecausehetaughtmethingsandhe

ditchedmeontheway.SometimeswhenIfuck

myclassmatesatschoolIfeelliketheirdicks

arewaytoosmallandIdon’tcum.Butwhenit’s

someoneolderIreallyfeelit.ThatiswhyIfuck

only30andabove.Ilovesexandsexislife.I

don’tmindjuststayinginthehouseandfuckall

daythatiswhyIsaidgofuckthatoldmanand

enjoylife.Lookathisdickwhenitgoesinside

youandalwaysusemorningafterpillsIgave

you.Iwillalsogiveyoutheseotherpillsfor

weightgainingrebaothickthick(theyboth

laughed)

Zanele:(smiled)that’sinteresting!Letmego

homewewilltalktomorrow!



Charity:(smiled)Iwanteverythingindetails!

Zanele:(smiled)sure!

Theyhuggedastheypartedandwalkedaway

from eachother

Laterthatnight

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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LaterthatNight



Nighthadfallenfastupontheland.Nomore

thananhouragotheskywaspaintedwithhues

ofred,orangeandpink,butallcolourhadfaded

leavingonlyamattblackcanvaswithnostars

tobelookedupon.Thedarknesswasthickand

thetorcheDuncancarriedinhighrighthand

hardlylithispathallowinghim toseeatmost

anarm’sreachinfrontofhimself,andtheblack

meshthatcoveredhisfaceonlymadehissight

worse.

Otherthanthedarknessandhimselfallthat

seemedtoexistwasthechillywindthat’sharsh

bitecouldbefeltthroughhiscloak.Hecould

feelthehairsonhisarm raisedandthebiteof

thewindhadleftitsmarkintheform ofsmall

bumpsthatweretinglingonhisarms,butits

bitewasmorethanfleshdeep.Hisbloodran

coldthroughhisveinsandhisboneswere

chilled.Theflamesofhistorchmayhave



lookedasthoughtheyburnedwarm,buttheir

heatdidnotreachhisskin.Hesighedand

closedtheoldstoreroom thenreturnedbackto

thehouse.Heopenedthekids’room andthey

weresleepingpeacefully.Heslowlyclosedthe

doorandscratchedhisfattummybellowthe

bellybuttonthenheadedtohisbedroom where

hefoundhiswifesleeping.

Heshookherandsatontheedgeofthebed.

Duncan:(smiled)sleepingalready?(touching

her)AnywayIdon’tblameyouguysforsleeping

early,winterisalreadyhere.(laughedalone)

Connie:(sleepy)sto-----opi—it!Iam feeling

sleepy.



Duncan:(stoodupandkissedheronthe

forehead)OkayIwilljoinyoulaterIwantto

watchamovie

Connie:(pulledtheduvetcoveringherface)bye!

Heslowlygrabbedhisjacketandthecarkeys

ashewalkedoutandclosedthebedroom door.

Hesteppedinthelivingroom wherehe

removedthephoneonthechargerandnoticed

amessagefrom unknownnumber

“Mommyissleepingyoucancomenowbefore

shewakesup,Zanele”

“Don’tworryshewon’twakeupanytimesoon

maybeaftertwodays”Hereplied!



“What?Twowhat?Ididn’tevenaskwhatthose

pillsarefor.Didyoujustkillmymotherbecause

Iam goingtothepolicerightaway”Shereplied!

“Haha,Iam kidding.Thosearejuststrong

sleepingpills.Igavemywifesomeandtheywill

allbeawakeinthemorning.AnywayIcan’twait

tofuckthatsmallpussyIsawearlier“He

replied!

“Lol…Ican’twaittoridethatblackcocktoo.

Youaregoingtoevenforgetaboutyourwife.

Pleasehurryup,Iam sowet!”shereplied!

“Don’tputonanypanties,Ijustwantonlythat

miniskirt”Hereplied!

“Lol…seeyoudaddy”shereplied!



Duncan:(bithislowerlipspeakingalone)fuck!!

Fuck!Iam goingtodestroythislittlegirl!

Helookedathistrouser,Hisdickalready

gettinganerection.Helockedthehouseand

steppedinthecaranddroveaway

AtGaborone

AtViolet’shouse

Violetwalkedleisurelytotheshower,steam

fillingtheroom asshecuttheshoweron.She

bathedherskinlightly,takingcarefulnoticenot

totouchthebruisesthatscatteredherbody.

Afterhershowerwasfinishedandshehad

slumpedintobed,shelaidtherenaked,reliving



themomentoverandover.Theladywasreally

beautiful,onewayortheother,thewayshe

dressedmenwouldbeafraidtoapproachher.

Herphonerangassheansweredit

Violet:(smiled)mom!

Mother:(smiled)howareyoudoingmylittle

princess?Howarethewounds?

Violet:(smiled)atleastIwasgiven4daysof

sickleave.Iam somuchbetter,heisstillatthe

policecellthough.

Mother:Serveshim right!Ican’tbelieveIalways

respectedthatman.Anywaywewere

harvestingtodayandfinallywearedone.Ijust

wantedtosayIam reallyhappythatyouare

alive.Iwakeuptosmileeverydayknowingmy



daughterisworkingatBankofBotswanaand

youknowwhatthatmeans?Nomancanjust

comeandtakewhatyouworkedhardfor.

Violet:(laughed)mamabathong.Waboolopela

eng?

Mother:(chuckled)nnyayatlhengwanakaakoo

tlogelekeipokekeipelekawena.Someone

nearlykilledmydaughterandshouldn’tIbe

happythatsheisatleastokaynow?

Violet:(sighed)Iam planningtowithdrawthe

case,Ijustfeelforhismotherbecauseshe

reliesonhim.ButIandheareover.

Mother:(sighed)Iunderstandmydaughter.

Pleaseifyouneedmetocomethereletme



know.

Violet:(smiled)okay.IwillsendyouP5000

tomorrow

Mother:(jumped)thankyousomuchngwanaka

Violet:(smiled)byemom!

Mother:Bye!

Shethrewherphoneonthebedthencontinued

applyinglotiononherbody.Shelaterstoodup

andmadesomethingtoeatthenshereached

forherphoneagain.Shecheckedonher

messagesthenloggedontoFacebook.She

likedandcommentedonmemesthenlater

checkedonherinboxeswhereshecameacross

Bashimane’sinbox.Sheopenedit…



“Itseemssosimpleandsoeasy,Ijustlovehard

anditdidn’tworkout.Igaveitmybestbut

nothingback.Iwasbraveandvulnerablehoping

youwouldgiveusachance.Butyouknowthat

isn’talwaysthecasesometimes.Because

sometimesyoucanlovesomeonewith

everythingyouhave,andyoucanstillgetit

wrong.Sometimesitdoesn’tworkout.Ihave

accepted,Icannotmakeyouloveme.Icannot

makeyoufeelthings.Icannotforcesomething

ifitjustisn’tthere.Iwilljustwalkaway.Thank

youforyourtime.Goodbye”

Shethenclickedonhisprofileandrealisedshe

wasalreadyunfriended.Shebrowsedonhis

pictures,hewasn’tbadatall,andshewondered

whyshehadbeenignoringhim.Forthefirst

timeshewasstalkingonamananditfeltso

awkward.Shesmiledlookingathisoldphoto

whenhewasyoung.Shesighedthentextedhim



amessage

“Ican’tbelieveyouunfriendedme,doyoumind

ifwemeetnextweekend?Ifit’sanoIwill

understand”sent!

Shethrewherphoneonthecouchthenreached

fortheremotecontrolandbrowsedthroughthe

channels

AtMochudi

Atthefields

Esaletossedonhismattresstryingtoclosehis

eyesbutthedoctor’swordskeptringinginhis

head.Themorehethoughtaboutitthemore



stresshewouldhave.Hesatupleaningagainst

themouldwallandrubbedhiseyes.Couldhe

prayaboutit?Whatiftheprayerwouldn'twork?

Hisheartskippedashisphonerangbesidehi

Esale:(sighed)hi!

Marang:(worriedly)Ithoughtyousaidyouwill

callassoonyouwalkedoutofthehospital,and

whyhaveyoubeenignoringmycalls?

Esale:(fakelaughter)Oh,thedoctorgaveme

somepills.WhenIgothereIhadtodrinkthem

andrest.Ijustwokeupnow.Iam reallysorry

babe

Marang:(sighed)andwhatabouttheresults?



Esale:(tearfully)well,apparentlyit’snothing

serious.HejusttoldmeIshouldalwaysavoid

stressandthatit’sjustmigraines

Marang:(smiled)Ohthat’sarelief.Canyou

pleasevisitmetomorrow?Myroommatewon’t

bearound

Esale:(smiled)okayIwilldoso.

Marang:Iloveyou!

Esale:IloveyoutoobabeGoodnight

Marang:(smiled)Ican’twaittoseeyou.Bye

ShehungupasEsaletookadeepsighbefore



shovingbackintheblankets

SomewherearoundMochudi

Duncanswitchedofftheengineasheadjusted

theseatandleanedonit.Wherehepackedit

wassecretiveandyouwouldn’tevennoticethe

carunlessyouhadsomesortofspecialmagic.

Perhapsthatwashisusualfuckingspot.He

turnedandlookedatZanele

Duncan:(smiled)Iam goingtofuckyou!

Zanele:(lookeddown)tobehonestIam scared

andIdon’tthinkthisisagoodidea.Canyou

pleasereturnmehome?



Duncan:(laughed)babywhereisyour

confidence?Don’tbescared,doyouwantan

Iphone?

Zanele:(nodded)yes,Ido!

Duncan:(smiled)thendoasweagreed.Iam

notbuyingyouanIphoneuntilIfeelthatsmall

pussyyoushowedmeearlier

Hetookouthisshortd*ckandpulledherneck

tohisalreadyerectsponge

Duncan:(Boldvoice)suckit!

Zanele:(shaking)Iam scared!



Duncan:(angrilyshouted)IsaidSUCCCCCC---K

IT!

Shequicklygrabbeditandputitinhermouth.

Atfirstshewasdisgustedbutashemether

mouthhalfwayshecalmedanddiditlikean

expert.Hepresseddownherheadasshe

coughedandpulledoutsalivatinglikeahungry

dog.

Duncan:(smiling)youaremineandIam going

topayforthis.Youarenotgoingtokissme

especiallywithmyjuicesinyourmouth.Come

overhere!

Shejumpedandgotontopofhisfattummy

thenshedrilleddowntohislapsandheldhis

sponge.Sheslowlysatonitasitpenetratedher

smallsoftwetp*ssylips.



Duncan:(moaning)Ohshit!!

Sheslowlyhumpedupanddownasshestarted

moaningoutloudtoo.Hegrabbedherneck

and…“#NOT_APPLICABLE”

NOTE:THESCENECAN’TBEFURTHER

DESCRIBED

Anhourlater

Shedroppedonthepassengerseatasshebit

herlowerlipandsmiled.Shelookedathim then

turnedlookingoutsidethroughthewindow.She

smiledagain,shecouldn’tbelieveshejust

tastedad*ckforthefirsttimeinherlife.If

that’sthefeelingherfriendalwaystalkedabout

thenhellyeahsheneededmore.Sheopened



herthickthighsandlookedathiscum dropping

outontheseat.Shemassagedherbeanand

turnedlookingathim

Zanele:(bitherlowerlip)canwedoitagain?

Duncan:(hiseyespopped)…..

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*
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Anhourlater

Shedroppedonthepassengerseatasshebit

herlowerlipandsmiled.Shelookedathim then

turnedlookingoutsidethroughwindow.She

smiledagain,shecouldn’tbelieveshejust

tastedad*ckforthefirsttimeinherlife.If

that’sthefeelingherfriendalwaystalkedabout

thenhellyeahsheneededmore.Sheopened

herthickthighsandlookedathiscum dropping

outontheseat.Shemassagedherbeanand

turnedlookingathim

Zanele:(bitherlowerlip)canwedoitagain?



Duncan:(hiseyespopped)…..areyoukidding

me?(Wipedhisface)Wealreadydidfive

roundsandyouwantthesixth?

Zanele:(jumpedontopofhim)Pleasedaddy!I

wantmore!ThisismyfirsttimeandIdidn’t

knowitwouldbethisgood!

Duncan:(shocked)bythewayIthoughtyou

wereavirgin!

Zanele:(tearyeyes)Iam.ImeanIwas,justthat

Ihavebeenusingdildos.PleaseIam begging,I

wantmore!Ipromisethiswillbethelastround!

Duncan:(sighed)Okay...butletmerecoverfirst.



Zanele:(jumpedoffhim)okay!Howwasit!?

Duncan:(smiled)Ihavealwayspicturedmyself

fuckingyourmotherbutIhadtorespectthe

factthatshewasmarried.SoIhaveknownyou

sincethedayImetyourmotherwhenyouwere

young.IloveyourbodyandIcansayyougotall

thegenesfrom yourmother.Ineverthought

onedayIwouldbefuckingan18yearold.Ke

itlhatswamadikalekgela,andIbelievethiswill

healme!

Zanele:(confused)healyoufrom what?

Duncan:(scratchedhisbaldhead)Oh!Imean

from beinghorny!(Pinchedhercheek)come

here!(Sheexcitedlyjumpedontopofhim)I



lovethis!!(Bithislowerlip)

Shequicklygrabbeditandpenetratedherself

withit,thefeelingshewasdesperateforagain

Zanele:(slowlyhumping)Oh!!!!Fu…….Daddy

yes!!

Thenextday

AtGaborone

Thatmorning

Bashimanehunghislaundryonthefencewheel.

Thebitingcoldchilledhisfingersintoclumsy

numbness,coldseepedintohistoesand



spreadpainfullythroughouthisfeetasifitwere

hisbarefeetonthepristineicywhitenessrather

thansneakers.Hislipsturnedamoredarkish

hueandhisteethchatteredlikeapneumatic

drill.Hebegantolosehissenseoftime,hadhe

beenoutthereforminutesorhours?Thefrigid

windpokedhim likeicyfingersandwrapped

aroundhim likeashawlwovenfrom thesnow

itself.

Bashimane:(spokealone)shit!Fuck!It’sso

coldtoday!

Hecontinuedhanginghisclothesthenlater

steppedbackinthehouserubbinghishands

againsteachother.Hewalkedinthekitchen

andmadehimselfsometea.Helaterwalkedin

thelivingroom andputhisteaonthetableas

heconnectedhisPlayStationconsoleand



playedhisgame.Anhourlaterhegrabbedhis

phoneandloggedontoFacebook.Healmost

spillhisteaashenoticedViolet’smassage.He

smiledasheleanedonthecouchandreplied

her

Bash: ♂ Wow!Finallyshereplied!Next

weekendsoundsgoodtome!

Violet: finallymycrushreplies!

Bash: ♂Me??Yourcrush??? Don’t

makemeblushfornothingplease.

Violet:Lol….Ihavebeenstalkingonyou!





Bash:(surprised)butyouhavebeenignoring

meforthepastweeks

Violet :Iknow.Iwastryingtoplayhardtoget

unfortunatelyitdidn’tturnoutwell .Iam

sorrythough!Canyoukindlyacceptmyrequest

MrCutie?

Bash:Hellyeah!

Violet: sowhatareyouuptotoday?ImeanI

justcheckedontheweather,it’ssocoldand

cloudy.IwishIcouldjustgetadick!

Notjustadickbutahugeblackcock!

Violet:(senthernakedpicture)comegetit!



Bash:(surprised)Wow!Fuck!Violetstop

turningmeon!Givemedirectionsplease!

Violet:seen…

Bash: areyoustillthere?

Violet:seen…

Bash:didIsaysomethingthatturnedyou

off? ♂

Violet:offline



Bash:(spokealone)eish!

Laterthatday

ATBUAN

EsalefollowedMarang,Itwasreallyacoldday

asEsalekeptonblowinghishandsrubbing

them againsteachother.Astheysteppedin

Marang’sroom sheturnedandhuggedhim

tightly

Marang:(shivering)Imissedyoubabe!

Esale:(heldhertightly)Ilikeyourroom.

(Pointedatthepictureonthewall)isthatyou



whenyouwereyoung?

Marang:(turnedhishead)babe!

Shemovedherheadclosertohis.Hestood

frozen,from bothfearandexcitement.She

leanedin,soherforeheadsatagainsthis.They

closedtheireyes.Boththeirbreathsshakingat

thesametime.

Marang:(breathing)Thankyou

Shesaidinbarelymorethanawhisper.

Esale:(surprised)forwhat?(Hisvoicelowand

husky.)



Marang:(huggedhim tightly)forbeingyouand

forcomingover!

Hervoicewavered,exhilaratedfrom thetension

betweenthem

Shegentlyleanedinandkissedhiswarmslips.

Theypulledapartandtookshaky,shallow

breaths.Unabletocontainthemselvesanymore,

Esaleheldherheadinhishandsandpulledher

intoafieryandpassionatekiss.Herhands

workedtheirwayaroundhisbody,feelingeach

crevasse,eachlinealonghisperfectphysique.

Sheliedonherbackonthesinglemountedbed

ashematchedherbody'sform.Hishands

venturedoverhercurvedbody,exploring.They

pulledapartagainandopenedtheireyes.They

staredateachother,deepintoeachother's

eyes.Esale'sfullofwonderandlove,Marang's



fullofcuriosityandpassion.Nowordswere

spokenbutastoryworthyofthem was

communicated.

Heleanedinasoftlykissupanddownherneck

assheletoutlittlewhimpersofanticipation.He

workedhiswaybacktohertender,smoothlips.

Astheykissedsherolledhim overandliedon

topofhisstrong,muscularbody.Sheranher

lipsuphisneckandlentalovingandintense

kissonhislips.

Esale:(bithislowerlip)fuck!

Hesqueezedherbuttassheletoutamoan

Marang:(moaning)ohhhhfuck!Iwantyoubaby!



Hedroppedherontheothersideofthebedand

gotontopofherreachingforher

small…#NOT_APLICABLE(SEXSCENEWILLBE

POSTEDATTHEGROUP)“LIFEDIARYBW”

40minuteslater

Marang:(sweating)Ican’tbelieveit’snowhot!

(Theybothlaughed)

Esale:(kissedher)wow!

Marang:(blushing)butyounevertoldmeyou

neverhadsexbefore!

Esale:(chuckled)Iwasashamed,Imeanaman

ofmyagestillavirgin.?(theybothlaughed)



Marang:(smiled)Ilovedit!Youaresogood

Esale:(heartpounding)canIaskyouaquestion?

Marang:(kissedhim)surehun!

Esale:(shaking)ifIgotyoupregnantwhat

wouldyoudo?

Marang:(quicklysatup)what?Whereisthat

comingfrom babe?(Raisedhervoice)Iwould

hateyouEsale.Notnow.Iam notreadyfora

babyandwhyam Ievenwet?Whereisthe

condom?Iwanttoseeit!Gapewhygonegole

monatethata?Ineversquirtbefore,whereisitI

wanttosee-



Esale:(laughing)Babeitwasjustaquestion!

Hau.Ialreadywrappeditwithatissue.Imean

onedaywhenyouaredonewithschool

Marang:(laidonthebedrelieved)sheww,don’t

scareatmelikethatagain.(Smiledandcuddled

withhim)well!IlovekidsIwouldbethe

happiestmom ever.ButIfeltmyselfgetting

bloated,thereistoomuchliquidscomingout

from menow.Ineverfeltthiswaybeforeifthis

isreallysquirtingthenwow!(Stoodupasfluids

rolleddownherthighs)Letgototheshower,I

alsohavetochangethesheetskenkga

morobalohela

Esale:(stoodupandkissedher)let’sgo!



AtMochudi

Laterthatafternoon

AtPulafela’shouse

MeanwhileSefitlhileyelledherdaughter’sname

Sefitlhile:(touchedherforehead)Zanele?

Zanny?Zonzo?

Zanele:(respondedfrom herroom)Coming

mom!

Shelaterwalkedinthelivingroom asshewalk

passedhermotheronthepassage



Sefitlhile:(stillonhersleepinggown)Charityis

lookingforyou,sheiswaitinginthelivingroom.

(Yawning)Igoingbacktobed,am notfeeling

well

Zanele:(smiled)Okay!

Sefitlhile:(touchedherforeheadagain)today

wearenotcooking,wewilljustfryeggsand

withfishfingers

Zanele:(turnedandhuggedher)noproblem

mom!Iloveyou!

Sefitlhile:(kissedheronthelips)Iloveyoutoo.

Bye!



Zanele:bye!

TheypartedasZanelejoinedherfriendwho

wasbusyscrollingoverthechannels

Zanele:(chuckledwithalowvoice)wow!wow!

Shitistoogood!Fu—ck!Istillwantmore

Charity:(giggled)Ijusthaditanhourago!Girl

lifeistoogood!

Zanele:(smiling)GirlIrodethatshitallnight!

Hebroughtmehereat2am!

Charity:(coveredhermouthsmiling)wow!You

makingmehornynow!Tellmemore!



Zanele:(smiled)letmepouryouadrinkfirst.I

havealottoshareMogirl!

Charity:(smiled)wenaMo-(theybothlaughed)

Zanelesteppedinthekitchenandpouredsome

juiceintwoglassesthenlaterreturnedtoher

friendwhereshetoldhereverything

Thenextday

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued

Iam sorryfortheerrors.Ididn'thavetimeto

edit

Pleaseleaveacomment,alike,andashare.

Thankyouforreading

TEARSOFSORROW



Episode21

AtMochudi

Thatcoldmorning

Conniesteppedoutofthecarandheaded

towardstheclinic.

Frostedairforceditswayintoherlungsand

stunghereyes.Shewrappedherscarftwice

aroundhernecksothatitoverlappedherbluing

lips,hopingthatherownexhaledairwouldbe

trappedaroundthem inamicrocosm ofwarmth.

Yeteventhenthechillseepedinandherteeth

begantochatter.Shetensedhermuscles,

bringingherlimbsincloser,andbentherhead



totheoncomingwind.

Theloosecoldairfrom thegroundbecametiny

missilesinthegustandshebegantosquintto

retainanyvisionatall.Finallyshestepped

insidetheclinicandadjustedherscuff.NoQue.

shefacedthenurseatthemedicstoreroom

Connie:(smiled)hello…IcamehereforIandmy

husband'sARVS

Nurse:(smiled)cardplease

Shehandedhertheclinicalcardthentheshe

gotassisted.Assoonasshewasdoneshe

waitedinalinefortwopatientstobeconsulted.

Latershesteppedinaconsultationroom



Connie:(smiled)hellodoctor

Doctor:(lookingathercard)MmeConnielea

tsoga?[HowareyouConnie?]

Connie:(smiled)somuchprogress,onlyone

genitalwartlefttofall

Doctor:(smiled)Trichloroaceticacidisthebest.

Thischemicaltreatmentburnsoffgenitalwarts,

andcanbeusedforinternalwartstoo.Side

effectscanincludemildskinirritation,soresor

pain.IthinkIshouldgiveyouanotheronejustin

caseiftheyreturninthefuture!

Connie:(smiled)Iwillbesomuchthankful



Doctor:(stoodup)comelayonthebed.Iwant

toinspectyou.Takeoffyourdress

Shedidasprescribedthenlaidonthebedas

thedoctorputonhisglovesandwalkedcloser

toher

Doctor:Iam goingtouseaspeculum tohold

openyourvaginaandseethepassagebetween

yourvaginaandyouruterus(cervix).Iwillalso

usealong-handledtooltocollectasmall

sampleofcellsfrom thecervixwhichwillbe

examinedwithamicroscopeforabnormalities

andthatiswhatwecallPapsmear.Thisis

goingtobepainfulbutIneedyoutorelax.

OtherwiseIam impressed'

,yourvaginaiscleanandfreshthanlast

time(theybothchuckled)onlyasmallwartleft

here(pointing)likeyousaid



Thedoctordidwhathehadtodothenlater

Connieworebackherclothesandwaitedfor

moredoctor’sprescriptions.

Doctor:(smiled)great!Wearedonenow.Tell

yourhusbandthatheshouldalwayscomewith

you

Connie:(sighed)owai!Thatoneisverydifficult

todealwithattimesheevenskipshismedicine

butthesedaysheismuchbetterthanbefore

Doctor:(sighed)atleastheistakingthe

medicinenowlikeyousay.Butitisvery

dangeroustoskipARVS.Thisiswhatyouare

goingtotellhim.From myexperienceIhave

seenpeopledyingbecausetheyhavealways



skippedtheirmedication.Ifyouskipyour

medicationyourstrainofHIVmaybecome

resistanttotheARVs,soevenifyoudecideto

takethem againatalaterstage,theymightnot

work.Alsoifthedrugsarestopped,ornottaken

attherighttimeeachday,theHIVtakes

advantageofthisandstartstomakecopiesof

itselfagain.Sometimesthecopieschangea

littlebit,andtheARVdrugswillnotbeas

effectiveagainstthem.LastlyIfHIVbecomes

drugresistant,andyouaccidentallypassthe

virusontoanotherperson,thatpersonwillfind

thatdrugsdonotworkforthem either.For

thesereasons,itisvitalnotonlytotakeyour

medicationfaithfully,butalsotocomplywith

theinstructionsexactly.Soifyoumusttakeit

twiceaday,youshouldtakeitatthesametime

everyday–say,at7am,thenagain12hours

laterat7pm.Thisistokeepthedrugsinyour

bodyataconstantlevelinordertofightthe

virus.Thesameappliesifyouareononeofthe



newercombinationsofdrugsthathavetobe

takenonceaday.

Connie:(satisfied)wow!Ididn’tevenknowthat

Doctor:(sighed)Iam reallyhighlydisappointed

becausethelasttimeIwasconsultingyou

beforetreatmentyourhusbandwasabsent.

Evenstilltoday,Ithinkyouaretoosoftonhim.

AndallhedoesisbringmoreSTDstoyou.

PerhapsheisdeliberatelyspreadingHIVout

there.Mendothat,infactnotonlymenbutI

haveseenitalsowithladies.Thephrase“I

WONTDIEALONE”.Thosepeoplearevery

stupidandimmature,theythinkspreadingHIV

doesn’tendangertheirlivesbecausethey

alreadyhaveit.Simplyput,reinfectionoccurs

whenapersonlivingwithHIVgetsinfecteda

secondtimewhilehavingunprotectedsexwith



anotherHIVinfectedperson.Compelling

evidencehassurfacedinhumancasestudies

thathaveconfirmedfearsthatHIVreinfection

canoccurandcanbeveryproblematicforHIV

infectedpeople.It’sverydangerous.Imagineo

sadirisesekausuabookopanalemothoyo

mogarewagagweofetangwagagokabogale,

thatmeansyouwillbegettingtwodifferent

HIVsanddeathiswaytooeasytoapproach

basedonAIDS

Connie:(tearyeyes)Iwilltalktomyhusband.

ThankyouforthisinformationandsurprisinglyI

didn’thavemoreinformationaboutthis.Ireally

appreciateandIwillmakesurewedon’tskip

anymedication.

Doctor:(smiled)well!Andoh!Ournext

appointmentwillbeafterthreeweeksit’s



writtenonyourclinicalcard.Youwillalsoget

yourPapsmearresults!

Connie:(smiled)thankyou

Shestoodupandwalkedoutclosingthedoor

behindher

AtPulafela’shouse

Zanelesteppedinthebathroom forthefourth

timeagain.Shedroppedherpantsand

inspectedherlittlewomanhood.Itwasitching,

perhapsitwasbecauseofshaving,andshe

thoughtso.Butagainitwasalsoitchinginside.

Sheplacedherhandontopofherwomanhood

andscratchedit.Itdidn’thelp,shegrabbeda

Vaselinethenappliedit.Atleastshenowfelt



muchbetter,shethenpulledherpantsupand

walkedoutofthebathroom wheresheheaded

toherstudytable

Shereachedforherschoolbagasshetookout

hertestpapers.Shecomparedthem withthe

previousones.Thelatestmarkshegotin

Mathswas63%yettwomonthsbackshegot

97%.Sheplacedthem onthetablethenshe

openedhertextbook.Fewsecondslatershe

turnedfacingthewallandlookedather

pictureswithherdad,sherememberedtheday

shepromisedhim thatshewillworkharduntil

shebecameadoctor.Shesmiledthenlater

continuedwithherstudies

Zanele:(spokealonelookingatthepaper)I

can’tbelieveIgotthiswrong.Iam goingto

comebackwithabang!Iam goingtobea



doctorlikeIpromiseddadandmum!

Laterthatevening

AtTumelo’shouse

Tumeloshoovedinhisblankets,whatacold

night.HedialledImani’snumberforthe20th

time.Finallysheanswered

Imani:Hiwhoisthis?

Tumelo:(quicklystoodupandclearedhisvoice)

Hibabe,it’smeTumelo

Imani:(surprised)whyareyoucallingmethis

late?Andwheredidyougetmynumberfrom?



Tumelo:(checkedhistime)Oh!Mybad.Ididn’t

realiseitwasthatlateIam reallysorry.Thereis

somethingIwanttosay.Ipromisetomakeit

quick

Imani:(yawning)okayshoot!

Tumelo:(tearfully)tocutthestoryshortIgot

yournumbersfrom Enele(shekeptquite).I

havethoughtofwhatyousaidandyouwere

right.Ifyouwanttostopsexuntilmarriagethen

Iam upforit.Ican’taffordtoloseyouImani.I

loveyouandit’sbeentwomonthswithoutyou.

Gobotlhokotota.Wearefrom fartogether

pleasedon’tleaveme.It’sbeentwomonths

alreadybutIcan’tcope.Imissthesoundof

yourvoiceandbeingabletolookatyouand

shareasmile.Istillhaven'twashedthetopyou



leftatmyplacebecauseitsmellslikeyou.Ilike

toputitonandimagineyourarmsarewrapped

aroundme.You'rethefirstthingIthinkofwhen

Iwakeinthemorning,thelastthingIthinkof

eachnight,andyou'realwaysinmydreams.

Pleaselet’sfixourrelationship.Thinkaboutthe

hardtimeswewentthroughImani,remember

oursetgoalsthedayweweresleepingonour

backsthatnightcountingthestars.Iloveyou

Imani.(Shakyvoice)pleasegivemeonelast

chance.Ifthereissomethingyoudon’tlike

aboutmethenIwillchangeforyouplease!

Imani:(sighed)IhearyouTumelo.CanIthink

aboutit?

Tumelo:(slightsmile)Pleasedoso.Areyouin

thebathroom?Imeantheecho-



Imani:(yawned)it’slateTumeloIwilltalktoyou

whenIhavethoughtaboutit.WareEnelegave

youmynumbers?

Tumelo:(nodded)yes!

Imani:Okaygoodnight!

Tumelo:(smiled)Thankyoufor-Hello!!Hello!

Helookedatthescreenthennoticedshehad

longhungup

Thesamenight

AtMochudi



Pulafela’shouse

Sefitlhilewipedhertearsasshetexteda

massage

Sefitlhile:(11:20pm)Isomuchhateyou

!Youdestroyedmymarriageandyouthink

yougotawaywithit?

Yamorena:(11:20pm)whoisthis ?

Sefitlhile:(11:24pm)fuckyou!Bustard!Sonof

ab*tch

Yamorena:(11:24pm)Uhu!WhoeveryouareI

am goingtothepolicetomorrow.Otlathalosa



goresonofab*tchkeeng.Atthismiddleofthe

nightyouhavetheaudacitytothrowtantrash

tome?

Sefitlhile:(11:31pm)Iam Sefitlhile

Yamorena:(11:32pm)Oh!Sefitlhile…Ithought

youhadlongdeletedmynumber ..areyou

okay?

Sefitlhile:(11:34pm)IhateyouYamorena

.Youdon’tdeservetobecalledaman!

Whydidyourmotherbringyoutolife?

Yamorena:(11:34pm)IknowIdestroyedyour

marriageandIam sorrytohavebeentempted

inyou.Pleasefinditinyourhearttoforgiveme.

Ididlikeyou,Iam sorryyouaregoingthrougha



lotbecauseofme.Canwemeettomorrowand

talk?Icandriveoverthere!Iam achanged

man

Sefitlhile:(11:38pm)Idon’teverwanttosee

youYamorena.

Yamorena:(11:38pm)Ifeellikeyouare

depressednow.CanIreferyoutosomeone

whoyoucantalkto?Iwillpayforthe

sessions

Sefitlhile:(11:40pm)fuckyou!

Yamorena:(11:41pm)Okay!Goodnightthen!

Sefitlhile:(11:45pm)fuckyou!



Yamorena:(noreply)

Sefitlhile:(11:55pm)fuckyou!!Ihateyou

Yamorena

Yamorena:(noreply)

Sefitlhile:(1:21am)youthinkyoucangetaway

withthis?

Yamorena:(noreply)

Shedroppedherphoneonthefluffymatthen

wokeupfrom thebed.Itwasstillcoldthough,

sheslidherfeetinhersleepingshoesthen

openedashelfwhereshereachedforaboxof



cigarettes.Shepulledonecigarettethenwalked

outofthehouse

Thenextmorning

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



**

*

Tobecontinued

TEARSOFSORROW

Episode22

AtMochudi

Theearlymorningsunwasalreadywellrisen

andthewintergrassshonelikeithaditsown

gentleglowfrom within.Thistimecoldseason

caughtpeopleunpreparedforit,itcameearly.

Theairfeltrefrigerated,thatsamecoolness

combinedwithmoisture.Thoughitwaslate

enoughforbrightlight,itwasearlyenoughfor

thestreetstobealmostdeserted-perfection.

Apparently6:22am wasthesweet-spot.Zanele



couldn’tsleep,sheplacedacoldtowelbetween

herthighsasthecoldnesseaseduptheburning

sensationonherVagina.Suchakid,shems,

thesekidsdon’tknowwhattheworldismade

upof,theyinfluenceeachothertodobad

thingsyettheyaretheoneswhosufferthe

consequencesmost.Shereachedfortheglass

ofwaterthendrankthelastmorningafterpill.

Thecoldnessinthetowelbetweenherthighs

perishedanditstartedgettingwarmerasthe

burningsensationincreasedagain.Shetooka

smallmirrorthenlockedherbedroom and

undressedeverything.Sheopenedherthighs

andinspectedhervaginaasherheartpounded

whenshenoticedsmallredspots

Zanele:(tearyeyes)No!No!Mom isgoingtokill

me!



Suchasextensiveredness,swellinganditching

thatleadtotears,cracksandsores,shestarted

cryingbutwithaloweredvoice.

ShequicklydialedCharity

Charity:(sleepy)hfgbnmadn

Zanele:(rubbedhertears)CharityIam verysick

andIam dying!

Charity:(quicklywokeup)whatiswrong?

Zanele:(sighed)IthinkIgotAIDS,Ihavesores

downthere!

Charity:(laughed)dude,youthinkAIDSwould

justshowupinaday?Maybeyouareallergicto



something

Zanele:(crying)Iwillneverhavesexeveragain

thisisbadnewsandmom isgoingtokillme

Charity:(shocked)wait!Areyouserious?Send

meapictureofyourvaginaonFacebook

account.Don’tcryplease,youarenowscaring

me.Ioncedevelopedsomethingtoo.Andthis

thingsdohappen,Ithinkit’sbecauseyouhad

sexforthefirsttime.Butyoucan’ttellyour

mom.Sendapicturewewilltakeitfrom there

Zanelehungupandsnappedapicturethenin

boxedher.Afewsecondslatershecalledher

back

Zanele:(shakyvoice)Iam dyingright?



Charity:(heartpounding)kesisimogammele,

thosearetoomuch.Don’ttellyourmom about

this.LetmebathIwilltakeyoutomyprivate

hospitalatGaborone.Wewillusemymedical

aid

Zanele:(rubbedhertears)canwejustgonow

please!

Charity:(sighed)letmebathfirstIwilltellyou

whenIam done

Zanelehungupthenquicklywalkedtothe

bathroom andshowered

AtGaborone



AtLetsholo’shouse

ImanidialedEnele’snumber

Enele:Hifriend!

Imani:(angry)waphaphawautlwa!Whogave

youthepermissiontogiveTumelomynumbers?

Enele:(calmly)poorTumelo.IthinkIshould

havejusttoldhim thetruth,sayssomeonewho

liedinthenameofGod!Iwanttorepentand

focusonGodbecauseIwanttosavemyselffor

marriage.ShameonyouImani.YesIgavehim

yournumbersbecauseIcouldseethepainin

hiseyes.Helostweightbecauseofyou,heis

sothinnowbecauseofyou,ngwanawabathoo



wetseditlhaayetyouareenjoyingadickina

housethatyoudidn’tbuild!

Imani:(laughedindisbelief)stupidcunt!How

dareyoutalktomelikethat?IearnP13500and

yoursalaryasabanktellerdividesminethree

times.Youhavenothingandthatiswhyyouare

talkinglikethat.Nowonderyourrelationships

don’tlastperhapsyourvaginaistoolosethatit

can’tgiveyouamanwhocanbuyyouacarand

hireyou!Soshutthefuckup!Youknownothing

aboutme

Enele:(tearfully)sowheredoesmyvaginafitin

allthis?Iam hurtbecauseIneverinsultyou,10

yearsofourfriendshipandtodayyoutalkabout

myvaginaandrelationships?Ithoughtyou

weretheonlypersonwhounderstoodmeand

what’sgoingoninmylife.Youhavechanged



ImaniandIam notwrongtotellyougoreyou

arehurtingTumeloatleasttellhim thetruth

thatyoumovedonogololengwanawabatho.I

hearyoulaughingandmakingajokeoutofmy

salaryandyoutotallyforgotgoreIandTumelo

reneratlatsatopayforyourmodules.But

anywaythatoneletmesaveitforanotherday.

ItsfineIhavealosepussyandIcan’tfinda

manwhobuysmeacarorhireme.It’sokayI

am justdoingfinewithoutaman.Startingfrom

todayourfriendshipendshere,youwillnever

hearfrom me.YoubrokemyheartandIforgive

youforthatsinceyoureallydon’tknowwhat

youaredoingwithyourlife.Goodluckanddon’t

cometometomorrowcrying.

Imani:(laughing)hurrree!Gaoswabe?Nna

comingtoyoucrying?Youwish!!Ican’tbelieve

allalongIhadawitchonmysidethinkingshe

isafriend,youaresofullofjealousEneleand



gotoHell.Idon’tneedyouasafriendhamba

mgodoi!

Enele:(rubbedhertears)okaythankyou…

Imani:(cluckedhertongue)fuckoff!

ShehunguponEneleasshethrewherphone

onthecouchandjoinedLetsholoatthe

bedroom

Letsholo:(slowlywokeup)hey!Whattimeisit!?

Imani:(frownedface)don’tyouhaveaphone

nexttoyou?

Letsholo:(rubbedhiseyesyawning)is



everythingokay?

Imani:(foldedherarms)IsohateEneleshe

thinkssheissoperfectyetsheisjustway

belowtheleague.Whodoesshethinksheis?I

don’tneedherstupidadvises!

Letsholo:(huggedherfrom behind)whatdid

shedo?

Imani:(sighed)sheislecturingmeonhowIam

makingabigmistakebydatingyou.She

doesn’twanttoseemehappy.

Letsholo:(sighed)whyisshesayingthat?

Imani:(shruggedhershoulders)Idon’tknow



Letsholo:(turnedherface)Ineverknewhow

joyouslifecouldbeuntilIsawyourface.My

heartleapslikeahummingbirdinflightevery

timeIseeyou.ThisissomethingIhavenever

feltbefore,anditisyouthatinspiresit.WhenI

thinkaboutyouandourrichconversations,I

feelawarmnessinside.Icannothidemysmiles,

evenwhenweareapart.Thisconnectionis

special,amazing,andIdaresay,destiny.Please

stoptakingwhatpeoplesayseriousespecially

aboutourrelationship.Silenceisamajor

treatmentandsolutiontoallthis,peoplewill

talkbadaboutusbutifyouletthem get

throughyourmindthenitwillaffectthis

relationship

Imani:(huggedhim andsmiled)youreallyknow

howtocharm meyouknowthat?



Letsholo:(smiled)really?

Imani:(kissedhim)yesandthankyouforyour

advises

Hekissedherandgotontopofherashe

shiftedherthongaside.Herubbedhis

mushroom headonherbigclitandslidin

Attheprivatehospital

Thenurseheldherwaistindisbeliefasshe

calledtheotherfemalenursefrom thenext

room,latershesteppedinandfoundZanele

seatingdownashamedandrubbinghertears



Nurse:(shocked)thislittlegirlisonly15years

andhasYeastinfection.Iam tryingtoaskher

whereshegotitfrom andshekeepstellingme

sheusedhermom’sdildo.(TurnedtoZanele)

doyouthinkIwasbornyesterday?

Zanele:(shakyvoice)No!

Nurse:(angrilyslappedherhand)thentellme

thetruthorelseIam nothelpingyou.Doyou

knowwhatisgoingtohappenifIdon’thelpyou?

Zanele:(shookherheadrubbinghertears)No!

Nurse:(angrily)youaregoingtosmelldown

thereandyouaregoingtorotalive.Other

studentswillbelaughingatyouandsomeare

goingtohateyou.Ifyoudon’ttellmewhereyou



gotthisdiseasefrom thenIwillnothelpyou.

Youaregoingtodieyoungandwearegoingto

buryyoulikeapieceoftrash!

Nurse2:(feelingsorryforZanele)pleasedon’t

scareher.(Turnedherface)Nanayouwantto

healright?(Shenodded)thentellussothatwe

canhelpyou.Behonestokay?

Zanele:(crying)myfriendbroughtbesome

dildosandmamaalsousesherstoo.Iwanteda

largeronesoIwenttoherroom andtookhers

andusedit.NexttwodaysIstartedfeelinglike

this

Nurse:(raisedhervoice)Iwillslapthehellout

ofyoudoyouhearme?YouthinkIam yourage

mate?YouthinkIam heretoplaygames?

Legoneobuwaogatelelagoreyouusedadildo



atthisageyouaresexualactive?Whatdoyou

knowaboutsexwena?Doyouwanttodieof

AIDS?(Quicklyreachedforachatwhichshe

broughtittoherface)Thisisapersonliving

withHIVandthisisthelaststageofAIDSdo

youwanttobelikethis?(Shequicklyshookher

head)Iknowyouarelyingtomeandthereisno

wayaplasticpeniscandothistoyou!Obata

gobetswangwanyanakewena.

Shestoodupandremovedabeltfrom herdark

bluetrouserandwhippedheracrosstheface!

Shescreamedoutloud…shewhippedherall

overthebodyasZanelehidandprotected

herselfbehindtheothernurse.

Nurse:(angrilyholdingthebelt)hetawena!I

thinkIshouldcallhermother,wearenot

helpingthislittlegirluntilhermotherknows



aboutthis.ThereisnowayIam gettingmyself

involvedinthis…

Nurse2:(thoughtfully)maybesheisright.

Thereisapossibilityifonlyhermotherhas

yeastinfectiontoo.Sheisjustachildandwe

needtojusttalktohercalmly.Iam goingto

treatherintheotherroom thenIwilltakeherto

counsellingroom maybesomeonehad

molestedherandsheisafraidtotellthetruth.

Nurse:(disappointed)ifshewasmydaughterI

wasgoingtoreallyskinheralive.Ihavea

daughterofherageandItalktohereverytime

aboutsexanddiseasesandthatsheshould

waitformarriage.Iam soshocked,HIVis

killingpeopleoutthereandwearedoingallthe

besttohelpyetbananyanabababuladirope

foroldmen….Beforeyoutakeherfortreatment



sheshouldlieonthebed.Iam goingtoinspect

herandIam goingtouseaspeculum.ketsile

gongamolakukunyanayagagwegoreerea

akanyalereteaboasiya.Nowondershecame

toaprivatehospital,shethoughtshewouldjust

getawaywithiteasily

Nurse2:(pointing)Nanatakeoffyourskirtand

lieonthatbed!

Zanelepulleddownherskirtandslowlywalked

tothebedwherethenursewalkedtowardsher

Nurse:(angrily)sleephereandopenthose

thighs.Iam goingtosortyouout.Akereyou

handlehugedickskanawarekedidildo,nxa

(slappedherthighs)buladiropemonyana!



Sheslowlyopenedherthighsasthenurse

slowlypenetratedhervaginawithaspeculum.

Shepresseditasitwidenedhersmallpussy

makingaclearwholetoseeinside.However,it

wasverypainfulexperienceforsuchavery

youngteenager.Shescreamedoutloudas

tearsblurredhervision,Iam verysuretheother

patientswaitingoutsidetheroom were

wonderingwhatwasgoingon.Shefeltavery

sharpstabbingpain,extremeheatandburning

sensation.Thenurseslappedherthighsagain

andwidenedthespeculum.Itwaslikeadry

pussyreceivingamassivestrokefrom ahuge

dick.Painfulindeed,theothernursefeltsorry

fortheherthough.

Nurse:(sighed)it’sindeedanSTI.Thereisalot

ofredrash...Ifhermotherwasn’tlivingin

MochudiIwouldbegoingtoher.Youarevery

lucky!(Turnedtotheothernurse)It’sanSTI,



takeher,goandgiveherahighdosageof

penicillin omotlhabesebononyanaseeakere

shethinkssheisawomankamaragoamatona

mothoelengwana.Alsogiveherfluconazole.

Nurse2:(smiled)Iwilldo,Ihopeshewillnever

repeatthisagain.(TurnedtoZanele)let’sgo!

Twomonthslater

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*
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TEARSOFSORROW

Episode23

AtRamotswa

Thatmorning

Therunawaysdidn'tevenhavewordsto

describethetemperatureandweatherintheir

vocabulary.Theyhadneverexperiencedeither.



Thesyntheticfabricsoftheirall-in-oneswere

designedfortheirairconditionedlives.Itgave

noprotectionagainstevenawinterbreeze,let

alonethebitteronslaughtofwinter.Thewind

penetratedthepolyesterfibreswithabsurd

easeandeverydropoficyrainsoakedthrough

theinstantofitsimpact.Theirbodyheatdidn't

somuchasdrainawayorleachoutslowly,it

abandonedthem withcallousspeedtoleave

them helplessandshiveringtooviolentlyto

eitherfleeorcommunicate.

WhenSebagabegantocrythetearsleftfrozen

trackmarksonherfaceandtheywouldhave

gonewithanyonewhopromisedthem warmth,

evenifitmeantcaptivityagain.Heraunt

steppedinthehouseholdingplastics

Aunt:(surprised)youarestillhere?



Sebaga:(sniffing)auntyIdidn’tknowIam

pregnantpleaseforgiveme.IthoughtIwasjust

gainingweightplusIkeptgettingonmyperiod,

Ineverexpectedthistohappen.

Aunt:(Puttheplasticsonthefoodshelfand

heldherwaistlookingather)Igaveyoutwo

options!It’seitheryouabortorleavemyhouse.

Sebaga:(touchedherbump)Iam notgoingto

abortthischildandwhatifInevergivebirth

again.Iwastaughtatschoolthatabortionis

verydangerous.FirstofallIdidn’twanttobe

partofthisprostitutionthing,youforcedme

intothisandmademeaccuseinnocentmenof

rape,allIwanted-(rubbedhertears)allIwanted

wasyoursupporttohelpmerewritemyform 5

sothatIcouldpassanddonursing.Youforced



metosleepwithmenwithoutusinga

protectionandtoldmeIshouldn’tworryabout

pregnancybecauseIwasonsafeperiod.Allof

themoneyImadeyoutookitandgavemeless

thanP500everytime.Youusedme(cryingout

loud)youpromisedmymotherthatyouwere

goingtolookaftermebutonewafetoga

mothankawamafokoagagoandturnedme

intoasexslave.Ifyouhadadaughteryou

wouldf-

Heraunt’shandcrackedacrossherface,

snappingitbackwiththeforceofherblowand

causingherheadtoreelsickeninglyasit

slammedintothewallbehindher.Blackdots

quitcoveringhervisionasshewasstandingin

themiddleoftheroom withthewerewolf

holdingherarmstightlybehindherback.



Aunt:(angrily)don’tyoudaretalklikethatinmy

house!Iwillthrowyououtinjustasecond.

Howdareyouspeaktomelikethat?Am Iyour

agemate?(Shekeptquiet).Youhadsexwitha

strangerandyounowwanttokeephisbaby?

Forheavensakethatmanismarried,andyou

accusedhim ofrapenotme…doyouthinkhe

willevenbelieveandacceptwhenyoutellhim

aboutthebaby?Iam talkingtoyouolesego

nrotolelamathookarekatseeswa.Hiswifeis

goingtosueyouand-

Sebaga:(rubbedhertears)andIwillpaywith

mysalarywhenIam anurse.Idon’tevencareif

Ihaveafatherlesschildaslongthischildismy

happiness.Iam goingtolovethischildawhole

heartedlyandIam goingtofindajobinachina

shopIwillsaveatleasttwohundredpermonth

andIwillapplyforBOCODOLitisfree.Iam

goingtoworkharduntilIpassagainandstudy



nursing.

Aunt:(shouting)youknowwhat?Getoutofmy

house.Startingfrom todayI’m disowningyou.

Phekamesobanenyanayagagoontsweleka

ntlo.Idon’tcareifyouaremysister’schild,I

canseethatyouhavegrownintoawomanand

youcanfinallymakeyourowndecisions.Leave

myhouseandgofindyourselfahouse!

Sebaga:(crying)thereisnowhereIcango,plus

itswinter.Pleasedon’tchasemeaway,Iwillat

leastfindajob.Kagorapela[Iam begging]

Withouthesitationherauntgotintheirbedroom

room andpickedallherclothesandstarted

throwingthem outthroughawindow.Shelater

pushedheroutsidethehouseandlockedthe

doors.



Sebaga:(cryingoutloudastheneighbours

movedtheircurtainsandwatched)please

forgiveme!FineIwillabortandcontinuewith

prostitution.

Herauntignoredherasshestartedpickingup

herclothesandputthem inherminibagwhich

wasalsothrownout.Shestoodupandbanged

onthewindow.

Sebaga:(sniffing)mmamanetlhekeasitwa

mpulele![AuntyIam feelingcoldpleaseopen

forme]

Sheopenedthewindowandthrewherwitha

onehundredpulanote



Aunty:(shouting)goandstartyourownlife.Go

toGaboroneandstartyourgoodlife.Beanurse

andtakethatchildtothefatherandseehowit

goeswithhiswife.Bye-Bye!

SheclosedthewindowsasSebagafellonher

kneesandcriedmore.Sheknewshewasn’t

jokingandhadseenitbefore,sheremembered

thedayherauntthrewherothercousininthe

middleofthenight.Herbottom lipquivered,

andhershouldersdroppedinresignation,Tears

welledfrom deepinsideandcourseddownher

cheeks.Deepemotionsstirswithnoother

outletbutthroughherlong-lastingsobs.She

laterstoodupandgatheredherselfthenleftthe

yardastheneighboursfixedtheircurtainsand

continuedwiththeirdailychores.

Laterthatday



ATBUAN(Gaborone)

Marangclosedherbooksandquicklyreached

forhersmallbucket.Thewaveofnauseathat

hitherwassointensethatshehardlymadeitto

thetoiletbowlbeforesheemptiedherstomach.

Porcelainclashedwitholivegreenwhichonly

mademorevomitstream from hermouthshe

letitoutinthebucketshewasholding.

Vomitingwasalreadyanastythoughtbut

actuallyseeingitonlymadeitworse.Itburst

from herthroat,practicallychokingher.

Hottearsspilledfrom hereyesasfutile

whimperedforhelpspilledoutbetween

yesterday'sdinner.Assoonshewasdoneshe

walkedtothebathroomsandwashedthe

bucketthenlaterreturnedtoherroom and



dialedEsale’snumber

Esale:(sighed)Hello!

Marang:(tearfully)EsaleIjustvomitedtoday

again,justlikeyesterday.Esale!!periodyame

ekae?[Whereismyperiod?]It’sbeentwo

monthsandIcan’tjustvomitlikethis.Iam

abouttoseatformyexamsandthisis

stressingme.Ican’tevenread.(Hekeptquiet)

EsaleIam talkingtoyou.Istheresomething

youwanttotellme?

Esale:(scratchedhishead)Yes!

Marang:(herheartskipped)Pleasedon’ttellme

Iam pregnant,please!itwillbreakmeapartand

Iwillfailmyexams



Esale:(quiet)…

Marang:(rubbedhertears)Esale?

Esale:(sighed)mma?[Yes!?]

Marang:(sniffing)didyoujusthearme?

Esale:(sighed)Iam reallysorrytosaythis,the

daywehadsexthecondom blasted.(Shaky

voice)Iwasafraidtotellyouthetruthbecause

youscaredmewhenIaskedyouabout

pregnancy.Iam sorryIshouldhavejusttold

youthetruth.

Marang:(stoodupwithshakylegs)No!Thisis

nothappening.Youkeptquietknowingyou



nuttedinme?

Esale:(loweredvoice)Iam sorry

Marang:(sighed)youhavenoideaofwhatyou

justdidEsale.Iam achurchgirlandwhatam I

goingtotellmypastor?(Shakyvoice)Iwas

lookingforwardtoMissBotswanacompetitions

thisyear,IhadplansEsale.Iwantedtotravel,I

wantedtobestablefirstbeforeIcouldhavea

childandyoudestroyedallthat.Iam goingto

failbecauseofyouandmyparentsaregoingto

bedisappointedinme.AtthispointIhave

nothingtosaybutwalkawayfrom you.I

beggedyouEsalekegokopagoreosekawa

nkimisaandlookatwhatyoudidnow.(Crying)I

trustedyouwithallmyheartandyoubrokeit

apart



Esale:(regretful)Iam reallysorryIdidn’tmea-

Beforehecouldfinishhissentenceshehungup

onhim.Hedialledbackbutitwasunavailable.

AtTumelo’shouse(Mochudi)

Tumelograbbedhisdepressionpillsand

reachedforaglassofwater.Heswallowedthe

pillsthendranksomewater.Hestoodupand

walkedtowardsthelivingroom mirrorandhist-

shirtwasbigonhim thecornersofitwere

clingingwheretheywerenotsupposedtocling.

Youcouldeasilyseehischeekbonesoneorthe

otherwayyouwouldthinkhewasdyingfrom

cancer.Hisheartskippedashisphone

interruptedhisthoughts



Tumelo:(sighed)hello!

Bashimane:(sighed)Heybuddy,Ijustspoketo

Pulafelathroughskypehetoldmeyouarenot

well.HowcomeIdidn’tknow,what’sgoingon?

Tumelo:(satonthecouch)Mankerobiwapelo

kemotho.Istillloveher

Bashimane:(confused)youmeanImani?

Tumelo:(sighed)yeah!Shewantssexafter

marriageandIhadtocopewithit.Ilong

beggedhersowecanmeetandtalkaboutour

futureplans,shekeepsdelayingsayingsheis

stillthinkingaboutit.Idon’tknowwhat’sgoing

on.Ihavesentheralmostfullofmysalariesfor

thelasttwomonths.KegoreIam showingher



goregakepalelwekegobecha!

Bashimane:(sighed)Iknowman.Iam sorryyou

aregoingthroughthatphase,Ihavebeenthere

too.RememberthedayIwantedtokillmyself

justbecausemyexcheated.Continuewithyour

counsellingsessionsandyoushouldknowthat

sometimesifwepullaropetooharditends

burningourhands.Anddon’tdothattoyourself

dawg,Imeansendingthatchickallyourmoney

tryingtowinherback.Moneydoesn’tbuya

relationshiporlove,ifshedoesn’tloveyou

acceptandmoveon.Therearealotofpussies

aroundandsurelyItrustyouthatyouaregoing

tomeetaqueen.Manup,ifyouneedmeIam

here,Iwillvisityousometimethisweek

Tumelo:(sighed)Man,thishurts.IloveImani,

kanawearefrom farandIdon’tseemyselfwith



anywoman.Iknowshewillcomeback.Ijust

needtoknowwhereshestaysthat’sall.

Bashimane:(sighed)goodluckthen!Man,we

willtalkneh?

Tumelo:yeahsure,andthanksforthecall

Bashimane:Isvare!

Laterthatevening

AtGaborone

(BUAN)

EsaleStoodinfrontofMarang’sdoorashe



liftedhishandtoknock,hepausedandplaced

hisearonthedoorandlistenedbeforehecould

bangit

(Insidetheroom)

Her:stopcryingMarang!Thisistheroadyou

tookakere?Youopenedyourthighsfora

disgustinglittletrash!Ican’tbelieveIjustsaw

hispicturesonyourphone.Iam very

disappointedinyou,OmontleMarangandthis

guyiswaybelowyourleague.Ithoughtwehad

plannedourgoalstogether.Graduateandget

jobsthentravelaroundtheworld.

Marang:(sniffing)Iknow.Ididn’tlovehim Ijust

wantedtoforgetmyex.Ididn’tknowthings

wouldendthisway



Her:(sighed)thesearethekindofguyswho

pregnantwomenkorebasaakanyetsekopele.

Heprobablyremovedacondom intentionally.

Youcan’tbewithsomeoneyoucan’ttrust

Marangplusyoudon’thaveanyfuturewiththat

failureinlife.Youwillbeworkingoutthereand

hewillbejusthomeseatinganddoingnothing.

Nah!Youhavebeenmybestfriendforfive

yearsandIam notgoingtoletthathappen.You

can’tkeepthatmonsterinsideyourwomb!

MeanwhileEsaleknockedasMarang’s

roommateopenedthedoor

Esale:(softly)hicanpleaseseeMarang?

Her:(lookedathim from headtotoe)Idon’t



thinksheisreadytoseeyou!

Esale:(softly)thisisveryimportantplease.She

wasn’ttakinganyofmycallsearliersoIhadto

catchtheliftsandcomehere.Kekopagobua

leMarang

Her:(shouted)rraweeIcan’tallowyoutosee

Marangespeciallyinastatesheison.Soleave!

Esale:(gentlypushedherasidethensteppedin)

Iam sorrybutIhavetoseeher…

Her:(walkingaway)Iam goingtocallthe

security

MeanwhileEsalesatontheedgeofMarang’s



minibedashetouchedherlegs.

Esale:(softly)hey!

Marang:(angrilyslappedhishand)don’ttouch

me!

Esale:(sighed)Iam reallysorry,Iknowyouhate

merightnowandthatiswhyIcameherethis

late.AtleastIam admitting,kekaseitatole

ngwanaMarang.Ihavesatdownandthought

aboutthis,thischildisgoingtobringnothing

buthappinessinmylife.IknowIdon’tworkbut

Ihavedecidedtogiveitatryandwriteform five

againforthelasttime.Iam goingtomakeit

thistimebecauseIwillknowIhavetosupport

mybaby,Iwillalsofindaparttimejob.Please

letthischildbemylasthappinessonearth

whileIam stillleftwithafewyearstolive.Iam



beggingyou,youmeanalottomeMarangand

eversinceyoucameinmylifeIam happy.You

aregoodinMathsandSciencesyoucanhelp

meonoccasionsformetopassform 5.Iwant

tostudycivilengineeringandthathadbeenmy

dream course.Deadlineisnextweekfor

registeringforform 5.Ihavebeensavingalittle

incomeandIthinkitisenoughtocoverformy

subjects.PleaseIneedyoursupport,Iknow

bothofourparentsaregoingtobe

disappointedbutpleaselet’sgiveitatry

(smiled)6yearsfrom nowwewillberichI

promise

Marangrubbedhertearsassheslowlygotup,

meanwhileherroommateenteredtheroom

withtwosecurityguards

Her:(pointingatEsale)Hejustcameand



pushedmeoutofmyroom,that’sharassment

andhealsotouchedmeinappropriately.He

squeezedmybreastsandtouchedmehapele.

Esale:(heartpounding)that’snottrue

Securityguard:(facingMarang)doyouknow

thisboy?

Marang:(tearfully)No!

Theyapproachedhim asoneofthesecurity

guardpunchedhim onthefacewhiletheother

onehandcuffedhim

Esale:(tearfully)keakopabogolonchapemo

karolongeseleyammelekemolwetsiwatlhogo.



[Iam beggingyou,atleasthitmeelsewhere

otherthanmyhead]

Thesecurityguardangrilyslappedhim ashard

onthefaceastheypushedhim outside.

Securityguard2:ntwanaeeebatagoreipa!Ke

goneanyetseng![Thisguywantstorape,heis

goingtopayforthis]

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*
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*

*

*
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Securityguard:(facingMarang)doyouknow

thisboy?



Marang:(tearfully)No!

Theyapproachedhim asoneofthesecurity

guardpunchedhim onthefacewhiletheother

onehandcuffedhim

Esale:(tearfully)keakopabogolonchapemo

karolongeseleyammelekemolwetsiwatlhogo.

[Iam beggingyou,atleasthitmeelsewhere

otherthanmyhead]

Thesecurityguardangrilyslappedhim hardon

thefaceastheypushedhim outside.

Securityguard2:ntwanaeeebatagoreipa!Ke

goneanyetseng![Thisguywantstorape,heis

goingtopayforthis]



AtthesecurityOffice

Seniorsecurityguard:(calmly)whoareyouand

whatareyoudoinghere?

Esale:(feelingdizzy)mynameisEsale

Moruakgomosir.Icametoseemygirlfriend,

sheispregnantandIwantedtotalktoher

aboutourfutureplans.Iam reallysorryifI

cameatthe(touchedthetableandclosedhis

eyes)-

Securityguard:Obatlagobetswamoshianyana

yoo.[Heneedstobebeaten]Hethinksweare

fools.Hewassexualharassingoneofthegirls

atthehostels



SeniorSecurityguard:(calmly)wehaveseen

caseslikethisalot,justbehonestwithusand

wewillletyougo.Whatwereyoudoingatthe

girl’shostelsbecausetheydeniedknowingyou?

Wereyouheretosteal?

Esale:(rubbedhistears)…I…

Ashetriedtospeakdropsofbloodcame

throughhisnose.Hisheadthrobbed.Thepain

feltlikesomeonehadtakenaknifetohisskull.

Heleanthisheadagainstthedeskasblood

droppedonthefloor.Squeezinghiseyesshut,

hewilledthepaintogoaway.Therestofthe

worldbecamedetached,allhecould

concentrateonwasthepainrooteddeepinhis

head.Hecouldbarelyheartheseniorguard

talking..Allhefelt,allheknewwasthepainof

thatmomentheblinkedafewtimesthenthe



worldbecameblurryhefinallyfellonthefloor

from thechair.

Meanwhileatthegirl’shotels

Marang:(holdingherhead)Tsholohisphoneis

offtlhemma

Tsholofelo:(annoyed)Putthatphoneawayyou

arestartingtopissmeoffkayourboyfriend.

DidyouevendrinkthepillsIgaveyou?

Marang:(sighed)notyet!

Tsholofelo:(angrily)whatareyouwaitingfor

Marang?Iwalkedmoletsatsingkegobatela

dipilisiandompolelelabonotyet.Thatthingis



growingeverysecondifyoudidn’tknow.

Marang:(sighed)fine!Canyouhelpmedoit?

TsholofelostoodupandopenedMarang’s

closetthenreachedforabortionpills

Tsholofelo:(tearingthepacket)therearethree

pillsinhere.Youaregoingtodrinktheother

one,whereasthesecondoneyouwillputit

underyourtongue.TheremainingoneIwill

pushitintoyouvagina.Undressnow!

Marangquicklyundressedasshedrankthefirst

pillandputtheotheroneunderhertongue.

Afterafewminutessheopenedherthighsas

Tsholofelowashedherhandsandpushedthe

remainingpillinMarang’svaginausingher



finger

Tsholofelo:(sighed)done!Andthisshouldbe

thelasttimeofyouhavingrawsex!

Marang:(regretful)IwillneverdoitagainI

swear.ThistimeIwillmakesureIseethe

condom beforeandafterwithwhoeverIwillbe

dating.Ican’ttrustthatguyagain

Tsholofelo:(sighed)plusheisuglyimagine

havinganuglychildofaguywhodoesn’thavea

life

Marang:(lookeddown)yeahneh.Ithinkwe

shouldnowstayloyaltochurch



Tsholofelo:(smiled)well!

Meanwhileaknockbashedonthedooras

Tsholofeloopenedit

SecurityGuard:Labidiwa..thatguyhasfainted

Marang:(quicklystoodupapproachingthe

guard)what?

Tsholofelo:heisprobablyfakingit!

Securityguard:pleasefollowme..

Theclosedthedoorandfollowedhim



AtMochudi

Tumelo’shouse

TumelodialedEnele’snumberasheleanedon

thecouch

Enele:whatdoyouwant?

Tumelo:(sighed)HiIam sorryforcalling.Can

youpleasetellmewhereImanilives?

Enele:(tearfully)wenaTumeloIwillneverever

doyouanyfavour.YoutoldEnelethatyougot

hernumbersfrom me.Sheinsultedmeso

painfullytoanextentthatIwastoldmyvagina

islooseandIam awitch.Pleasedon’tevercall



meIam donewithyouandImani.AtleastIam

tryingtomoveon,stopaskingmeaboutImani

andpleasedeletemynumber.

Tumelo:(sadface)Iam reallysorrytohearthat

butareyousureitwasImaniinsultingyou?

Hello!(Lookedatthescreenandrealisedshe

hadlonghungup)

AtGaborone

Policestation

1stroom

Constable:(hitthetable)Talk!



Marang:(shakyvoice)Ididn’tknowitcouldbe

thisseriousIjustwantedhim toleavethat’sall.

HewasmyboyfriendandwebrokeupsoI

wasn’treadytoseehim (sniffing)

Constable:(foldedhisshirt)Ifitwasanyother

boyoutthereIwouldn’tbethatinterestedin

thiscasebutbloodisthickerthanwater!Igrew

upwithEsaleandItookhim asmylittlebrother.

HisbrotherPulafelaismyaunt’sson.Hake

lebileEsalejaanakegohejanewame.Esaleis

notathiefandhedon’tevenknowshitabout

girlstoanextentthathecantouchagirlwith

boobslegoneastranger.Letshamikisabatho

wenaleroomatenyanawagago.Legaleleta

buannetesentefaletswamoseleng.Kooteng

leithayalerelebotlhale.Ihaveseencases

wherewomenaccusemenofrapingyetthey

weren’trapedatall.![youandyourroomateare

playinggames..ormaybeyouwilltalkafter



walkingoutfrom acell]

Marang:(crying)Iwasn’toutsidetheroom

whenhewastalkingtoTsholofelo.ButIthink

Tsholofelowaslying.PleaseIdidn’tdoanything

IwanttogotoschoolIhaveanexam tomorrow

morning.

2ndroom

Constable2:(angrily)answerme!

Tsholofelo:(shaking)hepushedmeand-

Constable2:(shouting)Iaskedyouaquestion

whichrequiresyesorno!Idon'tneedyour

stupidexplanations



Tsholofelo:(lookeddown)No!Hedidn’tharass

me

Constable2:(clappinghands)welldone!You

betterpraysohardbecausethatboyisfighting

forhislifeinacoma!Lemoiteisitsema

securityfornothing.Girlslikeyouneedtobe

lockedupfortherestoftheirlivesinprison

maybebankanabagagokebonebabatago

rutanglesson.Aren’tyoufeelingguiltyforlying?

[Hewashitfornothingmaybeyouragemates

inprisonwillteachyoualesson]

Tsholofelo:(crying)Ididn’tknowitwouldlead

toth-

Constable2:(surprised)Ohreally?Opitiro



wenaodumelaobone?[areyouPeterwhois

inthebible?Youbelievethingsafteryousee

them?]

Tsholofelo:(sniffing)nnyarra!PleaseIhavean

exam tomorrow

Constable2:(laughed)youshouldhavethought

aboutyourexaminationwhenyouliedtothose

securityguardsanditseemslikeyouwillbe

spendingtherestofthenighthere!(Smiled)

seeyou.

Hegrabbedhisfileandwalkedout

Room 3



Constable:(foldedhisarms)borra!Whatdid

youdotothatboy?

Securityguard1:(regretfully)hewasharras-

Beforehecouldfinishupahotslaponhis

cheekinterruptedhim thathefoundithardto

quicklyregainhissight

Constable:(calmly)Iam notgoingtorepeat

myself

Securityguard1:(lookingdown)wepunched

him ontheheadfivetimesandgavehim afew

slaps

Constable:areyouawarethatmfanayolegaa



nalefaelemolatoope?Soareyouthepolice?

Loitseeladikgatolodiramolaowalonawago

betsabatholosenaproof?[areyouawarethat

Esaledidnothingwrongtothosegirls?Areyou

guyspoliceofficerswhobeatpeoplewithout

anyproof?]

Securityguard2:wedidn’tknowth-

Ahotslapclosedhismouth

Constable:(angrily)whogaveyouthe

permissiontotalk?Gawarutiwamolaoko

lapenggorefamogoloabuawamoemelagore

afetsegobua?Bothofyou(pointingatthem)if

thatmandiesyouaregoingtoserveaverylong

timeinprisonaswellascapitalpunishment.

Andifhewakesupyouarestillgoingtolose

yourjobs.



Heclosedthefileandwalkedout

Room 1

Marang:(sweating)canIpleaseuseyourtoilets?

Iam experiencingaheavyflow.

Constable:(sighed)followme

Shefollowedtheconstablewhohandedherto

thetwofemalespecialconstables.They

escortedhertothebathrooms.Sheenteredas

theywaitedforheroutside.Shedroppedher

leggingsthenshelookedatherpad.Itwas

alreadyfullandshehadnospare.Shepeeked

atthedarksmallpiecesofmeatonit,itwas

reallydisgusting.Slightlyshenoticedavery



verysmallpieceofahandwithverytiny

fingers...itwasalreadyformedsosoon.Tears

filledhereyes.Shecouldhavejustkeptit,she

nowrealisedshehadmadeaverywrongchoice.

Marang:(crying)OhGodwhathaveIdone?

PleaseLordforgiveme.

Theguiltsatnotonherchestbutinsideher

brain.Whatshehaddoneshecouldnotun-do.

Shecouldmakeamendsinsubtleways,but

confessionwasoutofthequestion,eventoher

pastor.Onlyinhersilentprayerscouldshe

speakherhearttoGodandbegforHismercy.

Shedidn'tfeellikeshedeservedtheloveof

JesusChristbutsheclungtoitandhungthe

shredsofhersanityonit.Shetriedtopraythat

onedayshewouldfeelremovedfrom hersin,

washedcleanofit,buttheguiltwasastainon



her,anuglyscar.Shehadtobelievein

redemptionandrebirth,shehadtoleaveher

deedsinpastandmoveon.Meanwhilea

specialconstableknockedonthedoor

Specialconstable:(shouting)wedon’thave

time

Marangwipedhertearsandslightlyopenedthe

doorasshepeekedoutside

Marang:(tearyeyes)don’tyouhaveasparepad?

Ihaveaverybadsituation

Specialconstable:(kindlady)Givemea

moment



Shehurriedwheresheputherbagthenlater

camewithapadandgaveittoher.Theywaited

andlatershewalkedoutastheygotbacktothe

interrogationroom

AtMarina

NosignoflifeonEsale’sbodythemachinekept

beepingslowlyandlaterthepercentagestarted

descending.Itgraduallywentdownas

MmaPulafelaquicklystoodupandyelledfor

help

MmaPulafela:(shaking)Thusang!Thusang!

Twonursescameinahurryastheotherone

tookMmaPulafelaoutsidetheroom thenlater

returnedbacktotheroom



Nurse1:(sadface)wenotlosinganother

patientinjust3minutes

Nurse2:(sadface)Pleasepassmea

defibrillatorheisat33now.Pleasehurry!

Thenursehurriedandgavewhatwasrequested.

Afewminuteslatertheywalkedoutoftheroom

withsadfacesastheyapproached

MmaPulafela.

MmaPulafela:(tearfully)pleasetellmemyson

isokay,please.

Nurse2:(sighed)…

*



*

*

*

*

**

*

*
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AtMarina



NosignoflifeonEsale’sbodythemachinekept

beepingslowlyandlaterthepercentagestarted

descending.Itgraduallydescendedas

MmaPulafelaquicklystoodupandyelledfor

help

MmaPulafela:(shaking)Thusang!Thusang!

Twonursescameinahurryastheotherone

tookMmaPulafelaoutsidetheroom thenlater

returnedbacktotheroom

Nurse1:(sadface)wenotlosinganother

patientinjust3minutes

Nurse2:(sadface)Pleasepassmea

defibrillatorheisat33now.Pleasehurry!



Thenursehurriedandgavewhatwasrequested.

Afewminuteslatertheywalkedoutoftheroom

withsadfacesandtheyapproached

MmaPulafela.

MmaPulafela:(tearfully)pleasetellmemyson

isokay,please.

Nurse2:(sighed)yoursonisreallyafighter.We

hopehewillbefine.Butwehavenoticed

internalbleeding.Thedoctorwillmeetyoulater

andexplaineverything.Allwehavetodois

keephim inprayers.Youcangoandseehim I

thinkhewassomehowresponding.Heisnow

awake..

MmaPulafela:(rubbedhertears)thankyou.His



fatherisnotwellunfortunatelyhecouldn’t

comebecauseofhisillness.Thankyouvery

muchforsavingmyson

Nurse1:(smiled)wedidn’tsavehim onlyGod

did.

MmaPulafela:Amen

Shewalkedintheroom

Thenextday

AtBashimane’splace

Thegentlemanfixedhishairashesprayedhis

bodyandsteppedinthelivingroom.He



removedhisphonefrom thechargerthenfound

apoppedmessageonthescreenfrom

Facebook.

HesighedthenopenedViolet’sinbox

Violet“Hey,pleasepassmeyournumber ”

Bashimane”Nothankyou! ”

Violet”Okaygooddaythen! ”

Bashimane“Iam sickandtiredofbeingyour

puppet. Youhaveplayedwithmyfeelings

anditisenough. Icanseeyouareenjoying

thisbutIwillneverallowyouplaywithmy

feelingsagainsogotohell”



Violet“Okay! ”

Bashimane“Soyouarejustgoingtosay“okay”

afterallwhatItyped?”

Violet“whatdoyouwantmetosay? Didn’t

yousayIshouldgotohell?”

Bashimane“kantewhyontirajaanaViolet ?

whyontshokodisajaana?It’sbeenfourmonths.

Doyouenjoyseeingmeinpainlikethis?Why

doIevenloveyouthismuch? ”

Violet”Loveisabigwordtousebro! ”

Bashimane”soIam nowbro?Afterallnudes



youalwaystorturemewithaboonyelelafor

weeks,Iam nowcalledbro?Really? ”

Violet“sendmeyournumberIam comingfor

sleepoverlater !”

Bashimane“Pulaekanakadipananawenao

ncheka?”

Violet” baredipanana...wanabetonit?”

Bashimane“Howmuch?”

Violet”Onethousand? ”

Bashimane”deal!Iknowwhereyouwork!So

youwon’tgetawaywithit”



Violet”8pm Iwillbeatyourhouse.Don’tcookI

willcomewithsomethingtoeat.Waitdoyou

shareatyourhouse ?”

Bashimane“no!”

Violet“great,becauseIwanttohaveyouallby

myselftonight.Whenwasthelasttimeyou

testedforHIV?”

Bashimane“Yesterdaywhy ?”

Violet“Wowsoundsinterestingandyou

negativeright?WillIfindyourcard?”

Bashimane”Bathong!Eemma!Whatabout



you?”

Violet”Iam goingfortestinglatersoIwillcome

withmycardtoo ”

Bashimane“okay!”

Violet“Don’tforgettosendyouraddressand

yourdigits ”

Bashimane“Iwillsendlater”

Violet“bye!”

AtMochudi



Pulafela’splace

Sefitlhileansweredhercall

Sefitlhile:Internationalnumberhello!

Pulafela:HeySefitlhile,it’sPulafela.Iam not

sureofhowmuchIam leftwithIthoughtI

shouldcheckuponyouguys.Iwasjusttalking

tomymothershesaysEsalewokeupfrom a

comaeventhoughIdidn’thearthewholestory

infull.IreallywishIwasthere

Sefitlhile:JustafewminutesagoIwas

speakingwithherIeventalkedtoEsale.So

laterIam goingtopickthem atMarina



Pulafela:(smiled)thankyouverymuch.Youare

suchablessingPleaseupdateme,Ialsoheard

theoldmanisnotwelldoyoumindcheckingup

onhim forme?

Sefitlhile:Iwilldoso.CanIaskyouaquestion?

Pulafela:Yeahshoot

Sefitlhile:whenam Ireceivingdivorcepapers?

Pulafela:(swallowed)Iam comingthereaftera

year.Iguesswewilltalkabouteverythingwhen

Igetthere.

Sefitlhile:(sighed)soshouldImoveonwithmy

lifebecauseIcan’tstayforayearwithout



havingsex.IneedtoknowexactlywhereI

stand.It’sbeenmonth’skeikopamaitshwarelo

PulabutitseemslikeIhavenowlostmyself.I

needtoknowwhereIstand,atleastonkgolole

becauseIkeephavinghopesfornothingandit

hurts.Iknowyouareenjoyinglifetherehaving

sexwithwhitewomenasyouplease(hekept

quiet)butdowndeepIhavelostweightandI

am sufferingfrom depression.Ihaveeven

startedtakingdepressionpills.Ithurtsandit

seemslikeIhavedoneanunforgivablesin.I

understandthat.Myco-workersevengossip

aboutme,everyonebelike“shemustbehiv

positiveanddrinkingmeds’becausethatbodyI

hadisgone.EvenwhenIam withZanelein

publictheythinksheismysisterbecauseshe

issothick.Idon’tknowwhattodoanymore.

Pulafela:(sighed)Ihearyou.ButlikeIsaidIwill

filefordivorcewhenIgetthereafterayear



Sefitlhile:Gaonkarabekana.Eokeeutlwile.

ShouldImoveonwithmylifewhilewaitingfor

divorcepapers?

Pulafela:(sighed)wearenotyetdivorced

Sefitlhile

Sefitlhile:soshouldIstayforayearwithout

sexyetyoufuckwhiteladiesthere?(Hekept

quiet)Iam askingyou?

Pulafela:(sighed)atleastIam notfucking

them raw

Sefitlhile:That’snotthepointPula.PlusIam

notsureaboutthatakeregakekoo.Fuckingis

justfuckingyouprobablymuffingthem andI



knowhowfreakywhitewomenare.(Sighed)I

wasbrokenwhenIsawanakedwomanonyour

skypeandthat’swhenIfeltthepainofgetting

cheatedon.Iwaslikewowthisisactuallywhat

myhusbandfeltindeeditisreallypainfulandit

isalessoninmylifeIdon’teventhinkIwillever

cheatbecauseithascostedmymarriage

bigtime.Sofeelfreetofuckthoseladiesifatall

itmakesyoufeelbetter.ThedickisyoursI

don’tcontrolitplusyoulongstartedthisjust

thatiwasquietaboutitforsolongandyou

thoughtididntknow...Ireallywantedtoknowif

Ireallystandachancetoworkonmymarriage.

IguessIwillhavetowaitformydivorcethen.

Pulafela:(heartpounding)whatdoyoumeani

startedthiswhatareyoutalkingabout?

Sefitlhile:(changedthestory)imeanyou



fuckingwhitegirlsthere..akereitsbeenmonths

resabonane..

Pulafela:(relieved)okay..

Sefitlhile:(quicklyremembered)Ohbytheway

ZaneleisgoingonaschooltripforMathsand

Sciencethingtoday.Shewillbereturningafter

3days

Pulafela:Tellherdaddylovesherokay?And

don’tforgettoupdatemeaboutdadandEsale

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Iwill

Pulafela:Igottogo!Bye

Sefitlhile:bye



Shestoodupasshereachedforaboxof

cigarettesthenpulledoneandlititinhalingit.

Sheliedonherbackonthecouchassheblew

thecurlsofsmokewithhermouth.Partofher

feltsomuchbetterwhenshesmoked

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertear)well..Pulafela

cheatedonmewithOnalennaafewyears

back...isawthem havingsexinhiscar..iwas

hurtingforsomanyyearsandkeptitasa

secret..ithauntedme..iforgavehim without

utteringanywordtohim andhedoesnotknowi

knowthetruth..ibeggedhim forustohave

anotherchildbutherefusedsayingourcosts

willincrease...iwaitedforsomanyyears...i

waspatient...untilYamorenacameintomylife..

icheatedforoneyearbecauseitriedtotalkto

Pulafelabutherefusedtolisten..iwastiredof

masterbatingwhilemyhusbandwasonthebed



sleeping...ishouldhavewalkedoutifthis

marriegeassoonashestartedcheatinglike

youguyssayonyourcomments..butmy

questionisifiranawayfrom thismarriege

wherewouldigetamanwhodoesn'tcheat?..i

stayedbecauseilovedhim..mecheatingwas

becausePulafelawasn'tthereformeatall...!!I

shouldhavewalkedawaythen..likeyou

say....Insteadofcheatingback..ievendidan

abortionofwhichiregret..Godpleaseforgive

me..ihavelearnedfrom mymistakes..iknow

somanypeoplereadingthisbookhatesme.

Theyarejudgingme...womenjustlikemeare

callingmewithnames..pleaseLordputthem in

myshoes..whatdoyoudoifyouwantasecond

babyfor5yearsandyourhusbanddeniesyou

from that?Youaskyourselfifyouarereally

worthit..hestartscominghomelateandall

yougetis"itswork"..ifollowhim andrealisehe

hasbeencheatingallalong...idon'tjustifymy

actsofcourseiwassowrong..maybeithinki



shouldmeetOnalennaandaskherafew

questions.

Shedialedanumber

Voice:DECVEcompanyhowmayihelpyou??

Sefitlhile:(calmly)canipleasesetan

appointmentwithaladycalledOnalennawhois

anHR?

AtGaborone

AtImani’sworkplace

Imanidialedhernewfriend’snumberasshe

answered



Her:mmata![Friend]

Imani:(placedherfootonthetable)Isawyour

message,IwillsendyouP1000insteadofP300

(laughed)IactuallyforgotthatIhaveextra

moneywhichwassentbysomestupidex

Her:(surprised)wait!Yourexsentyoumoney?

Imani:(chuckled)thatguyissostupidImean

whosendshisalmostfullsalarytoawoman

whoisnolongerinterested?Isn’tthatmadness?

Her:wow!Nkammonayosendangfullsalary

(theybothlaughed)gasegoreomomphe

nemma?(Theybothchuckled)



Imani:(sippedherlemonjuice)girlcodemami.

LetmemakeatransferIwillcallyoulaterokay?

Her:(smiled)byelove

Shehungupthenimmediatelymadeabank

transferassoonshewasdoneshegotbored

andbrowsedonherphotosthenquickly

rememberedthatafewdaysagoshesnapped

somepicturesofLetsholowhilehewas

sleepingonherchest.Shesmiledasshe

browsedthroughthem,amomentpassedthen

shepickedthebestanduploadeditwitha

caption“ITRAVELLEDMILESINSEARCHOFA

MANANDIFOUNDAHUSBAND.HEISTHE

REASONWHYIAM SOHAPPYINMYLIFE”She

thentaggedLetsholo



AtMochudi

Tumelo’shouse

MeanwhilethesongendedasTumelostopped

dancing.Indeedsometimeswhenyouarereally

goingthroughalotyoumayfindyourselfdoing

funnythingswithoutrealizing.Hisphonerang

asheansweredit

Bashimane:CheckImani’spost!

Tumelo:(smiled)didshepostaboutme?

Bashimane:Mesterakoocheke!

Tumelo:(heartpounding)OkayIwilldojust



now.Shapo

Hequicklyloggedinashissmiledissolved.He

touchedhischestashefeltmorepain.Atear

droppeddownhischeekIguessnowitmade

sensewhyshedidn’tevenbotherreplyinghis

endlessmessages.Hesatontheedgeofthe

tableasheburiedhisheadonhispalms

Tumelo:(rubbinghistears)Godwhyme?

Hegrabbedhisphoneandwentthroughthe

comments

Comment“wow,heissocutewhensleeping

youaretrulyblesseddear ”

Imani’sreply“Yesmygirl!WethankGod! ”



Comment“IthoughtyouweredatingTumelo ”

Imani’sreply“evenwhenyoubuyaboxofmilk

ithasanexpirydate! ”

Comment“ShouldweprepareforMagadi?

”

Imani’sreply:“Yesaunty ”

Tumeloreadallcommentsashetookadeep

sighandcommented

Tumelo’scomment”Iam sohappyforyou! ”

Imani’sreply”Youarewelcome ”

Tumelo:(speakingalone)OhGod!Thisisreally



painful.Ican’tlivelikethis.Iam reallysorrybut

mybodyneedsarest.Pleaseforgivemefor

whatIam abouttodo.

Heopenedasmallbroom storeroom then

reachedforarope.Hedraftedasmallletter

thenhewalkedinhisbedroom.Hetiedtherope

ontheceilingplanksthenhegotontopofa

smallstoolandtiedhisneck.Hekickedthe

stoolastheropecompressedhisneck

strugglingtobreathe.Hekickedafewtimes

tryingtorescuehimselfbutitwastoolate,his

legskickedforthelasttimeashiseyesshut

slowlyuntilhishandsfellfrom hisneck

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

*
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Tumelo:(speakingalone)OhGod!Thisisreally

painful.Ican’tlivelikethis.Iam reallysorrybut

mybodyneedsarest.Pleaseforgivemefor

whatIam abouttodo.

Heopenedasmallbroom storeroom then

reachedforarope.Hedraftedasmallletter

thenhewalkedinhisbedroom.Hetiedtherope

ontheceilingplanksthenhegotontopofa

smallstoolandtiedhisneck.Hekickedthe

stoolastheropecompressedhisneck

strugglingtobreathe.Hekickedafewtimes

tryingtorescuehimselfbutitwastoolate,his

legskickedforthelasttimeashiseyesshut

slowlyuntilhishandsfellfrom hisneck.Alloff

asuddentheceilingplankcouldn’tstandmore

weightanymoreitbrokeapartandTumelo’s

bodyfelldown.Hequicklygaspedforalittleair

ashecamebacktolife.Hecoughedashiseyes

wereextremelyturnedintored.Heloosenedthe



ropefrom hisneck,indeedhewashalfdeadat

leasthesawthegatesofhellforsomeseconds.

Hetriedtostandupbuthewastooweakashe

fellontheflooragain.Hebalancedhimselfwith

thebedashestoodupagain.Hehadurinated

onthefloor,hehadpoopedonhimselfandit

wasreallysmelling.Peoplewhohang

themselvessmellattheendbecausetheymess

upthemselves

Hecrawledtothelivingroom wherehereached

forhisphoneandthequestionwas“WASIT

REALLYWORTHIT?”Hequicklydialeda

number

Enele:(sniffing)Kantewhatdoyouwant

Tumelo?Iam alreadygoingthroughahard

phaseinmylifewhatdoyouwant?ItoldyouI

havenothingtodowithyouandImani(tearfully)



ImaniinsultedmeyetIwastryingtodoyoua

favour

Tumelo:(rubbedhistears)didyouknowshe

hadaman?

Enele:(crying)Kekopaotswemogonna

Tumeloplease.Justleavemealone!

Tumelo:(clearedaburningpainonhisthroat)I

understand.Youweresimplytryingtoprotect

myfeelingsbutyoucouldhavejusttoldme.

(Softly)Whyareyoucrying?

Enele:(cryingoutloud)Iam sickTumelo!Iam

reallysick.



Tumelo:(sighed)OkayitseemslikeyouandI

areonthesamehardtimeoflife.Look,Idon’t

knowwhatyouaregoingthroughrightnowand

Idefinitelyknowthatwearenotthatclose.You

weremyEx’sbestfriendandyouwerethere

witnessingwhenIwashelpingher.Youalways

smiledandyouwerealwayshappyforImani.I

needyourhelp,Iknowthismightshockor

soundstupidtoyou.ButIreallyneedyourhelp.

InearlylostmypreciouslifebecauseofImaniI

eventhoughtaboutsomethingreallystupid.My

sickleaveendsinjustaweekbutpleasecan

youspendthatweekwithme?Canyouplease

helpmefindabetterhouseinGaboroneIneed

tomoveoutfrom Mochudi.Ithoughtitwould

bemuchbetterifIstartedanewlifeat

Gaborone.Pleaseyouarethefirstpersonwho

poppedinmymindandwhocouldhelpme.I

am sick,andyouknowIdon’thaveanyclose

relatives.MyparentsdiedinacarcrashwhenI

was



.IwastheonlysurvivorInevereventoldImani

thisbecauseshewasneverinterestedin

knowingaboutmyfamily,Iwastheonlyperson

whosurvivedyetmywholefamilydiedonthe

spotincludingmylittlesister.Theonlyperson

whoIam closetoismyuncleandhehasfamily

sohecan’tcomeandnurseme.

Enele:(sniffing)Idon’tthinkImaniwo-

Tumelo:(softly)Idon’teverwanttohearthat

nameanymore.ImaniandIareaclosed

chapter.Pleasehelpmeiwillpayyou..

Enele:(quietly)…

Tumelo:(sighed)areyoustillthere?



Enele:whatifIhaveaboyfriendandhewont

toleratethat?

Tumelo:Aslongwefindatwobedroomed

housethenyoucanusetheotherroom.Ijust

needsomeonethere.Ifyouhaveaboyfriend

thenIwillrespectthatplusIam notlookingfor

anywomanrightnow.Iam goingtotakemuch

longertimenotdating

Enele:(sighed)Okaywheredoyouwanttostay?

Tumelo:(slightsmile)Makesureit’sbetween

Tlokweng,phase2,phase4orblock5.

Enele:(rubbedhertears)OkayIwillhelpyou.I

knowsomeonewhohelppeoplefindhouseshe

mightchargeP150though.



Tumelo:JustdowhatyoucandoIjustwantto

moveoutfirstthingtomorrowmorning

Enele:Okay!

Tumelo:(smiled)andohIjustforgotyouwere

justcryingnow(theybothlaughed)wewilltalk

abouteverythingtomorrowright?Andwewill

becookingtogetherright?

Enele:(sighed)eerra!

Tumelo:(smiled)well!Iwillcallyoutomorrow

bye!

Enele:bye!



Hehungupasheleanedagainstthetable

talkingalone

Tumelo:(shookhishead)Kebakilewaaitse!

Korekenekeakantsekae?Gorianagoipolaya

gothataebilegobotlhokojaana![Iwillnevertry

tokillmyselfagain,thisshitissopainfulandso

hardtodo]IhavetochangemytrouserIeven

poopedonmyself!

Laterthatday

AtGaborone

Marina



Marangknockedonthedoorasshesteppedin

theroom andfoundMmaPulafelaandSefitlhile

seatingnexttoEsale.Sheenteredandgreeted

everyone

Marang:(shakyvoice)dumelang![Hello

everyone!]

MmaPulafela:(pointingatMarang)somyson

nearlylosthislifebecauseofthisthing?

Sefitlhile:(smiledandtappedMmapulafela’s

shoulder)let’sgivethem somespace

MmaPulafela:(pointingatMarang)obona

wena!



Sefitlhile:(pulledherhand)let’sgo!

SefitlhileandMmaPulafelasteppedoutsideas

MarangslowlysatnexttoEsale

Marang:(placedaplasticoffoodonhisbed)I

boughtyouMageuandsomemarshmellows,

wealsohavechickenlickeninhere.

Esale:(smiledandtouchedherhand)heyhow

areyou?

Marang:(atearrolled)Iam reallysorryEsale.I

am theworstpersononearthandyoudeserve

abettergirlfriend.Iwasreleasedthismorning

from thecellandIwrotemyexam soIdon’t

thinkIwillmakeitbecauseIwasn’tprepared.



Esale:(slowlysat)Iam sorryIshouldn’thave

comeinthefirstplaceit’sallmyfault.ButI

mearntitwhenisaidIam goingtorewritemy

examsagainandthistimeIwillmakeit.

(Smiled)Ican’twaittobeafather(touchedher

cheek)withthemostbeautifulgirlonearth.

Marang:(tearyeyes)pleasedon’tdothis!

Esale:(smiled)babeweonlyliveonceright?I

knowIhavepregnantedyouatthewrongtime

butbelievemewearegoingtobehappy.Ican’t

waittocarrymychildonmyshoulder’sImean

wearegoin-

Marang:(yelledcrying)Esaleshutup!(Hekept

quiet)can’tyouseeIam hurtingnow?Look,

thereisnoababyinhereokay?.Iwasso

stressedandIjustgotonmyperiodIjustwoke



upandfoundmyselfonmyperiod.Ihada

miscarriageEsale(cryingoutloud)

Esale:(sadface)OhIam sorryaboutthat.Iwas

tooexcitedaboutit.Ohman!thishurtsnow,are

yousureit’samiscarriagecanweconfirm at

yourhospital?Maybeit’sjustaperiodandyou

arestillpregnant

Marang:(sighed)Isawitonmypad.Itwasa

miscarriageandIdon’twanttotalkaboutit.I

didn’tcomeheretotalkaboutpregnancyI

cameheretothankyouforbeingpartofmylife,

andthatyouwereagreatguy.TobehonestI

don’tloveyouIwasjustlonelyandIlovemyex

more.Ithoughtdatingyouwouldmakeme

forgetabouthim unfortunatelyitdidn’tendwell.

Ihavedecidedtofocusonchurchandrepent

myself.(Stoodup)Iam sorrybutourjourney



endshere!

Esale:(sniffingholdingherhand)Pleasedon’t

leaveme.Iam sickMarangyoucan’tleaveme

likethis,please.Thereissomuchtotellyou

aboutmysicknessandIcan’tbestressed

becauseIwoulddiekeagokopadon’tleave

me

Marang:(sighed)Iam sorryIcan’tplusyour

motherhatesmeIcouldtellbythewayshe

lookedatme.Ican’tforcemyselftobeina

relationshipwithyouyetIdon’thavefeelings

foryou.

Esale:(sniffing)isitbecauseIhavenothingin

lifeandIam afailurelikeyourroom matesaid?

(Shekeptquiet)areyouashamedtobewithme?

DidyouabortmychildbecauseIheardyour



room matesayingyoucan’tkeepit?(shekept

quiet)Iam talkingtoyouMarang

Marang:(rubbedhertears)Ididn’tabortEsale

Esale:(openedhispalms)thenwhereisthe

medicalreport?Whereistheclinicalcard

showingthatyouhadamiscarriage?Clearly

youhavetobecleaneddowntheresowhereis

it?(Shekeptquiet)Ican’tbelieveyoujustliedto

me.Soyoukilledyourownflesh?Wereyou

killedwhenyouwereyoung?Areyoua

murderer?

Marang:(yelled)enough!!!(Sighed)Idon’tknow

whatyouwantmetosayIhavetogo.Bye

Esale:(rubbedhistears)IforgiveyouandGod



willforgiveyoutoo.

Marang:(walkingaway)byeEsale!

Shewalkedoutoftheroom asEsalesighed

thenreachedforhisfoodandstartedeating

thoughhedidn’tevenhaveanappetite

Laterthatevening

Somewherearound

Francistown(schooltrip)

Zanelewalkedoutofthebathroom asherheart

poundedwhenshenoticedhercoachwaiting

forherinfrontofthedoor



Zanele:(confused)coach?Thesearefemale

bathroomswhatareyoudoinginhere?

Coach:(sighed)don’tworrynoonesawme.

ThereissomethingIneedtotellyou.Iknow

youaremyMathsstudentbutIdolikeyou.I

knowyouareyoungbuteverytimeIlookat

yourbodyIfeellikeIcouldjusttouchyou..I

loveyouwithallmyheartandthatiswhyI

didn’tpunishyoutheothertimeinclassfor

makingnoise.PleasehelpmeZanele,Ineed

youandthefeelingistoomuch

Zanelo:(sighed)Ihearyou.

Coach:(smiled)and?PleaserightnowIjust

wanttoholdyouandkissyou.Iknowyoulike



metoo.Ijustwanttokissandmakelovetoyou

rightnowherebecauseyouaretheonlygirlI

love.Haveyoueverhadsexbefore?Iwantto

teachyousomethingnowbutam scared

becauseitistoogoodthatyouaregoingtobe

addicted.Pleasegiveusachance

Zanele:(lookeddown)…

Coach:(raisedherchin)whatdoyousay?

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*
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Laterthatevening



SomewherearoundFrancistown(schooltrip)

Zanelewalkedoutofthebathroom asherheart

poundedwhenshenoticedhercoachwaiting

forherinfrontofthedoor

Zanele:(confused)coach?Thesearefemale

bathroomswhatareyoudoinginhere?

Coach:(sighed)don’tworrynoonesawme.

ThereissomethingIneedtotellyou.Iknow

youaremyMathsstudentbutIdolikeyou.I

knowyouareyoungbuteverytimeIlookat

yourbodyIfeellikeIcouldjusttouchyou.Ilove

youwithallmyheartandthatiswhyIdidn’t

punishyoutheothertimeinclassformaking

noise.PleasehelpmeZanele,Ineedyouand

thefeelingistoomuch



Zanelo:(sighed)Ihearyou.

Coach:(smiled)and?PleaserightnowIjust

wanttoholdyouandkissyou.Iknowyoulike

metoo.Ijustwanttokissandmakelovetoyou

rightnowherebecauseyouaretheonlygirlI

love.Haveyoueverhadsexbefore?Iwantto

teachyousomethingnowbutam scared

becauseitistoogoodthatyouaregoingtobe

addicted.Pleasegiveusachance

Zanele:(lookeddown)…

Coach:(raisedherchin)whatdoyousay?

Zanele:(Shylyandloweredhervoice)arewe

usingacondom?



Coach:(smiled)Icanhandlethat.Iam notsick

andIam healthybabe.Iwon’tcum insideyou.

Zanele:(shookherhead)No!Iwanttousea

condom

Coach:(desperately)pleasetrustme.Youwon’t

getpregnantIswear

Zanele:(sighed)it’snotaboutpregnancyIam

talkingaboutSTIsandSTDs

Coach:Iam notsick

Zanele:(smiled)Okay,whatifsomeonegetsin

here?



Coach:(bithislowerlip)trustmenoonewould

comeinhere.Pluswewon’tmakeanynoise

Hepulledherhandastheywalkedinasmall

toilet.Helockeditanddroppedherjeansasher

thickbodygotexposed

Coach:(whispering)ohfuck!Damn

Hequicklymassagedherhairysmallcookieas

shemoanedsoftly.Shemissedit,butshe

wouldn’tforgetthelastconsequenceshefaced..

sohedroppedhistrouser.Hesatonthetoilet

seatandpulledhercloserbyherwidehipsas

hislapsgotbetweenherthickthighs.Sheheld

hisd*ckandpointedittohersmalljuicycup

cakeandslowlysatonit



Both:(moaned)mmmhhh

Zanele:(bitherlowerlip)howdidyouknowI

wantedthiscoach?(slowlyhumpingand

kissinghim)

Coach:(squeezedherthickbutt)Ohyes!

30minuteslater

Thetoiletdooropenedastheywalkedoutfixing

theirclothes

Coach:(satisfied)thisdidn’thappenokay?I

meandon’ttellanyoneaboutthis



Zanele:(bitherlowerlip)Iam notakid.This

wasthefirsttimeIreachedorgasm (covered

hermouth)wow!Imeanwow!

Coach:(kissedher)andyoureallyhaveagood

pussy(spankedherbutt)

Zanele:(kissedhim back)canwedoitagain

later?

Coach:(chuckled)seemslikesomeoneis

alreadyaddicted...don'tworrywehavetwo

moredaysandIwillseeyoutomorrowhere

again,andthistimewehavingtwentyrounds

(theybothlaughed)

Footstepsinterruptedtheirlaughterasthe

couchquicklyhidinthesmalltoiletandclosed



thedoorwhileZanelepretendedlikeshewas

washingherface.Finallythedooropenedas

theotherladyteacherwalkedin

Teacher:HeyZaneleareyouokay?

Zanele:(smiled)yesIam fine

Teacher:(smiled)Iknowyouaregoingtomake

usproudtomorrowyouareaverybright

student

Zanele:(smiled)thankyouandIwill

Teacher:(walkedinasmalltoiletandurinated)I

smellamaleperfumeinthisbathroom



Zanele:(heartpounding)Istolemydad’s

perfumeIloveit

Teacher:(laughed)naughtygirl.Ifeelsorryfor

him (theybothchuckled)

Shewipedherwomanhoodasshestoodupand

pulledupherleggingsthenjoinedZaneleatthe

sinkandwashedherhands

Teacher:(walkingout)don’tsleeplate

Zanele:(smiled)bye

Thecouchquicklysteppedout

Coach:(loweredvoice)thatwassoclose.Iwill



seeyoutomorrow(kissedher)Iloveyou.

Zanele:(smiled)Iloveyoutoo.

Hewalkedoutofthefemalebathroomsashe

putbackonhisringontheway

Zanele’sphonerangassheansweredit

Zanele:Himom!

Sefitlhile:(smiled)howisyourtriplove?

Zanele:(chuckled)youknowIam abiggirl

mommy.WearejustrevisingIbelieve

tomorrowisourbigday



Sefitlhile:Itrustyoumybabygirlifthereis

anythingyouneedthenIwillalwaysbeherefor

you...didyoueat?Shouldisendmoremoney?

Zanele:(smiled)yesplentyoffood..sendonly

P100andthankyouforcalling!IgottogoIlove

youmom!

Sefitlhile:Iloveyoutoobyebye

Shequicklyhungupbeforehermotherdidas

shedialedCharity’snumber

Charity:(noisybackground)mygirl

Zanele:(bitherlowerlip)myloveIgotnewsfor



you.Apparentlysometeacherhasbeenhaving

acrushonmeandwejustfuckedinthe

bathrooms(theybothchuckled)damnitwas

thefirsttimeIreachedorgasm Iwantmoreand

shitistoogood!

Charity:(chuckled)wow!Youarenowmaking

mehornyyetIjustgotfuckedbytwoguys

Zanele:(laughed)whatthefuck?Threesome?

Charity:(chuckled)hellyeah!From thispartyI

am checkingonsomeguytoo.Iam not

satisfiedyet!

Zanele:(laughed)Ican’twaitfortomorrow,Iwill

begettingfuckedinthebathroomsagain.I

alwaysthoughtthisthingsonlyhappenin



movies(theybothlaughed)

Charity:girlIgottogorideadicknowwewill

talktomorrow

Zanele:(smiled)bye!

AtBashimane’splace

Bashimanecheckedhistimeanditwasalready

10pm.Hesigheddisappointedlyasheswitched

offthelightsandheadedtothebedroom.He

textedamessage

“Ifinallygiveup.Iam reallystupidtoalways

believeyourliesand…”



Hisphonerangasheansweredit

Bashimane:(sighed)Unknownnumberhello!

Violet:(lipstrembling)dudeam atyourdoor

andIam freezingasfuck!Openforme!

Bashimane:(sighed)Iam sickandtiredofyour

gamesViolet.Iknowyouarelyi-

Violet:Kebowenerra?[shouldigoback?]Kana

Ijustgotoutofthecarinwearingasleeping

gown

Bashimane:(quicklygotoffthebed)waitare

youforreal?



Shehungupasheranpassingthelivingroom

withahighspeedandunlockedthedoor

Bashimane:(heartpounding)wow!(Turned

givingherhisbackandhishandsraisedonthe

head)Lorddon’ttellmeIam dreaming

Violet:(shouted)dudecanyoupleaseunlock

thebuglerdoororshouldIgoback?

Hequicklyreachedforthekeysandunlocked

forher

Bashimane:(softly)butyoucamelate,Ithought

weagreedat8pm youwillbehereandyouhad

toswitchoffyourphoneontopofthat



Violet:(softly)mybatterydiedakerenerra.Plus

Ihadtobuyourfood(handedhim theplastic)I

am sorryIcamelatebabe

Bashimane:(amazed)andshejustcalledme

“BABE”(theybothchuckled)

Violet:(droppedhergown)Canwejustfuck

already?

Bashimane:(bithislowerlip)damn!Garterbelt?

Fuck!Comehere!

Hepulledherwithherthinwaistasheturned

heraroundadmiringherbody.Hespankedher

buttassheplacedhercheekonhischest

massaginghisdick.Hetouchedherchinashis

lipsmashedagainsthers,asiftryingtoflatten



anddestroyhermouth.

Shequicklyunzippedandoutpoppedalong

thickbeautifulcockofhis.23cm...

Violet:(eyespopped)w-h-a-t...??Am dead

alife....

Shescrambledoverandtookhisheadhungrily

ashe….#NOT_APPLICABLE[CATCHTHISAT

THEGROUPTONIGHT]

30minuteslater

Violet:(sweaty)brought!

Hestoodupandreachedforhiswalletthen



tookoutTebelopeletestingcardandshowedit

toher.Shealsoreachedforhersleepinggown

whichhadaminipocketthenreachedforher

cardandshowedittohim

Bashimane:(spankedherbutt)thatwastoo

good,fuck!

Shegotontoponhislapsandslowlysatonhis

dickpenetratingherjuicypussywithit

Both:(moaned)mmhhh

Thenextday

AtGaborone



DECVEcompany

Sefitlhilegotintheliftandpressedfloor2.It

accendeduntilitarrived....thedoorsopenedfor

herasshewalkedtowardsthereceptionist

Sefitlhile:(smiled)hi..wejusttalkedonthe

phoneaboutfiveminutesback..

Receptionist:(smiled)MrsMoruakgomoright?

Youcaughtherontherighttime..shewillbe

leavingforSouthAfricain30minutes(pointing)

knockandenterthatdoor

Sefitlhile:(smiled)thankyou..

Shewalkedtowardsthedoorassheknocked



andenteredit.Onalennastoodupandshook

herhand..reallyabeautifulwoman.Slim..light

andcleanclearlySefitlhilenowunderstoodwhy

herhusbandcheatedwithher.Theybothsat

down

Onalenna:(smiled)hi..havewemetbefore?

Andhowcanihelpyou?

Sefitlhile:(softly)hiOnalenna...

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*
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Themorningbrightenedasthecoldbreeze

whisperedeverywhere.Movementandhornsof



vehiclessangaboringsong,thesmellofgas

stationsroseabovetheskyasstudents

crossedtheroadsprotectingthemselveswith

scuffsfrom freezing.

Thenextday

AtGaborone

DECVEcompany

Sefitlhilegotintheliftandpressedfloor2.It

ascendeduntilitarrived....thedoorsopenedfor

herthenshewalkedtowardsthereception

Sefitlhile:(smiled)hi..wejusttalkedonthe

phoneaboutfiveminutesback..



Receptionist:(smiled)MrsMoruakgomoright?

Youcaughtherontherighttime..shewillbe

leavingforSouthAfricain30minutes(pointing)

knockandenterthatdoor

Sefitlhile:(smiled)thankyou..

Shewalkedtowardsthedoorassheknocked

andenteredit.Onalennastoodupandshook

herhand..areallybeautifulwomanshewas,

Slim..lightandcleanclearlySefitlhilenow

understoodwhyherhusbandcheatedwithher.

Theybothsatdown

Onalenna:(smiled)hi..havewemetbefore?

Andhowcanihelpyou?



Sefitlhile:(softly)hiOnalenna...

Onalenna:(smiled)hellohowcanIhelpyou…?

Sefitlhile:(calmly)Iknowaboutyouandmy

husband…butIam notheretofight…Ibelieve

youwillbecooperativeplusit’sallinthepast…

Onalenna:(hersmiledissolved)whatareyou

talkingabout?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)doyouknowPulafela

Moruakgomo?

Onalenna:(sighedleaning)ifyouarehereto

askmeaboutmypers-



Sefitlhile:LikeIsaidIam notheretofightIjust

wanttoaskafewquestions.Youseem tobea

goodwomanOnalennaandifIlongwantedto

sueyou,Icouldhavedonethatalongtimeback.

13/07/20038:45pm wasanunforgettableday

forme.ThatwasthedayIfollowedmyhusband

andthatdayhewasmeetingupwithyou…I

watchedhowhehumpedyouinhiscarasI

criedsoloudlywithnocomfort!

Onalenna:(laughed)whatareyousaying?In

otherwordsIfuckedyourhusband?

Sefitlhile:(nodded)yesyoudid…

Onalenna:(clappedhands)Sothatbastardwas

marriedallalong??



Sefitlhile:(surprised)huh?

Onalenna:(sighed)Idon’tfuckwithmarried

men…ifatallIknewhewasmarriedIwas

goingtokeepmydistance.Thatbastardcame

tomylifeasasingleman…heusedme!He

harvestedmedayandnight!Hepregnantedme

andforcedmetoabort!Helaterthenwentfor

myfriendwhohepregnantedagainandforced

hertoaborttoo…thatdayyoufollowedhim was

thedayIgotpregnant…Iam sorrythatIhaveto

breakthistoyouthough..

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)no…Iam actuallyfine…

don’tworryaboutme…Ididsomethingvery

terribleandIhavebeenbeatingmyselftoit

eachdayandnight…Ihavebeenbottlingthis

forsomanyyearswithoutaskingortellinghim,



yetIhavebeendepressedaboutit.Icheated

becausehewasn’tthereforme…ofcourseI

regretcheatinganditissomethingthatIhave

learnedsofarthatweshouldn'tcheatback,two

wrongsdon'tmakearight.IlovePulafelawith

allmyheartandIstillbelieveheandIcansettle

ourdisputes.HecheatedandIcheatedyetIam

notproudofit.Heisstillmyhusbandafterall,I

can’treallyjudgehim becausehedidexactly

whatIdid…ifIam torepentthenIhavetodoit

withhim…Iactuallycametoverifythetruth…

Sowhydidyoubreakupwithhim?Iknowhe

forcedyoutoabort,isthattheonlyreason?Tell

meaboutyourfriendwhohepregnantedtoo

whoisshe?Iam sobrokentohearthisbutallI

havetodoisbestrong,Iam usedtobetorn!

Onalenna:(sighed)youclearlythinkyouknow

Pulafelabutyoudon’t.Thatmanisthedevil

himself!Thatmaniscursed!That’sallIcansay



toyou!Ifhehaven’tlaidanyhandonyouthen

luckyyou…(stoodup)andIcan’tdiscloseany

furtherinformationthanthis…Knowyour

husband…thenmakeaverywisedecision

Sefitlhile:(confused)whatdoyoumean…?

Onalenna:(smiled)Ihaveatripandthatwasit

fortoday…bye!

Sefitlhile:(stoodup)youarenowscaringme…

Onalenna:(gentlypushingherout)byebye…

Doǹtevercomehereagain!

SheclosedheroutsideasSefitlhilesighedin

shockandgotonthelift



AtTumelo'shouse

TumelodialledEnele’snumber

Enele:(softly)hey

Tumelo:(smiled)wow!Iam atthehousenow.It

issobeautifulandthankyouverymuch.Ireally

oweyouone

Enele:(smiled)youarewelcome,butisn’tita

bitexpensiveforyou?Won’titcostyou?Like

poolmaintenancesandallthat

Tumelo:(smiled)Ijustspoketothelandlord

andheissellingtheplotforP900000.Hewill



begoingbacktohiscountrysoIthoughtof

something,maybeamortgagesothatIcanbuy

it.HesaidevenifIhaveP700000wecan

negotiate

Enele:(smiled)wow!Isn’tthatgoodnews?ButI

wouldliketoadviceyouwhenitcomesto

mortgages.Howaboutyoualsostarta

businessevenifit’sjustaminibusinesssothat

whenyoursalaryisgettingsuckedbystop

ordersthenyouwillalsobemakingsomething

ontheotherhand.

Tumelo:(chuckled)IlikethewayyouthinkMiss

Accountant(theybothlaughed)IthinkIam

goingtoneedyoumoreonthisjourney.Guess

what?It’sbeentwoyearssecretlysavingat

leastP2500eachmonthsoIhaveAlmost

P60000inmysavingsaccount.Thismoney



wastotopuponmyweddingwithImani

unfortunatelynowIam single.Ihavebeenlately

thinkingaboutbuyingacombithenbuya

permitsothatitcanoperateatthebusrank.If

itmakesmoremoneythenthat’swhenIcan

buyanotherone.Howistheidea?

Enele:(amazed)wow!Nowyouaretalking,it

canendupbuyingyouasprinterthenlaterabig

bus.Youstartsomewhereinlife.Youcanalso

hustlethenyoubuyatleastadynabecause

peoplekeepmovingfrom oneplacetoanother

thesedays.Inadayyoucanatleastmove2-3

peopleatacostof150each.Inadayyou

wouldmakeapproximately300-450.Evenifit’s

P250that’smoneyandyousaveit.

Tumelo:(blushing)forthefirsttimeIam

blushing(theybothlaughed)howyouspeak



actuallyopensmymind.Wow!

Enele:(laughed)bonarrakeboelatirongIwas

inashortbreak.Iwillcomewiththefurn-mart

paperlatersoIcanhelpyoubuyanewfurniture

likeyourequested.Don’tcookIwillprepare

somethingfrom myhouse

Tumelo:(smiled)Great!

Hehungupashelaidonhisbackonthetile

floorlookingatthewhiteceiling,soonitwould

behisdream house.Hisneckwasstillburning

though.Heliterallylaughedathimselffortrying

totakehislifeawayforsomeonewhoisnot

evenworthit.Hewassoproudofhimselfthat

atleasthedidn’tharassherwithhernew

boyfriend.Hehadtopickupthepiecesand

moveonwithhislife.Theysaysometimesa



silenttreatmentisthesweetestrevenge,One

dayImaniwouldaskherselfwhyhehad

stoppedbotheringher,andwhyhedidn’task

herwhyshedidwhatshedidanywaywekeep

learningfrom ourheartbreaksright?Hestood

upandmovedaroundtheemptyhouse

checkingifthegeyserandairconswere

perfectlyworking

AtLetsholo’splace

Letsholofixedhistieashetookasipinhistea

andapproachedImaniwhowasalsopreparing

forworkinthebathroom

Letsholo:(seriousface)houldbethelasttimeI

seeyoutaggingmeonthatnonsensesagain!



Imani:(pausedsurprised)Ibegyourpardon?

Letsholo:(boldvoice)youheardmeclearly.I

have24employeesincludingyouandpostinga

pictureofmenakedonFacebookwhatwere

youthinking?Howwillmyemployeesandmy

othershareholderslookatmehuh?(Shekept

quiet)MaybeIdidn’tmentionthistoyou,Ihave

abigprojectcomingandIhavetoprotectmy

reputationdidyouevencheckonthelikesyou

gotonthatpost?Considerthisthefirstandthe

lastwarning.Iam notgoingtoaskyoutwice,if

Iwalkoutofthishouseandstepinmycarand

stillseethatpictureonFacebookIwill

terminateyourworkingcontractwithout

hesitation

Imani:(heartpounding)BabeIdidn’tthinkofit

thatway...IguessIwasledbytoomuch



excitementandItotallyforgotthatyouaremy

boss.Iam sorry.Wait!didyousaycontract?I

thoughtyousaidthisisapermanentjob

Letsholo:(lookedatherintheeyes)Ithought

sotoo,butfrom thelastvideosIwatchedfrom

thecamerasinstalledinmyofficeyounever

work.Youalwaysordermeals,buynewclothes

andfitthem inaworkingenvironment.Your

feetarealwaysonthetableandyouarealways

onyourphoneuploadingpicturesonFacebook

andgettinglikes.ForthelastmonthsIhave

paidyoufordoingnothing.Youdidn’tproduce

atall,whenIhiredyouIwasexpecting

someonewhowillbeintheofficeonceortwice

aweek,Iwasexpectingsomeonewhowouldbe

activeanddoteam buildingsoutthereand

marketourproduct.It’seitheryouarewatching

videosonYouTubeorspend8hourseatingand

fartinginthetoilet.Ihaveboughtyouacarto



useit,Igiveyoufuelallowanceandwhatdoyou

useitfor?(Shekeptquiet),ifyouneed

someonetohelpyouwithmarketingwhydon’t

youpostthepositionandletmeknow?aren’t

youthemanager?(Shekeptquiet)akereIhired

youasamanagersothatyoucanemployother

peopleandgrowthecompany.Didyoueven

readtheresponsibilitiesIsentyoulasttwo

monthsonwhatIam expectingyoutodo?

Imani:(ashamed)didyousendthem?

Letsholo:(notsurprised)youseewhatIam

talkingabout?Eversinceyoustartedworking

haveyousentmeanyreport?

Imani:(lookeddown)No!



Letsholo:(smiled)great!Ihavesentyouan

emailyesterday.Igiveyouonly5months

contracttoproveyourself.IfIam notwell

satisfiedyouwillgivemenooptionbuthire

someonewhogenuinelyneedthisjobandwho

willworkhardtirelesslyperhapsImadeahuge

mistakebyhiringmygirlfriendforthisposition

andthatiswhysheissorelaxed!Youwillalso

earnaccordingtocommissionsyoumakeand

ifyoutotallysellnothinginamonththatmeans

yoursalarywillbezero.Imentionedthatalso

ontheemailIhopeyouwillreaditbeforethe

endoftoday.LastlyIam headingtomycarand

assoonIstarttheengineandIstillfindthat

pictureonFacebookIwillfireyouwithoutany

hesitation.

Imani:(tearyeyes)eerra!



Hewalkedawayasshequicklyreachedforher

phoneanddeletedthepicture

AtBashimane’shouse

BashimaneslidouthisthickdickandFrench

kissedherdroppingontheothersideofthebed.

Hefuckedherallnightevenenjoyedthe

morningglory.Howsweetthattheywereboth

onoffdays

Violet:(sweaty)weneedtoshowerwesmell

sexhela(theybothlaughed)plusmypussyis

nowthrobbing.Ididn’tknowyouhadthat

massiveenergynotforgettingmandingo!



Bashimane:(smiled)comeon.Justonly8

roundsinanightandyouarealreadycryingI

stillwantmore

Violet:(frowned)hellno!Am finethankyou

Bashimane:(chuckled)Iam kiddingdude!

Theystoodupastheywalkedtotheshower

...heopenedthetapaswaterspatteredontheir

faces.Theykissedundertheshowerashe

squeezedhersmallboobs.Hismeatgot

excitedasheturnedherandmadehertouch

theshowerwall.Hepartedherlegsand

penetratedonheralreadywetmango...

Violet:(pushedhim away)ouch!Ouch!It’s

painful...erurugilerra...



Bashimane:(weakeyes)pleaseIwillbegentle

tlhemma

Violet:(shookherhead)IthoughtIwoulddoit,

butIcan’t.YouweretooroughlastnightandI

am swollendownthere

Bashimane:(kissedher)it’sokayIunderstand

Theybathedandlaterwalkedoutoftheshower

andheadedbacktothebedroom wherethey

jumpedinthebed.Sheliedonhischestasthey

cuddled

Bashimane:(bithislowerlip)youareso

beautifulyouknowthat?



Violet:(blushing)thankyou

Bashimane:(touchedherneck)whatarethese

scarsfor?

Violet:(hersmiledissolved)canwesaveitfor

anotherdayplease?

Bashimane:(sighed)okayIunderstand!

Shekissedhim ashetickledherandgotontop

ofherastheybothlaughed

Laterthatevening



(Schooltrip)

TheladyteacheropenedthedoorforZanele

anditwasalmost10minutesto00:00am.She

hadlonglefttheroom around8:30pm aftershe

haddinner

Teacher:(sleepy)Zanelewhereareyoufrom?

Zanele:(heartpounding)Iwasatthebathroom

Iam havingarunningstomach

Teacher:(surprised)ohreally?Bathroom for

3hoursand30minutes?Doyouwanttogoto

theclinic?

Zanele:(smiled)noIam muchbetternow



Teacher:(seriousface)Areyousleepingwith

MrThebeetsile?

Zanele:(herheartskipped)what?Hellno!

Teacher:(sighed)Iwasn’tbornyesterday

ngwanakaandyourmom isaverygoodfriend

ofmine.YesterdaywhenItoldyouthatI

scentedamaleperfumeIknewsomethingwas

goingon.Iwalkedoutofthebathroomsandhid

somewhere.LaterIsawMrThebeetsilewalking

outofthebathrooms.Youwerehavingsexwith

him anddon’tyouevendenyit.Iam goingto

tellyourmotheraboutthis,areyouevenaware

thatMrThebeetsileisamarriedman?Heeven

has2kidswhoareolderthanyou.



Zanele:(denying)Ididn’tsleepwithMr

Thebeetsilenna

Teacher:(shookherhead)wehaveseencases

likethishappeningoverandoveraround

Botswanathesepaedophilesrapingyounggirls.

Iam callingthepolicerightnow.It’seitheryou

tellmethetruththenweletitslideorIcallthe

police,surelythedoctorsaregoingtoinspect

yourvaginaevenifyoudenyorhedenies,the

truthwillalwayscomeoutonmedicalreports

Zanele:(tearyeyes)doyoupromisetoletit

slideifItellyouthetruth?

Teacher:(calmly)yesmydearIpromise.

(Secretlyrecordedtheconversationwithher

phone)Justtellmeeverythingandwhat

happened?



Zanele:(lookeddown)…

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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Episode29

Laterthatevening

(Schooltrip)

TheladyteacheropenedthedoorforZanele

Teacher:(sleepy)whereareyoufrom?

Zanele:(heartpounding)Iwasatthebathroom

Iam havingarunningstomach



Teacher:(surprised)ohreally?Doyouwantto

gototheclinic?

Zanele:(smiled)noIam muchbetternow

Teacher:(seriousface)Areyousleepingwith

MrThebeetsile?

Zanele:(herheartskipped)what?Hellno!

Teacher:(sighed)Iwasn’tbornyesterday

Zanele.YesterdaywhenItoldyouthatIscented

amaleperfumeIknewsomethingwasgoingon.

Iwalkedoutofthebathroomsandhid

somewhere.LaterIsawMrThebeetsilewalking

outofthebathrooms.Youwerehavingsexwith

him anddon’tyouevendenyit.Iam goingto

tellyourmotheraboutthis,areyouevenaware



thatMrThebeetsileisamarriedman?Heeven

haskidswhoarewayolderthanyou.

Zanele:(denying)Ididn’tsleepwithMr

Thebeetsilenna

Teacher:(shookherhead)wehaveseencases

likethishappeningoverandoveraround

Botswanathispaedophilesrapingyounggirls.I

am callingthepolicerightnow.It’seitheryou

tellmethetruththenweletitslideorIcallthe

policesurelythedoctorsaregoingtoinspect

yourvaginaevenifyoudenyorhedeniesitthe

truthwillalwayscome

Zanele:(tearyeyes)doyoupromisetoletit

slideifItellyouthetruth?



Teacher:(calmly)yesmydearIpromise.

(Secretlyrecordedwithherphone)Justtellme

everythingwhathappened?

Zanele:(lookeddown)Hefollowedme

yesterdayatthebathroomsandhestarted

tellingmehowmuchhelovesme.Hewantedto

havesexwithmeandhetoldmethatnoone

willknowaboutit.IswearIdidn’tknowhewas

married,hewasn’tevenwearingthering

yesterdayeventoday.Hetoldmehewouldn’t

makemepregnantandthatweshouldn’tusea

condom.Abouttodaywespentmorehours

doingthesamething

Teacher:(frowned)wow!Okay.Gotosleepnow

Zanele:(pleading)pleasedon’ttellanyone

aboutthis.Iwillnevertalktohim againI



promise.IfhetouchesmeIwilltellyou.Ibegof

youdon’ttellmom aboutthisshewillkillme

Teacher:(smiledandhuggedher)don’tworry.

Justgoandrest.Tomorrowyouaregoingback

homeandIpromiseIwon’ttellanyoneabout

this

Zanele:(relieved)thankyou

Theteacherwaitedforhertofallasleepthen

sheslowlygotoffthebed,woreherjacket,

grabbedherphoneandwalkedout

AtTumelo’snewhouse

Enelepulledherbagtowardsthehouseas



Tumeloopenedthedoorforher.Hehelpedher

withthebagpullingitinside

Enele:(giggled)whatanemptyhouse!

Tumelo:(smiled)wasimololaakereEnele![Are

youmockingme?]

Enele:(smiled)youmustbehungryright?

Tumelo:(sighed)Ievenalreadylostmyappetite

(theybothlaughed)doyouknowitsalready

00:45am?Ididn’teventhinkyouwouldmakeit

herebutpleasedon’tevertravelthislate.It’s

verydangerousokay?

Enele:(smiled)eerra.Justthatbakingtookall



mytime,letmeserveforyouIhop-(paused)

waitaminute,whathappenedtoyourneck?

(Shetouchedandinspectedhisneck)Tumelo?

Tumelo:(ashamedlylookeddown)…

Enele:(tearfully)Hey…(Raisedhischin)I

understand.AndIhopeyouwillneverdoit

again.Youhaveabrightfutureaheadandyou

can’tkillyourselfjustbecausesomeone

worthlesshurtyourfeelings.(Smiled)Iam sorry

forbeinghardonyouthattime.Ididn’tknowit

wasthisseriousandtobehonestyouareso

thinandifyoutoldmeyouaredyingofcancerI

wouldeasilybelieveyou..(theybothlaughed).

Letmepreparesomethingforyoutoeatotoga

onkgolega

Tumelo:(laughed)Enelestopmockingme!



Shesteppedinthekitchenashefollowedher

Tumelo:(inhaled)mmmmhhh…smellinggood.

HowdidyouknowIlovedumblings?

Enele:(smiled)therewasthisothertimeImani

hadputyouonloudspeaker,youweretelling

herhowmuchyoumissedherdumblingsand

thatsheshouldteachyouhowtobakethem

(theybothchuckled)soIknewmecookingthis

wouldbringyourappetiteback.

Tumelo:(smiled)canIhugyou?

Enele:(smiledandopenedherarms)Sure!



Hewalkeduptoherslowlyandpulledher

closertohim wrappinghisarmsaroundher.His

embracewaswarm,histhinbodyseemedvery

protectivewhenwrappedaroundherbeautiful

body.Theworldaroundhim meltedawayas

shesqueezedhim back,notwantingthe

momenttoend.Aminutepassed,twominutes

passedastheykeptholdingeachotherlike

magnets

Enele:(whispered)Iam hungry!

Tumelo:(smiled)oops!(Letgoofher)metoo

Sheserveddinnerorshouldwesaybreakfast

sinceitwasalreadyinthemorning.Hegothis

dishastheywalkedtothebedroom



Tumelo:(enjoyingthemeal)Ohdamn!Youare

agoodcook…(Chewing)ahhnnagakenago

kgora(theybothlaughed)

Enele:Akoojepeleofetsemonna![eatand

finishfirstthat’swhenyouwillgetsomemore]

Tumelo:(smiled)Oh!Bythewayfornowwe

havegotonlyonebedsincetomorrowweare

goingtobuythefurniture.Am gladyouwillbe

onoffdaytomorrowsoyippie!Wewillbe

drivingalldayintowntogether

Enele:(giggled)whatever!Anywayifweshare

thebedthenwenotsharingtheblanketsdeal?

Tumelo:(smiled)deal!Madam..(theyboth

chuckled)



Thenextday

AtGaborone(GSS)

Sefitlhilewalkedoutoftheclassroom asshe

answeredherphone

Sefitlhile:Hellothesearemyteachinghours

canyouplea-what?Where?How?…NoNo…is

shefine?Policewhere?Pleasetellmethisisa

joke!(Heartpounding)havingsex?No!Idon’t

believeit…huh?Noplease.OkayIam coming.

Shequicklyrantowardsthestuffroom

Anhourlater



Atthepolicestation(somewherearound

Gaborone)

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)youseewhyIdon’t

trustthisschooltripsnowmydaughterwas

rapedinthetoilets.

Constable:(sighed)welamoyatlhenkonnere

solvekgangeesentle

Sefitlhile:(angrily)kewelemoya?Thisbustard

needstorotinjail.Mydaughterisonly15years

oldhowcanyousaykewelemoyarrewa

lepodise?

Teacher:(sighed)Sefitlhilemyfriendcanwe

pleasehearbothsideofstories.Ievenhavea



recordedconversationofyourdaughter

confessing.TotaIwassuspectinguntilIsawit

withmyowneyes

Constable:(turnedtoMrThebeetsilewhowas

lookingdownwithhishandscuffed)Mr

Thebeetsiledidyousleepwiththisyounggirl?

(pointingatZanelewhowassniffing

disappointedbecausetheteacherdidn’tkeep

herpromise)

MrThebeetsile:(lookingdown)Iam very

regretfulofwhatIdid,Iam evenashamedto

facehermotherbecauseIhavekidswhoare

wayolderthanher.ItjustfeelslikeIhaveslept

withmyowndaughter.Idon’tknowwhatIwas

thinking

Constable:(writingdownstatement)areyou



awarethatyouhavecommitteddefilementand

youhavewentagainstschoolregulationsand

principles?Youaregoingtofaceseriouslong-

term consequencesincludinglossofjobasa

teacherandthatyouwillneverteachanywhere

inthiscountry..

MrThebeetsile:(tearyeyes)Iam amarriedman,

pleaseforgivemeIwillpayyouanyamountof

moneyyouwant.Idon’twanttolosemyfamily

andmyjobIam stillindebtspayingloans

MeanwhileSefitlhilegotangrierasshetookoff

herhighhealandthrewMrThebeetsilewith..it

hithim onthefaceinjuringhisnose

Sefitlhile:(shouting)Osekawabuamasepaao

wautlwa.Outlwilegotweretlhokamadinyanaa

gago?[Youaretalkingbullshit,whosaidweare



inneedofyourmoney?]Basicallyamanlike

youwhohaswhitebeardsleepingwitha

teenagerinfactaveryyounggirldeserves

capitalpunishment.Ifyoucansimplyrapemy

daughterthatmeansyouhavebeendoingthis

tootheryounggirlsoutthere.Iam notgoingto

restuntilyougodownthedrain.Iam goingto

makeyoupayforthis.Areyouevenawareof

thetraumayoucausedonherhuh?

Theteacherandotherpolicewomencalmed

herdownasshenearlygotontopofthetable

toattackhim

MrThebeetsile:(regretful)Iam reallysorry.

JustthatIwascaughtbutyourdaughterwasn’t

evenavirgin.Youarenotdoingagreatjobasa

motherbecausedowntheresheisstartingto

beloose.Itseemslikeshehasbeengivingit



outfreely

Sefitlhile:(screaming)whatdidyoujustsay?

Sheattackedhim aspeoplepulledherback.

TheotherconstablesescortedMrThebeetsile

tothecellsasZanelestartedcryingoutloud

actingallsaintlikeatruevictim.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



Tobecontinued
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Episode30

AtMochudi

Pulafela’shouse

Skypecall

Pulafela:(raisedhisvoice)don’ttalktomelike

thatSefitlhile,Iam simplyshowingyouthatyou



alreadyfailedyourdaughter.Youarejusta

uselessmotherhowcanmydaughterbe

molestedonyourabsencehuh?

Sefitlhile:(tearyeyes)Ican’tbelieveyoujust

talkedtomelikethat.WhatwasItodowhile

shewasonaschooltrip?DidIknowshewas

goingtobemolestedinthebathrooms?Why

don’tyousimplyaskeneZaneleifIevercheck

uponher?ThislittlegirlImakesuresheisin

bedeverydayat8pm .Imakesureshehas

everythingsheneeds,Igivehermonthly

allowanceofP350tobuyherowntoiletriesof

herownchoice,ImakesureIreviewhertest

papers,Imakesuresheisalwayshomebefore

6pm.WhatdoyoumeanwhenyousayIhave

failedher?WhatdoyoumeanIam auseless

mother?Wenaareyouaresponsiblefather?At

leastIam hereandIhavewitnessedeverything

yetyouareveryfar



Pulafela:(laughedindisbelief)ifZanelewasn’t

seatingforexaminationskekaboketsaya

ngwanakeatlagonnalennakwano.This

probablyhadalwaysbeenhappening.When

wasthelasttimeyoutalkedaboutsexual

relatinshipswithZanele?(Shekeptquiet)You

seewhyIsayyouhavefailedher?Asamother

youhavetotakeresponsibility,teachyour

daughteraboutmen,sexandrelationshipsso

thatinthefutureifsomethinghappensshecan

beabletoidentifyifitisrightorwrong.Allyou

tooktimeonwastosleeparoundanddestroy

yourownmarriage!

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)Iam notgoingto

talkabouttheissueofmecheatingrightnow

becauseIdidallIcoulddotosavethis

marriagebutIhavefailed.Iam verygladthatat

leastGodforgavemeaboutitjustasIdid



forgivemyself.Ifasted,Iprayeddayandnight

andallIam waitingfornowisdivorcetobe

final.Iam donebeggingyouPulafela,Ithought

Iwouldneverhavethegutstosaythis,butI’ve

hadenough.I’vehadenoughofthisjokeofa

marriage,ofyouralmostloveandI’vehad

enoughofyou.It’stimeformetostartputting

myselffirstandstopbeggingforyourloveand

attention.It’stimeformetostartrespecting

myselfenoughtofinallytellyouthatI’vehadit.I

am verysickofthetortureyoualwaysgiveme,

everydaywhenItrytomoveonyouremindme

ofhowIdestroyedthismarriageitisnotlikeI

hadforgottenwhatIdid,doyouhearme?I

thoughtthereweresecondchancesandit’stoo

sadIgotmarriedtoamanwhoissoperfect&

doesn’tdoanymistakesinlife.Ifyouweren’tin

Americaandwebothjustheardaboutthis

molestationyetweallknewourdaughterwas

representingherschoolwouldyouconsider

yourselfanirresponsiblefather?(Hekeptquiet)



IdidallIcoulddoPulafela,ebilekefeletsweke

maatla.Italkedtomyunclestoatleast

organiseameetingbetweenourfamiliestotalk

aboutthisissuebutyourejectedit,soobatla

kereng,keipolaye?AtleastIdidmybestandI

am stilldoingmybestupdatingyouwith

everythingthatishappeningthisside.(Calmly)

ZanelewillbestartingcounsellingtomorrowI

thoughtIshouldalsoupdateyouaboutittoo.I

am donehere!Bye

Shehungupbeforehecouldsayanything

AtZanele’sRoom

Meanwhileherphonereceivedamessageas

sheopenedit,shenoticedP200airtimethen

sheagainimmediatelyreceivedanother

messagefrom thesamenumber



Unknown:Heymysunshine Ihavesentyou

airtime.ImissyousomuchandIjustarrivedin

Botswanafrom China

Zanele:whoisthis ?

Unknown:It’sdaddyDuncan,thisismynew

numberthatmywifedoesn’tknowabout.

Pleasedon’tusetheoldone

Zanele:Iknewallyouwantedwassex .

AndIdon’teverwanttoseeyouagain,thelast

timewemetyougavemeyeastinfection

andInearlygotintroublebecauseofyou.

Youneedtogogettreatedyouaresick!



Duncan: ♂IsuspectthesoapthatIhave

beenusing.Italsoaffectedthisothergirltooso

Igottreatedwithaninjectionandsomepills,I

am nowfine .Don’tworryaboutitokay?

Zanele: Didyoujustsayanothergirl ?

Duncan:Imeanttosaymywifesorry…

Zanele:Pleasedon’tevertalktomeagain,

deletemynumber

Duncan:IboughtyouanIPhoneandIhaveit

withme

Zanele:(jumped) really?



Duncan: Youaremybitchsowhynot,Ialso

haveP1000foryouthatyouwillusetobuy

toiletriesandallyouneed.Ihavealsodecided

togiveyouamonthlyallowanceofP1000

.IloveyouandthereisnowayIam letting

goofthatsweetpussy

Zanele:(smiled)wow !Imeanwow.I

loveyoutoodaddy

Duncan:CanIseeyoutonightImissthat

pussy .Ijustwanttofeelthosejuices

Zanele: daddywehaveasituationathome.

Howaboutwemeetaftertwodays.Especially

onSaturday,Iwillvisityouatyourofficein

Gaboronehowaboutthat ?



Duncan: Itsoundslikeagoodplan.Weare

goingtohavesexalldayinmyoffice

Zanele: yesdaddyandImissthatcock !

Iam goingtorideyousohard!

Duncan: fuck!Youaremakingmehornynow

Zanele:seeyouonsatis!

Duncan:byebabe

Zanele:byedaddy

Meanwhileherphonerangasshequickly

answeredit



Zanele:(smiled)honey

Charity:(chuckled)andthebustardgotcaught?

Zanele:(sighed)MrThebeetsiledidn’tknow

howtoplayhiscardswelltlhemma.Imeanwho

bangsinpublicbathrooms?Buthisdickwasso

goodthough.Heisactuallythefirstmanwho

mademereachanorgasm andIfeelsorryfor

him shems

Charity:(chuckled)don’tworry.Therearemore

dicksoutthere.

Zanele:(chuckled)youareright.DaddyDuncan

justboughtmeanIPhoneandIam meetinghim

onSaturdayathisoffice,Iam goingtowearmy

prom dressforhim.Heevenpromisedtogive



meP1000allowanceeverymonth!

Charity:(smiled)wow!Goandridethatcock

baby!Fuckhim muchbetterthanlasttime.You

areanexpertgirl.IfyouaretiredcallmeIwill

helpyouridethatmafucker!Gospoilandtake

him from 1966to2030baby(theyboth

laughed).Heelammata,tlhemmathereisthis

othertattoosIwantustomake,it’sjusta

butterflytattooandit’ssobeautiful,the

tattooistsayshecandoitforfreeifweboth

havesexwithhim.Allwejustneedistransport

moneytoGaboronewhatdoyousay?

Zanele:(smiled)doeshefuckgood?

Charity:(chuckled)let’sgofindout.



Zanele:(laughed)okay.LetmeaskDaddy

Duncantosendourtransportmoney

Charity:(smiled)surebabes!Bye

Zanele:bye

AssoonthecallgotcutZanelerequestedfor

somemoneyfrom Duncanofwhichshesent

him herbankaccountnumber(whichher

parentsopenedforhertodepositherpersonal

money)andlatershereceivedanamountof

P2000.00

2dayslater

AtGaborone



ATthetattooisthouse

Bothgirlsslowlyworetheirclothesafteralong

timeofhavingunprotectedsexwithstrangers.

Theybothgottheirtattoosastheywere

promised.MeanwhileZanelerememberedshe

hadashortJourneytoDaddyDuncan’soffice

whokeptcallingaskinghowfarshewas.She

quicklyundressedherclothesandchangedinto

herprom dress(prom tobe)thenappliedher

makeup

Charity:(smiled)wow!Youarebeautiful!

Zanele:(blushing)thankyou.(Posedfora

photoasCharitysnappedher)



Meanwhilethetattooistslowlydropped

Charity’sleggingsfrom behindandslowly

penetratedherastheybothmoaned

Charity:(enjoying)fuck!

ThesecondtattooisttouchedZanele’sbuttas

hekissedherneckfrom behind

Zanele:(pushedhim)ahah…weonlyagreed

oneround.Ihavetogotomymannow.

Tattooist2:(weakeyes)please,tlhemmabona

jaakabathobajanabaretswisapelo.Iwon’t

takelong

Zanele:(pushinghim)No!



Thetattooistlithismarijuanacigaretteashe

inhaleditandblewthecurlsonZanele’sface

Tattooist2:Vayamuna!Moosekeojele!

Zanele:whatever!

Zanelegrabbedherbagandsaidgoodbyeto

herfriendwhowasbusyridingacockonthe

couch

Laterthatday

AtDuncan’soffice



ZaneleknockedandwalkedinDuncan’soffice

afterashortjourneywiththecabandwhenshe

walkedintotheoffice,hiswholeworldslowed

down.Helookedupfrom readinghisbookand

laidhiseyesonthemostbeautifulgirlhe'dever

seen.Perfectcrimsonhairthatrestedright

abovehershouldersandchocolatebrowneyes

thatcouldswallowgalaxies.Herperfectskin

thatlookedsofragileyetsosoftandthe

unerringamountoffrecklesaroundhernose.

Cheeksthecolourofpinkrosesandeyelashes

longerthananyone'she'deverseen.Andher

out-of-this-worldbodycaughthisattention,a

smallwaisthiddenunderandcurvyhipsthat

fittedsoperfectlyinherbluedress.Thatwas

thegirl,thegirlthatheknewwouldchangethe

wayhelookedatlife.Shewasfullyripefor

consumptionandheknewhewasaboutto

havethebestmealbetterthaninacar.He

stoodupassheapproachedhim andpushed

him backonthechair.Shesatonhislapsashe



gaveheranIPhonebox…Sheputitonthetable

andunzippedhistrouserasshepulledouthis

shortmushroomedpipe.Sheliftedherdress

andslowlysatonhislapsholdinghismeatand

penetratedherselfwithit

Both:(moaned)fuck!!!!!

Zanele:(slowlyridingitandhumpingonhim)“I

HAVEATIGHTPUSSY!YOURWIFEISTOOOLD

ANDSHECAN’TEVENRIDETHISSHORTDING

DONGLIKEICAN!LETMESPOILANDTAKE

YOUFROM 1966TO2030”

Duncan:(groaning)it’ssowarm andwet.Wow!

Mmhh,Ilikethatyoudidn’tevenwearany

panties.Fuckmebitch!



Zanele:(screaming)Ithinkam abo—outtocu----

(humpingfaster)

…………………………………………………………………………………

………………………………………………………………………….

AtMochudi

Pulafela’shouse

SefitlhiledialedZanele’snumberforthe25th

time,shecheckedonherwristwatchanditwas

almost2hourslate,wherewasshenow?

Becauseshehadpromisedshewouldbeback

inanhourafterhelpingherfriendwithMaths.

Anywayssheslidherphoneinherjeansthen

quicklyrememberedthereweresomedirty

clothesinherdaughter’sclosetsinceshewas

doinglotsoflaundrythatday.Shewalkedin



Zanele’sroom assheopenedtheclosetand

reachedforclotheswhichwereinthebasket.

Asshelifteditshenoticedablueclinicalcard

onthefloorthenshequicklyreachedforit.She

unfoldeditasherheartpoundedwhensheread

“Hadunprotectedsexandgotyeastinfection.

Sayssheusedadildo……”

Shequicklycheckedonthenames“Zanele

Moruakgomo”…thedatewasoftwomonths

back.Herhandsstartedshakingassweat

dropletsformedonherforehead.Shequickly

reachedforherphonethendialedZanele’s

numberagain,finallysheanswered

Sefitlhile:(calmly)ngwanakaIneedhelpwith

something.Howfarareyou?



Zanele:(noisybackground)Heymom,sorryI

missedyourcalls.Myphonewasonsilent

mode.Iam onmywaynow.Iwillbehomein30

minutes

Sefitlhile:(clearedherthroat)ok,hurryup!

Zanele:(smiled)eemma.Bye!

…………………………………………………………………………………

……………………………………………………………………….

45minuteslater

Zanelepushedthedoorwhichwasalready

openasshesteppedinthehouseshenoticed

hermotherwalkingaroundthetableholdingher

neckwithbothofherpalmslikeamadperson.



Zanele:(smiling)Himom!

Sefitlhile:(slowlyturned)……………..

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued



Episode30question:IfyouwereZanele’s

motherwhatwouldyoudointhiscase?

TheAdminisn'tfeelingwelltodaysothere

won'tbeanotherinsertlater.Weapologisefor

theinconvenience.

TEARSOFSORROW

Episode31

AtMochudi

Pulafela’shouse



SefitlhiledialedZanele’snumberforthe25th

time,shecheckedonherwristwatchanditwas

almost2hourslater,wherewasshenow?

Becauseshehadpromisedshewouldbeback

inanhourafterhelpingherfriendwithMaths.

Anywayssheslidherphoneinherjeansthen

rememberedthereweresomedirtyclothesin

herdaughter’sroom sinceshewasdoing

laundrythatday.ShewalkedinZanele’sroom

assheopenedtheclosetandreachedfor

clothesbasket.Asshelifteditshenoticeda

blueclinicalcardonthefloorthenreachedforit.

Sheunfoldeditasherheartpoundedwhenshe

read

“Hadunprotectedsexandgotyeastinfection.

Sayssheusedadildo……”

Shequicklycheckedonthenames“Zanele



Moruakgomo”…thedatewasoftwomonths

back.Herhandsstartedshakingassweat

dropletsformedonherforehead.Shequickly

reachedforherphonethendialedZanele’s

numberandfinallysheanswered

Sefitlhile:(calmly)ngwanakaIneedhelpwith

something.Howfarareyou?

Zanele:(noisybackground)Heymom,sorryI

missedyourcalls.Myphonewasonsilent

mode.Iam onmywaynow.Iwillbehomein30

minutes

Sefitlhile:(clearedherthroat)ok,hurryup!

Zanele:(smiled)eemma.Bye!

…………………………………………………………………………………



……………………………………………………………………….

45minuteslater

Zanelepushedthedoorwhichwasalready

slightlyopenasshesteppedinthehouseshe

noticedhermotherwalkingaroundthetable

holdingherneckwithbothofherpalmslikea

madperson.

Zanele:(smiling)Himom!

Sefitlhile:(slowlyturned)Oh!youareback…

Zanele:(smiledandthrewherselfonthecouch)

yep,whatdidyoucook?



Sefitlhile:(smiled)gogetyourfoodinthe

microwave

Shequicklystoodupandwalkedtothekitchen

asSefitlhilerushedandlockedthelivingroom

door,removingthekey.MeanwhileZanele

walkedoutofthekitchenapproachingher

mother

Zanele:(yelling)mom!Thereisnofoodinthe

microwave

Sefitlhile:(pointingatthecouch)seat!

Zanele:(sighed)ma!

Sefitlhile:(shouted)ISAIDSEAT!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!



Zanele:(shocked)Jezzzz,fine!

ShesatonthecouchasSefitlhilepulledthe

tableandsatinfrontofher

Sefitlhile:(pulledhersleeves)isthere

somethingyouwanttotellme?

Zanele:(surprised)Uhu!

Sefitlhile:(seriousface)osekawanthayaore

Uhugakemonkanawagago.[Don’teversay

thatwordtomeagain,Iam notyouragemate]

Zanele:(tookoutherphonefrom herjeansand

loggedontoFacebook)Tellmewhenyouare



donewithyourmoods,Idon’thavetimeforthat.

Sefitlhile:(calmly)ngwanakaasyourmotherwe

allhaveinternalstrugglesandpersonal

challengesinlifeandnooneisperfect.A

humanbeingmakesmistakesandtheyare

corrected.Wealllearnfrom ourmistakes.Let

metellyouaveryshortstory.Iwasmarriedby

ahandsomeman,whoattimeswasalways

busyforme.AttimesIwouldfeelsolonelyand

Iendedupdoingsomethingreallybadwhich

costedmymarriage.Moralstoryis,ifsomeone

isdoingsomethingwrongseatdownwiththem

andhelpthem correcttheirmistakesinsteadof

justjumpingintoconclusionsandendupdoing

somethingyouwouldforeverregret.Ihavehurt

yourfatherandIam verysurethatyoualways

hearmearguewithhim.Itisnotsomethingthat

Ienjoybutthatdoesn’tmeanwedon’tloveyou.

Youareourpriorityandyoureallyhaveabright



futureahead.Andthatiswhywearedoingall

thebesttoprotectyou.NgwanakawheredidI

failyouasamother?(Shekeptquiet)Iprovide

food,money,freeinternetforyourstudies,I

giveyoufreedom tospendtimewithyour

friends,Inevershoutatyouandeversinceyou

werebornnoonehaseverlandedahandon

you.SoasamotherwheredidIgowrong

ngwanakakebaakanye?

Zanele:(eyesgluedonherphone)Ifyouwereto

beastorytelleryou’dactuallymakeeveryone

fallasleepinjustaminute,trysomethingelse

please!

Sefitlhile:(stoodup)excuseme?

Zanele:(stoodupwalkingaway)Isaidifyou

weretobeastor-



Theslapwasasloudasaclapandstungher

face.Ithadbeenanopen-handedsmackandit

hadleftaredweltbehind.Justbelowhereye

wasasmallcutwheretheringhadcaughther.

Shestaggeredbackwards,clutchingherface,

eyeswatering.

Sefitlhile:(breakingapart)howdareyoutalkto

melikethathuh?

Shegrabbedabeltwhichshelongshovedon

thecouchandwrappeditonherpalm.She

reachedfortheforclinicalcardinherpocket

andthrewitonherface

Sefitlhile:(angrily)Masepaakeabonanga

kwadilwemokeaeng?[Whatisthisbullshit?]



Zanele:(crying)I-

Sefitlhilewhippedheracrossthefacewiththe

beltasshecriedoutloudly.Sheslappedher

withthebackofherhandasshefellonthe

floor

Sefitlhile:(reddisheyes)Igavebirthtoyou,and

at15youthinkyouareawomanyousleep

aroundandgetsexualtransmitteddiseases?

Todayyouaregoingtotellmeeverymanwho

sleptwithyou.Otsilegonyelangwananyanake

wena.Emelelaobue![Iam goingtofixyou,

standupandtalk!]

ShestoodupasSefitlhilegotmoreangrierand

wallopedherrepeatedlyalloverherbody



Sefitlhile:(wallopingher)youcometomyhouse

andtalkallyouwant…(Wallop)…whothehell

doyouthinkyouare?(Zanelescreaming)…

talk…tellmewhoyouhavebeensleeping

with…(Wallop)Icanseegorethatlittleass

makesyouthinkyouareagrownwomanbut

tomorrowit’syouwhowewillbepampering

cleaningyourshitanddyingofAIDShere…

(Wallop)Buawantia!

Zanele:(crying)IsleptwithMrThebeetsileand

hewasforcingme…Pleaseforgiveme…(Crying

outloud)Kebakile…

Sefitlhileslappedheracrossthefaceasshehit

thewallandfellonthefloorbleedingfrom nose



Sefitlhile:(shouting)Iwillkillyoudoyouhear

me?Ketlagobolaisadiatla.(Shedroppedthe

beltasshewalkedtowardstheTV)

MeanwhileZanelequicklystoodupandpicked

aflowerpotwhichwasonthedinnertableand

smasheditatthebackofhermother’shead.

Sherantothekitchenandusedthebackdoor

asSefitlhilebledwithhervisiondiminishing.

Sheslowlysatonthecouchcoveringher

bleedingheadascollapsedonthecouch

AnHourLater

AtMochudiPolicestation

Zanelesatdownandexplainedherstorytothe

specialconstableswhowrotedownthe



statement

Constable:(surprised)areyousureit’syour

motherwhohityoulikethis?

Zanele:(sniffing)yes

Constable2:(shocked)kanamatlhoagagoa

tswalelegiledoyouknowthat?Whatdidyoudo

becauseIdon’tthinkanormalmotherwoulddo

thistoherchild?

Zanele:(crying)sheisalwaysabusingmejust

thatIneverreporther.

Constable:(sighed)Pleasedon’tcry…(Yelled)

mosielengmetsifoo!



Theotherconstablehandedheraglassof

water.Herfacewasreallypenalbitted.Her

eyeswereswollen,especiallywithherlightskin

youcouldeasilynoticethatsomeonewasn’t

playingjokeswithher,bruisesalloverherneck.

Shewasstartingtoeventurnblueonherright

eye.

Meanwhile3constableswalkedoutofthe

policeandheadedtoPulafela’shouse.

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

Shortinsertisbetterthannothing.Busyday,

thankyouforreadingandmuchlove.
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AtMochudiPolicestation

Zanelesatdownandexplainedherstorytothe

specialconstableswhowrotedowna

statement

Constable:(surprised)areyousureit’syour

motherwhohityoulikethis?



Zanele:(sniffing)yes

Constable2:(shocked)kanamatlhoagagoa

tswalelegiledoyouknowthat?Whatdidyoudo

becauseIdon’tthinkanormalmotherwoulddo

thistoherownchild?

Zanele:(crying)sheisalwaysabusingmejust

thatIneverreporther.

Constable:(sighed)Pleasedon’tcry…(Yelled)

mosielengmetsifoo!

Theotherconstablehandedheraglassof

water.Herfacewasreallypenalbitted.Her

eyeswereswollen,especiallywithherlightskin

youcouldeasilynoticethatsomeonewasn’t



playingjokeswithher,bruisesalloverherneck.

Shewasstartingtoeventurnblueonherright

eye.Meanwhile3constableswalkedoutofthe

policestationandheadedtoPulafela’shouse.

Afewminuteslater

AtPulafela’shouse

TherewasaknockonthedoorasSefitlhile

draggedherfeettothedoor.Shewasfeeling

dizzy,weakandtired.Adistancefrom the

couchtothedoorwaslikeofasoldierwalking

from GaboronetoMaunonhisbarefoot.Finally

sheopenedthedoorasherheartskipped

Constable:Hello,IsupposeyouareMrs

Moruakgomoright?



Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)ismydaughter

alright?

Constable:MrsMoruakgomoIcan’tanswer

yourquestionshere.Mayyoupleasecomewith

usatthestation?

Sefitlhile:(calmly)Okayletmegrabmyhand

bag.

Shewalkedtoherbedroom andchangedto

newclothes.Shegrabbedherhandbagand

walkedoutwiththepolice

AtMochudi



(Thefields)

Esalewalkedoverandjoinedhisfatherunder

thetreeholdingatrayoffiveroses.Hesat

downashepouredsometeaintotwocups,he

placedonecupinfrontofhim andhandedthe

otheronetohisfather

Esale:(sighed)Ithinkweshouldconsulta

doctornow.Wethoughtyourotherlegwas

gettingbetternowtheotheroneisstartingto

swellaswell,yourarmsareevenstartingto

swelltoo.

RraPulafela:(sighed)youarerightmyson.Not

onlymylegsandarms,butIalsohavea

conditiononmysexualorgan,itsalsoswollen.I

livewiththepaindayandnight,Idon’teven

sleepthesedays.



Esale:(sighed)butdad,welongsuggestedyou

shouldgotothehospitalandyourefused.Now

lookatwhat’shappeningtoyou.

RraPulafela:(lookingdown)itsfine.Canwego

tomorrow?

Esale:(smiled)finallyModaladecidestolisten.

(Theybothchuckled)Noproblem Iwill

accompanyyou.

RraPulafela:(quicklyremembered)Ohbythe

wayyourmotherrushedtothepolice.

Apparentlysomethingbadhappenedbetween

SefitlhileandZanele.Itwasreportedthat

Zanelewasassaultedbyhermother



Esale:(shocked)what?ButSefitlhilewouldn’t

dothattoherownfleshunlessZaneledid

somethingreallybadandshehasnever

wallopedZanelebefore.

RraPulafela:(sighed)Idon’tlikethatwoman.

EversinceshecheatedonPulafelaIhavelost

respectforherandsheiscapableofdoing

anythingthatone.Idon’tcareifshebuysus

foodorcheckonusbutmybloodjustdon’tgo

wellwithhers

Esale:(sippedhistea)AllIknowisthatnoone

isperfectinlife.Peoplecheatandgetscheated

on.AsabrotherandasayoungmanIknow

Pulafela’swhereaboutstoo.Justthatheismy

brotherandIcan’texposehissecrets.Sefitlhile

isawoman,shemadeamistakeandsheneeds

tobecorrected.Whydoeseveryonehaveto



hateherinsteadofcorrectingher?Aren’tweall

humans?LeenePulafelagaadiresentle

gotlhelele,ifhedoesn’twantthepoorwoman

whycan’thejustdivorce?What’swiththedelay?

Agololengwanawabathoaitsamaeleah!

Tomorrowshewillbedatingsomeoneoutthere

yetdivorceisn’tyetfinalbecauseshefeels

lonelyandtortured,wouldweblameherfor

doingthat?(Hisfatherkeptquiet)exactly!

RraPulafela:(sippedhistea)wewillwaitfor

yourmothertotelluseverythingwhenshe

comesback.

Esale:(clearedhisthroat)dad,Iwanttogiveita

tryforthelasttime.

RraPulafela:(pauseddrinkingtea)pardon?



Esale:(smiled)youheardme.Iam goingto

registertomorrowandthisisthefinaltimeIam

writingmyform 5again.InfourmonthsIwillbe

seatingformyexamsanddon’tworryabout

money,IhavelongsavedaslittleasIcould.I

don’twanttopromiseanythingthistimebutI

justwanttogiveitatryforthelasttime.

RraPulafela:(smiled)Fagotwemothoo

pelotelelegotewawenangwanaka.Thutogae

golelweandIam stillgoingtosupportyou.It’s

betterthansellingdrugsoutthereand

turnishingyourfuture.Ifatallyouareinneedof

cashletmeknow,youcan’tsufferwhileIam

stillalive.Whatinspiredyoutowriteagain

anyway?

Esale:(sighed)Iam inearlytwentiesandstill



youngdad.Ihavereadthisotherarticlethatyou

canstillberichwhenyouare70years,youcan

buyyourfirsthouseat60,youcanfindyour

firstjobat59,andyoucanstillgetmarried

whileyouare80.Onlypatienceiswhatbuildsa

humanbeing,(smiled)Ihaveacceptedthat

thingsdidn’tgowellinthepastbutIam not

goingtoletpeopletalkbadaboutme,callme

namessuchas“thatthingisafailure”ofcourse

Iam notgoingtocomparemyselfwithanyone

butIam goingtofightharduntilIreachmy

goals.Successisthesweetestrevenge.

RraPulafela:(smiledmotivated)youmeanIcan

writetoo?(Theybothlaughed)

Esale:(smiled)anyonecanwriteaslongit’sin

here(tappedhischest)ifyouarehungryfor

successthengoforitdad.Notonewilljudge.I



needafavour

RraPulafela:(laughed)onlyifIhadaninterestin

schoolIwouldgoforitbutnah.Whatfavour

son?

Esale:(sighed)Pleasedon’ttellmom aboutthis.

Iwantittobeasecret.Maybesheisthereason

Ikeptfailingbecauseshekeptremindingme

howstupidIam whenIwasbusypreparingfor

myexams,shealwaystoldmeIwaswasting

mytimeandPulafela’smoneyandeverytimeI

walkedintotheexaminationroom Iwouldbe

demoralized

RraPulafela:(frowned)andwhyareyoutelling

methisnow?Thatwomangotsomenerve!I

willdealwithherwhenshecomesback.



Esale:(sighed)dad!Please.Letmesurpriseher

plusit’sallinthepast.Shehaschangedand

sweetthesedaysmaybeit’sbecauseshe

thoughtIwasdying

RraPulafela:Ifshedoesthatorsomehowhurt

yourfeelingsagainletmeknow!

Esale:Eerra!

AtMochudiPolicestation

Constable:(sighed)MrsMoruakgomo,wehave

yourdaughterherewithusasyoucanseeher.

Shereportedyouforchildabuse,canyou

pleaseexplainthebruiseswhicharevisibleon

herface?



Sefitlhile:(tearfully)ConstableIbetyouhavea

daughterright?Ifyourealisedthatyour

daughterhasbeeninvolvedinsexualactsand

shewassecretlytreatedforsexualtransmitted

diseaseswithoutconsultingyouwhatwould

youdo?(Heleanedback)firstthingyoucount

violenceoutright?Youmakeherseatdown,

youtrytounderstandwhereyouwentwrongas

aFATHERsothatyoucancorrectyourself,well!

Youaskher“BABYWHEREDIDIGOWRONGAS

AFATHER”shereplies“Ifyouweretobeastory

telleryou’dactuallymakeeveryonefallasleep,

trysomethingelse”whatwouldyoudoasa

father?OfcourseIwhippedher,noonetalksto

melikethatinmyhouse.Shegrabsaflowerpot

andhit’syouatthebackoftheheadandrunsto

thepolice,whatdoyoudointhiscase?

(Unwrappedtheclothonherheadandshowed

them thewound)thisiswhatshedidtome..



Constable:(sighed)IhearyouMrs

Moruakgomo,Iwouldhavedisciplinedhertoo

butnottoanextentoftryingtokillherlikeyou

did.Yourdaughterisopeningacaseagainst

youforchildabuse.Shealsoreportedthatthis

wasnotthefirsttimeyoudidthis.Attimesshe

wouldforgiveyouandletitpass,soweare

goingtoaskherifweshouldgoaheadandfile

thiscaseforthelasttime.

Sefitlhile:(tearyeyes)shesaidIam abusing

her?(shockedandsurprised)Really?Wow?

(TurnedtoZanele)ZanelewareIhavebeen

abusingyou?OfalltheyearsItookcareofyou

ngwanaka,warekeagotshwenya?(Turned

backtotheconstable)whydon’tyouaskher

fatherifthat'strue?



Constable:likeIsaid,wearenotsurebutwhat

wearelookingatnowsaysitall.Zaneleshould

wefilethiscase?

Zanele:(nodded)yes!Iwanthertopayforwhat

shedidtome.

MeanwhileMmaPulafelasteppedintheoffice

andsatdown

MmaPulafela:(LookedatZanele’sfaceandgot

disappointedinSefitlhile)OfficerIam Zanele’s

grandmother.BeforeIsteppedinthisofficeI

heardZaneleagreeingtoopenacaseagainst

hermother.ForalltheyearsIknewMrs

Moruakgomosheisnothingbutaveryloving

motherandIwillnotsupportZaneledoingthat.

MrsMoruakgomohasneverlandedahandon

thisgirlunlessitwassecretiveandtheykeptit



from me.Kebeilemmeyobotsetsiagodisa

ngwanayokapelontlegofitlhelelafaaleng

tengfa.Iam notsupportingwhatshedidtoher

daughterbutwhateverthisyounggirldidit

musthavebeenreallyserious.(Turnedto

Zanele)ngwanakaitisnotworthit.Youarestill

veryyoungandyouhavealongwaytogo.You

arestillgoingtoneedyourmotherinthefuture

andthisissowrongngwanaka.Itisnotworthit.

Pleasedismissthiscasebeforeitistoolate.

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)Zanelengwanaka,I

am reallysorryforwhatIdidtoyou.Icould

haveignoredthefactthatyouarehavingsex

aroundandgettingSTDsaround(MmaPulafela

gotshocked)Iam sorryforaskingyouwhereI

wentwrongasamother.Iwastryingtohelp

youbecauseIloveyou.Iam sorryforlovingyou,

Ionlywantedtoteachyoufewthingsaboutlife

butIhaverealizedthatyouarenowagrown



womanandyoucannowhandleyourself

withoutmyhelp.Iwillnotaskyouwhereyou

arefrom,Iwillnotaskyouwhereyouaregoing,

andIwon’teversetanyrulesforyouanymore,

sinceyouarenowagrownwoman.Iam so

sorryforabusingyou,eventhoughIcan’teven

rememberthedaysIabusedyou.Iam sorry,

canyoupleasedropthiscaseandlet’smoveon

withourlives?

Constable:(sighed)tobehonestyourwordshit

meintheheart,youaretalkingasifyouare

nowgivinguponyourdaughter.Iunderstand

thatthiswasjustamisunderstandingandyou

didn’tmeantohurtherlikethat,butyourwords

arereallythrobbingintheheart.Sheisjusta

childpleaseseatdownwithherandteachher

aspectsoflifesentlehela



Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)Constablekanteo

batlakerenghuh?AkereIam askingfor

forgiveness,Iwanttobeabettermothertoher

akere,what’stheretosayjaanong?

Constable:(TurnedtoZanele)Zanelekeeo

kgang!Youheardyourmother,sheaskedfor

forgivenessandwhatdoyousay?

Zanele:(lookedatMmaPulafela)itsfine.I

forgiveher,butnexttimeifsheeverlayher

handsonmeIwillnotforgiveherbutcarryon

withthecase..

Constable:(smiled)caseclosed!Mrs

Moruakgomotakeyourdaughterandgohome.

Seatdownwithherandcorrecther.



Sefitlhilegrabbedherhandbagasshestoodup

andwalkedoutfollowedbyMmaPulafelawho

washoldingZaneleontheshoulders

*

*

*

*

*

**

*

Tobecontinued

Notedited!

IdidnotpostonMondaynight...andyesterday

becausetheshareswerelessthan200.Itold

youifyourefreshthepageandyoufindno



insertcheckonthesharesandthatwillbean

answertoyourquestion..ifthesharesare200

ormoreandidon'tpostthatswheniupdate

youifatalliam busy.Likeisaid..nosharesno

inserts..youdontsharethenyouwillget2-3

insertsperweek! ..yousharewellthenyou

getaninserteveryday

Reminder:THISISBASEDONTRUESTORY!
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Thenextday



Finallythesunrose,fillingtheskywithshades

oforangeandpink.Peachandmagenta,amber

androse,radiatinghope,anewbeginning.

Anotherchancetolive.Thestartofabrandnew

day.Sefitlhilewokeupasshereachedforher

phonewhichkeptonringingendlessly.Thesun

throughthewindowblindedhereyesasshe

yawnedansweringhercall

Sefitlhile:(yawning)hello…

Voice:(disappointed)aomma.Howcouldyou

beatyourowndaughterlikethat?KanaZanele

isalloverFacebookandeveryonesharedher

photo.Whywouldyouhityourowndaughter

likethat?Youneedhelplady?Youhaveanger

issues!

Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)whoisthis?



TheladyhungupasSefitlhilequicklylogged

ontoFacebook.Shefoundmorethan50

inboxesfrom strangers,assheopenedthefirst

inbox

“Whatyoudidischildabuse,shameonyou.

Whobeatsachildlikethat?Youmoron”

ShequicklySearched“ZaneleMoruakgomo”

andfoundnothing.Shewasn’tevenawarethat

ZanelehadjoinedFacebook.Theyonlybought

heraphonetodoschoolworkwithitbecauseit

wasn’teasytoaffordanotherlaptopespecially

forateenager.Ifsheneededalaptopshe

alwaysborrowedhermother’ssotherewasno

needtobuyanotherlaptop.Sheopenedthe

notificationsandrealizedshewastaggedon

thecomments.Shequicklyreachedandopened



thewholepost.

Accountname:La-bitchMoteller

Photosuploaded:5

Post:“Lifeisnoteasyonmyside.AndthenMrs

Moruakgomodecidestodothistomyface.I

meansuchabrilliantyounggirllikemegoing

throughthis,it’snotworthitright?Ineedto

workhardinmylifeandstudylaw.Anyway,itis

whatitisyeah”

Allphotoshadmorethan500likesasshe

openedandreadthecomments

Comment1:OhmyGod!Shenearlykilledher

owndaughter!



Comment2:OhLord,isn’tthisthegirlwhowas

takingallpricegiving’sonthelastceremony?

Reply”It’sherthemma”

Comment3:Nnamothowanyelaatleabetse

ngwanakejaana.ThisgirlisbrilliantandIknow

her,sheoncecametomyplaceandhelpedmy

daughterwithMaths.

Sefitlhilequicklywalkedoutofherbedroom and

knockedonZanele’sbedroom door

Sefitlhile:(calmly)canIgetin?

Zanele:(withanattitude)Tsenaee!Whydoyou



askme,isn’tthisyourhousekante?(Sefitlhile

walkedin)whydoyouknock?Ifyoucangetin

mybedroom withoutknockingandstart

searchingonmythingswithoutmypermission,

doyoufinditworthittoknockthistime?Akere

oitsegonegophurukutsadilotsame…

Sefitlhile:(calmly)Iam sorrythatIsearchedon

yourstuff.IwantedtodoalaundryandI

noticedacardonthefloor,that’swhenIpicked

it.ButthatisnotthecasewhyIam here.Please

takedownthepicturesyouhavejustuploaded

onFacebook,peopleareinsultingme.Iam

abouttoresignthiscomingDecember

ngwanakaandIam stillateacherandImight

losemyjobbecauseofthosepictures.Please!

Takethem down.

Zanele:(withanattitude)haveIuploadedthose



pictureswithyourphone?

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)no!

Zanele:(annoyed)thenwhat’syourproblem

withme?Oryouwanttobeatmeagain?You

cangoaheadakerethat’swhatyouaregoodat.

It’seitheryouaresmokingoryouarebeating

me!

Sefitlhile:(hereyesglancedontheNewIphone

boxthenrealizedallalongshehasbeenholding

anIphone)Areyougoingtodeletethose

pictures?

Zanele:(angrily)thosepicturesaremine,Ididn’t

evenwriteyourfullnames.Therearealotof

Moruakgomosoutthere.Ifyouhaveaproblem



withitthendealwithit.Iam notdeleting

anythingnna

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)soyouaregoingtolet

peopleinsultyourmotherjustlikethat?

Zanele:Youshouldhavethoughtaboutthat

beforeyoustartedhittingme.CanIplease

study?Youaredisturbingme.

Sefitlhile:(softly)Okay

Shesadlywalkedoutandclosedthedoor

behindher.Shegrabbedherphoneandwalked

outofthehouseasshesatonthestoopandlit

hercigarette.



AtBashimane’splace

VioletthrewMonopolydicesastheyrolledon

theboardthenshemovedhersmallCaruntil

shelandedonBashimane’shotelsononeofthe

mosttwoblueexpensiveplotsonMonopoly

game.

Bashimane:(jumped)yes!Yes!

Violet:(sadface)ah!

Bashimane:(laughed)Ibeatyoutwicethat

meansyouarecookingtonight!

Violet:(sighed)Babeyoucheated!

Bashimane:(giggled)Owai…goandcookmami.

NnaIam hungry



Violet:(foldedherarms)kagananna!Whatif

youstolemoneyfrom thebank?

Bashimane:(laughed)howwouldIstealthe

moneyyetyouwerewatching!?

Violet:(chuckled)whatever!Anywaywhatam I

cooking?

Bashimane:(smiled)justanythingbabe.

Violet:(sighed)mxm

Bashimane:(smiledthoughtfully)Babywee,if

wegetmarriedwherewouldyouwantusto

buildourfirsthouse?



Violet:(sighed)withyourlittlesalarydoyou

thinkyoucanaffordthekindofhouseIwant?

Bashimane:(hissmileddissolved)Oh!

Violet:(softly)withyoursalarywecanuseitfor

toiletriesandbuykid’sstuff.Icanalwayspay

fororbuyourdream house.IearnP33000per

monthandyouearnP9500sodon’tstress

aboutit.Iwillhandleeverything

Bashimane:(offended)wow!Reallynow?Do

youreallyhavetocompareoursalaries?

Violet:(sighed)Ididn’tmeanitlikethat,Iam

sorryifIoffendedyoubuttobehonestyour

salaryiswaytoolowtobuybiggerthings.We



eventalkingaboutbeforetax.IearnP43000but

afteralldeductionsIremainwithP33000.

Bashimane:(sighed)soyoumeanthatyouare

actuallygoingtobetheheadofthefamilyjust

becauseyouareearningmorethanme?

Violet:(surprised)whynot?Youcan’tbethe

headofthefamilyyetyouearnpeanuts

Bashimane.Ifyouwanttobetheheadofthe

familythengobacktoschoolandstudyPHDso

thatyoucanearnclosetomysalary.Evenifyou

gobacktoschoolIwillnotallowanymanto

earnmorethanme.

Bashimane:(laughedindisbelief)howoldare

youagain?



Violet:Iam 29…

Bashimane:(sigheddisappointingly)Nowonder

youarebeautifulandstillnotyetmarried.It’s

becauseyouareonlyeducatedacademically

andstillthinkimmaturelyonlifeaspects.

Violet:(offended)ompuisesentle,Iam

educatedandIknoweverythingIwantinlife.I

won’tletamanwhoownsjustasingle

certificatecontrolme,forwhat?Andforwho?If

youcan’thandlemesimplywalkaway.Iam

moreworthit,andIdon’tdependonanyone.

Bashimane:(sighed)Okay,sohowmanykids

doyouwant?

Violet:One!



Bashimane:One?Areyoubeingseriousnow?

Violet:(calmly)whyshouldIhavemorekids?

Gaketlhatsejaakantsanna![Iam notadog]Of

manyeducatedwomenouttherehowmanydo

youknowwhohavealotofkids?

Bashimane:(disappointed)Okay,let’ssaywe

haveonekid.Thenonearlytwentiesorlate

thirtiesheorshedies,doyouknowthatyouare

goingtobelabelledasmosadiseopana?

Violet:Idon’tcareaslongasIdon’tstretchmy

pussylikeamadperson.

Bashimane:(sighed)wow!Soit’sonlyabout

younow?Whataboutmyfeelings?



Violet:Ihavetoldyoutowalkawayifyoucan’t

handleme!

Bashimane:(sighed)youknowwhat?Don’t

cook,Iwillgobuysomethingformyself

Violet:ThenIshouldgobacktomyhousetoo

Bashimane:sure!

Shestoodupandgrabbedherhandbagthen

walkedouttohercar

AtMochudi



Pulafela’shouse

Sefitlhilereceivedaninboxfrom Pulafelaasshe

quicklyopenedit

Pulafela:Masepaakeabonangatrenderon

Facebookkeaeng?

Sefitlhile:HiPulafela

Pulafela:Iaskedyouaquestionyouslut!

Sefitlhile: whydon’tyouaskyourown

daughter?Akeresheisagrownwoman.

Pulafela:Howcanyoubeatmyowndaughter



likethat?Otilegonyela,andIam gettingaflight

tonight.Youaregoingtoexplaintomegore

whyoketekangwanakeokareobetsatonki.

Youcheatandnextthingyouletoutallyou

filthystressesonmydaughter.Onyetse

lebeletekewena.

Sefitlhile:Okay…

Pulafela:Okay? Isthatallyougoingtosay?

OHGodthiswomanistestingmypatience.You

aredeadtomewankutlwa?

Sefitlhile:Okay…

Pulafela:Ihateyoudevilcreature!



Sefitlhile:Okay…

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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MeanwhilePulafelaskypecalledTumeloas

Tumeloanswered

Tumelo:(sighed)supbro,Iam sorryabout

Zanele.IjustsawthepostnowonFacebook

Pulafela:(boiling)IreallywishIwasthereright

now.Iam goingtokillthatslut!

Tumelo:(sighed)don’tyouthinkyouare

overreactingnow?

Pulafela:(heartpounding)Overreacting?Are

youevenlisteningtoyourself?

Tumelo:(calmly)Ithinkyoushouldseatdown



andtalkwithbothofthem.Youdon’tknow

whathappenedPula,getbothstoriesfrom each

sidethenthat’swhenyoucanconclude.Forall

theseyearsIhaveknownyourwifesheis

nothingbutasweetwoman.Shehasnever

abusedZanelebefore,sengwesekabatwa

sekabonwa.

Pulafela:(sighed)Sefitlhilehitmydaughter

becauseIdon’twanttogiveherasecond

chancesoontshetsastressmongwaneng.A

fewdaysbackmydaughterwasmolestedby

someteacher,whatdoesthattellyouabout

Sefitlhile?Shehasbeenneglectingherallalong.

Sefitlhilewantlwaelamfetu

Tumelo:(sighed)Idon’twanttotakeanysides

now.ButallIcansayisgoandtalktothem and

understandwhathashappenedfirst.



Pulafela:(sighed)anywaythat’snotwhatI

calledyoufor.Ineedafavourbrother

Tumelo:(surprised)whatfavour?

Pulafela:(sighed)Iknowyouarestillbattling

depressionandyoujustmovedintoanew

house.KekopelaZaneleborokoforjust

4monthsuntilsheseatsforherform 3

examinations.It’samessathomeandyoucan

seeit.MymarriageisoverandIam tryingtoat

leastdothisformylittlegirl.Shewillbe

attendinginMochudifrom Gaborone.Thereis

someoneIknowwhocantransportherevery

morning.PleasemanIbegofyou.

Tumelo:(sighed)Idon’tthinkthat’ssucha



goodidea,whydon’tyoutakehertoyour

mother’splace?

Pulafela:Mymotherislookingafterdad,and

youknowit.Theydon’tevenstayathome,they

arealwaysatthefieldsandkemonkaZanelea

tlabongannaalenosi.Pleasetryto

understandmysituationtlhemona

Tumelo:(sighed)Okay,Icanonly

accommodateherforonlyfourmonthsas

agreed,andIcanonlyagreetothatifSefitlhile

isfinewithit.

Pulafela:(smiled)IwilltalktoSefitlhileaboutit.

Seeyoutomorrow,Iwillbetherejustforthree

daysthenIcomebacktoAmerica.Examsare

startingnextweek



Tumelo:(sighed)sure

Pulafela:tas!

Hehunguprelieved

Thenextday

AtTumelo’shouse

TumelodialedEnele’snumberasEnele

Answered

Enele:(softly)hey



Tumelo:(sighed)heylove,wehaveasituation

here.Myfriendisgoingthroughalotinhis

marriage,apparentlyheandhiswifearereally

fightingandthemarriageisverytoxic.He

askedmetoaccommodatehisdaughterforthe

nextfourmonthsandshewillreturnafterher

exams.Ithoughtwecouldsharemybedroom

andborrowthekidtheoneyouhavebeenusing

sincewestayinatwobedroomedhouse.

Enele:(calmly)Tumeloit’snotlikeweare

datingorweofficiallylivingtogether.Iam just

theretohelpyouregainyourstrengthandget

backyourlifetogether.Itotallyhavenothing

againstthat,helpyourfriend.Ihavemyhouse

soIwillvisityouonweekendsinthemorning

andreturnbackintheevenings

Tumelo:(sighed)butIwantyoutosleepover



Enele:(softly)wewilltalkaboutthatone,one

day.

Tumelo:(smiled)thankyouforunderstanding

Enele:(smiled)andthankyouforopeningup,

oh!beforeIforget,stopsendingorcallingme

withpettynamesmyboyfriendnearlykilledme

forthatandnowhedon’ttrustmeatallgatwe

keaflirter.Hesawyourmessages.

Tumelo:(hissmileddissolved)Iam sorryfor

that.

Enele:anddon’tcalltonightIwillbewithhim.



Tumelo:(sighed)okay…

Shehungupbeforehecould

Laterthatafternoon

Theskywasanexpanseofsapphireblue,

dottedwithfeatherywhitecloudsastheradiant

raysofthesunshonebrightlyintheazureblue

sky.Theroadsshimmeredintheheatofthe

sunaspeoplewereenjoyingtheirmealsduring

lunchtime.

Pulafelaquicklypulledhisbagashewalkedout

oftheairportandheadedstraighttothecab.He

gotinasthecabdriverstartedtheengineand

droveaway



Anhourlater

AtMochudi

AtPulafela’shouse

Pulafelasteppedoutofthecabashepaidthe

driverandpressedtheremoteasthegateslid

andopened.Hequicklywalkedtowardsthe

house,heactuallyrememberedthedayhe

camefrom Americaandfoundhiswifegetting

choppedbyanotherman.Histearsformedas

hebreathedfast,Whiteknucklesfrom

clenchinghisfisttoohard,andgrittedteeth

from efforttoremainsilent,Hewasburninglike

anacid.Boilinglikelava,withoutknockinghe

kickedthedoorwithamassiveforceashe

pulledhissleevesupandwalkedinthehouse.

Hewalkpassedthelivingroom andheaded



straighttothebedroom wherehefound

Sefitlhilesleeping.Withoutwastingtimehe

jumpedontopofherandturnedherchocking

her

Pulafela:(angrily)ItoldyouIwasgoingtokill

you!

Sefitlhile:(coughing)p—l-ease!(Cough)I-…

Hecompressedherthroatdownasshefailed

togaspforair,thepainweldedonherneckas

shetriedtoloosenhishandswithhersbuthe

wastoostrongforher

Pulafela:(Angrily)Ontlwaetswakeeng?How

dareyoubeatmydaughterlikethathuh!?



Hepunchedheronthemouth.Withtheupward

blowofhisfistshetastedherownblood,

leakingaroundherteethandoverherfreshly

coldlips,escapingasifitneverknewitwas

welcometostay.

Pulafela:(chockedherneckandhitherheadon

thepillowmanytimes)Ketlagobolaisadiatla

doyouhearme?[Iwillkillyoudoyouhearme?]

Heletgoofherashereachedforthebeltand

whippedherallover

Pulafela:(angrily)youcheatanddestroyour

marriagethenextthingyoutakeoutyour

stressesonmydaughter.Youwanttokillher?

Thatgirlisbrilliantandsheisgoingtobea

doctororalawyernotaSetswanateacherlike

you…(Wallop)Youpieceofshit!Whothehelldo



youthinkyouare?

Sefitlhile:(cryingcoveringherbleedingmouth)

Pulafelatlherrawampolaya.Pleaseyou

misunderstoodeverythinggivemeachanceto

explainandyouwillunderstandthatIdidn’tdo

anythingwrong.IdidhitherbutIdidn’tmeanto

hurtherlik-

Ahotslapinterruptedherasshefellfrom the

bedandhitthefloorwithherhead.Shetriedto

standupbutdizzinessthrobbedher,she

rememberedshewasstillinjuredfrom theback,

asshestartedshaking.Shefellagainonthe

floorassheleanedagainstthebedcoveringher

mouth.Forthefirsttimeinherlifeshewashit

byaman.

Tearswelledfrom deepinsideandcoursed

downhercheeks.Theyspiltoverandflowed



downherfacelikeariverescapingadam.

Sefitlhile:(sniffing)Iam sorryIhitZaneleIwill

neverdothatagain.Iam alreadynotwell

pleasedon’thitme.(Crying)pleaseforgiveme.

Heslappedherandkickedheronthestomach

butthistimeshedidn’tprotectherbody

becauseshewashopeless

Pulafela:(spottedsmallpiecesofcigarettes)

andyouaresmokinginmyhousetoo?Waitseo

ntshenyegetseSefitlhile.Youbringmeninmy

houseandyouhavesexwiththem onmybed

andnowyouhavestarteddrugsinmyhouse

too?

Hestompedheronthestomachwithasuper



kickashemassivelykickedherthreetimeson

thebackandwalkedout.Heknockedon

Zanele’sroom andwalkedinside

Zanele:(tookoffherheadsetsandjumped)

Daddy!Whatasurprise!

Pulafela:(touchedherface)howareyoufeeling

myprincess?

Zanele:(sighed)IdrankpainkillersearliernowI

am feelingmuchbetter

Pulafela:(sighed)Iwillbereturningbackin

threedaysIjustcameforyou.Packallyour

thingsyouaregoingtostaywithuncleTumelo

atGaboroneuntilyoufinishyourexams



Zanele:(excitedlyhuggedhim)wow!Atlast.

Thishousewasstartingtoboreme.Thankyou

somuchdad.

AnhourlaterZanelejoinedherfatherinthe

livingroom pushingherbigbagasPulafela

stoodupandwalkedtohisbedroom

Pulafela:(withoutremorse)youandIaredone.

BepreparedforthedivorcepapersIwasgoing

togiveyouasecondchancebutnotwhenyou

touchmydaughterlikethat.Iam takingmy

daughterandIhaveabetterplaceforhertolive

freelywithoutgettingabused.Youarenowfree

toslutaround,suckalldicksallyouwantand

dieofAIDSbitch!

Heslammedthedoorandwalkedaway.She

couldn’ttalkanymoreasshebithertongue,



tryingtoholdthetearsthatthreatenedtoleave

hereyes.Andthat'swhenshecouldn’thold

them back.First,onesmallcrystalbead

escapedfrom herrighteye.Shecouldfeelthe

warmth,slidingdownhercheek,androllingoff

herchin.Thenanother.Andanother.Untilher

eyesfloodwiththem,cominglikearainfall.

Sniffingeverytenseconds,theyfell,andfell,

andsheletthem.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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Laterthatevening

TumeloopenedthegateforZaneleand

Pulafelaastheywalkedintheyard.Theboys

bumpedshouldersasTumelohuggedZanele

Tumelo:(shookhishead)damn!

Pulafela:(sighed)shenearlykilledmydaughter

man!



Zanele:(smiled)wow!UncleTumeloyouhavea

swimmingpool!CanI?(Theyalllaughed)

Tumelo:(giggled)areyouagoodswimmer?

Gakebategogolegiwanna.

Zanele:(chuckled)Comeon,whodoesn’tknow

howtoswim thesedays?CanIinvitemyfriend

tomorrow?

Pulafela:(sighed)Zanele…

Tumelo:(smiled)Noit’sfine.(TurnedtoZanele)

Yeahsure.Followme,Iwanttoshowyouyour

room.

TheyallgotinthehousethenlaterZanele



walkedoutandjumpedinthepoolenjoyingher

newlife,thatday,winterseasonhadeasedit

wasawarm eveningforthefirsttimeinJuly,

yetyouwouldn’tstaymuchlongerinthewater

AtBashimane’splace

Bashimaneleanedonthecouchashereached

forhisphone.Hethoughthewouldfindatleast

onemessagefrom herbutunfortunatelyitwas

thatotherday.Hekepthisprideasideand

textedher

Bashimane:sotodayyouarenotgoingtotalk

tome?

Violet:whatdoyouwant?



Bashimane:PleaseViolet.Imissyou

.

Violet:Idon’tmissyou.

Bashimane:Aomma?Isitbecausewehada

misunderstanding? Whyareyousotenseon

me?

Violet:Kantegasegorennalewenare

kgaogane? ♂ ♂

Bashimane:Hellno!Whywouldyouthinklike

that?

Violet:Clearlywecan’tbetogetherBashimane.

YouandIaredifferentthingsandgarenago

kgonanagotlhelele.Somoveonwithyourlife



andIwillmoveonwithmine.Thiswasjusta

mistake…

Bashimane:Ijustwanttofuckyourightnow

Violet: really?

Bashimane:Yeah,canyoucomeoverrightnow?

Ijustwanttotearyouapart

Violet:(turnedon)Iam coming… ♀ ♀

Bashimane:Pleasehurry

Violet:Okaybabe,Iwillbethereinanhour

Bashimane:Iloveyou



Violet:Iloveyoutoo.

AtLetsholo’shouse

MeanwhileImaniputherlegontopof

Letsholo’slapasshescrolledoverthechannels

Letsholo:(movedherleg)…

Imani:(putitback)…

Letsholo:(angrily)canyoustopdoingthat?

Imani:(sighed)Iam sorry

Letsholo:(continuedFacebooking)…



Imani:(tearfully)canIaskyouaquestion?

Letsholo:yeahsure!

Imani:(tearyeyes)haveyoulostinterestonme?

Letsholo:(turnedandfacedher)whereisthat

comingfrom?

Imani:(Tearfully)youdon’tmakelovetome

thesedays.Youdon’tkissmethesedays,it’s

eitheryouarrivehomelateoryoulockyourself

inyourofficeroom.Youdon’teatthefoodI

cook,Ihaveapologizedmanytimesaboutmy

negligencetowardsmyjob.Ihaverecruited

someonetoworkwithbutkalepeIhavenever

heardyoucongratulatingmeforsellingour

product.Isendyoureportseverydaybutyou



don’tevenreplymyemails.Idon’tknowwhat’s

goingon,ifItouchyouotikamatsogoame.I

don’tknowwhereIwentwronganditreally

hurtsbigtime.

Letsholo:(sighed)IthoughtIhaveexplainedto

youweareabouttostartthebiggestprojectso

am reallyworkinghardtowardsittomeetthe

deadlines.

Imani:(sighed)Ididn’tsayIneedallofyour

timeLetsholo.AllIneedisyourattention

especiallywhenwearehome.Youhaveturned

meintosexaddictbutwhenIneeditthese

daysyoudon’tgiveittome.WhereshouldIget

it?(Stoodupandreachedforhist-shirtwhich

wasshovedinthecouch)tellmeaboutthe

perfumeonthist-shirt.



Letsholo:(surprised)whatareyoutryingtosay

Imani?

Imani:(tearfully)Idon’tusethisperfume,and

youalsodon’tuseit

Letsholo.Shouldn’tyoubetellingmewhose

perfumeissmellingonyourt-shirt?

Letsholo:(calmly)jezz!Areyouinsecure?

Imani:(Tearfully)Iaskedyouaquestion

Letsholo

Letsholo:(laughedindisbelief)Babe,Iwenttoa

meetingyesterday,wewereshakinghandsand

someofthecolleagueswerehuggingus.Ihave

noideaofwhothatperfumeisfor.



Imani:(notbuyingstory)soobatagonthaya

orejustahugwhichdoesn’tevenlastfor10

secondsekadiragoret-shirtyotlheenkge

jaana?

Letsholo:(sighed)whatexactlyareyoutryingto

say?

Imani:(tearyeyes)areyoucheatingonme?

Letsholopulledherandmadeherseatonhis

laps

Letsholo:(smiled)everywordyouconfideinme,

everywonderfulandterriblemomentyoushare

withme,meltsmeinside.Youletyourselfbe

vulnerablewithmeandtrustmebeyondmy

comprehension.ImaniIneverimaginedIwould



trulyfindanotherwhoIwouldwanttospendso

muchtimewith,whocouldtrulytouchmylife

thewayyouhave,evenwithouttrying.Ilook

forwardtomanymorespecialmoments

together.WhenIseeyou,Iseemyfuturewith

you.CheatingisthelastthingIwoulddo.Me

notgivingyouattentionisbecauseIwasstill

madatyou.Butsinceyousaidallfrom your

heartInowregrethowIhavebeentreatingyou.

IloveyouandIhatethetensionbetweenus.

Kanakebatlagogonyalagolofaawaitsetota?

Imani:(blushing)really?

Letsholostoodupandreachedforasmallbox

inhispocketthenkneltasImani’sheart

pounded

Letsholo:(kneltinfrontofher)theperfume



thingwasjustatestorshouldIsayaprank.My

lifeiswonderfulbecauseyouarewithme,you

makemehappyevenifIfeelsadandlow.Your

smilelightensupmylifeandallthedarkness

disappear.Yourlovehasmademecrazy.Iwill

loveyoutilltheendofmylife.AndIwanttobe

withyouallmylife.IloveyouImani.Don’t

searchmeanywherebecauseIam alwaysin

yourheart.Putyourhandonyourheartandyou

willfeelme.Pleaseneverleavemeandnever

everletmegobecauseIwillneverfindamore

beautifulplacetolive.Pleasebewithmetillthe

endoflife.Imaniwouldyoudomeanhonour

andbemywife?

Imani:(rubbedhertearsandjumpedonhim)

Yes!Yes!Yes!Iwillbeyourwife

Hesmiledandstoodupasheslidthemost



beautifulcrystalonherfingerandkissedher

AtMochudi

Didisteppedinhercarasshetookoffherwhite

coat.Sometimesbeingadoctorwasreally

tiringandatherageshewasstillunmarried.

Mostguysfearedtoapproachherjustbecause

shewasindependentandwelleducated.Itwas

reallyworryingher,ofallmeninherchurch

nonewereinterestedinherbutshewas

beautiful.Anywayshestartedtheengineand

droveaway.

Latershearrivedandpackedthecarinfrontof

herhouse.Shethenleanedonthedriver’sseat

andreachedforherphone.Herhearskippedas

sherealizedshehadmissedcalls,sheopened

thecalllogandrealizedtheywereallfrom

Sefitlhile.Shequicklyopenedamessagewhich



wassentanhourago

“DEAREVERYONE

Howcanmysadnessstackupagainstthe

harshrealitiesoflifeelsewherewherepeople

arebeingslaughteredendlessly,dyingof

diseasesandfamine. Nohomes.Nofamily.I

havenorighttocomplain.IguessI’m justnot

asstrongasyouare.It’ssaidonlythestrongest,

mostadaptablesurvive .Soit’sonlyfitting

thatyoulivetocarryonthislegacy.Ihopeone

dayyouforgivemeforbeingsuchaburden.

Forrunningawayfrom allthemistakesI’ve

made,problemsIcreatedleavingyoutotake

careofthem.It’sveryselfishofme.ButIknow

you’llbeabletohandleit.You’restrongerthanI

everwas.Strongenoughtoshouldertheweight

oftheworldandkeepmovingforward.Bythe



timeyoufinishreadingthisI’llbegone,but

you’llstillbehere.You’llstillhaveachanceto

createthelifeyouwanttolive.I’m sorry.To

everyonewhobelievedinme,Iapologize

profusely .Youdidn’tdeserveseeingmein

turmoil.Youdidn’tdeservetobeaffectedbymy

negativity.Ithurtmeevenmore,knowingwhatI

putyouthrough.Thewayyoulookedatme

afraid,helpless,hopeless.ThewayIstared

backintoyoureyes,defeated.

Don’tbeangrybecausethiswasnothing

personal.KnowthatI’m gonebecauseIchose

todoso.Foronce,IfinishedsomethingI

started.ForonceIwasbraveenoughtogo

throughwithsomethingriskyanddangerous.

Don’tbedisappointed.Ididn’tgiveup,no,on

thecontraryallIeverwantedwasareasonto



persevere.AllIeverwantedwastoreallylive,

butIdidn’tknowhow.Allofyoualwaysdid(and

stilldo)suchanexcellentjobatliving,andIwas

happyforeveryoneofyou.You’relitup,elated

smilingfacesmademesmile,althoughitbroke

myheartallatonce.MostlyIwanttothankmy

bestfriendDidi,mydoctor,mylove.DidiIam so

sorryofhowItreatedyouafewmonthsback,I

tookoutmystressonyou.Iam sorrymylove.

ToPulafelaIam reallysorryforcheatingonyou

andforbeingtheworstwifeonearthyou

deservemuchbetterinlife,Iwillalwayslove

you.Rrapulafela,Iam reallysorryforlettingyou

down,atleastIhavelearnttheconsequencesI

feltbadandguiltybecauseyoulovedmeandI

disappointedyoumyfatherinlaw.Zanelemy

love,Iam reallysorryforeverythingIhaveput

youthrough,don’tworrytheworstmommyis

nowgone,makemeproudandgobeadoctor

outthere.MmaPulafelathankyouforbeing

alwaysthereforme.NotforgettingEsale,grow



upandbethebestman,butpromisemeyou

willnevereverraiseyourhandonawoman .

Myattemptsalwaysfailed.Yourcompassion

painedmeasmuchasitconsoledme.Ioften

wishedthathavingyouinmylife,andallthe

otherprivilegesIhadwasenough,butIcould

neverfindwhatIwaslookingfor.Perhapsit

didn’tevenexist.

Ibelieveinahigherentity,butIdon’tthinkGod

likesmetoomuch.Ithinkheoftenlooksdown

andcringes,embarrassedthathemouldeda

mistake.MaybeI’m inhellrightnow,butyouall

knewIneverbelievedinhell.Theconceptwas

createdtokeepusontrack,andmotivateusto

dowell.Whatifearthishell?Itsurefeltthat

way.

Whatifeverythingwewantedwasactually



nothing?Whatifallthethingswethinkare

tangible,areactuallyfigmentsofour

imagination?Whatiflifeisactuallydeath,and

whenwediewearetrulyalive?Wouldn’tthat

makemoresense?

Forifthisislife,surelysomeofuswouldn’t

inexplicablyyearnfordeathsobadly?

Ididn’tdiebecauseIwantedittostop,although

towardstheendIprobablypartiallydid.Please

understandthis.IdiditbecauseIhadaburning

desireinthedepthsofmysoulforsomething

moreakindofwanderlustforanunknown

abyss,awholeworldyettobediscovered.Isn’t

thatwhatwe’realwaystold?Thattheunknown

isexcitingandenthralling?

Whosaiddeathhadtobethismorbid.Ifyou’re

crying,pleasestop.Whatifmydeathisa

gloriouscelebration?Couldyoucelebrateitfor



me?Couldallofyoudance,andsingmy

favouritesongsaroundmysoullessbody ?

Again,pleasedon’tcry.Don’tmourn.Don’t

grieve.Iam happynow.Happy.Trulyhappy.

Believethis.

Iloveyou.

SefitlhileMoruakgo/Mmusi”

Didi:(cryingoutloudly)Noooooooo….

ShequicklydialedSefitlhile’snumberbutit

didn’tgothrough.WithShakyhandsshestarted

theengineandreversedwithahighspeedand

droveout

*



*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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Tomyreaders:Iwishtocomforteveryonewho

wasreadingthisinsert,feelfreetoopenyour

bibleandread

“ComfortWillCome-Matthew5:4”

“Blessedarethosewhomourn,fortheywillbe

comforted.”

Duringthetimeofmourning,weoftenlose

sightofalotofthingsinourlivesthatcan

providecomfortandstrength.Weshould

rememberthatwhenweareatourlowestand

mostpainfulplacesinourlives,thatGodisthat

muchclosertous.Hehearsyourcriesand

knowsyourpain.SobecomfortedtoknowHe

isclose,andcomfortwillcomefrom the

presenceoftheLord.

TEARSOFSORROW



Episode36

AtPulafela’shouse

Didipackedinfrontofthegateandreachedfor

herhandbaghopingtofindthespareremote

thatSefitlhilelonggaveittoher,finallyshe

founditandpresseditasthegatemoved.She

quicklydroveinandpackedinfrontofthe

house.Shesteppedoutofthecarandran

towardsthedoor,shepusheditandenteredthe

house.Herheartpoundedasshefound

Sefitlhilelyinghelplesslyonthefloor

Didi:(screaming)noooo…Noooo…

Sheslidwithherkneesandputheronherlaps



Didi:(crying)P---leasedon’tdothisdome

Sefitlhile,keagokopa.Youaresocoldohmy

God!

Shereachedforherpulsewhichwasreally

beatinglow.Sheturnedandnoticedempty

smallcontainersofdepressionpills,shehad

drankallofthem atago.Asmallplasticof

brufenpillswasalsoempty.Shequicklydialed

foranAmbulance

Didi:(crying)HelloitsdoctorMmolotsi,Ihavea

weakpatientinMochudidoyoucopy?

Shedirectedtheambulanceand10minutes

lateritarrivedastheyplacedheronthebedand

putanoxygeninhaleronherface.



Didi:(cryingoutloud)PleaseSefitlhilefightfor

mebaby.Youcan’tleavemeIstillneedyou.

Shegotatthebackoftheambulanceasthe

sirenstartedmakingnoise,theambulance

increaseditsspeedandjoinedtheroad

AtGaborone

AtTumelo’splace

MeanwhileZanelewalkedinthelivingroom

withshakyhandsholdingherIPhone

Zanele:(shakyvoice)dad,themassage.Mom

sentthemessage…



Pulafela:(sighed)Zanelewearestillplaying

cards,itcanwaitplusIdon’twanttotalkto

yourmother

Zanele:(heartpounding)dadlook…

Shehandedthephonetoherfatheras

Pulafela’sheartpoundedwhenhereadthe

message

Pulafela:(shaking)shit!

Tumelo:(curiously)iseverythingokay?

Tumeloquicklysnatchedthephoneandread

forhimself



Tumelo:(heartpounding)No!

Pulafela:(shaking)whathaveIdoneTumelo,a

totagaatshamekekarona?[whatifsheis

prankingonus?]

Tumelo:wareprank?thatdoesn'tlooklikea

prankdude!

HequicklydialedSefitlhile’snumber

Voice:thenumberyouhavedialedisnot

availablepleasetryagainlater

MeanwhilePulafela’sphonerangashe

answeredit



Pulafela:(shaking)hello…

Esale:(confused)what’sgoingon?What’swith

themessageIjustreceivedfrom Sefitlhile?I

justwokeuptofindthis?

Pulafela:(shaking)Idon’tknowwhatisgoi-

Esale:(raisedhisvoice)whatdoyoumeanyou

don’tknowwhat’sgoingonPula?Didn’tyousay

youarecomingtoBotswanasoyoucouldtalk

toSefitlhileaboutZaneleissue?Whereareyou

now?

Pulafela:(shaking)Iam inGaborone,weare

comingthererightnow



Esale:(shocked)waitsekana!GoshapoMr…

Esalehungupasanothercallcamethrough

Pulafela:(shaking)Didi?

Didi:(cryingoutloud)Oh….My…God!Iwantmy

Sefitlhile….IhateyouPula…Ihat-

Hequicklyhungup

Tumelo:(heartpounding)Mrwhatdidyoudo?

Pulafela:(shaking)Ididn’tmeantohurther.Ilet

angercontrolmeandIhither.



Tumelo:(disappointed)youdidwhat?

Zanele:(tearyeyes)dadIwanttoseemom!

Pulafela:(heartpounding)Letgoguys

Theyallgrabbedtheirjacketsandwalkedout

2hourslater

AtMochudi

Attheclinic

PulafeladialedEsale’snumber



Esale:(angrily)Mrkantewenaokae?[Whereare

you?]

Pulafela:(shaking)weareinMochudiclinic.

Whereareyou?

Esale:(shouting)Mryourwifehasbeenreferred

toMarinahospital.WeareinGaboroneasI

speak

Pulafela:(sighed)wejustgothere,itsokaywe

arecomingbacktoGaboronenow.

Esale:(sighed)hetamrothalosetsebathogore

godiragalang.Everyoneisaskingmewhat’s

goingonyetIam justcluelessasthem.



Pulafela:(regretful)sure!

HehungupasOnesecondpassed.Two

secondspassed.Threesecondspassed.Guilt

waseatingandpesteringhim.Afireburnedin

hismindandthroat.Remorsehithim likea

sledgehammer.Hedidn’tmeantohurther,he

onlywantedtoteachheralesson.Hewished

hecouldreverseallthetimepassed.Sheonly

neededhim toforgiveherandprovethatshe

hadchanged,Imeanweallmakemistakesand

nooneisperfect.Nowomandeservestobe

beatenlikehedidbeather.Allhedidwasto

defendZanelewithouthearingbothsides,he

justsawthepicturesonFacebookand

concludedeverythingtohimself.Atearrolled

downashewipedit



Tumelo:(sighed)Ican’tbelieveyouhityour

wife,perhapsyouevenliedtomesayingyou

talkedtoheraboutZanelecomingtomyhouse.

Iam disappointedinyouPulafelaandif

somethinghappenstothatladyconsiderour

friendshipover.Ihavenorespecttoamanwho

beatawoman,youwereraisedbyagoodman,

andyourfatherneverlaidahandonyour

mother,gobetsabasadiogotsayakae?

Zanele:(crying)it’sallmyfault…(Cryingout

loud)Ilieddad.Mom wasnotabusingme.Idid

somethingveryterribleandIregretit.

Tumelosteppedonthebrakesastheyboth

turnedandlookedather

Both:(shocked)what?



Zanele:(coveringherfacecrying)Ihavehurt

mom,andifshediesit’smebecauseIhitherat

thebackoftheheadwithaflowerpot.Sheonly

wantedtotalktomeandIthrewharshwordsto

her.ShewantedtogivemeanadvicebutI

insultedherthenshepunishedmeforit.Iregret

postingthosepicturesbecausetheydidnothing

buthurther.Ienjoyedseeingeveryoneinsult

herthinkingIwasrevenging.Sheaskedme

whereshewentwrongsoshecouldcorrect

herselfbutIinsultedher.Iam sorr-

Pulafela:(shouted)S-HUTUPPPPP!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

ThecarremainedsilentasTumelosteppedon

theaccelerator

Tumelo:(tearfully)youneverlistenPulafela.

Youdon’tlistenhaobolelelwa.Doyou



remembermywordswhenIsaidlistentoboth

sidesandthat’swhenyoucouldconclude?Now

lookwhatyouhavedone.Youdidnothingbut

torturethepoorwoman.Myfriend,Iam really

reallydisappointedinyou.

Pulafela:(rubbedhistears)OhLord!Idon’t

evenhavewordstodefendmyself.

30minuteslater

AtMarina

Theypacedupastheywalkedtowherethey

weredirected.

MeanwhileRraPulafelastoodupholdinga



walkingstickashemetPulafelahalfway.

EveryonenoticedPulafelacomingtowards

them astheyallmethim halfway

RraPulafela:(disappointed)whatdidyoudo?

BecauseIjustsawthatpoorgirlonabreathing

maskwithbruisesonherface?

Pulafela:(swallowedastearsformedinhis

eyes)…

MmaPulafela:(angrilyshouted)answermaan!

Esale:(sighed)Pulafelawhatdidyoudo?Why

gotwekesekakabetsabasadimomessaging?

Pulafela:(shakyvoice)Ihada



misunderstandingwithherand-

RraPulafela:(weakvoice)andyouhavebeaten

her?

Pulafela:(lookeddown)yes!

RraPulafela:(pained)Masigoakanakana,ke

ikgogafelalefakelemolwetsikagorekerona

barenengreilegogokopelasegosametsi.You

promisedthatyouwillloveyourwifeandyou

willtreatandloveherwholeheartedly.That

poorgirlIlovedherforyoueventhoughIwas

disappointedinherIneverstoppedlovingher.

(PointedatZanele)isitbecauseofher?(He

keptquiet)becauseifitisthenIwillnever

forgiveyou.Ifsomethinghappenstothat

womanIwilldisownyouasyourfatherandyou

willneverbewelcomedinmyhome.NotwhenI



am stillalive.(Shakyvoice)keamegileebileke

swabilenkogofetamolomo.Onkutlwisitse

botlhokoeleruri.

MeanwhileDidiwalkedoutwithanotherdoctor

astheyapproachedthefamily

Pulafela:(quicklyapproachedher)Didi?

Please…TellmeSefitlhileisfine.

Herefusedtolookaway,evenashislips

trembledandhisshouldersheavedwith

emotion,unwillingtobackdown.Hisdark

lashesbrimmedheavywithtearshishands

clenchedintoshakingfists,inadesperate

battleagainstthegrief.Aloneteartraceddown

hischeek,andjustlikethat,thefloodgates

opened.Hewept,tearsstreamingfrom his

deepbrowneyes,loud,heavingsobstearing



from histhroat,andstillhedidnotlookaway.

Didiraisedherfaceandlookedathim asshe

burstintotearsandscreamedoutcrying

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued



TEARSOFSORROW

Episode37

AtMarina

Theypacedupastheywalkedtowherethey

weredirected.

MeanwhileRraPulafelastoodupholdinga

walkingstickashemetPulafelahalfway.

EventuallyeveryonenoticedPulafelacoming

towardsthem astheyalsomethim halfway

RraPulafela:(disappointed)whatdidyoudoto

herbecauseIjustsawthatpoorgirlona

breathingmaskwithbruisesonherface?



Pulafela:(swallowedastearsformedinhis

eyes)…

MmaPulafela:(angrilyshouted)answermaan!

Esale:(sighed)Pulafelawhatdidyoudo?Why

gotwekesekakabetsabasadimomessaging?

Pulafela:(shakyvoice)Ihada

misunderstandingwithherand-

RraPulafela:(weakvoice)andyouhavebeaten

her?

Pulafela:(lookeddown)yes!



RraPulafela:(pained)Masigoakanakana,ke

ikgogafelalefakelemolwetsikagorekerona

barenengreilegogokopelasegosametsi.You

promisedthatyouwillloveyourwifeandyou

willtreatandloveherwholeheartedly.That

poorgirl,IlovedherforyoueventhoughIwas

disappointedinherIneverstoppedlovingher.

(PointedatZanele)isitbecauseofher?(He

keptquiet)becauseifitisthenIwillnever

forgiveyou.Ifsomethinghappenstothat

womanIwilldisownyouasyourfatherandyou

willneverbewelcomedinmyhome.NotwhenI

am stillalive.(Shakyvoice)keamegileebileke

swabilenkogofetamolomo.Onkutlwisitse

botlhokoeleruri.

MeanwhileDidiwalkedoutwithanotherdoctor

astheyapproachedthefamily



Pulafela:(quicklyapproachedher)Didi?

Please…TellmeSefitlhileisfine.

Herefusedtolookaway,evenashislips

trembledandhisshouldersheavedwith

emotion,unwillingtobackdown.Hisdark

lashesbrimmedheavywithtearshishands

clenchedintoshakingfists,inadesperate

battleagainstthegrief.Aloneteartraceddown

hischeek,andjustlikethat,thefloodgates

opened.Hewept,tearsstreamingfrom his

deepbrowneyes,loud,heavingsobstearing

from histhroat,andstillhedidnotlookaway.

Didiraisedherfaceandlookedathim asshe

burstintotearsandscreamedoutcrying.

MeanwhilethedoctorwhowaswithDidi

approachedholdingafile.



Doctor:(sadface)Iam sorryfortellingyouthe

badnews.Itseemslikeshehadconsumedalot

ofdifferentpillsandshecouldevendevelopa

pathologicalheartrhythm,ortheheartcould

evenstop.Shemightalsohaveabraindamage

whichmeansinthiscasewehaveaveryhigh

deathrisk.Wearetransferringherintoacoma

whereshewilldecideeithertoliveorgoforrest.

Wedidallwecouldtoflashthepillsoutofher

bloodandallyoucandofornowispray.

Pulafela:(sniffing)canIseeher?

Doctor:yeahsure,followme.

Hefollowedthedoctorastheybothsteppedin

theroom.Theroom wassilent,andthereshe



waslyinghelplesslyonthehospitalbedfighting

forherlife.Heneverrealizedhowmuch

damagehehaddonetoherfaceuntilhejust

sawit.Herlipswereswelled,hereyeswere

swelledtoo.Hecouldhaveatleastlistenedto

her.Nowhehaddonewhatcouldn’tbeundone

Doctor:(sighed)Ifthisisreallyyourwifeand

youdidthistoher,thenshetriedtokillherself

becauseofyou.Youshouldbereally

disappointedinyourselfbecauseyoudon’t

deservetobecalledaman.Anyway,shecan

stillhearpeopletalking,peoplewhoareinICU

can’tdecidewhentowakeupbuttheycanhear

soundsandmovementsuntiltheheartstops

beatingthat’swhentheydie.Itisveryimportant

totalkwhenyouarewithher,sothatshecan

fightforherlifeandalsobemotivatedbyyour

words.



Pulafela:(sighed)thanksIwilldothat.

ThedoctorwalkedoutasPulafelaheld

Sefitlhile’scoldhand

Pulafela:(sniffing)youarelyingherebecause

ofme.Iam sorry,sorryforhurtingyousomuch.

SorryfordoingthingsthatIshouldnothave

done,saidwhatlwasnotsupposedtosaybut

whateveritiscannotbetakenback.ljustwant

youtoknowthatdeepdowninmyheartltruly

missandloveyousweetheart.Itmeantalotto

me.Pleaseremembermeforthegoodtimes

thatwehad,notthemistakesandhurtsthatl

made.IshouldhavelistenedtoyoubutIchose

totakemydaughter’ssidewithoutevengiving

youachancetoexplain.IhityouandIregretit.

Iwillgotothepoliceandreportmyselfforwhat

Ididtoyou.Noonedeservestobehitlikethis.



AboutcheatingIdoforgiveyou,tobehonestI

wantedtotortureyouthatiswhyIwasn’tfiling

fordivorce.Ididn’tknowIwasmakingthings

worse.Ihavelearnedthehardway.Pleasedon’t

leaveme,Iknowyoualwayswantedanotherkid

andIhavebeendenyingtheIdeabecauseI

thoughtanotherkidwouldadjustourbudgets.I

am readytogiveyouanotherkid.Ihavedecided

nottogobacktoAmericabuttalktomybosses

toatleasttransfermetoBAC.IloveyouandI

needyou.Zaneletoldmethetruthabout

everythingkeagokopapleasefightforme,us,

ourfamily.

AtearrolleddownSefitlhile’seye

Pulafela:(rubbedhistears)Sayingsorryshows

I’verealizedmymistakesandI’veacceptedmy

wrongdoingandI’m tellingyouanhonest



apology,pleaseforgive.Iam sorrymylove.

Pleaseacceptmyapologyandletmeprove

howtrulyIam,forgivemeandletmepayformy

sinsbyshowingyouhowmuchIloveyou.I

knowyoucanhearme,atleastifyoudon’t

forgivemethenpleasefightforyourlife.You

oncesaidyou’lldoanythingformeandgo

milesforme,allIjustwantnowiskindlyforgive

me.Justletmeknowwhattosayordoto

makethingsright,IpromiseI’lldoitjustto

showhowdeeplysorryIam.Pleaseforgiveme.

Iam sorrylove.

Thenextday

AtLetsholo’splace

Letsholowalkedinthebathroom ashefound

hisfiancebathing



Letsholo:(smiled)heybabe

Imani:(smiled)Heyhusband

Letsholo:Ihavedecidedtoinvolveyouinthe

project,andthisisaverygoodopportunityfor

youtoproveyourself.Mostlyyouwillbe

travellingeithertoLesothoorcape-town

Imani:(jumped)wow!Thankyousomuch

(huggedhim)Ireallywantedtohearthis

Letsholo:(smiled)don’tthankmeyetbecause

moreiscomingonyourway

Imani:(kissedhim)youarethebest



Letsholo:(smiled)IhavetogosomewhereandI

willbebackverylate.Iam goingtomeetmy

unclessowecantalkaboutLobolathings

Imani:(emotional)Istillcan’tbelieveIam going

tobeyourwife.Ican’treallyexplainmy

happinessrightnow.

Letsholo:(kissedher)Iwillbeback

Imani:(smiled)byeandtakeplease!

Hewalkedoutofthebathroom ashegrabbed

thecarkeysinthelivingroom.Helaterstepped

inthecaranddroveaway

Meanwhileonhisjourneyhisphonerangashe

answeredit



Voice:(sighed)whereareyounow?

Letsholo:(smiled)babewee…

Voice:(sighed)rra?

Letsholo:(smile)keetlawautlwa?

Voice:IhavelongwaitedforyouandIam just

abouttoreturnbackhome.YouknowIhate

waitingLetsholo.

Letsholo:(sighed)Iam sorrymylove.Iam

almostthere



Voice:bye!

AtMochudiPolicestation

Constable:(writingdown)okay,youcannow

talk

Pulafela:(sighed)Icametoreportmyselffor

assaultingmywife.Wehadamisunderstanding

andIdidn’twanttolistentoherbutattacked

her.

Constable:(writingdown)whendidthishappen?

Pulafela:Itallhappenedyesterdaysir

Constable:Okay,wewillhavetotakea



statementfrom thevictim butfornowyouare

stillafreemanuntilweapproachher.Andgo

malebamogoenetoopenacaseagainstyou.If

shedecidesnottoopenacaseagainstyouand

youstillwantittogoaheadthenitwill

Pulafela:(lookeddown)Sheisinacoma.

Constable:(shocked)soyouhitawomantoan

extentthatshegotintoacoma?

Pulafela:(sighed)nosir!

Shehadalwaysbeentakingdepressionpills

andsinceIwasneglectinghershecouldn’ttake

itanymoreandendedupswallowingthem all

Constable:(leanedback)LikeIsaidIhave

takenyourstatementandwewillhavetowait



untilshewakesuptohearfrom herside.

Pulafela:thankyou.

Hestoodupandwalkedout

Meanwhilehereceivedamessagefrom Esale

asheopenedit

Esale:Youhavelostrespectfrom measyour

brother.LookingatSefitlhilelyingonthatbed

helplesslymademerealizethatIdon’thavea

brotherbutjustamonster.Iam sorrytosay

thisbutIreallyhateyouforwhatyoudid.

SefitlhilewasnotsmokingbeforeandIjust

heardnowgorethat’swhatshehadbeendoing.

Youdestroyedherlife,youcouldhavedivorced

heronceandforallinsteadoftorturingher



emotionally .Domesticviolencesurvivors

faceongoingandchallengingeffectsafter

enduringphysical,mental,andemotionalabuse.

Itcantaketimeforhertoadjusttolivingina

safeenvironment,especiallywhenyouasthe

perpetratorwasseverelyabusive.Didyoueven

readthatsuicidemessage?Itwasn’tSefitlhile

writingbutpaininher.Iam disappointedinyou

Pulafela.

Hesighedashereceivedacall

Zanele:(shakyvoice)howismom?

Pulafela:(sighed)Ijustwalkedoutofthepolice

station.Iam headingtoMarinanow

Zanele:(sniffing)Iam reallysorrydad.



Pulafela:(sighedlookingdown)…goshaporeta

bua

2weekslater

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

Tobecontinued

SorryforshortinsertsIwillgetbackontrack

soon!

Note:Theactshappenedinthisbookare100%

basedontruestory.

TEARSOFSORROW

Episode38

AtGaborone

Thatmorning



AssemblesofGodChurch

Yamorenatookoffhisblazerandhungitonhis

shoulderthenwalkedoutofthechurch

approachinghiscar,ithadbeenagoodsunny

Sunday,andchurchwasgoodthatday,church

womenwerealloverhim wantingtoseatnext

tohim inthechurch,suchahandsomemature

mannowonderSefilthilelostherselfaround

him.Whenhesmiledhisdimpleswouldpopin,

thewayheshavedhisbeardyoucouldtellhe

wasoneofthosecleangoodsmellingguys.

Meanwhilejustbeforehesteppedinthecar,

ThePastorapproachedhim

Pastor:(smiled)MrGundewait,

Yamorena:(turned)yes!



Pastor:(touchedshoulder)It’sgoodtoseeyou.

Howwaschurchtoday?

Yamorena:(smiled)ItwasreallygoodIcan’t

complainandthanksforthespeech

Pastor:(smiled)noneedtothankme.Thereis

somethingIreallyneedtotalktoyouabout,

pleasefollowme.

HefollowedthePastoruntiltheymadeittohis

office.Theybothsteppedinandsatdown

Pastor:(rubbedhishands)thereasonwhyI

invitedyoutochurchwastomeetyouafter

church.Ihadadream aboutyou,andyouhave

acalling.



Yamorena:(laughed)whatdoyoumean?

Pastor:(smiled)GodwantsyoutobeaPastor!

Yamorena:(shocked)youarejokingright?

Pastor:(smiled)Iam notjokingSon.Ikeep

dreamingaboutyouholdingthebibleand

preachingthewordofGod.Whatdoesitmean

whenweseePastorsinourdreams?Itmeans

thatGodistryingtotellustobecarefuland

wise!Seeingapastorinadream islikehaving

theFathertalkingtoyoudirectlyaboutthings

regardingDisciplineandFocus!Sometimesyou

mayfeeloverwhelmedwithlifesituationsand

possiblyignoringthemoreimportantissuesin

Life!Whenyougetadream aboutapastor



speakingtoyouinyourdreams,itisimperative

topayattentionaboutdetailsinyourdream!In

mostcasesitisaboutsomethingyouare

neglectingorsituationsyouareavoidingwhich

ofIbelieveIam!Ifyouknowwhatitis,thanyou

needtotaketheBullbytheHornsinmost

cases!BebraveinyourHeartandcarryoutin

Faith!That’swhatIam doingnow.Ifyoudon’t,

thenyourprocrastinationcouldleadto

depression,angerorboth!SoIprayabout

thingsthataregoingoninregardsto

procrastination,unresolvedissuesorlackof

Faith!Iam tellingyouthislettingyouknowthat

Godiscallingyou

Yamorena:(shookhishead)Ngng…Ican’tsir!

Pastor:Iwasn’taskingyou!

Yamorena:(shookhishead)ng-ng!Ididterrible



thingsPastor.Evenmydivorcewasbecauseof

me.Ievendestroyedsomeone’smarriage

becauseIwasfoolishandselfish.

Pastor:(smiled)Everyonemakesmistakesin

life,butthatdoesn'tmeantheyhavetopayforit

fortherestoftheirlife.Sometimesgoodpeople

makebadchoices,itdoesn'tmeanthey'rebad,

itjustmeanstheyarehumanandtheyhaveto

learnfrom it.Thatiswhyweoftentimessay,

everymistakeisalesson.Buthowmanyofus

seeourmistakesassuch?Dowestumble,fall,

anddecidetonevergetbackup?Dowe

stumble,fall,andtakenoteofwhatmadeus

stumblesoasnottomakethesamemistake

again?TheJapaneseproverbsays,“Fallseven

timesgetuptheeighth.”Thisshowsthatmany

attimes,wefallmorethanonce.Wemake

mistakesmorethanonce,butwhatmattersis

thatwegetup,dustourselvesoff,andmoveon.



Amistakecanbecomparedtoamomentary

failureinmakinglogicalandsounddecisions,

andweashumans,asfallibleasweare,are

predisposedtomakingillogicalandunsound

decisionseverynowandthen,butwhatdowe

makeofthese?

Yamorenakeptquiet

Pastor:(smiled)Mistakesareabeautifulpartof

life,italldependsonyourperspective.Itmay

notseem soatacloserlook,duringthefresh

momentsofthehurtthatcomesfrom it,butas

timegoeson,youbegintounderstandand

appreciateitsnecessity,becauseyes,some,if

notmanyamistake,areanecessity.Don’tbeat

yourselfupforit.Youcannotchangeit.Learn

from itandmoveonfrom it.Toenjoythe

present,you’vegottoforgiveyourselfforthe



errorsofthepast.Toseethefutureclearly,

you’vegottostoplookingthroughthelensesof

thepast.Teachpeople,standinfrontofusand

shareawordofGodwithus.Motivateus,bea

leadthatyouwereoncebadbutyouareaborn

again.

Thepastorstoodupandopenedthedoorfor

him

Pastor:(smiled)Goandthinkaboutitson!

Yamorena:(stoodupsmiling)Iwill

Heshookhandswiththepastorthenwalked

out.Onhiswaytothecarhepicturedhimself

holdingthebibleinablackgowntalkingtohis

people.Forthefirsttimesomeonemadesense

tohim,itwasnowtimetobuildasolid



relationshipwithGod.Heopenedthedoorand

steppedinashereachedforhisphoneand

dialedSefitlhile’snumber,unfortunatelyitwas

reportedtobeunavailable.Hesighedandthrew

hisphoneonthepassengerseatanddroveoff

Laterthatday

AtMarina

Sefitlhileslowlyopenedhereyesfrom a

restlesssleepduetotheroughwavesto

glimpseattheglowingandradiantsunpeaking

abovethehorizonoutofherwindow.It

extendeditsvividlightacrossthedeepcrimson

sky.Itsdazzlingandinvitingraysflowed

throughthewindowprovidingwarmthtoher

body.Slowlythefatigueofthelongjourneywas

seepingoutofherasthewelcomingrays



trickledintoreplacingherunrest.Herbodywas

achingonbothsides,herheadwassoheavy

andthrobbingatthesametime.Sheblinkeda

severaltimeslookingatthewhiteceiling,she

draggedherhandtowardsherchest,itwas

connectedtothepipes.Shetriedtoseatbut

couldn’tmove.Herstomachrumbledofhunger,

shewasfedthroughthepipesbuthermouth

wasdry.Eventuallyshedisconnectedthepipes

andslowlygotoutofbedandstumbledacross

totheothersideoftheroom asherdrowsiness

hadstillnotlefther.Secondstepshefellonthe

floorasthenursesteppedinside

Nurse:(putherfilesonthebedandhelpedher)

Wow!Youwokeup!(Sighed)butyouarestill

weak!.Letmehelpyougetbackinbed.

Sefitlhile:(weakvoice)mybackhurts!



Nurse:(smiled)Iknow!

Sefitlhile:(sighed)whathappened?

Nurse:(smiled)youdiedandyourbestfriend

broughtyouback,wesavedyou!

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)Didi?

Nurse:(nodded)everydaywhensheknocksoff

shespendsatleast2hourswithyouinhere.

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertear)canIpleaseseeher?

Nurse:(smiled)Iwillletherknow

Sefitlhile:(sighed)thankyou!CanIuseyour

phone?

Nurse:Ileftitonthecharger,justgivemefive

minutesandIwillbeback



Sefitlhile:thankyou!

AtMochudi

Pilanestop

MeanwhileEsalewavedforaliftwhichstopped

ashepeekedin

Esale:KeyaMochudi![Iam headingtoMochudi]

Driver:Let’sgo!

Heopenedthedoorandjumpedonthe

passengerseatashegreetedeveryone



Esale:dumelang!

All:dumelarra!

Voiceattheback:YamunaEsale![Howareyou

Esale?]

Esale:(turned)Uhu!It’syouMunaThato!

Thato:(smiled)thelasttimeIsawyouwas

threeyearsback.Howiseverythingmynikka?

Esale:(smiled)Iam goodman.Whereareyou

from?

Thato:Iam from UniversityofBotswana.We

areonashortvac.Whataboutyou?



Esale:(sighed)Iam actuallyfrom Marina.My

brother’swifeisinacoma

Thato:Iam sorrytohearthat.Everythingwillbe

alright

Esale:(smiled)yeahneh!Anywaywhichcourse

areyoustudyingatUniversityofBotswana?

Thato:(smiled)Civilengineering

Esale:(poppedhiseyes)areyouforreal?

Thato:(laughed)yeahwhy?

Esale:that’swhatIwanttostudynextyear!

Thato:(laughed)butyouwroteform fiveabout

threetimesandstillfailed

Esale:(smilednotdemoralised)andmyfailures

mademestrong.Iregisteredatbocodollast



weekandIam givingitatry.AtfirstIwantedto

payformyselfbutafterIheardaboutbocodolI

justgotinterested

Thato:(smiled)Ilikeyourspiritman.AllIcan

saypassmathsandscienceswithgoodgrades,

ifyoueverneedhelpinthoseyouknowwhereI

stay.Oh!HaveyouheardabouttheYouth

Funds?

Esale:(surprised)no!

Thato:Weasstudentsaredisadvantaged,but

it’sactuallyfortheyouthwhoarenotworking

norschoolingandyoustandachancetobe

givenanamountofP100000tostartany

businessofyourchoice.SoIadviseyouto

makeabusinessproposalandsubmit.Since

youlovefarmingyoucouldgoforsheepand



goats.Whilewaitingforyourform fiveresults

youmightalsobetheluckiestmanonearth.I

trustyourhandsplusIwasatthefieldsthe

otherweekloagilemasakaamantlethata

Esale:(smiled)manwherehaveyoubeen?

Thato:(laughed)Iam abouttodropoffgetmy

number,Icanhelpyouwiththebusinessplan

aswell

Esale:(smiledmotivated)thankyou,sayout

yournumber…

Thato:7499…

SoonthedriverstoppedthecarasThato

steppedoutandpaid



Thato:goshapolaitiaka

Esale:(bumpedfists)seeyoutomorrow,Iwill

visityou.

Thato:sure!

AtMarina

DidiquicklysteppedinSefitlhile’sroom andran

towardsherhuggingher

Didi:(squeezingherinahungryhug)Thankyou

Lord!FatherLordthankyou!

Sefitlhile:(grinningherteeth)ouch!Youkilling

menow(theybothlaughed)

Didi:(rubbedhertearsofjoy)whatwereyou



thinking?Youwanttoleavemealone?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Iam reallysorry.Thankyou

forsavingmylife(huggedher)

Didi:(sighed)don’tevertrykillyourselfSefitlhile.

Godgaveyouthispreciouslifetomultiplyitand

havechildrentoteachthem aboutlife.Keago

kopaifyouevergothroughhardtimesam here

foryou.Killingyourselfdoesn’tsolveanything

butcausepaininourhearts

Sefitlhile:(ashamed)killingyourselfisthe

hardestthingtodoandkebakiletlhemma!

(Theybothlaughed)kanaIsawahugefire,It

wasfarfrom mebutIwasfeelingitonmyskin.

Gatesofhell,peoplewerecrying,andnotfar

from meIsawamanwithblackhornsholdinga

hugeforkwaitingformetopassthroughthe



gate.IreallyneedtogotoChurch,Ineedto

prayhardandfast.

Didi:(huggedher)don’tworryIwillbebyyour

side.

Sefitlhile:(smiled)thankyou!

Didi:PulafelaisoutsideshouldItellhim toget

in?

Sefitlhile:(hersmiledissolved)….

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*
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AtMarina

DidiquicklysteppedinSefitlhile’sroom andran



towardsherhuggingher

Didi:(squeezingherinahungryhug)Thankyou

Lord!FatherLordthankyou!

Sefitlhile:(grinningherteeth)ouch!Youkilling

menow(theybothlaughed)

Didi:(rubbedhertearsofjoy)whatwereyou

thinking?Youwanttoleavemealone?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Iam reallysorry.Thankyou

forsavingmylife(huggedher)

Didi:(sighed)don’tevertrykillyourself

Sefitlhile.Godgaveyouthispreciouslifeto

multiplyitandhavechildrentoteachthem



aboutlife.Keagokopaifyouevergothrough

hardtimesam hereforyou.Killingyourself

doesn’tsolveanythingbutcausepaininour

hearts

Sefitlhile:(ashamed)killingyourselfisthe

hardestthingtodoandkebakiletlhemma!

(Theybothlaughed)kanaIsawahugefire,It

wasfarfrom mebutIwasfeelingitonmyskin.

Gatesofhell,peoplewerecrying,andnotfar

from meIsawamanwithblackhornsholdinga

hugeforkwaitingformetopassthroughthe

gate.IneedtogotoChurch,Ineedtopray

aboutitandfast.

Didi:(huggedher)don’tworryIwillbebyyour

side.

Sefitlhile:(smiled)thankyou!



Didi:PulafelaisoutsideshouldItellhim toget

in?

Sefitlhile:(hersmiledissolved)….

Didi:(pointingatthedoor)orshouldItellhim to

leave?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)No!Itsfinelethim in!

Didi:(smiledwalkingout)Iam goingtobring

yousomethingtoeat

Sefitlhile:(smiled)thankyou

DidiwalkedoutasPulafelawalkedinholdinga

plastic.Heslowlyapproachedthebed,not

knowingwhattosay.Theguiltwaslikegasoline

inhisguts.Hisinsidesdiedslowlyinthe

toxicity,needingnomorethanasparktosetit

ablaze.Thefireburnthim outsobadlythere



wasnothingleftbutashell,anoutlineofa

person.

Pulafela:(ashamedashelookeddown)hey!

Sefitlhile:(turnedlookingaway)hiPulafela

Pulafela:(buriedhisheadonhishands)Iam

reallysorryfo-

Sefitlhile:(softly)itsokayIforgiveyou…

Pulafela:(sighed)Ireallymeanit,Idon’tknow

whatgo-

Sefitlhile:(softly)youspoketomeeveryday

whileIwaslyingonthisbedandIremember

eachandeverywordyousaidtome.(Tearfully)

Pleasedon’tremindmeofwhathappenedin

thepastbecauseIam tryingtomoveon.That’s

allIam askingfor



Pulafela:(lookeddown)eemma.(Smiled)Iam

nowschoolingatBACwhichmeansIwillbe

closetomyfamily.

Sefitlhile:(sighed)well,goodforyou!Your

fatherneedsyoumorethananything.

Pulafela:(smiled)No!Mybeautifulwifeneed

memorethananything

Sefitlhile:(smiledindisbelief)Ija!

Pulafela:Imeanittlhemma.(Reachedforher

phoneinhispocket)hereisyourphone.

Sefitlhile:(smiled)thankyou!Doyoumind

givingmesomespace?



Pulafela:(slowlystoodup)Iloveyou

Sefitlhile:Thankyouforbringingmyphone

Pulafela:(sighed)youarewelcome.Iwillbe

backlater

Hesnuggledtryingtokissheronthelipsbut

sheturnedlookingawayashislipsbumpedon

hercheek.Hepulledhimselfawayashesadly

walkedout.

Laterthatnight

AtGaborone

Enele’splace



Enele:(sniffing)Ouchit’spainful…Tlotlostop!

Tlotlo:(humpingfaster)Iam abouttocum

babe…don’tmove…yes…ohhhfuck

Enele:(screaming)ISSSSSSAAAAID

STTTOOOOOOPPP!!!!

Tlotloquicklyslidoutashedroppedonthe

othersideofthebedandburiedhisheadonhis

palms.

Enele:(rubbinghertears)Ican’tdothis

anymore

Tlotlo:(stoodupandquietlyputonhis

clothes)…

Enele:(satup)tlherrabualenna,whereareyou



going?

Tlotlo:(tearfully)youknowwhatEnele?Iam

sickandtiredofthisfakerelationship.Ihave

beensopatientforthelastsixmonthsandI

can’tpretendanymore.EverytimeIam just

abouttocum youstopme.Whatkindof

punishmentisthis?Youknowwhat,Icheated

onyoulastweekandyesIhadsexwith

someonewhocaresmoreaboutmyfeelings.

Nkalapagolofa,youmademecheatbecause

youarenothingbutalittledisgustingselfish

bitch.Youareevenboringonbed.Iam goingto

myhouseandIam donewiththisjokeof

relationship.Inowknowthatontseonyobisa

thatguywhoIfoundhistextscallingyoubo

babyonyourphone.Hefucksyouthatyour

pussyhurtsalwayswhenItrymakelovewith

you.



Enele:(crying)babetlherrapleasedon’tgo

please

Shestoodupnudeandheldhishandashe

pushedheronthebed

Tlotlo:(loudvoice)Karekeatsamaya.It’sthe

endofus.Gofuckyourboyfriendakerennake

sesohela

Enele:(sniffing)Iam notcheatingonyoutlherra

Tlotlo:Matshidisohasagoodpussy,shegives

memoresexthanyousonnalewenaweare

done.Bye

HewalkedoutasEnelepulledhisarm,he



turnedwithahotslapasshefellonthefloor

thenhesteppedoutofthehousebangingthe

doorwithoutfeelinganysorry.

Laterthatevening

Atthehospital

Sefitlhileliedonthebedasshereachedforher

phonewhichwasstillonthecharger.Assoon

shetappedonthescreenshereceivedacall

Sefitlhile:(softly)Hello!

Voice:(sighed)finally!Sheanswered!

Sefitlhile:whoisthis?

Voice:(calmly)It’sPastorGunde

Sefitlhile:(confused)yesPastorhowmayIhelp



you?

Yamorena:Ihavebeentryingforyournumber

forthelasttwoweeksunfortunatelyitdidn’tgo

through.Areyouokay?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)yourvoicesoundsfamiliar…

Yamorena:(softly)it’sYamorena…

Sefitlhile:(satup)whatdoyouwantYamorena?

Inearlylostmylifebecauseyou.Ilostmy

familybecauseofyou,whatmoredoyouwant

kante?(Tearfully)Yougotwhatyouwanted

whatmoredoyouwantnerra?(Rubbedher

tears)gakegotlhomolepelo?EverytimeItry

tomoveonwithmylifeyouintrude.Whydoyou

hatemethismuch?Sinceyouwanttofinishme

offthencometoMarina.Iam lyingonthe

hospitalbedmoward2yarecoveriesfrom ICU.



Shequicklyhungupassherubbedhertears

SomewherearoundGaborone

Attheflowershop

TheladywalkedoutPulafelafrom herstoreas

theystoodinfrontofhiscar

Lady(smiling):ifyouwantahealthy,happy,and

long-lastingrelationship,andyouhavebeen

mean,cruelandinsensitivetoher,thenyou

needtotakeresponsibilityforyourbad

behaviour,fortheemotionalabuseyouhave

inflictedonher.Youneedtoinitiateaprocess

ofrelationshiphealing.Onlythenwillyouhave

thehappyrelationshipyoudesire.Pleasedoas

Isaid,thenyouwillthankmelater.Don’tforget



tobuyanewringandre-proposetoshowher

thatyouareatrulyabornagain

Pulafela:(smiled)IwillmakesureIdoallyou

mentioned.Butareyousureshewilllovethe

necklaceandtheflowers?

Lady:(smiled)flowersarethebestthingtosayI

am sorrytoyourpartner.Writeasmallnoteto

giveheraclue.Youalsoneedtoletherdecide

whenandhowtheworkonrecoveringfrom

emotionalabuseisgoingtohappen.Shemay

getoverherinjuriesquickly,oritmaytakea

longtime.Youshouldbepreparedforeither

case.Giveherthetimesheneedstoheal

withoutpressuringher.

Pulafela:(huggedher)thankyou!Iam goingto

thehospitalnow.



Thewhiteoldladyspankedhim ontheassas

theybothlaughed

Lady:Gogetyourwoman!!

Hequicklysteppedinthecarandgentlyplaced

theflowerswithaboxofchocolatesonthe

passengerseat.Hetookoutasmallboxofa

necklacefrom hispocketandopeneditsmiling.

Pulafela:(smiling)Iknowyouhavelongwanted

thisnecklace.

Hecloseditandputitontopofthechocolate

boxandsteppedontheaccelerator



30minuteslater

AtMarina

YamorenasteppedoutofhisX5ashewalked

aroundandopenedthebackseatdoor.He

grabbedabunchofflowerswithayellow

plastic.Heclosedthedoorandlockedthecar,

thenwalkedtothemainentrance.Hehad

tousleddarkbrownhair,whichwasthickand

lustrous.Hiseyeswereamesmerising,flecks

ofsilverylightperformedballetsthroughout.

Hisfacewasstronganddefined,hisfeatures

moldedfrom granite.Hehaddarkthickeye

brows,whichslopeddownwardsinaserious

expression.Hisusuallyplayfulsmilehaddrawn

intoahardlineacrosshisface.Hisperfectlips

ripeforthekissing.Hemetanursehalfwayas

heshookhandswithher



Yamorena:(softly)hey…canIask?

Nurse:(hereyespopped)yeah…yeahsure!

Hisstronghands,slightlyroughfrom working,

heldhersashestareddeepintohereyes.She

couldn'thelpbutblush.Hissmileetcheditsway

backintohisface.Hisvoicewasdeep,witha

serioustone.Shemeltedaway

Yamorena:(wavedonherface)hello!Iasked!

Nurse:(clearedhervoice)am sorry…whatdid

yousayagain?

Yamorena:(sighed)Iam lookingforMrs

SefitlhileMo-



Nurse:(smiled)Ijustknockedoff.Sheis

actuallythelastpatientIattended.Followme

Yamorenafollowedheruntilsheledhim tothe

door

Yamorena:(smiled)Thankyou!

Nurse:(blushing)haveIseenyoubefore?LikeI

haveseenthisfaceonthebigboardnextto

BTVcircle

Yamorena:(giggled)nnyammawa

ntshwantshanya

Nurse:(smiled)gosiamerra!ButIknowit’syou.

Yamorena:(giggled)bye...

Hepushedthedoorandsteppedinside.Asmile

flashedacrosshisfacefrom beneath.Itcreated

slightdimplesandcreasesthatmovedhis

freckles.Eventhoughitwasgonequickly,it



wasstillthere.Hedippedhisheaddown,never

someonetobeloudorextroverted.Thatwas

somethingheappreciatedinsomanyways-he

justgotonwithitandneverneededanyone

else’svalidation.Castinghiseyestotheside.

Hemovedclosertoherasherheartpounded.

Heopenedhisarmsaseachofhershoulders

curledin,towardshischest.Shewasasstatue

atthistime,drilleddownwithasenseofbeing

completelyexposed,ondisplay.Eachofher

fingerswerelacedtogetherwithoneanother,

holdingherselftogetheramidstherfragility.

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*
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AtTumelo’shouse

MeanwhileTumelowalkedoutoftheshoweras



hequicklyreachedforhisphonewhichwas

ringingendlessly.Hehadgainedabit,youcould

tellhewasusingsupplementsforhisalready

formingmuscles.Livingaperfectstressfree

singlelife.Finally,hewasusedtolivinga

pussylesslifemaybeitwasforthebest.

Besides,hewasstillrecoveringfrom sucha

painfulbreakup.Heansweredhisphone

Tumelo:Hello!

Enele:(crying)…urh…(sniffing)…He…Helef-

Tumelo:(sighed)Enelewhat’sgoingon?

Enele:(sniffing)…(sniffing)



Tumelo:(sighed)Babewee?

Enele:(sniffing)mmh..

Tumelo:Takeadeepbreath.Iwantyouto

inhale…doitforme.

Enele:(inhaled)…

Tumelo:(smiled)goodgirlwegettingthere.

NowBreathout!

Enele:(breathedout)…

Tumelo:Goodgirlwenowgettingsomewhere!

Claphandsforyourself(theybothlaughed)

Nowtellmewhat’swrong.



Enele:(laughedandsniffed)Myboyfriend

cheatedonme.Heevenbrokeupwithme

becauseIcan’tgivehim sex.ItrybutIalways

feelsharppainswhenIdoit.

Tumelo:Am sorrythatyouaregoingthrough

that,haveyouconsideredgoingtothehospital

forcheckups?

Enele:Whatifit’ssomethingseriousandIam

notreadytohearit?Whatifit’scancer?

Tumelo:Andwhatifit’ssomethingthatwilllead

tocancerifnotattended?(shekeptquiet)Look

herebuddy.Youhavealwaysbeenthereforme

soIam goingtohelpyougothroughthis.It

mightbefibroidswhichreallyneedtobe



attendedassoonaspossible.

Enele:(shocked)Fibroids?Youarenowscaring

me!

Tumelo:(smiled)Ikopekamosoat10am,Iwill

pickyouup.Iam takingyoutothehospital.

Enele:Thankyou.Iwilldoso

AtMarina

Pulafelasmiledashewalkedtowardstheroom

door,Hecouldn’twaittosurprisehisbabe,he

couldn’twaittohugherandtellhereverything

wasgoingtobefine.Beforehepushedthedoor,

hepausedandnoticedamanseatingnextto



hiswifethroughaminiglassonthedoor.His

smilequicklydissolvedashestoodinfrontof

thedoorandlistenedtotheirconversation

Yamorena:(smiled)Ikindofmissedyou!

Sefitlhile:(Softly)Yamorenawhatdoyouwant?

Yamorena:(sighed)Ihavebeentryingforyour

phoneforthelastfewweeksbutitwasoff,

kanteyouareinthehospital.Icanseeabitof

scarsonyourfaceandyouhavelostweight,I

meanIcanbarelyseeyourcheekbones.Can

youtellmeexactlywhathappened?

Sifitlhile:(sighed)YouhappenedYamorena.

Youdestroyedmyfamilynotonlyoncebutyou

keptonreturning.Iwantedtofixmymarriage



butitwastoolateformetofixit,Icriedevery

day,Iprayedeveryday,Ievenquitchurch,I

askedforforgivenesseverydaybutmy

husbandtorturedme,IstartedsmokingandI

lostmyselfinfightingforalreadyadead

marriage.Mydaughterstartedindulginginsex,

collectingSTDsaround.Iwassoshocked,Isat

herdownsowecouldtalkaboutitbutshe

insultedme.Ipunishedherforinsultingme,

unfortunatelyitwentbeyondmyanger.She

pickedaflowerpotandhitmeintheheadand

rantothepolice.Shereportedmeforchild

abuseandevenliedsayingIhavealways

abusedher.Myhusbandtookaflighthere,he

didn’twanttolistentomeasshechosetoside

withhisdaughter.Hehitmewithouthesitation,

Icriedforhelp,hekickedmelikesomeone

kickingarugbyball.IcriedandIwashelpless

(sherubbedhertears)Iwasfedupwiththislife

thing.Idrankallmydepressionpillsandtriedto

takemylife.Theonlypersonwhocaredabout



mesavedmylife,mybestfriendDidi.

Yamorena:(heldherhand)Iprayeddayand

nighttomeetyou.Iprayedforthismomentto

happen.YouarerightIhappened,Iwas

temptedandcamebetweenyouandyourfamily.

Iunderstandifyouhatemelikeyousaidinthe

previousmessages.TotaIhavenothingtosay

butapologizeformybehavior.Ishouldhave

stayedawaythemomentyouaskedmetobutI

chosetobecontrolledbythedevil.

Hepickeduptheplasticandhandedhersome

flowers.Ohmygosh.Forthefirsttimeshe

receivedsomeflowersfrom aman.Shefelt

butterfliesinhertummy,besidesshenever

reallylookedathisfacethatmuchbutthistime

shewassomuchinterestedonhispinklipsand

dimpleswhichkeptonpoppinginandouton



everywordhesaid.Hissmilebrightenedthe

wholeroom andhiswhiteteethbithislowerlip

whenheranoutofwords

Yamorena:(lookingdown)Ibroughtyousome

chocolatesandsomeflowers.Youareactually

thefirstwomanIhadboughtthisfor,Ikindof

feelsomehowhonoredthough(theyboth

chuckled)

Sefitlhile:(smellingthem)Ihaveseenthisonly

inmovies,likereally,Iwasn’texpectingyouto

behere.ThankyouforthisatleastnowIam

smiling.WaityousaidyouareaPastor?(they

bothlaughed)

Yamorena:(smiled)Pastortobe!Iam a

changedman,(stoodupandheldbothofher

softhands)sothequestionisbeforeIleave



thisroom doyouforgiveme?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)Yes,Ido.Butonlyifyou

promisemeyouwillneverdestroysomeone

else’smarriagelikeyoudidonmine..

Yamorena:(laughed)Jezzz!Ipromise!

Sefitlhile:(smiled)well,thenIforgiveyou.

Yamorena:(smiled)friends?

Sefitlhile:(curvedherlipsthensmiled)friends!

Hepulledherclosertohischestasshelaidher

headonhisbigchest,feelingeveryheartbeat

onhim.Hewassmellinggoodindeed.



MeanwhilePulafelaquicklypushedthedoor

andsteppedin

Pulafela:(clearedhisthroat)kgm…

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Hepulledherclosertohischestasshelaidher

headonhisbigchest,feelingeveryheartbeat

onhim.Hewassmellinggoodindeed.

MeanwhilePulafelaQuicklypushedthedoor

andsteppedin



Pulafela:(clearedhisthroat)kgm…

Theybothturned

Yamorena:(smiledatSefitlhile)Itwasnice

meetingyou,Ihavetogiveyouguyssome

space

Sefitlhile:(smiledback)Wewilltalk…

Pulafela:(raisedhisvoice)Orayalebuaeng?

[Talkingaboutwhatexactly?](pointingat

Yamorena)wenasaan!Whodoyouthinkyou

are?Aren’tyoufeelingguiltyforsleepingwitha

marriedwoman?Ontopofthatyoutellherthat

youmissedher…whatdoyouthinkyouare

doing

?



Yamorena:(sighed)GooddaySir!

Hetriedtowalkpasshim asPulafelapushed

andpunchedhim onthelips.Yamorena

staggeredbackandfellonthefloorashe

slowlygotupdustinghisblazer.Hetouchedhis

mouthandnoticedbloodthenhelookedat

Pulafela

Sefitlhile:(angrily)Pulafelawhatdoyouthink

youaredoing?

Pulafela:(angrily)ShutUp!!!!Wenamaan.

(pointingatYamorena)Thisisthemanwho

destroyedourfamily,themanwhofuckedyou

onmybed.Themanwhoyoudrankhiscum

andyouwantmetopretendlikenothing

happened?Howdoyouhugamanwho

destroyedyourmarriegeSefitlhile?(Tearyeyes)



shouldIbefinelookingathim touchyourhands

likethat?ShouldIbefinewhilehecomeshere

andseatnexttoyoulikenothinghappened?

(shekeptquiet)don’tyoudaretrytodefendhim

becauseheisthecauseofallthingshere.I

trustedyouSefitlhile,youweremyfirstloveand

essentiallymyeverything.Iwouldhavegoneto

theendsoftheearthforyou.Iwasputtyinyour

handsbecauseIwassovulnerablyinlovewith

you.Lovingyoumademecrazy.Notinabad

wayinabeautiful,earth-shatteringway.Itmade

meexperiencefeelingsthatIdidn’tevenknow

werepossible.IneverknewIcouldfeelso

deeplyforanotherpersonuntilyoucameinto

mylife.Andthenyoubrokemyheartbecause

ofthisman(PointingatYamorena).You

crusheditandleftmewithscarsthatwillnever

fullygoaway.Inthebeginning,Ididn’tthinkI

wouldbeabletomakeitthroughtheheartbreak.

ItwastheworstpainI’deverfelt.Itwaslikeyou

haddrivenmeoutintoadesert,toldmeIwas



worthlessandthendroveaway,leavingme

theretostarveanddieonmyown.Iwas

absolutelyterrified.EverythingthatIknew

aboutmyfutureandmyselfwasshattered.I

barelyknewwhoIwasanymore.Icouldn’teven

properlyfunction,reducingmyselftoa

hystericalmessonmycouchforthreedays

straight.

Sefitlhile:(Tearfully)Pulafela-

Pulafela:(cutheroff)No!letmefinish.Oseka

ntsenaganongkebua.[Don’tinterruptmewhen

Iam stilltalking].Everyonekeptsayingtome

“timehealsallwounds.”Atfirst,Ijustcouldn’t

bringmyselftobelievethem.Butafterawhile,I

startedtofeelliketheymightberight.I

observedmanyofmyfriendswhohadbeen

abruptlybeenbrokenupwithjustlikemeand



theywerealldoingfinenow.Ibegantofeela

senseofhopethatImightbedoingfineone

dayaswell.AndnowIam.It’sstillaworkin

progressandIstillfeelthepain,butIseethe

lightattheendofthisverydarktunnel.SoIjust

wanttothankyouforbreakingmyheart.Ifyou

hadn’t,Iwouldn’tknowwhatit’sliketohitrock

bottom andthenpickmyselfupfrom there.IfI

didn’tknowhowitfeelstoreachmylowest

point,Iwouldn’tfullyunderstandhowstrongI

am andhowmuchresilienceIpossess.Thank

youforbreakingoffourrelationshipbecause

nowIknowthatIam worthsomuchmorethan

whatyouwerewillingtogiveme.KnowIcan

seewhatIwantinawomanandwhatIdon’t

want.Iwilllookforsomeonewhotruly

comprehendshowspecialIam andsomeone

whovaluesmewaymorethanyoueverdid.At

leastItried.Iam trulysorrythatIhavehurtyou

too,especiallybeingthecauseofyoubeingin

thishospitalIam soheartbrokenthatIeven



wenttobuysomeflowerswhichofsomeone

whobrokeyourmarriageboughtyoutooand

youacceptedthem.WhatshouldIdowiththis?

(raisedhisflowers)Throwthem awaybecause

theyarereplaced?(shekeptquiet)

Herubbedhistearthenplacedtheflowerson

thebed

Yamorena:(regretful)Iam sorryIbrokeyour

marriage,Iactuallycameheretoapologizeand

Iwastomeetyouandtalkmantomanwithyou.

Iam nolongerabadman,Iam changedandI

am readytopayformysins.Canweplease

meetout-

Pulafela:(angrilypointingathim)Wantlwaela

wenamunawaitse?[Youareunderminingme,

youarereallytakingmeforafool!]theleast



thingyoucouldhavedonewastoallowmefix

mymarriage,howwouldyoufeelifyoufound

yourwifeholdinghandsorhuggingamanwho

camebetweenthetwoofyou?(Hekeptquiet)

Man,youcanhaveher!Isawhersmilewhile

lyingonyourchest.Kagomoneelawautlwa.

WenaSefitlhilethankyouforcrushingme.Now

IrealizethatIhadlostmyselfinyou.NowIcan

focusongettingmyselfbacktotheincredible

andsinglepersonIwasbeforeIwasevenbeen

inarelationship.Thankyouformakingmesee

thebeautyinthisbreakdown.Therewas

magnificenceandpoetryinthepainI

experienced.Thankyouforhelpingmeexplore

myartisticoutlets.Ithasgivenmesomuch

inspirationtopursuemyloveforbeinga

ProfessionalAccountant.Atthesametime,

thankyouforbeingmyfirstlove.Ifyouhad

neverlovedme,Iwouldn’tknowhowbeautiful

lifeis.Youaddedsomanycolorstomyworld.

Forthefirsttimeinmylife,Iunderstoodevery



lovesong,everysmileandeverybluesky.Love

makeslifeworthlivingandwithoutyouIwould

haveneverknownhowtruethatis.Thisentire

heartbreakwouldn’thavehurtsobadlyifwe

didn’tloveeachothersopassionately.We

didn’tendonbadtermsandmaybesomeday

we’llreunitebutfornow,Ijustwanttothank

youforhelpingmeseethesplendorinthiscruel

world.Sothankyouforgivingmethis

remarkableexperienceoflovingandlosing.I’ve

neverfeltmoreemotionsinmyentirelife.I’ve

alsoneverfeltmoreaccomplished.Ithinka

partofmewillalwaysloveyou.ButIknowthat

everypartofmewillforeverfeelgratefulthat

youlovedme,brokemyheartandshowedme

whatI’m reallymadeof.Thankyouand

Goodbye,enjoyyourlifewithyournewhusband.

Hewalkedoutasheslammedthedoor.Poor

Pulafela



Sefitlhile:(tearyeyes)Pulafelapleasecome

back…

Yamorena:(sighed)Iam reallys-

Sefitlhile:(crying)PleaseLeave!

Yamorena:(touchedherhand)Sefi-

Sefitlhile:(Screaming)I

SSAAAAAAAAAIDDDDDDDDD

LLLLLLEEEEEEEAVE!!!!!!!!!!!

Hetookadeepsighthenwalkedoutas

SefitlhileopenedaboxwhichPulafelagaveitto

her.Itwasabeautifulsilvernecklace.



Somethingthatshehadalwayswantedtohave.

Sherubbedhertearsasshereachedforanote

whichwasattachedtotheflowers

“MyGod,sometimeswhenIgetstruckbyyour

beautyIcompletelyforgetwhyIdidthethingsI

didtoupsetyou.You’relikeanangelonearth

whohasstuckaroundwithmeforsolongthatI

can’tevenbegintofathom whyI’ddoanything

tohurtyou.You’remywholelife,myonetrue

love.I’m sosorryforwhatIdid.Ipromisenever

todoitagain.Comerainorshine,youcan

countonmetomakeitrightbyyoueverysingle

dayuntilyoufinditinyoutoforgiveme.Ilove

yousomuchandIcan’tbeartoloseyou.Iknow

thatsayingsorryiseasy.Peoplesayitallthe

timewithoutgivingweighttowhatthey’re

saying.ButwhatIintendtodoisnotjusttosay

sorry,buttoalsotakeresponsibilityforwhatI

did.I’m sosorryforwhatIdidtoyou.ButI’lldo

anythingIcantomakeituptoyou.Imightnot



beabletoundothedamagethatI’vedone,butI

candogoodthingsthatmighthopefully

overshadowmymistakes.Justplease,giveme

onemorechancetomakethisright.

From Pulafela

Xoxo”

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)Pulafela…

Thenextday

Attheprivatehospital

TumeloandEnelelookedatthedoctorashe

openedafileexplainingtheresultsaftershe

wasscanned



Doctor:(fixedhisspects)areyouacouple!

Tumelo:(jumped)Yes!

EneleturnedlookingawaysmilingasTumelo

pinchedher.Shequicklyslappedhishandas

thedoctorreadforthem

Doctor:ThetestsshowsthatyouhaveUterine

Fibroidswhicharenon-canceroustumorsthat

growfrom themusclelayersofthewomb.

Thesebenigngrowthsofsmoothmusclecan

varyfrom thesizeofabeantobeingaslargeas

amelon.Theyarealsoknownasleiomyomas

andmyomas.

Enele:(heartpounding)doctorwillIeverbe



okay?

Doctor:(smiled)Whentreatmentisnecessary,

itcantaketheform ofmedicationorsurgery.

Thelocationofthefibroids,theseverityof

symptoms,andanyfuturechildbearingplans

canallaffectthedecision.Butdon’tworry

aboutthat.

Tumelo:Wait,canyoupleasetellmethecause

ofthis?

Doctor:(smiled)Itremainsunclearexactlywhat

causesfibroids.Theymayberelatedto

estrogenlevels.Duringthereproductiveyears,

estrogenandprogesteronelevelsarehigher.

Whenestrogenlevelsarehigh,especiallyduring

pregnancy,fibroidstendtoswell.Theyarealso

morelikelytodevelopwhenawomanistaking



birthcontrolpillsthatcontainestrogen.Areyou

takinganypills?

Enele:(sighed)Yesdoctor.

Doctor:Thenyoushouldstopusingthem

becausetheyarenotdoinganyjusticeontoyou.

NotethatChildbearinglowerstheriskof

developingfibroids.Theriskreduceseachtime

awomangivesbirth.

Tumelo:(smiled)Doctororayagorekerotele?

(Theyalllaughed)[youmeanIshouldcum

insideher?]

Doctor:(chuckled)rotelaselolaitiaka![Doso

myman]



Enele:(laughed)nnagakebatle.[Guysstop

mockingme]

Doctor:SinceIinsertedultrasoundprobeinto

yourvagina(handedapaper)Thisishowyour

wombandwallslooklike.

Enele:(acoldsweatranonherback)ao

bathong,dikumputsedintsengjaana?[These

arehugebumps]

Doctor:(smiled)don’tworryaboutthat,wewill

takecareofit.Ibelieveinthree-fivemonthsyou

willbefine.Adrugknownasagonadotropin-

releasinghormoneagonistwillbegivenandit

causesthebodytoproducelessestrogenand

progesterone.Thisshrinksfibroids.GnRHa

stopsthemenstrualcyclewithoutaffecting

fertilityaftertheendoftreatment.Soonyouwill



beenjoyinghisdickwithoutfeelinganypains.

(theyalllaughed)

Tumelo:(smiled)yousee!Neotshabagotla

spatlela[youwerejustafraidofthehospitaland

nowyouhavehopesnow]

Enele:(giggled)Tumelotswamogonna.[Leave

mealone]

Thedoctorassistedthem astheylaterwalked

outofthehospitalholdinghandslikeanold

couple

5monthslater

*

*



*

*
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*
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Episode42

AtMochudi

Countrysidebathedinbrilliantsummersunlight,

whiteandpinkcloveronthehills,cowsgrazed

contentedly,calvesattheirsidesgrowing

biggerbytheday,grassgrewtallerinthe

meadows,swaying,rustlingascricketschirped.

Childrenhidinthetallgrassplyinghide'n'seek.

Picnicsbytheriver,opensun-litgrass,hotand

cloudless,lazyhazydays,quiche,sandwiches,

apples,strawberriesandsparklingwater.

Swansswimmingonthecanal,fourgrey

signetsintowlookingforbread,wispyclouds

scuddingacrossanazuresky.



MmaPulafelaapproachedwhereEsalewas

resting

MmaPulafela:(angrily)Howcanyoulieundera

treewhileweareonlyleftwith3hectorsof

ploughing?

Esale:(slowlysat)Ihaveaheadache!

MmaPulafela:(foldedherarms)KanteEsale

sentlesetleongwanawagamang?WhydidI

havesuchalazysonlikeyou?Whya-

Esale:(stoodup)Youdon’thavetoalways

remindmeofthat.Iknowyouhatemebecause

Iam afailure,Iknowyouneverlovedmeas

yourson.ButdoIhavetoalwayshearyou

torturemewithsuchpainfulwords?



MmaPulafela:(clappedhands)Youevenhave

theguardstorespondtome.Wankarabisa?E

bileonkemelakadinao?Youwanttobeatme?

Esale:(tearyeyes)Lasttimewespokeyoutold

methatyoudidn’tsmackmeenoughasachild

andthatyoudidn’tlovemeandallIdidwas

bringdroughtinthisfamily.Youcomparedme

withPulafelaandtorturedmyemotions.You

werecorrectaboutyounotlovingmebutmost

definitelywrongaboutthesmacking.Also,Ido

understandwhatitistoloveanotherperson,

friend,partnerorchild,unconditionallyandIhad

tolearnthatonmyown.Yourownmeaningof

loveisatwistedideaofguilt,dutyand

redemption.Itisthatofaforcedemotion,you

onlylovePulafelabecauseheisworkingandit

isallthatyouhaveeverknownyourselfdueto

yourownchildhood,yourparentsneverloved



youbecauseyouwereonlyafailureinyour

homesoyouarerevengingonme.Idon’tmean

todisrespectyoubutthisisthetimeIspeakfor

myself.Ihavebeensuppressingthememories

andtheemotionsofmychildhoodallmylife,

denyingthechildinsideofmethejusticeof

beingheardandempathizedwith.Onlyuntil

recentlyhaveIrealizedthatemotionaland

physicalharm thishascausedmeandpeople

aroundmeallofmyyouthfullife.EverytimeI

myselflashedorscoldedoutatpeoplecloseto

me,Iwasinfactlashingoutatyou.Iwas

abusiveatschool,Iwasmockingother

studentsandIwasnoisyinclassbecauseIhad

nomotherwhotaughtmerightandwrong.I

wasalwayscalledatthestuffroom andgot

beatenandIrememberthedayIwasaccused

ofstealingandyoutoldthepolicetolockme

fortherestofmylife.



MmaPulafela:(pointingathim)howdareyou

talktomelikethat?

Esale:(calmly)Iprotectedyouoverdad.Iwould

cryafterhearingyourpainfulwordsbutwhen

dadaskedmewhatwaswrong,Iwouldtellhim

somethingelsejusttoprotectyou.Ihaveseen

youwithdifferentmenatmyyoungages.I

rememberthetimeIwas13yearsold,dadwas

attheminesinSouthAfrica.Youbrought

Matlhakwanatomydad’sbeduntiltodayIhave

yourlittlepettysecret.Istillremember

everythingindetails.Allchildrenthatareborn

intothisworldhavetherighttobelovedand

nurtured“unconditionally”andmadefeltsafe

andsecureintheprocess.Itisnever

appropriateorRIGHTtosmackorputdowna

child,NEVER,fullstop.Ineverfeltlovedor

securewithyoumum.Iwasalwaysscaredof

thenextoutburst,ofeitherphysicalofverbal



abuse.Itwasalwayscleartomethatthelevel

ofpunishmentyoudishedoutwasnot

proportionaltomytransgressionsbutrather

dictatedbyyouremotionalstateofbeingatany

giventime.Iwasaveryscaredlittleboy,hiding

inthedarkimaginationofmyexistence,

pretendingtoeveryoneontheoutsidethatall

waswellandthatIwashappy,wheninfactI

wasnot.

MmaPulafela:(guilty)areyouinsultingmenow?

Esale:(laughedindisbelief)Thereisnothing

aboutinsultinghere.YoucangotellPulafela

thatIinsultedyou,akereheisalwaysbelieving

everythingyousay.ThereasonthatIhave

alwayshatedChristmasandmybirthdayswas

thatthosewerethetimeswhenyouremotional

batteringofmewouldbethestrongest.At



ChristmasyouhaveALWAYSremindedme

whatitmeanttoyoubuthaveneveronceasked

whatitmeanttome,yousentmeawayto

people’sfieldstomakemoneywithme,soI

couldhelpthem andtheypayyoujustbecauseI

ploughedattheirfields.OnChristmasdays

you’dspendChristmaswitheveryoneathome

andlietothem thatIam theonewhochoseto

goploughatpeople’sfieldswenaoitsegore

wantirisayetIwantedtobepartofthefamily

too.YouhaveNEVERlistenedtome,

demandingonlytobeheard.Duringsuchtimes

youdemandedevenmoreforcedlovefrom me,

tomakeupforyourownlackofloveformeand

from yourparents,thuspushingmedeeperinto

myshell.Youcommentedandmademefeel

guiltyandterribleformytendencytoavoid

dealingwithproblemsandstickmyheadin

sandlikeanostrichorcrawlbackintomyshell

likeaturtle.Wellguesswhatmum,youmade

melikethatandIhavehadtoconsciouslywork



allmylifenottodothat.Ihaveknownallofthe

abovemostofmylifeatbothaconsciousand

subconsciouslevelbuthavelackedtheinner

strengthanddirectiontobehonestwithmyself

allthattime.SayingthisIfeellikeIcanstartto

breathagainandbemyownperson,nottiedup

intheemotionalknotsforceduponbymy

mother.Iwillneverforgiveyoumum and

neitherdoIhavetoforgiveyou,becausetodo

sowouldbetosuccumbtomyoldpatternsof

behaviorandtheemotionalprisonyou’vemade

forme.Idonotexpectyoutochangeortoface

yourownpainthathasdrivenyouallyourlive

andmadeyouthepersonthatyouarebutifyou

dotryandbehonestwithyourself,atleastDO

thisforyourself.BythewaythereasonwhyI

waslyingonthisblanketisIspentalldayDoing

that3hectorsalone.Kenekegolegileditonki

kelemakelenosiebilekefeditseketswetsele

gatekabakayagonosadintoki.Ihopeyouare

nowhappybecauseyouhaveturnedmeintoa



slaveman!Iam goingtomeetdadkako

tshimongeenngwekakwa.

Hegrabbedhiscapandwalkedaway.Her

motherwantedtosaysomethingbutshewas

defeated,shecouldn’tevendefendherselfor

matteranyword.Hewasright.Shenever

showedlovetoherson,shealwayscompared

him withsuccessfulpeopleandnever

appreciatedthelittlehedid.Sheslowlysaton

theblanketandlookeddownthoughtfully

MeanwhileonthewayEsalereceivedacall

from alandlineasheunexpectedlypickedit

Esale:(sighed)Hello!

Voice:hello..IsthisEsaleMoruakgomo?

Esale:Eemmakenna![Yes,it’sme]



Voice:ThisisMinistryofYouth,sportsand

cultureassociation.Wearelookingatyour

businessproposalofwhichisveryinteresting.

Youstandachanceofbeinggivenanamount

ofP100000tostartyourfamingproject

preferablyifyoupresentitwelltous.Youhave

aninterviewonMondayat9am,locationatOld

Mainmalloffices.

Esale:(jumped)ThankyouIwillbethere!

TheladyhungupasEsalesmiledlookingatthe

clouds

Esale:Lordyouexist!Yes!(punchedtheair)

YouarerichEsale!Fuck!Wow!!Banyele

balotsana!



HequicklydialedThato’snumber

Thato:Mygee!

Esale:(shaking)broIam shaking!

Thato:(laughed)whathappened?

Esale:(laughed)Ijustreceivedacallfrom

ministryofyouthan-

Thato:(jumped)oh!Mancongratulations!

Esale:(sighed)butIhavetogothroughan

interviewfirstImightmessitup

Thato:(smiled)whenIsaycongratulations,I

meanyoualreadygotitdawg.Interview

questionswillbeaboutwhattypeofbreedare

yougoingtorear,ifyouhaveaplacetorear



them.Wenaoshapolenalemasimoalemabedi

gobapalenokaebile.Youalreadyhavea

boreholelegonemoditshimongtsotlhe.You

arerichmynikka!

Esale:(jumped)don’tsellmedreamsThato!

Thato:(laughed)manIam soproudofyou.

Esale:Whydidyouhelpmemmegone?

Thato:Ihaveseenyoutheothertimeatthe

internetcafé,theladywhowasassistingyoua

ithibiledinkoarewankga.Itbrokemyheart,I

knowyouwerethemostnaughtieststudentin

primaryandatJuniortherewasatimeyouhit

meonthestomachfornotgivingyouSimba

chipsbutwewereyoungdawg(theyboth



laughed)butseeingyougodownreallytouched

me.Besidesitwasjustanideawhichworked

foryou.Gobeafarmer,makemoneyotleo

mphirerra(Theybothlaughed)cometomy

placethisafternoonIwillhelpyoupreparefor

yourinterview.

Esale:(smiled)thankyouman.Iam sohappy

kegoreokarenkaitshuputsamommung(they

bothlaughed)

Thato:Iam happyforyouman!Butjustdomea

favor

Esale:(smiled)anythingmyGee…

Thato:Don’ttellanyoneaboutyourplansyet.

Untilthisisfullyconfirmed…Gasebabotlhe



babareratelangbotshelo,Iam from afamilye

goloiwanglaitiaka.Tosavethenewsfornext

timejustsurprisethem afteryougetthe

cheque.,

Esale:(smiled)youarenowmybestfriendandI

willjustdothat.

Thato:(smiled)suremyGee…wait,Inearly

forgottoask.Howwasform 5exams?Results

willbepublishedintwomonths’timearound

FebruaryIthink

Esale:(sighed)man,Idon’twanttoliethistime

theywerereallyhard.Likereallyhard.Atleastif

Idon’tmakeitthentabokesiamesinceIwillbe

makingmoneykadinkuledipodi.



Thato:(smiled)youseenow?Yourlifeissorted

now.Doyouknowhowtoplaypool?

Esale:(laughed)owaiIonlyseeitatthebar.

Thato:(laughed)Iwillteachyoulaterdon’t

worry.

Esale:Suresaan!Talklater

Thato:Isvare!

Esalehungupashepacedtowardshisfather

thenhequicklyrememberedThato’swords.Of

course,hetrustedhisfatheronlybuthe

wouldn’triskitthistime.Whatifhisfathergot

tooexcitedandtoldhismother?Whatifother



neighborsgottoknowanddidwitchcraftso

thingsdon’tgoaccordingly?Hesighedthen

walkedtowardshisfatherwhowasremoving

disana(remainsofcuttrees)

AtGaborone

Attheairport

Lady:Yourpassportplease!

Imanisearchedherhandbagasshequickly

removedeverything.OhmyGodshemusthave

forgottenitonthekitchensink.Shewasonly

leftwithanhourtotakeherflight.Allthe

excitementaboutherlongfirstjourneyto

Johannesburgbecamesour.Herheartstarted

poundingandshebeganpanicking,thiswasa



veryimportantmeetingandifshemissedit,it

wouldcostherjobevenenduplosingher

fiancé.

ShequicklydialedLetsholo’snumberbuthis

phonedidn’tgothrough.Shecheckedherwrist

watchasacoldsweatrandownherspine.

Phakalanewasn’tthatfarbutwhataboutthe

traffic,shequicklywalkedoutandwavedfora

cabdriverwhodrovetonexttoher

Driver:(rolleddownthewindow)hello!

Imani:(shackyvoice)nerrahowlongcanyou

takemetoPhakalaneIforgotmypassport?

Driver:Icantake15minutesdependingonthe

traffic.IfyouwantmetobeasfastthenIwill



doubletheamount

Imani:(sighed)fine!

Shesteppedinthecaband10minuteslater

shesmiledasheparkedinfrontofthegate.

Shesteppedoutasshehurriedtothehouse.All

thecarsweretherebutwhywashisphoneoff?

Letsholowhat’sgoingon?Yourphonenever

goesoff,shesighedasshepushedthedoor

whichwasslightlyopen.Themusicwastoo

loudbutitdidn’tbotherherthatmuch.She

turnedfacingtheothercouchthinkingshe

wouldfindherpassportbutherheartpounded

whenshenoticedabra-toponthefloor.The

sweattrickleddownherback,freeflowinglike

condensationonawindowpane,itbeadedon

herforeheadanddrippedfrom herchin.

LetsholoNo!Waitdidhereallymissmethat



muchsohetookoutmybrafrom thecloset

andsmelleditinthelivingroom?Nah!Itcan’t

be.Thatbraisnotmine.Idon’twearpinkbra-

topsplusthisisextralargesize...Shepicked

thebraandsmelledit…thiswasforsomeone

withhugebreasts.Apainfullumpformedinher

throatasthesongendedwaitingforanew

songtostart.Soundsofmoansincreasedas

thesongended

Upstairs

“Voice:Oh!Fuck…yesDanny!Dannyfuckme

harder…Ohdaddy...Dannyfuckthispussy…

tearmeapart!!!!”

Eventuallyanewsongstarted.AsImanifellon

herknees,tearsblurredhervisionasshe

quicklygatheredherself,stoodupandpaced



towardsthekitchen.Sheopenedthecardboard

andtookout2Lofun-openedcookingoil.She

pouredallofitintothepotandlitthestove

burner,sheplacedthepotontopoftheburner

asshestartedshakingmore.No,Letsholo!

FuckyouLetsholo,youmademedumptheman

Iloveandnowyoucheatingonme?Fuckhell

no!Iam goingtoburnyou!Fuckyou…Anger

boiledinsideherlikelava,2minuteslatershe

switchedoffthestoveandpickedthepot.She

walkedoutofthekitchenandgotonthesteps

climbingup.Thepotwasburningheronthelids

butshehadtodothis.So,hesentheronatrip

tofuckaroundohhellno!

“Voice:DaddyIam cuuu---mmm…Iam aboutto

cum…Iam ridingthiscock!”

Shekickedthedoorand….



*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtLetsholo’shouse

EventuallyanewsongstartedasImanifellon

herknees,tearsblurredhervisionasshe



quicklygatheredherself,stoodupandpaced

towardsthekitchen.Sheopenedthecardboard

andtookout2Lofun-openedcookingoil.She

pouredallofitintothepotandlitthestove

burner,sheplacedthepotontopoftheburner

asshestartedshaking.No,Letsholo!Fuckyou

Letsholo.YoumademedumpthemanIloved

andnowyouarecheatingonme?Fuckhellno!I

am goingtoburnthatdick!Fuckyou..Anger

boiledinsideherlikelave,2minuteslatershe

switchedoffthestoveandpickedthepot.She

walkedoutofthekitchenandgotonthesteps

climbingup.Thepotwasburningheronthelids

butshehadtodothis.So,hesentmetoatrip

knowinghewillbefuckingsomeone?Ohhellno!

“Voice:DaddyIam cuuu—mm Iam aboutto

cum…Iam ridingthiscock!!”



Shekickedthedoorandgotclosertothem

Imani:(Yelling)whatthefuckisgoingonhere?

Theybothpausedandquicklyturnedas

Letsholopushedtheladyoffhim andgrabbeda

towel

Imani:(holdingthepotwithashakyvoice)so

thisisit?Yousendingmeto-

Letsholo:(heartpounding)Imanicalm

down…pleaseputthepotdown

Imani:(tearyeyes)whoisshe?(Hekeptquiet)

answerthedamnquestionmaan!



Lady:(angrily)Letsholowhoisthisbitchand

whatisshedoinginmyhouse?

Letsholo:(lookingatthelady)baby-

Imani:(heartpounding)baby?Sosheisyour

baby?

Lady:(stoodup)whoarey-

BeforeshecouldfinishtalkingImanipouredall

oftheboilingcookingoilonherface.Thelady

fellonherkneesscreamingoutloud,thepain

sheletinhervoicepiecedthroughLetsholo’s

skin.Itwasthekindofscream thatmadeyour

bloodruncold.Itpiercedthebrainandignited

someprimevalpathway.Adrenalinesurged

throughLetsholo’sveins,fightorflight,standor



run,beaherooracoward.Hebreathedlooking

atImaniwithhistearyeyes

Imani:(breathing)Iwillkillyou…Iwillkillyou!

Diebitch!

Letsholo:(angrily)Imaniwhathaveyou

done!!!!!???

Imani:(threwhim withthepot)Ketlago

kopanyaleenewautlwa!Whothehelldoyou

thinkyouare?

Lady:(screaming)babyIam burningpleasecall

theambulance!

Letsholo:(pointingatImani)yourlifeendshere!



Youhaveburntmywife.Iwillmakesureyou

liveaterriblelife.Youarefired!Bereadyfor

prison!

Letsholoquicklydialedanemergencynumber

thenhelpedhiswifestandasImanipaced

downthestairsandsteppedoutofthehouse.

Shegotinthecabasthecabdriverdroveaway

Laterthatnight

AtMochudi

Inthecar

Duncan:(smiled)damn!

Zanele:(droppedontheothersidesweating)



mmmhhh…Thatwasgooddaddy

Duncan:(bithislowerlip)ifyoucheatonmeI

willkillyou!

Zanele:(sighed)Idon’twantanalsexanymore.

It’spainful

Duncan:(raisedhisvoice)don’tyouevertellme

howIshouldfuckyou,Igiveyoualotofmoney

okay?

Zanele:(nodded)eerra.CanIaskyoua

question?

Duncan:(sighed)whatnow?



Zanele:(curiously)whyhaveyoulostweight?

Yourskinhasalsochangeditscolourandyour

hairissosoftandwajegaonthesides,it’slike

youarebecomingsodarkthesedays.

Duncan:(coughed)Ihavestartedgym and

someskinproducts!Itshouldworryyouless

it’snothing

Zanele:(smiled)Oh,okay.

Duncan:Getout!Iwillseeyouaftertwodays

Zanele:Eerra!

Duncan:wait!Didyouterminatethatpregnancy?



Zanele:yesIdid.

Duncan:(relieved)youshouldstartusingbirth

controlpills.Justin5monthswealready

terminatedthreepregnancies.Idon’twantthat

tokeeprepeatingit’sself-doyouunderstand

me?

Zanele:(nodded)eerra!

Duncan:(handedherP300)fixyourhairtoo

Zanele:(smiledandhuggedhim)Iloveyou…I

loveyou!

Duncan:Nowgobeforeyourmotherkillsyou!

Shekissedhim asshesteppedoutofthecar

pullingdownherskirt,semenflowingdownher



thighs.Shepacedtowardsthegateasshe

checkedthetimeonherphonescreen.Itwas

already11pm.Sheslowlyunlockedthedoor

andtookoffhershoessteppinginsidethe

house.Sheclosedthedoorandlockeditthen

slowlytip-toedtoherroom,justbeforeshe

passedthelastcouchhermotherswitchedon

thelightsasZanele’sheartpounded.Sheknew

shewasindeeptroubleandthistimesurelyher

fatherwouldn’tdefendher.Shetearfullylooked

athermum astearsweldedinhereyeslikea

lostpuppy.Sefitlhilelaughedindisbeliefasshe

approachedher,justonestepbeforeSefitlhile

reachedher,Zanelecoveredherfaceprotecting

herselffrom gettingbeatenwhereasSefitlhile

passedherlikenothinghadhappened.Sefitlhile

enteredherbedroom shakingherheadas

Zaneleslowlyuncoveredherfaceguiltstricken.

Sefitlhileslammedthedoorswitchingoffthe

lightsandsnuggledinherbed.



AtGaborone

AtBashimane’splace

MeanwhilePulafelawalkedoutofthebathroom

ashewalkpassedBashimaneonthepassage

Bashimane:(sighed)whendidyousayyouare

leavingagain?

Pulafela:(sighed)Maybenextweek

Bashimane:(yelled)Nextweek?Manit’sbeen

5monthsalready.Youareneglectingyour

familydawg,IthinkIhavegivenyouenough

timetothinkofwhatyouwantinlife.Iwantmy



sistertomoveinandthatmeansyouneedto

moveout

Pulafela:(sighed)Iwillmoveouttomorrowthen.

Bashimane:(walkingaway)youbetterdoso.

Pulafelawalkedinthebedroom ashedialed

Tumelo’snumber

Tumelo:(sighed)Pulamyguy!

Pulafela:Brothercanyougiveme

accommodationforthenexttwoweeks?

Tumelo:(sighed)mymothermovedinlebo

nnake.



Pulafela:(sighed)okaythanksman…bye

Tumelo:wait!Howiseverything?

Pulafela:(sighed)Sefitlhilerefusedtosignthe

divorcepaperssoIcalledallmyunclestoinvite

Sefitlhile’sfamily,apparentlynextweekwehave

ameeting

Tumelo:goodluckbro!

Pulafela:sure!

Pulafelahungupasheburiedhisheadonhis

palms

AtDuncan’shouse



MeanwhileDuncanopenedthedoorand

steppedin,hisheartalmostfellwhenhe

glancedathiswifewaitingforhim onthecouch

Connie:(tearfully)RraagweLesegootswakae?

Duncan:(coughed)Iam sick!Makemesome

tea

Connie:(calmly)Iaskedyouaquestion!

Duncan:(pointingather)Otanyelakana

MmaagweLesegogakemonkanawagago

howdareyouaskmethatquestion?Monna

okileabotswagoreotswakaeleng?

Connie:(tearfully)youaresickDuncan!Andon

topofthatyoudon’ttakeyourmedication.This

morningIfoundyourtwobottlesofunopened

ARVsinthedustbinwhichmeansyouhave



beenlyingtomeoreonwadipilisi.(Rubbedher

tears)nowIknowwhyIshouldn’thavemarried

you.Youhavehurtmemorethananythingin

thisworld.ThankstoyouthatIhavelearnedall

Sexuallytransmitteddiseasesthroughyou

becauseyouhavebroughtthem tomethrough

cheating.Youbrokemyheartandyounever

respectedme,youalwayscamehomelate,

whileIwassuffocatingalonecarryingyour-

Beforeshecouldfinishupheslappedher

acrossthefacebutthistimeitwasn’tstrong

liketheotheronesbefore,perhapshewasnow

fading,sofuckingweak!!!

Duncan:(angrily)onemorewordIwillkillyou!

Connie:(crying)killmethen,butIwon’tstop

talking.Yourslapisevenweaker!Killmewhat



areyouwaitingfor?That’swhatyouaregoodat

akere,hittingmewhenIam tryingtohelpyou

correctyourmistakes.ThereasonwhyLesego

leftwasbecauseofyou.Eachday,Ithink,it

can’tgetworsethanthis.I’vegottenaslowasI

could.Butthenthegroundopensupagainand

swallowsmefurther.Youputmethere.You

dugmygrave,youburiedmealive.Youkeep

throwingyourbullshitatme.Morelies,more

truthscomingout.I’vebeenscreamingfora

longtime.IfoundangerthatIneverknewIhad.

AnangerthatIlearnedfrom you.Ifeltlike

nothingcouldmakeitbetter.Therewasno

explanation,nothingtohelpmeunderstand

howandwhyyoudidallofthis.Youchosethis.

Youchosetohurtmeeveryday,withyour

words,withyouractions.Eachdaythatyou

didn’ttellmeofyourbetrayal.20yearsofmylife

basedonanillusion.Ifeltrobbed.Like

someonehadstolenmytimeandenergy,stolen

mylove.IgaveyoueverythingIhadwhenit



wasn’tevenyourstoget.Youwerenevermine,

notforamoment.Butinthemidstofmypain,I

forgotthatnoonewillsufferasmuchasyou

willnow.IraisemyhandsandIgiveuponyou!

DieofAIDSaloneasformeIwilltakemy

childrenandleaveyouinpeace!

Duncan:(coughed)gothen!What’sstopping

you?

Connie:(sniffing)Iam goingtopackmybag

thentomorrowmorningIam leaving!

Duncan:byebye!

Conniewalkedtothebedroom andtookout

everythingfrom theclosetandstartedpacking



Threedayslater

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued

GuysIhavemorethan100inboxeskindlybe

patientandiwillreplytoyou.Especially



upcomingwriters

TEARSOFSORROW

Episode44

AtMochudi

Pulafela’shouse

Thesearingheatfrom thesunwastheonly

entitypresencenoreventheimportunate

cloudsthatalwayscamewhenyoustarteda

mid-dayjob.Itwasjustabright,gaudysun

stationedattheseaofblue.Plantsseemedto

indulgeandbaskmirthfullyinthattorrid

atmosphereastheyphotosynthesizedeagerly.

Elderswereallgatheredinthevalenderas

PulafelasatnearhisparentswhereasSefitlhile



wasseatingdownonthefloornexttoher

relativestoo.MeanwhileZanelegotoutofthe

householdingawidetraywithglassesand

servedtheelderswithacoldOrostogetherwith

Marriesbiscuitsasherotherunclemockedher

Pulafela’sUncle:(smiled)weareaboutreceive

Lobolahere

Sefitlhile’sAunt:(ululatingaseveryonelaughed)

Zanelengwanakayouaresogrown

Zanele:(laughed)…

Sefitlhile’sUncle:(sippedhisdrink)youwere

doingform 3right?

Zanele:(smiled)eerra![Yes!]



Sefitlhile’sUncle:Howwastheexamination?

Pulafela:(chuckled)obviouslyshealreadygot

anAandIknowit.

Zanele:(giggled)Iam notanAmaterialIam a

Meritmaterial.LosolofeleMerit!

Pulafela’sAunt:(smiled)tsenamybabygirl!

Nkagotshwaeladipoditsetharongwanaka

Zanele:(smiled)consideritdone!

TheyallwaitedforZaneletogetbackinthe

houseasPulafela’sunclestoodupandtookoff

hishat



Pulafela’sUncle:(sighed)Mmeketseyeseno

sebakagololebogagoboloiponnematsapago

tlagoretswamothuso.Betsorefakalobakala

banarona,bamokutlobotlhokonglemo

khuranyongkajalokelobiditsefanogoreretle

rebathusemambayoobaaparetseng.[Letme

takethismomenttothankyouallforcoming.

Weareherebecauseofourchildrenwhoare

goingthroughpainfulsorrowsintheirmarriage.

Ithoughtitwouldbeagreatideatomeetand

helpthem winthisdevil].TwoweeksagoI

receivedacallfrom Pulafela,myelders,my

nephewwascrying,alelasakhuranyoyameno.

HetoldmehisstorybutbecauseIam hisuncle

Ididn’twanttotakeanysidesbutratherbring

bothofthem heresowecanhearbothoftheir

sides.Ameakalobetsho!

HesatdownasSefitlhile’sunclestoodup



Sefitlhile’sUncle:(stoodup)Helloeveryone.I

trulythankeveryoneforcooperating.Ialso

receivedacallfrom bothPulafelaandSefitlhile

ondifferentoccasions,Ibelieveitisnotmy

dutytomentionwhattheysaidtomebutrather

givethem achancetotalktous.Pulafela,lead

us.(Hesatdown).Noneedforyoutostandup,

justtalkwhileseatingdown.

Pulafela:(sighed)myelders,Ihavecalledfor

thismeetingbecauseIdonothavestrength

anymore.NotadaygoesbywhereIdon’tthink

aboutthewayinSefitlhilehurtandbetrayedme.

Itrymybestnottothinkaboutitandjustblock

heroutmymind,butthepainrunssoooodeep.

SheisonepersonIneverthoughtwouldhurt

andbetraymeyetsheistheonewhohurtme

themost.(Rubbedhistear)Wewere

inseparable,shewasmyfirstloveandthe



personIwasclosestto.Shewasmybestfriend

andconfidant.Wecouldtelleachother

everythingandjustlaugh.16yearsofbeingina

relationshipwithyouandbeinginlovehasall

ended.Yeswehadsomerockytimesinour

relationshipbutifyoureallylovesomeone,how

canyoueasilywalkaway?Itriednottowalk

awaybutfixmymarriage.Myelders,Sefitlhile

broughtamantomyhouseandsleptwithhim

onmybed.However,Ithoughtshehadlearnt

from hermistakes,ofwhichshealwaysfelt

guiltyaboutit.Sheaskedforforgivenessso

manytimesyetpartofmewantedtoforgiveher.

Ihavefailedtotabetshoandkekopagorele

nkgololemolenyalonglena.Ihavenothing

againstSefitlhileallIwantisjustadivorce,

nothingelse.(Hekeptquietastheelders

lookedateachother)

Sefitlhile’sUncle:(sighed)weheardyou



Pulafela,(turnedSefitlhile)Sefitlhile,isittrue

whatPulafelasaid?

Sefitlhile:(lookingdown)yes!

Sefitlhile’sAunt:(angrily)didyoujustsayyes?

Mosadiwearenothereforjokes.Talk!

Sefitlhile:(sniffinglookingatPulafela)there’s

nothingIcansaytoyouthatcanrepairthe

damageI'vedonetoourMarriage.Iknowthat.I

wanttosaythatImadeamistake,thatI'm

stupid,thatIwasunhappy,orthatIhadalapse

injudgment,butIwon't.(lookingatPula)Ican

onlytellyouhowsorryIam,andhowitgnaws

atmetoknowthatIhavebetrayedyourtrust

andhurtyousobadly.Idon'tknowhowIgotto

thisplace.Ishouldneverhavecheatedonyou,

andtheexcusesIoncehadforgoingdownthis



slipperyslopenowseem inexpressiblyfeebleto

me.Ishouldhaveworkedhardertoconnect

withyou.WhatIregretmostisnottheactitself,

butlyingtoyou,deceivingyou,andpullingaway

from youbothphysicallyandemotionally.I

don'twanttoloseyouandIneverwanttohurt

youthiswayeveragain.Iknowthiscan'tbe

fixedwithamereapology,butIofferitanyway

becauseIneedyoutoknowhowsorryIam and

howmuchIstillloveyou.ThereasonwhyI

didn’tsignthedivorcepapersisbecauseIlove

youandIneedyou.Ifyougivemeonelast

chanceIpromiseIwillnotletyoudown.

Sefitlhile’sAunt:(boldvoice)sodoyouadmit

yourmistakesagainstyourhusband?

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)yesIdo.



Pulafela’sAunt:(sadface)mydaughter

Sefitlhile,allIcansayisIam verydisappointed

inyoubutwhatmadememorehappyisyou

handledthislikeawoman.Youhaveadmitted

yourmistakeswhichisaverygoodthingandit

hassavedusmoretimehere.Nooneisperfect

butyoushouldnottakethisasanadvantage.

(TurnedtoPulafela)wenaPulafelaodeletethe

wordkapodikakanyotsadivorcefrom your

head.Thisisyourfirstmisunderstandingor

conflictwithyourwife,stoprunningawayfrom

yourproblemsbythinkingdivorceisasolution

RraPulafela:(raisedhishand)ThankyouAunty!

Pulafela’sAunt:bothofyouarestillveryyoung

andyouhaven’tyetstartedafamily.Weonly

seeZanelearoundkesetsekeipotsagorea

SefitlhilekeMoopakapoPulafelaokopanele



koboeematlho,legaleeogaenkamebagolo

batogabarekealetlhapaola(everyone

laughed).BongwanakeMarriageisthe

blendingoftwodistinctpersonalitiesintoone

life.Therearedaysitcanfeelliketryingtomix

oilandwater.Dayswhenyouwonderhowto

keepyourownidentityandstillfunctionasone

unit.Ateam.Igrewupwiththefairytaleidea

thatweallhavethisperfectmatchoutthere

andoncewefindthem wewilllivehappilyever

after.Easy.That’snottrue.Atall.Thereis

compromiseandevensacrifice.Thereiswork.

Hardworkthatdoesn’talwaysshowresultson

thefirst,secondorthirdtry.Marriageisn’teasy

butnothingworthkeepingeveris.Ihavebeen

marriedfornearly27yearsandwehavebeen

togetherforcloseto30years.Inallthoseyears,

wehaveeachremainedwhowewerebefore

thevowsindividualsforbetterorworse.Iam an

opinionated,logicseekingandverystubborn

person.Iknowthis.Heisastrong-willed,take



charge,leadthepackkindofman.Ispeak

everythingIfeelwhilehetendstoholdontohis

feelingsabitlonger.Myhusbandhasnever

gaveuponmeevenwhenImadewrongs

againsthim,Ialsonevergivenuponhim

wheneverhewrongedme.Twodifferent

personalities,viewpointsandwaysofdealing

withthings.Oneaconflictavoidertheothera

resolver.Onewhoneedsstructuretheother

prefersnorestrictions.Yetsomehowwefind

ourplaceinitall.Inthislifeweshare.Ihandle

thehouse,thekiddiesandtheday-to-daygrind.

Heistheall-starproviderwhoworkstogethis

familytoaplaceheneverwas.Itworks.We

partnerwellmosttimes.Wehaveourmoments,

ourdaysandIadmititsometimesourweeks

wherebeingpartnersseemscloseto

impossible.Ihavemyopinionsandhehashis.

Webuttheadsandcan’tseem tofindour

compromise.Dowestillloveeachother?Of

course!Yettherearetimeswhenlovejustisn’t



enoughofafiltertoblockoutangerandhurt.

We’rehuman.Wesaythingsweshouldn’tand

wordsunlikethepopularkidsrhymecanhurt.

Sohowdowerecover?Howdowemovepast

thingsandstayinourmarriage?Love.Loveis

whatgivesusthereasontokeepgoingBUTit

isn’tallweneedtodoit.Team upwithyour

partnermakeherrealisethemistakesshehas

doneandonedayitwillbeyouto.Sotellme

whereareyougoingtofindaperfectwife?A

wifewhodoesn’tmakeanymistakesifyou

divorceSefitlhile?

Pulafela:(sighedlookingdown)nowhere.

Pulafela’sAunt:doyouwanttoseeyourwife

marriedtoanothermanandthat’swhenyouwill

realisehowyouhavelostapreciousdiamond?



Pulafela:(calmly)No!

Pulafela’sAunt:Sefitlhileisapreciousdiamond

ngwanaka,sheisjustadustydiamondwhich

justneedstobecleaned.Takeaclothandwipe

her,makehershine,forgiveandburrythepast.

Afteryoudothatyouwillhavethehappiest

endingfamily.(PointingatSefitlhile)wenaga

segorekeagobuelela,Iam doingthisfor

Zanelejustbecausesheneedsalittlebrotheror

asister(everyonelaughed)Lelwapalalonale

bodutulelonabannaah!

Sefitlhile’sUncle:(laughed)segatelelebanaao!

Pulafela’sUncle:(rubbedhishands)betsho

timeistickingIthinkit’stimewehearbothof

them beforewedispersetoourdailychoirs.

(FacingPulafela)Motogoloomoutule



mmangwaneagoakere?[Youheardyouraunt

right?]

Pulafela:(slightsmile)eerra![YesIheardher!]

Pulafela’sUncle:(boldvoice)youheardherso

whatnow?

Pulafela:(rubbedhishands)Iwanttothank

Sefitlhilefornotgivinguponourmarriage.To

behonestIknewnothingaboutmarriageuntil

myAunttalkedsomesensetometoday.NowI

knowmarriageisnotforthecoldhearted.I

reallywishwecouldburryourpastandwork

togetherwithmywife.It’snotgoingtobean

easyroadbutwewillgetthere.Iforgiveher

Pulafela’sUncle:(turnedtoSefitlhile)Keaao



Sefitlhile:(smiled)Iwanttothankallofyoufor

seatingusdownsowecouldtalkaboutour

marriageproblems.Thankstomyhusbandwho

gavemeonelastchancetoprovetohim Ican

beabetterwife.Ihavelearnedfrom my

mistakesandIdon’twishtorepeatitagain.

Pulafela’sUncle:(smiling)Myeldersweheard

ourchildrenanyonewhowantstoadd

something?MmaPulafelayouhavebeenso

quietlatelyareyouokay?

MmaPulafela:(softly)theirauntsaiditall,I

don’thaveanythingtosayatall.

RraPulafela:(boldvoice)nnaIonlyneedjust

onefavour,IwantPulafelatobetakentokgotla

andgetpunishedforbeatingawoman.Nnaga

kebategosenngwaleinakeipotsagorego



betsabasadiogorutilwekemang(everyone

laughed)

Sefitlhile’sAunt:(laughed)Kgotlaistheonly

solution

Pulafela’sUncle:(pointingatPulafela)wena

PulafelaIhopeIwillnevereverhearthatyou

laidyourhandonthiswoman.Ifyouwanta

boxingmatchwhydon’tyoupicksomeoneof

yourownsizelikeme?Retagohagolaronaba

regokgonangwankutlwa?Iwillkillyouwithmy

ownbarehandsifIeverhearyouhavehitthis

womanagain

Pulafela:(lookingdown)Eerra.Iwillneverdo

thatagain



Pulafela’sUncle:good!BetshoIbelievewe

talkedandit’senough.Banabautlwileebileba

kgalemelesegile

Themeetingendedastheyshookhandsand

latersaidtheirgoodbyesandreturnedtotheir

homes

Laterthatevening

AtGaborone

Tumelo’shouse

MeanwhileTumelo’sphonerangashe

answered



Enele:(panicking)heeladidyouseethepolice

postonFacebookthatImentionedyouon?

Tumelo:(confused)no,letmecheck!

EnelehungupasTumeloquicklyloggedinas

hiseyespoppedonthescreen.Hisheart

almostfelloffhischestashereadthepost…

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued



Iwontberemindinganyonetoshareanyore.Its

uponyoureaders!

TEARSOFSORROW

Episode45

AtTumelo’shouse

TumeloquicklydialedEnele’snumber

Tumelo:(laughedindisbelief)waitsekana…

Attemptedhomicide?

Enele:(shocked)Iam soshocked,Ineverknew

Imaniwascapableofkillingwaitse.Apparently,

itseemslikethepoliceareinsearchofher.



Tumelo:(shookhishead)IguessKarmadidn’t

cometherightway…Anyway,whyarewe

talkingaboutImani.(smiled)howareyou

feelingmyfriend?

Enele:(smiled)waitseIam sohealed,even

periodpainstheyarejustfinethesedays.

Thankyousomuch.Youhavetoberewarded…

Tumelo:(laughed)nah,it’sfine.BesidesIwas

justdoingthisforafriend

Enele:(laughed)Tumelowee…

Tumelo:(softly)mma!



Enele:(smiled)don’tcooktomorrowautlwa?I

am comingoverforasleepoverwautlwa?

Tumelo:(smiled)whattime?

Enele:Iwillbethereat8pm,infactIam going

tospendtwodayswithyou.Iwillbetheone

doingthecookingthingforyousoIwillbuy

somevegetables.

Tumelo:(smiled)okaybuddy…

Enele:(chuckled)Iloveyoutoobabe.

Tumelo:(surprised)…

Shequicklyhungup



Tumelo:(giggled)Eneleareyoustillthere?

Hesurprisinglystaredatthephonescreenin

disbelief.Perhaps'smile'wasn'ttherightword

forit--thetoprowofteethwasshowing,and

therewasafaintcurvetothelips,buttherewas

nocreasebelowtheeyes,nomovementofthe

cheeks.Onanyoneelse,itwouldbeagrimace,

atbest.Onthisface,however,itwasasignof

bliss.Moguyfellinlovealready

Meanwhilehisheartskippedashisphone

interruptedhisthoughts

Tumelo:Onkgaotsepelomuna!

Bashimane:MonnadidyoucheckMmegiwa



today?

Tumelo:(sighed)what’spopping?

Bashimane:“ASIDECHICKBURNSAWIFE”and

Imaniisonthecoverpage,sheiswantedand

approximatelyhidingsomewhere.

Tumelo:(sighed)Idon’tcareaboutwhat

happenstoImani,Idon’tevenfeelsorryforher.

Rightnow,Iwouldbesixfeetunderground

becauseofthatgirl.Lethergotojailmaybe

retlahemaphefo.Anditshouldbethelasttime

IhearyoucallingmeaboutImani.

Bashimane:(sighed)sorrybra!(smiled)ManI

am soproudofPulafela.Hejustleftrightnow,

hefixedthingswithhiswife.



Tumelo:(smiled)really,?thatplanofnotgiving

him accommodationreallyworkedakere?

Bashimane:(chuckled)andithelpedmyman.I

wanttoseePulafelaahappyman.Laitiakao

bopamegore.

Tumelo:Iwillcallhim justtocheckuponhim

Bashimane:sureman!

Thenextday

AtMochudi



Pulafelaslowlyopenedhiseyesasthelight

whichpassedthroughthewindowblurredhis

vision.Finally,hewidelyopenedhiseyesand

foundSefitlhileadmirablylookingathim.How

sweet,herelbowwaspinnedonthebed,

smilingoverherhusband.Shehadmissedhim

somuch,thefeelingofwakinguptosomeone

youlove,perhapsshedidn’tevensleepbecause

oftoomuchhappiness.

Pulafela:(yawning)what?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)nah!Nothing…

Pulafela:(smiled)yousmellinggood…

Sefitlhile:(smiled)thankyou.Breakfastisready,

Ialsopreparedwarm waterforyourbathsince



ourgeyserneedsarepair.Yourlessonisat

11am andit’salready9:30am,youhavetodrive

toGaboroneremember?

Pulafela:(smiled)thankyou…

Hekissedherontheforeheadassheblushed

Pulafela:(satup)ThereissomethingIwantus

totalkabout…

Sefitlhile:(curiously)okay…

Pulafela:(sighed)EventhoughIforgaveyou,

thingsaregoingtotakeawhileforustobein

goodtermsagain.Iwanttoknowyoubetteron

anewpagewhichmeanstherearesome



requeststhatIneedtomake.

Sefitlhile:(lookeddown)okay

Pulafela:(lookingather)Tsosatlhogohake

bualewena.(Shelookedathim)Iwantyouto

goandtestforHIVbeforeweindulgeinany

sexualintercourse,Iwantyoutocheckforall

STDsandbringmeaproof.Iwantyoutonever

evertalkwiththatmanagain,andstartingfrom

todayIdon’twantanypasswordsonyour

phone,infactbothofourphones.Idon’tever

wanttoseeyousmokingagaindoyou

understandme?

Sefitlhile:eerraIagree…Ihavelongstopped

smoking.



Pulafela:so,whencanyougoandtest?

Sefitlhile:CanIgonextweek?

Pulafela:(shookhishead)no!tomorrow!

Sefitlhile:(sighed)babekanatestingisabig

stepIneedtocounselmyselfbeforeIgothere.

Pulafela:(boldvoice)startingfrom when

testingisabigstep?Isn’twhatwewerealways

doinglegoneelewenapushingme?(shekept

quiet)Iwantthoseresultsbeforetheendof

tomorrowSefitlhile

Sefitlhile:(Sighed)canwegotogetheratleast?I

meanyouweresleepingaroundtooandIsawa



whitenakedwomanbehindyouthetimewe

wereskyping

Pulafela:(raisedhisvoice)Sefitlhileleaveme

outofthisokay?Thisisaboutyounotme,don’t

makethingshardforustuu.Ijustgotback

homeafter5monthsandtheleastyoucouldbe

doingIstomakeupforme.Youstartedthisso

finishit.

Sefitlhile:(sighed)okay,Iwillgotomorrowthen.

Pulafela:Good!(stoodup)Iam goingtobath,

alreadylate

Hewalkedinthemasterbathroom andtooka

baththenlatersteppedoutandfixedhimself.

Afterhewasdoneeating,hebabykissedhis



wifeandwalkedout.Sefitlhilesteppedinthe

kitchenandwashedthedishesasZanele

walkedinandopenedthefridge

Zanele:(yawning)lontimilebreakfastnemama?

Whyisthefridgeempty?

Sefitlhile:(pausedandlookedather)excuseme?

Zanele:whereismybreakfast?

Sefitlhile:(wipedherhandsandfoldedherarms)

areyouunderminingmeorwhatnengwanaka?

Anoldwomanlikeyoudemandingabreakfast

from anotherwoman?(laughedindisbelief)I

thoughtyouandIareofthesameageandwe

canbothtakecareofourselves.Thelastthing

thatIam afraidofistoprepareabreakfastfor



youthenitmakesyousick,afterthatyouwillbe

runningtothepolicetellingthem Iwastryingto

poisonyou.Sohellno!Andoh!Ithoughtyou

haveahusband,akereoslayqueen.Tellyour

husbandthatyouarehungry,Ibelievehe

doesn’tonlyhavesexwithyoubutalsogives

youplentyofmoneytobuyyourownfood.

Zanele:(lookingdown)Iam nothavingsexnna.

Sefitlhile:(laughedoutloudclappinghands)

Haeeduuuuu!TsenaZanelemaan!NgwanakaI

wasn’tbornyesterdaywautlwa?Isawyou

yesterday,gettingadickinacar.Iheardyou

leavingthehouseandIfollowedyou.He

adjustedthefrontseatandyougotontopof

him…ShouldIcontinue?(shekeptquietlooking

down)good!So,don’tthinkIwasborn

yesterday.Omosadingwanaka,andakerewhen



Itriedtocorrectyouonewanthoga?Youhit

mewithapot,andwenttoreportmeandlied

thatIwasanabusivemother.Youhaveruined

yourfuturengwanaka,thatmanisobviously

dyingofAIDS,didyouseehowthinheis?(her

heartpounded)That’sexactlyhowyouare

goingtobe.Whetheryoudie,Iwillcrybut

tomorrowIwouldhavereplacedyouwith

anotherchild.So,thisshouldbethelasttimeI

hearyouaskingmeaboutabreakfastinmy

house,getoutofmykitchenbeforeIchange

mymindaboutlivingwithyouinthesame

apartment.Nxa!(continuedwashingthedishes)

Zanelequicklyrantoherbedroom andslidin

herblankets.Asingletearsliddownfrom her

warm,butterscotcheyes,followedbyanother

one,andanotherone,untilsoon,asteady

stream ofsaltytearsfloweditswaydownher

palecheek,releasingthesadnessandsorrow



thathadbeenheldinsideher.Fortheveryfirst

timehermotherthrewsomuchpainfulwords

toher,maybeshewasright,shewasgoingto

dieofAIDS.Shefeareddeathbutitwastoolate,

shouldsheapologizeormaybehermotherwas

justfoolingaroundtryingtorevenge.Ofcourse,

shewas,becauseifthatmanwasreallysick,

shecouldhavedraggedheroutofthatcarplus

Duncantoldherhewasgyming.Ofcourseher

motherwasplayingaround.Sherubbedher

tearssmilingasshedialedCharity

Charity:(calmly)hello

Zanele:(removedherphonefrom theearand

lookedatthescreenindeeditwasCharity’

number)canItalktoCharity?

Charity:It’sCharity’smother.Charityisvery



weak,shedoesn’ttalk.Sheisjustlookingatme

rightnow.CanIpassthemassage?

Zanele:(shocked)butIwastalkingtoherlast

week,Idon’tunderstand.BythewayitZanele,

herfriend.CanIcomeoverandseeher?

Charity:Ofcourse,youcan.

Zanele:(sighed)Iwillbetherein30minutes

Charity:Bye!

Shehungupasshequicklychangedherclothes

andwalkedtothelivingroom

Zanele:(lookingdown)MamaIam goingto



checkonmyfriendsheissick

Sefitlhile:(ignoredherasshescrolledoverthe

channels)…

Zanele:(tearfully)mama!?

Sefitlhile:(turned)startingfrom whenyoutell

whereyouaregoing?Youareagrownwoman

right?So,Iam notinterestedinyourbusinesses.

Youdon’thavetotellmeaboutyour

whereabouts

Hermotherturnedbacktothescreenand

continuedwatchingamovieenjoyinghersnack

atthesametime.



MeanwhileZaneletookadeepsighandwalked

out.

30minuteslater

AtCharity’shouse

ZaneleknockedonthedoorasCharity’slittle

brotheropenedforher

Zanele:(smiled)hey,whereisCharity?

Littleboy:(scratchinghishead)Charityis

sleepingatthebackofthehouseonamattress,

fliesarealloverherIwanttoplaywithherbut

mommydoesn’twantmetoplaywithher



Zanele:(shocked)okay,gobackinthehouse,I

willgoandplaywithherokay?

Littleboy:(nodded)willyoubuymesome

sweets?

Zanele:(smiled)yes,Iwill.Nowclosethedoor

ThelittleboyclosedthedoorasZanelewalked

atthebackofthehouse.

Herheartpoundedasshegotcloserandcloser

toamattress.Herheartalmostfelloffher

chestasherbodystartedshaking,shecouldn’t

believewhatshewasseeing.No!thiscan’tbe

Charity,theydon’tevenlookalike,butwait.I

seehertattooit’ssimilartomine.No!No!Oh

myGod!IwaschattingherlastweekandI



neverthoughtshemeantthiskindofsick.No!

thisisaskeletonnotCharity.

ZanelewalkedcloserasshegreetedCharity’s

motherwhojustfinishedfeedingher

Zanele:(shackyvoice)Dumelang

Charity’smom:(fakesmile)Hello,Zanele!

Zanele:(sniffing)I-….I…Ididn’tknowshewas

thissick….

Charity’smom:(sighed)Iam really

disappointedinCharity,Ialwaystalkedtoher

aboutHIVANDAIDSbutsheneverlistened.I

didallmybesttotakehertoEnglishmedium



butsheneverappreciatedmyeffortsasa

mother.Igavehereverything,shesleptwith

marriedmenwhiletheirwivesinsultedme.She

wouldspendaweekaway,withoutmeknowing

wheresheis.Iam sohurt.PleaseZanele,don’t

belikeCharity.Youcanseehowdeadlythe

virusis…(movedatowel)thisisthewound

whichisonhervagina,it’sverysmellingandit

makesithardforhertopee.Thatiswhythe

fliesarealloverher.TheygaveherARVsbut

theyarenotworkingatall.Theytoldmeshe

probablycollecteddifferentviruseswhich

quicklyledtoAIDSandit’stoolate.(rubbedher

tears)Idon’tknowwhattodobecauseIhavea

worktripthisweekendandIdon’tknowwhois

goingtolookafterher.Itookalongleaveto

lookafterherunfortunatelyIcan’tnomore

becausemydaysarefinished.

Zanelerubbedhertearsassheblockedher



nosefrom thesmell.Shemovedawayasthe

vomitcameuplookinglikeclam chowderand

smellinglikeacidicCheetos.Sheblanched

underthehotsummersunandsanktoher

bottom,resistingtouchingherfacewithher

fouledhands.Assheleanedforwardsthelast

ofitdribbledfrom herlipsandherstomach

turnedoveronemoretime.

Zanele:(crying)ahhhh…oohohoh…

ogghhhhhhh….Oggghhhhhh(vomiting)….

Shestoodupandturnedlookingatherhelpless

friend.Thefevercamefast,robbingCharityof

herstrength.From abonnylasstoacurled-up

child,shakingandpale,thetransformation

couldn'thavebeenanycrueler.Thesickness

showednosignofshifting,nohintofliftingtoa

milderform,ifanythingthechillswere



intensifyingandsothedoctorfrom thebig

townwassummoned,noexpensewouldbe

spared.Zanelepacedtowardsthegaterunning

away.

Laterthatnight

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Laterthatevening

AtTumelo’shouse

TumeloopenedthedoorasEnelewalkedin

Enele:(softly)hey

Tumelo:(smiled)hi

Heclosedthedoorandsatonthecouch

lookingather.Indeedshewassmellinggood



Sheslippedhersunglassesoffandranher

fingersthroughherhair,un-mussingit.She

tossedhersunglassesonthetableandslunk

acrossthecouchtowardshim,likeacat.

Enele:(naughtily)youshouldhaveseenit

coming.

Shecrawledontohislapandstraddledhim.

Therewasplentyofroom.Hekissedher,and

shesqueakedintohismouthashegathered

herassinhishands,allofit,squeezingittight,

nearlyliftingheroffhislap.

Tumelo:(smiled)isthisreallyhappening?

Enele:(weakeyes)don’tbesuchaboy!

Heslippedhishandupunderherskirtand



foundnothingbutsmooth,bareskin.

"Shameless."Hetuggedupthebottom ofher

haltertop."

Tumelo:(bithislowerlip)Takethisoff,letme

lookatyou

Hiscommandmadehertingle.She'dnever

beenoverlysubmissiveinbed,butshestill

lovedwhenhetoldherwhattodo.Shegripped

thebottom ofhertopandpeeleditoffoverher

head.Shehadtowearabra,unfortunately,

becauseherbreastsweretoobignotto.She

reachedbehindherbacktoundoit.Shepopped

theclaspsandslippedthestrapsoff,hisgaze

onherthewholetime.Shewhippedthebraoff

withonemovementandherbreastspoppedout

proudandfirm infrontofher.Hernippleswere

tightandhard,achingforhisfingers,orhis



mouth.

Hetossedheronthefloorthengrippedthe

frontofhist-shirt.

Hereacheddownandpulledhisshirtup.She

satbacksohecouldworkitoffand

#NOT_APPLICABLE(willbepostedatthegroup

at8:45pm)

Later

Tumelopulledherfrom thecouchasthey

remainedstoodandkissedeachother.He

jerkedherupandputheronhisshoulder

exposingherassslappingitatthesametime

whileherheadhungdownbehindhisback.



Enele:(laughing)Tumelostopit!Kanaotantiga

[youwillmakemefall]

Tumelo:(giggled)ahah…Iam stillgoingto

poundthispussyinthebathroom.

Enele:totakenekefolelaeng…[WhydidIget

healedinthefirstplace](Theybothlaughed)

Thenextday

AtMochudi

Atthefields

Esaletuckedonhisshirtashefixedhisbrush

cut.Meanwhiletherewasaknockonhishut



Esale:(surprisedasheopenedthedoor)

Dumelang![Goodmorning!]

MmaPulafela:(holdingatrayoftea)Iheardyou

makingfirewoodearlysoIthoughtIshould

prepareyouabreakfastbeforeyouleave.

Esale:(sighed)lookmother,whenIpouredout

myheartonyouIdidn’tmeanalltheseto

happen,allIwasjusttryingtodowastoremind

youthatIam alsoahumanwithfeelings.You

didn’thavetowakeuptopreparemethis,

besidesIatemyleftovers.Givethattodad

whenhewakesup.(Grabbedhisjacket)Iam

headingtoGaboronesoIwillbebackinthe

evening



MmaPulafela:(fixedhiscollar)…

Esale:(pushedherhandsaway)Iwilldoit

myself

MmaPulafela:(sighed)takecareofyourself

Esale:Thankyou!Bye!

MmaPulafela:(lookingdown)bye!

Hewalkedout

Laterthatday

AtGaborone

BashimaneloggedontoFacebookhopingto

findapostfrom Violetabouttheflowershejust

boughther.Youknowhowwomenare,buyher

aboxofchocolatesandsomeflowersyouwill



seehowexcitedshewouldbeshemightaswell

showtopeopleonfacebookorwhatsap.His

eyespoppedonthescreenashecameacross

Violet’snewpostwhichshowedup2seconds

ago

“Iam specialbutifyouwanttoseetheother

partofmesendmesomeuglyflowersand

someboringchocolatesflavoursmxm!!!”

Bashimanequicklydialedhernumber

Violet:what?

Bashimane:(tearfully)didyoureallyhavetodo

that?

Violet:Bashimanewhatdoyoutakemefor?



Bashimane:(tearfully)didyoureallyhaveto

uploadapictureoftheflowersinthedustbin?

Whydidn’tyoujusttellmehelasentlegoreyou

didn’tlikethem?

Violet:asmyboyfriendyoushouldbeknowing

whatthingsIlove.Plusifyouwanttobuyme

somethingyoutellmefirst,gaorekehela.I

couldhavetoppedthatmoneysoyoubuy

somethingmuchbetter.ThatiswhyIsaiduse

yourmoneyfortoiletriesandIwilluseminefor

importantstuff.Ontlhabisaditlhong!

Bashimane:(shocked)kegotlhabisaditlhong?

Violet:(withanattitude)myfriendsaregetting

RangeRoversaspresents,theyaregetting



expensiveJewelleryfrom Parisyetwenayou

sendmesmellingflowers.RraIam allergicto

flowersdoyouwanttokillme?Wearenotin

hollyhoodhereweareinBotswana!

Bashimane:(tearyeyes)wow!Nowonderyour

exwasabusive!!

Violet:(yelled)excuseme?????

Bashimane:(sighed)itsfine!

Violet:(angrily)thisshouldbethelasttimeI

hearyoutalkingaboutmyexdoyouunderstand

me?Atleastthatmanwasspoilingmeandwas

earningmorethanme.Hewasaproviderand

alsogoodonbedwautlwa!Everytime,every

monthendwhenIwokeuptomyphonescreen



Iwouldfindadepositclosetomysalary.So

don’tyouevermentionthatmanbecauseyou

waytoobelowhisleague.

Bashimane:(sighed)goshapo

Hehungup

AtYouthoffices

Esalewalkedoutoftheofficewithawidesmile

onhisface.Finallyhewasrich.Hemadeitin

lifeaftersuchstrugglesinlife.Hequicklydialed

Thato’snumber

Thato:howdiditgo?

Esale:(jumped)manThankstoyou!Igotitmy



nikka!

Thato:(happy)wow!That’smyman!!!

Esale:(smiling)tomorrowtheyarecomingto

Mochuditoassessthearea.Rightnowtheyjust

gavemealettertogoopenabankaccountso

thattheycoulddepositthemoneynextweek.I

am sohappyThato.Peoplelikeyouhave

changedmylifeandthankyousomuch

Thato:(smiled)blessedisagivinghand.Ilove

changingpeople’slives.Pleasedon’tforgetGod

onthis,Ididn’thelpyoubutGoddid.Canwego

tochurchthisSunday?

Esale:(smiled)Amenmoruti!(Theyboth

chuckled)

Thato:(smiled)Iwillvisityoutomorrowinthe

morning.TodaymylessonsendearlyIwillgoto



Mochudithereafter!

Esale:(smiled)thanksmyfriend

Thato:suremyguy!

AtMochudi

Attheclinic

Sefitlhilesteppedoutofthecarandsheentered

theclinic

Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)hello

Nurse:hello

Sefitlhile:IwanttotestforHIV

Nurse:(pointing)youseethatwhichcaravan?



Sefitlhile:(shaking)yesIdo!

Nurse:(smiling)goandknockthenenter

Sefitlhile:(walkingaway)thankyou

Sheknockedonthecaravanthensteppedinas

shesatdown

Counsellor:(smiled)HellohowcanIhelpyou?

Sefitlhile:(shakyvoice)IcametotestforHIV

Counsellor:(calmly)whatinspiredyoutotest

andIseearingonyourfingerwhereisyour

partner?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)itisalongstoryforanother

day.AllIneedtoknowismystatus.

Counsellor:okaylet’sgetstarted



Shetookthetestingkitassheprickedher

fingerwithdrawingbloodfrom it.Assoonshe

wasdoneshecoveredtheresultsandgaveher

awhitecottontostopthebleed

Counsellor:(smiled)yourresultswillbereadyin

8minutes

Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)eemma!

MeanwhileSefitlhile’sheartbeatechoedinher

earsasthetimeticked,agrim reminderofher

ownmortality.Itbeatsoloudlythatitseemed

towanttoescapeherchest,tofleethe

oncomingbullet.Buttherewastobeno

reprieveandthebeatsofherheartwere

numbered.Theycounteddowntotheirown

demiseassurelyasatickingbomb.Ifshe

cameoutpositivethensurelyshewouldhave

lostPulafelaforgoodsheknewit.



Counsellor:(sighed)okaytimeisup!(Pushed

herresultsnexttoher)youcannowuncover

yourresults

Sefitlhileslowlyuncoveredherresultswitha

shakyhandashereyespopped

Sefitlhile:(Swallowedapainfullumpandlooked

down)…..no!

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*
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Attheclinic

Sefitlhile:No!...(smiled)yes!

Counsellor:(smiled)solikeIsaid,twolines

meansyouareHIVpositiveandonelinemeans?



Sefitlhile:(smiled)meansIam negative!

Counsellor:Good!So,tellyourhusbandtoalso

comeandtestalesegoitesterkawena(they

bothlaughed)

Sefitlhile:(touchedherchest)neketshogile

goremma..Iwilltellhim so!

Counsellor:(smiled)kebonehelaotlolaka

goreNo!youthoughtyouarepositive(theyboth

laughed)Protectionisalsovitalevenwhenyou

aremarried

Sefitlhile:(smiled)thankyou!

Shestoodupandwalkedout



AtGaborone

Tumelo’shouse

MeanwhileTumelowalkedinthekitchenand

foundEnelepreparingsomethingnicetoeat

Tumelo:(inhaled)whatareyoucooking?

Enele:(turnedsmiling)youwillsee!

Tumelo:(sighed)okayweneedtotalkabout

whathappenedlastnight.

Enele:(paused)okay!



Tumelo:(scratchedhishead)wehad

unprotectedsexandInuttedinyou.SoI

thoughtweshouldbuyamorningafterpill

becauseitwasreallyunplannedplusweare

justfriendsyouknow!

Enele:(touchedhischestasheheldherwaist)I

am notdrinkinganypillshun.(rubbedher

tummy).LookhereTumelo(sighed)Ifeellike

youneedtobetherewheneverI'm tellinga

storybecauseyou'vealwaysbeenthereforthe

biggestmomentsofmylifeandcantalkabout

them betterthanme!SometimesIjustwonder

whatIwouldhavedonewithoutyou.Youhave

beenthepillarI'vebeenleaningonallthese

months.Thanksforbeingthesupportsystem

ofmylife.It'sashameIdon'ttellyouthisevery

day,butYOUAREANAWESOMEmanANDI

LOVEYOU!



Tumelo:(smiledandhuggedhertightly)say

thatagain!

Enele:(blushing)I'venoticedsomething

recently--I'm happy.Myattitudeatworkhas

improved.Myattitudeaboutlifehasimproved.I

smilemostofthetimeandsometimesIfind

myselfhummingasIwalkdownthestreet.

Otherpeoplehavenoticedittooandaskedme

what'sdifferentnowandwhathasmademeso

muchhappier.Theanswer?Icantracethe

changebacktothetimewhenIfirstmetyou.I

lovespendingtimewithyou.ThemoreIlearn

aboutyou,themoreIwanttobewithyou.You

makemewanttotrynewthings.Whowould

everhavethoughtthatIwouldtryrockclimbing?

I'm usuallyafraidofheightsandafraidoffalling,

andyetthereIwas,halfwayupthesideofahill

andenjoyingit.Ihardlyfeltscaredatall!We're

sodifferentandyetwe'resoalike.You'rean



extrovertandI'm moreofanintrovert.Youlove

doingadventurousoutdooractivities,andItend

tobeafraidofdoinganythingoutofthe

ordinary.Ourpoliticaldifferencesmayleadto

someheateddiscussions,butwealso

complementeachotherinsomanyotherways.

Wehavethesamequirkysenseofhumorand

thesamedesiretolearnnewthings.Andwe

respecteachother'sopinions,whetherwe

agreewiththem ornot.IthinkIcouldtalkto

younonstopforaweekandnotrunoutof

thingstosay!IthinkI'm fallinginlovewithyou.

Idon'thaveanydesiretobewithanyoneelseI

justwanttobewithyou.Ihopethatwecan

continuedownthispathandseewhereitleads.

Hepickedherandputheronthesinkboard

thengotbetweenherlegsassheplacedher

handsonhiswideshoulders



Tumelo:(bithislowerlip)Ifellinlovewithyou

whenyoustartedhelpingmegetonmyfeet.To

behonestIwassojealouseverytimeyoutold

meyouarewithyourboyfriend.(theyboth

chuckled)ButIwishIcouldreallyexpressthe

happinessIhavefoundinspendingtimewith

youoverthelastfewweeks.Gettingtoknow

youhasbroughtadimensiontomylifethatit

justneverhadbefore.Everytimeweare

together,theworldlooksalittlebetterandthe

sunshinesalittlebrighter.I'm notexaggerating

whenIsaythatyou'rethekindest,most

animated,andmostamazingpersonIhaveever

met.ThemoreIlearnaboutyou,themoreI

wanttoknow.You'reincredible!Youhave,ina

way,changedthewayIseetheworld.Iam a

betterperson,andIwanttobeanevenbetter

person,justbecauseIhaveknownyou.I'm so

gladthatyourloveforhumanitymatchesmy

own.Ilovethatyouenjoyplayingsportsand

spendingtimeinthegreatoutdoorsasmuchas



Ido.Ican'twaittodosomehikingand

backpackingtogetherthissummer.Whenare

wegoingtotakethattripdowntheColorado

thatyoutalkedabout?(theybothchuckled)I

stillcan'tbelieveyou'vealreadygonedownit

tentimes,andyetyousaythatit'sanew

adventureeachtime.Well,that'showIfeel

everytimethatwegoouttogether.Everyday

thatI'm withyouisfullofbrighthopeandoffers

anewadventure.(lookeddown)Pleasecanyou

bemygirlfriend?

Enele:(raisedhischin)Dudeyouarealreadymy

man!AndforthefirsttimeIenjoyedsexinmy

lifennakabatlagapebabe…(theybothlaughed)

Itstillwasn’tclearifshedreamedthismoment

tolife,buttherewasrawemotioninthewayhis

fingerscurledaroundhers.Tumelokepthis



eyeshalfopen,sneakingaguiltypeekather

everytimehecamebackforair,justtomake

surethiswasn’taproductofhisimagination.

Hewasn’tsureifnaturerootedforthismoment

orifhismindtrickedhim intoaperfectpresent,

buteverybreathhetooksmelledlikejasmine

andforthefirsttimesincehe’dknownhimself,

hedidn’tfeelshy.Ifanything,thewarm feeling

ofherbreath,althoughdestabilizing,was

inviting.Thistimearoundhedrapedbotharms

aroundEnele’ssmallframeandmetherlips

againhalfway.

LaterthatAfternoon

AtMochudi

Atthefields



Esalewalkedoutassessmentpeopleashe

laterreturnedtohisfatherwhowassoproudof

him

RraPulafela:(smiled)Iam soproudofyou!

Esale:(giggled)Iam nowrichdad.

RraPulafela:(smiled)Ijustcan’twaitgobona

sakaletletsedipodiledinku

Esale:withyouraidintwoyearswewillbe

owning500goats.50cattle…Dadwecaneven

openabutcherandmakemoremoney

RraPulafela:(jumped)nowyouaretalkingmy



son!

Esale:(smiled)thegoalistoalsocreate

employment.DadIneedafavor

RraPulafela:anythingforyouson!

Esale:(smiled)basicallyyourcattlehaven’t

beendoingwell.Twoyearsowning5cattle

whichhavebeencostingyoubigtime.Let’ssell

onlyfourtoBMCandbuyaboreholegenerator.

Theothercowwecangiveittomyfriendwho

helpedmewinthisprojectIknowit’stoomuch

toaskforbut-

RraPulafela:No!youareright.Maybebaloiba

motseoobatlankgatoga.Timefornewthings

myson!



Esale:(smiled)thankyousomuch(bumped

shoulderswithhim)

RraPulafela:(smiled)weonit!ButIhavetotalk

toyourmotheraboutitfirst.

Esale:(curvedhislips)stillnoproblem dad!

Laterthatevening

AtPulafela’shouse

Sefitlhile:(handedhim acard)thereyougo!

Pulafela:(smiled)thisisgreat!



Sefitlhile:(smiled)thankyou!

Pulafela:Iloveyou!

Sefitlhile:Iloveyoutoobutwearenothaving

unprotectedsexuntilyoutesttoo…

Pulafela:(sighed)whereisthatcomingfrom?

Sefitlhile:YousleptaroundtooandIam not

riskingmyhealthlikethat!

Pulafela:(surprised)so,youthinkIam sick?

Sefitlhile:(foldedherarms)Ididn’tsayyouare

sick!Iam tellingyouthatIwon’tbesleeping

withyouuntilyoutest.Idon’tknowyourcurrent

statusPula!



Pulafela:Iam nottestingbecauseIam notsick!

Sefitlhile:AndIam notsleepingwithyou

withoutusingacondom,youweresopushy

yesterdaytellingmeIstartedthisandthatandI

havetofinishitsoIam tryingtofinishit.Iwant

tobetheoldSefitlhilewhowasalwayspushy

abouttestingeveryfourmonths

Pulafela:(boldvoice)thenIwantadivorce!!

*

*

*

*

*
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Sefitlhile:(sighed)Ididn’tsayyouaresick!Iam

tellingyouthatIwon’tbesleepingwithyouuntil

youtest.Idon’tknowyourcurrentstatusPula!

Pulafela:Iam nottestingbecauseIam notsick!

Sefitlhile:(foldedherarms)AndIam not

sleepingwithyouwithoutusingacondom,you

weresopushyyesterdaytellingmeIstarted

thisandIhavetofinishitsoIam tryingtofinish

it.IwanttobetheoldSefitlhilewhowasalways



pushyabouttestingeveryfourmonths

Pulafela:(boldvoice)thenIwantadivorce!!

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)wow!

Pulafela:(stoodupandopenedhisarms

laughing)Lookatyou!Comehere!

Sefitlhileslowlyapproachedhim asshekept

herarmsfolded.Hepulledhercloserthen

huggedher.Amomentpassedstillholdingher

thenletgo

Pulafela:(snatchedacardfrom hispocket)

jaanongyouarenothuggingmeback?(laughed)

girlgivemeasmileatleast,Iwasjoking!



Anyway,Itestedtoothismorning(handedhera

card)

Sefitlhile:(sheopenedthecardthenpunched

him onthestomach)don’teverplaylikethat!

(helaughed)

Pulafela:(laughing)youshouldhaveseenyour

faceijo!(theybothchuckled)

Sefitlhile:Nnakengadile!

Pulafela:(laughed)ILOVEYOUTOOBABE!

Hegrabbedherhandashegentlypulledherto

thelivingroom



Pulafela:(yelling)Zanele!!!Zanele!!!

Zanele:(inherroom)rra!

Pulafela:(boldvoice)itlhaganele

Zanele:(walkingover)rra!

Pulafela:(pointingatthecouch)haveaseat!

Herheartpoundedandsheknewthistimeshe

wasindeeptrouble.Hermotherprobablytold

herdadeverythingsoshewaspreparedforany

punishmentshewasabouttoface.Shequickly

satdownavoidinghermother’seyes

Pulafela:(calmly)Wehavenottalkedabout

yourbehaviorlasttimesoIthoughtthiswasthe



righttimetotalkaboutyouandyourfuture.

FirstIandyourmotherwouldliketoapologize

forwhathadbeenhappeninginourfamily

whichreallyaffectedyourrelationshipwithus

butthatisforanotherday.IwanttosayIam

reallydisappointedinyouZanelefor

disrespectingyourmotherandlyingabouther

tothePolice.Wheredoyougettheaudacityto

runtothepolicewithoutconsultingmefirstifat

allshewasabusingyou?(shelookeddownand

remainedquiet).

Sefitlhile:(sighed)…

Pulafela:(yelled)IAM TALKINGTO

YOUUUUUUUUUUU!!!

Zanele:(heartpounding)I-…I…um…



Pulafela:(stoodupandremovedhisbelt)Bua

Maaannn!!!I—Um…Er…keeng?what’sthat?O

semumu?Andwhotaughtyouhowtohavesex?

Doyouhaveanideaofwhatyoudidtothat

teacher'slife?Yeah,Iknowweweresidingwith

youregobuelelabutnowthatmanisinprison

becauseofyou.YouthinkIwouldletthatjust

slide?Youtoohadtobepunished…evenbefore

thatstarttellingmeabouttheclinicalcardthat

yourmotherfoundonyourcloset…

Zanele:(crying)I’’’’I…er….

Pulafela:(angrily)sutlhamasepaaoobue!!!

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)afteryoutellyourdadabout

theclinicalcardthenalsotellhim about



Duncan…Legoreyouwerehavingsexwithhim

inhiscartwodaysago

Pulafela:(heartpounding)Sefitlhilewhatdid

youjustsay?

Sefitlhile:(loudvoice)Sheissleepingwith

DuncanandIjustfoundouttwodaysago!

Pulafela:(tearyeyes)BabethatmanisHIV

positive!

HewalkedClosertoZanele

Pulafela:(defeated)Isittrue?

Zanele:(cryingoutloud)I–



Justbeforeshecouldutteranywordaveryhot

slapbroughtherbacktotalkingfluently,it

echoedeverywhereinthehousethatiteven

madeSefitlhileswallowapainfullumpfeeling

sorryforher.Thewayhelandedhishandonher

littlecheekwasn’tsomethingenjoyable

watchingbutthenlethim punishher.

Zanele:(sniffing)hewasgivingmemoneyand

he-

Pulafela:(raisedhisvoice)wasn’tIgivingyou

money?Wasn’tyourmothergivingyoumoney?

Zanele:(rubbinghereyes)Youdi-

Beforeshecouldfinishuphersentenceanother

hotslaplandedherfreshcheekasshefellfrom



thecouchtothefloor

Pulafela:(angrily)Standup!!!!

Shequicklystoodupandsatonthecouch

rubbinghertears

Pulafela:so,areyouaprostitute?Yousleep

withmenformoney?

Zanele:(crying)noDad!Idon’t-

Pulafelagrabbedherwithherneckandchocked

herdownasshecoughedfindingithardto

breath

Sefitlhile:(yelled)Pulafelaobolayanagwana!!!



Whydon’tyoujustpunishherwiththebelt

insteadofusingyourhands

Pulafela:(turnedangrily)Youshutup!BecauseI

nearlylostmywifebecauseofthislittleslut

whobroughtAIDSinmyhouse.(heletgoofher)

KetlagobolaisadiatlawankutlwaZanele….?

Hewhippedheralloverherbodyasshecried

outloudly.

Zanele:(screaming)daddyIam sorry….Iam so-

Hepulledheroffthecouchasshefelldownon

thefloorthenheputhisriffshoeonherneck.

Shetriedtofightbackpinchinghislegsbutshe

wastooweakforsavingherlife.Meanwhile

Sefitlhilescreamedout



Sefitlhile:

PPPPPPPPPUUUUUUUUUUUUUULLLLLLLLLLLL

LLAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!

Stooooooooooooooooooppppppppit!

Heslowlyremovedhisleg,andsatonthe

couchbreathingheavily

Sefitlhile:(angrilyhelpingZaneletostandup)O

batlagompolaelangwanalegonehapele

game?(turnedtoZanele)golockyourselfon

yourroom

Shequicklypacedtoherroom andlocked

herselfinsidewhileSefitlhileslowlyapproached

herhusband



Pulafela:(rubbedhistear)Ican’tbelievethat

bustarddidthistomydaughterwhatifhehad

beenalwayssleepingwithher?Isittoolatefor

hertostarttreatment?(foldedhisfists)Iam

goingtokillhim!

Sefitlhile:(massagedhisshoulders)calm down.

Takeadeepbreath…(heinhaled)breatheout

(hebreathedout)Ididn’tlikethekindof

punishmentyougavetoyourdaughter.That

impliesthatyoupunishtokill,exactlywhatyou

didtome.Howdoyouexpectmetolivefreely

withyouunderthesameroofknowingyoucan

actuallyhitawomanlikethat?

Pulafela:(calmly)Iam reallysorrypeloe

mpotilekakwa..

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)Imightbeangryand



disappointedinZaneletoobutIwouldn’tpunish

hertokillherlikeyoudid.IknowIoncedidbut

ifyouhaveseenthosewoundsyoushouldn’t

havedoneittoo.Sheisjustateenagerwho

reallyneedshelpatthismoment,shewastaken

advantageof,shewasusedandsomething

whichwillhauntherwhensheisolderand

mature.Ennelantlhalelabofeloobetsa

ngwanajaana.IwassoshockedafterIfound

Duncanhadbeenusingmydaughtertoo,of

whichweneedtoreportasdefilementassoon

aspossible.

Pulafela:(tearfully)TobehonestIam defeated.

KanagorayagoreleeneZanelewatengis

alreadyaddictedtosexualrelationships.Atfirst

itwastheteachernowit’sDuncan,therecould

bemanymoreoutthere.Iam reallyhurttota!



Sefitlhile:Zaneleneedamedicalassistanceas

soonaspossible.Weneedtotakeherto

testingcenterthenwecangoandreport.

Pulafela:Canwegonow?

Sefitlhile:NotwhenyouareinthisstatePula.

Youneedtocalm downfirst,togabeofitlhao

ketekaDuncanmopelegamapodisefa.Plus,

it’salreadylategobosigo.Iwillgotalkto

Zaneleinherroom becauserightnowyou

showedherthemonsterinyou.Thenwewilldo

everythinginthemorning.

Pulafela:(sighed)Iam justcurious….Whatif

shehasAIDS?

Sefitlhile:canyoupleasestopbeingnegative?



Pulafela:(lookeddown)okay.

Sefitlhile:(kissedhim ontheforehead)Letme

goandtalktoZaneleIwillcook

afterwards…(walkingaway)

Pulafela:(leanedonthecouchasheswitched

onthetelevision)okay!Sefitlhile...?

Sefitlhile:(turned)yes?

Pulafela:(softly)thankyoubabe...

Sefitlhilesmiledandturnedwalkingaway



MeanwhileSefitlhileknockedonZanele’s

bedroom

Sefitlhile:(softly)Nanaopenthedoor….

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued....
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Zaneleslowlyunlockedthedoorashermother

walkedin

Sefitlhile:(sighed)youseewhatyouhavedone

toyourfuture?HewillkillyouPula!

Zanele:(sniffing)Iam sorry

Sefitlhile:(yelled)Sutlhamasepaao,….Mfweng

mfwengkewaeng?…(Shequicklyrubbedher

tearsandmucusfrom hernose)Howlonghave

youbeensleepingwithDuncan?



Zanele:(lookeddown)…

Sefitlhile:(scoldingather)IAM TALKINGTO

YOU!OrshouldIcallyourfathertomakeyou

talk?

Zanele:(wipedhertear)it’sbeenmonths…

Sefitlhile:(touchedherchest)God!....it’sbeen

months??Wereyouusingprotection?

Zanele:(nodded)yes!

Sefitlhile:(satontheedgeofthebed)OhGod!

Thischildwillgivemeaheartattack!!Areyou

sureyouwereusingprotection?



Zanele:(sighedandlookeddown)Yes!

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Wearegoingtotheclinic

tomorrowmorningandyouaregoingtotestfor

HIV,from thereIandyourfatheraregoingto

openacaseagainstDuncansoyoubettertell

thepoliceeverything...doyouhearme?

Zanele:(lookingdown)eemma!

Sefitlhile:(stoodup)yourfatherisveryangry

anddisappointedatyou.Idon’tknowwhenhe

isgoingtocalm downaboutthis.Gotosleep

wewilltalktomorrowmorning.(walkingout)

Zanele:(tearyeyes)Mum!



Sefitlhile:(turned)whatnow?

Zanele:(sighed)Iam sorryforeverythingIhave

putyouthrough.Ididn’tknowwhatIwasdoing

andthankyouforprotectingmeoverdad

Sefitlhile:(sighed)gotosleepZanele...

Sefitlhileclosedthedoorandtookadeepsigh

leaningagainstZanele’sdoorasrubbedher

tearyeyesbeforejoiningherhusbandinthe

livingroom.Itwasreallypainfulindeed,and

surelyZanelewaslyingtoher.Sleepingtothat

curiositywasnotsomethingeasytodo.It

wouldactuallybreakherapartifherdaughter

turnedouttobepositive.No!Notbecauseof

Duncan



Stillthatnight

AttheFields

RraPulafelaslowlygotoffhiswife’sbodyafter

thelongestsexround

RraPulafela:(wipinghissweat)Iwanttosell

thosecattle

MmaPulafela:(slowlygotup)whatdoyou

mean?

RraPulafela:Iam doingthisformyson!Esale.

MmaPulafela:wehadthosecattleforyears

RraagwePulawhatdoyoumeanyouaredoing



itforEsale?

RraPulafela:didyoujusthearyourself?Wehad

them foryears!Buttheydon’tbringmorecalves

alltheydoisbringusmorecostsbydestroying

people’sfieldsandweenduppayingfor

unnecessarycosts.UntilEsalemadesenseto

mewedon’tneedthem atall.BythewayEsale

wasgivenP100000tostarthisfarmingproject

soIam-

MmaPulafela:(jumped)didyoujustsayP100

000?Whyam Ihearingthisnow?

RraPulafela:(pointedather)don’tyoueven

dare!Youhavetreatedmysonbad,callinghim

withallsortsofnames,youmistreatedhim

whenhewasyounguntilnow.Ihaveneverseen

anydayyoupraisedhim,allyoudidwasto



comparehim withhisolderbrother,tellinghim

heisgoingtofailhisexams.Whatdoyoumean

whyareyouhearingthisnow?HowwillEsale

sharethingswithyouwhenyouhavefailed

motheringhim?(Shekeptquiet).Thismoneyis

onlyfortheprojectuntilitissuccessful,don’t

thinkhewillgiveyouanycentfrom itnotwhen

youhavetreatedhim likeahomelessboy

MmaPulafela:(tearfully)nnarraIneversaidI

willaskforsomemoneyfrom him.Iam just

happyandsurprisedatthesametime.

RraPulafela:eemmetswafelamogoene.Like

IsaidIam sellingthecattleinordertobuya

boreholegenerator.Wedon’twanttobe

manuallygivingthegoatssomewater.Water

hastocomeoutautomaticallyandlaterthat’s

whenwewillbetryingoutthiscattlethingagain.



MmaPulafela:(smiled)eerraItotally

understand!

Thenextmorning

AtDuncan’splace

Duncandialedhiswife’snumber

Connie:(sleepy)helloo…whoisthis?

Duncan:(coughed)babypleasecomeback

home!

Connie:(laughedindisbelief)soallalongyou



hadasparenewsim cardgoreobeletekayone?

Duncan:(coughed)Iam sorryabouthowI

treatedyouConnie.YouwererightIhaven’t

treatedyougoodeversincewegotmarried.All

Ididwasabuseandcheatonyou.Inever

spoiledyouanydayyetIspentallthemoneyon

bitchesaround.Yourwordslasttimewere

nothingbutthetruth,Iwasevenashamedof

myself.Ididallthebadthingsandnever

admitted.PleasemywifeIneedyoucomeback.

Connie:Youaresogoodatsellingsomeone

dreams.Howmanytimeshaveyouapologised

andsaidthesamethingoverandoveragain

thenlaterrepeateditagain?

Duncan:(coughed)Imeanitthistime.Please

comebackhomeIevenstarteddrinkingmy



pills.Imissmyfamily

Connie:(withoutremorse)youonlymissme

becauseyouaresickDuncanandthereisno

onetonurseyou.(Tearfully)Howmanytimes

haveIbeggedyoutotakeyourtreatment?(He

keptquiet)IwatchedyouDuncansleepingwith

younggirls,spreadingAIDSoutwithouteven

feelingguilty.SomeIevenconfrontedthem by

myself-beggingthem tostepbacksoIcould

havepeacewithmyhusband.Irememberthis

othertimeIdrovetoGaboronebeggingthis

otheryounglady,sheembarrassedmeinfront

ofherfriendsgonekoUniversityofBotswana.I

offeredhersomemoneytoleaveusinpeace,

shesnatcheditoutofmyhandandthrewiton

myfaceIwillneverforgetthatday.Shethen

pickedthemoneyandleftandallshesaidwas

“WEARESTILLGOINGTORIDETHATSHORT

DICKWHOAREYOUTOTELLUSWHOWE



SHOULDFUCK…THANKSFORTHEMONEY

THOUGH”

Duncan:(coughing)whoisthegirlyouare

talkingabout?

Connie:bakaheelegore?[Howmanyarethey?]

(Hekeptquiet)LookIdidallthebestIcouldto

savethismarriagebutIhavefailed.Imovedon

withmylife.Idon’tthinkIwilldateanytime

soonifIdothenitwon’tbeyou.IknowIonly

camewithmypantiesinthismarriagesoIwill

walkoutwithnothingitsfine.AtleastIhave

learnedthatifyouletamanoverpoweryou

thenyouwillalwaysremainminorityand

useless.Lebongwanakekeyagobarutagore

basekabatsenamonyalongbasarutegathey

shouldatleasthavediplomasorcertificates

andjobs.Ihavefilledfordivorcepapersand



youwillreceiveyourcopiesanytimesoon.This

timeIam goneforgood!Don’tevercallme

unlessit’saboutourkids.Bye!

Shehunguponhim

Attheclinic

AnursecameintheofficeholdingZanele’s

resultsinafile.Pulafela’sheartpoundedashe

tookashortprayerinhisheart.Sefitlhileonthe

otherhandwasshaking,atleastifshecouldbe

negative..ohGod!Pleasesavemydaughter

from thistrauma!Zanelewastherestuckin

betweenherparentslikeasmallbaboon

holdinghermothertightly.Shedidn’tknowifit

wastherighttimetobreatheorholdbreathing,

shefeltlikeurinatingbutshehadtoholdin

thereuntilherresultswererelieved.Sheknew



shehadliedtohermotheraboutusinga

condom withDuncan.ItturnedouttobeJUNE

aroundher,feelingcoldeverywhere.Theyall

watchedasthenursesatdown

Nurse:(openedafile)Resultsarehere!

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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Attheclinic

Pulafelawalkedoutoftheclinicfollowedby

SefitlhilethenZanele.Theyweremarchingina

straightlinetowardsthecarlikescoutboys.



Pulafelasteppedinthecarandstartedthe

enginewithalongfaceasSefitlhilejoinedhim

inthefrontthenZanelegotattheback.Hetook

amomentlookingatZanelethrougharear

mirrorasSefitlhilefoldedherarmsandlooked

outsidethewindow.Zanelerealizedherfather

wasstaringatherwiththatlook”IWILLKILL

YOU”asshequicklyatehernailslookingdown.

Finallyherfathersteppedontheacceleratoras

theydroveaway

Laterthatafternoon

AtDuncan’shouse

Duncanslowlyapproachedhisdoorwherea

knockwascomingfrom.Thewayhedragged

hisburningfeettowardsthedoorwaslike

walkingfrom GaboronetoMaunonabarefoot,



itwaslikehavingalotofcoldwaterinthechest,

andlungssoakedinadam ofliquids.Finallyhe

reachedthedoorandopenedit.Hisheart

almostfelloffhischestashefacedthree

constables

Constable:(calmly)Duncanyouarearrested

andchargedwithdefilement!Anythingyousay

willbeusedagainstyouatthecourtoflaw.You

shallremainsilent!

TheotherConstableturnedhim andpressed

him againstthewallasthethirdonequickly

handcuffedhim

Duncan:(grinningteeth)Ineedtocallmylawyer!

Constable:Youwillcallhim atthepolicestation



Theylockedhishouseandshovedhim atthe

backofthevananddroveaway

AtGaborone

AtTumelo’shouse

PulafelaknockedonthedoorasEnelequickly

pacedtowardsthedoorandopenedit

Enele:(surprised)Hi!

Pulafela:(smiled)IassumeyouareTumelo’s

sisterright?

Enele:(laughed)Uhu!Whydoyousaythat?

Pulafela:(scratchedhishead)becauseTumelo

toldmehismom andsistermovedinwithhim.



Enele:(laughed)nnyarraIam hisgirlfriend!He

nevertoldmeabouthissisterandmom coming

over.Maybehewasfoolingaroundwithyou!

MeanwhileTumelowalkedoutofthebathroom

yelling

Tumelo:baby???Whereareyou?

Enele:(yelled)overhere!(TurnedtoPulafela)

getin!

Tumelowalkedinthelivingroom ashissmile

dissolvedwhenhiseyesmetwithPulafelas.

Enele:(walkedtowardsthebedroom)letme

leavethetwoyou…



Tumelo:(feelingguilty)babethisismybest

friendPulafela…Pulafelathisi-

Pulafela:(fakesmile)don’tworrywealready

introducedeachother!

MeanwhileEneleexcusedherselfleavingthem

inthelivingroom

Pulafela:(satonthecouch)yoursistergota

nicebody!

Tumelo:(scratchinghishead)…

Pulafela:(sighed)youcouldhavejusttoldme

thatyoudon’twanttohelpmeinsteadoflying

aboutyourmotherandsistermovingin.(Stood



up)NowIknowthekindapersonyouare.I

thoughtfriendshipsareonevitalthingandI

guessIwaswrong.(Walkingaway)Goshapo

mr!

Tumelo:(feelingguilty)Pulawait!

Pulafela:(raisedhishand)Nahsaveit!!!

Hewalkedoutanddroveaway

AtBashimane’splace

Pulafelasteppedoutofthecarwithalongface

asheknockedonBashimane’sdoor

Bashimane:(yelled)comein!



PulafelasteppedinasBashimanequicklystood

up

Pulafela:(shookhishead)Howareyou

Bashimane?

Bashimane:(smiledashamed)uhhmm…Hi

Pula…Iwasn’tex-

Pulafela:(spreadhisarms)whereisyoursister?

Bashimane:(scratchedhishead)uhm…

Pulafela:Niceone!Justsaveit!Iam donewith

yalls.



Heturnedandwalkedoutashesteppedinhis

caranddroveaway

LaterthatafternoonatMochudi

Atthefields

MmaPulafelareceivedacallasshepaused

sewingherdress

MmaPulafela:Hello!Whoisthis?

Voice:(amazed)wow!Ithoughtyouprobably

changednumbers!

MmaPulafela:(herheartskipped)whatdoyou

want?



Voice:(boldvoice)Iwanttofuckyou!

MmaPulafela:(lookedaround)naarewaloiwa

neh?After10yearsyoureturnkagobatlago

mpalama?Iam notthatfoolIusedtobe,don’t

evercallmeagainorelseIwilltellmyhusband.

Lasttimeyougotmeintroubleand

disappeared

Voice:Ididn’tdisappearIhadtoreturntoSouth

Africa.ButthistimeIcamebackforgood.My

businesseswillbenowbasedinBotswana.

WhichmeansIam goingtospendmoretime

withyouandspoilyou.

MmaPulafela:whatkindofbusinessesareyou

talkingabout?Youmeansellingmatekwane?



[Weed?]

Voice:(chuckled)youknows…

MmaPulafela:(sighed)goodillegalbusiness

butstillIdon’twantyounearmyfamilyagain.I

am goingtoblockyournumber!

Voice:(raisedhisvoice)Whendoyouthinkwe

cantellyourHusbandaboutEsale?

MmaPulafela:(herheartskipped)Kantenerrao

batlangmogonna?[Whatdoyouwantfrom me?

Voice:(softly)Iwantyoutohavesexwithme

forthenexttwodays.Plentyofit,bolotolegone.

[Rawsex].Thegoodpartofitisyoureached



menopausesononeedtobescaredof

pregnancynomore.IfyousatisfymewellthenI

willleaveyoualone.

MmaPulafela:thelasttimeyouusedmefora

weekandgotmeintrouble.Youhavealways

blackmailedme

Voice:(pushy)okay,thenifyoucan’tdoitIwill

confrontyourhusband,maybeheandIwilltalk

mantomanaboutEsale

MmaPulafela:(sighed)fine!Whendoyouwant

sex?

Voice:(smiled)see?Whatwashard?Tonightat

8pm atmyoldcompound…noblumara,Iwant

youtojustwearadressnopantiesanddon’t



shave!Idon’twanttofeellikeIam havingsex

withateenager.Thatpubichairturnsmeon!

MmaPulafela:Bogolomakeitat11pm,my

husbandwillbeasleepbythattime.Andyou

havetomeetmehalfwaybecauseitwillbe

dark….

Voice:fine!Seeyoulater.Iwillmeetyoubythe

riveroldladykantehowoldareyounow?

MmaPulafela:Itdoesn’tmatternxa!

Shehungupasshecontinuedwithwhatshe

wasdoing

Laterthatevening



MmaPulafelawaitedforherhusbandtofall

asleepaftergivinghim somesleepingpills.Not

justsleepingpillsbutanoverdose!Sheslowly

gotofftheoldtswiritswiribedasRraPulafela

turnedfacingtheotherway.Shepausedand

waitedforhim toelapseagain,assoonashe

buriedhisheadonthepillowshefinallygotoff

thebed.Sheworeheroldnicedressthenshe

putonhersandalsandwalkedout

Attheriver

MmaPulafela:(angrily)it’sbeen10minutes

waitingforyouAlex!

Alex:andIam here!



MmaPulafela:It’sdarkAlex,youth-

Beforeshecouldfinishtalkinghegrabbedher

neckandkissedher.Hisotherhandgot

betweenherthickthighsandtouchedherfat

oldkitty!

MmaPulafela:(moaned)oh…nothereplease!

Alexdroppedhisjeansandturnedherliftingher

dressup

MmaPulafela:(turnedon)Alexnothereplease.

Someonemightbewatching…Al….Oh..ah!

Alexseparatedherlegsfrom behindashe

pointedherkittywithhismandingoandslowly

penetratedbetweenheralreadywetpussylips…



Both:(moaned)ohm fuck!!!

MmaPulafela:OhAlex!!

Alex:(bithislowerlip)Iam goingtofuckthisall

night!Fuck!!

MmaPulafela:(touchedhertoes)gomonate

tlherraosekawaema!Dirathata…[itsonice,

don’tstopplease,fuckmeharder!]

Hehumpedheruntilhefilledherwithhisjuices

thenlatertookhertohishouseformorerounds

AMonthLater

*



*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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ThemorningbathedinabrightSunlight,and

justadaybeforeChristmasday.Sefitlhile

adjustedthecarradiovolume

Voice:Newsbulletin!Form threeresultsare

released…

Sefitlhilequicklyreachedforherphoneand

dialedPulafela’snumber

Pulafela:(noisybackground)heybabe!

Sefitlhile:(curiously)hun,form threeresultsare



released!

Pulafela:Iwilldownloadthepdfforallresults

andletyouknowhowZaneledid…Giveme15

minutes…

Sefitlhile:(smiled)great!Iloveyou!

Pulafela:Iloveyoutoo.Bye!

Assoonasshehungupshereceivedacall

from Zanele

Zanele:(shakyvoice)mama!Mama!Resultsare

out!

Sefitlhile:(laughed)Kegoneobakileng!

Zanele:(giggled)Iam scared!Isentdada

massagetocheckforme

Sefitlhile:(smiled)HunIam driving,Iwillcall



youin15minutes…

Zanele:(sighed)okay!

Sefitlhilehungupandcontinueddrivinguntil

shearrivedatthemotorstore.Shepackedthe

carandsteppedout.Shelockedthedoorsthen

approachedthebuilding.Shesteppedinthe

buildingasthesalespersonapproachedher

Saleslady:(smiled)hello,canIhelpyou?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)Ithoughtyouguysareclosed

sincetomorrowitsChristmas

SalesLady:(smiled)weareknockingoffat

12pm thenweopenonthe4thofJanuary

Sefitlhile:(smiled)IguessIcameattheright



timethen…

SalesLady:(smiled)eeMmaMoruakgomo!

Sefitlhile:(surprised)howdoyouknowme?

SalesLady:(laughed)youweremySetswana

teacher7yearsago.Themostbeautifulladyin

ourschool.AreyoustillteachingatGSS?

Sefitlhile:(laughed)NnyammaIjustresigned!I

am nowfocusingonAmway

SalesLady:wow!Ihaveheardaboutit…Iam

alsointerestedinjoining

Sefitlhile:(smiled)great!Iwillgetyourcontacts

afterthisthenIwillfurtherexplainmoreaboutit.



Mygirl,Iwantsomethingniceformyhusband.

4X4toyotaHilux…(Pointing)let’sstartwiththat

whiteone,howmuch?

SalesLady:come!(sheopenedthedoor)asyou

cansee,it’sallleatherseats,newfrom thebox,

onlydid10km oftestingasamilage.

Sefitlhile:(amazed)wow!Iloveitalready…how

muchisit?

SalesLady:It’sP279000

Sefitlhile:(smiled)exactlywhatIhadbudgeted

for.Myhusbandisturningonthe28thsoI

thoughtofgivinghim anearlybirthdaypresent.

Iwantit….Isitdieselorpetrol?

SalesLady:(smiled)itspetrol!



Sefitlhile:(smiled)great!!

Theyladyexplainedthepaymentmethodsas

sheassistedSefitlhile.LaterSefitlhilewalked

outapproachinghercarasshereceivedacall

from Pulafela

Sefitlhile:(smiling)husband!

Pulafela:wifey,Ijustcheckedtheresults…

Sefitlhile:(herheartskipped)howdidshedo?

Pulafela:(smiled)Merit!Apparentlysheisthe

onlystudentwhogotMeritinBotswana!

Sefitlhile:(emotionally)ngwanakeopasitse

jangbathong…Thisreallyhurtswhenshehad



thefutureplan-

Pulafela:(softly)babe….Babe?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)rra!

Pulafela:(softly)wetalkedaboutthis…please

let’sbehappyforher.Iwasthinkingweshould

surpriseherwithaparty

Sefitlhile:(fakesmile)okay!

Pulefela:wewilltalkaboutitlaterokay?

Sefitlhile:okayhun

Pulafela:byelove!

Sefitlhile:(sighed)bye!

HehungupasSefitlhilesteppedinthecarand

droveaway



AnHourlaterPulafeladialedSefitlhile’snumber

again

Sefitlhile:(laughed)aboketlalelediwagore

today…

Pulafela:babe,Ijustreceivedacallfrom the

policetheysaidDuncanwasgrantedbail

becauseheisveryillandweak

Sefitlhile:(shocked)what?

Pulafela:(sighed)thiscountryhasfailedme

tota.

Sefitlhile:areyousureofwhatyouaretalking

about?

Pulafela:kammeantsetse!

Sefitlhile:Thiscan’tbehappening,nah!



Pulafela:thereisnothingwecandotota.The

onlythingweshoulddoistowaitforthecase

Sefitlhile:(sighed)yahneh!Areyouhome?

Pulafela:yeah,Iwasabouttoaskgorehowfar

areyou.WhatshouldIcook?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)justsurpriseme

Pulafela:OK…bye!

Sefitlhile:bye!

AtMochudi

Laterthatevening

Pulafelaservedhisfamilywithdinner



Pulafela:(turnedandlookedatSefitlhile)what?

Sefitlhile:(giggled)where?

Pulafela:Ae!youhavebeenstaringatmefor

long,itmakesmeuncomfortablenow

Sefitlhile:(smiled)am Inotsupposedtoadmire

myhusbandinanapron?

Pulafela:(laughed)mxm!wabootshwerweke

tlala.Tomorrowit’sChristmasandIam not

touchinganypots!

Zanele:(laughed)…

Pulafela:(pointedatZanele)goapayawena

ebile!

Zanele:(laughed)nah!IgotMeritsoIneedat

leasttwoweeksofbreakincooking

Pulafela:wabootlaipatakagotsayaMerit

(theyalllaughed).Okayguys,it’stimetopray



TheyallheldhandsandbowedasPulafelatook

ashortprayer

Pulefela:OGraciousGod,wegiveyouthanks

foryouroverflowinggenerositytous.Thank

youfortheblessingsofthefoodweeatand

especiallyforthisfeasttoday.Thankyoufor

ourhomeandfamilyandfriends,especiallyfor

thepresenceofthosegatheredhere.Thankyou

forourhealth,ourwork,andourplay.Please

sendhelptothosewhoarehungry,alone,sick

andsufferingwarandviolence.Openourhearts

toyourlove.Weaskyourblessingthrough

Christyourson.Amen.

SefitlhileandZanele:Amen!



Theyallstartedeatingwithsmilesontheir

faces

Thenextday

Christmaswasatimeofjoy,love,andlaughter,

andwassuchasplendidandspecialtime!The

sights,smells,andtastesweresodelightful,

andtheyallfilledeveryone’sheartwithgleeand

delight!Sweetsmellofsugarcookiesbaking,

twinklingChristmaslights,andshinywrapping

papers!PulafelagotwokebyaloudRADIO

BOTSWANAstation(RB1)inthelivingroom

“KedumedisapapalemamakoGabane…”

Heburiedhisheadunderthepillowbutthe

volumewaslouder.IguessSefitlhileand



Zaneleweredoingitdeliberately

Heslowlygotoffthebedandwalkedinthe

livingroom butnoonewasthere,despiteitwas

reallysmellinggoodinthekitchen,they

probablybakedsomesconesmmh.Hownice…

Pulafela:(yawningwithabadbreath)Helllo!!!

Anyonethere….?

MeanwhileSefitlhileandZanelesteppedinthe

house

Pulafela:(surprised)Uhu!Haletsenale

thomaganejaanaletswakae?

SefitlhilelookedatZaneleastheylaughedand

lookedathim



Sefitlhile:(smiled)MerryChristmasbaby!

Zanele:(giggled)merryChristmasdad!

Pulafela:(surprised)uhu!Iseverythingokay?

YallsareuptosomethingandIknowit!

Theylaughedathim again

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Christmaswasatimeofjoy,love,andlaughter,

andwassuchasplendidandspecialtime!The

sights,smells,andtastesweresodelightful,

andtheyallfilledeveryone’sheartwithgleeand

delight!Sweetsmellofsugarcookiesbaking,

twinklingChristmaslights,andshinywrapping

paper!PulafelagotwokebyaloudRADIO

BOTSWANAstation(RB1)inthelivingroom

“KedumedisapapalemamakoGabane…”

Heburiedhisheadunderthepillowbutthe

volumewaslouder.IguessSefitlhileand



Zaneleweredoingitdeliberately

Heslowlygotoffthebedandwalkedinthe

livingroom butnoonewasthere,despiteitwas

reallysmellinggoodinthekitchen,they

probablybakedsconesmmh.Hownice…

Pulafela:(yawningwithabadbreath)Helllo!!!

Anyonethere….?

MeanwhileSefitlhileandZanelesteppedinthe

house

Pulafela:(surprised)Uhu!Haletsenale

thomaganejaanaletswakae?

SefitlhilelookedatZaneleastheylaughedand



lookedathim

Sefitlhile:(smiled)MerryChristmasbaby!

Zanele:(giggled)merryChristmasdad!

Pulafela:(surprised)uhu!Iseverythingokay?

YallsareuptosomethingandIknowit!

Theylaughedathim again

Pulafela:Mxm!

Sefitlhile:warengbirthdayboy?

Pulafela:(laughed)ngng!Mybirthdayisin

threedays…

Sefitlhile:(laughed)eekerayagone…(Removed



ablindfoldfrom herjeans)canyoucloseyour

eyes?

Pulafela:ae!Youwanttokidnapme?

Zanele:(laughing)daddybathong!!

Pulafela:Fine!!

Sefitlhilegotbehindhim asshecoveredhis

eyesandpulledhishand

Sefitlhile:(smiled)followme!

Pulafela:(sighed)howwillIfollowyouwhenI

can’tsee?(Theylaughedathim)

Sefitlhile:rraweeakereIam holdingyou!

Theyfinallysteppedoutsidethehouseas

Sefitlhileplacedasmallboxonhishand



Sefitlhile:(smiling)youcannowremovethe

cloth!

Pulafela:(removedthecloth)whatisthis?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)openit…

Heopenedtheboxandswallowedlookingat

hiswife

Pulafela:(laughed)yeahit’sthecarkeys,are

youkiddingme?Oadimilekoloiyagamangne

babe?

Sefitlhile:(laughed)nowturnaroundandlook

behindyou!



Pulafela:(turned)hollycrap!!!Whosecaristhis

babearewehavingvisitors?

Sefitlhile:(shookherhead)no!It’syours!

Pulafela:(heartpounding)Noit’snotmine…

Sefitlhile:(softly)it’syourprebirthdaypresent

baby.Iboughtitforyou

Pulafela:(tearyeyes)No…itcan’tbe.Thisismy

dream carandIknowwecan’taffordthiscar.

(Laughed)it’snotyetAprilfoolandyoualready

j-

Zanele:(yelled)Dad!It’syours!

Pulafela:(shocked)huh?



Sefitlhile:(emotionally)alltheseyearsIhave

beensavingatleastP4000permonthbehind

yourback.Iwantedtobuyyouthiscar.Itwould

painmeattimesseeingyouuploaditspictures

onFacebookknowingyoucan’taffordit.The

lastChristmasyoucaughtmecheatinginyour

house,anditwasthisday.Thisisnotonlya

Christmasandabirthdaypresentbutalsoagift

tothankyouforgivingmeanotherchance.

Rightnow,Ibelievein"us"becauseofourpast

abilitytoworkthroughourproblems.Iknowwe

haveneverfacedachallengesodifficultbefore

apartfrom whathappened,butIfeelthatwe

havebeenwitheachotherlongenoughtoknow

howtotry.Weknowhowtolifteachother,

forgiveeachother,andendupstronger.That

abilitycanonlycomefrom love.Andthatis

whatIfeelforyoualovethanisdeeperthanI

haveeverknownalovethatcanclosethis

wound.Iloveyou--pleasebelieveme.Iloveyou

foryourgivingnature,forhelpingmethrough



finals,forstayinguplateandtypingmythesis

forthelongwalksfortalkingaboutdreamsand

fearsandhopesandhurts.We'vesharedso

much.IloveyouPulafelaHappyprebirthday

andMerryChristmas!

Pulafela:(emotionallyrubbedhistear)Ilove

yousomuch.Idon’tevenknowwhattosay

Hepulledhercloserandhuggedhertightly.

Pulafela:(chuckled)Heelawenastoprecording

andcomehere

Zanele:(shootingavideo)ncawwwwlovebirds!!

TheyalllaughedasZanelejoinedthem inahug



Laterthatday

AtGaborone

BashimaneloggedontoFacebookashisheart

skippedwhenhesawapostonViolet’stimeline

withacaption

“WITHMYMAN,Wearehavingagoodtimein

Kasane.MerryChristmastoeveryone”

Shehadtaggedhim,andthatwasdefinitelyher

ex.probablytheyhadfixedthings.Butwhen?

Becausehewasjustwithherthepreviousweek

andtheyhadgoodsex!Hequicklydialedher



Violet:(noisybackground)Helllo!

Bashimane:(tearyeyes)Violetyouarehurting

metlhemma…whoisthatguyyouarewith?

Violet:Heismyfriend…

Bashimane:(swallowed)butyoujustcaptioned

him asyourMANViolet.Iam notstupid

wautlwa?Andhejustcommentedcallingyou

wife…

Violet:(annoyed)arggghhmaan!Youknow

what…heismyexandwejustgotback

together.YouareboringBashimaneandIhave

toldyoubeforegoreyoucan’taffordme.

SeriousmentakemetoKasaneyetwenathe

onlythingyouknowisfucking.Ofcourseyou



fucktoogoodwhichprobablykeptmearound

butnowIfoundhappiness.Somoveonwith

yourlifebecauseIjustmovedonwithmine.

Bashimane:(sniffing)justlikethat?

Violet:(sighed)whatdon’tyouunderstand?

Bashimane:Violetthatmanisabusive…and-

Violet:andhehaschanged….

Backgroundvoice:babywhoareyoutalking

to?…Ijustcaughtabigfishcomeandsee…

Violet:Mymanneedsme…Sobye.Don’tforget

todeletemynumber

Shehunguponhim



Laterthatnight

AtMochudi

Atthefields

Theskywasblacktranquilitymarriedtoa

poetryofstars.Itwasthesoftnessthatcalled

bodyandbraintorestandlettheheartgotoits

steadyrhythm.Nightcameasarewardofsorts,

arestfulnessabovetocalm thesoul.Another

insomnia,Esaleleanedagainstthehutwalland

reachedforhisnewphoneunderthepillow.

Justamonthafterstartingtheprojecttwo

goatshadgivenbirthtotwinseach,andeight

werealreadypregnant.Quicklyhejust

rememberedthatThatohadcreateda

Facebookaccountforhim.Heloggedin,and

well,thenetworkwasn’tbadatall.



Hescrolleddownsmiling.Henoticedasmall

globeiconatthetopthenclickedonit,itwas

twonotificationsfrom Thatowhohadjust

taggedhim.

“00:45am andImissmyfriend.Thisguy

bathong,koreIhadcreatedhim aFacebook

accountandhehaven’tevenloggedinonce.”

Esale:(laughedalone)mogonemogathola

waitse…[crazyboy!]

Justtwominuteslater

Thatouploadedtwopictureshetookearlier

withhim



“Wearehappyfarmersaren’twe?Letmetake

thisopportunitytointroducemybestfarmer

hereESALEMORUAKGOMO,hehadjuststarted

goat,sheepandPoultryfarming.Todaywejust

finishedbuilding4poultrycompoundsasyou

canseeonthepictures.Wegoodtogo,sofar

heowns36goats,23sheepand8Cattle.Soon

comeandbuy,andsupporthim please.Nama

yakokoeetlabazalwane!”

Esale:(smiledandspokealone)youaresucha

blessingmyman

Justashewasabouttocommentanotification

poppedasheopenedit

“MarangMJ:HeelaThatohowdoyouknowthis

guy?”



MeanwhileEsaleheardthegatemovingoutside

thenhequicklystoodupandopenedthedoor.

ThethoughtofhisNikeshoesbeingstolen

wasn’tsomethinghewastogoabout.Assoon

ashesteppedoutsidehermother’sheart

almostdroppedoffherchestasshebumped

ontohim onherwaytoherandherhusband’s

hut.

Esale:(heartpounding)Letlabelerekgaolele

tsonedipelo!Thislatewhereareyoucoming

from mother?

MmaPulafela:(lookingdown)….

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*
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MeanwhileEsaleheardthegatemovingoutside

thenhequicklystoodupandopenedthedoor.

ThethoughtofhisNikeshoesbeingstolen



wasn’tsomethinghewastogoabout.Assoon

ashesteppedoutsidehermother’sheart

almostdroppedoffherchestasshebumped

ontohim onherwaytotheirroom.

Esale:(heartpounding)LetlabelereKgaolele

tsonedipelo!Whereareyoucomingfrom

mother?

MmaPulafela:(lookingdown)Iheardpeople

talking,akerewaitsegorentloyamelerraagoe

bapileletsela?

Esale:(lookingather)ee!

MmaPulafela:(avoidinghiseyes)Iheardtwo

voicestalkingaboutgoatsandsheep.SoI

wokeupandcheckedonyourgoatsandsheep.



Peoplesteal,ketswalesakeng!

Esale:(touchedhischinscanningherwithhis

eyes)checkingonthegoatssmellingperfume?

MmaPulafela:(defensively)Ihadlongsprayed

thisdressintheafternoon.WhenIwokeupI

quicklyworewhatwasclose…

Esale:(lookedathersuspiciously)Okay!

Goodnightthen!

MmaPulafela:(walkingaway)goodnight!

Thenextday

AtMochudi



AtThato’splace

MeanwhileThatoansweredhisphone

Marang:(curiously)heelacousy!Warehowdo

youknowEsale?

Thato:(yawning)LeMadumekeraya?

Marang:(laughed)Sorry,HeyThato

Thato:(sighed)hiMarang,wenayouonlyknow

mewhenyouwanttoknowaboutsomethingor

obatlathusoinmath



Marang:(laughedashamed)sorrytlherra,okay

howaboutItakeyououtforlunch?

Thato:(smiled)great!When?

Marang:Today!IjustlandedMochudi…let’s

meetat12pm atthemall

Thato:(smiled)akereyouknowIeattoomuch

(theybothlaughed)gapegakenamadiataxi

Marang:JustfindagotlisangIwilldropyouoff

sinceIwillbedriving

Thato:Okay!

Anhourlater



AtTheMall

MarangandThatosteppedinarestaurantas

theyorderedtheirmeals

Thato:(smiled)sohowwasChristmas

yesterday?

Marang:(sighed)owai!!!Itwasjustlikeany

otherday.HeelawarehowdoyouknowEsale?

Thato:(curiously)istheresomethingyouwant

totellme?

Marang:(laughed)comeon!Iam justasking



Thato:(sighed)WellEsaleisthisothergood

friendofmine.Wewenttothesameprimary

school,hewasoneofthemostnaughtiestand

abusivestudentsever.Buthereheis,mature

andonebestkindmanIknow

Marang:(smiled)Oh!Hegotagirlfriend?

Thato:(surprised)cousyarewehereforlunch

orthismeetingisaboutEsale?

Marang:(fakelaughter)ofcoursewemetfor

lunch.Howiseverythingathome?Whereis

yourgirlfriend?

Thato:(smiled)Iwaswithherthismorning…



Theycontinuedwiththeirchats

AtPulafela’shouse

Pulafelastoppedchoppingthevegetablesand

reachedforhisphonewhichKeptringing

endlessly

Pulafela:Hello!...Wearedoinggoodthisside

you?…Oh!No…Iam reallysorry…Maypeace

andcomfortfindyouduringthisdifficulttimeI

am reallysorry…Ourheartsaresaddenedby

yourlossandourthoughtsandprayersarewith

you.(Sefitlhilepausedcookingandstaredat

herhusband)Sothenightvigilistomorrow?

Okay…wewillwalkwithyouonthisgrief.

Thankyou…Bye



Sefitlhile:(curiously)and?

Pulafela:(sighed)Zanele’sfriendpassedon!

Sefitlhile:(herheartskipped)youmeanCharity?

Pulafela:(nodded)eneyoo!

Sefitlhile:(touchedherchest)OhGod!Thatlittle

girlwassonaughty!

Pulafela:(sighed)willyoubreakthewordsto

Zanele?

Sefitlhile:(shookherhead)aeyouwilldoit

akeregoleleditswewenanerra!

Pulafela:(shookhishead)nahFAM!Countme

out.PluseversincethatdayIpunishedZanele

wearenotthatcloseanymoresoyouwilldoit!



Zanele:(raisedhervoice)Dowhat?

Theybothturnedstarringatherandtooka

deepsigh

Sefitlhile:(approachingher)comeherebaby….

(Shehuggedhertightly)

|

Zanele:(feelingsqueezed)ouch!Youare

suffocatingme

Sefitlhile:(touchedhercheek)haveaseat!

Zanele:(nervously)iseverythingokay?

Sefitlhile:(turnedandlookedatPulafelawho

lookedawaychoppingtheveges)wehavebad



newsforyou

Zanele:(herheartskipped)whatbadnews?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)whenwasthelasttimeyou

sawCharity?

Zanele:(heartpounding)amonthback.Ihave

beenmeaningtovisitheragain.Wasshehere?

Sefitlhile:(lookeddownrubbingZanele’s

shoulder)wejustreceivedbadnews.Shewas

sickandcouldn’t-

Zanele:(tearyeyes)shedied?

Sefitlhile:(lookedatPulafelaspeechlessly)…



Zanele:(shakingher)mom?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)yes!Iam sorry

Zanele:(screaming)No!no…youarekidding…

No!

Sefitlhile:(huggingher)Iam sosorry

Aloneteartraceddownhercheek,andjustlike

that,thefloodgatesopened.Shewept,tears

streamingfrom herdeepbrowneyes,loud,

heavingsobstearingfrom herthroat.Shecried

outloudasSefitlhilehuggedher

Thenextday

Atthefields



Esalewalkedoutofhishutandapproachedhis

parentswhowerehavingbreakfastundera

morulatree

Esale:(smiled)goodmorning!

Both:Goodmorning!

RraPulafela:Whathappenedtoday?Younever

wakeupthislate

Esale:(sighed)Insomniakeepstroublingme

dad.Itrytosleepbutah…it’sreallyhard.Iend

sleepingaround4am (hismother’sheart

skipped).Ihearallsortsofmovements’

(glancedathismother)kegorekennakekatile

jarata,lebabakukunangkeabautlwa!

RraPulafela:(laughed)Lebaloitotawaba

utlwa…



Esale:(laughed)gotlhepapa…

RraPulafela:(seepedhisfiverosestea)heela

monna.Poditsedingwetsepediditsetsegape

Esale:(jumped)areyouserious?

RraPulafela:(smiled)yes!(Turnedtohiswife)

youconfirmedright?

MmaPulafela:(fakesmile)yes!Twinsagain

Esale:(smiled)unbelievable.Anywaydad,there

issomethingIwanttotellyoumamaaleteng

fano.Somethingthathasbeentroublingme



MmaPulafela:(herheartskipped)let’sgoand

seethegoats

Esale:Nah,thatcanwait…

RraPulafela:(seepedhistea)whatisitson!?

Esale:(sighedandtouchedhisknees)

yesterdaywhenIcouldn’tsleep…

Helookedathismotherwhosethighswere

shakingassweatstartedshowingonherface

Esale:(sighed)yesterdaywhenIcouldn’tsleepI

wasthinkingaboutbuyingatractorafterayear.

(Hermothergotrelievedasshetookadeep

sigh)atractorisveryprofitable,wecansell

thesecattleandsheepandbuyasecondhand

tractor.Theyrangebetweenthirtythousandand



fortyfivethousand.Ihaverealizedwecan

makealotofmoneyifwehaveatractor.Ialso

believeIwillsavealotwiththispoultry

businessandwagofitlhelaelegorekerekisitse

dinkuledikgomodilemmalwanyanafelago

tlatsa…

RraPulafela:(smiled)that’sabrilliantidea,save

moneywithpoultryfirst,Iadviseyounotto

toucheithercattleorsheepbecausethat

moneyyouaregoingtomakeitthroughpoultry

only…PlusPulafelacanalwaystopupthenyou

laterrefundhim kanajangmosadiwame?

MmaPulafela:(smiled)it’sagoodidea!

Esale:(sighed)Iam stillnotingoodtermswith

Pula,butIhearyou.Itwasjustasuggestion

thoughnotthatIam goingtoselleverythingwe



havegot.IalsobelieveIwouldhavereturned

that50%nextyearifIworkhard.

RraPulafela:(smiled)Ilikeyourmindset.About

yourbrother,youcan’thatehim forgood.Heis

ahumanwhomadeamistakejustlikeyoucan

makeone.Hehasnowreconciledwithhis

familyandthereisnoneedforyoutohatehim.

Youguysneedtofixyourbrotherlyrelationship

Esale:(sighed)dad!Letmegocheckonthe

goats

Esalestoodupandwalkedawayshakinghis

head

RraPulafela:(turnedtohiswife)isheokay?



MmaPulafela:(shruggedhershouldersand

continueddrinkingtea)….

OneandhalfmonthLater!

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued



Announcements

Note:WhenIgiveabonusonTuesdaysand

Thursdays,itdoesn’tmeanyoushouldstop

sharingthem.Iadviseyoutoshareevery

episodewithamaximum numberjusttobeon

safeside.Imightaswellthrowsomethingon

weekends.Ihadtowaitforyourshares.Please

don’tforgettolikeandleaveacomment…

Note2:WHATYOUREADINTHISSTORY

HAPPENED100%INREALLIFEANDTHE

COMINGEPISODESMIGHTBETOOPAINFUL

ORSENSETIVETOSOMEVIEWERS.ALSOBE

REMINDEDTHATTHENAMESWHICHARE

USEDINTHISBOOKARENOTTRUENAMES

BUTJUSTTOPROTECTTHETRUENAMESOF

THECHARACTERS…



HAVEALOVELYDAY….
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AtUniversityofBotswana

VegasHostels

Rainfellonthemeanstreetsandtheexecutive

homesjustthesame.Therewasnogreater

equalizerthanmothernatureandfrom thelow-

slungcloudsheexplodedwithpentupfury.

Windwhippedthefrigiddrops,sendingthem

hurtlingineverydirectionbutstraightdown.

ThatogoogledBECpageasheenteredthe



codeswhichEsalesenttohim earlier

Finally,heloggedinashiseyespoppedonhis

laptopscreen.No,itcan’tbe,maybehelogged

onawrongaccount.Hecheckedthenames

againjusttoconfirm thenheleanedonthe

chairandtookadeepsighsmilingalone.

Thato:(smilingshakinghishead)thisguynever

seizetoamazeme!

MeanwhilehedialedEsale'snumber

Esale:(shaking)JusttellmeIhadfailedman,

plusIwasn’texpectinganythingtota.

Thato:(sighed)Letmesend…



Esale:No!justtellme…

Thato:Iwillsend…

Hequicklyhungupandsenthim atext.Just

beforeaminutehecalledback

Thato:(smiling)hello!

Esale:Tlherrasendmyresults!

Thato:DudeIsentyourresults!

Esale:(sighed)no!thesearenotmyresults

Thato:(laughed)Mr!!?thoseareyourresults!

Esale:(laughed)It’sokayIwillgocheckfor



myselfattheinternetcafé

Thato:(smiled)sure!

HehungupasThatocontinuedwithhisbooks

AtEnele’shouse

MeanwhileEnelesteppedinthebathroom and

reachedforapregnancystickwhichshepeed

onearlier.Shehelditsmilingasshedialed

Tumelo’snumber

Tumelo:Hellobabe!

Enele:(smiling)babeItestedpositive!Iam

pregnant

Tumelo:(amazed)tshamekasentle!



Enele:(laughed)Iam seriousIhaven’tseenmy

periodsforthelasttwomonths.

Tumelo:(heartpounding)Iam goingtobea

father?

Enele:(laughed)yesdaddy!

Tumelo:(jumped)OhGod!Wow!Tlhemma

don’tplaywithmyfeelingslikethat

Enele:(giggled)Iwillsendapicturethen

Tumelo:whatifyoudownloadedit?



Enele:(laughed)thenwewilldoittogether

Tumelo:(smiled)No,noneedforthat.Itrust

youbabe…justthatIcan’texplainmyhappiness

now.Baby!asmuchasIhavelongwantedto

haveakidyouarenotpregnant“WE“are

pregnant.Iam visitingyoulaterandweare

goingtoplanallthistogetherokay?

Enele:(smiled)okay…tlherrabuymeavanilla

custard…

Tumelo:(laughed)Cravingsalready?

Enele:(chuckled)Please!

Tumelo:(chuckled)Iwillbuymoreforyoubabe



Enele:(smiled)thankyou.Bye

Tumelo:bye!

AtMochudi

Attheinternetcafé

MeanwhileEsalesteppedintheinternetcafé

andapproachedtheowner

Esale:(smiled)hi,Ineed15minutes

Owner:(smiled)it’sP5pula…

EsaleplacedP10onthedesk



Esale:(smiled)Keepthechange!Justto

supportyourbusiness…

Owner:(smiled)thankyou!

Esale:(softlyseatingdown)IguessthistimeI

am notsmellingright?

Owner:(confused)pardon…

Esale:(softly)Icamehereayearagoandyou

wereblockingyournosewhenIpassednextto

youlikeIam notahuman

Owner:(ashamed)…



Esale:(smiled)nahit’sokaythough.Notabig

deal

Heturnedandloggedontheexaminationsite

ashisheartpounded.

Finally,hemanagedtoopenhisresults

EsaleMoruakgomo

1.SetswanaA

2.EnglishC

3.DoubleScienceA*A*

4.MathematicsA*

5.SocialStudiesA*

6.AgricultureA



7.R.E-B

8.AccountingA

Esale:(heartpounding)ng-ng…Tsegase

tsame…[ng-ng..thesearenotmyresults!

Heloggedoutandloggedinagain,hiseyesgot

poppedonthescreenscrollingdownhopping

tofindchangedresults

Esale:(jumped)Yes!Yes!

Asturnedhenoticedeveryonewaslookingat

him.Hequicklysatdownandtookadeepsigh

dialingThato’snumber

Thato:Odiboneakere?



Esale:(shocked)theexam washardman…this

issounbelievable.Ifeelliketheyhadswapped

myresultsorsomething

Thato:(laughed)thereisnothinglikeswapping

results.IremembermytwoA*swaMathsle

DVS.Man!whenIsteppedoutofthe

examinationhallIwassweating,thatexam was

hard!Attheendipassed!Soyouworkedhard

forthis.It’stimeyoushouldbetellingmewhich

courseyouwanttodo.

Esale:(heartpounding)LikeIsaid,Iwantto

studyCivilengineering

Thato:(smiled)withyourpointsIwouldadvise

youtogoforMedicinebra!Engineeringisnota



jokethisside.Onlytwopeoplegraduateper

year.Westartrelebo50andthehigheryougo

theharderitbecomes.Iwassupposedtobe

graduatingintwoyearsunfortunatelyIgottwo

retakes.NotthatIam underestimatingyoubra

yaka.Gakebateosokola,kegoratela

bongaka...dokotela!

Esale:(smiled)thankyou!Iwillgowith

medicinethen..iwillworksohard!...withno

distraction

Thato:(smiled)goodluckoteorekentesaan

(theybothchuckled)lastyearwasthebestyear

foryoumyman..

Esale:(smiled)wethankGodmybro!



Thato:wethankGodbro!bye

Esale:Bye

Hehungup.Suchhappinessonhisfacehe

didn’tknowwhattotouchandwhatnotto

touch.Hestoodupandwalkedout

Laterthatafternoon

Esaleopenedthegateandenteredtheyard.It’s

beenlongtimehecametotheirhouse,basically

hepreferredthefieldsthantheactualhomehe

grewat.Heunlockedthehouseandsteppedin,

itwasalonelyhousethough.Hesatontheold

plankcouchandleanedsmiling

Esale:(touchedhischest)God!WhathaveI

donetodeservesuchhappiness…?



Hisphonerangasitinterruptedhisthoughts

anditwasalandline

Esale:Hello!

Voice:HellocanIspeaktoEsaleMoruakgomo?

Esale:YeahIt’sme…

Voice:Esale,wereceivedamessagefrom your

FriendThatoaboutyoumakingitonform 5

results.Youareoneofthebeststudentswho

obtainedmorepointsasweverifiedwith

Botswanaexaminationcouncil.Youarealsothe

firststudentunderBOCODOLtoobtainsuch

maximum points.Tellushowyoufeel,youare

lifeonRB2station!(Radio)



Esale:(heartpounding)thisisRB2?

Voice:(laughed)yesSiryouarelifeonRB2

station

Esale:(laughedindisbelief)tobehonestI

wasn’texpectingthis,Iam evenpanicking.

Voice:(laughed)ObualeDJSlymotsetserepa!

Tellushowyoumanagedtoobtainyour48

points,thousandsofBatswanaarelisteningto

youandtheupcomingform fivesneedyour

motivation…

Esale:hehehe….Ok!Thisishowithappened…

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued

WhatayearforEsale...Indeedonlyfewcare

aboutus...Iwouldliketoprasecharacterslike

Thato ...



ToyouThato iknowyouarereadingthis

book,nottryingtomakeyouemotionalor

remindyouofthepast..butyouaresucha

blessing

EnjoyyoureveningLovers!
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Esale:(laughedindisbelief)tobehonestI

wasn’texpectingthis,Iam evenpanicking.

Voice:ObualeDJSlymotsetserepa!Tellus

howyoumanagedtoobtainyour48points,

thousandsofBatswanaarelisteningtoyouand

upcomingform fivesneedyourmotivation…



Esale:hehehe….Ok!Thisishowithappened.I

wasthenaughtieststudentinprimaryand

juniorschool.Basically,Iwasn’tgifted

academicallyIcansaythat.Itroubledother

students,disturbedthem inclass.Igotaweak

Cinform threeandeventuallyIwasadmittedat

Molefhisenior.MypersonalitychangedsinceI

wasnowstartingtobemature,Irespected

peoplehowever,Iwasn’thungryforschoolsoI

failedmyform 5getting9points,bythenI

didn’tcarebecauseIwasn’tdedicated.My

brothersatmedownandremindedmeofwhat

myfutureholds,itmadesensetomethenI

rewroteagain.ThistimeIgot11pointseven

thoughIhadincreasedbytwopointstomethat

wassomething.Thirdtimeagain(laughed)My

brothersponsoredmeandIgot16points.Ifelt

likeIhadwastedhismoneythenIgaveup.I

metthisothergirlwhoisschoolingatBUANI



lovedhersomuchuntilonedayIvisitedher

withouttellingher,beforeIknockedonherdoor

Ioverheadherroommateaskingherwhysheis

datingafailure!Iwasbroken,butthat’sastory

foranotherday.Myeyesgotopened,mybrain

gotopenedtoo,ItoldmydadthatIam goingto

giveitatryforthelasttime!Mydadalways

believedinmeevenwhenIlethim down,he

wouldalwayssaidGOGETWHATSYOURS.So,

IworkedhardandmadesurethistimeIspent

allnightswithcandleslightingthenIsleepin

themorning.Inevermissedmylessonsat

BOCODOL

Voice:(surprised)waitdidyoujustsayyou

werereadingwithcandleslit?

Esale:(laughed)yessir!



Voice:wow!Telluswhatyouwanttostudyand

whatwouldyousaytothosewhoarewriting

thisyear?

Esale:(smiled)Thutogaegolelwe,evenwhen

youare45or60youcanstillmakeit!Iwould

liketoadviceotherstudentsthatEducationis

notforfewyearslearningprocessit'salifelong

tilltheendoflifeprocess.Theyshouldnever

stoplearning.Schoolcanteachyoumany

things,buttheworldhasknowledgethat

extendsbeyondclassrooms.Lastbutnotthe

least,myfellowstudentsListen....listentoyour

teachers,toyourparents,toyourpeers.Learn

tolistenandreallyhearwhatothersaresaying.

Thisisalifeskillthatmanychildrenandadults

werenevertaught.Oh,bythewayIam goingto

studyMedicinebecauseIhaveabraincondition

maybeoneday,Iwouldbeabletohealmyself

(laughedalone)…



Voice:(laughed)that’smyman,wearegiving

youastarterpackofMascom,everythingisin

there.Wewillsendyoudirectiontoouroffices

Esale:(smiled)thankyou!

DjSlyhungupasEsalequicklyjumpedholding

hisheadnotbelievingwhatjusthappened.

Meanwhilehereceivedacallfrom Thato

Esale:(laughing)wenamuna,howcouldyoudo

thattome?Ishouldhaverehearsedfirstkana

Thato:(laughed)butyouweresofluentbra!

That’stheleastIcoulddoformybestfriend



whogavemeacowwhichhastwoCalvesnow

Esale:(smiled)andthankstomybestfriend

whochangedmylife

Thato:(smiled)munaweeletmepreparefor

mytestwewilltalk…

Esale:(smiled)sure…

Assoonhehungup,hereceivedanothercall

Esale:(sighed)hello!

Pulafela:(laughing)tellmeIam notdreaming,

likethepersonwhojusttalkedinRB2wasn’t

you…



Esale:(laughed)well,whatmorecouldIsay?

Pulafela:Am evenshakingman.Youreallygot

48points?

Esale:(smiled)yeah!

Pulafela:(smiled)EbileIhaveaplan,letme

takebothofyouout,youandZanele.Howis

yourweekendschedule?

Esale:wellIhavenothingreallyplanned,Ke

utulegotweZaneleodibiditseleenekakoo…

Pulafela:(chuckled)Ngwanakeotlabolaya

tlhakamuna



Esale:otlankgotsa…(theybothlaughed)

Pulafela:Man,IgottogobacktoworkIwillcall

youlater

Esale:sure!

Laterthatnight

Atthefields

MmaPulafelagotoutofAlex’sbedasshe

reachedforherdress

Alex:(sweatyface)Iam goingtomissthat



pussy!

MmaPulafela:(blushing)Alex!

Alex:andyouarealwaystight.Tellme,your

husbandneverbangthisshit?

MmaPulafela:(turnedoff)whyareyoutalking

abouthim?IthoughtthisisonlyaboutyouandI.

Alex:(boldvoice)Araba!

MmaPulafela:(sighed)No!weneverreallyhave

sexsinceheisstartingtoswelleverywhere

again.

Alex:(smiled)good!Becauseketilegonnamo



gowenahela.TomorrowwedoingAnal

MmaPulafela:Ican’tdothat…

Alex:OnemorewordIwillvisityourhusband!

MmaPulafela:Ok!

Alex:(sat)IneedP6000Iwanttoopena

Sepotothatside…

MmaPulafela:(sighed)Okayyouwillfindit…

Alex:(grabbedherarm)babeIneedyoutodo

meafavor



MmaPulafela:(surprised)whatfavor?

Alex:youaregoingtosell5goatsandbringme

thatP6000

MmaPulafela:(heartpounding)Never!Iwillnot

sellallhardworkthatmysonhadachieved!

Alex:(shouting)Ourson!Heismysontoo

wautlwa!!!AndItshouldbethelasttimeIhear

youtalkingtomelikethat!

MmaPulafela:(Lookeddown)Iam sorry!

Alex:Thatboyismysontoo!AnditistimeI

enjoyallthefruitsIhadgathered.Heismaking

alotofmoneyanditshouldn’tbehardforme



togetittoo.Ididyoujusticeforsolongby

runningawaysoit’stimeforyoutoreturnthe

favor

MmaPulafela:Promisemethatyouwillnever

everaskthiskindoffavoragain

Alex:(smiled)IjustneedP6000thenwegood!

MmaPulafela:Okay!

Alex:Thereisabutcherthatneedsgoatmeat

sowecanselltothem.Iwillgiveyoutheir

contacts.Ineedthatmoneyfirstthinginthe

morning!

MmaPulafela:(tearfully)bogolotlherragiveme



atleast3days.KanaIhavetoassessseemo

pele

Alex:(spankedherass)fine!Seeyoutomorrow!

MmaPulafela:(sighed)bye!

Shewalkedout

3yearsLater

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued

Announcement:

Iam sad!.Asyouradministrator..iknowyou

didntforcemetowrite.Ijustdoitforfunbut

whenineedyourmotivationyouguysdont

supportme ...youknowwhyiaskedyouto

likethatpictureearlier?Becausethatlady

SPONSOREDTHISBONUSYOUAREREADING!

SHEPAIDFORYOUGUYSTOREADTHIS

BONUS!!..youalwaysaskforbonuses..inserts

butwhenibegorneedforyourlikesyoudont



returnthefavour.. somethingthatdoesnt

eventakeaminute!!! iam brokenand

demoralizedatthesametime!!!!
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Sometimehadpassed,itwasabigday,theone

everyonewaswaitingfor,GraduationDay.

Sebagawonderedifherauntwouldbeableto

showup,shecouldn’twaittoseethe

impressiononherfacesinceshealways

discouragedher.Shehadlongdreamtof

becominganurseandfinallyshehadmadeit!

Shecouldn’tdescribeherhappinessonceand

forallshediditforherson.Lifewasbeautiful,

lifewaseverything.Afterallshehadbeen

throughfinally,shemadeit!Wow!



Kamogelo:(smiled)weareabouttosteponthe

pitchareyouready?

Sebaga:(smiled)yes!

TheMc:(loudvoiceonthemike)General

nursingstudentsthepitchisyours…

Allnursesstoodupandsteppedinthepitchas

theyapproachedtheMinisterofhealthand

safetywheretheyshookhandswithhim.Itwas

abrilliantperfectdayforallwhohadachieved

theirdreama.Whitedressesandwhitetrousers

everywhere,theydidwhattheyhadtodoand

walkedoutofthepitchtakingpictures

Thabang:(approachingSebaga)youlook

beautiful!



Sebaga:(smiled)thankyou!

Kamogelo:Ehennakemaswe?(theyall

laughed)[soiam ugly?]

Thabang:(chuckled)No,youtoolookbeautiful!

AnywaySebaga,threeyearsagoIapproached

youandyousaidIwillonlygetyournumber

afterwegraduatesocanigetitnow?

Sebaga:(laughed)me?

Thabang:(sighed)andyouwerewithKamogelo

thatday

Kamogelo:(laughed)youareright,Iwasthere!



Sebaga:(giggled)aommaKamogelohowcan

yousellmelikethat!

Kamogelo:(laughed)nnyammaneelayo

mongwenumber!(turnedtoThabang)youjust

cameattherighttime!Sheissingle

Thabang:(handedSebagaherphone)tsenya

number![Putonyounumber]

Sebaga:(smiling)Fine!Butnofunnystuff…you

misbehaveandIwillblockyou

Thabang:(smiled)eemma!Youareon

WhatsApp,right?



Sebaga:yeah!

Thabang:(smiled)wewilltalklater

Sebaga:(smiled)sure!

Hewalkedawayleavingthegirlsinpeace

Kamogelo:Seemslikeyouraunthasn’tcome.

Howaboutyoucomewithmeatmyhouse

becauseyoudon’thaveaccommodation.Iwill

talktomyparent’sgoreregofeborokountilwe

getposted.Youcanaswellcomewithyourson

Sebaga:(sighed)Ireallyappreciateitb-

Kamogelo:Iam yourbestfriendSebagaand



youcan’tsufferkeleteng.Youarealreadya

nursesobeproudofyourself.Rememberthe

firsttimewemet,youweredoingdirtystuffyet

youwerestillpregnantjusttogetmoney.You

arestayingwithanoldladywhosellsweedand

yoursonisnotsafethere.Gakeganethatold

ladyhelpedyoukangwanabutyoudon’tneed

tostaythereanymore.Ontopofthatsheisnot

evenyourrelativeshejustknewyourmother!

Sebaga:ShewillthinkIam ditchingherjust

becauseIam nowanu-

Kamogelo:Itdoesn’tmatter,yourson’slife

comesfirstlegoneyouneedtotellthefather

aboutthiskid.Ngwanagaakakeakomammu

rraagwealetengatshelalegoneatsamaya

kadihilux4x4likeyousay.Orelsewearegoing

toreporthim forchildnegligence,doyouknow



whereheworks?

Sebaga:(shookherhead)nope!Pleaseleave

him outofth-

Kamogela:Heelawenannagakeatlago

tshamekelamoindustrying.Beserious!Iam

goingtomakesureyoumoveoutofthatfilthy

placeandafterthatwearegoingafterthat

bustard!Doyouhearme?

Sebaga:(swallowed)eemma!

Laterthatday

AtUniversityofBotswana



475Hostels

Zaneleunlockedherroom asshesteppedin

andplacedherbooksonthestudytable.She

reachedforOrosonthecupboardthenmixedit

withcoldwaterfrom herbarfridgeanddrunkit.

Shemovedclosertothewindowandtooka

viewdowntheroadseepinghercolddrinkas

couplesmovedaround.

Meanwhileherphonerangasshereachedforit

Zanele:(sighed)mum!

Sefitlhile:(noisybackground)howareyoudobe?

Zanele:(sighed)Ihaveaslightheadache!

Sefitlhile:didyoutakeyourmedication?

Zanele:Yes!



Sefitlhile:Ngwanakadon’teverskipyour

treatmentandyoushouldneverbeashamedof

yourstatus.Ifyouneedcounsellingregarding

yourstatusmummyishereandIknowthebest

professionalswhocanmotivateyouandwho

areinthesamesituationlikeyours.(smiled)Go

lofooIwantaresponsibleLawyer.Youworked

hardtoobtain47pointstostudylawsodon’tlet

anythingstopyoufrom achievingyourdreams

Zanele:(smiled)mamabathong…Youalways

saythiseveryday.Ihearyouandthankyouvery

muchforyourmotivation.Iwasstartingto

doubtmyselfandthankstoyoumamafor

alwaysencouragingmetostaypositive

Sefitlhile:(smiled)youarewelcome.Areyou

comingtoyourfather’sgraduationtomorrow?



Daddyisnowachatteredaccountant!Didn’the

tellyou?

Zanele:(smiled)daddyinspiresmealot,keha

kesendelwacertificatemowatsaapke

ikgantshetswa(theybothlaughed)

UnfortunatelytomorrowIwillbewritingmy

secondtest.ThefirstoneIgot88%

Sefithile:(smiled)that’smygirl…Keepitup.I

havesentyouP2500tobuyyourselfsomefood

andtoiletries.Kanamoubgagoapewe.Please

don’tmissuseitthough

Zanele:(smiled)thanksmama!

Sefitlhile:(smiled)byenana

Zanele:bye!



SefitlhilehungupasZanelerememberedshe

hadanassignment.Shewashedtheglassthen

satdownandopenedherlaptop.Meanwhileher

room matewithafriendSteppedintheroom

andneverevensaidhitoher.

Friendtoroom-mate:(noisy)Heela,ntshaOros

mmakenwe.Ramotswagasehano![Iwant

OrosbeforeileaveforRamotswa]

Room-mate:(laughed)kantewhydon’tyou

applyforaccommodation?

Friendtoroom-mate:(shookherhead)ae!I

wouldratherhustleforahousetorent.Idon’t

wantasituationwherewecloseschoolsandI

havetorushbackhomeplusgotlalafelahere



Room-mate:Youareright…Plushavingboring

room-matessucks(theybothlaughed)

Zanele:(turned)Keabala!Canyouplease

reduceyournoise?

Room-mate:(spreadherarms)sowhat?Arewe

holdingyou?

Zanele:mxm!

Friendtoroom-mate:Uhu!Gategoengnaare?

Mmatawhydidyouchoosetosharearoom

withafirstyearstudent?(TurnedtoZanele)Mo

girlifyouwanttoreadthengotothelibrary.

Thisisarestingroom wheretalkingisnot

prohibited!Justbecauseyouwanttoread



doesn’tmeanyourroom-matehastokeepher

mouthshut!Doyouhearme?Whereareyou

from?

Zanele:(sighed)Mochudi!

Friendtoroom-mate:Salekebone!Banyanaba

Mochudigabanamaitseoebiletheydon’t

respectelders.Weareolderthanyousisisoif

youwantsomespacetoreadthengotothe

library..Libraryisthereforyou!

Zanele:(tearfully)eemma!

Shestoodupandstartedpackingherbooks

Room-mate:(toherfriend)heelammaIforgot



totellyou.Itestedinthattentwhichisbythe

library(handedherthecard)keneketshogile

goremma

Friendtoroom-mate:(laughed)tsenababygirl

maan…IknowyougoingtogiveKagisoboloto…

Room-mate:(laughed)bolotomami.Ebilehe

testedtoo…ImagineifIwasHIVIwouldhave

hangedmyself!

Friendtoroom-mate:NotAIDStlhemma.Ifeel

sorryforallpositivepeople,livingknowingyou

aregoingtodieisnotsomethingthatcanmake

mefeelatease.(checkedhertime)It’stwo

minutesto6pleasewalkmetothelibrarysmall

gateIwanttocatchbusyahalf6atthebus

rank



Room-mate:Let’sgo!

ShequicklydrankOrosastheybothwalkedout

leavingZanelestillpackingherbooks.

Meanwhilesherubbedhertearsandopened

hercloset.ShereachedforherhiddenARVs

bottlesthenwalkedtothebathroom and

emptiedallofthem.Shereturnedbacktothe

room asshesnuggledinherbedandcriedout

silently

At479hostels

TshenolologgedontoFacebookandshowed

hisfriendZanele’sphotos



Friend:(bithislowerlip)fuck!Munasheishot!

OhmyGodlookatthisass…Howoldisshe

nemuna?

Tshenolo:(laughed)sheismyagemate…This

isthegirlIwastellingyouabout

Friend:(laughed)theonewhoembarrassedyou

aboutyoursmalldick?Agesagoatjunior?Wa

gotsenamostoreroomunglewenaandtold

youifomosalamoragoshewilltellthewhole

schoolaboutyourshortdick?(theyboth

laughed)

Tshenolo:(ashamed)manIwasyoung.The

wayIfearher,whenIseeherIchangeroads

(theybothlaughed)



Friend:Thisarethetypeofgirlswhodateguys

withcars.ButtrustmeIam justgoingtotrymy

luck.Yogakedirisecondom kagobolelela,(bit

hislowerlip)bolotoallalong!

Tshenolo:(laughed)AsifIhaveanideaofwhat

youaretalkingabout.GoodLuckmr!

Friend:(smiled)comeFridaytabokegoraya

kerekejele…(theybothlaughed)

Twodayslater

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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AtPulafela’sworkplace

PulafelawalkedintheHRofficewherehefound

theCEOandhisotherseniors.Hecuriouslysat

downastheboardmembersallsmiledtohim.

Heknewdowndeepthathewasaboutto

receivegoodnews,Imeanafterallthehard



workhereallydeservedsomecredits

HRmanager:(smiled)tsenawenaChartered

Accountant(everyonelaughedandcheered)

CEO:(smiled)MrMoruakgomowecalledyouto

thismeetingtothankyouforallyourhardwork

andcommitment.Yourrecentcontributionsto

theSawyermergerhavebeeninvaluabletoour

company.Thewayyoumotivateandleadteam

membersbydelegatingtasksisimpressiveand

hasprovenveryvaluableinkeepingour

operationsrunningsmoothly.Iam pleasedto

inform youthatwearenowperfectlypositioned

tocompeteagainstotherbigplayersinour

marketlikeMerreckandUniVest.Onceagain,

thankyouforbeingadependableteam player

andworkingtohelpmakeourcollectivedream

areality.Welldone!



Senior:(smiled)Notforgettingthatwe

sponsoredyouandyouneverletusdown.At

first,IhadgivenuponyouwhenyouditchedUK

forBAC(everyonelaughed)butforamanlike

you,weunderstoodyoursituationathome.You

didusproudandwereallythankyouforbeing

loyaltous

Pulafela:(smiled)thankyou!!

CEO:(Pushedabrownenvelopetowardshim)I

am givingyou30minutestogodownstairsand

readwhat’sonthisenvelope.Understandall

termsandconditions,acceptorrejectthen

comeandupdateus(smiled)itlhaganele

monnawaredia



HRmanager:atabogemoshimaneyo!

(everyonelaughed)

Pulafelanervouslyreachedfortheenvelopeand

walkedoutsmiling.Heknewhisworldwas

abouttochangeandtherewasnowayhecould

receivebadnewsnotaftersuchcompliments.

Helockedhimselfinhisminiofficethenhe

sighedseatingdownandtearedtheenvelope.

Hereachedfortheletterandreadi

“DearMr.PulafelaMoruakgomo,

Congratulationsonyourpromotiontothe

positionofAssistantDirector,Accountingand

MarketingCommunicationseffectiveOctober,

2015.



Theannualsalaryforthispositionwillbe

P42,000paidonamonthlybasis.Youwill

reporttoJaneDolan,Director,Marketing

Communications.Sheislookingforwardto

workingwithyouasyoutransitionintoyour

newroleatourcompany.

Again,congratulationsonthenewposition.

Attachedisadocumentshowingyourbenefits

andpleaseletmeknowifyouhaveany

questionsregardingyourcompensationand

benefitspackage.

Sincerely,

Signature(hardcopyletter

MeganJones



Director,HumanResources

cc:JaneDolan”

Pulafelaquicklyrubbedhistearofjoyashe

dialedhiswife’snumber

Sefitlhile:Hubby!

Pulafela:(emotionally)babe!

Sefitlhile:rra!

Pulafela:(smiling)pleaseplanatripya

DecemberIam takingmyfamilytoParis…

Sefitlhile:(confused)rra?



Pulafela:(softly)youheardmemylove.Weare

nowrich…IgotpromotedandIwillbeearning

P42000

Sefitlhile:(jumped)OhmyGodbaby…wow…

congratulations,Iam soproudofyou

Pulafela:(smiled)YouarethereasonwhyIam

here,IrememberwhenIfailedmytwotests,

thatdayIwantedtogiveupbutyoukeptme

awakeandforcedmetoworkhard.(theyboth

laughed)

Sefitlhile:(giggled)IrememberwhenItoldyouI

wasgoingtosleepandfiveminuteslateryou

joinedmesayingyouhaveread(theyboth

chuckled)



Pulafela:senesenyedisaseramebabe…

Sefitlhile:(smiled)Iam sosoproudofyoumy

love…

Pulafela:(smiled)thankyoubabe,letmesign

theletterIwillcallyoulater

Sefitlhile:(smiled)Iloveyou

Pulafela:Iloveyoutoo…Bye!

Sefitlhile:Bye!

Laterthatafternoon



Bashimanewalkedoutofpepstoreashe

bumpedontoDidiwhoherphoneshewas

holdingfellonthefloor

Didi:(heartpoundingasshepickedherphone)

OhmyGod!

Bashimane:(softly)Iam s-

Didi:(angrily)Letsamayalelebilekaekante?

Thisphonedoesn’tevenhavetwoweeks.Two

weeks andit’salreadycracked!!Ispent

P7000onthisphone

Bashimane:(lookeddown)Iam sorryIdidn-

Didi:(angrily)Youaregoingtopayforit!Idon’t



carewhoyouareandwhereyouarefrom you

aregoingtopayforthis.Idon’twanttohear

anythingfrom yourmouthi-

Bashimane:(softly)canyoupleasecalm do-

Didi:(raisedhervoiceaseveryonestared)don’t

youdaretellmetocalm downothubilephone

yame…Eegaseyamekeyagago.Youare

goingtopayforit.

Bashimane:(shakyvoice)Idon’thavemoneyri-

Didi:(angrilypointingathim)oseka…Oseka!!

Wautlwa…

Bashimane:(sighedandtookouthiswallet)as



youcanse-

Beforehecouldfinishupshesnatchedhis

walletfrom hishandandputitinherwhitecoat

Didi:(tearyeyes)youaregoingtogetyour

walletafteryoufixmyphone.Eegaseyame.I

am givingyouonlytwodaysthenyoushould

havereplacedmyscreen.Iwillcallyouonit,if

twodaysakafetaosaebaakanyabatataba

gotsayamapodisefortheft...ihaveallyour

informationonyourwallet

Shepusheditonhisstomachashequickly

grabbeditbeforeitwenttothepavedground

again.Hewatchedherwalkingawayashe

shookhisheadandwalkedtowardshiscar



LaterthatNight

AtUniversityofBotswana

Theskywasblacktranquilitymarriedtoa

poetryofstars.Itwasthesoftnessthatcalled

bodyandbraintorestandlettheheartgotoits

steadyrhythm.Nightcameasarewardofsorts,

arestfulnessabovetocalm thesoul.University

ofBotswanawasbrightwithorangelights

studentsroamingonstreetsholdingmeals

goingtotheirrooms,othersheadingtothe

libraryand247buildingwhatsoever!

MeanwhileEsalewalkedoutoftheCurry-port

foodstoreandsatonthebenchesatthe

entranceashisphonerang



Esale:Hello!

Thato:(sighed)brother,kindlycanyougiveme

accommodationforthenexttwodaystostudy

formytest.Iknowsquateringisnotallowedin

ubbutIpromisenotdisturbyou

Esale:IftheycatchmeIwillpayP1200butwith

youit’sworththerisk.ImeanIknowthatyou

aresponsoringyourselftodothelastmodules

whichhadbeengivingyouaheadacheandI

understandthatifyoufailitforthesecondtime

youwillgetanotherFD,youhavegotFDtwice

becauseofonlyonemodule.Myman,come!

besides,Ispendmoreofmytimeatthelibrary.

YouknowMedicinestudentsdon’trest(they

bothlaughed)whenitcomestoeducationwe

gottoworkhard.



Thato:(smiled)andbelievemethereisnowayI

canfailthismodulesagain.Ijustdownloaded

somepastexaminationpaperswhichkeepon

repeating.Ishouldhaveknownwaitse!

Esale:ifyoufailIwillbesodisappointedinyou

becauseIpaidforyouwhileyourparentslost

hopeinyou.(smiled)mmehelaIknowyou

gonamakeit!Iwantustoworkharduntilwe

ownthatcompanywetalkedabout,wehad

plannedtogether

Thato:(smiled)yougotmebraCEO

Esale:(laughed)surebraCEO.Ihavean

incomingcallIwillgetbacktoyou

Thato:suremyguy!



Esalequicklyanswered

Esale:Hello!

RraPulafela:(lowvoice)wehaveaproblem

Esale:(sighed)don’ttellmeothergoatswent

missing…

RraPulafela:(sighed)another12ismissingbut

sheepareallthere

Esale:(sadface)dad?Whatisreallygoingon…?

what’sthepointofrearinggoatsiftheykeepon

dissapearinglikethat?ThisissopainfulthatI

havetofocusonschoolandIcan’tevencome

there,whyisthissopainful?MalobaI

mentionedsellingallofthem butyourefused

nowyouarecallingmetellingmethesaddest



news.Gagonakabophokojwebabajang

dipoditsame.SomeoneisbehindallthisIam

tellingyou.HowwillIreadformytestswhenI

am depressedaboutgoats,dipoditsenna

monngatsonekeisengkeditlhabe?Let’ssell

allthesegoatsdad.Youtooyouareweakto

lookafterthem,wealreadyhavetwotractors

andpoultryisdoingfinetoo.Ihavesaved

aroundP290000ebilekesetsekeagileko

setshengsameebilebathobarenta.

RraPulafela:(sighed)Istilldon’twantusselling

these-

Esale:(sighed)dad,Iwillcallyouback!Bye

Hequicklyhungupashesigheddisappointedly.

Iam prettysurehehadalreadylosthis

appetitte.Asheraisedhishead,henoticeda



familiarfemalebodyfrom adistancestepping

inablackBMW.

Thegirlwaswearingaveryshortmini-skirther

thighsexposedandherhugebutthuggedinit.

No!thiscan’tbe…wait…Hisheartpoundedas

hequicklystoodupandpacedtowardsthecar

beforeittookoff

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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JustwhenhewasaboutreachtheblackBWM

thedriversteppedontheacceleratorasEsale

paceddownandheldhisalreadyachinghead…

hebentslowlytouchingthegroundwithhisleft

handwhilehisrighthandstoodstillabovethe

head



Esale:(clenchedhisteeth)uhggghh

Helatergatheredhimselfashestoodupand

walkedtothegirl’shostels

AtZanele’sroom

EsaleknockedonthedoorasZanele’sroom

mateopened

Esale:(reddisheyes)hello!

Roommate:hi!HowcanIhelpyou?

Esale:(sighed)canIseeZanele?

Roommate:Ijustwalkedinrightnow.ButIcan

smellherperfumeyetherbooksandlaptopare

stillhere!Maybeshewenttobuyameal



Esale:thankyou!

Roommate:whatshouldIsaytoher?

Esale:(turnedwalkingaway)nah!Its

okay…goodnight

Roommate:bye!

Sheclosedthedoor

Thenextday

Laterthatafternoon

Marangsighedandsteppedintheclinic.She



waitedinthequeuntilitwashertimetowalkin

aconsultationroom.Shesteppedintheroom

andfacedthedoctor

Marang:(smiled)hellodoctor

Doctor:(writingonhercard)howcanIhelpyou?

Marang:(sighed)Ihaveamenstrualcyclethat’s

toolongittakes35daysormoreanditreally

worriesmebigtime

Doctor:doyouhaveachild?

Marang:No!

Doctor:whenwasthelasttimeyouhadsex?

Marang:(shocked)twodaysago…

Doctor:(writingdown)wereyouusing



protection?

Marang:(shookherhead)no!

Doctor:Howlonghaveyounotbeenusinga

protection?

Marang:(poppedeyes)eightmonthsIthink…

Doctor:Anymedicationorbirthcontrolmethod

youareusing?

Marang:(shookherhead)No!

Doctor:Isthatall?Howlonghaveyoubeen

experiencingthis?



Marang:(shookherhead)it’sbeenthreeyears

andIdon’thaveanyproblemsapartfrom this

one

Doctor:(sighed)whatyoujusttoldmeisthe

mainsymptom ofInfertility.Amenstrualcycle

that'stoolong(35daysormore),tooshort

(lessthan21days),irregularorabsentcan

meanthatyou'renotovulating.Theremaybe

nootheroutwardsignsorsymptoms.Butin

thiscasewewilldosometestsandyouwill

comeforyourresultsafter7days

Marang:(heartpounding)whatdoyoumean

infertility?

Doctor:(smiled)justsuspicionsnotmeaning

youarereallyinfertiletheresultswillanswerus



Marang:(heartpounding)okay

Doctor:(stoodup)followme…

Shestoodupandfollowedhim

Laterthatday

AtUniversityofBotswana

ZanelesteppedoutoftheblackBMW

Man:Mhhh…don’tcallmeunlessIdocallyou…

Zanele:(calmly)whydidyouremovethe



condom?

Man:(smiled)MywifeandIneverusea

condom.PlusItrustyou.Evenyourpussyis

eventight.

Zanele:(smiled)butyoucouldhavejustasked

withoutsecretlyremovingit.AsmuchasIlove

rawsexiwouldn’trefuse.

Man:(smiled)okay,Iwillseeyoutomorrow

Zanele:(smiled)sure!

Sheclosedthedoorandcatwalkedtothegirls’

hostels.Meanwhileonthewaysomeguy

spottedherandapproachedher



Him:(smiling)hi

Zanele:(turned)hi!

Him:youlookbeautiful…

Zanele:(blushing)thankyou…

Him:(smiled)Iam ZibaniandtobehonestI

havebeenstalkingonyouacoupleoftimes.I

can’thelpmyselfbecauseIam crushingonyou.

Ihaveabunchofunwatchedmoviesdoyou

mindjoiningmetonight?

Zanele:(smiled)soundsfun…wheredoyou

stay?

Zibani:(smiled)Istayat479hostels,howabout

Ipickyouuplater?



Zanele:Noproblem…

Zibani:(handedhisphone)pleaseenteryour

number…

Zanele:(smiled)thereyougo…SavedasZanele

SheturnedaroundandwalkedawayasZabani

bithislowerlipadmiringherhugeroundbutt

huggedinherminiskirt.ThatwasNickiMinaj,

damn,hollyshit!Didshejustgivemeher

number?Howeasyshewas,fuck!Godwill

forgiveme.Ifshedaresopenherthighsforme

tonightthenIam notusingacondom,Iwantto

feelallthat.HollyshitIcan’twait

Hequicklydialedanumber



Zabani:(giggled)Tshenolo,Igothernumber

butIliedaboutstayingin479.IfIhadtoldherI

stayoutsidethecampshewouldbeturnedoff.

Sotalktoyourroommatesoyouguyscould

givemesomespace,Ionlyneed5hoursto

bangthatbitch!...(Laughed)nah,Iam goingto

fuckherforyousosheregretstellingyouthat

yougotasmalldick(theybothlaughed)Iknow

it’sinthepast…Yeah…DwagIjustsawherface,

sheishotman…Yeahsuremyguy.No…Iwill

postponemymeetingwithmygirlfriend…plus

thislongdistancereloiskillingme.Yeah…I

guessmygirlfriendwillcomenextweekafterI

am donewiththisbitch!Yeahsure…(Massaged

hisdick)yeahsure…later!

HehungupandcontinuedtextingZaneleon

whatsAap



Zibani:Zibanihere!

Zanele:Justgotinmyroom

Zibani:Mhhh,yourbodymma!

Zanele:Iwilltakethatasacompliment

Zibani:nnakagoratamma…

Zanele:Iloveyoutoo…

Zibani:damn!Ican’twaittoridethatbody

Zanele:Lol…sothisisaboutsex?

Zibani:No!Notatall…

Zanele:Butitseemslikeyoujustwantsex…



Zibani:Iwasjustsaying.Seeyoulater

Zanele:Okaybabe…

Hesmiledandcontinuedwalking

MeanwhileAtthegirlsroom

TherewasaknockonZanele’sroom asshe

openedthedoorandsmiled

Zanele:(smiling)hey!

Him:(scratchedhishead)hi,canIseeTshego…

orshouldIsayyourroommate?



Zanele:(smiled)sheisnothere…

Him:(sighed)shemustbeatthelibrary…

Zanele:ketekemoreyekerekemang?

Him:(smiled)Justsay“yourboyfriendwas

here…”

Zanele:(smiled)oryoucanjustcomeinand

waitforher.

Him:(walkingin)Thankyou

Hesatonhisgirlfriend’sbedasZanele

intentionallydroppedhertowelonthefloorthen

slowlybentoverexposingherthickfreshhuge

asswithhersmallpunanishowingoutfrom

behind

Zanele:(pickingthetowel)oopppss



Him:(bithislowerlip)Iam sorry

Zanele:(giggled)it’sfine,it’snotlikeyoudon’t

knowhowapussylookslike.Areyougoodon

bed?

Him:(laughedindisbelief)yes…whyareyou

asking…?

Zanele:(naughtily)ifyourgirlfriendwasto

comein10minutesfrom now,andIweretogive

youafreepussywouldyoudomegood?Isaw

howyoulookedatme,yourgirlfriendisslender

andIam thick,surelyyouwanttotapthispussy

Iknowit.Haveyoueverdatedacutegirllikeme?

Him:(shookhishead)No…



Zaneleslowlysatonthebedmassagingher

clitslookingathim thenshewidelyopenedher

thighsbitingherlowerlip

Zanele:(weakeyes)youonlyhaveeight

minutestobangthispussy…

Him:(turnedon)areyouserious?Youwon’ttell

mygirlfriend?

Zanele:Dude!Iam notakid…7minutes!

Him:(scratchinghishead)butIdon’thavea

cond-

Zanele:DoIlooklikeIam sick?Iknowyour



statusbecauseyourgirlfriendjustgottested.

LennaItestedIleftmycardathome…6minutes!

Hequicklyjumpedanddroppedhistrouserand

gotbetweenherthickthighs.Herubbedhis

dickonherpussythenslowlypenetratedher

Both:(moanedwithloweredvoices)oh!!!Fuck!

Him:(humping)fuck!!!Youaresogood….Shit!!!

Hollyshit!!

Zanele:(kissinghisneckandsquezzinghisbutt)

poundme!!Fuckit!!yes!!Yes!!

Hepoundedherhardwithhisshirtonjust

incaseifhisgirlfriendshowedup.Tobehonest



thatwasthebestpussyeverforhim.Free

smelling,itlookedsoclean.Headmiredher

whitecream onhisdickandburiedallofit

insideherasshemoanedoutloudmeetinghim

halfwaywithherthinwaist.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued



From thepastyears,thenumbersofHIVat

UniversityofBotswanahadbeensaidtobehigh.

Loitlhokomelebonnakafalotsenakoonotonly

therebuteverywhere…Thisstoryisreally

actuallywhathappened!

PleaseshareandLike!
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AtZanele’sroom

MeanwhileTshegounlockedthedoorand

steppedinholdingherbooks

Tshego:(jumpedhuggingherboyfriend)



ncaawwww!!Imissedyou,Iam sorrymy

batterydiedatthelibraryandIhadnocordwith

me

Him:(kissedher)it’sokay…

Tshego:wait,howdidyougetinhere?

Him:Yourroommateallowedmein.Shewent

totheshower!

Tshego:(smiled)didyoucometopickmeup

sinceitsFriday?

Him:(smiled)yeahbabe!Akereweagreedon

that…

Tshego:(chuckled)gapekesulekenoparra,ka



gogoridergorethiswholeweekend(theyboth

laughed)anywayIwonderwhyZaneledidn’t

openthewindowsgonkga…itslikepeoplehave

beendancingorsomething…

Him:(sighed)canyoupacksowecouldleave

Tshego:(smiled)Okay!Keyagojewakemotho!

Tshegopackedherstuffastheywalkedout

beforeZanelecameback

Laterthatevening

ZibaniwalkedthroughholdingZanele’shandas

theypassedthebusketballcourtopposite478

hostelsandtheboyswhowereplayingpaused

andlookedatthem



Both:damn!!!

Boy:nnywanayajewamoUBtlhebanna.Kana

heisgoingtofuckher![Theseguyseatspussy]

Boy2:mathakaabajasentle.Lookatthatbody

tlhebanna…

Theysighedshakingtheirheadsasthey

continuedplaying

MeanwhileZibaniunlockedthedoorasthe

steppedintheroom

Zanele:(tookoffherclothes)Iknowit’sall

aboutsex.MakeitquickIhavetogobackand



study!

Zibani:(smiled)howaboutthreerounds?

Zanele:Ihopeyouwon’ttakemuchtimeon

thosethreerounds.Youhaveonlyanhour

Zibani:(smiledashequicklydroppedhis

trouser)Sure

Theybothremainednakedasshepushedhim

onthebedandrodehim.Surprisinglyshewas

alreadysoaked.Sheheldhisdickandpointedit

atherpunanithenslowlysatonitastheyboth

moaned

Both:(moaned)mmmhh…



Shetwerkedonhim ashefeltallthewarmth

insideher.Hisdream eventuallycametrue,she

wasgoodandsurelyhewasgoingtocome

backformore.

Zibani:Ohshit!Rideitbabe…Iwanttocum

insideyou!!!

Zanele:(smiled)Igotanimplantsopilemeup!

Zibani:(squeezingherbutt)OhGodthisisso

good!CanIfuckyoueveryday?

Zanele:(noddedsmiling)…OHH…THISISso

good!(Shefacedhim asshebitherlowerlip

with“IWONTDIEALONELOOK”)

Hepumpedherallinanhourthenlaterwalked

herout



Thenextday

AtMarang’splace

MarangjumpedonthebedasshewhatsApped

herboyfriend

Marang:(smilingalone)It’sSarturdaybabe.

ComepickmeupIjustknockedoff

Him:Iam verybusylove!

Marang: that’swhyyouhavebeensoquiet?

Him:yeah!

Marang:Iam bored,howaboutIcometoyour



place?Iwillnotdisturbyou …Iam really

stressedaboutmyperiodCyclesIwenttoseea

doctor.

Him:Iam nothome

Marang:Kantewhyareyougivingmeshort

responses?

Him:Iam busy

Marang:goshaporra…

ShethenwhatsAppedherfriendTsholofelo

Marang:CanIcomeover?Iam bored.Ndois

busyformethesedays

Tsholofelo:Iam atwork…

Marang:Or…canyoucomeoverlater?What

shouldIcook?ArewestillgoingtoChurch

tomorrow?



Tsholofelo:Iam busyIwillcallyouafteran

hour

Marang:okay…

Aminutepassedthenshequicklyremembered

shehadasparekeywhichTsholofelolonggave

ittoher.Therewasnowayshecouldsleepin

thathousealone,thethoughtofbeinginfertile

botheredherbigtime.Hestoodupandpacked

herclothes,besidestomorrowitwas

Tsholofelo’sbirthdaysoshehadtosurpriseher.

ShefinishedpackingthengrabbedherRunxcar

keysandwalkedout

AtMochudi

AtPulafela’shouse



Pulafelaremovedthecondom withasweaty

faceasheslowlyreachedforthetissueand

rappeditaround

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)canwetalk?

Pulafela:(turned)about?

Sefitlhile:(slowlysat)Ouch!

Pulafela:whatnow?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Iam reallyworriedaboutour

sexuallife.Younevertouchmelikeyouusedto,

thelasttimeIhadakissfrom youwasfour

yearsago,whenwehavesexyoujustrollonthe

condom andgetontopofmeandfuckmelikeI

am abitch.Everytimewhenwefinishhaving

sexIhavetonursemyselfbecauseIwasdryin

thefirstplaceandthecondom ishurtingme.

Thelasttimewehadunprotectedsexwasfour



yearsago.It’slikeyoudon’ttrustmeanymore

Pulafela:(laughedindisbelief)doyouwantto

knowwhyIdon’twanttohaverawsexwithyou?

Sefitlhile:(nodded)yesIwanttoknow

Pulafela:becauseIdon’tfuckentrustyou…I

mighthaveforgivenyouSefitlhilebutIdon’t

trustyouwithmyhealth.

Sefitlhile:(touchedherchest)ouchthatreally

hurts!

Pulafela:yeahithurtsbigtime.Idon’twantto

kissyoubecauseeverytimeIthinkofdoingitI

rememberthatman’scum onyourmouth.You



nevergavemeblowjobsbutyoucanjustgive

amarriagewreckerandpleasehim thewayhe

want.Dealwithit

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)Ithoughtweweremakinga

progress,Ith-

Pulafela:Onlywhenitsuitsyou!Thatiswhyat

timesIevengetweakerectionsbecause

wheneverItrygetontopofyouIpicturethat

manontopofyou

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)HowwillIgiveyoublow

jobswhenyoualwaysrushingtoputonthecon-

Pulafela:ShutupSefitlhile!ShutUp!Nnatota

setseomboratota.YouareboringandIdon’t

enjoysexwithyouatall.ThereasonIdon’t



wanttohaveasecondchildwithyouis

becauseIam afraidtoriskmylifeanddoraw

sexwithawomanwhocan’tkeepherlegs

closed!

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)soyouarenow

judgingmewithsomethingIdidyearsago?

PulaIhavepaidformysinsandInearlylostmy

lifebecauseofyou.Howlongareyougoingto

keepholdingontosomethingthathas

happenedyearsago?It’slikeyounevercheated

too,youdidwhenyouwereabroadandwho

knowsmaybethat’swhatevenyoudocurrently

Pulafela:(stoodup)Iwillslapthehelloutofyou!

Don’tyoudaretalktomelikethatdoyouhear

me?IsleptwiththosewomenbecauseIwas

goingthroughshitbecauseofyou.Legonethey

wheregoodonbed,theyrodethisdicklikeno-



one’sbusiness.Ifuckedthem rawbecausein

UKthereisnoAIDSthere,maybeonly3%ofthe

population.

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)wow,ok…

Pulafela:Yeah!

Heputonhisshirtandwalkedout

Laterthatnight

Marangpackedhercarasherheartpounded

whenshenoticedherboyfriend’scarnear

Tsholofelo’scar.No!Whatismyboyfriend

doinghere,theyarenotevenclose.Shewalked

andconfirmedtheplatenumbersindeeditwas

herboyfriend’scar.Shehungabigplasticon

hershoulderthenwalkedtowardsTsholofelo’s



house

Onherwayshereceivedacallassheanswered

it

Marang:Hello

Ndo:BabeIam sorryIhavebeensobusylately,

Iam sotiredandIhavetorest

Marang:Okay…

Ndo:Iloveyou…

Marang:Okay…

Ndo:Isthatallyoucansay?Iam inLobatse

andIam sorryIdidn’ttellyou.Theycaughtme

offguardedatwork

Marang:(calmly)okay…

Ndo:byeIwillcallyoutomorrow

Marang:sure!



Hehungupasshestoodinfrontofthedoor

preparingforaknockshecouldoverhearthem

talkinginside

Insidethehouse

Tsholofelo:(tearfully)whenareyoudumbing

her?

Ndo:(sighed)Justgivemeaweekbabe!

Tsholofelo:Iam pregnantwithyourchildNdo!I

am sickandtiredofhidingyou.Otherwomen

outthereposttheirbabydaddiesnnakefano

kesematlamonnawameorobalatsalayame.I

willnottoleratethatnonsenseanymore.



Ndo:(smiled)ifonlyyouknewthatIhavesent

myfamilytoy-

Tsholofelo:(jumped)babyareyouserious?

Ndo:(kissedherlips)hellyeah!Keanyalafa!

TearsrolledonMarang’scheeksandsheturned

backtohercar.Shesteppedinsideasherheart

poundedoutloud.Shewantedtocrysilentlybut

unfortunatelyitjustcameoutasshescreamed

alone.Shecrieduntilsheranoutoftearsthen

latergatheredherselfanddroveoff

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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Laterthatmidnight

AtPulafela’shouse

Pulafelasteppedinthehouseandlockedthe

door.AsheswitchedonthelightsSifitlhile



yawnedrubbinghereyesasshewokeupfrom

thecouch

Sefitlhile:thistimePulafela?

Pulafela:(walkpassedher)goodnight

Sefitlhile:Iam talkingtoyou.Whereareyou

comingfrom?

Pulafela:It’snoneofyourbusiness

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)areyoucheatingonme…?

Pulafela:(turnedandraisedhisvoice)don’tyou

trytopushmetomylimitsSefitlhilewhileyou

aretheonewhostartedallthese.Legone

monnaokileabotswagoreotswakaekogorra

mang?

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertear)youarehurtingmy



feelingsPulafela!

Pulafela:(pointingather)onemorewordIwill

slapthehelloutofyou…

Sefitlhile:Idon’tknowwhatIdidtodeservethis,

Itryw-

Ahotslapinterruptedherasshestaggered

backholdinghercheek

Pulafela:(approachedher)Iwillbeatyou!!Iwill

beatyou

Heslappedherontheheadandpunchedheron

thestomach

Sefitlhile:(crying)youarehurtingmePulafela…



Pulafela:(angrily)Iwillbeatthehelloutofyou…

Heslappedherwithbothofhishandsas

Sefitlhilefellonthefloorandcoveredherface

protectingherself.Hedraggedhertothe

kitchenandopenedashelf,tookoutaknifeand

pointedherwithit

Pulafela:(boiling)Iwillkillyou…ompotsake

tswakaeolemangwena?

Heslappedheragainanddroppedtheknife

betweenherthighswalkingout

Thenextday

AtBashimane’sworkplace



Onphonecall

Tumelo:(laughed)waboorengnemonna?

[Whataresaying?]

Bashimane:(sighed)dawgshegotmywallet

whichhadeverythinginit.Mylicenceskore

everything,Iam nowusingcombiesuntilIfixher

phone.PleaselandmeP1900Iwillpayyou

monthend.

Tumelo:shouldImakeabanktransfer?

Bashimane:yeah!Ntloyakogaeenchonisitse

mfetubutatleastefedileonlywiringisleft

Tumelo:(smiled)Iunderstand!



Bashimane:(smiled)whereisTumeloJr?

Tumelo:(chuckled)hewentoutwithhismom…

broIwanttopropose!

Bashimane:(jumped)areyouforreal?

Tumelo:(smiled)IloveEnelemyguy.Sheis

everythingIhave…

Bashimane:(sighed)wenayouareblessedmy

guy…nnaItotallygaveupinrelationships

Tumelo:Iwillcallyoubackletmedo

something…

Bashimane:Oskalebalatlhemonna

Tumelo:don’tworryIwilljustdoatransfernow

Bashimane:sure!

AssoonhehungupBashimanereceivedacall

from anunknownnumber



Bashimane:hello!

Didi:(softly)canIhavemyphoneback?

Bashimane:(stammering)I…i…er…I

Didi:(calmly)look,mistakesdohappenIwas

goingthroughalotthatdayandItookoutmy

stressonyou.Youdon’thavetofixthephone,

it’snotlikeIcan’tfixitmyself.Let’smeetsoI

cangiveyouthewalletIevenfeelguiltynow

Bashimane:(relieved)Ohthankyou…

Didi:Iwilldrivetomainmallwerewecollided,be

thereat12pm

Bashimane:(sighed)okay…

Shehungupasheleanedontheofficechair

thoughtfully



AtMochudi

AtPulafela’sHouse

MeanwhilePulafelaslowlygotoffthebed,he

lookedontheothersidebutSefitlhilewasn’t

there.Ohshit!Hequicklyjumpedoffthebed

yelling.

Pulafela:(yelling)baby!Baby…Iam sosorry…

Hesteppedinthelivingroom butshewasnot

there

Pulafela:(shakyvoice)baby!



Hewalkedtowardsthekitchenandnoticeddry

blooddropsonthefloorbetweenthedoor

frame.Thoughtofit,whatifshewenttoreport

him,Imeanhejustgotpromotedatworkand

hewouldlooseeverythingheworkedhardfor.

OhmyGod!WhatwasIthinking…

Meanwhilehisphonerangasheansweredit

Pulafela’sUncle:(boldvoice)Iam givingyou

only15minutestobeatyourfather’splace…

Pulafela:(heartpounding)UncleIhaveplansat

chur-

Pulafela’sUncle:(angrilyshouted)Iwillnot

repeatmywordsboy!Iam startingtocount

down…Ifyoudon’tshowupnnalewenaretsile



gotlhobogana

Pulafela:(shakyvoice)eerra!

Downdeepheknewhewasinbigtrouble…

Infactdeepshit.Hesatdownandburiedhis

headbetweenhispalmsthenlaterchanged

clothesanddroveoff.

AtMainmall

DidiparkedherX5ontheparkinglotanddialed

Bashimane’snumber

Bashimane:(windy)hellowhereareyou?

Didi:(softly)Iam nearShell,Ican’twalk.I

twistedmyangle.Comethissideyouwillseea

carwithaplatenumberB4----Z



Bashimane:Okay!

Bashimanewalkedoverandlookedaroundas

hecouldn’tspothercar.Hequicklydialledher

numberback

Didi:(softly)Hello!Iam alreadylateforwork

tlherra!

Bashimane:Ican’tfindyourcar…

Didi:(turnedlookingforhim)Iam inthecaryou

areleaningagainst

Bashimane:(turnedashisheartpounded)...

Fuck!ShedrivesanX5…????Hollyshit!

Didi:(rolleddownthewindow)Hi!

Hollyfuck!Sheissobeautiful…comeon

Bashimane,,,think,,,nowait…Iam onlyherefor



thewalletright?,noneedtothinkalot.OhGod,

doesthesekindofwomenevenexistin

Botswana?

Didi:(sighed)Hellllllllllllooo!!

Bashimane:(jumped)Ohsorry,amm…(From

hispocket)hereisyourphoneIfixedit!

Didi:(smiled)ohthankyou…Givemeyour

bankingdetailssoIpayyouback…

Bashimane:(shookhishead)nah!It’sokayno

needto…

Didi:(reachedforhiswallet)canIanswermy

phonecall?

Bashimane:(turned)Okaysure!

Shepretendedshewasonphonecallthenshe



quicklyopenedherpurseandreachedfor

P2500shecashedoutearlier.Shequicklyputit

inhiswallet

Didi:(smiled)Okbye!(Shepretendedahungup)

Hey!Sorryaboutthat…(Handedhiswallet)here!

Bashimane:(smiled)thanks…

Heshooveditinhispocketwithoutrealising

Didi:(rolledupthewindowandstartedthe

engine)bye!

Shereversedanddroveawayasheremained

stoodsmilingalone.Definitelyshewasn’this

typeandhewasdonewitheducatedwomen.

Neverhadhegonebacktothatroadagain

never…



HequicklydialledTumelo’snumber

Tumelo:Bashi!

Bashimane:(scratchinghishead)fuck!Monna

wee!

Tumelo:(laughed)whathaoitomaditeme

jaana?

Bashimane:Ijustgaveherthephone,thatgirlis

sobeautifuldawg.Yeses!Fuckfuckfuck!My

heartwaspoundingkepalelwakegobua.Dawg

Iam talkingaboutthesekindofladiesweseein

blackAmericanmovies

Tumelo:(laughed)whydidn’tyoutryyourluck?



Bashimane:(shookhishead)Noway!Idon’t

qualifyhaleplusthereisnowayIam dating

theseeducatedwomeneveragain.Shedrives

anX5andthatcarisveryexpensivesurelyshe

hasmoney.Idon’twanttobetoldgoremadi

amekeaditoiletry(theybothlaughed)plusshe

isextremelycute,waycuterthanViolet.

Tumelo:(laughed)otlaiponaeeyouwilldie

single.

Bashimane:ThatgirlisnotsingleIam telling

you.Thereisnowayshecanbesingle!

Tumelo:(chuckled)Neverjudgeabookbyits

cover.LesagoinyatsaMrMaybesheistheone

foryou.Imeanit’sbettertoberejectedthan

concludingsomethingyouwillregretlater



Bashimane:(shookhishead)ng-ng…shapoMr

Tumelo:(smiled)sure!

Hehungupandwavedforacombiwhich

passednearhim

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued.



Thenextinsertisabonus.Iwillputonthelink

andweonlyhavetoreach2000likesonher

commenttogetaninsert.Wepostingthree

insertstodayletsnotwaitbecausewaitingwill

affectotherinserts.Insertsareallready!Please,

muchlove.

Dontdisperseimmeadiatelyafteryoureadthis

insert.Letsdonatealikeonourinsertsponsor

TEARSOFSORROW

Episode61

AtMochudi

AtRraPulafela’splace



Pulafelaparkedhiscarnexttohisaunt’scar,

infacttherewerefewcars,coulditbereally

somethingserious?Ofcourseitwassomething

serious,butthenSefitlhile’sphoneswereoff.

Hesteppedoutashelockedthedoorsand

walkedtowardsthegate.Justaquickscanwith

hiseyeshecouldn’tseeSefitlhileanywhere

amongthecrowdwhichwasseatingunderthe

tree.

Walkingtowardstheelderswaslikewalkingon

aheavysand.Hisfeetwereheavy.

Heatlickedathissunburnedfaceandcoiled

aroundhislimbslikeagreathot-blooded

serpent.Thegroundsmolderedandsentupa

disorientatinghazetohisbodyashe

approachedtheelders.Nochairforhim,hesat

onhiskneeandgreetedhisparents



Pulafela:(heartpounding)dumelang…

[Goodafternoon]

Noonerespondedashisunclepointedathim

Pulafela’sUncle:(angrilypoitingathim)thelast

timewemetwhatdidIsaytoyou?

Pulafela:(Shakyvoice)Ididn’tmeantohurt-

Pulafela’sUncle:(shouted)answerthedamn

questionmaan!

Pulafela:(shaking)yousaidyouwillkill-

Hisunclequicklystoodupandpacedtowards

him ashepunchedhim onthenose.Meanwhile



theotherunclesstoodupandheldhim pulling

him backwards

YoungUncle:gagodirwejaloMokgatla[please

don'tsolvethingswithviolence]

MmaPulafela:(angrilyshouted)otlampolaela

ngwana,totagatwekeeng.Keenglesabue

helasentleleene?[Youwillkillmyson!!Why

don'tyoujusttalktohim withoutfighting.?]

RraPulafela:(pointedathiswife)keepquiet

wenamaan!Letthem disciplinehim!Ifthey

can’tthentheyshouldborrowmehim.Didyou

seethatgirl’sface?Shutup!!!

Pulafela’saunt:Let’snotfightplease.Weare

heretotalknottofight



Pulafela’sUncle:(angrily)Iwillkillthisboy.Ore

tlwaetswakeeng?

KnowingthatPulafela’sunclewashuge,infact

oneofthosemenwhoworkedasbodygaurds

attheclubs,amanwhowouldfinishacow

alone.Everyonefearedhim inthefamily.They

calmedhim downashesatdownfixinghis

shirt.Pulafelasatbackonhiskneeagain

rubbingbloodfrom hisnose

Pulafela’suncle:(calmly)Ereleganakebetsa

serathanaseelesekalalalelamogorona

kamosoaatlholelwalesogotweobolaile

motho.Iam donewiththisboy,Iraisemy

hands…(Heleanedonhisstool)[sinceyoudon't

wantmetodisciplinethisboydon'tcometome

cryingtomorrowsayingheisoneassociated



withpassionkillings]

Pulafela’saunt:(sigheddissapointedly)Pulafela

ngwanaka,mogasebatikemelekokegolake

nnakanamolosikenglaronagaisekeutlwe

ntatelebomalomegotwebabiditsebasadi

wenamokgwawasephologoloooselakae?

(Hekeptquiet)sesenkgopisanglabofeloke

goregaselantlhaobetsamosadiwagago.O

betsamosadijangorewamorata?(hekept

quiet)Heelamosimanekewenakebualewena!

Ntebehakebualewena(helookedather

ashamed)gasewenawamalobaorephuthafa

orekopagorereyegogokopelasegosametsi?

[WhatkindofanimalareyouPulafela..?noone

inthisfamilyhaseverhitaladyandwhereis

thatbehaviourcomingfrom?Iam talkingtoyou!

Lookatmewhenitalktoyou!Wasntyouthe

personwhowasbeggingustogolookfora

wifeforyou?]



Pulafela:(lookingdown)kenna…[itwasme]

Pulafela’saunt:(shouting)Sonowyourwifeisa

punchingbag?Oretlontlolotsemosimaneke

wenaoredigileseritioretshegisitsebathoka

baithayabareregorutilebophologolojwabo

narekakebonebaratangntwa.Nnatotasese

nkgogomosangmaikutlogapekegoremo

banengbakebanyadisitsengkewenalearugi

felaoitirilepholo!

Sefitlhile’suncle:(angrily)atfirstIthoughtit

wasamistakebutnowit’sgettingoutofhand.I

promisedmysisterbeforeshediedthatIwill

takegoodcareofmyniece.Shewillnotsuffer,

notwhenIam stillalive.Youaregoingtopay

forthis…



Pulafela’syoungUncle:Pulafela!

Pulafela:(lookingdown)rra!

Pulafela’syoungUncle:(calmly)whenIam

talkingtoyouotshwanetsegonteba!(He

raisedhishead)youhavedisappointedme

bigtime.Sinceyouhaveturnedyourwifeintoa

punchingbagrebonegotshwanelagoreremo

fuduse.Shetolduseverything,howdoyouhold

aknifeinfrontofyourwifethreateningtokillher

forjustaskingyouwhereyouarefrom?

Pulafela:(regretfully)Idon’tknowwhatIwas

thinking.Iam reallysorry,Idon’tknowwhathas

beengoingonwithmelately.Istilllivewithpain

thatshehadcausedmeinthepastand

everytimeshesmilesit’slikeshehadforgotten

whatshedidbackthen



Pulafela’saunt:(angrily)nonsense!!Obua

matlakalafelamosimanyana.Don’tyoudaretry

tojustifyyourmistakes?Therearecounselling

sessions,reteng.Rekileralennisafafatshera

buakamathataalona.Gonegopalanggore

otlekogoronagaperalethusa?(Hekeptquiet)

legoneonalesebetesago….Ompherosa

dibete!

RraPulafela:(dissapoitedface)asafatherIam

reallydisappointedinthisboy.Pulafelahas

disrespectedusandit’senough.Atfirst

Sefitlhilenearlylostherlifebecauseofhim.

Nowshehasswolleneyesbecauseofhim,

kamosotabereutlwadiselefa.Ithinkkgosi

Kgafelaistheonlysolutionhere.Madibelankwe

istheonlysolution!!!



Everyonekeptquietlookingateachother.

Madibelankwewasthebiggestwordtobe

mentioned,themostfearedwordtobeused.To

cutthestoryshort,thatwasseriouscorporal

punishment,notjustacorporalpunishmentbut

apunishmentthatwouldleaveyouwithbig

scarsforlife.

Pulafela’saunt:(sighed)howmanywivesbuy

theirhusbandsbigcars?Youwillneverfinda

womanwhoislikeSefitlhilekeagobolelela.

Whenshecametomelastnight,bleedingand

swollenItoldhertogoandreportyouatthe

police.Youknowwhatshesaidtome?Shesaid

“HEJUSTGOTPROMOTEDANDIDON’TWANT

TOREPORTHIM BECAUSEHEWILLLOOSEHIS

JOB!”shecriedinfrontofmeaskingGodhow

longshewillsufferfrom thetorture!Shameon

you!Youthinkyouaretheonlymanwhocan

love?Noyouarenot…hasshetoldyouhow



manymenapproachherandsherejectsthem

becauseshelovesyou?Youmustbereally

disappointedinyoubutyeahsurelyIsupport

yourfather.YouaregoingtoKgotla!

Pulafela:(shakyvoice)pleaseforgiveme,Iwill

seekcounsellingandIwillneverlaymyhands

onheragain.Pleasedon’ttakemetoKgotla.

YoungUncle:(calmly)nnyamotogolo…

tsamayafelaoyegotsayaditsagago.Saleo

sotlilengwanawabathogolekane.Ke

dumalanalerraago,letkgotladisciplineyou

sinceronaorepaletse!

Theyallagreedonthekgotlasolutionthenlater

allofthem gotdispersedreturningbacktotheir

homesastheyoungunclewassenttothe

kgotlatoreportthematter



AtUniversityofBotswana

Esaleclosedhisbookashereachedforhis

phoneandloggedontoFacebook

Inbox

Marang: canIpleaseseeyou?

Hiseyespoppedthenlaterreplied

Esale: ♂Leavemealone! Legone

whotoldyoumyfacebooknames? ♂



Marang:Iam goingthroughalotrightnowandI

needsomeonetotalkto.Pleaseineedtosee

you! am beggingyou..

Esale:It’sbeendamnfucking4yearsMarang.

Whynow?AkereIam afailure,whywouldyou

wanttotalktoafailure?

Marang: becauseIwillbeleavingsoon!I

willbeleavingtoaplacewhereonlyGodlives

Esale: Iam confused!

Marang:Inolongerneedthislife! ♀

Esale: shouldIgoandreportyouatthe

policestation?Youaresuicidal!



Marang:It’sfineifyoudon’twanttoseeme.

GoodbyeEsale

Esale:Typing……..

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

tobecontinued
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Esale: Nnagakeitsegoreobatlagoreke

reng…

Marang:It’sokay.Haveagoodday…

Esale: whereshouldwemeet?

Marang:howaboutIcometoub?

Esale:Impossiblebecauseyourcousinis

around…



Marang:canIcomeandpickyouupthenwego

tomyhouse?

Esale:sure!CometoUByouwillcallwhenyou

areatVegasparkinglot

Marang:okay,Ilonglostyournumbercanyou

passmeyourdigits?

Esale:justsayyoulongdeletedit!

Marang:fine…

Esale:7290…..

AtBashimane’splace

Hefixedhimselffacingthemirrorthenhe

reachedforhiswallet,howcomehenever

checkedifeverythingwasinthere?Apartfrom

hisswollenwallethehadbeenthinkingabouta

lotofthingsanywayhegrabbedhiswalletand

openedit



Bashimane:(shocked) hee….

Hecountedthenotesashislipsgotparted

P2500?

HequicklydialedDidi’snumber

Didi:Hello,whoisthis?

Bashimane:(stammering)I..er..

Didi:Hello?

Bashimane:(clearedhisthroat)it’sme

Bashimane,IfoundP2500inmywalletyou

didn’thaveto…

Didi:whydoyoustillhavemynumber?

Bashimane:I…-



Didi:(calmly)Justdeleteitplease.Wearenot

friendsandabouttheP2500Idon’twantto

quarrelaboutit,youfixedmyphoneonmy

behalfandIhadtorepayyou!Anythingelse?

Bashimane:(shookhishead)no!

Didi:Good!

Shehunguponhim

AtMochudi

AtPulafela’shouse

Hethrewthekeysonthetableandslowlysat

onthecouchdialingSefitlhile’snumber.Itdidn’t

gothrough,heleanedonthecouchsteepedin

guilt.Hebitterlyregrettedbeatingher,obviously



shehadrantohisaunt’splaceandtherewas

nowayhecouldeasilyseehernotuntilhegot

hispunishment.

Pulafela:(shookhishead)God!Whyam Idoing

thistomywife?

Meanwhilehisphonereceivedanotificationas

heunlockeditandloggedontoFacebook

Kamogelo:Hi….Checkthisout…

“Shesent5picturesofakidwholooked3years

old”

Pulafela:andthen ♂?Whyareyou

sendingmethesepictures?



Kamogelo: IhaveseenyouonBACpage

introducedasacharteredaccountant.Wow,

congretsonthatdear .Imightbeyounger

thanyoubutmybrainisbigger.It’seitherwedo

thistheeasywayorthehardway.Whodoes

thislittleboylooklike?

Pulafela:wrongaccount…sorry!

Kamogelo:doyourememberSebaga ?

Pulafela:Idon’tknowanyonecalledSebaga!

PleasegetthehelloutofmyinboxbeforeI

blockyou!

Kamogelo: youcangoaheadandblock

mebutyoucannothidefrom me .Shameon

you,suchamarriedmanbuyingprostitutes



around,yourchildneedsafatherebileojamadi

akere?Wecandothisthroughcourt…that’s

whenyourfamilywillknowaboutyourpetty

littlesecret!

Hequicklystoodupholdinghisphonethenhe

rememberedexactlywhathedidfouryears

back.Theincidentwherethatlittlegirlaccused

him ofrape.Hezoomedonthepictures,he

couldn’ttellwhothatkidlookedlikebutsurely

hiseyesandnoselookedexactlylikehis.

Knowinghowangryhisoldunclewas,this

wasn’tsomethingtomentiontothewhole

family.Notafterhehadbeentorturinghiswife

likethat.Thestressspreadthroughhismind

likeinkonpaper.Hetookindeep,ragged

breathbeforeplacinghishands,enclosed

together,ontothetableshakinghishead.Yes!

Hedidrawsexwithher,butobviouslysheisa

prostitutesheshouldbetakingbirthcontrol



methodsright?.Ormaybetheywerejustafter

hismoneyagain,butagainthechildlookedlike

him.

Pulafela:whereareyou?

Kamogelo: youwillbemeetingwithyour

babymamanotme,andit’sbetterbeinfrontof

thepolicestation.Otlogaobolayangwanawa

batho.Iwillsendyouhercontactsnow,actlike

aman,becauseifyoudon’tIwillmakesureo

gorathipakafabogaleng

Pulafela:sure!

MeanwhilehequicklydialedTumelo’snumber

Tumelo:(sighed)Ihopeyouarenotcallingto



shoutatmeforsomethingIdidlongtimeback.

Melyingtoyouaboutmymom andsister

movinginwastohelpyoufixyo-

Pulafela:(shakyvoice)Ididn’tcallyouforthat…

Tumelo:whatisitaboutthatthen?

Pulafela:(shookhishead)Iam indeepshitmy

guy!

Tumelo:gorilengMr…?[whathappened?]

Pulafela:(shakinghishead)Pleasedon’tjudge

me,IhavehurtSefitlhilebasedonourpast.To

behonestIthoughtIwashappybutagainevery

timewhenwehavesex,Istillpicturethatman

ontopofher.Ican’tevenkissherbecauseke

iponakejadisperm tsamothakayole.Thisis

reallyhurtingme,notonlymebutithasturned



meintoanabusivehusband…Ihither-

Tumelo:(angrily)youhitSefitlhileagain?

Pulafela:(regrettably)LikeIsaiddon’tjudgeme,

IknowIam wrongandIdon’thavetojustifymy

mistakes.IthoughtIwashealedunfortunately

itseemslikeIreallyneedmorecounselling.My

unclesareveryangrywithmeandtheyreported

meatKgotla,anytimefrom nowIwillbefacing

corporalpunishment

Tumelo:(shocked)Madibelankwe?

Pulafela:(sighed)yeah,Iknowthat!

Tumelo:Monnadoyouknowthatyoucanlose

yourli-

Pulafela:(sadly)pleasedon’tremindmeofthat.

Iam readytotakemypunishmentandworkon

myselfafter.Butthat’snotreallywhatscares



me,Ididsomethingmoreterrible.Doyou

rememberthattime?Fouryearsagowhenwe

paidthatprostitute?

Tumelo:(surprised)yeah!

Pulafela:(sighed)apparentlyshefellpregnant

andkeptit

Tumelo:(laughedoutloud)….Hahaah….

Hahahhaha…ishuuu…shuu..stopbreakingmy-

(seriousface)waitareyouforreal?

Pulafela:(lookeddown)yeah!

Tumelo:No!thisisnothappening…wait!not

untilyoudoaDNAtest…maybetheysawyour

pictureyagoreyouareChartered,theyprobably

wantmoremoney

Pulafela:that’swhatIthoughtsotoo,letme

forwardthepicturesIjustreceived…(heclicked



andsent)done!

Tumelo:(laughedindisbelief)Heelang!!This

kidlookslikeyou…butyouhavetoconfirm with

aDNA…maybe,,,(confused)aeethischildis

yoursmonna.Thisisexactlyacopyofyouke

gorelefaSefitlhileakammonashewonteven

askyoubuttellyou…whatareyougoingtodo?

Pulafela:Idon’tknow.Iam goingtomeetthe

littlegirlandtalktohertherestshallfollow

Tumelo:Mrosekawabetsangwanawa

batho…[don'tbeatherup]

Pulafela:(sighed)notafterwhatIdidtomy

wife…

Tumelo:(sighed)Letmeknowwhenyouhave

mether,butthisisreallygoingtobreak

Sefitlhilemyman!



Pulafela:(sighed)Iknow…Ineedtogo….Bye…

Tumelo:sure!

Hehungupandgrabbedhiscarkeyswalking

out

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

Tobecontinued
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AtMarang’splace

Esale:(tearfully)sosheforcedyoutoabortmy

child?Andnowsheispregnantwithyour

boyfriend’schild?



Marang:(rubbedhertears)yes!

Esale:(laughed)hahah…youknowwhatletme

laughatyoufirst

Fascinating.Hiseyesbrimmedwithtearsof

mirthandthesmiletugginghislipsbrokeintoa

grin....Intense.Hiskneesbuckledtakinghim to

thefloor.Vivid.Hethrewbackhisheadandlet

outaloud,humorlesslaugh....

Esale:(laughingoutloud)ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-

ha(rubbedhistears)ishhuuu…iyoowee…

Marang:(lookingdown)…



Esale:(stilllaughing)sonowyouarecryingon

me?

Marang:(sniffing)Ijustwantedtocomeclean

abouteverythingandapologizeonhowItreated

you

Esale:(stoodupwithaseriousface)girlthisis

notaboutmeit’saboutyou.Youareprobably

infertileandthisisjustthebeginningofthe

stress.Itisreallygoingtohauntyou!Imagine

seeingpeoplewiththeircopies,boronajaana

renaleboEsaleJr…kaebilekebatlangwana,

thenlonababolaiaboModimoalegamola

ditlhaloganyo.Iam sodisappointedatyou

Marang,youaresuchastupidgirl.Youvalued

yourfriendmorethanme!Nowlookwhereyou

are…cryingforauselessmanwhoplanteda

seedonyourfriend.Infactsomeoneyou



thoughtwasyourbestfriend!

Marang:(cryingoutloud)pleasedon’tremind

meofwhatIdid…

Esale:(angrily)rubthatshit!Youdidthisto

yourselfanddumbedwhenIwaslyingina

hospitalbed.Thisistheroadthatyoudecided

totake!Youletyouroom matelieaboutme

sexualharassingheryetyouknewIwasvery

incapableofdoingthatshit!Whatdidyoutake

mefor?Idon’tcarewhetheryoucryoutloudcry

butyourtearswon’tbringbackourkid.

Marang:(sniffing)onkutlusabotlhokotlherra!

[youarehurtingme]

Esale:(laughed)haiiyeeee!IfIwasgayIwould



bepretendingtobeawomanntsekere

haiyeeee!Sotellmehowiskarma?

Marang:(cryingoutloud)….

Esale:(pointingather)osekawaitlhomodisa

pelo…[don'tplayavictim]

MeanwhileMarangreceivedamessageas

Esaleopenedit

Tsholofelo: so,thisisthekindoffriendship

weareinwhereonedoesn’twishherfrienda

happybirthday?

Esale:(shookhishead)bonamoloiyoo!Pass

meyouboyfriend’snumber!



Marang:youdon’thav-

Esale:(raisedhisvoice)karetisamaan!!![Bring]

Marang:764….

Esalequicklydialedhisnumber

Ndo:(boldvoice)hello!

Esale:(boldvoice)isthisMarang’sboyfriend

whogotTsholofelopregnant?

Ndo:(pausedlookingatthescreen)…



Esale:(angrily)areyoudeaforwhat?

Ndo:whothefuckisthis?

Esale:(raisedhisvoice)don’teverusea“fuck”

wordonmelegoneotlanyelasaan.Otetse

masepahelathata.Youcouldn’tshoveyour

dickinyourass,bothofyouandTsholofeloare

witches!Devilsclaarr!YoubrokeMarang’s

heartyoumanhoe!Gaoswabeobabelwa

ditlhalagongwelegongwe.Ebilewagoithela

elegoregaseTsholohelayoomoimisitseng

youbustard!Iwillexposeyoudoyouhearme?

MonnakanaIknowyou…Youhavethreekids

withdifferentbabymamasandyouusedtobe

mybrother’sfriend…(Marang’seyespopped)ga

sewenaNdomarena?

Ndo:(shaking)kantenerraonthogelang?[Why



areyouinsultingme?]

Esale:(angrily)kegorogelang?Omasepa!O

skanthayaorekeagoroga.Loitsegonego

tholalorobalabanababatholosaikaelelago

nyalamo.Marangfoundyourcarat

Tsholofelo’shouseandoverheardeverything

yousaidyoudevil!Youarenotgoingtogetfar

withthisyoumoron!Waitandsee,legonegao

thajwekeditlhongcallingMarangtellingher

youareatLobatseyoufokonbustard!!Youare

goingtofindyourselftrendingonFacebook

everybitchyouarehittingontheywillknow

aboutyou

Ndo:(sighed)Canwemeetandtalkaboutthis,

thatwillruinmyreputationplease.

Esale:(raisedhisvoice)Idon’tcareaboutyour



reputationyoucouldhavethoughtaboutit

whenyouusedmyfriend,fuckyou!

Hehunguponhim asheshortlyreceivedatext

“IknowIam verywrong,pleaseIwanttomeet

Marangandapologize ”

Heignoredthemessageanddialed

Tsholofelo’snumber

Tsholofelo:(softly)hello!

Esale:(shookhishead)hellobabe!

Tsholofelo:whoisthis?

Esale:(laughedindisbelief)kareitlhelale

sheipamantswealonabalotsanakelona!Why

areyounotusingthesamevoiceyouusedon



mefouryearsagowhenyouaccusedmeof

sexualharassingyou?OipeilesurekaNdo?

Ndomarenaonalebanabale3,yookewabo4

gareitsemaybegonalebabangwebaaba

imisitsengifyouthinkyouarespecialolebale

lebeletekewena.Howcouldyoudothistoyour

friend?Youcouldn’tclosethosethighstoyour

selfandsnatchedsomeone’sboyfriendlegone

wheredoyougettheaudacitytosendMarang

aboutyourstupidbirthday.Myfriendisinpain

becauseofyoummolaikewena.Youmadeher

abortherownchildandnowsheisgoingto

suffertheconsequencesbecauseofyou.Gao

tlhajwekeditlhong?Youdon’tdeservetobe

calledawoman,youaresomethingelse!!God

willpunishyou!Youdon’tdeservetobe

forgiven.Mothoyotlholangagobonaotsena

kerekeyetolesatane…Fuckyouwenaleyour

socalledboyfriend!Nxa!



Hehunguponher

Marang:(heartpounding)hehasthreekids?

Esale:(pointingather)wenaodidimaleoretuu!

Lemalwetsegaoatshabe…haveyoubeen

usingprotectionwithhim?

Marang:(lookeddown)…

Esale:(disappointed)ompeilefatsheka

marago!Piikewakasekona!Goodluckdear…

areyemmaoyegondropaIneedtostudy!

SheneverknewEsalecouldtalkthatmuch,part

ofherfeltmuchbettereneobatladitse!She

rubbedhertearsandstoodupasshegrabbed

thecarkeysandwalkedoutwithhim



Laterthatevening

AtBorakaneloPolice

SebagasteppedinthecarasPulafelaturned

lookingather

Pulafela:(smiled)hey,thankyouformeetingup

withme.Iam sohappythatIhaveason.Iam

notcomfortabletalkinginfrontofthepolice

howaboutahotelroom?Itwon’tbelongIjust

wanttotalkabouthowIam goingtosupport

myson

Sebaga:(smiled)okay

Pulafela:(smiled)great!



Hestartedtheengineanddroveoff

…………………………………………………………………………………

………………………………………………………………………….

MeanwhileTsholofelodialedNdo’snumber

Ndo:(stressed)hello…

Tsholofelo:(heartpounding)canyoutellme

whatisreallygoingon?Ihearthatyouhave

threemorekidsoutthereisittrue?

Ndo:(sighed)…

Tsholofelo:(tearyeyes)NdoIam talkingto

you…ismyhealthevensafewithyou?Iam not

yetevenregistered!Iam threemonthspregnant

shouldIbenotworriedaboutHIVandother

diseasessincewehavenevertestedbefore?



Ndo:Iam comingtoyourplace…weneedto

talk

Tsholofelo:(heartpounding)Talk?Ndoareyou

positive?

Ndo:TsholoIwillbetherein30minutes

Tsholofelo:(crying)OhmyGod!Justtellme

throughthephoneplease…

Hehungupassheburiedherfaceonthepillow

andcried

Atthehotel

Pulafelaopenedthedoorastheybothstepped



in.

Helockedthedoorandremovedthekey.

Pulafela:(smiled)haveaseat!Icanseewater

overthereyoucandrink…

Sebaga:(smiled)Idon’twantwatercanyou

ordersomething?

Pulafela:(shookhishead)no!drinkwater

becauseyouaresogoingtoneeditlater.After

youaredonedrinkingthenletmeknow!

Hetookoffhisjacketandincreasedthemusic

volume.Hepulledhissleevesupandlookedat

her



Sebaga:(shaking)Iwanttogohome!

Pulafela:(approachingher)starttalking!!!

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Sebaga:(shaking)Iwanttogohome…

Pulafela:(angrily)don’tyoudaretellmeyou

wanttogohome.Firstitwasaccusations,

secondlymymoneyandnowyouwantto



destroymymarriage?Youdidthisdelieberatly

akere?

Sebaga:(sniffing)Iam s-

Beforeshecouldfinishhersentenceheslapped

heracrossthefaceasshefellonthebed

Pulafela:(angrily)doyouknowwhoIam?

Sebaga:(crying)IpromiseIwillneverbother

youpleaseletm-

Hepunchedheronthelipsandchockedher

pressingherneckonthepillow

Pulafela:Ontlwaetswakeeng?Huh?

Sebaga:(gaspingforair)pleas—ahh…



Pulafela:(lethergo)what’syourname?

Sebaga:(wipedbloodfrom hermouth)

Sebaga…

Pulafela:(laughedindisbelief)otsilegonyela

wautlwaSebaga…[iam goingtodesciplineyou

okay?]

Hegrabbedaglassjarandfilleditwithwaterin

thebathroom thenheapproachedher.Hepulled

thechairandsatinfrontofher

Pulafela:(calmly)Ontlwaetswakeeng?[Why

areyouunderestimatingme?]

Sebaga:PleaseIpromisetoneverevert-

Pulafela:ketlagoclapa!Wautlwa![Iwillslap

you!]



Hefilledacupwithwaterandgaveittoher

Pulafela:drink!

Shetooktheglassanddrankallthewater.After

shewasdoneshegavetheglassbackashe

filleditagainandgaveittoher

Pulafela:drink!

Hepunishedherwiththreemoreglasses

Pulafela:drink!

Sebaga:Kesiame…[iam okay]



Pulafela:(raisedhisvoice)yeiiyeii!Don’tyou

dare!Youaregoingtodrinkallthiswater

(pointingatthejar)ketlagoshimega…Loitse

gonegotlholaletrapperbathokabana

Sebaga:(crying)IneverthoughtIwaspregnant.

Ijustskippedmyperiodsthenonthethird

monthIrealised.Itoldmyauntandshechased

meawayaftersheforcedmetoabort.Ihad

nowheretostay(cryingoutloud),Itwasn’tpart

oftheplanformetoturnintoaprostitutemy

auntforcedmesinceshealwaysthreatnedof

chasingmeaway…Iam sorry.Mymotherdied

whenIwasyoungand-(sniffing)Iwasforcedto

doanabortionbutIcouldn’tgothroughit.Iam

sorry,Ijustgraduatedfrom IHSyoudon’thave

tosupportthechildIwilldoitalone



Pulafela:(filledtheglass)drink!!

Laterthatevening

AtUniversityofBotswana

479hostels

ZibaniknockedonthedoorasTshenolo

openedforhim

Zibani:Canyougivemeaccommodationjust

fortonight.Iwanttoreadformytestya

kamoso

Tshenolo:(sighed)sure



Zibanisteppedintheroom asTshenoloclosed

thedoor

Zibane:(droppedhisbagonthechairand

turnedfacingTshenolo)thereissomethingI

needtoshowyou

Tshenolo:(curiously)what?

Zibani:(sighed)kebaketsebolotolaitiaka.Ke

tswagokentiwa(droppedhistrouser)bona!

[iwillneverdorawsexagain,takealookatthis]

Tshenolo:(disgusted)ewww!Yellowdischarge!?

Aomrwabookatamosetsamapeleagagoo

ntseobonagoreIboughtmyselfameal[how



canyousqueezeyourdickinfrontifmeyetyou

knowiam abouttoeat?]

Zibani:(sighed)sorry…

MeanwhileZibani’sphonerangasheanswered

it…thecallvolumewasloudsoTshenolo

overheardeverything

Voice:canyoutellmewhykebabiwamo

mapeleng?[Whyismypussyitching?]

Zibani:(swallowed)lennakababiwa![Iam

itchytoobabe]

Voice:(shocked)itstartedwhen?

Zibani:totantseketshabagogobolelela,Ieven

wenttotheclinicthismorningthedoctor



suspectyouhavingayeastinfection.Maybea

soaphadcausedit

Voice:(disaapointed)sowhenwereyougoing

totellmenerra?

Zibani:Iam sorry…

Voice:(calmly)it’sokaybabe.Iwillgotothe

clinictomorrowbythewayIjustgothome.I

enjoyedmytimewithyou.Tlherradon’tcheat

onmekagorata

Zibani:(sighed)Iloveyoutoo…Idon’tcheat

Voice:bye!

Shehungup



Tshenolo:(shookhishead)Iknownothing

aboutrelationshipsbutIam notimpressedwith

whatyoudid.Yourgirlfriendissoloyalandyou

justbroughtheranSTD!

Zibani:(sighed)it’snotanSTD…Iwilltell

Zaneleaboutit.PlusyoutheonewhosaidI

shouldhitonhersodon’tmakemefeelguilty

aboutthis

Tshenolo:eherra.(Satdown)tareje![Come

letseat]

Zibani:(shookhishead)Ilostmyappetite.

Especiallyafterthisendlessyellowdischarge,I

keepfeelingitcomingoutevennowyetigotan

injectionandsome12pillsifeelvomitingand

dizzy



Tshenolo:(sighed)thankyouforremindingme

aboutit!

Zibani:(sighed)sorry!

ZibanidialedZanele'snumber

AtVegashostels

AyoungmanhuggedZaneleashesqueezed

herass

Youngman:(kissedherlips)Ihavetoread

now…Wejusthadthebestsexofmylife

Zanele:(chuckled)sexalldaybabe…

Youngman:(laughed)anditwasthefirsttime

doingrawinmyentirelife.Areyousureabout



preventionpills?Dotheywork?

Sefitlhile:(touchedhischest)relaxbabe…Ihave

togo!Noneedtotakemehalfway

Youngman:(kissedher)byethen.Seeyou

tomorrow

Sefitlhile:(smiled)bye!

Shewalkedoutasheclosedthedoorbehind

her

Onthewayshepickedhercall

Zibani:(regretfully)Ihaveitchyprivateparts,

whenIurinateit’sverypainful.Ialsohavea

yellowthickdischarge

Shequicklyhunguponhim thensheblocked



hisnumber

AtZanele’sroom

Zaneleunlockedthedoorandsteppedinthe

room whereshefoundherroom-mateonthe

call

Tshegofatso:(angrily)buamaan!Iam not

stupidwautlwa…Ican’tjustdeveloprashdown

there…huh?EEwearegoingtogetherSharp!

Shehungupandcried

Zanele:(curiously)areyouokay?

Tshegofatso:(crying)Ithinkmyboyfriendis



cheatingonmebecauseIhaveaninfection

Zanele:(guiltytrapped)Iam sorry…youwillbe

fine

AtTsholofelo’splace

TsholofeloangrilydialedNdoagain

Ndo:(sighed)hello!

Tsholofelo:(angrily)kanteareyouplayingwith

me?HowlonghaveIbeenwaitingforyou?It's

been3hoursnowyetyousaidyouwillbehere

in30minutes

Ndo:(guilty)Iam sorryTsholo.Kebuile



motseleng…Thethoughtofseeingyoubreak

apartmademereturnbacktomyhouse

Tsholofelo:(shaking)lookIdon’tcareabout

yourbabiesoutthereallIwanttoknowis....

(sniffing)ismystatusstillnegativebecausewe

neverusedaprotectionandweonlypredicted

thatyouarenegativewhenMarangtested?

Ndo:(sighed)Iam sorryTsholo

Tsholofelo:(swallowed)buatlherra!Kantewhat

doyouwantmetodo?

Ndo:(regretfully)Iam sorrytosaythis…Iam

HIVpositiveandit’sbeen9monthsitested.

Marangdoesn’tevenknowaboutittoo….

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Thenextday

AtPulafela’saunt

Itwasstillearlywhenthecloudsgaveoftheir

raintothegrassandtrees,whentheroad

becamealivewithmoresplashes.Yettogether

theybroughtsuchasoothingsound,anatural

melodyeverybitasbeautifulasamother's

soulfulhum.Sefitlhilefelteachsplashthat

touchedherskin,watchedhercardiganbecome

adeeper,morerockyhue.Itwasasifearlierthe

streethadbeenamattphotograph,onlytobe

washedasglossyasanymagazinepage.She

steppedinthehouse

Pulafela’saunt:(softly)areyousureyouwant



togobackthere?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)Icannotrunfrom my

problems.IknowIhavebecomehispunching

bagbutIdon’twanttoturnhisfamilyagainst

him.Aboutthekgotlayoushouldhave

consultedmefirstbutit’stoolate.Youhave

beenthereformeandIreallyappreciateit.I’m

inatornsituationwithnoideawheretogofrom

here.ButbelievemeIwillnotstayinthis

marriage.YesterdayItookalongprayerand

talkedtoGod,ifIstayinthismarriage,Iwillend

updead!IalmostdiedbeforesoIdon’twantto

takethatrouteagain.

Pulafela’saunt:(sighed)don’tyouthinkbothof

youshouldgotocou-

Sefitlhile:(shookherhead)No!asmuchaswe



havedonethatbeforeitdidn’thelpandIam not

goingbackthere.Ineedtostartmylifeafresh

withoutaman.ItisgoingtobehardIknowbutI

willgetthere.

Pulafela’saunt:(sighed)Iunderstand

ngwanaka.IfIwereyou,Iwoulddothesame.I

believePulafelawillneverfindawomanlikeyou

Sefitlhile:(fakesmile)ormaybehewillfinda

betterone…

Pulafela’saunt:(rubbedherback)Letmego

anddropyouoff

Sefitlhile:(smiled)thanks…

AtGaborone



Hotel

Sebagatriedtoswallowwaterasshethrewup

Sebaga:(sniffing)pleaseIam sorry…It’sbeena

daypunishingmewiththis,isn’titenough

already?Doesitmakeyoufeelbetter?Ke

robetsekatlalaandallyoukeepdoingisfeed

mewiththiswater

Wasitreallyworthit?Imeanthedamagewas

alreadydoneandthepoorgirlwasinnocenttoo.

Punishingherwouldn’tsolveanythinghewas

justmakingmattersworse.Heputthejugon

thetableandburiedhishandsbetweenhis

palms



Pulafela:(calmly)standup,takeabath,thereis

foodinthefridgeeatandleave.Gotothepolice

andreportme

Sebaga:(tearfully)allIneededwasustotalk

butyoudecidedtobeatme.NowIalreadyknow

thekindofmanyouare.Iwillnotgotothe

policebecauseyouarethefatherofmysonbut

nexttimeyouputyourhandsonmeyouwill

loseeverythingyouhaveworkedhardfor

Pulafela:(rosehishead)Iam sorry.Mylifeisa

mess,IhavehurtthemostwonderfulwomanI

lovebutthiswillbreakherapartevenmore.For

thefactthatImadeachildoutandthatIhave

beendenyingherachild(shookhishead)God

helpme…IhitmywifeandnowIam goingto

faceadeadlypunishmentatKgotla



Sebaga:(calmly)Maybeit’sforthebestmaybe

youguyswerenotmeanttobe.Thesethingsdo

happenImightbestillyoungbutIknowandI

haveseensomethinglikethisbefore.Iam sorry

tobepartofyourmesswecankeepthisasa

secret

Pulafela:(sighed)Am reallystressed,besides,

secretsarealwaysoutonewayortheother.

EvenifIkeepthisasasecretmysonwillgrow

upandapproachmewithher.It’sbestItellher

now,Idon’tknowtheresponseIam goingto

getbutit’sforthebest.Myunclesaregoingto

hatemeforgoodkagobolelela

Sebagastoodupinfrontofhim andraisedhis

chin

Sebaga:(openedherarms)Hug?



Hestoodupashewrappedanarm aroundher

shouldersandpulledherclose,gentlyrubbing

herarm.Despitetheheavinessinherstomach,

itflutteredatthefeelingofherbodypressed

againsthis.Shesunkintothewarmthofhis

side,appreciativeofthesimplegesture.His

touchmadetheroom warmersomehow,her

futurewithinitswallsseemingalittlelessbleak.

Sebaga:(smilingrubbinghisback)everythingis

goingtobeokay…

Pulafela:(sighed)Iam sorryforhittingyou

Sebaga:Iforgiveyou…

Heknewshedidn’tlovehim buthecouldn’t

resist.Heleanedinalittlecloser,their

foreheadstouching.Deargod,hecouldn’tfight



againstthethoughtsthatweregoingthrough

him.Herverysmellwasfloodinghissenses

now…Hetouchedherneckandpulledher

closergentlykissingher…Shegrabbedhisdick,

thewayshewasshortmadeitlooksexy,he

pickedhergettingbetweenherthighsjerking

hertothebedand#Not_APPLICABLE

Anhourlater

Hegotoffherdroppingontheothersideofthe

bed

Pulafela:(lookingattheceiling)wow!

Sebaga:(placedherheadonhischest)Iknow

howtomakeyoufeelbetter…

Pulafela:(smiling)IwonderwhyIkeeptaking



risks…wejusthadunprotectedsex..canwego

forhivtestingnow?

Sebaga:(chuckled)Iam anursedah!Imight

havebeensellingbutyoutheonlyguyIhad

unprotectedsexwith.Andsure,wecangoand

testnowalsobuymorningafterpills

Pulafela:(smiled)thankyou

Meanwhilehisphonerangashequickly

grabbedit

Pulafela:shit!

Sebaga:Justanswerit!

Pulafela:(heartpounding)hello…

YoungUncle:5pm…beattheKgotla!

Pulafela:(swallowed)eerra!



Hisunclehungupasheleanedonthebedin

deepthoughts

Sebaga:(touchinghim)afteryougetyour

punishmentcometome,Iwillnurseyou…

Pulafela:(fakesmile)ifIsurvive…

Sebaga:(laughed)kegonegobetsabasadi…

Pulafela:(giggled)waswaba…canwegosee

mysonandcanwealsodoaDNAtest?

Sebaga:(smiled)sure!whynot?

Hekissedherastheybothcuddled

Laterthatnight



TwomensupportedPulafelaashemuttered

clenchinghisteeth.Theymovedhim from the

hiluxandputhim betweenthem ashe

supportedhimselfwiththeirshoulderswalking

towardsthehouse

Pulafela:(sweating)ahhhh…ahhh

Man:(sighed)Obakelegobetsabasadi…otla

regolega[don'teverbeatwomen]

Man2:Andthemostsurprisingthingissheis

theonewhowillbenursingyouyetyou

threatenedtokillher.Youaresoluckyshe

didn’treportyoutothelaw

Pulafela:(swallowed)Ican’tfeelmyback…

aahahhhhhhhh…Thishurts!

ThetwomenknockedonthedoorasSefitlhile

openedthedoor



Man:(smiled)hello…webroughtyourhusband

Sefitlhilehelped

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Thankyou…

Theygentlyplacedhim onthecouchas

Sefitlhiletookoffhisshoes

Sefitlhile:(softly)osekawarobalakamokwatla

otlaithonkgela…[don'tsleeponyourbackitwill

getmorepainful]

Man:(smiled)weareleaving…Icanseeyour

eyesarenowrecovering,thelasttimewesaw

youoneosabonegotlhelele…



Sefitlhile:(smiled)thankyou.Youcannow

leaveIwilltakecaretherest…

Shewalkedthem outthenlatersteppedbackin

thehouse.Shewalkedinthekitchenandboiled

waterwhichshepouredintoabowel,abitof

saltthenshesoakedaclothinit.She

approachedPulafelawhowassleepingonthe

couch

Sefitlhile:(softly)Iam goingtoremoveyour

shirt,therearealotofbloodstainsonit.Ineed

youtobebrave,scream allyouwantonthat

cushion

Pulafela:(clenchedhisteeth)okay

Sheslowlytookoffhisshirtashegroaned



Pulafela:Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh….Fuck!

Shepulleditupthesleevesuntilhewas

completelyhalfnaked.

Sefitlhile:(softly)Robalakampa…[sleepon

yourtummy]

Heturnedandliedonhisstomachasshe

squeezedtheclothandwashedhiswounds

Pulafela:(crying)aaaahhhhhh….Ouch….Ahhhh

ithurts…Myheadaches….

Shedidallshehadtodountilshewasdone.

Shecamewithaglassofwaterandgavehim



painkillersofwhichhedrunk.

Pulafela:(guilty)Iam sorryforwhatIdidto

you…totaIdon’thavewordstodescribemy

guiltinessbutjustknowthatIam reallysorry

Sefitlhile:(softly)okay…

Pulafela:(slowlysat)thereissomethingIhave

totellyou…

Sefitlhile:(softly)okay…

Pulafela:(lookeddown)Ihaveachildwith

someoneelse…

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*
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Sefitlhilelookedathim inshockthenshe

swallowedahardlump

Sefitlhile:(softly)okay…

Pulafela:(sighed)aomma,justlikethat?



Sefitlhile:(tearfully)whatdoyouwantmetosay

Pulafela?Kerengnna?Akereyourefusedto

givemeachildthendecidedtopregnant

someoneoutthere.Thereisnothingformeto

saytota.ItbreaksmyheartthatIdidallIcould

tosaveourmarriagebutIhavefailed.Youthink

Ienjoyseeingthehickiesonyourneck?(His

heartpoundedashetouchedhisneck)yes,I

pretendedlikeIdidn’tseethem!Youhave

hickiesonyourneckPula,surelyyoujusthad

sexwithsomeone.(Smiled)itsokayIhaveno

problem withitaslongyouarehappywithit.

Andoh!Congratulationsonyourchild…ke

moeng?

Pulafela:(sighed)it’saboy!

Sefitlhile:(smiled)Iam happyforyou…



Pulafela:(heldherhand)pleaseforgiveme…

CanwepleasegoforcounsellingIwantust-

Sefitlhile:(calmly)lookherePulafela…Iam still

yourwifebecauseIam stillonyourlastname.I

am reallyfedupinthismarriagethatIam just

abouttolosemyself.Ihaven’tbeenagoodwife

toyousobasicallyyouneedsomeonemuch

better.Ihavefailedtobeawifetoyouandthat

iswhyIhavedecidedtomoveout.Iwantto

focusonGod,Iandmybusinessplans.Withmy

interestonAmwaybusinessIwillindeedget

somewhere.IknowIhavelongresignedasa

teacherbutIwillpickupthepiecesandseeifI

wouldreachmygoals

Pulafela:(sighed)okay…



Okay…?Okay??Really…sheneverthoughtit

wouldbethateasyforhim tojustsay“okay”to

herjustlikethat,itbrokeherheartassheheld

hertears.Hedidn’tevenfeelanysorryfor

her.Maybehegotagoodpussylastnightand

hetotallylostinterestinherbutthenitislife

right?Tearsofsorrowescapedhereyesasshe

rubbedthem.Evenahugtoconsoleher

atleast…itwasareallyhurtingmoment…the

factthathetorturedherandhedeniedhera

childwasreallyweakeningherjoints

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)Iam goingtopack

mythingsandIam living

Pulafela:(sighed)okay,letmeknowifyouneed

anything

Sefitlhile:(sniffing)sure!



Shewalkedtothebedroom andpackedallher

belongings.Shelaterpulledherbigwheeled

bagandsteppedinthelivingroom

Sefitlhile:(calmly)Iam leaving…

Pulafela:(sleepingonhisstomach)Iam not

well…allIneednowistorest.Iwillcallyoulater

Sefitlhile:(shookherhead)okay!

Shepulledherbagandwalkedout.Aftershe

droveoffPulafeladialedanumber

Sebaga:(softly)hun!

Pulafela:(smiled)Ketlabolawake

batho…[Thoseguyswillkillme]

Sebaga:(laughed)servesyouright…



Pulafela:(muttering)Iwasthinkingyoucould

cometoMochudilengwanayoucanspendtwo

weekswithmeuntilIam muchbetter

Sebaga:(jumped)yes!!Wait!Didyoujustsay

MochudikanaInevergotachancetoask

whereyoulive?

Pulafela:(chuckled)yepIliveinMochudi

Sebaga:(amazed)wow!KanaIjustreceiveda

letter,IgotpostedatMochudisoIwillbe

workingthere!

Pulafela:(smiled)wow!

Sebaga:(curiously)beforeIcometherewhere

isyourwife?

Pulafela:(smiled)shemovedoutsoitwillbe

justthetwoofus…Imeanthethreeofus!



Sebaga:(sighed)sowhatofshecomesback?

Whatifshewantstofixthingswithyou?Where

doistand?

Pulafela:(sighed)tobehonestIlostinterestin

her…IthinkIshouldfilefordivorcewhatdoyou

think?

Sebaga:(smiled)Ithinkit’sagoodidea…plusI

don’twanttobecaughtbetweenlovebirds.

SendmoneysoIcancome…

Pulafela:(smiled)okIwilljustdonow…PlusI

am cravingthatpussy…(Theybothlaughed)

Sebaga:(chuckled)youarenotwellandstop

thinkingaboutmypussyrra

Pulafela:(bithislowerlip)nnaIam goingto



bangyou…

Sebaga:(laughed)bye!Iwillbewaitingfor

transportmoney

Pulafela:(smiled)bye…

Hehungupandsentthemoney

Laterthatevening

AtMarang’splace

Marangliedonthebedlookingattheceilingin

deepthoughts.HowEsalespoketothosedevils

reallyturnedheronshefoundherselfsmiling

aloneshereachedforherphoneanddialed

Esale’snumber



Esale:hi!

Marang:(smiled)hey,areyoubusy?

Esale:yeahIam reading,why?

Marang:(sighed)Iwantedtotakeyouout…

Esale:Mhhh…badtiming…canIask…?

Marang:(smiled)yeahsure!

Esale:whenareyougoingforanHIVtest…?

Marang:(hersmilequicklydissolved)Iam not

sick…whenImetNdohewasnegative

Esale:(sighed)Hewas…that’sapasttense

Marang.Thatguyisawomanizer.Heusedto

befriendswithmybrother,beforemybrother

wasmarried.Youhavetotestandmakesure

Marang:(sighed)Okay…canyougowithme

tomorrow?



Esale:sure!

Marang:thankyou…

Esale:(sighed)noneedforyoutothankme.It’s

cozIcareaboutyou

Marang:Esale?

Esale:yeah?

Marang:(tearfully)Iam sorryforhurtingyou…

Esale:itsokay,Ilongforgaveyou.Ineedto

study

Marang:(smiled)sure!Seeyoutomorrow

Esale:sharp!

ShehungupasEsaleleanedonhisback

thoughtfully



Thenextday

AtTebelopele

MarangandEsalesteppedoutofthecar

approachingthebuilding

Marang:(relaxed)youarecomingwithmeright?

Esale:(spreadhisarms)wearenotacouple…

Marang:(smiled)Iknowwewilljusttellthem

weareone

Esale:(sighed)Okay…

Sheheldhishandastheybothsteppedinthe

building.Atleasttherewerenopeoplesothey

weredirectedtosomeroom astheyboth

enteredandsatdown



Testingwoman:(smiled)hello,youguyslook

cutetogether(turnedtoEsale)otsayalengrra?

Esale:(chuckled)verysoonshewillbemywife!

Testingwoman:(smiled)youshouldinviteme

toyourweddingIwillbecontrollingatthepots

(theyalllaughed)anywaywhatbringsbothof

youhere?

Esale:(smiling)Iandmygirlfrienddecidedto

bothtestforthefirsttime

Testingwoman:(smiled)howlonghaveyou

beentogether

Esale:(scratchinghishead)…

Marang:(smiled)threemonths…

Theladysmiledandprickedbothofthem as



shecoveredtheirresults

Testingwoman:(smiled)sowhatwillbothof

youdoifoneofyouispositive?

Esale:(sighed)Iwillcontinuetoloveherand

encouragehertotakehertreatmentasofherI

don’tknowhowshewilldealwithit

Marang:(heldEsale’shand)whetherheisHIV

positiveorNegativeIwillalwayslovehim.

Testingwoman:(smiled)Okay…areyoureadyto

seeyourresults?

Both:(heartpounding)yes!

Theladypushedtheresultsforwardastheboth

uncoveredthem.Esalesmiledlookingathis

resultsasheturnedlookingatMarang’sresults

hissmilequicklydissolved

*



*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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*

*
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AtUniversity

Esaleunlockedthedoorandsatonthebed

burryinghishandsbetweenhispalms.Hehad

neversawagirlcrylikethatinhislife.No

matterhowhetriedtoforgetaboutit,itkept

ringinginhishead.Hegrabbedhisbooksand

walkedout

AtVegaspackinglot

Stillholdinghisbigbookshepassedthe

parkinglotindeepthoughtsshouldhecallher?

Ofcoursehewishedkarmaonherbutnot

somethingthatwouldaffecttherestofherlife.



AsheturnedhisheadhenoticedZanele

steppingoutofarangerover.Indeedthatwasa

marriedman.Hisheartpoundedastheman

droveaway.Hesighedandapproachedher

Zanele:(countingnotes)2500…2600…

Esale:(sadvoice)motogolo…[niece!]

Zanele:(turned)Oh,hi!

Esale:(sighed)canwetalk?

Zanele:(pausedcoutinghernotes)makeit

quick!

Esale:(raisedhisvoice)heelawena,don’ttalk

tomelikethatgakemonkanawagago…whois

thatmanandwheredidyougetthatmoney?



Zanele:(withanattitude)startingfrom when

youareinterestedinmybusinesses?Haekake

yarepapaapaletswewenaabooreokakgona.

Whateveradviceyouthinkyouhaveformesave

itforyourdaughterinthefuture!Iam awoman

notakidanymore

Esale:(hislipsparted)…

Zanele:(finishedcountinghermoney)P3500!

Esale:(shookhishead)kanaotalwalaZanele

waitse?TherateofHIVinUBisveryhigh….I

alsosawyouyesterdayotswamoroomingya

thisotherguywalebelete.Canwetalkabout

thisontheetsekegogakololennaka



Sheshovedthemoneyinherbraandlookedat

him

Zanele:(withanattitude)andnexttimemind

yourownbusinesses.Youbeingmyuncle

doesn’tmeanyouhavetherighttocontrolme.

YouaremyuncleinMochudibutinUBwereare

totallynotevencloserelatives…

Sheturnedandjoinedthepavementcatwalking

asEsaleshookhisheadindisbelieve.He

quicklydialedPulafela’snumber

Lady:Hello…

Esale:(checkedonthescreen)canIpleasetalk

toPulafela

Lady:Hecan’ttakecallsnowcanItakethe



message?

Esale:(shocked)whoeveryouarethisisavery

seriousmatter!CanIspeaktomybrother?

Lady:Kerilemonnawamecan’ttakecallsfor

now

Esale:(surprised)excuseme?Hello…?Hello?

Shealreadyhunguponhim.Hethendialed

Sefitlhile’snumber

Sefitlhile:(lowvoice)hello!

Esale:IjustcalledPulafelanowandsomelady

answeredthephonearekemonnawagagwe

whatsgoingon?



Sefitlhile:(sighed)whyareyoutellingmethis?

DidIsayIneedyourreport?Iam sickandtired

ofyouMoruakgomos.NaareEsaleoboregelwa

mogonna?Yourbrotherdestroyedtheinnerme

andyouwanttofinishmeofflewena?

Esale:(sighed)Iam sorryto-

Sefitlhile:don’tevercallmennalewenawe-

Esale:(regretful)that’snotwhatIcalledyoufor.

Zanel-

Sefitlhile:(angrily)Idon’tcare!Idon’twantto

hearwhateveryouwanttotellme.Don’tever

callmeagain!



ShequicklyhungupasEsale’sheartpounded

more.Hisheadachecamefrom theUpfrontas

itthrobbedthehelloutofhim.Hecouldn’teven

seewhichpathhewason

LaterthatNight

AtMochudi

Somewhereatthefields

Alex:(moaned)Fuck!!!!Kikie….Tlhemmao

monate!

Kikie/MmaPulafela:(moaned)ohhhfuckme!

Alex:mmmmhhhfuck…am



cummmmmin………………….

Kikie:(holdinghim tight)don’tfinishupyet!!!

Please!

Alex:(shakingrealisinghecummedinher)

Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhfuckkkkk….

Kikie:(angrily)fotshekmonna!!

Hegotoffhersweatingashelaughed

Alex:(chuckling)startingfrom whenyoulove

sex?

Kikie:(stoodupputtingonherdress)mxm!



Alex:(hissmiledissolvedashelookedather

tummy)wait,thesedaysyourtummyisgrowing

areyouokay?

Kikie:(sighed)Idon’tknowwhatshappening

butyesterdayIfeltamovementinside

Alex:(confused)Idon’tunderstand…Akereyou

havereachedmenopause?

Kikie:Idon’treceivemyperiods…it’sbeenlong

but-

Alex:( )Butwhat?Ionlynuttedinyoutwiceor

threetimeseversincewestartedhavingsex.I

havebeendoingwithdrawal.Thefirsttimewas

attheriver…fouryearsIhaven’tbeencumming



insideyou.Thelasttimeididnutinyouwas5

monthsback

Kikie:(sighed)don’tworry…it’snothing.Iused

tohavestomachproblemswhenIwasateenit

wouldjustswelllikethis

Alex:(smiledrelieved)okay… Ineedafavour!

Kikie:(sighed)ifitsaboutstealinggoatsforget

it!Ialreadystole30goatsforyoulengwanakeo

setseantlhomolapelo.Myhusband’sbpis

alwayshighbecauseIdon’tknowwhattodo

anymore

Alex:(sighed)Ionlyjustneedonelastgoatand

itwillbeforthelasttimeplease!



Kikie:No!

Alex:(stoodup)okayletmevisityourhusband!

Kikie:(jumped)okayokayfine!Onelastgoat!

Alex:(satdown)well!12am tlabokelekafa

moragogalesaka!

Kikie:(sighed)eerra.Gaompoledisejaanong?

Alex:(shookhishead)wejustdidthreerounds

andIam alreadytiredseeyoulater!

Kikie:(sighed)fine!



Shewalkedoutassheslammedthehutdoor

clearlyshewasn’tenjoyingthisanymore.She

joinedthegravelwalkingaloneinthemiddleof

thenight.Downdeepinherheartsheknewshe

wasnotdoingtherightthingbutshewouldn’t

letthatsecretout,shewoulddoanythingto

protectherfamily.Asshekeptwalkingshefelt

herstomachheavytherewasaslight

movementinside,shestoppedandtouched

wherethemovementstarted,nothing,she

continuedwalking,shecrossedtheriverand

feltlikesomeonehadbeenfollowingher,she

turnedlookingatthebackbuttherewas

nothingstilldarkandtreesshakingtothewind.

Herheartstartedpoundingasshehurriedup,

satisfactionofsecuritywasnothingbuta

distantmemoryandaninvisibleforcecrushed

herfrom everypossibledirection.Shefound

herselfrunningaloneuntilshearrived,she

pushedthegateandlockedit.Thenshewalked

towardsthehut



*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Sheopenedthedoortakingoffhershoesand

tiptoedtowardsthebedinthedark.She

touchedtheblanketsbutherhusbandwasnot

there.Shepanickedasshelitthecandle,indeed

hewasnotthere.Herheartpoundedasshe

heardsomeoneclosingthegate…Sheopened

thedoorandtookapeekasherhusband

steppedinthehut.Hewalkedpassedherthen

hesatonthebedtakingoffhisboots

Kikie:(lookingdown)whereareyoufrom?

RraPulafela:(leanedonthebed)doyoureally

wanttoknow?



Kikie:(tookoffherdress)yes!

RraPulafela:(calmly)inthispastyearswithyou,

I’velearnedalot.Aboutmyself,about

relationships,beinganadult,aboutlove.I’ve

learnedthatI’m thetypeofpersonwholoves

withhisentirebeing.WhenIloveorcareabout

someone,Iletmyentireworldrevolvearound

them.That’swhatIdidwithyou.Youcameinto

mylifeatatimewhenIwasn’treadyforanyone,

letaloneyou.Youcameintomylifeandyou

weren’taperson–youwerethisentitythatI

becameenrapturedwith.Yourinfectious

personality,yourincrediblewaywithwords,

yourdelectablecharm itallseemedtoogoodto

betrue.IthinkwhatitcomesdowntoisI

becameinvolvedwithyoubeforeIwasever

ready.Ididn’ttakethetimetofigureoutwhatI

wantedandwhatIneededfrom someonefrom



you,from ourrelationship.Whenwestartedall

ofthis,youmadeitveryclearyoudidn’twanta

relationship.Ithoughtitwasbecauseyouwere

scaredoryou’dbeenhurt.Iknownowit’s

becauseyou’renotcapableofhavinga

relationshipatleastnotthekindIwant.I

rememberthetimeswhereyoualwayscheated

onme(herheartpounded)itwassopainfulbut

becauseIlovedyouinevergaveup,Iforgave

youacoupleoftimes.Irememberthetimeyou

leftEsaleinachickencoopoilebobeleteng…

(Swallowed)Idon’thaveanythingagainstyou

cheatingonmewithAlexandgettingpregnant

withhisbaby,riskingmylifewithsleepingpills

soyoucouldgiveoutyourpussylikethatbut

whenitcomestoEsale’sgoatsIwillkillyou!Do

youunderstandme?

Kikie:(shakyvoice)eerra!



RraPulafela:(tearfully)totayouhavenever

lovedmyson.KoreEsaletriedtobethebest

soninyourlifebutyouhaverejectedhim.IfI

hadstrengthIwouldbekillingyourightnowbut

becauseIlonglosthopesinyouIwillletitpass.

Buttomorrowyouaregoingtothepolice

stationandyouaregoingtoreportyourselffor

stealing30goats!Ifyoudon’tIwill

Kikie:(sniffing)pleaseforgiveme…

RraPulafela:(calmly)IfollowedyouKikie…I

listenedtoallyourmoansinAlex’shouse.You

knowwhysleepingpillsdidn’tworkthistime?

Becausetheyareusedtomybody.Ilistenedto

youenjoyingallhisdick!Screamingtellinghim

nottofinishup!Andnowyouarepregnant

Kikie:(lookingdown)Iam notpregnant



RraPulafela:(tearfully)thefunnythingisyou

don’tevenknowyourself!Howareyougoingto

explainthistoyoursons?(Shekeptquiet)o

matlhabisaditlhongmosadikewena!

Kikie:(crying)Esaleisnotyourson!Iam so

sorry,Alexhadbeenblackmailingmetosleep

withhim becausehewasthreateningto

approachyouandtellyouthetruth

RraPulafela:(heartpounding)whatdidyoujust

say?(Slowlywokefrom thebed)Iam talkingto

you!War-

Hishanddriftedtohisheartashemuttered

findingithardtobreathe.Heslowlyfellonthe

bedashiseyesclosed



Kikie:(shookhim)monnawame?RraPulafela,

(cryingoutloud)rraPulafela….????No!!!!!

Shequicklyranoutforhelp

ThenextMorning

ATUniversityofBotswana

Esalewokeuptohisphonecallasherubbed

hiseyes

Esale:hello!

Uncle:MotogolocometoMochudinow

Esale:(surprised)uncleIhaveatesttomorrow



Uncle:(sadvoice)yourtestcanwaitIwishI

couldtellyoueverythingthroughthephonebut

Ican’t

Esale:(heartpounding)iseverythingokay?

Uncle:LikeIsaidIcannotdiscussthisthrough

thephonecometoMochudi

Esale:(sighed)okayIam coming

Uncle:bye!

AtMochudi



AtPulafela’shouse

MeanwhileSefitlhileparkedthecarinfrontof

thehouseandsteppedout.Sheknockedonthe

doorasnooneresponded.Sheinsertedthekey

onthedoorastheonewhichwasonthelock

fellinside.Sheturnedthekeyandopenedthe

door.Shewalkedinthehouseasherjaw

droppedlookingatthedirtyplatesonthetable,

twobottlesofwine.Itwasreallyfilthy,hereyes

caughtfemalepantsonthecouchassheshook

herheadindisbelief.Sheslowlywalkedacross

thelivingroom andpushedthebedroom door

asabadodorhoovedherface.Sebagawason

Pulafela’schestandbothofthem werenaked

andgroaning,deadasleep.Sefitlhileblocked

hernoseasshewalkedtowardsthecloset,she

openeditandtookallofherremains.Just

beforeshewalkedoutalittlecuteboypushed

thedoorholdingpooponhishands



Littleboy:kaka!

Sefitlhileswallowedlookingathim,thatwas

Pulafela’scopyclearlythatwashisson!Indeed

hisson,,,atearrolledasshewipeditholding

herclothes.Infactthiswasmorepainingbutit

iswhatitis.Herhusbandwasinbedwith

anothergirlclearlyhelosthim forgood.She

walkedoutasthelittleboyfollowedher

Littleboy:(smiling)comewithyou?

Sefitlhileturnedlookingathim,partofher

wantedtojustleaveeverythingasitwasbut

againthelittleboyhadmessedhistrouser.She

placedherclothesonthecouchandpickedthe

littleboytothebathroom.Sheundressedhim



andpouredwarm waterinthetubandputhim

inside.Shepulledhersleevesassheapplied

soaponhisheadandgentlywashedhim’

Littleboy:(pointingherherface)eyes!...nose…

Sefitlhile:(sniffedthenlaughed)and?

Littleboy:(smiled)ear!(Heclappedhands)

yaaayyy!

Sefitlhile:(laughed)yougotitrightnana…what

isyourname?

Littleboy:(smiling)Pula…

Sefitlhile:(hersmilequicklydissolved)…



SohewasreallyPulaJuniorwow!Meanwhile

PulafelaslowlymovedSebagawhowasdead

asleepfrom hischestandgotoffthebed.He

yawnedstretchinghisarmsashefeltpainson

theback…henearlyforgotthathestillhad

wounds.Hecheckedonthesheetsandthey

werepaintedwithalittleblood.Hesighedand

walkedouttowardsthebathroom.Justbefore

heenteredhepausedandnoway…thatwashis

wife’svoice.Partofguilthoovedhim ashe

stoodthereandlistenedtohertalkingtohis

son

Sefitlhile:(smiled)whydidyoupooponyourself?

Pulajr:(lookingdown)don’tknow.Mehungry…

Sefitlhile:(laughed)youremindmeoftimes

whenIwaslittle,Ioncepeedonmymother’s



sheetsandwhenIwokeupbeforeherIran

awaytoplaywithmyfriendsIknewIwasin

trouble…nexttimedon’tpooponyourselfgirls

willlaughatyouokay?

Pulajr:(laughed)areyoumommy?

Sefitlhile:(smiled)noIam youraunt!

Pulajr:mommyatgabolone,old…

Sefitlhile:(laughed)it’sGaborone,oh!Youmean

granny?

Pulajr:(nodded)yes!

Meanwhileshewrappedhim withatowelashe

excitedlyjumpedonher

Sefitlhile:(chuckled)bathongngwanakeyoo…



Sheliftedhim assheopenedthedoorshe

bumpedontoPulafela

Pulafela:(heartpounding)hey…

Sefitlhile:(smiled)hey,Ijustbathedyourson.O

neaikaketse,sorrythatIbudgedin,Iactually

cameformyclothes,Iknockedbutnoone

answered.

Afireburnedinhismindandthroat.Remorse

hithim likeasledgehammer.Hedidn’tknow

whattosaytoher.

Sefitlhile:(placedPulaJronthecouch)Iwas

justleaving.Hehasrushonhisprivateparts

pleasetakehim tothehospital…andtellyour

girlfriendtocleanthehouse.Okaregonna

dikgomohelamoo.Difesterediabulwa



Justbeforeherepliedastrongknockbashed

asPulafela’syoungunclesteppedinbefore

theycouldrespond

YoungUncle:Koko,dumelang….

MeanwhileSebagasteppedinthelivingroom

yawningstretchingherarms,justbeforeshe

openedhereyes

Sebaga:(yawningcompletelynaked)babeIam

hungr-

Hereyespoppedastheyallturnedandlooked

ather,shequicklypacedbackinthebedroom.

Pulafela’sheartpoundedasPulaJrjumpedoff

thecouchandrantowardshermother



PulaJr:(chuckling)mama…mamaweplay!!

YoungUncle:(heldhismouth)

Mmogalamakapa!!

*

*
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YoungUncle:(heldhismouth)

Mmogalamakapa!!Whatisgoingonhere?

Pulafela:(scratchedhishead)….

Sefitlhile:(smiledshakingherhead)…

YoungUncle:(angrily)Iam talkingtobothof

you!!!Whoisthatwomanenteringyour

bedroom?



Sefitlhile:(softly)IwasjustleavingMalome,

totaIjustcameformylastclothes.Iam done

withthisfam-

YoungUncle:(Raisedhisvoice)Pula!!!??

Pulafela:(ashamedlookingdown)rra?

YoungUncle:OrshouldIgoaskhermyself?

Pulafela:(swallowed)nnyarra…

Pulafela’sunclewalkedtowardsthebedroom

doorasheknocked

YoungUncle:(boldvoice)ngwanakawhoare

you?

Sebaga:(withanattitude)whydon’tyouask

Pulafela?

YoungUncle:(turnedpointingPula)Moshimane

gakemonkanawagagogakeatelago

tshamekadiketogolofawhoisthatyounglady

inSefitlhile’sbedroom?



Pulafela:(heartpounding)…

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)justtellhim sheisyour

girlfriendPula.Justtellyourunclethat’seven

yourson!Tellhim thatImovedoutyesterday!

Tellhim youaresleepingwiththatlady!

YoungUncle:(slowlysatdown)I’m sad,hurt,

angry,mad,anddisappointedatthesametime.

Butyouknowwhat?Iam proudofSefitlhile

becauseshefoundyouinthehousewith

anotherwomanbutdidn’tharassyouorfight

you.That’swhatmakesheragreatwoman,o

mpeilefatshekamaragoandIraisemyhands.

Olearugiandmoloiyogoloilengoloilweke

moloiyoitoileng!MarkmywordsPula!Istill

repeatmyself…Oloilwekemoloiyooloilweng

kemoloiyoitoileng!!!(Stoodupandturnedto



Sefitlhile)Keagorapelangwanakaifoneday

thismancometoyouandaskforforgiveness

don’teverforgivehim!LeModimootla

tlhaloganya(tearfully)howcouldyou

embarrassuslikethisPula!?

Pulafela:(swallowedlookingdown)…

YoungUncle:(sighed)bythewaythatisnot

whatIcameherefor.Iam sorrytocomewith

badnewstoyou.Rraagooletsearetlogetse

maabane!

Both:(jumped)what?

Younguncle:(sadface)yourfatherpassedon

atthehospitalyesterday,soIcametopickyou

sowecouldgoandtalkabouttsamereroya



leso

Pulafela:(heartpounding)Unclewhatareyou

saying?

YoungUncle:(angrily)kareyourfatherdied

yesterday!Let’sgonow!Yourmotherneedus

more.(PoitingatPulafela)andafterthefuneral

youaregoingtoexplainallthesenonsenseto

theelders!Iam reallydisappointedinyou!

Pulafela:(loweredvoice)eerra!

TheywalkedoutasPulafelafixedhimselfthen

laterjoinedthem outsideastheydroveawayin

Sefitlhile’scar



AtGaborone

AtTumelo’sworkplace

MeanwhileTumelopickedhisline

Tumelo:hello…

Receptionist:MrTumiyouhaveavisitor…

Tumelo:(sighed)what’shisorhername?

Receptionist:gatwekesurpriseandIshouldn’t

tellyou!

Tumelo:(smiled)okaysendherhere!

HeknewItwasEnele,maybethiswastheonly

chanceforhim togetonhiskneesandpropose.

Damnshecaughthim offguardhewassickand

tiredoflookingatthering.ComeonTumiyou



candothis….Meanwhiletherewasaknockon

thedoor

Tumelo:(smiled)hun!ComeInIknowit’syou!

Asthedooropenedhequicklystoodupashis

jawsdropped.Hissmilequicklydissolved,he

wasn’texpectingthatatall.Hisheartpounded

ashiseyesgotteary

Imani:(smiled)hey,wow!Ineverthoughtyou

wouldcallmeHunafterwhatIdidtoyou…

Tumelo:(slowlysatdown)hiImanihowcanI

helpyou…?

Imani:(sighedandsat)Iwishtherewassome



waytoturnbackthehandoftimetothe

momentwhenIhadtochoosebetween

remainingfaithfulandbetrayingyourtrust.I

couldwishforeverthatIneverdidwhatIdid,

butIknowit’simpossible.I’m inabsolute

anguishaboutwhatIdid,butIknowthatmy

painisnowherenearthepainyou’regoing

throughnow.I’m sorry,mylove,fordoingthat

toyouandtous.Iwasimpulsiveandstupid.I

wasselfishandinconsiderateofyou.Ijust

wantedathrillthatIknowIwouldbepayingfor

fortherestofmylife.Iknowyouareasking

yourselfgoreketswantlhaefe,Iwasinprison.

Ididsomethingveryterribletoawomanwho

hadnoideathatherhusbandwascheatinguntil

todayIstillbeatmyselftoit…Icamehereto

apologiseforwhatIdidtoyou.Evenifyoudon’t

takemebackIwillunderstandaslongyouhave

forgivenme



Tumelo:(laughedindisbelief)Iwassopatient

withyouImani,Itookyoutoschool,attimesI

wouldsleephungryforyou.(Movedhiscollar)

youseethisscarhere?Iwantedtokillmyself

becauseyouleftme!Ipreachedlikeafoolthat

youwerenothingbutagoodwoman.A

dedicated,notliketheothers,goodhearted

woman.Youmademelookfoolishto

everybody.Ineverknewwhattrueheartbreak

wasuntilyoucamealongandshowedme

firsthand.I’vebeenliedto,takenasajoke,and

droppedwithnoexplanationatallandI’m still

tryingtoseethebestinyou.Stilltryingtofigure

outwhatmadeyouwanttotearmeapart.Why?

I’m stilltryingtolovelikeI’veneverbeenhurt.

Why?Thatsaysalotaboutmycharacterand

whatyouputmethroughsaysalotaboutyours.

Seingyoutodayinmyofficeruinedmyday,you

havebroughtallthepainthatyoulongcaused!



Imani:(rubbedhertear)Iam reallysorry!

Tumelo:(sighed)haveyouseenyourselfonthe

mirror?It’slikeyouarenotImani,youarejusta

fatoldPIG!Notclean,yellowteeth!Iguessthat

isthelifeyouchoseright?(Sherubbedher

tears)youaresogoodatusingpeopleakere?

JustbecauseyoulosteverythingyouthinkIwill

takeyouback?(Shekeptquiet)Youwillnever

knowme,upcloseandpersonallikeyoudid.

Onlyfrom thesidelines,ifthat,andIntheendI

hopeeverythingyouputmethroughwaswell

worthit.BecauseI’veslippedrightthroughyour

grip,andyouwillnevergettoknowthenewand

improvedme.Themanwhohasnothingbut

selfloveandconfidencewhenhewakesupin

themorning.Thatnow,eventhoughIttooka

longtime,realizeshisworthandwillneverlet

anybodytakeadvantageorwalkalloverhim

everagain.YOULEFTANDICRIEDTEARSOF



BLOOD.MYSORROW GROWS.IT’SNOTJUST

THATYOULEFTBUTWHENYOULEFT,MY

EYESWENTWITHYOU.NOW HOW WILLICRY?

Myeyesarecleananddry!Ilonggotoveryou.I

could’veneverpicturedanyofthisever

happeningbutit’sashameyoudidn’t

appreciatewhatyouhad,untilitwasgoneand

doingbetter.(Pointingatthedoor)Leave

beforeIcallthesecurityonyouontaletsaoffice

leswe!

Shetearfullystoodupandwalkedout

AtMochudi

Esalewalkedintheyardashenoticedthree

strongmenskinningoneofhisfavouratebull

hehadjustboughtthreemonth’sback.He

swallowedapproachingthem stillholdinghis



bag

Esale:(heartpounding)Dumelang!Kekopago

botsa…Kgomoeekeyagamang?

Man:(sighed)wewerejustgiventhe

permissiontokillit!

Esale:(heartpounding)Iboughtthisbreedfor

P25000,youcan’tjusttellmeyouweregivena

permissiontokillit…bywho?

Meanwhileavanunloadedabrownbigtent

parkedinfrontofthehouseasthreeothermen

jumpedoffpullingofftheremainingpart

Esale:(pointing)andtenteelekeyaeng…?[what

isthetentfor?]



Theyallknewhehadnoideaofwhatwasgoing

on,sotheyignoredhim andcontinuedskinning

thebull.Hesighedandwalkedtowardsthe

housewheretheelderswerepacked.Oneof

them sangsefelasongastherestjoined

singingtoo

Kesekeutloile,-Jesu,haompitsa;

Umponakelahlehile,-Urewampholosa.

E,kedumetse,-Nthole,Morena;

Ntlhatswe,ntlhokodisise,-Kebemotlele'na.

Ketlakaditshila,-Kemoetsadibe;

Ketlakelefela-fela;-Oho,nkhauhele!

E,kedumetse,…

Nkapesekamatla,-wenakasebele;



Ntlholelesebekamehla,-Unketsemohale.

E,kedumetse,…

MeanwhileKikie’svoicerosefrom thehouseas

sheburstintotears.From adistanttheold

uncleyelledatEsaleasEsaleshakingly

approachedhim

Esale:(shaking)kantemalomegodiragalang

golofa?[unclewhatisgoingon?]

Uncle:(sadface)yourfatheroretlogetse…

[Yourfatherpassedon]

Esaleslowlywentdownandfellontheground

ashiseyesslowlyclosed.



Uncle:(yelling)helpmehere!Esalefainted!

4dayslater

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



Tobecontinued

Basedontruestory

Iam sorryipostedlate..hadnetworkproblems..

icouldntloginbuticouldreceivecalls..iwill

givetheremainingbonustomorrow
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Atthegraveyards

Peoplewalkedoutofthegraveyardsreturning

totheyardforsewaaandsampastwoladies

approachedtheircargossiping



Lady1:(shookherhead)therewasalotof

tensioninthisfuneralwaitse!

Lady2:(sighed)alot!Kantewhatshappening

betweenPulafelaandSefitlhile?Remember

yesterdaywhenweservedmensometeaatthe

fireplace,theydidn’tevenlookateachother,I

meanwasn’tSefitlhilesupposedtoserveher

husband?

Lady1:(whispered)IheardrumorsthatSefitlhile

cheated!

Lady2:(surprised)wayaka!!![Youlie!]

Lady1:Kagobolelela…[Iam tellingyou!]Iwish

Pulacouldbedatingme…hedoesn’tdeserveto

betreatedlikethat!



Lady2:(surprised)heelang!!Wait(pointingat

Zanelefrom adistance)andwhat’swithZanele?

Sheisloosingandsheisbecomingdark!

Lady1:(shookherhead)gasegoresheisusing

weightlossproducts?Maybesheisusing

Herballifeproducts!

Lady2:(confused)butwhatabouther

complexion?

Lady1:(sighed)Iam notsureaboutthat…have

younoticedMmaPulafela’stummy?

Lady2:(laughed)Iwasgoingtoaskyouthevery

samequestion….(Theybothlaughed)Idon’t

wanttoimagineIwillseeformyself



Theyclappedhandsonceandsteppedinthe

car

AtRraPulafela’syard

PeoplestoodinaQueastheygotservedwith

seswaaandsamp.MeanwhiletheyoungUncle

approachedtheoldUncle

Younguncle:(sadface)Ihavebeenmeaningto

tellyouthis-

Uncle:(sighed)whatnow?

YoungUncle:(sighed)Ifoundanotherwoman

atPulafela’shouseandIsawhernaked.

PulafelakeepsonhurtingSefitlhile.Tomy



surpriseSefitlhilefoundtheladyinherhouse

andneverharassedher.Ithoughtweshould

callameetingonhim bathobaisebaphatalele

Uncle:(shookhishead)atthismomentIam

stillgrievingmybrother’sdeath.Idonotwant

totalkaboutPulafela.Thisboyhas

disrespectedusandit’senough.Motlha

mongwefangwanaalelelalegoduolemo

neele.Ihaveraisedmyhandsonthisboy.Let

him playakereit’swhathewants.Oneday

whenheisdoneplayinghewillcometohis

senses.Wecan’tforcePulatoseehismistakes,

ifhedon’tfindanythingwrongwithwhatheis

doingthenlethim be.

YoungUncle:(sighed)youareright!

Uncle:(walkingaway)Ineedtorest,Ihavefive



daysnotsleeping

YoungUncle:(sighed)sure!

Hewatchedhim walkaway

AtGaborone

AtEnele’splace

ThesecurityguardapproachedEnele

Securityguard:youhaveavisitor…

Enele:(smiled)amaleorfemale?

Securityguard:It’safemale…

Enele:(surprised)Ohokay…Iam coming



Fiveminuteslater

Enelewalkedinguests’room asherheart

skippedwhenshenoticedImanionthecouch

Imani:(stoodupandopenedherarms)hey,I

missedyou!

Enele:(sighed)whatareyoudoinghere?

Imani:(lookeddown)Iknowyouhateme

especiallyafterwhatIsaidtoyoutheothertime.

IcametoapologizeforwhatIsaidtoyou.It

wasn’tcalledfor.Imissmyfriend,Iwould

understandifyoudon’tacceptmebackbutI

missyouEnele.Youradvises,yourpresence…

canyougivemeonelastchance?



Enele:(sighed)it’sbeenfouryearsImani,look!I

havemovedon…Ilongforgaveyou-

Imani:(smiled)really….

Enele:Letmefinishplease!

Imani:(sighed)okay…

Enele:(sighed)Iwassayingyouwereoncemy

bestfriend,thepersonwithwhom Ishared

everydetailofmylife.TherewasatimewhenI

onceimaginedusasforeverfriends.Ipictured

youinourbigformedbusiness,Ipicturedyou

asabridesmaidcelebratingmyweddingday,I

guessIalwaysjustpicturedyoubeingtherefor

allthebigmoments.Youruinedthat.You

changedhowyouactedandthatchangedthe

relationshipbetweenyouandme.Thelittle



thingsthatupsetme,Iturnedablindeyeto.I

hopedthatthingsbetweenuswouldeventually

gobacktothewaytheyusedtobeandthatit

wasalljustabadphase.Itwasn’tandit

continuedtoworsen.Youdidn’tcareaboutmy

feelings,whichmademebelievethatyoudidn’t

careaboutme.Itwasandwillalwaysbesad

thatyounevernoticedmyfeelings,youonly

noticedyou.IheldonaslongasIcould,Ireally

did,buteventuallythatsinglestringthatIheld

ontosotightlysnapped.Idon’tneedtotellitto

youbecauseyoualreadyknowwhatyoudidto

makemesnap,evenifyoudonothavethe

strengthtoadmititaloud.Whatyoudidtome

wasabsolutelyunacceptableandwrong.You

insultedmewhenIgaveyouwiseadvises,

(tearfully)Iwillneverforgetwhatyousaidto

methatday.Icanforgive,butitishardforme

toforget.Except,whenyouhurtme,younever

evenaskedforforgiveness.Youinstead

refusedtobewrong,refusedtoadmityour



faultsandrefusedtoacknowledgethatyouhurt

me.ThatissomethingIcannotforgiveand

mostcertainlywillneverforget.Iwaitedforan

apologythatIstillhavenotreceived.Ifthere

wasanapologygiven,thenthingsbetweenus

mayhaveendeddifferently,butthat’snotthe

case.Asignofgrowinginlifeiswhenyoustart

loosingfriends,Iam fineasalonerIdon’tneed

friendsmylifeisbackontrack

Imani:(sighed)Ihearyou,butcanyoudomea

favor?

Enele:whatfavor?

Imani:canyouhelpmewinTumeloIstilllove

him.Iwenttoseehim andwekissedthenhad

sexinhisoffice.Butheisnotmuchsure-



Enele:(heartpounding)youdidwhatwith

Tumelo?

Imani:(smiled)Istilllovehim…

Enele:(shocked)wow!Okay…Iwillnothelpyou

withanythingsincewearenotfriendsatall.Go

getyourmanakerehehasbeenwaitingfor

you…

Imani:(turnedwalkingaway)shapomma!

Enele:(rubbedhertear)bye!

MeanwhileshetextedTumelo

“Youarejustlikeothermen!Iguessyougot



whatyouwanted.Don’tevercallortextme.We

aredone!”

SheblockedallhisnumbersevenonwhatsApp

andFacebook

3dayslater

Atthefields

Esaleapproachedhismother’shutashe

knockedandsteppedin

Esale:(fakesmile)heymother…

Kikie:(wokeup)hey…



Esale:(tearfully)Iam goingbacktoGaborone…

Ihiredthisotherguytohelpmewiththegoats.

Iam stillhurtthatmybullwaskilledwithoutany

consulting.Iknowmydadhadalwaysbeen

thereforme,therearemanybulls’tsedi

fagotswengwhynegosatlhabiwetsoneke

amegiletota.ButIwillletitpassformyfather’s

sake!

Kikie:(sighed)Iam sorrythattheyhadtopick

thatbullmyson.Lennakenekesaitsetotake

bareilekerebatlhabeeethabanaanditseems

liketheypickedthewrongone.Bythewayyou

don’thavetohireanyonewhileIam stillaround.

Iwilllookafteryourgoatsandcattle.Your

sheepbusinessisevendoingwellsofar

Esale:(smiled)thankyou…Iwillpayyouon

monthlybasis,it’shardtotruststrangersthese



days.

Kikie:kanakefoo…

Esale:(sighed)Losolagapapalenkamiletota.

Justlikethatgotwemothoobolailwekeheart

attack.Asanupcomingdoctoraheartattackis

aseverepaniccausedbysomething.Sengwe

sekabatwasekabonwa

Kikie:(changingthetopic)howisschooland

everything?Kanawenevergotachancetotalk

aboutit

Esale:(sighed)wellit’sjustfine…(Checkedhis

wristwatch)mamaIhavetogo.Iwillsendyou

maditomorrow!



Kikie:(stoodupandwalkedhim halfway)Idon’t

knowifIam goingtocopewiththisbluedress…

(Theybothlaughed)

Esale:Kantekengwaogoregaoswetsweke

monnaoapesiwathisattire?

Kikie:(smiling)yesngwanaka…

Esale:(sighed)mmaIwillseeyou!Takecare…

TheyhuggedasEsalecarriedhisbagonthe

shoulderandwalkedout.Just10minutesafter

hewalkedoutAlexwalkedin

Alex:(yelling)hello!



Kikie:(walkedoutofthehut)Alex!Whatareyou

doinghere?

Alex:(smiling)nnaImissyou,Imissallthe

sex…

Kikie:(angrily)youarethereasonmyhusband

died!Howdareyoutalkaboutsexwithmeafter

Ijustlostmyhusband?Thisiswhatyouwanted

andyougot-

Hepushedherinsideashelockedthedoorand

undressedher.Hepushedheronthebedand

gotbetweenherlegsthrustingher

3monthslater

*



*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued

It’shardtobelieveevenwhenIwrotethisinsert

Iwasstillinshock…Thisstorywasnarratedby

anelderlyperson.
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Itwasn'tapleasantcoldness.Itwasthekind

thatmadeyouwalkallthefasterandbraceyour

headagainstthewind.Nomatterhowwarm the

bloodinyourveins,yourfacegotfrozenjustthe

same.Inspringtimethewaterliessoftlyonthe

ground,butonthatdayitwassolidtoadropin

everyform itcouldtake.Tumeloturnedonthe

warm airasheleanedonthechairandinserted



the7thsim cardthenhedialedEnele’snumber.

Enele:(softly)hello!

Tumelo:(sighed)babe-

Enele:(angrily)BonaTumeloIhavealready

blocked7numbersthatyouwerecallingme

withIthinkIam nowfedupandit’stimeIgo

andreportyouforharassment

Tumelo:(tearfully)youarehurtingmeEnele…I

don’tevenknowthereasonwhyIgotblocked.

WhatdidIdo?It’sbeenthreemonthskesa

bonengwanake,theleastyoucoulddoisallow

metoseemysonifyouhavenothingtodowith

me…

Enele:(laughedindisbelief)lookatyou!

Thinkingyouaresmartandoitlhomodisapelo



Tumelo…

Tumelo:(sighed)isthisaboutImani?

Enele:(laughed)wow!Soyouwantedmetoask

you?

Tumelo:(sighed)LookIam sorrythatIdidn’t

tellyouaboutImani,Ifounditnousetotellyou

aboutherunlessshewasharassingme.I

movedonEneleandIam happywithyou.

Pleasedon’tdothistous…

Enele:(angrily)bonaTumelo…Fuckyou

wautlwa!ThisisthelasttimeIgiveyoua

warningaboutcallingme.Ihavenothingtodo

withyou…YouchoseImaniandyouhadsex

withherinyouroffice.YouthoughtIwould

neverfindout?Shetoldmeeverything-



Tumelo:(quicklystoodup)wee-wait!!!Whatare

youtalkingabout?Wareshedidwhat?

(Shocked)wow!!!Sothisiswhyyouhavebeen

ignoringme?

Enele:don’tevercallmeagain…gotoyour

Imaniinfactyouareprobablywithhernow!Bye!

Shequicklyhunguponhim.Hewalkedaround

histableasangeranddisappointmentboiledin

him.IfatleasthehadImani’snumberhecould

becallingher,thepainofbeingaccusedof

somethingyouneverdidburnedhislungslikea

boilinglava.HesatdownandtextedEnele

“Notthekindoflovethattakesandtakesand

demandsandselfishlycontrols,butthekindof

lovethatgivesandsharesandfillseveryfiber

ofyourbeinguntilyourealizeyourfacemight



crackwithhowlongyou’vebeensmiling.I

believeinthekindoflovethatisfoundedon

friendshipandloyaltyandchemistryand

selflessnessnotthekindoflovethatis

matchedtogetherbasedonsimilarreligion,

obligation,atimeline,orsomeself-mademap.

I'vefoundthatwritingdownmythoughtsis

sometimesbetterthanstrugglingtoexpress

myfeelingsoutloud.Besides,webothknow

thatemotionstendtoblureverything.I'm

alreadytryingtodealwithhurtfeelingsand

boutsofanger.I'drathernotstickmyfootinmy

mouthandfindmyselfunabletotake

somethingbackthatIregrettedsaying!

LetmestartbysayingthatIcareaboutour

relationship.Otherwiseourargumentwouldn't

havematteredtomeandIwouldn'tbetaking

thetimetowritethis.Ican'thelpbutremember

allthegoodtimeswe'veshared:late-night



walks,movies,anddinneratthebeachin

swakopmund.I'vetreasuredourtalksandhow

wehavediscoveredourmanysharedinterests.

Intheshorttimewe'veknowneachotherwe

haveyearsofhistory--toomuchtosetaside

lightly,Ihope.I'vesurprisedmyselfbybeing

abletoexpressmyloveforyoueasily.Ina

significantway,youtaughtmehowtosaythose

threeimportantwords--wordsIhadonce

thoughtIwouldneverbeabletosaysincerely

buttheywereandaresincere.Asour

relationshiphasprogressedandbecomemore

intimate,theword"love"hasbecomeanatural

partofmyvocabulary.Youaccusingmeof

sleepingwithImaniafterwhatshehasputme

through,really?Ithoughtyouknewmemuch

better.Iam disappointed.

Thatiswhywhatyousaidtomehurtsodeeply.

Ican'tsayitmoreplainlythanthat.IfeltasifI

hadbeenpunchedandknockedoverandIfell



downemotionally.Iwastotallyunpreparedfora

commentlikethattocomefrom yourlips.

Duringallthemonthswehavedated,Ihave

neverheardyousayanythingthatresembled

thatremark.Howisitpossiblethatyoucould

havesaidit?Didyoureallymeanit?Pleasesay

"no."Pleasesayitwasjustapoorchoiceof

wordsorbadtimingorunintentionalor

something!Idon'tthinkyoucanimaginehow

muchithurtme,butIdon'twanttocontinue

feelingthisway.Pleasehelpmeunderstand

whathappenedsowecanputitbehindusand

moveforward.Ineedclosure.Ineedtoknow

whereyoustandandifthiswillaffectusinthe

future.Ihavenotchangedmymindaboutour

relationship,butIam indesperateneedof

clarification.I'm anxiouslyawaitingyourreply.”

Atthemall



MeanwhileSefitlhilesatonthebenchandlither

cigarette.Sheinhaleditandblewitoutintheair.

Whatwaslifeanyway?Shethoughtshehad

everythinggoingwell,it’sbeenthreemonths

thinkingPulafelawouldcomebacktohis

sensesandcomebacktoher.Shereally

missedhome,atearrolleddownhercheekas

sherubbedit.SheclickedonPulafela’scontact

andtypedamessage

“Lifeishardwithoutyou.Iknowyoustaywith

thatlittlegirlinourhouse,can’twefixour

family?Iwillacceptyoursonandlovehim

warm heartedly.Ithurtsthatafteryougot

promotioneverythingchanged…Iam breaking

apartPula,Iam depressed…Igotbacktomy

smokinghabits….I”

Justbeforeshefinishedtypingamansnatched

acigarettefrom herlipsandsquasheditonthe

floorthensatnexttoher.



Yamorena:(smiling)thisbenchisinfrontofmy

churchandwhenyousmokeIcansmoketoo

throughtheair,mindyouthekidsareplaying

thisside.Thesmokegetsinmyofficetoo…

(Openedthebibleandreadaverseforher)

"Fearnot,forIam withyou;benotdismayed,

forIam yourGod;Iwillstrengthenyou,Iwill

helpyou,Iwillupholdyouwithmyrighteous

righthand.""TheLORDismystrengthandmy

shield;inhim myhearttrusts,andIam helped;

myheartexults,andwithmysongIgivethanks

tohim.

Heclosedthebibleandlookedathersmiling,

Ohgoshhewascute…

Sefitlhile:(shyly)Yamorenatlherra…



Yamorena:(smiled)Letstartafresh…

(Stretchedhishand)HimynameisPastor

Gunde!Youare?

Sefitlhile:(smiledshakinghishand)Himyname

isMrsSefitlhileMoruakgomo,Iam amarried

woman…(Theybothlaughed)

Yamorena:(stoodupandstretchedhisarm)

Pleasecomewithme…

Sheplacedherhandonhispalm asshestood

upandwalkedwithhim

Laterthatevening

AtMochudi



Pulafelaparkedinfrontofthehouseashe

adjustedthecarseatandliedonit.Amemory

hoovedhim

“7yearsearlier

PulafelatiptoedbehindSefitlhilewhowasin

thekitchencookingadeliciousmealand

pockedheronherwaistasshejumped

|

Sefitlhile:(screaming)

Pullllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa

aaaa!!!

Pulafela:(laughed)….



Shechasedhim tothelivingroom holdingabig

spoon

Pulafela:(chuckledasheheldherhand)baby

babyikatle!

Sefitlhile:(giggling)Pulawee,rianaketilegogo

shapakaleswanale…Kegokgalemeletsego

ntobetsadinokaakere?

Pulafela:(fellonthecouchlaughing)Iam sorry

baby…Iam sorry!!(shegotontopofhim)wait

Ihaveasurprisefor-”

MeanwhileSebagaknockedonthewindowas

hisheartskippedthenhissmilequickly

dissolved.Hesteppedoutofthecarandlocked

thedoor



Sebaga:(surprised)whatareyousmilingat

aloneinthecar?

Pulafela:(sighed)nothing…(Walkinginthe

house)Ineedtobathandtakearest

Sebaga:(sighed)Kanteam Iboringyounerra?

Allyoudothesedaysisgetinthehouseand

sleep.Orefaattentionleng?KanaIwillbe

startingworknextweekandwehavetotalk

aboutlookingforababycaretaker!

Pulafela:(pausedtouchingthecouch)why

didn’tyoucleanthehouse?

Sebaga:(foldedherarms)whydon’tyoulook

foramaidtodoit…marrymefirstifyouwanta



cleaningwife!Iam notSefitlhilenna!

Pulafela:(tearfullypointedather)ifyoudare

mentionthatnameagainIwillsmashyourhead

againstthiswalldoyouunderstandme?Ntloe

leswe,whenmywifewasstilllivinghereIcould

hardlynoticeleswelefaakatsayakgwediasa

fele…okaregonnadipebahelamoo,toysall

overanddustontvstand…

Hesighedandwalkedinthebathroom banging

thedoorthatwokehisson

Thatnight

AttheChurch



PastorGundeheld

Sefitlhile’shandsfacingherastheybothprayed.

Minuteslatertheystoodupandwalkedout

Sefitlhile:(walkingholdinghishand)thankyou

somuchforbringinglightintomyface,Iwas

abouttoGiveupinMylife…

Yamorena:(smiled)donotthankmebutyour

livingGod!

MeanwhileSefitlhile’sphonerangasshe

answeredit

Sefitlhile:(shocked)what??When?…InMarina?

OhGod!…Iam inMainmalliwillbethereinfive

minutes…bye



Yamorena:(worriedly)iseverythingokay?

Sefitlhile:(shookherhead)mydaughterjust

collapsedshewasadmittedinMarina…

Yamorena:(pulledherhand)whatarewe

waitingfor,let’sgo!

Theywalkedtowardsthepastor’scarasthey

steppedinanddrovetoMarina

*

*

*

**

*



*

*

*

*
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AtMarina

YamorenaandSefitlhilequicklybashedthrough

theentranceastheybumpedonthedoctorwho

washoldingafile

Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)whereisshe?what



happened?

Doctor:(sighed)pleasefollowme…

Theyfollowedthedoctoruntiltheyarrivedat

theconsultationroom.Theyquicklysatdown

andpaidattentiontohim ashespoke

Doctor:(sighed)Youdaughterisfinebutsheis

veryweak.Wejusttestedherbloodandasked

herafewquestions.Shehasn’tbeentakingher

treatmentatallandIbelieveyouknowwhat

mighthappen…

Sefitlhile:(shocked)what?

Doctor:(sighed)yourdaughterisalready



playingsymptomsofaweakimmunesystem

suchasDigestiveproblemslikecramping,loss

ofappetite,nauseaanddiarrhea.HerCD4count

isbellow200andshehadlostalotofweight...

Yamorena:(tearfully)Isthereanythingwecan

dotohelpher?

Doctor:(sighed)shehadbeenskippingher

treatmentthat’sthethinganditissadto

announcethatthedrugsmightnotwork.

Obviously,wearegoingtogiveherARVS

hopingtopickherCD4counttoatleast500

andiftheyworkthenshewouldbetheluckiest

personIhaveevermet

Yamorena:Prayerhealstoo…



Doctor:(stoodup)andFaithhealstoo…Please

comeandseeher…

TheystoodupasYamorenaheldSefitlhile’s

handandwalkedout

Thedoctorledthem untiltheyarrived.The

placewassurroundedbyalotofsickpeopleon

theirbedssomefightingfortheirlastbreaths…

howyouknowMarinayouwouldn’teveneat

immediatelyafterwalkingoutofthatplace.

Sefitlhile’sheartpoundedastheyapproached

herdaughter’sbed.Tearsfilledhereyesas

Zaneleslowlyturnedlookingather.Wasit

reallyherdaughter?Eventhewolfhadseen

betterdays.Evenfrom severalyardsaway

Yamorenacouldcountherribs.Hertryingtolift

handsyoucouldtellshewasveryweak



Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertear)AoZanelemma…

Doctor:(sighed)wewilltryourbestbutinthis

caseit’sbestyoutakeherhomeleyegomo

okelatengbecausesheisstillfittowalk

Sefitlhile:(swallowedhard)thankyou…

ThedoctorwalkedawayasYamorenawalked

theothersideofthebedandheldherhand

Yamorena:(softly)hey…Don’tworryweare

goingtofightthistogether…areyouinthe

middleofexams?

Zanele:(rubbedhertearsandnodded)….



Sefitlhile:(tearfully)ngwanakaItoldyounotto

evermissyourtreatmentnowlookatyourself.

YouaresoskinnyandIcan’tevenrecognize

you…Iam sotorn-

Yamorena:(softly)SefitlhilePlease…thisisnot

timetopointfingers…(pulledhissleeves)Iwill

beback.Letmegobuysomepampers,Ithink

shemessedhersheets…RemoisaMochudi

from hereandyoutoldmeyouarerentinga

houseinGaboroneIdon’tthinkitwillbeagood

ideatotakehertheresinceshewontfeel

comfortablelikeshewouldbeathome

Sefitlhile:(sighed)youareright.IguessIwill

havetomovetoMochudiforawhileuntilshe

getsbackonherfeet

Zanele:(lowvoice)mom…Ihaveanexam



tomorrowandIcan’tmi-

Sefitlhile:(calmly)nobabyyouarenotgoing

backtoschool.Mummyisgoingtotakegood

careofyou.Youwillenrollnextyearsentle

Zanele:(crying)Please…

Sefitlhile:(shookherheadtearfully)No!

Yamorena:(sighed)Iwillbeback…

Zanele:(sniffing)Pleasetalktomom…

YamorenaturnedandlookedatSefitlhileashe

swallowedapainfullumpthenhequietly

walkedout

Thenextday



AtMochudi

AtPulafela’shouse

SefitlhileKnockedonthedoorasSebaga

openedandstoodinfrontofthedoor

Sefitlhile:(calmly)heycanIpleaseseePulafela?

Sebaga:(withanattitude)Whatdoyouwant?

Pulafeladoesn’twantyo-

Sefitlhile:(calmly)youareinanotherwoman’s

houseandyouareaskingherwhatsheisdoing

inherplace?Memovingoutofthishousewas

becauseIwasfedup,notthatIwasscaredof



you.IfIrememberverywell,Iam stillMrs.

MoruakgomoandIcansueyouifIwant.Do

youhaveenoughmoneytopaymeforbreaking

mymarriage?DoyouevenknowthatifIdivorce

Pulafelawearegoingtoget50/50ofthethings

weownedtogether?(shekeptquiet)Osekawa

batlagontsheleka!Ididn’tevenfightyouwhenI

foundyouthefirsttimeinmyhouse…Ihadmy

reasonsofwhyIdidnotattackyou.Imight

havehurtmyhusbandfirstandIthoughthim

havingyouinherewouldsatisfyhim andlater

getbacktohissenses.Well,hedidn’tandI

haveacceptedthatwearedoneforgood.Ieven

lostinterestinhim,heisjustlikeanyotherman

outthereinfactaweakpatheticstupidman!

Youcanhavehim butnotinmyhouse!Forthe

lasttimewhereisPulafela?

Sebaga:(defeated)Okayletmecallhim foryou!



Sefitlhile:(foldedherarms)thankyou…

ShewaitedoutsideasandPulafelasteppedout

puttingonhisgolft-shirt

Pulafela:(smiled)hey…Iwasn’texpectingyou

here.(Heldherhands)Look,IknowIhave

deeplyhurtyouandIwantustoseatdownand

talk.Ihaveallowedthedeviltousemeandit’s

en-

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Iam comingbackhome.

Zane-

Pulafela:(jumpedandhuggedher)Thankyou…

Thankyouforgivingmeanotherchance!



Sefitlhile:(tearfully)LookherePula!Iam not

cominghereforyou!Ngwanawagagowas

admittedatMarinayesterday.Shehasn’tbeen

takinghermedicinesosheisveryweak!Herlife

isindanger,ketlabokemookelamontlongee

untilshegetsbackonherfeet.

Pulafela:(jawsdropped)Zaneleiswhat?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Iam sorryIcouldhavetold

youthisyesterday.Ithoughtyouwerebusywith

yourgirlfriend…sinceshealwaystakesyour

calls.Zanelewasreleasedthismorningat

Marinashewillbeheranymin-

Justbeforeshefinishedhersentence,thegate

slid,perhapsshegaveYamorenaaspare

remote.HedroveinwithhisFortunerToyotaas

hepackedinfrontofthehouse



Pulafela:(shocked)whatisthismandoinghere

Sefitlhile?

Sefitlhile:(laughedindisbelief)Inevertroubled

oraskedyouwhatyourgirlfriendwasdoing

here.Pleasesavemeenergy!

Pulafela:(tearfully)areyousleepingwithhim?

Sefitlhile:(walkingaway)Ija!

Yamorenasteppedoutasheclosedthefront

doorandopenedthebackdoorwhereSefitlhile

assistedhim tobringoutZanele.Zanele

supportedherselfwiththeirshouldersasthey

walkedinthehousepassingPulafelawhowas

standingfoldinghisarmsinshock!



Yamorena:(shookhishead)shouldIhelpyou

cleanthehouse?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)no,don’tworryIwillsortit

out…

Yamorena:great!

TheywalkedinZanele’sroom astheyplaced

heronthebed.MeanwhileYamorena

rememberedsomeoftheplasticsinthecarof

whichheboughtafewthingsforZanele

Yamorena:(smiled)Iam comingIforgot

somethinginthecar

Sefitlhile:(smiled)sure…

Hewalkedoutashepassedthelivingroom and



steppedoutofthehousewherehefound

Pulafelawaitingforhim

Pulafela:(angrily)Oiramaretemonnawautlwa!

Yamorena:(ignoredhim ashewalkedtowards

thecar)…

Pulafelafollowedandturnedhim ashe

punchedhim onthenose

Pulafela:(angrily)Kareoiramaretemonna

wautlwa!Ontlwaetswakeeng?Onjelamosadi

thenyouactlikeyouareahero.Whodoyou

thinkyouarecomingtomyhouselikeitpleases

toyou…?



Yamorena:(touchedhisnoseandignoredhim

openingthecardoor)…

Pulafelakickedthedoorbeforeitwasfully

openedasitclosed.Heturnedhim againand

stompedhim onthestomachasYamorena

touchedhiskneesclenchinghisteeth

Pulafela:(Angrily)youbrokemymarriage,

fuckedmywifeinmybed,inmyhouseyou

thinkyou’dgetawaywithit?Youfokonbasturd!

Yamorena:(stoodupstraight)areyousatisfied?

Pulafelaquicklygrabbedhim bythecollarsand

hithim ontheforeheadwithhishead.He

punchedhim againasYamorenafellonhis

kneesmuttering



*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Pulafela:(raisedhisvoice)getupyoupieceof

shit!

Yamerenastoodupashedustedhishands,

surelyhiswasstrongerthanPulafelajustthat

hedidn’twanttofight

Yamorena:(rubbinghisnose)Ihopeyou

beatingmeupwillmakeyoufeelbetter…!For

asiknowisyoureallyneedsomehelpbecause

youarejustapieceofscumbag!“THANKYOU

FORBRINGINGMYDAUGHTER”wasn’thardto

say.ForSefitlhileandZanele’ssakeIwillleave!

JustbeforehesteppedinhiscarPulafela

pulledhim withhisshirt



Pulafela:(breathing)Iam notdonewithyou!

Wheredoyouthinkyouaregoingyou

motherfucker!

HethrewapunchasYamorenadodgedand

twistedPulafela’sarm holdingitfrom theback.

Heheldhim firmlyastheotherhandpushed

Pulafela’sfaceonthebonnet

Yamorena:(calmly)menotfightingyouback

doesn’tmeanam tooweak!Iam amanofGod

butifyoukeeppushingmethenyouwillseethe

hiddendevilinme!Igaveyourespectandit’s

enoughnow!Ididn’tbreakyourmarriage,you

didit!Istayedawayfrom yourfamilybutyou

tourturedyourwifeevenaftersheaskedfor

forgiveness.Iwaswithherlastnightatchurch

andshetoldmeeverythingyouweakpathetic



man!Nexttimeyouthrowapunchmakesureit

hasenoughpowertowakeamanatthe

hospital

Helethim go…

Yamorena:(fixinghisshirt)Nowgofuckyour

self!Godforbid!

Pulafela:(pointingathim)Iam comingforyou!

HewalkedinthehouseasYamorenagotinhis

caranddroveaway

Inthehouse

Pulafelaopenedenteredthebedroom ashe

foundSebagaFacebookingonthebed



Pulafela:(satontheedgeofthebed)mywifeis

backandIneedyoutogo!

Sebaga:(sat)wankoba?[Areyouchasingme

away?]

Pulafela:(raisedhisvoice)SebagaIam still

marriedandIstilllovemywife.Mydaughteris

evensicksowearegoingtoneedsomespace

Sebaga:whataboutJunior?

Pulafela:YouhavestartedworkingSebaga,you

canfindahousetorent.Iwillmakemy

arrangementswithmywifeanddecideonhowI

am goingtosupporthim

Sebaga:(laughedindisbelief)wow!Gosiame

rra…IwillleaveyourhouseandIhopeoneday



youwontcometomecryingbeggingfor

anotherchance

Pulafela:Iwon’ttrustme!Tsosangwanakeye

gomotlhapisa

Sebaga:(stooduppackingherthings)wenake

engosamotsoseakereobapileleene

InZanele’sroom

Sefitlhilereceivedacallassheansweredit

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Ithoughtyouwentoutfor

something…

Yamorena:(sadvoice)IthinkyouandIshould

stayawayfrom eachother.Pleasetakecareof



Zanele

Sefitlhile:(quicklystoodupwalkingout)where

areyou?Whatdidhesaytoyou?

Yamorena:(sighed)hedidn’tsayanything…it’s

justnotright.IwreckedyourmarriageandI

steppinginthathousemademeremember

whatIdidtoyou.

Sefitlhile:(confused)didhefightyou?Whendid

youleave?Iam outsideandIcan’tseeyourcar

Yamorena:(sighed)justtakeyourhusbandto

counselling…hereallyneedhelp!Alsotakehim

tochurch!



Hehungup

Sefitlhile:(tearyeyes)hello!Yamorena?

Shelookedatthescreenandturnedwalkingin

thehouse.ShenoticedPulafelacarryingjunior

gettinginthebathroom asshefollowedhim

Sefitlhile:whatdidyoudotoYamorena?

Pulafela:(withoutremorse)Ipunchedhim on

thefaceanditfeltsogood!Mymarriageisa

messbecauseofhim.Howdarehecomesto

myhouselikenothinghappened?Le

ntlwaediwakeeng?

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)wow!Youknowwhat…Iam



sodonewithyou…Yourfatherisnotproudof

you!

Pulafela:(turnedfacingher)whatdidyoujust

say?

Sefitlhile:whatever!

ShewalkedinZanele’sbedroom andbanged

thedoor

AtGaborone

Enele’sPlace

Enelesatdownwithherbreakfasttryingto

moveonwithherlifeashercousinwalkedout

ofthebathroom



Cousin:KantewhereisJunior?

Enele:school!

Cousin:(satnexttoher)Istillcan’tbelieveyou

accusedthatpoorman!Afterallyouhavebeen

throughyoustillthinkhewouldcheatonyou

withImani?AfterwhatImanididtohim?

Enele:(sighed)whatifhedid?

Cousin:(foldedherarms)don’tlooseyourman

becauseofyourassumptionsEnele,Menare

weakandsometimeswhenwetreatthem like

trashtheyleaveandtheyleaveforgood.The

dayyouwillbemissinghim orthedayyou

wouldhavefoundouttheactualtruthitwillbe

toolateforyou.Youaretheonlyonewhocan



tellwhetherTumelocheatedornot,Ihavemet

thatmanafewtimesandheisagoodman.He

spendsalmost100%ofhistimewithyouand

junior,hedoesn’tevenhavephonepasswords.

Youarehurtinghim Enele…whatmakesyou

thinkImaniwastellingthetruth?

Enele:(defensively)ifhedidn’tsleepwithher

thenwhydidn’thetellmeImanivisitedhim at

hisoffice?

Cousin:(shookherhead)andwhatproofdoyou

havethathecheated?

Enele:Iknowbecausetheylovedeachother

andstilldo.Ifamancantrykillhimselffora

ladythenhereallylovesher.Iwon’tletanyone

playwithmyfeelingslikethatabajoleandIwill

meetsomeonewhoreallycaresaboutme



Cousin:(stoodupshakingherhead)Ireallyfeel

sorryforyou!Letmeprepareforworkmma!

MeanwhileEnele’sphonerangasshepeeked

onit,itwasTumeloagain.Sheignoreditasshe

grabbedtheremoteandscrolledoverthe

channels.“Cling”messagesound.Sheopened

it

“Tumelo:Dumelang…Kekopagobona

ngwana…[Hi,canIpleaseseeJunior?]

Her:seen…

Tumelo:PleaseIam goingthroughalotnow

andallIneedistoseemyson



Her:seen…

Tumelo:Iam breakingapartEneleInever

cheatedonyou…

Her:seen…

Tumelo:IneversleptwithImani,Iwouldnever

dothattoyou.OH!Godthishurts…

Her:seen…

Tumelo:Thankyou!

Herseen…”



AtMochudi

Atthefields

MmaPulafelareceivedamessageasAlex

quicklysnatchedherphoneandreaditbefore

her

Alex:P2500?From Esale…

Kikie:Kekopaolerephoneyametuu…

Alex:(handeditback)Ithinkit’stimemyson

knowswhohisfatheris.Youcan’tbeenjoying

hismoneyalonelikethisnnakeshenamehela!

Kikie:(sighed)wewilltellhim attherighttime…

Iwillgiveyouhalfofthemoney…



Alex:Okay…

Kikie:Pleasedon’tpushit…Iam stillmourning…

Alex:(raisedhisvoice)canyoupleasestop

talkingaboutyourhusband?

Kikie:Ididn’ttalkabouthim…Ijustfeelsoguilty

becauseIam theonewhokilledhim…

Alex:No!Hekilledhim self!Hefailedtofightfor

hislife!

Kikie:(touchedherbump)sowhatarewegoing

todo…?

Alex:Iam takingyoutotheprivatehospital…we



areremovingthatthing

Kikie:(sighed)Ithoughtsotoo,becausegake

bategolejwakebathoespeciallyIwillbe

questionedwhosechildisthis.

Alex:exactly!Aretlhabepudieleone…Iam

cravingagoatmeat!

Kikie:KanaEsalewillkillmeifheeverfindsout

goreIam behindhismissinggoats.Ithurts

becauseeversincehestartedfarminghenever

eventastedasinglegoatinhismouth…

Alex:Isaidonlyonegoatnot10…

Kikie:(sighed)okay….

AtGaborone



AtUb

EsaledialledMarang’snumber

Marang:(lowvoice)hi!

Esale:(softly)heyhowareyoudoing?

Marang:(sniffing)Iam torn!

Esale:(sighed)canIcomestaywithyoufora

monthafterIwritemyexams?

Marang:(slowlywoke)areyouserious?

Esale:(chuckled)orshouldIchangemymind?

Marang:No!!

Esale:(smiled)seeyouinaweek!

Marang:(sighed)thankyou!

Esale:(smiled)Iloveyoutoo…



Marang:(confused)Esale,it’smeMarang…

Esale:Iknow…Babeweemmakebalewewill

talk

Marang:(smiling)okay…

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtMochudi



MeanwhilePulafelapackedinfrontofConnie’s

yardthenhedialedTumelo’snumber

Pulafela:(sighed)Iam herebro!

Tumelo:good!Nowgointhereandapologize

onZanele’sbehalf…

Pulafela:(tearfully)Iam reallystressedman.I

havehurtSefitlhilemorethananyonewhocould

hurther.KanaevenwhenIam atthehouseshe

wontspendtimewithmeinthelivingroom.It

hurtstoseehertakingcareofZanelealoneand

whenItrytohelpshetellsmeshegotit

covered.IloveSefitlhileandIfeellikeIhave

lostherforgood.Lennakedirilediloworseka

Sebaga



Tumelo:(dissapointedly)Lewenamonnao

dirilediloworsethatalegone.IfIrecallwell,

Sefitlhilecheatedonlyonce,wenayoucheated

withwhitegirlsinAmericathenSebagaagain,

plusaboodirangwana.Ascomparedtowhat

shedidkewenayoolengworselaitiakaseemo

seesathobaetsatota.IwasthereyesterdayI

evenmanagedtoseeZanele,Mmakesekaka

buakaZanelebutSefitlhilehavelostalotof

weightinjustamonthdwag!

Pulafela:(tearyeyes)Iknow,guiltispestering

me.Idon’tevensleepatnightknowingmywife

isbroken.Iam evenconsideringcounselling,I

don’tknowwhat’sgonahappenafter…(He

paused)

Tumelo:(tearfully)buafelamyguy.Isaw

Zaneleyesterdayandthereisnowayshecan



recoverfrom thatillness.Shecan’ttalk,stand,

eat…Sefitlhileosetseantlhomolapeloshe

evencriedinfrontofme.

Pulafela:(rubbedhistear)IwilltalktoSefitlhile

aboutthefuneralplansbecauseZanelewago

retlogelaanytimefrom now

Tumelo:Iwillpassbytomorrow

Pulafela:(sniffing)didyoufixthingswithEnele?

Tumelo:(sighed)Ibeggedheryesterdaysowe

couldmeetbogolokebonengwana.Sheisstill

thesameEnelewhojumpedintoconclusions

andwhodoesn’tevenreplymymessagesor

takemycalls.Iwenttoherplacelastweekke

faantswaleletsekontlegantlo.Itwas

breakingmyhearttoseemysoncryingabata



gompona.

Pulafela:(sighed)orayagoreshedoesn’ttalk

toyouatall?

Tumelo:(sadvoice)thelasttimewetalkedwas

thetimeshetoldmeshewillreportmefor

harassingherandwetalkingofmonthsback.I

am donebeggingEnele,shedoesn’twantme.I

haveaccepted,IdidallIcouldbutgopadile.I

promisedmyselfgoreyesterdaywasthelast

timekemoleletsa,kemosendelamessages.

Shedeniedmemysonanditsfine.Iwill

continuesupportingbutshewillexplaintomy

sonwhenheisagrownupgorewhyaneamo

kganelagobonarraagwe.

Pulafela:(sighed)Iam sorrybrother



Tumelo:(smiled)Ijustreceivedgoodnews

today,twomonthsbackIappliedforatransfer

toSouthAfricaandsinceourmainbranchis

basedinCanadaImightleavenextmonth

apparentlythereisaseriousscarceskillthat

sidesotheywantmeto-

Pulafela:(smiled)waitareyouforreal?Kante

lastfouryearswhatwereyoustudying?

Tumelo:(smiled)QuantitySurvey

Pulafela:(shocked)yeses!Kelonabalejang

ma50Kkakgwedi?(Theybothlaughed)

Tumelo:(chuckled)ekareojaMadilewena.

Kanadiaccountantlengame!(Theyboth



laughed)didItellyouIhadalreadyboughta

ringforEnele?

Pulafela:(shookhishead)nope!Soyouwere

goingtopropose?

Tumelo:(sighed)yeah…nekesetseke

boleletsemalome…IhavelostinterestonEnele

mfetu,kegoresheprovedtomegorennale

enegarenagohellagope.Sheissochildish,I

wasokaywithherangalaforonlyamonth

bogolothenwefixthings.Butmonthsngng…

Pulafela:angalaengseosedirileng?Youdid

nothingmyman!Iam verybadatadvises

especiallykelesekgakgajaana,justfollowyour

heartmyman.



Tumelo:(sighed)suremynikka…don’tforgetto

updateme

Pulafela:(sighed)yeahsure!

Hehungupandsteppedoutofthecarwalking

towardsthehousewhereheknockedonthe

door

Connie:(smiled)hello,howcanIhelpyou?

Pulafela:(clearedhisthroat)canIcomein?

Connie:(openedthedoorwider)yeah,sure!

Theybothwalkedinthehouseastheysatdown

onSeparateSofas

Pulafela:(lookeddown)Icametoapologise

howIthrewpainfulwordstoyouatthecourta



fewyearsago.Itwasreallyuncalledfor.Lately

mylifehasbeenamess,mymarriageisamess

andIthinkImadethingsworsebyinsultingan

adultnotthatyoucursedme.Imean…(Rubbed

histear)...I-

Connie:(calmly)Ididnotlikehowyouspoketo

me,kegolakennakanagaisekerogiweke

ngwanayokanakawenangwanaka.Ididn’t

evenknowmyhusbandwassleepingwithyour

daughterofcourseIknewhewassleepingwith

youngergirls.Iwashurtanddisappointedinmy

husbandtoojustlikeeveryoneelse!...Abue

mafokoanengoanthaya

Pulafela:(shakyvoice)Iam sorryMmeConnie…

Connie:Isaidrepeatthewordsyousaidtome!



Pulafela:(lookedatherthinkingitwasajoke

butshewasdeadlyserious)Iam sorryIforgot

whatIsaidtoy-

Connie:Ifyouforgotthenwhatareyoudoing

here?Youwantmetoforgiveyouright?

Pulafela:(lookeddown)eemma!

Connie:Abuemafokoee…

Pulafela:(shookhishead)Iam sorryIcan’t!

Connie:(pointingatthedoor)thenpleaseleave

myhouse!

Pulafela:(sighed)whatkindofwomanareyou

whocan’tcontrolleretelamonnawagagwe,or

maybeyouwereenjoyingseinghim infectmy

daughter!



Connie:(sighed)whatwashard?

Pulafela:(keptquietlookingdown)…

Connie:(tearfully)Iwassoshockedwhenyou

insultedme,IaskedmyselfwhatIdidtobe

insultedlikethat.Iwantedtogotokgotlaand

reportyoubutthenagainIwantedyoutosuffer

thecurse!Icursedyounottofindany

happinessinyourlifeandthatnothingwillgo

asplannedinyourlife.(Smiled)butagaina

weeklaterIkneltandprayedsohardtofreeyou.

IcursedyouforaweekthenIforgaveyou!

Pulafela:(ashamed)Iam reallysorry…Ithought

maybethereasonmymarriagewasn’tworking

wasbecauseofyou.Ihavesufferedandlifeis

hardonme.Ididterriblethingsthatcostedmy

marriageandIdon’tthinkIwilleverbegiven

anychanceinlifetoprovethatIam achanged



man.Ihaveevenstartedattendingchurch,it’s

beentwomonths.ButdowndeepImissmy

family,MydaughterisdyingofAIDSmywife

alsodon’ttalktome,sheisreallyhurting.Icook

everydaybutshedoesn’teatmyfood,she

sleepswithZanele.Iwakeupto3am inthe

morningandIcouldhearherpraying.Thelast

painfulwordsIreceivedfrom herwere“your

fatherisdisappointedinyou”,myworldisshut

andshewasrightmyfatherdiedwithapainful

heartbecauseIlethim down(cryingand

sniffing).Idon’tdon’twhattodoanymore.I

can’tevenfacemywifeandtellherthatIam

sorrybecausesorryisn’tenough.

Connie:(sighed)Ifeelforyou.Monnagaawe

wasekamangwanaka.Ican’ttellyouwhatto

dobutallIcansayislifehasgotchallenges.

WhenmyhusbanddiedofAIDSfouryearsagoI

wasn’tthathurtbecauseheistheonewho



killedhimself.Youarestillveryyoungandyou

havealongjourney.Youneedfaith,sofaryou

arealreadydoingwellbyattendingchurch

becausewearenothingwithoutGod!Ifyour

wifewakesuparound3am toprayjoinher!Pray

withher,yourwifeisreallyabravewoman.I

sawherthatdayincourt…shewasbrokebut

shewascalm.Standupandgofightforher,be

thereforher.GookagasedinyanaandIam

sorrythatmyhusbandbroughtsorrowsinyour

family.

Pulafela:(stoodup)thankyousomuchforthe

wisewords…

Connie:youarewelcome

Conniewalkedhim out



AtPulafela’shouse

Sefitlhiledroppedtheplateinthekitchensick.

Zaneledidn’teatagain,shehadbeenforcing

foodonher.Shejustchangedpampersonher.

Whatwaslife,sodepressingright?Shewalked

toZanele’sroom whereshebowedandprayed

Sefitlhile:(sniffing)AlmightyGod,youarethe

onlysourceofhealthandhealing.Inyouthere

iscalm,andtheonlytruepeaceintheuniverse.

Granttoeachoneofusyourchildrenan

awarenessofyourpresence,andgiveus

perfectconfidenceinyou.Inallpainand

wearinessandanxietyIbegofyoutorelease

mydaughter’ssoul.Ibegofyourmercy,Utlwela

ngwanakebotlhokoomogololemobotlhokong

joalengmogojone.Shecan’teat,shecan’t

openhereyes,andshecan’twalk.Ihave



sufferedenoughasamotherandIhaveprayed

dayandnightsheisnotgettinganybetter

(crying).Pleasereleasefrom thistrauma…Go

retetsemorenaJesochristewame.Knowing

thatyourloveandpowersurroundus,trusting

inyourwisdom andprovidencetogiveus

healthandstrengthandpeacewhenyourtime

isbestthroughJesusChristourLord.

Amen.

SheopenedhereyesandwalkednearZanele

whowasnotmovingatall

Sefitlhile:(reachedforthepills)babyit’stimeto

drinkyourp-(shookher)Zanele…?Zanele?

Shedidn’tmoveatall,herskinwascold,her



chesthadstoppedpumpingupanddown

Sefitlhile:(cryingoutloud)Iam sorrybaby….

4dayslater

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

Tobecontinued

Note:allactionsherewerenarratedandverified

tobetrue!

TEARSOFSORROW

Episode75

Atthegraveyards

Everyone'sheadsweredown.Maybeitwas

them showingrespectofmaybetheyweretoo

afraidtolookatwhatwascoming.Thecoffin

waspulledfrom thehearsebysixstrongmen,

allwearingsuits.Thesilencedwelledasthey

walkedthrough.Itwobbledastheycarriedit



andgentlyplaceditdownonthegreenrollers.

Thecoffinwasdarkstainedcherryanditwas

perfectlypolished.Ithadacushionedandsilky

lining.Itseemedinviting.Itwasgoodtoknow

thatatleasttheirdaughterwasrestingina

comfortableplace.

PulafelaheldSefitlhile'sshakyhandthewhole

time.Shewipedtearsontohersleeveand

restedonhisshoulder.Shekeptittogetheruntil

theypassedapicture(programme)ofZaneleto

everyoneandthat'swhenallthememories

camefloodingbacklikeatidalwave,Asingle

tearsqueezedoutofherwildeyesasPulafela

squeezedherhandhuggingher.Hestarted

chewingonhislowerlipandhiseyeswelledup

withtears.Itwasreallyaverypainfulmoment,

loosingadaughterwasthemosthurting



experienceever.Hecouldhavegivenher

anotherchildbecausenowsheremained

motherless.Heregretedeverysingletimehe

tourturedher,ofcourseshecheatedImean

everyonedoesandsheindeedchangedafter

thatincidentbutwhydidhecontinuetorturing

her?

Sefitlhilefellonherkneesasshecriedoutloud.

DidiwalkedthroughtheGazzebo,kneltand

huggedherrubbingherbackasSefitlhilecried

loudonhershoulders.Pulafelastandingthere

notknowingwhattodohistearsfellashe

rubbedthem

Pastor:(readingthebible)5.John14:1-3“Do

notletyourheartsbetroubled.Youbelievein

God,believealsoinme.MyFather’shousehas

manyrooms;ifthatwerenotso,wouldIhave



toldyouthatIam goingtheretoprepareaplace

foryou?AndifIgoandprepareaplaceforyou,

Iwillcomebackandtakeyoutobewithme

thatyoualsomaybewhereIam.”Kekopa

sefelafoo…

Ladyattheback:(sangasthecrowdjoinedher)

Jehova,motsamaise

Ngwan'ahaoyasepelang

Kephailaketsietswe

Tselengmookehlahlathang.

Jehova,(bis)

Ntate,keotshepile.(bis)

NtateWaka,osefelepelo

Hakentsekekheloha;



Holefifi,hasebooma,

Ketimellwaketsela.

Theysangasthegreenrollersrolleddownthe

coffininthegraveuntilithittheground.Loud

voices,peoplecryingjoiningSefitlhile.

MeanwhileMentookspadesandstartedfilling

inthesoil.Thequeenwaslaidtorest

Afewminuteslater

Peoplewalkedoutofthegraveyardsreturning

backtowherethefuneralwasheld.Pulafela

andSefitlhilesteppedintheircar,assomeone

drovethem backhome.



BashimaneandTumelowalkedapproaching

thecartheywereusingasBashimanequickly

noticedDidisteppinginherX5.Hequickly

joggedtowardsher

Bashimane:(softly)hey…Doyoumindgiving

mearide?

Didi:(softly)sure!

HeopenedthedoorandsteppedinsideasDidi

startedtheengineanddrove.Silenceprevailed

thecarhowawkwarditwas,nothingtotalk

about.Bashimaneclearedhisthroatlookingout

throughthewindow

Bashimane:kggmm…Soyouarecloseto

Sefitlhile?



Didi:(sighed)yep!

Bashimane:(sighed)itmustbereallyhardto

looseachild

Didi:(sighed)yeahneh!

Bashimane:(lookingoutsidethroughthe

window)canyoudomeafavour?

Didi:(sighed)whatisit?

Bashimane:(softly)Imighthavebeenhurtin

lifebywomen,Imightalsohavehurtafewof

them butpleasepromisemeyouwillnevercry

likethatagainbecauseitbreaksmyheart



Sheturnedandstaredathim foramoment

thenturnedlookingoutsidethroughthewindow

smilingatthesametime

Bashimane:(softly)wautlwa…?

Sheneverreallylookedathim onthefacebut

well,hewashandsome.Howdidshemissit?

HisdeepsoothingvoiceOhGosh…Shefound

herselfblushing.Ofcourseshehadbeensingle

foralongtimemaybe,Imeanmaybethiswasa

roadtohavingagoodlifetime

Bashimane:(sighed)Iknowyoudon’tlikeme

eversincethephonesaga…Butyouare

beautiful,andIrespectyou.Myheartiseven

poundingrightnow.Idon’tmindyoustoping

thecarIwillwalk…butIlovedyoutheveryfirst

timewemet.Iwasscared,IguessIhaveto



admitthatIam justacoward!Ilikeyou,just

knowthatIlikeyouandIhaveaccepted

rejection.Iwishyou…ahnevermind…(Pointing)

canyoupulloverthere?Iwanttotakeawalk.I

needsomeair.LosolwagaZanelelonkamile

tota.

Didi:(softly)Okay…

Shepulledoverashejumpedout.Hewalked

alongtheroadasshewatchedhim,admiring

hiswalk.Didiheiscute,andalsosmellinggood!

Shetookadeepsighthensteppedouttooand

lockedthecarfollowinghim

Didi:(yelled)hey!Wait…

Hequicklyturnedandnoticedherjogging



towardshim asasmileappearedonhisface

Bashimane:(smiling)doyoupromise?

Didi:(smiled)Ipromise!

Bashimane:(pointingatthecar)whataboutthe

car?

Didi:(smiled)wewillcomebackforit…Ineed

someairtoo.Seeingmyfriendbreakingdown

likethatscaredthehelloutofme.Kesetseke

tshabalegodirangwana

Bashimaneheldherhandastheywalkedalong

theroad.Othervehicles,vansandcorolasfrom

thegraveyardspassedthem



AtPulafela’splace

EsalesatdowninthetentwithMarangasthey

heldhands

Marang:(smiled)babebona!

Esale:(smiledtoherphone)wow!Ilovethe

planbutIwishitwasadoublestory

Marang:(smiled)yep!Itwouldbemore

beautiful

Esale:(smiled)babeIwasthinkingweshould

gotogethertoPalapyenextweekthereis

actuallysomeonesellingaplotIwanttomeet

him



Marang:(smiled)noproblem mothowame

Esale:(smiledloweringhisvoice)timetodrink

yourmeds!

Marang:(curvedherlips)nnakebatlaseswaa

pele…(theybothlaughed)

Esale:(smiled)fine!Letmegoaskmamafor

some…seemsliketheyareabouttoserve

people…

Marang:(smiled)great!ButIthinkIshouldgo

helpkadijo.Ican’tbeseatinghere…andbatho

kegonebagorogangfrom mabitlaronasaleka

relebantlhagogoroga.Aebabelet’sgohelp!



Esale:(smiled)come!

Theystoodupandwalkedawayleavingtheold

womanwhowasseatingbehindthem smiling,

theyactuallyremindedherofheryouthfultimes

Alongtheroad

Didi:(laughedholdingherchest)areyou

serious?

Bashimane:(chuckled)yes!Andtomysurprise

theguywasbeatingherbefore!Basicallythe

secondtimeImetyouIwaslikeHELLNO!

Educatedwomennah!



Didi:(chuckling)whatiswrongwitheducated

women?

Bashimane:(curvedlips)theyareneverwrong…

youguystellusourmoneyarepinutsanditwill

buyonlytoiletries(theybothlaughed)ke

bakile…

Didi:(smiled)butnotallwomenarelikethat…

Bashimane:(smiled)maybe…Oh!Weare

almostthere…Peopleareevenqueingfor

Seswaa.Let’shurrybeforetheyfinishit

Didi:(laughed)rradijo!(Theybothlaughed)….

InZanele’sroom



TheoldladieswalkedoutasPulafelawalkedin

andsatonmatressnexttohiswife

Pulafela:(smiled)hey…

Sefitlhile:(sighed)hi…

Pulafela:(softly)areyouokay?

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)Howdoyouwantmeto

answeryouPulafela?

Pulafela:(lookeddown)Iam sorryfor

everythingIhaveputyouthrough

Sefitlhile:(sniffing)whatsdoneisdoneitcan’t

beundone!StopapologisingIam fineorIwill

befine.BythewayfagophatallwakeaemellaI



needtogetbacktomyhouseatGabborone

Pulafela:(shocked)aobabymmagasegorere

baakanyadilo?[Arewenotfixingthings]

Sefitlhile:NnalewenaPulasalegopadile.I

don’twanttogobacktothatroadanymore.We

aretoxicandwehavehurteachothersomuch.

Ourmarriagewasbasedonrevenge,whenone

partnermadeamistaketheotheronedidalot

ofdamageandrevenged.ThereissomethingI

reallyneedtotellyouanditisgoingtobreak

yourheart.Thedayyoucaughtmewith

Yamorenainourhousewasn’tthefirsttimeI

wascheating,Icheatedyouforayearwithhim.

Myreasonsforthatisnottojustifymyacts.I

havepretendedIwasokaybutIwasneverokay?

IshouldhavetoldyouhowIfeltbeforebutI

havecheatedbecauseIwasbreakingapart



Pulafela:(shakyvoice)whatareyousayingto

meSefitlhile?

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertear)13/07/2003,8:45pm,

thateveningIfollowedyouPula.Ifollowed

you…

Pulafela:(heartpounding)….huh?

Sefitlhile:(sniffing)youdrovetoPilaneyetyou

liedsayingyouaregoingtotheoffice.Her

namewasOnalenna.Youfuckedherinyourold

Cresida!Iwastherewatchinginthemiddleof

thenight,Iwassoheartbroken.Everytimeyou

camehomeyougavemeasingleroundandan

attitudeyetyouknewIlovedsex!(Hekeptquiet

defended)youbrokemyvirginityandmademe



lovesexPula!IgotmarriedtoyoubecauseI

wasentitledtoyou!Iwasyours…Iwantedyou

topoundmeeverydaylikenoone’sbusiness.I

wantedtosleepwithmypussythrobbing.But

youfailedyourdutyasaman.Afteryou

cheatedonmeIwonderedifIwasreallyworth

it!IstarteddoubtingmyselfandIthoughtIwas

boringyou.Thedayyoufoundmecryingina

bathroom tabwasthedayyouarrivedfrom

fuckingOnalenna.Withoutusingacondom!

LikeisaidIam nottryingtojustifymyactswe

arebothwrong,wewerebothwrongtota.NnaI

gotanSTDattheendandIwasn’tproudof

myselfievenabortedtosavemymarriege!I

wasafraidtoconfrontyouaboutOnalenna

issue,IhadtodigestitfordaysPula…Iwas

weak…Ishouldhavetalkedtoyouaboutitbut

insteadIdecidedtocheat!TrustmeIdidnot

enjoycheatingonyou…Iwatchedyoubeating

me!Torturingme….YoupretendedlikeIhad

destroyedourmarriageyetyouforgotyouthe



onewhostartedthegame…Youcalledme

nameswhileIdiedinsidewithyourpetty

secret…Thatdaywhenyourunclescalledusfor

ameeting,Ilookedatyouintheeyes…oba

bolelelakafakegoutusitsengbohlokokateng…

ontlontlololafapelegabone…Partofme

wantedtotellthem aboutwhatyoudidbutI

knewyouweregoingtodenyit!Sorebabedi

andwhenwearetwothereisnowayyoucan

denyitbecauseyouknowitstrue…Youhave

hurtmePula…youmademeloosedignityin

myself,Inearlylostmylifebecauseofyou.I

loveyousomuchbecauseyouwerethefirst

manIdated..butyouandIaretotallydifferent

people.Kanakebuamaakarrakacheating?Ka

gopatika?

Pulafela:(lowvoice)nnyamma!



Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertears)nnyammao

rayang?

Pulafela:(rubbedhistear)obuannete!

Sefitlhile:(fakesmile)thankyou!Sofago

phatalalwaIam leavingtoo.Youcannowcall

yourgirlfriendtocomeandlivewithyou.

(Smiled)it’salsogoodthatyouhaveason!

Pulafela:(rubbedhistears)pleasedon’tleave.I

loveyouSefitlhile.Canwemakeababy?

Sefitlhile:Nnyarra!Iam nolongerinterested!

PleaseleaveIwanttorest

Heslowlystooduprubbinghistearsashe



walkedout.Hewastotallydefeated.Soall

alonghiswifeknewaboutOnalennaand

decidedkeptquiet…?surelyhestartedit.He

actuallyrememberedTumelo’swords

“Tumelo:MfetutswamogoOnalenna,women

alwaysfindoutthetruthandthedaySefitlhile

willknowthetruthitwillcostyoualife!

Pulafela:(sighed)yeahyouareright!Iam

meetingherlaterkagomolaela…

Tumelo:eemaredon’thavesexwithherthis

time.Youneedtochangebro!

Pulafela:eerra…”



Twoweekslater

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued

Basedontruestory.



INLOVINGMEMORYofZaneleMoruakgomo

Bornin:10/06/97

Diedin:12/09/16

Burriedon:16/09/16
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Episode76

AtPulafela’shouse

Tumeloknockedandopenedthedoorstepping

inthehouse.Heblockedhisnoseashewalked

towardsthewindowandopenedit

Tumelo:(disgusted)damn!It’ssmellingbadin



here!Aobra!!

Pulafela:(tipsy)warrislife?

Tumelo:HeelaMrwhenhaveyoustarted

drinking?Haveyouseenyourselftota?

Pulafela:(Singing)Sefitlhile….Boelagae…o

tsamailesego…

Tumelo:(shookhishead)thisisnotrightbro!

(Snatchedthebottlefrom hishand)youneedto

stopdoingallthistoyourself.Ifyoureallywant

Sefitlhilethenyouneedtoactlikeaman!

Pulafela:(sniffing)Allalongsheknewabout

Onalenna…ShefollowedmethelastdayImet

her…Shewatchedmefuckingher…



Tumelo:(shocked)shewhat?

Pulafela:(rubbedhistear)Idestroyedmy

marriage.IbrokeherheartyetIwastheone

whostartedallthis…Iam breakingapart

Tumelo…whenIclosemyeyesIseemyself

beatingher,kickingher.Shewasbraveenough

tokeepquietaboutmycheatingevenwhenthe

parentssatusdown,shetookalltheblame,

painandlookedatmystupidasswhiledown

deepsheknewIdidaterriblethingatfirst.I

nowdon’tblameher.Ilosteverything…Ilostmy

daughterinfactIkilledherbecausehadI

forgivenSefitlhileforcheatingwewouldhave

longnoticedherwhereaboutswellontime

Tumelo:(satdown)Iwilltalktoherforyou…



Pulafela:(slowlywokeup)Pleasedo…Iwillalso

talktomyunclesaboutthisbarennisefa

fatshesesha.Ihavetoapologiestothewhole

familyandSefitlhile

Tumelo:(sighed)yeah…wewillsehowitgoes…

Pulafela:(sighed)Ireceivedawarningatwork…

Kentsekesatheogelesentle.

Tumelo:(sighed)andyoushouldstopdrinking

too…LewenamonnaOesentsefagoSebaga,

youbroughtherinthishouse.It’sgoingtobe

hardforSefitlhiletooforgetaboutthat…

Pulafela:(sighed)Iwanttobuyanewhousein

Phakalanethenwesellthisonebecauseithas

badmemories…Ialsoneedtobuyhera



Mecedezthisweekcanyouhelpmepickone

forher?

Tumelo:(smiled)aslongIam stillaround!

Pulafela:(reddisheyes)Whenareyouleaving?

Tumelo:Ina4days!Don’tworryIwillhelpyou

winyourwifeback

Pulafela:(smiledwithhopes)andyoudothatI

willalsohelpyouwithEnele

Tumelo:(smiledshakinghishead)nobrother!I

am donewithrelationshipsespeciallyherein

Botswana,IknowIhaveakidoutthereandI

willcontinuesupportingbutfornowkeshapo



kablackwomen…Iam goingtofindawhite

ladywhowilltrustme,whowillrespectmeand

whowewillhustletogether.Kelapilekebo

MmantshonyanebamaAfricababa

ipoleletsenggoretheyknoweverything,allthey

doisbreakourhearts,accuseusforthingswe

didn’tdo.Lookatthisscaronmyneck…Inearly

lostmylifebecauseofablackbitch!AndIam

notabouttogothroughthesameroadagain

Pulafela:(sighed)sowhatifEneleapologizes?

Tumelo:It’sbeenmonth’sbro!IlosthopeandI

willneverforgetthedayIbeggedhertoopen

thedoorngwanakeagoaantelelaatshweredi

buglarmfetu.Okilewabonangwanaagoaare

Daddy…Daddy…selelosagagwesegotsena

pelong…Kebatlagohugngwanakemme

mothoalemontlongalotetselebati…



Pulafela:(sighed)yeahIgetyou!

Tumelo:Iam sodonekaEnelemyguy…Idon’t

careifshecomesandbegfor

forgiveness…besidesIhavenothingagainst

her…IwillforgiveherbutIwon’ttakeherback!

AtGaborone

AtthePastor’shouse

MeanwhileSefitlhileknockedonthedooras

Yamorenaopenedit

Yamorena:(surprised)hey…

Sefitlhile:(crying)…



Thepastorpulledheronhischestandhugged

herassheheldhim tightlycryingoutloud.She

closedthedoorstillhugginghershushingher

likeababy

Yamorena:(softly)it’sokaytocry…letthepain

out.Iam sorryaboutZanele.Mayhersoulrest

inpeace…

Sefitlhile:(cryingoutloud)Ihavefailedmylife!

Yamorena:shhh…andno!Youhaven’tfailed

anythinginlife…wearegoingtoprayaboutthis,

wearegoingtoprayforyourfamily,foryour

husband.Youneedtoburythepastandstarta

newchapteroflife…Let’sseatdownandtalk?

Sefitlhile:(rubbedhertearsasshesatonthe



couch)willIbeokay?

Yamorena:(smiled)ofcourseeverythingis

possiblewithGod!Iwantyoutotellmewhat’s

goingonthenwegothatsideandpray

Sefitlhile:(sniffing)thingsstartedafewyears

agoin2003whenmyhusbandstartedchanging.

Hestoppedtouchingme,evenmysexual

desireswerenotsatisfied.TherewasatimeI

suspectedsomethingwhenIwashedhis

clothes.Therewasafemalecologneonhis

shirt!Hestartedcominghomelate,andat

timesIwouldpretendtobesleepingwhilehe

reachedforhisphoneandtextedwithsomeone

inthemiddleofthenight!OnedayIfollowed

him sincemyheartkeptpushingmeoverit…

indeedmyinstinctswereright…myhusband

parkedourcarunderatreeinthemiddleofthe



nightandfuckedsomeladyinit.BythenIwas

sodevoted…Iprayedsomuchaboutitbecause

someladyatchurchadvisedmetokeepquiet

aboutit.Ineverconfrontedmyhusbandabout

it…However,atnightwhilehewasasleepI

wouldfeelliketakingaknifeandstabhim a

coupleoftimes.Iwasinpain…inconfusion,,,I

criedtearsofsorrow!Istarteddoubtingmyself

andattimesIwouldsuggestweshouldmakea

babybuthewouldremindmeaboutour

finances.IconcludedtomyselfthatindeedI

wasnothingbutadisgustingpieceoftrashto

him.Ipromisedmyselfthateventhoughhehurt

myfeelingsIwouldnevercheatonhim.Iguess

temptationwithyouledme.Hecaughtus,of

whichwasverywrongofme…Hereportedme

tohisparentsandIhadtoactrightonmy

mistakes.AtfirstwhenIsleptwithyouIdid

reallyregret!ButastimewentIdidn’treallycare

however,remorsehitmesohardwhenhe

caughtus.Istarteddistancingmyselffrom God,



didanabortionofwhichIreallyregretupto

today.Ilostmyangel,myonlydaughterandit

hurts(rubbedhertears)Iam reallytornandI

blamemyselfforeverything.Inowfearmen…

andIdon’tthinkIwillevertrustamaninmy

entirelife…myhusbandandIspentallthetime

fightingwhileourdaughterfeltsoneglectedout

there.Shestartedsleepingaroundbecauseshe

hadnoparentstoteachherwhatisrightand

wrong…Iam sotorn!(Crying)…Pulafelaalsois

reallydamagedandthereisamonsterlivingin

him…

Yamerona:(sighed)andIam thereasontoall

thistoo…Comehere…

Heopenedhisarmsasshesnuggledonhim

crying.Aminutepassedastheypartedthen

Sefitlhileclosedhereyesmovingherhead



towardshim

Yamorena:(stoodup)whatareyoudoing?

SefitlhileIam notthatkindofmananymore,

youaresotornnowandIwillnottake

advantageofyou…youreallyneedhelpandIam

goingtohelpyougetbackonyourfeet.We

needtopraysohardandwealsoneedto

forgiveourselvesifweneedprogressinlife.I

careaboutyoubutyouneedtowakeuptoo.IfI

am goingtohelpyoucrossthebridgethenhelp

mecarryyourbaggagetoo.

Sefitlhile:(lookingdown)Iam sorryaboutthat…

Yamorena:(pulledherhand)come,let’sgoand

pray…



Shestoodupastheywalkedoutholdinghands

Laterthatnight

AtImani’shouse

MeanwhileImaniswitchedonthetv,howweird

tobelivinginaoneroom.Shewasusedtobig

housesandunfortunatelyherdreamswereshut.

Nofriends…Nofamily…nonothing.Shereached

forherARVSanddrankthem assoonshewas

doneshethrewherselfonamattressand

watchedPastorChris.Shethenquicklygoton

herkneesandprayedwithPastorChris.

Ontv



PastorChris:youareabetterpersonandyou

candoevenmuchbetterinyourlifeifyou

acceptyourmistakes!Forgivenessisa

powerfulweapon!Takethismomentandlook

atthoseyouhavewrongedandapologizeto

them.Beabetterperson!!!Amen!

Imani:(raisedherhands)hallelujah!

Shequicklyreachedforherphoneandtexted

Imani

“IthoughtIshouldtellyouthis

Iam achangedwoman…basicallyIam tryingto

buildthenewme.WhenIwalkedoutfrom

prisonIdidmylittleresearchandfoundoutthat

youhadakidwithTumelo.Iwassohurtandit



mademehavedifferentthoughtsaboutyoulike

whatifshealwayswantedTumelo…Ihopeyou

understand…IwenttoseeTumelotheother

timeandhethrewmeoutofhisoffice.That’s

whenIacceptedthatIhadlosthim forgood.I

reallywantedtohurtyousobad,soIcameto

youandliedaboutmesleepingwithhim.

Tumeloisagoodmanandyouarehis

happiness,andyoutooareagoodwoman

Eneleyoutoodeserveeachother.Iam sorry

thatIprobablycostedyourfamily.Iam really

ashamedofmyselfrightnow.Pleaseforgive

me,Iwanttobesetfreeandstartanewlifeke

itsegoregagonaopeyokemoutlwisitseng

bohloko.Iam sorry.Godbless

From Imani”

Thenextmorning



.

.

.

.

.

Tobecontinued

Pleasewhenthereisasponsoryouhaveto

reachthetargetassoonbecauseihavetowait

foryouguys.500likestakesyou4hoursbutan

inserttakesonly3.4klikesinjustanhour.You

arenotsupportingmeguys!thisisnotfairatall
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AtEnele’shouse



Themorningwasn’tgray,butbysoothing

lavenderandbrilliantamber.Thecolorsmerged

intoneonpinkandpeach.Jrwakenedearly

eachmorninginthestrongholdtowatchthe

sunrise.Afterall,hecouldonlyseesomany.He

jumpedonhismother’sbedholdingbuglurs.

MeanwhileEneleslowlywokeupyawning

Enele:(rubbinghereyes)kegoreJrrraokatlao

jumperonmypillowsdisturbingmysleep?

Jr:(pointingoutside)wantdaddy!

Enele:(sighed)areyouhungy?

Jr:(shookhishead)wantdaddy!

Enele:(sighed)Iam goingtomakeyou

somethingtoeat

Shegotoutofthebedandreachedforher



phoneassheopenedhermessagesandcame

acrossamessagefrom Imani.

“IthoughtIshouldtellyouthis

Iam achangedwoman…basicallyIam tryingto

buildthenewme.WhenIwalkedoutfrom

prisonIdidmylittlereaserchandfoundoutthat

youhadakidwithTumelo.Iwassohurtandit

mademehavedifferentthoughtsaboutyou…

whatifshealwayswantedTumelo…Ihopeyou

understand…IwenttoseeTumelotheother

timeandhethrewmeoutofhisoffice.That’s

whenIacceptedthatIhadlosthim forgood.I

reallywantedtohurtyousobad,soIcameto

youandliedaboutmesleepingwithhim.

Tumeloisagoodmanandyouarehishappines,

andyoutooareagoodwomanEneleyoutoo

deserveeachother.Iam sorrythatIprobably



costedyourfamily.Iam reallyashamedof

myselfrightnow.Pleaseforgiveme,Iwantto

besetfreeandstartanewlifekeitsegorega

gonaopeyokemoutlwisitsengbohloko.Iam

sorry.Godbless

From Imani”

Herheartpoundedasshere-readthemessage

again

Imani:(sighed)no!Thisisnothappening!

Shequicklydialedhercousin’snumber

Cousin:heycazi!



Enele:(tearfully)allalongIhavebeenaccusing

Tumeloforsomethingheneverdid…Ijust

receivedamessagefrom Imani…shesaidshe

knewthatIwasdatinghim andshewasjelous.

ThedayshecomfrontedTumelohethrewher

out…Iam soguiltynow

Cousin:(sighed)totannathereisnothingIcan

saytoyou…Ihavetoldyouaboutthisandyou

didn’twanttolistentome…peopletendto

believewhattheyhearfrom outsidewithout

hearingbothsides…Iremembertellingyougore

ifyoureallyknowyourmanthenyouwouldn’t

justbelievewhatyouhearfrom outside!But

thenitseemedlikeyoudidn’tknowhim welllike

youthoughtyoudid.

Enele:(stressed)tlhemmadon’tsaythat…what

shouldIdo?



Cousin:(sighed)youbrokethatman’sheart!To

anextentthatyoudeniedhim hischild.

Gakeitse…goapologise!AndIbelieveoithutile

sengwefrom this!

Enele:Iwilljustcallhim rightaway…goshapo

Cousin:bye!

ShehungupandquicklydialedTumelo’s

numberbutitdidn’tgothrough

AtSefitlhile’snewhouse

Sefitlhilewalkedoutofthebathroom wrapped

inatowelassheenteredthelivingroom.She

stoodinfrontofthelargemirrorandtouched



thescaronherface…thescarshegotfrom her

husband…partofherwasstillhealingespecially

from loosingherdaughter,againshesmiled

thatnowshewasstartinganewlife….Big

houseeventhoughitwaslonely,sheturned

aroundandlookedatthefurniture,picturingher

kidsrunningallovermakingnoise…

Meanwhileherphonerangasshequickly

answeredit

Voice:howisthenewhouse

Sefitlhile:(laughed)Ican’tbelieveIspentmy

firstnightinherealone…Ijustloveit!Iam

goingtomakeafewchangeshereandthere…I

mostlylovethestoreroom Iwillturnitintomy

officesoIcanfocusonthisAmwaybusinessI

feelleftbehind



Voice:am gladyouloveit!

Sefitlhile:whenareyouleavingforAustrilia?

Voice:tomorrow…

Sefitlhile:(smiled)okayfarewell

Voice:bye!

Sefitlhilejumpedonthecouchasanothercall

camethrough

Pulafela:(softly)hey…

Sefitlhile:(sighed)dumelang…

Pulafela:(tearfully)Iam reallysorrySefit-

Sefitlhile:(calmly)Pulafelastopdwellinginto

thepast…



Pulafela:(sighed)It’snotlikeIam dwellinginto

thepastmylove…kegoreketlhajwake

ditlhongandhowItorturedyoureallypains

me…Iam thereasonwhywelostZanele…I

brokeyouapart(sniffing)Idestroyedmyentire

family…

Sefitlhile:OkaeSebaga?

Pulafela:(sighed)Ihaven’ttalkedtoherina

while….

Sefitlhile:(sighed)pleasestopremindingme

aboutthepastPula…Iam tryingtomoveon

withmylifeandthemomentyoustart

remindingmethemoreyouwouldmakeme

hateyou…Kakopo…



Pulafela:(sniffing)thereissomethingIwantto

showyou…

Sefitlhile:Idon’tthinkyouandIwillmeet

anytimesoonmaybeatcourt!

Pulafela:(tearfully)whatdoyoumean?

Sefitlhile:Ihavefiledfordivorce!Andsoonyou

willbereceivingthepapers!Ijustwanttobe

single…ifkeyagojolagapethenitwon’tbewith

youbutsomeoneelse.Kelekilekepaletswemo

nyalongyaronaPula…ontlontlolotse

golekane…Iam startingtoevendoubtifam

reallyworthit…youareagoodmanPulaand

youneedagoodwomansinceIhavefailedto

begoodtoyou.Iam acheat!Iabuseyourkids

andIam nothingbutapunchingbagtoyou!

Pulafela:(rubbedhistears)pleasedon’ttalklike

that…Iam theonewhohadproblems…Istarted



allthisbycheatingonyoukaOnalenna…Iam

evenmoreashamedthatyouknewaboutit

withoutevenconfrontingme…youlivedwith

pain…butnevergaveuponourmarriage…I

knowsorryisn’tenoughbutfrom downdeep

myheartIam reallysorry.Pleasegivemeone

lastchance…Iwilldoanythingevengofor

counselling

Sefitlhile:(sighed)youwanttoknowthetruth?

Pulafela:(sighed)yesplease!

Sefitlhile:(sighed)thethingisIhavelost

interestandIdon’tloveyouanymore!Ilong

stoppedlovingyouthedayIfoundSebagain

ourhouse…thatwasthelastdayIbrokeapart..I

wasfinished,Ihadtodealwithtwostressesat

thesametime…Zaneleandmymarriage!We

weresotoxictoeachothersoIam nevergoing



backtothatroadagain…Sebagaiswaitingfor

you!Youhaveasonwhoreallyneedsyouat

thismoment.Don’tworryaboutdivorce!You

canhaveeverything…Itwasnicetalkingtoyou

bye!

Shehunguponhim

Laterthatday

Atthemall

BashimanespottedEneleashejoggedtowards

her

Bashimane:(panting)hiEnele!

Enele:(turned)hi!



Bashimane:(smiled)howareyoudoing(kneltin

frontofJr)Heybuddy!

Jr:(wavedsuckinghisthumb)…

Enele:(confused)doIknowyou?

Bashimane:(slowlystoodup)Tumeloisavery

goodfriendofmine…

Enele:(surprised)oh!

Bashimane:(sighed)Iknowyoufrom his

pictures.Therewasthisotherpictureofyours

heusedasawallpaperonhisphone.Everytime

beforehedozedhewouldlookatit…youreally

brokehisheart!Iam notheretodefendTumelo,

butthatguynevercheatsornevercheatedon

you!Hecantalkaboutfemalesyeahbutatthe

endhewouldalwayssay“BUTGAAKAKEA

GAISAMMAABO”Iwasreallylookingforward

toyourweddingguysbutyoudestroyed

everythingEnele



Enele:(tearyeyes)wedding?Whatwedding?

Bashimane:(sighed)YeahIhelpedhim pickthis

otherringandhewassupposedtoproposethe

folow-wait!Hedidn’ttellyou?Shit!Nevermind!

Igottago!Bye

Enele:wait!Sohewasgoingtopropose?

Bashimane:(walkingaway)bye!

Enele:(touchedherchest)ohGod!

AtMarang’shouse

Marangremovedthepotlidfrom herplateas

shewasreallyhungry…Hereyesgotpoppedas

shenoticedaletterontheplate,shequickly



pickedandreadit

“Wouldyoumarryme?”

Herheartpoundedassheslowlystoodupand

movedawayfrom thedinnertableasshe

turnedshenoticedhim onhiskneeholdinga

miniblackboxwithashiningcrystalinit.

Marangcoveredhermouthastearsblurredher

eyes

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*
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AtMarang’shouse

Marangremovedthepotlidfrom herplateas

shewasreallyhungry…Hereyesgotpoppedas

shenoticedaletterontheplate,shequickly

pickedandreadit

“Wouldyoumarryme?”



Herheartpoundedassheslowlystoodupand

movedawayfrom thedinnertableasshe

turnedshenoticedhim onhiskneeholdinga

miniblackboxwithashiningcrystalinit.

Marangcoveredhermouthastearsblurredher

eyes

Marang:(nodding)yes!Iwillmarryyou!

Hestoodupasshestraightenedherarm and

puttheringonherfingerhethenpulledherfor

atighthug

Esale:(smiled)Iloveyou…despiteyourhealth

status…youarethereasonwhyIam whereIam

inlifeandIpromisetobethereforyouka

metlhayotlhe!(Satdownasheplacedheron

hislaps)Allowmetomessupyourmindand

theologythenrecalibrateit…SoIhavebeen



visitingthisotherchurchinmainmalluntilI

approachedPastorGundeaboutmarriage.I

neededadviseaboutmarriageandthisiswhat

hesaidtome

“Itiswrongtogetmarriedtosomeone

becauseyoulovethem.Lovemustnotbethe

reasonwhyyoumarrysomeone.Onthe

contrary,youmarrybecauseofpurposenot

becauseyouareinlove.WhenGodinstituted

marriage,itwasnotbasedonlovebutpurpose.

EvewasgiventoAdam forthemainpurposeof

beingahelper,somarriagewasdesignedto

fulfilpurpose.Sounderstandthis,whenyou

marry,youdon’tgetmarriedtolovebutyouget

marriedtopurpose.Nowloveiswhatkeepsthe

twoofyoutogether.Werethereisno

love,marriagewillnotstick,soloveworksasa

glue,tokeepyoutogetherinmarriage,butits

notthereasonwhyyouaremarried.’’



Hiswordsmadealotofsensetome,Itoldhim

Iwasgoingtoproposeyouforpurpose.Iwant

ustocreateboswaforbanabaronababe…

startbusinessesandgrowthem.Iam marrying

youtobemyhelperandIam goingtobeyour

helpertoo!

Marang:(rubbedhertears)afterallIhavedone

to-

Esale:(smiled)shhhhh…letthepastbethepast

darling…thisisanewbigginingweopeneda

newpagenow…Iam entitledtomakeyou

happy…

Marang:(sighed)canIquestionyou?

Esale:(nodded)yeah!



Marang:(sighed)whydoyouloveme?

Esale:(smiled)becausemydaysarebetterwith

youinthem.Allofusshouldfeelhappyand

wholeonourown,butwhenyoufindyour

soulmate,you’llfindthathappinessjust

expands.YouprobablyknowwhatImean.

You’recontentandhappywhenyou’reonyour

owndoingyourthingorhangingwithyour

friends,butwhenyouarewiththatspecial

person,it’sjustbetter.(smiled)bythewayItold

somedoctoraboutoursituation,shesaidifwe

everwantbabiesorevenrawsexweshould

contacther(theybothlaughed)wegonamake

thisworkhun…

Marang:(huggedhim tightly)Iloveyou…



Esale:(kissedhercheek)Iloveyoumore…So

let’sworkonthedates,andIwanttocallmy

unclesnowbaipaakanyetsegoyagonkopela

sego(theybothlaughed)

AtMochudi

AtPulafela’shouse

AknockonthedoorwokePulafelaonthe

couchashedraggedhisfeettothedoor

Pulafela:(surprised)hello!

Man:(handedanenvelope)mayyouplease

signhere…

Pulafela:(heartpounding)whatisthis?

Man:itsdivorcepaperssir!



Pulafela:(shakyvoice)okay…

Hesignedasthemanlaterleft.Heclosedthe

doorandsatonthefloorandreadthepapers.

Hesighedputtinghishandsinapraying

mannerthenquicklystoodupandreachedfor

hisphoneanddialedTumelo

Tumelo:(noisybackground)MrIam packing

myboxesIthoughtyousaidwewillgocheck

outonthecars…

Pulafela:(shackyvoice)Iam breakingdown

brother…Sefitlhileisdivorcingme…

Tumelo:(paused)shit!Areyouforrealnemuna?

Pulafela:(breakingdown)Ilostmywife

becauseIwasajerk!KeutlwisitseSefitlhile



bohlokoandshenowgaveuponourmarriage

(sniffing)ovaileSefitlhilelaitiakaomotsere

Yamorena.ShealwayshadhopesinusbutI

torturedher.ShelovedmeandIbrokeherheart

kaSebaga…Irememberthetimeshebathed

Juniorandshewasbreakingapartpretending

tobestrong…Icouldseeinhereyes…O

motsereYamorena(crying)…Goilefela

jalo…shedoesn’twantmeanymore….

Tumelo:(sighed)monnagaawewasekama

bro…don’tcry…youstillhaveachancetowin

herback…Hurrytoyourunclestellthem oba

kopebalonnisefafatshe…oikope

maitswarelomogoSefitlhile…Letsgobuyhera

cartoday…meetandsurpriseher…youare

goingtoreallyworkhardforthismyguy…

Pulafela:(slightsmile)wabuawaitse…letme



hurrytomyuncles…

Tumelo:sureman…havefaithinyourself

Pulafela:sure!

Laterthatevening

AtTumelo’shouse

AknockbashedonthedoorasTumelogently

openedthedoor.HiseyesmetEnele’sashe

sighedandwidelyopenedthedoorforherto

enter.Shewascarryinghissononthewaist

Jurior:(jumpedoffher)daddy!!!

Tumelo:(kneltandsmiled)heybuddy!Imissed

you…



Hepickedhim touchinghissmallfingers

laughingasifEnelewasn’tthere

Tumelo:(turned)OhhiEnele

Enele:(Softly)hey…

Tumelo:(sighed)owainnagakeapaya…butI

haveajuiceandsomesnackinthefridge,junior

canhavethem…doyoumindifIgobathwith

him?Iwasabouttohittheshower

Enele:(lookingattheboxes)areyoumoving

out?

Tumelo:(smiledlookingatjunior)Ohyoumean

that?IhavebeentransferredtoCanadaandI



am leavinginthreedays…

Enele:(heartpounding)Idon’tunderstand…

Tumelo:IhavemadeachoicethatIwillbe

leavingBotswanaforgoodsinceithasnothing

forme…KetransferetswekoCanada!

Enele:(breakingdown)andyouarejusttelling

menowTumelo?

Tumelo:(softly)tellme…whatwasIsupposed

todowhenyouchangedyournumbers?(She

keptquiet)whatwasIsupposedtodowhen

youdeniedmemyson?WhatwasIsupposed

todowhenyouaccusedmeofcheating?

Maybeyouhavebetteranswers,bua!Nnatota

Enelekemothoyosoft…Idon’tlikefights….I

beggedyouformonths,keikopamaitshwarelo



forsomethingIneverdidbutyouwerejust

thereenjoyingseeingmeinpain…Kefositswe

kelesobecauseofablackwomandidyouwant

tofinishmeoff?

Enele:(tearfully)aorra…doyouhaveto

mentionImanionthis?

Tumelo:(calmly)Idon’tremembermentioning

hername

Enele:(rubbedhertear)Iam sorryIwas

wrong…Imanijustconfessedthetruth.Keago

rataTumelo

Tumelo:(laughedindisbelief)nnabasadila

mpalelawaitse…Idon’tcarewhatImanisentto

youandIhavenointerestinknowingaboutit.

SoobatlagonthayaorehaneImaniasasenda



whatevershesentyouwouldn’thavecamehere?

(Shekeptquiet)clearlyyoudon’tknowwhat

loveisEnele,oratamothojustbecausewa

Canadaebilejustafteryouhearthewhole

truth…?foralltheseyearsIspentwithyouI

haverealisedyoudon’tknowmeandwhata

wasteoftime.Youmademeloseinterestin

blackladies…

Enele:(crying)pleasedon’tsaythatforgiveme

therrakakopa…

Juniorbegancrying

Tumelo:(sushinghim)Eneleweekanaoledisa

ngwana…

Enele:(gotonherknees)Pleaseforgiveme,



intshwareletherrakagokopa…Ihavelearned

from mymistakes…

Tumelo:(shookhishead)No!Iam notgoing

backtothatroadagain…KelapileEnele…ke

siamekaBatswana…Ihavemadeachoiceand

itisfinal….IwillseehowIsendmadiangwana

andhewillvisitmeasetsealemotona….

Explaintohim whyIleftbecauseheisgoingto

pesteryouwithalotofquestions

Enele:(crying)Godthishurts!

Tumelo:(calmly)gasegoregakeutlwe

botlhokokegobonaolelaEnele…Iam aswell

pained…butthereisnothingwecandoabout

it…Youtoldmeyouaredonewithmenandnow

kagoreoutulennetekegoneoitidisang

claimingtoloveme…youneverlovedme



Enele…never…youwerejustafraidtobealone…

Enele:(cryingoutloud)that’snottrueTumelo…

IwasafraidtobehurtandIunderstandthepain

youaregoingthrough.Itakebackallthewords

Isaidtoyou,hurtfulwords…Iam sorrytlherra

santlogelebogolotsamayalennakeago

rapelaplease….IloveyouTumelo…Please

Tumelo:Toolateforthat…Ogakatsangwana

mmaa…

Hecarriedhissontothebathroom leaving

Enelewhowasonherkneescryingintheliving

room

*

*

*



*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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Stillthatevening

AtPulafela’sunclehouse



Pulafela’sAunt:(disappointed)Rraagwe

Gomolemogakeratekahalodirangdiloka

teng…Youcan’tjustcallmeandtellmetoleave

myhusbandandcomeandattendPulafela’s

bullshits…gasetsamaisolegotlotlamalwapa

abatholegonegasesethogolomoo!

Younguncle:(sighed)KemaswabiMmaagwe

Gorata,ebilegankitlakeboelela.Betshoke

tsayagorekgangkeyeleaeutlwakajalotsela

retsayaefeng?

Pulafela’sAunt:(withoutremorse)notsolong

agoweweretalkingtothisboy…he

embarrassedthepoorchild.Ievenremember

thetimeIwasNursingSefitlhile…Nnabetsho

Pulafelaosaleampeilefatshekamaragoebile

gakebatlegoutlwaleleinalagagwelekgabola,



(pointingatPulafela)yongwanayoompherosa

dibete…kajalolonkentshengmomererongye

ebileennelantlhalelabofelolonteletsalo

nthayalorePulafelaorile…(Stoodup)Iam

returningbacktomyhusband…thenext

meetingIwillbeattendingisforEsalethe

humbleboyebilekemoeletsamasegole

matlhogonolomonyalongyagagwe,ketsilego

morapelelagoreasekaaTshwanaleserathana

se!bye

MmaPulafela:(raisedhervoice)dirathanake

banabagagogotlhelemonnawagago!

Everyonewatchedindisbeliefasshewalked

out

OldUncle:(foldingarms)IrememberthetimeI

wantedtobeatPulafelaandeveryonestopped



me…Iam stillwiththatangerbutIcannotdeny

youasmynephew…Youhavehurtthat

woman’sheartandnthoyagagwegaseeka

folangmobogautshwaneng…shelosther

daughternotsolong,youbroughtanother

womaninherhousesohowdoyouexpecther

toeasilyforgiveyou?Pulafelakeptquiet)Hane

elenakotseletsaronatsabogologolokekabo

kegotshepisagorennyammeotlaboelagaeka

jalogothatamogolonabasha!

MmaPulafela:(withanattitude)akolethuseng

ngwanaah!!Kgangyaboetlatsayangwaga

otlheloepotologa.Eeodirilephosohelajaaka

eneSefitlhileanearobatsabannamobeteng

yangwanake…

YoungUncle:(raisedhisvoice)don’tforgetthat

Pulafelajusttoldushestartedallthisyet



Sefitlhilediedwithitandpretendedsheknew

nothing….

MmaPulafela:(curvedherlips)thatdoesn’t

justifyhercheatingtoo…

OldUncle:(sighed)Iwillwakeupearlyinthe

morningandconfrontSefitlhile’srelatives

becausewecan’tcallSefitlhileresabuale

batsadibagagwerautlwagorebonebarengka

bokopano

Pulafela’soldcousin:That’strue…

YoungUncle:(shakinghishead)lewenao

sentsemonnaPulafela…Kegoreampheletse

lotlhaengretlalekafarelekangtengmmefago

padileotlatshwanelwakegofunololakeetane



mabogongaagaSefitlhilemmeomotlogelea

tsamaya

Pulafela:(sniffing)eerra!

Thenextday

AtMarang’shouse

Marangquicklywokerubbinghersweatonher

face,wellitwasanotherdream…anightmare

onecansay!MeanwhileEsalewalkedinholding

atray

Esale:(giggled)lookatyou…

Marang:(blushing)whendidyouwakeup?

Esale:Owaiakerewenagaorobalawaswa!I



madeyousomethingtoeat…

Marang:(smiled)thankyou

Esale:(smiled)ItisnotrightthatIam livingin

yourhouse,especiallyarentedhousewhilewe

haveenoughmoneytobuildourselvesaflat…I

knowIam stillastudentbutsoonIwillbedone

withschool.Iwasthinkingweshouldfindaplot

atMogoditshaneandbuild…Isawsomeone

advertisingaplotworthP177000.00whatdo

youthink?

Marang:(smiled)Ilikehowyouthink…Ialso

havesavingssoIcantopup!

Esale:(kissedher)thankyousomuch…Heela

imagineourkidsrunningallover…

daddy…daddy…mommy



Marang:(fakesmile)youwantbabies?

Esale:(chuckled)hellyeah…thisyearkarotela

Marang:(heartpounding)whatif-

Esale:Babewee…Iknowyourstatus…andyou

beingHIVpositivedoesn’tstopmefrom hitting

thatshitraw…Iam adoctorandIknowallthe

measurestakensoIdon’tgetinfectedtoo.

Marang:(sighed)okay

Esale:(slowlystoodup)Ihavetogoandmeet

myuncles,butfirstIwanttopassbythefarm.I

willgiveyouacallwhenIgetthere

Marang:(smiled)okaybabe…Esale?

Esale:(smiled)yes!

Marang:(sighed)Ijusthadanightmare…



Esale:(surprised)whatdidyoudream about

babe?

Marang:(heartpounding)Iwasholdingapaper

andthatpaperwasn’tjustapaperbutafuneral

programme.Iwascryingand-

Esale:(shocked)whodiedinyourdream?

Marang:(sighed)Idon’tknow…justbeforeI

openedtheprogrammeIquicklywokeup…

Esale:(smiledholdingherhand)itwasjusta

dream babe…don’tthinktoomuchaboutit

Marang:(fakesmile)okay…

Hefixedhimselfthenlaterkissedherforehead



andwalkedout

AtMochudi

Pulafela’shouse

Pulafeladialedhisbrother’snumber

Esale:hello…

Pulafela:(calmly)howareyoubrother?

Esale:(sighed)Iam goodandyou?

Pulafela:(sighed)Iam nevergoodmyguy…I

lostthemostimportantwomaninmylife,I

failedher!ButIam okay

Esale:(sighed)Iam sorry,Iwishtherewas

somethingIcoulddotohelp



Pulafela:(fakelaughter)Iheardyouaregetting

married!

Esale:(chuckled)yahneh!It’stimeIstartmy

ownfamily

Pulafela:(smiled)Iam proudofyou…

Esale:(smiled)thankyou.Iam onmywayto

Mochudiiwanttoseemom

Pulafela:surecool

Esale:Sowewilltalk…

Pulafela:Iloveyouneh!

Esale:(surprised)areyousureyouareokayBro?

Pulafela:(chuckled)yeahman…Imissthe

oldays.Doyourememberthedayweplayedin

rain?

Esale:(laughed)neontshwenyaakere…

Pulafela:Sefitlhiletextedwewilltalklater

Esale:sure!



AtSefitlhile’shouse

Sefitlhilesteppedoutsidethehouseasher

heartpounded.Amanwasstandinginfrontofa

newmecedezredrosesplacedonthebonet

Man:(approachedher)IsupposeyouareMrs

Moruakgomoright?

Sefitlhile:(heartpounding)whoareyouand

whatareyoudoinghere?

Man:MrMoruakgomosentmetobringyouthis

car,mayyoupleasesign?

Sefitlhile:(shocked)youmeanPulafela?



Man:(smiled)Yesmadam,pleasesign…

SefitlhilequicklydialedPulafela’snumber

Pulafela:(softly)hey…

Sefitlhile:whatareyoutryingtodo?

Pulafela:(sighed)pardon?

Sefitlhile:(loudly)Imeanthecar…areyoutrying

tobuymeback?

Pulafela:(calmly)youdon’tlikeit?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)lookherePulafela,Ithinko

setseofetelelajaanong…MebuyingyouacarI

didn’tmeanyoushouldreturnthefavour.Iwas

buyingitoutoflove,ifyoureallywantedtobuy

meacaryoucouldhavelongdonethatbeforeI

sentyoudivorcepapers!Beforeyouabusedme,

beforeyoutorturedmetellingmeyoudon’t

trustme.Meacceptingthiscarwillmakemea

badpersonandwillgiveyouhopes.Imovedon



withmylifeandIcan’twaitforourdivorcetobe

final.Ireceivedacallfrom yourUncletellingme

Ishouldcomeforameeting.Idon’thavetime

forthatsoIwillsendthem aletter.Iwas

seriousaboutthisdivorcething,Iam sodone

withyouPulafela.Sotellthismantobringyou

backyourcarsellitandopenasavingsaccount

foryourson!Thankyoubutitdidn’twork,bye

Pulafela:(rubbedhistear)OkayIunderstand.

Thanksforthecall

Sefitlhile:Sure!

Pulafela:canIaskyouaquestion?IpromiseI

wouldnevertroubleyouagain

Sefitlhile:shoot!



Pulafela:(sniffing)areyoudatingYamorena?

Sefitlhile:(laughedindisbelief)youaresofunny

indeed!EvenifIdatedhim whatwouldyoudo?

(Hekeptquiet)mylifehasgotnothingtodo

withyouPulafela.YoutornmeapartandIHATE

YOU!Ihatemenbecauseofyou!Youaresucha

pieceofshitandyouhavenopurposeinlife.

SignthosepapersandIwouldbethehappiest

womanintheentirelife!Kegoreolefifimo

gonna,youarejustadarknessinmylife!

Pulafela:(tearfully)Iam sorryforallIdidtoyou.

Sefitlhile:Bye!

Shequicklyhunguponhim

*

*



*

*

*

*
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Atthehospital

InDoctor’soffice

Doctor:Yourresultslongcameoutandyou

nevercamebackwhy?



Marang:(sighed)Iwasreallyscared!

Doctor:(sighed)areyounowready?

Marang:(nodded)yes!

Doctor:soshouldIreadthem toyou?

Marang:Yes!

Doctor:(readingforher)thetestresultsshows

thatyouareinfertileMarang

Marang:(quicklystooduptouchingherchest)

whatareyousaying?

Doctor:(sighed)Iam reallysorry…

Marangshookherheadindisbeliefasshe

rubbedhertearsandsatdownformore

information



AtMochudi

Pulafela’shouse

Pulafelaslowlysatonthecouchanddialeda

number

Voice:Mr.Moruakgomo!

Pulafela:(sighed)youwereright,Ihavedonea

lotofdamageandthereisnowayitcanbefixed!

Voice:Ilikethatyounowstartingtoacceptthe

outcomesMr.Moruakgomo.Nowweare

gettingsomewhere.



Pulafela:(tearfully)IloveSefitlhilebutnowit’s

toolatetowinherback.Kindlytellmethenext

stepPlease

Voice:ThenextstepisworkingonyourselfMr.

Moruakgomo.Weneedtoevaluateyourself,I

wantustolookatyourweaknessesand

strengths.Iwantustokillthedemonliving

insideyou.Iwantustotalkaboutthedomestic

violenceinyou.IwantustoseparatePulafela

from thedemoninsideyou…Churchhastobe

involvedtoo…TheotherthingIwantyoutodo

firstlyistoapologizetoeveryoneyouhave

wronged!Notonlytoyourwifebuttheentire

family

Pulafela:(sighed)willIeverbeokay?

Voice:It’suponyouMr.Moruakgomo.Ifyou



workhardandmakesureyouattendall

sessionsthenIassureyouwewillget

somewhere!

Pulafela:Okaywhenisthefirstsession?

Voice:Let’sstartonMondayat9am

Pulafela:Thankyou!

Voice:EnjoyyourdayMr.Moruakgomo

Pulafela:Sure!Youtoo…

Hehungupandstoodupthenwalkedtowards

thethephotosonthewall….Ittookhim backto

theolddays

AtTheFields

Rrapula’syardwasturnedintoasepotoasthe



oldmusicplayedloud.Mendancingdrunkat

thesametime.MeanwhileAlexwalkedoutof

thehutwithKikieapproachingtwoothermen

whowereskinningtwodeadgoats

Alex:(drunk,holdingbeer)GuysIam Hungry…

youtake2daystoskinsmallgoatswhat’sthe

matter?

Man:Don’tworrywearealmostdone!Ieven

madeabraaifireoverthere(pointing)

Alex:(raisedhisvoice)don’ttellmenottoworry

youpieceofshit!Thisgoatsaremysons…Ieat

them weneverIwantwithoutconsultinghim

whichmeanskhumoeeyamelenna!

Man2:Eerrareautlwa!



Alex:(turnedtoKikie)mogatsakaodire

mogodukapelafoo…

Kikie:eerra!

Alexturnedwalkingoutoftheyardjustbefore

hecompletelypassedthegateunfamiliarcar

stoppedby.Esaleslowlysteppedout

Alex:(smiled)Son!

Esalegotconfusedasheturnedandlooked

backthinkingAlexwastalkingtosomeoneelse

Esale:Hellosir!

Alex:(blockedhispath)youthinkyouareaman

huh?



Esale:(shocked)excuseme?

Alex:(laughed)Ifuckedyourmother!Ifucked

herwhilethatpatheticstupidmanyoucalled

yourdadwasstillalive.Youaremyseed!Your

mothercheatedonRrapulafelawithmeandI

madeyoustupidcunt!Howdareyousendyour

mothersomemoneynnakeleteng?BesidesI

paidmyselfwithyourgoats…Kikiealwayssell

them andrefundme!Shekeepslyingtoyou

sayingtheyaregettingstolen.Wearejust

abouttohaveabraaiyouarrivedattheright

time

Esalepushedhim asideandsteppedintheyard.

Ashewalkedtowardsthehuthisheartalmost

felloffhischestwhenhenoticedtwomen

skinninghisgoats,hisheartpoundedmoreas

hespottedothermendrinkingchibukuinfront



ofKikie’shut.Heapproachedtheentranceas

hismothercameoutholdingabowelwithtripe

init.Assheraisedherfaceshequicklydropped

thebowelandcoveredhermouth

Esale:(tearyeyes)Kikie?

Kikie:(heartpounding)….

Esale:(pointing)whoarethosemenskinning

mygoats?Whogaveyouthepermissiontokill

mygoats?

MeanwhileAlexapproached

Alex:(tookasiponhisbottle)Justtellhim the

truthKikie…Tellhim heismyson!



Esale:(pointingatAlex)whatisthismantalking

aboutandwhoisheKikie?

Kikie:(lookingdown)heisyourfather!

Alex:(jumped)yes!Finallysomeonetoldhim

andwhatarelief?

Esale:(shackyvoice)Idon’tcarewhothisman

is,andforallIknowisthatIburiedmyfather.

Sekesebatlangkennetefela.Areyoutheone

whohasbeenstealingmygoats?

Kikie:(touchedhim)…

Esale:(slappedherhand)don’ttouchme!Just



talkstillstandingthere!

Kikie:(shackyvoice)it’snotwhatyouthinkitis

ngwan-

Esale:(angrily)don’tyouevercallmeyourson

everagainyouwitch!Foralltheseyearsyou

havebeenstealingfrom me?Whydidn’tyou

askbecauseIcouldhavegivenyoumoney

instead?Iam hurt!Youhavekilledme…and

nowIknowwhatkilledmyfather…Youhave

beencheatingonhim withthispieceofshit!

(PointingAlex)Iam tellingPulathis

Kikie:Pleasedon’tcallPulafela…Let’stalk

please

Esale:(rubbedhistears)Wantlwaelawaitse



mosadimogolowamoloikewena!

[youareunderminingmeyouwitch!]

HequicklydialedPulafela’snumber

Pulafela:(calmly)Littlebrother

Esale:(rubbedhistears)Ihavebeenmeaning

totellyouthis…Ihaveabraindisease!

Pulafela:(quicklystoodup)whereareyou?Iam

coming…

Esale:(closedhiseyes)wait…letmefinish

first…Whateverhappenstometodayyour

motherisresponsibleforitbecauserightnow

myheadisachingandIt’sreallystrikingme



hard!Ijustfoundoutthatsheistheonewhois

behindmy45missinggoats,gatweshehas

beensellingthem forthepastyearsebileke

fitlhelabatlhabiletsepedigonowabojalwa.

Thereisamanhereclaimingtobemyfatherhe

justtoldmehewasfuckingyourmotherwhile

dadwasstillalive!

Pulafela:(breathing)don’tjokelikethat

Esale…whereareyou?

Esale:(touchedhisnoseandnoticedblood)Ke

komorakeng…ketswamokola

Pulafela:Iwillbetherein20minutes…

Esale:(sniffing)PulafelaIam sorry…



Pulafela:(startingtheengine)EsaleIam

coming…

Esale:(Touchedhishead)Iam havingavery

sharppainIcan’tseeproperly….

Pulafela:(pained)God!...Esale….Esale?Helloo…

Esaleslowlyfellontheground

30minuteslater

Pulafelaquicklygotoutofthecarandrushed

throughthecrowduntilhereachedtowherehis

littlebrotherwaslying

Kikie:(holdingEsalecrying)Esa!Esa!



Pulafela:(heartpounding)what’sgoingonhere?

Alex:(lookingdown)Hejustfellan-

Pulafela:(calmlypointingathim)Iam not

talkingtoyou!

Kikie:Esaleisblinkinglet’stakehim tothe

hospitalplease…

Pulafelaquicklyliftedandputhisbrotheronhis

shoulderandhurriedtothecar.Hegently

placedhim atthebackasKikiejumpedonthe

passangerseat.Hesteppedontheaccelerator

Laterattheclinic

ThenurseapproachedPulafelaandhismother



whowerestillnottalkingtoeachother

Nurse:Iam sorrytosayEsaleMoruakgomois

inaverycriticalcondition…wenoticedbloodon

hisears.Wecan’tkeephim herebutreferhim

toMarina

Pulafela:(stooduprubbinghistear)ishegoing

tobeokay?

Nurse:Idon’twanttomakeanypromisesnow,

thedoctorswilltellusatGaborone

Pulafela:(raisedhishandstothehead)Modimo

tlhatlhogalenna!(Turnedtohismother)If

anythinghappenstomybrotherketsilego

mmatlamogowena…Iwillhateyoufortherest

ofmylifeandforeveryouwillnevereversee



meagain!

Kikietouchedherchestasshebrokedown

crying

LaterthatnightatMarina

Pulafelaquicklyapproachedthedoctorwho

justcameoutofEsale’sroom

Pulafela:(heartpounding)Doctor?Doctor?

Doctor:(holdinghisfile)yourbrotherisinavery

criticalcondition,howeverhejustwokeupbutit

ishardforhim totalk…wearerunningmore

testsandwesuspectoneofhisbrainnervese

thubegilebecausebloodkeepscomingout



throughhisears

Pulafela:(rubbedhistear)God!!canIseehim?

Doctor:Justfor5minutes

Pulafela:(sighed)thankyou!

Hequicklyenteredtheroom andapproached

hislittlebrotherwhowasconnectedtoa

beepingmachine

Pulafela:(shakingandfeelingcold)Modimo

wame![God!]

EsaleslowlyturnedandlookedatPulafelaas

tearsrolledfrom thecornersofhiseyes.He

turnedagainthenhestaredatthewhiteceiling



Pulafela:(broken)Iam begging…(Heldhishand)

IknowIhavebeentheworstbrotheronearth

butpleasedon’tdothistome.Let’sfightthis

thingtogether…Keagokopa.YouarewhatI

am leftwith...pleaseEsale.(Satnearhim)

Look…(Smiledrubbinghiseyes)Marangis

waitingforyouandsheneedsyou…(Laughed

rubbinghistears)andonedayyouwillbedaddy!

AndyourkidswillbecallingmeRrangwane…

wehaveplansaheadDoctorMoruakgomo…We

needyou… IlostDad,ZaneleandSefitlhilesoI

can’tlooseyoutoobecauseIwillblamemyself

fortherestofmylife…Ihavelostmoreandit’s

enough…

MeanwhilethemachinebeepedfastasEsale

slowlyclosedhiseyesthedoctorandtwoother

nursescameinahurryastheMaledoctor

gentlypushedPulafelaoutside



Pulafela:(heartpoundingcrying)No!Leaveme

…don’ttouchme…Esaleplease…Aolaitiaka…

don’tdothisdomeplease…

Finallythedoctorsclosedhim outside

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Laterthatnight

AtMarang’shouse

Marangdialedherfiance’snumberasitdidn’t

gothrough.Thiswasreallystrange,howwas

shegoingtobreakthebadnewstohim?She

rubbedhersweatandquicklydrankher

medicine.Shestoodupandwalkedaroundthe

dinnertablelikeamadperson.Shewasgoing

toloosehim!Thethoughtofbeingcalled

Mosadiseopanawasn’ttheroottodig!She

swallowedhardlookingatthedoorexpecting



him toopen,meanwhileshereachedtothe

windowandadjustedthecurtain,wellstillno

signofacar…Herskingotcolderasshe

rubbeditwithherhands.Shetookherphone

anddialedThato’snumber

Thato:(concerned)Iwasabouttocallyou,what

happenedtoEsale’sphone?Iwantedtoupdate

him aboutourbusinessproposal,itseemslike

wearegoingtohavebigclients

Marang:(concerned)Ihavebeentryinghis

phonetoo,hewenttothefieldsthismorning,

andheneverarriveshomelate.Maybehis

phonebatterydiedandheisonhisway

Thato:(smiled)yeahneh…Tellhim tocallme

whenhearrives..AnywayIsawyourstatuses.

Congratulations,Iam happyforyou…



Marang:(sighed)Thankyou

Thato:(surprised)areyouokay?

Marang:Thatowewilltalk.Bye!

Shequicklyhungupandrubbedherarmsagain

AtPastorGunde’shouse

Yamorenawalkedoutofthekitchenholdinga

bowelsmiling.HebowedinfrontofSefitlhile

andwashedherhands

Sefitlhile:(blushing)Ican’trememberthelast

timesomebodywashedmyhands(theyboth

laughed)



Yamorena:(smiling)babewee..ija!

Sefitlhile:(amazed)wait!Didyoujustcallme

babe?

Yamorena:(chuckled)nahIdidn’t(theyboth

laughed).ThereissomethingIwanttotellyou!

Sefitlhile:(smiling)okaywhatisit?

Yamorena:(lookingathereyes)Okay,thething

isIh-

MeanwhileSefitlhile’sphonerang

Yamorena:(sighedlookingatthephonescreen)

it’syourhusband!

Sefitlhile:(angrily)Idon’tknowwhathewants



from me…Thismanwon’tgiveupright?

Yamorena:(calmly)justanswerhim

Sefitlhile:No!IhavenothingtosaytoPulafela

untilhesignsthedivorcepapers

Yamorena:(worriedly)Whatifhehas

somethingimportanttosay?

Sefitlhile:Idon’tcare!Andthereisnothing

importanthecansaytome

Yamorena:(sighed)okay,letmesaythis,

Mr.Moruakgomodidyouwrongbutheisstilla

human.“ForgivethosewhowrongyouandIwill

forgiveyouforyoursins”Foryoutohappily

moveoninlifeyouhavetoforgiveandnothold

grudges.Takethatcallandhearwhatthatman



wantstosay…betterthanconclusions

Sefitlhile:(sighed)okay!

Justwhenshewasabouttoanswer,thecall

gotcut

Sefithile:(sighed)Hun!Don’tgivemethatlook

please…Hewillcallagain

Textmessagereported

“Ex-husband:Iam sorrytocallyouthistime.I

signedthepapers.

Sefitlhilereplied:sure!



Ex-husband:Am stressed,Ifeellikeidon’t

deservethislife

Sefitlhile:Nwametsiyouwillbefine!Orjust

sleep

Ex-husband:Thankyou.AnywayIknowyouare

donewithMoruakgomo’s,IthoughtIshould

justtellyouthatEsalewasreferredtoa

coma!

Sefitlhile:waitwhat??Whereareyou?

Ex-husband:Iam inMarina.Ihavebeenherefor

somehours



Sefitlhile:Iam reallysorryPula.Iam coming

Ex-husband:thankyou!”

Sefitlhile:(concerned)Pulafela’sbrotherisina

coma…

Yamorena:(slowlystoodup)whathappened?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Ididn’task,Ihavetogo…

Yamorena:CanIcomewithyou?

Sefitlhile:Let’sgo!

Thequicklywalkedoutlockingthehouseand

enteredthecar

AtTumelo’sHouse



Tumeloreceivedacallasheansweredit

Tumelo:Myboy…

Pulafela:(lowvoice)Esaleisinacoma…

Tumelo:(heartpounding)what?Don’tjokelike

thatplease!

Pulafela:(stressed)IwouldneverJokelikethat

Tumie…

Tumelo:(shocked)whathappened?

Pulafela:Kikieistheonlypersonwhocantell

usthetruth

Tumelo:Bonakaemelela,okomarinaakere?

Pulafela:Yeah!

Tumelo:Keetla…

Pulafela:Sure!



AtEnele’sHouse

Enelerubbedhertearstalkingtohercousin

Enele:(sniffing)whatdidhesay?

Cousin:(Sighed)Kelekilegogobuelelakogo

Tumiemmahedoesn’twanttolisten[Itriedto

speakforyoubuthedidn’twanttolisten]

Enele:(tearfully)Ionlymadeamistakeanditis

somethingthatIhavelearnedfrom.WhydoI

havetosufferlikethis…Kelantlhakedirela

mothophoso,Iwasonlytryingtoprotect

myselfdon’tyouthinkIdeserveasecond

chance?

Cousin:(sighed)nnakanaEneleIlongwarned

youtotagagonagorenkadirang



Enele:(crying)OhGod!Thishurts…Ilove

Tumelobuthedoesn’twantmeanymore…

Cousin:Maybeyoushouldrespecthischoice…

forthebest

Enele:(tearfully)thereisnowayIam givingup

onmyman!

Cousin:Okaykeepfightingthen

Enele:Sharp!

AtDidi’sHouse

Didiopenedhermessagesmiling

“Bashimane:it’sAmazingreally,thatwedon’t

knoweachotherforsolongbutyourname

keepsringinginmyhead.Idon’thavewordsto



describemyfeelingsforyou,gakebatelego

potologa…Iam inlovewithyou! ”

Didi: don’tmakemeblush!

Bashimane:sodoIstandachance?

Didi:OnlyGodknows…

Bashimane:canItakeyououtMmaagwe

Rethabile?

Didi:eeRraagoRethabile…HowdidyouknowI

lovethename?

Bashimane:Ineverknew …Iwillcomepick

youat9:30pm that’sin30minutes

Didi:Ican’twait…

Bashimane:footmassageafter?

Didi:forfree?

Bashimane:wifeywee?



Didi:rra!

Bashimane:seeyouinfewwautlwa…

Didi:eerra…

AtMarinaHospital

SefitlhileandYamorenaapproachedKikieand

Pulafelawhohisheadwasburiedbetweenhis

palms

Sefitlhile:(shookPulafela’sshoulder)hey…

Pulafela:(raisedhisface)Hey…

Heslowlystoodupforahugbutassoonashe

spottedYamorenawhowasbehindSefitlhilehe

turnedfacingtheotherwayswallowingapainful



lump.Hequicklytookadeepsighthenturned

facingYamorenaagain

Pulafela:(sighed)canwetalkinprivate?

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

Tobecontinued
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AtMarinahospital

sefitlhile:(raisedhervoice)inprivate?Whatisit

thatyouwanttotalkinPrivatePula?Wheredo

yougetthelivertoaskhim totalkinprivate

afterwhatyoudidtohim?

Pulafela:(calmly)Sefitl-



Sefitlhile:(withanattitude)whodoyouthink

youare?Youmighthaveusedallyourtickets

onmebutiwillnotletyoudisrespectmyman

again...never...

Yamorena:(sighed)Itsfine..canwegothen...

Sefitlhile:thereisnothingtobetalkedinprivate

whileiam here!Pulafelaissodisrespectful

waitse..weareoverPulafelaandthereisnoway

iam comingbacktoawickedmanlikeyou

Pulafela:(sighedcalmly)..

Yamorena:(calmly)canyoupleasecalm down

Sefitlhile?(TurnedtoPula)letsgooutsidefora

moment..



TheywalkedoutasSefitlhileremainedstanding

foldingherhandswatchingthem

YamorenaandPulafelastoodInfrontofthecar

Pulafela:(sighed)Thankyou!

Yamorena:(calmly)wedon’thavemuchtime…

yourbrotherneedsus

Pulafela:(sighed)It’swithdeepregretstostand

heretosaysorryforhittingyou.Iwasunableto

controlmytemperwhenIhityou…Youwere

tryingtohelpZanele.ImustadmitIoverreacted

overthesituation.Sorryforhurtingand

humiliatingyou.Iknowyoumaynotforgiveme

butknowI’m sorryforthemistake.Ihave

acceptedthatIlostSefitlhileforgoodandit



putsmeonacomfortatleasttoknowthatshe

isinsafehandswithyou.Againforgivemefor

mychildishact.

Yamorena:(touchedhisshoulder)Iam gladwe

aretalkinglikerealmen.WellIalsooweyouan

apology…Iam thereasonwhyyourfamilygot

separated.Butthenagain,IhearSefitlhile

sayingyoulongstartedit.Iam sorryman..

Pulafela:(sighed)It’scool..Youwerealsoright

thatIneededhelp,Ihavestartedcounselling

sessionsanditsgoinggood

Yamorena:(nodded)That’sagoodmove.Let’s

goprayforyourlittlebrother

Pulafela:(fakesmile)Thankyou!



Theybothwalkedbackinthebuildingas

Sefitlhilequicklyhurriedandapproached

Yamorena

Sefitlhile:(touchedhisface)didhehityouagain?

Yamorena:(heldherhand)no!Wehavetopray

forEsale…

Sefitlhile:(ignoringPulafela)whatdidhesayto

you?

Yamorena:(calmly)canwetalkaboutthislater?

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Okay

TheyallsteppedinEsale’sroom.Therehewas



lyinghelplessly,connectedtomachines,

fightingforhislife…ItstabbedPulafelamoreas

heswallowedaverypainfullump,thethought

ofSeeinghisEx-wifeholdingamanshe

cheatedonwithfinishedhim onceandforall.

Yamorena:(sighed)Iknowthisyoungman!I

actuallygavehim anadviceaboutmarriage.

Let’smakeatriangle,Iwantustoholdhands

andpray..IWillstandthissideandPulathat

side…Sefieyouwillstandneartheendofthe

bed…

TheypositionedthemselvesasYamorenaheld

Pula’shandconnectingtoSefitlhileasagreed.

JustwhenPulawasabouttoholdSefitlhile’s

hand

Sefitlhile:(withanattitude)don’ttouchme!



Yamorena:(shocked)Sefitlhile!!??

Sefitlhile:NoIdon’twanttoholdhishand

Pulafela:(tearfully)It’sokay,letscarryon…

Yamorena:(SighedlookingatSefitlhilewitha

disappointedface)Letscloseoureyes.(They

allclosedtheireyes)LordJesus,thankyouthat

youloveEsale.Iknowthatyouhatewhathis

illnessisdoingtohim.Iask,inthenameof

Jesus,thatyouwouldhealthisdisease,that

youwouldhavecompassionandbringhealing

from allsickness.YourwordsaysinPsalm

107:19-20thatwhenwecallouttoyouthe

Eternaloneyouwillgivetheorder,healand

rescueusfrom certaindeath.IntheBible,Ihave



readofmiraculoushealingandIbelievethat

youstillhealthesamewaytoday.Ibelievethat

thereisnoillnessyoucannothealafterallthe

bibletellsofyouraisingpeoplefrom thedead

soIaskforyourhealinginthissituation.Ialso

knowfrom myexperienceoflifeonearththat

noteveryoneishealedifthathappensherethen

keepmyheartsofttowardsyou,helpmeto

understandyourplanandhelpmetobeexcited

aboutheaven.LordJesus,thankyouthatour

hopeforhealingisinyou.Iftherearedoctorsor

treatmentsthatyouwouldwanttousetoheal

thisdisease,IpraythatyouwouldguideEsale

tothem.Iaskforwisdom anddiscernment

aboutwhichtreatmentstopursue.God,Ithank

youthatEsalebelongstoyouandthatyouare

incontrolofeverythingthathappensfrom our

firstbreathtoourlastsigh.Amen.

All:Amen!



Yamorena:(sighed)Faithiswhatweneed!

Jehofawilldoallittakestoprotectthisyoung

man

Meanwhiletheyallwalkedoutoftheroom

Yamorena:Pulaisthatyourmotheroverthere?

Pulafela:(lookingdown)Iam sorryYamorenaI

don’thaveparents,Igrewupwithnomother!

Sefitlhile:(surprised)Uhu…

Yamorena:Idon’tknowanythingaboutyou

PulanorwhatledEsaleherebutIsuppose

that’syourmother.Iam goingtohaveword



withher.Atleastsheneedstobehome.Iwillbe

back

YamorenawalkedleavingBothSefitlhileand

Pulafela

Pulafela:(sighed)Iknowyouhatemelikeyou

saidthelasttimeonphone,butIam reallysorry

forwhatIhaveputyouthrough.Ihopeoneday

youwillforgiveme.Ihavesignedeverything,i

meandivorcepapers… Wewillwaitforadate

tocomeout…

Sefitlhile:(busyonherphone)…

Pulafelaslowlywalkedawayastearsblurred

hiseyesMeanwhileYamorenacamerunning

behindhim



Yamorena:Wait!

Pulafela:(turned)…

Yamorena:Marinaisnotthebesthospitalfor

Esale.Iadviseyoutotakehim toBokamoso

hospital..Governmenthospitalsareveryslow..

Yourmotherjusttoldmethatthedoctors

suspectinternalbleeding.Theseareonlybased

onassumptions,ifitturnsouttobethetruth

thenIam sorrytosaythisbuthewonthavea

chanceassoonbloodtoucheshisbrain…From

myownknowledgelegale.Letstakehim to

Bokamoso,itwillbeexpensivebutit’sforthe

best.WeneedtoseeaNeurologist,herein

Marinawagoithelagotweoetlakamosoandit

mightbetoolate

Pulafela:(panicking)Youarerightletsdothis…



Thankyouforyoursupport

Yamorena:(sighed)wethankGod!

5hourslater

AtBokamosoHospital

MeanwhilePulafela’sphonerangashe

answeredit

Old-Uncle:(shackyvoice)larewhathappenedto

Esale?

Pulafela:(sighed)CanyoupleaseAskKikie!She

willtellyoueverything…Itookherbacktothe

fields…Ihiredacabtotakeherhome..andIf



SomethinghappenstoEsaleit’sallherfault

Old-Uncle:Iam onmywaythere…Iwillcallyou

whenIgetthere…Everyoneisshockedbythis…

Babobalowamotogolowamebabonaanyala

baloiba!Whoareyouwith?

Pulafela:(sighed)Sefitlhile,andTumelo

togetherwithapastor!

Old-uncle:Iwillbethere…

Pulafela:Eerra…

HisunclehungupasPulafelaapproached

everyone

Pulafela:(facingYamorena)Yamorena,Ithink



youhavehelpedandyouneedtogotakearest.

Ireallyappreciateyourhelpsomuch,Sefitlhile,

kealeboga,(Sefitlhilecurvedherlips)Tumelo,

thanksguys.Iwilltakecareoftherest

Yamorena:(stoodup)wewillbeherelatermy

man…Godiswithyourfamily!

Pulafela:(fakesmile)Thankyou…

Tumelo:(sighed)Iam notleaving…Iam here

untilkeutlwagotweEsaleobotoka…

TheyallshookhandsasYamorenaand

Sefitlhilewalkedout

InYamorena’scar



Yamorena:(sighed)canwetalk?

Sefitlhile:(foldingherarmslookingoutside

throughthewindow)Ifit’saboutPulafelatheni-

Yamorena:(calmly)Ifwearegoingtocarryon

likethisthenIthinkIshouldgivebothofyou

somespace.Iam doingthebestIcantohelp

youSefitlhile…Butifyouaregoingtobemiss

littlehardishonpeopleIwillstepback!What

youdidlastnightatMarinawasuncalledfor!I

am talkingaboutarelationshipwithGod!Pula

hurtyou,butyouhavetoforgiveandmoveon.

Youforgivinghim doesn’tmeanyouhavetaken

him back!Heisgoingthroughalotnow…He

losthisfathernotsolongago,Zaneletoo,and

nowheislosinghisbrothertoo.Downdeepyou

knowthatprayerwasjustforconsolation,a



personlyinginacomawithaninternalbleeding

weknowwhat’sgoingtohappen.Wejustpray

formiraclestohappen.Youpissedmeoffand

youarejustactinglikeachild!PulafelaandI

talked,heapologizedhowhehandledthe

matterbackthenatMochudi,hethankedme

forbringinghisdaughter.Peoplechange

Sefitlhile,ifyouexpecthim tochangeyetyou

can’tevenprovetoGodthatyouhavealso

changedthenIdon’tknow!

Sefitlhile:(lookingdown)Iam sorry…

Yamorena:Youaresorry?Youdidn’tdo

anythingtome,Youaregoingtoapologiseto

Pulafela.Corinthians13:11readsfinally

brothersandsisters,rejoice!Striveforfull

restoration,encourageoneanother,beofone

mindandliveinpeace!AndtheGodofloveand



peacewithbetwithyou!

Sefitlhile:(sighed)Ijusthatehim andIcan’t

pretend!

Yamorena:You’vgottodomuchbetter…I

thoughttherewasaprogress.Igiveup!

Yamorenastartedthecaranddroveoff

Inthehospital

MeanwhileThedoctorandTheNeurologist

approachedPulafelawhowasseatingnextto

Tumelowithhisheadburiedbetweenhispalms

Tumelo:(shookPulafela)thedoctorsare



coming!

Pulafela:(slowlywoke)…

Doctor:(Sadface)MrMoruakgomocanyou

kindlyfollowustotheoffice…

Pulafela:(heartpounding)okay…

Tumelo:CanIalsocome?

Doctor:Areyoupartofthefamily?

Pulafela:(sighed)Yesheis…

Doctor:Okaycome…



TheywalkedtowardstheofficeyetonPulafela

itwaslikewalkingfrom KasanetoGaborone

barefooted.Theyenteredtheofficeastheyall

satdownwithsadfaces

Neurologist:(sadface)Mr.Moruakgomo…Itis

sadtobreakdownthebadnewst-

Pulafela:(touchedhischest)PleaseNo!...No…

Neurologist:(openedafile)ItseemslikeEsale

arrivedherelate.Whenananeurysm bleeds,the

bleedingoftenstopsquicklyonitsown.Butif

thebloodtouchesbraincells,thecellsmaybe

damaged.Bloodinthecerebrospinalfluid(CSF)

increasespressureonthebrain,whichcan

damagebraintissue.Leakedbloodmayalso

touchnearbyarteries.Thismaycausethese

arteriestospasm andnarrow,whichdecreases



oxygenflowtothebrain.Thiscancausefurther

damagetothebrain.Exactlywhathappenedto

yourbrother.Wealsohavediscoveredthatyour

brotherhasbeensufferingfrom abraincancer

whichwasstartingtoaffectotherpartsofthe

brain.However,EsaleMoruakgomoisstillalive

butbraindead.Whateverhappenstohim orif

hewakesupitwillbemiracles…wethenadvise

youtotakehim backtoMarinatoavoid

unnecessarycosts,wherehewillfightforhis

lifeinacoma….

Tumelo:(sadface)aobodoctor!Buthewas

justfrom Marina

Doctor:(sighed)It’sjustanadvicebutifyou

guyscanstillaffordit’sfine…

Tumelo:(sighed)Isthereanychancethathe



canbefine?

Neurologist:(sadvoice)LikeIsaid,onmedical

recordsit’sveryimpossiblesir,buton

micraclesit’sstillpossible…

Tumela:(tearfully)aobannalaitiakebanna..

Laterthatday

AtMarina

ThenurseEnteredEsale’sroom.Thelastthree

hourshisheartwasstillbeatingbutnowthe

numbershaddroppedtoZero.Shequicklyran

outandcalledforthedoctorwhoalsocamein

ahurryanddidhisteststhenverifiedthat



indeedanAngelwasgone!

AsPulafelapushedthedoorhefoundthenurse

coveringhisbrotherwithawhitecloth.Hefell

onhisknees,Agreatsobescapedhim,andhe

coveredhisfacewithshakinghands.The

soundofwailingandsufferingechoed

throughouttheroom.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*



*

*

Tobecontinued

NOTE:IDON'THAVEANYRIGHTTOTWIST

ACTIONSONCHARACTERS...ORWAKEUP

THEDEADSBECAUSETHISISWHATREALLY

HAPPENEDINTRUELIFE.OTHERWISEIFIDO

THATMYNARRATORWOULDBELETDOWN..

ANDTHESTORYWOULDTURNTOFICTION.I

WRITEWHATAM TOLD!

Donotforgettoshare!

TEARSOFSORROW

Episode83



Thatnight

AtMarang’shouse

MarangdialedEsale’snumberasitdidn’tgo

throughagainforthehundredtime.Atleasthe

couldhavesaidsomethingtoher.Shethen

textedamessage

“Marang:whereareyou?Youdidn’tsleephome

lastnight .IseverythingOkay?Pleasecall

meassoonasyoureadthis.Iam worriedand

keaboifa.Iloveyou..”

MeanwhileMarang’sphone

rang



Marang:(sighed)Nerrantsegaoiseoutlwe

from Esale?[haveyouheardfrom Esale?]

Thato:(sniffing)….

Marang:Thato?HaveyoutalkedtoEsale?

Thato:(sniffing)…

Marang:(confused)areyoucrying?

Thatoquicklyhungonher.

MarangtriedcallingbackbutthistimeThato’s

phonedidn’tgothrough



MeanwhileanUnknownnumbercalledMarang

Voice:(shocked)Isittrue?

Marang:(quicklystoodup)whoisthisandwhat

areyoutalkingabout?

Voice:HaveyoucheckedyouthofBotswana

page?IsittrueEsalepassedon?

Marang:(heartpounding)Whatareyoutalking

about?

Voice:IyotsenaonFacebookmmaoiponele…

bye![CheckFacebook]

Marangwithshakyhandsquicklyloggedonto



FacebookandcameacrossapictureofEsale

withacaption

“ Youweremybestfriend,one

lovingAngel…Irememberthetimewewereina

lab,Ispilledachemicalonmycoatandyou

quicklyhelpedme.Iam tornapartthatyouleft

mewithoutsayinggoodbye.Youwillbeforever

missedMybestfriend .

GorataMasuku”

TearsblurredMarang’seyesasshecame

acrossanotherpost

“LareDokotelaovailenebanna? ”



“Sharedphoto:OhmyGodhewasyoungand

cute ”

Asmuchasshetriedtoholditin,thepaincame

outlikeanuproarfrom herthroatintheform of

asilentscream.Thebeadsofwaterstarted

fallingdownoneafteranother,withoutasignof

stopping.Shehitthewallandtriedtoscream,

buthervoicewasmeltedbythesoundofthe

place.Themuffledsobswrackedagainsther

chest.Theworldturnedintoablur,andsodid

allthesounds.Thetaste.Thesmell.Everything

wasgone.Thelastpainfulemotionslammed

againstherbeforeshelostthefeelingoffeeling.

Everythingdarkenedintonothingnessasshe

passedintotheoblivionofunconsciousness.

3dayslater



AtPulafela’syard

Themorningwaspackedwithalotofpeople

whoweremostlywearingblackclothes,big

blackhatswithblacksunglasses..suitsand

blackdresses..Mostpeoplewereinagreen

tentseatingontheplasticchairsastheothers

werestandingoutsidethetent.Indeed,Esale

waswellknown.Apparently6:30am inthe

morning.ThePastorspokeaseveryone

tearfullylistened

Pastor:(powerfulvoice)EventhoughIwalk

throughthevalleyoftheshadowofdeath,Iwill

fearnoevil,foryouarewithme;yourrodand

yourstaff,theycomfortme."ObuileMorena

JesoareGosegobabaswelangmoreneng!!!

Mypeople,timeisnotonourside!Thisisthe

timeforustosaygoodbyetoourAngel!Ke



kopasefelafoo…

ALadyinthetentsangas

everyonejoinedinsingingtogether

Kesekeutloile,-Jesu,haompitsa;

Umponakelahlehile,-Urewampholosa.

E,kedumetse,-Nthole,Morena;

Ntlhatswe,ntlhokodisise,-Kebemotlele'na.

Ketlakaditshila,-Kemoetsadibe;

Ketlakelefela-fela;-Oho,nkhauhele!

E,kedumetse,…

Nkapesekamatla,-wenakasebele;

Ntlholelesebekamehla,-Unketsemohale.



E,kedumetse,…

Itwastimeforcorpseviewingasfamily

membersstartedmakingaQueandmovedina

linetosayGoodbyetoEsale.Onebyonethey

closelyenteredthehousetoseehim and

circledthecasketsteppingoutsidefrom the

houseagain.Esalewassleepingpeacefullyina

blacksuit,nosignofablink,nosignof

breathing,indeedhewastrulygone.Justlike

that…Kikiewasinsidethehousecryingout

loudlyastheotheroldladieswerenexttoher

comfortingher.LaterThatosteppedinand

lookedathisbestfriendlyingwithhiseyes

closed,therewasaglassprotectinghisbody

whichdidn’tevenallowanyonetotouchhim.

Howcomeheneverknewhewassuffering

from abraintumor?Theyhadplansandindeed

Esalehadchangedhislife…Histearrolledas

hequicklyrubbedit,lifewasnotfair…Godwhy?



Behindhim itwasSefitlhilewhowasholding

Marangwhowasweak,hereyeswereswollen

indeedshecriedalot…Justlikethat…She

neverknewitwouldbethelasttimeshesaw

him…Thatnightmareindeedturnedouttobe

true.Shefoundherselfholdingaprogram as

closershegottoEsale’sbodyhertearsstarted

flooding.Apainfulmoment…shebrokeapart

oncemoreasshefacedherfiance,hercrying

wasbothferociousandnoisy.Sheblinkedbriny

tearsfrom bloodshoteyes,herthicklashes

stucktogetherinclumpsasifshe'dbeen

swimming.Thetearsmadewettracksdown

herfaceanddrippedfrom herstumbled,

wobblingchin.Clearwaterysnotstreakedfrom

herflaringnostrilsdownherredmottledskinto

heropenquiveringlips.Herhandsopenedand

closed,rhythmicallyclenchingasiftherecould

besomeviolentsolutiontoherpainifonly,she

couldfindit.Sefitlhiletearfullyquicklywalked

heroutastherestofpeopleviewedthecorpse



untilthetimeofviewingwasdone.

Friendsandotherfamilymembersreadthe

messagestoeveryoneuntilitwastimefor

ThatoandPulafela

Mc:(Sadface)Myelders,timeisnotonour

sidesincewearenowgettingreadytodepartto

thegraveyards….IwillgiveEsale’sfriendtotell

usabouttheirfriendshipuntiltothisday,hewill

lastlybefollowedbyPulafelawhowillupdate

everyoneaboutthesicknessofthedeceased

ThatoGrabbedtheMikeandstoodinfrontof

everyone.Suchahardtaskstandinginfrontof

hundredsofpeopleespeciallyinthatstate.He

triedtospeakbutthewordswouldn’tcomeout..

Atearrolledashequicklyrubbedit



Thato:(clearedhisvoice)TodayIam an

EngineerbecauseofEsale…Thefirsttimewe

met,waswhenIwasinprimaryschool.I

rememberthedayIhadboughtmyselfsome

simbachipsandhecamefrom behindandsaid

“IWILLKICKYOUIFYOUDON’TGIVEME

SOME”(everyonechuckled)that’showour

friendshipbeganuntilatUBwhereIfailedmy

modulesandhehadtopopoutfrom hisown

pocketjusttosponsorme!It’sbeensohardfor

meforthepastthreedaysafterIheardmy

friendisgone!(turnedandstarredatthecasket

whichwasalreadyoutside)Whydoesittakea

minutetosayhelloandforevertosaygoodbye?

(everyoneremainedsilent)Thelossofafriend

islikethatofalimb,timemayhealtheanguish

ofthewound,butthelosscannotberepaired.

(touchedthecasket)GoodbyeDoctorEsale

Moruakgomo!



Hecriedashelandedbackthemike,somelady

walkedhim outoftheTent.

MeanwhilePulafelawithaverysadface,

reddisheyestookthemikeandstoodwhere

Thatowasspeakingfrom

Pulafela:(sniffing)IgrewupwithEsaleandhe

wasawell-manneredboy!Iam saddenedthat

heisnowgone…(rubbedhistear)..Esale’s

sicknessbeganwhenwehadacaraccident

someyearsback,hehasbeensufferingfrom

braincancerallalong,hewasstrong,hetried

butunfortunatelyGodreleasedhim from the

pain.Ihavesomuchtosay,butIam notin

goodstatetomentionafewthingshere(he

glancedathisoldunclewhosecretlynoddedin

respecttowhathewassaying)Iguessitis

whatitis…(turnedandlookedathismother



whowaseventuallyoutsidethehousestillon

thematcrying)…TolosesomeoneIlovebrings

painbeyondbelief,Ihavelostimportantpeople

inmylife,Idon’tknowmaybeitwasGod’splan

(turnedandfacedtheBrowncasket)youhave

leftspecialmemoriesinmyheartbutalthough

youhaveleftthisworldyouwillstayinmyheart

guidinglikeanAngeleventhoughweareapart

forloveiseverlastingandsoaremymemories

untilwemeetagainlittlebrother!Goodbye…

Hebrokedownashehandedbackthemike

thenheslowlywalkedout.Sefitlhileswallowed

lookingathim asheleftthetent.Meanwhile

shewhisperedonYamorena’sear

Sefitlhile:(loweredvoice)Iwillbeback…

Yamorena:(calmly)Noproblem….



Afewminuteslater

Sefitlhilewalkedbehindthehouseandfound

Pulafelacryingasitreallybrokeherapart,she

neverreallysawhim crylikethat

Sefitlhile:(tearfully)Iam sorry…

Pulafela:(turnedrubbinghiseyes)Sefitlhile,

aren’tyousupposedtobethatside…?

Sefitlhile:(rubbedPulafela’seyes)Iwasjust

heartbroken…Idon’thateyou…Ijustwantedto

tortureyou,butIhadnoideathingswouldend

likethis.Iam trulysorry,itfeelslikeIcursedall

ofthesetohappen…(tearsrolling)Iam sosorry

Pulafela.Iam evensadthatIwasevenharsh



onEsaletheothertimewhenhecalledme…He

wantedtoupdatemeaboutZanele.Hesenta

messagethefollowingdayandIwasafraidto

apologizenowithasleftamarkonme.

Hewrappedanarm aroundhershouldersand

pulledhercloser,gentlyrubbingherarm.

Despitetheheavinessinherstomach,it

flutteredatthefeelingofherbodypressed

againsthis.Shesunkintothewarmthofhis

side,appreciativeofthesimplegesture.His

touchmadeherwarmersomehow,herfuture

withinitswallsseemingalittlelessbleak.

Pulafela:(sniffing)Don’tworryaboutme…So

thisisthelasthughuh?(theybothlaughed)

Sefitlhile:(chuckled)eerra![Iguessso]



Pulafela:(Fakesmile)Ineverthoughtthings

wouldendlikethis,Yamorenaisagoodman.

AfterallIdidtoyou,youreallydeserveabetter

man.

Sefitlhile:(huggedhim tightly)Iwillalwayslove

youPula…Justthatwewerenotmeanttobe…

Pulafela:(sighed)Iunderstand…andIbelieve

wewillnotbeenemies…

Sefitlhile:Youarenotmyenemy…

Pulafela:(smiled)thankyou…Thisconversation

warmedmyheart



Sefitlhilebabykissedhim onthelips

Pulafela:(blushing)waswaba…ketagolatela

kogaYamorenaketlagogoutswa[Don’tstart

whatyoucan’tfinish.Iwillcomeandkidnap

youfrom Yamorena’shouse](theybothlaughed

andhuggedforthelasttime)Hee…peopleat

thepotsarewatching….

Sefitlhile:(turned)shit!(theybothlaughed)

Theyhuggedforthelasttimeastheyparted…

Atthetent

DidiheldBashimane’shandastheyslowly

walkedoutofthetent,Peoplewereheadingto



thecarsas6menslowlyputthecasketinthe

car

Didi:(sighed)Iam sotouchedespeciallywhen

Pulafelaspoke…Ifelthispain…

Bashimane:(sighed)yeahneh…It’sgoingtobe

okay…Yetsopainful..indeedTEARSOF

SORROW!

Didi:(sighed)Promisemeifwegetmarriedonly

deathwillseparateus!

Bashimane:Ipromise…

Didi:(smiled)Iloveyou….

Bashimane:Iloveyoutoo….



Everyonegotoutofthetentheadingtotheir

carsandheadedtothegraveyards

**THEEND!*

INLOVINGMEMORYOFESALEMORUAKGOMO

BornIn:04/02/1992

Diedin:10/10/2016

Buriedon:13/10/2016

ROBALAKGABO!

*

*

*

*



*

*

*

MESSAGE:

Helloeveryone .MynameisMrs.Sefitlhile

Gundeamarriedwomanofthreekidsanda

wifetoapastor.Beingyoungcansometimes

befrustrating,especiallyifyoufeellikeyou

havenopower.Butyoudohavepower,anda

lotmorethanyoumightrealize!Speakingup

aboutyourexperiences,andaboutwhat’s

importanttoyou,isaneasyandeffectiveway

tocreatechange,startconversationsand

connectwiththepeoplearoundyou.Thatis

whyIhadtosharemylifeexperienceswithLife

diarybw.Toavoidalotofunendingquestions

letmegiveanupdateofwhathappenedafter



•SefitlhileandPastorGundegotMarriedin

2017…theywereblessedwithbabygirltwinsin

thesameyearandin2019theywereblessed

withababyboy

•DidiandBashimaneGotmarriedin2018and

theynowhavetwokids,aboyandagirl

•Eneleisasinglemotherandlivingahappily

life

•TumelohadrelocatedtoCanadaandheisstill

thebestdaddytohisson…

•SebagagotmarriedtoaZambianman

however,shestillallowsPulafelatospend

moretimewithhisson



•PulafelasoldeverythingthatEsaleownedand

donatedthemoneytoBAMASIELA,healso

donatedmoregiftsinDECEMBER2019tothe

poorfamilies

•KIKIEisstillalivehowever,Icannotdisclose

moreinformationaboutthisforsomeparticular

reasonsbutallyouhavetoknowisthat

Pulafelaisnolongerclosetoherbuthestill

supportshersincewecanneverdenyour

parents.

•PulafelaisaPARTNER,CHARTERED

ACCOUNTANT,AFARMERANDALectureat

BothoUniversity.Achangedmanindeedwhois

datingandhappy

•Marangisasuccessfulbusinesswomanwho

acceptedherselfanddoingsofine



Noteverystoryendswithahappyending,some

aremeanttoteachandopenoureyesofwhat

theworldismadeupof.Ibelievewelaughed

andcriedtogether.AndallcreditsgotoLIFE

DIARYADMINshedefinitelywroteeverythingas

itis,itactuallytookmebacktothedays.Until

wemeetagainnexttimeThankyou.

L


