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Kennywalkedfrom herhouselateintheevening

thensmiledasMothusiwalkedtillhestoodinfront

ofher.Hehuggedhertightlyandkissedher.She

steppedbackshylylookingdownfiddlingwithher

fingers.Helookedatherfaceunderthemoonlight,

herbeautycouldstillbeseen.Itwasstillshocking

thatshehadsaidyestohim thoughhehadbegged

herformorethantwoyears.Heheldherhandthen

walkedwithhertohishouse.

Helookedatherwithasmile.“Howwasyour

grandmothertoday?”

Sheshrugged.“Lucid.”

“Tomorrowtheresultsmaybeout.”

“Iam sonervousbutIknowwhattheyaregoingto

say.”

“Youmightsurprised.”

Sheshookherhead.“No.Idoubt.Withmy



grandmother’ssicknessitwasreallyhardto

concentrate.OntopofthatIam notreallythe

brighteststudentoutthere.Iknowthat.Everyone

knowsthat.”

“Youhavetostopbeingnegative.”Hestopped

walking.“Youarenotdumbandevenifyoufail,you

canalwaysrewrite.”

“Rewritewithwhatmoney?”

“Wewillworryaboutthatwhenwegetthere.”

TheresolveinhisvoicemadeKennynodthoughshe

knewtherewasnothinghecoulddo,hewasnot

evenworkingandthelittlemoneyhemadecould

neverbeenough.Shechangedthesubject.“Howis

home?”

“Sameold.Iam stilltheblacksheepofthefamily

butthat’snotwhatwearetalkingabouttoday.It’s

yourbirthday.Igotyouapresent.”

Kennylookedathim excitedly.Shehadneverhad

anyonegiftheronherbirthday.Theycouldonlysing.

Beforehergrandmother'ssicknessgotworse,she

wouldoccasionallyeatacake.“What?”



“Come.”

Hewalkedwithhertohishouse.Kenny’sheart

startedpounding.Hisfamilydidn’tlikeher,noteven

onebit.Hesnuckherinhisbackroom.Kennystood

atthecornerofbedasMothusikneltanddragged

somethingfrom underneaththebed,hesmiled

handinghertheshoeshehadgottenearlier.

“IsawthisatPep.Igotthem foryou.”

Kennysmiledhappilystaringattheflatsandals,her

eyescatchingthepricetag,P29.95.Shetookoffher

flip-flopsandwipedthedustoffherfeetwithher

handbeforeputtingontheshoes.

“Thankyou.”

Hesmiledthenputhishandsonherwaist.“Youlike

them?”

“Ilovethem.Theyarenice.”

Hepulledheronthebedthentheylaybesideeach

otherholdinghandswhileKennykickedoffthe

shoescarefulnottogethisbeddingdirty.Mothusi

broughtKenny’shandtohislipsandkissedit.



“Iappliedforajobtoday.Theyarelookingforafuel

attandantatthefillingstation.HopefullyIgetit.”

Kennynoddedshylysmiling.Shestilldidn’tfeelthat

muchconfidentwithhim andshewasjusttooshy.

Mothusilayonhissideandsmiledstaringather.

Shyly,Kennysmiledavoidinghiseyes.

Mothusimovedcloserthenturnedherfaceand

kissedher.Kennykissedhim backkeepingher

handstoherself.Hekissedherevenhardergetting

ontopofher,Kenny’sdressrodeoverexposingher

panty.Herheartpounded,ofcauseMothusiknew

shewasn’tready,shehadexplainedtohim thatshe

wantedtowaitforalittlelonger.Inallhonestlyshe

didn’twanttobecomethatgirlwhowasdumband

atthesamegetpregnant.Everyoneexpectedherto

getpregnant.Butinsuchmoments,shefoundit

hardtosaysomething.HetookoffhisFNBt-shirt

andkissedherrunninghishandsalloverherbody.

Mothusitookoffherdressthencuppedherbreast

rubbinghisboneronherbreathingheavily.Hetook

outhisdickslidingherpantiestothesidethen

rubbedhisdickonherwetpussygrunting.



Kenny’sheartpoundedevenmorethenshe

whispered.“Mothusi…”

Helookedatherbreathingheavily.“Justthetipbabe.

Iwon’tputitallin.”

“MothusiIdon’twanttohaveababy.”

“Youwon’tgetpregnant.It’snotlikewewillbe

havingrealsex.Ijustwanttofeelyou,justthetip.”

“Mothusi…”

“It’snotrealsexbabe.Noonegetspregnantfrom

that,trustme.”

Hekissedheragainrubbinghisdickonherthenhe

hookedherpantywithherthumbandtookitoff.He

openedherlegswiderstaringatherfatpussythen

partedherfoldsandlookedatherflapswhilehis

dickgotevenharder.Hepulledhercloserthen

pressedattheentrance.

***



Atthemainhouse,Mothusi’smothersatbesideher

husbandastheywatchedthenewsthenshelooked

atthetime.Mothusistillhadn’ttakenhisfood.

“Eish,Mothusiisstillnotyetback.”

Herhusbandlookedather.“Maybeheisonhisway

back.Idon’tunderstandwhyyouinvestyourselfso

muchonthatboy.Ihavegivenup.Iwillnotwaste

mytimeonsomeonewhorefusestobeseriouswith

life.Wegavehim everythingwecouldpossiblygive,

tookhim toexpensiveschools,evensponsoredhis

re-write.Twice!Hestillfailedandhecontinuestofail.

Idon’tunderstandwhereIwentwrongwiththatboy,

allhe’severdoneisbeadisgrace.Ican’tevenface

peoplebecauseofhim.Heisprobablystillrunning

afterthatwitch’sgranddaughter.”

“RragweMotheo,Mothusilongbrokeupwiththat

girl.Andanythingcouldhavehappenedtohim,it’s

late.Orhehasarrivedandheisinhisroom afraidto

comeaskforhisfoodbecauseyouneverfailto

makehim feelsmall.”

Shestoodupthenwenttothekitchenwhereshe



tookhisplatefrom themicrowaveandwentwithit

tothebackroom outside.

***

Atthebackroom,Mothusipushedharderather

entrance,thetippoppedrightinthenhegroaned,her

tightnesssqueezinghim.

“Mothusi!”Hismothercalledoutside.

Hejumpedoffasthedooropenedthenhismother

walkedin.Shelookedatthem droppingtheplatein

completeshockwhileKennyjumpedoffhisbed

pullingdownherdress,herheartpoundingsomuch

itcouldjustrunoff.

“Modimo!(God!)”

Mothusizippedhispantsthenwalkedputonhist-

shirt.

“Whatisgoingonhere?Kebonaengnehjehova?

(Whabam IseeingJesus?)Mothusi,inmyhouse?

Jehovafologa!(Jesuscomedown.)”



“MamaIcanexplain.”

“Soyoubroughtthisstupidgirlhereagain?Didn’t

yousayyoubrokeupwithher?”

“Iloveher.”

“Youloveher?Youlovethiswitchgirl?Heywena

didn’tItellyoutostayawayfrom myson?”His

motherwalkedfurtherinmovingfrom thebedthen

pickedashoeandthrewitatKennywhodipped.She

pickedanotherandthrewitatKennywhograbbed

Mothusihidingbehindhim.Theshoelandedon

Mothusi’schest.

“Isaidstayawayfrom myson!”Shewalkedover

thenMothusiheldhismother’shands.Kennyquickly

ranoutbarefootedandwentoutthroughthegate

goinghome.

Mothusiletgoofhismotherlookingathertearfully.

“Whycan’tyouunderstandthatIloveher?”

“Understandwhat?Mothusican’tyoudoonething

right?JustonethingisallIaskyou!Onething!I

neverwanttoseethatgirlinmyyardandifyoudon’t

wanttobreakupwithherthenleavemyyard!While



atit,goandfindyourselfnewparents.Iam sosick

andtiredofdefendingyouoverandoveragain

becauseyoujustcan’tactright.”

Shewalkedoutangrilyslammingthedoor.

***

Kennyopenedthegateatherhousethenwalked

rightin.Shestoppedatthedoorthentooka

momentbreathingheavilybeforeopeningthedoor

slowlyandwalkrdinlockingbehindher.Shewalked

pasthergrandmother’sroom thenwenttohers

whereshelayonthesinglebed.Tearsfilledhereyes

andfellfrom thecornerofhereyes.

“Keneilwe!”Hergrandmothercalledfrom herroom.

Kennygrabbedherdirtytopthenwipedherfeetand

wenttothebedroom wherehergrandmotherwas

seatedonthebed.

“Ma?”

Hergrandmotherlookedatherwithafrown.“Who



areyou?”

Kenny’slipstrembledastearsrolleddownher

cheeks.“Kenny.It’sKenny.”Shewalkedoverthenlay

heronthebed.“Sleep.”

“Kenny?Omangwena?(Whoareyou?)”

Kennytookadeepbreaththenbrokedowncrying.

“It’sme.It’sme.”

Hergrandmotherlookedatherstillconfusedthen

Kennywalkedoutandlayonherbedunabletostop

hertears.Shepulledtheblanketoverherheadand

criedherselftosleep.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Kennyslowlyopenedher

eyesassomeoneknockedonherwindow.Shegot

upyawningthenopenedandlookedatMothusi.She

openedthewindowwhilehesmiled.

“Hey…Ibroughtyourshoes.”



Hehandedtheplasticstaringatherswolleneyes.“I

am sorryaboutyesterday.Iam thinkingofmoving

outifIgetthejob.Ican’tkeepstayingathome.

Yesterdayshelockedthegateafteryouleft.Iam no

longerachild.Iam goingtostartlookingforaone

room thenyouandIwillseeeachotherfreely.Idon’t

wanttoloseyou.Iloveyoutoomuch.”

Kennysmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Kenny?”Hergrandmothercalled.

Shesmiled.“Iwillseeyoulater.Iam goingtowash

MmagweMighty’sclothestoday,hopefullyher

houseisdirty.Electricityisalmostfinished.”

Mothusismiledthenpulledherhandandkissedher

throughthewindow.Hereleasedherlipstakingout

aP10notefrom hispocketandhandedittoher.

“Takethatmoneyandbuyelectricity.Iwillseeyou

later.Iam helpingmyfatherwithhiscar.”

“Ican’ttakeyour-“

“Iam notaskingforpermissiontogiveittoyou.”He

putitinherhand.“Goandbuyelectricity.”



Kennysteppedbackandwavedwhilehewalked

away.ShetookadeepbreathstaringatP10andput

itunderneathherpillow.Withasigh,sheputher

shoesdownthenwenttohergrandmother’s

bedroom.

“Ma…”

HergrandmotherlookedatKennysmiling.“Kenny,

cookmyporridgemydaughter.”

Kennysmiledback.“Ok.”

***

Laterthatday,Tshenoloincreasedthevolumeon

theradioastheNewsreaderspoke.

"BotswanaExaminationcouncilreleasesBotswana

GeneralCertificateForSecondaryEducationresults.

Atotalof36700candidateswrotethe-"

Tshenoloranovertoherphone."Kenny!Didyouhear

that?"



Kennylookedatherfriendunmoved."Yes."

"Diresultsdidule!(Theresultsareout.)Let'scheck."

Tshenolopressedherphoneshakingthenwenton

theinternetwiththebundlesshehadboughtearlier

on.Shescreamedstaringatherresults.

"AllB's!UBweh!"

Shejumpedupanddownwithexcitement."Yes!"

"Checkminetoo."

"Okok.."

Kennylookedatherwhileshecheckedhers,her

heartpoundingbutsheknew.Shewasdumb,an

emptyvesselwhenitcametoacademics.She

wasn'tevengoingtoholdherbreathhopingfora

miracle.HerEnglishteachersaidshebelievedinher

butshehadcometoanacceptancethatother

peoplewereacademicallygiftedwhileotherswere

not.Shewaspartoftheotherswhichwerenot.No

matterhowmuchshetried,itdidn'tjustworkforher.

Sheknewherfuturewasnotgoingouniversitylike

otherkids.



"Ahhfriend..."

KennylookedatTshenoloandsighedsadly."Ifailed

right?Letmesee."

Kennytookthephoneandlooked.

English-A

Geography-C

Maths-D

Businessstudies-C

Setswana-D

Art-C

ScienceDoubleAward-EE

Tshenolohuggedhertightly!"UBherewecome!"

Confused,Kennylookedatherresultsagainthen

startedcountingherpointswithherhands.

"8+6+5+6+5+6....36points?"



Tshenolonodded."Wemadeitfriend!"

TearsfilledKenny'seyes."Iam goingtoUniversity?

Maybetheymadeamistake."

"Friend,youworkedhardforthis!Yourmotheris

goingtobesoproud!Allthewitchesthatsaidyou

wouldn'tgotouniversityaregoingtodie."She

laughed.

Kennylookedattheresultsagainre-readingin

disbelief.Tshenolohuggedherasshestartedtocry.

"Ngng,don'tcry.YoumadeitKeneilwe.Weboth

madeitfriend!Theyaregoingtoseeus.Waitand

watch."

"Ipassed?"

"Youdid!Youmadeit!"

Tshenolo'smotherwalkedinthehousethenKenny

quicklystoodupfrom thecouchasthewoman

lookedatherwithafrown.

"Noloweh,whatdidIsayabouther?"

"Mama-"



"Hey!Areye!"Shepointedatthedoor.Kennyputon

herflipflopsandwalkedoutasherfriendlookedat

herapologetically.

"KantehowmanytimesdoIhavetotalkaboutthis

Tshenolo?IsaidIdon'twantthatwitch's

granddaughterinmyyard!"

"Mama,Kenny'sgrandmotherhasAlzheimer's

disease.Sheisnotawitch."

"Sheisawitchwhowondersaroundnaked.Idon't

wanttoseeyouwiththatgirleveragain!"

Tshenolosighed."Resultsareout."

Hermothersmiled."Howdidyoudo?"

"IgotallB's!"

"That'smygirl.Ibetthatgirlfailed.Atleastnowyou

willbeinGaborone,farawayfrom her."

"Kennyalsopassed.SheisgoingtoUBandsheis

goingtostudyandbecomesomeonegreaterthan

mostpeople."

"Mxm,withherstupiditysheisgoingtogetpregnant.

Iwonderhowsheevenpassed."



Tshenoloshookherheadandwalkedtoher

bedroom withherphonethencalledhercombidriver

boyfriend.

"Babe..."

"Heylove,Ipassed!"

"Youpassed?"

"Yes."

"Thisneedsacelebration.Let’sgoouttonight."

Tshenolosmiled."Ok."

"Iwillcomeandpickyouup.Sayaround6?"

"Ok.Canmyfriendcome?"

“Yeahsure.”

Hehunguptalkingtoacustomer.Tshenoloputher

handsonherfacehappily.Shecouldalreadyseethe

city,sheputonhershoesthenwalkedout.

“MamaIam goingtobuyairtime.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedoutheadedtoKenny’shouse.



***

Kennywalkedinsidetheiryardthengotinthehouse.

"Nkunku?"

Shesearchedaroundthehousethenwalkedout

worriedlynotfindinghergrandmother.Shewalked

outofthegateknowingwherevershewas,shewas

paradingnaked.Shepausedstaringather

grandmotherwalkingoverholdingfirewood.

"Nkuku,IsaidIwoulddoitwhenIcomeback."

"IwasfeelingbettersoIdidit.Don'tworry."

"MmagweMightydidn'tpayme.Iwillgoandbuy

electricitywiththeP10Ihave."

Kennytookthefirewoodfrom herthenwalkedback

insidetheyardandputthewooddown.Shewalked

insidethehousewithhergrandmotherandsmiled.

Shewaslucidenoughtoreceivethenews.

"Theresultscameout.Ipassed."



"Youpassedngwanake?"

"Eemma."

"Godisfaithful!YouaregoingtoUniversity."

"Idon'twanttoleaveyoualone.Whoisgoingtotake

careofyou?"

"Iwilltakecareofmyself."

"Youaresick.Youcan'ttakecareofyourself.Idon't

wantanyonetakingadvantageofyou."

"Keneilwe,ifyoustayherewithme,what'sgoingto

happentoyouortome?Youneedtogotoschool

andtakecareofme.Youcan'tdothatifyoudon'tgo

toschoolmybaby."

KennylookedatTshenolowhohadjustwalkedin.

“Dumelang..”Shegreetedrespectfully.

“Mychild,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

KennywalkedoutwithTshenolo.“Hey…”

Tshenolosmiled.“Tonightwearegoingout!Weare



goingtocelebrate!”

“Noloweh,youknowIcan’t-“

“Youarecomingwith.That’sit!Youaregoingto

loosenuptonightandhavefun.”

.

.

.

Don'tforgettoleavealikeandacomment

silentreaders,it'syourturntoshinewithothers
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Laterthatday,Kennyputonhernewsandalswith

herjeansandat-shirt.Hershortkinkyhaircombed

nicely.Shelookedatherselfforamoment

wonderingifitwasareallygoodideatoleaveher

grandmotheraloneevenifitwasjustgoingtobefor

anhourbutthenshehadpromisedTshenolo.She

appliedVaselinetoherlipsthenwalkedoutofher

room.Hergrandmotherlookedupfrom herbible.

“Iam goingtoapplyforparttimejobsatNolo’s

housemmama.”

Hergrandmothersmiled.“Ok,comebackquickly.”

“Eemma,Iwillbebackinhourortwo.Iam goingto

lockthedoorincaseyouforgetyourselfthenyou

won’tgetoutofthehouse.”

Hergrandmothersmiled.“Ok.”

Kennywalkedoutlockingbehindherthenwalked

outofthegateasitbecamedarkwhileputtingthe



keyinherpocket.Thabo’scombistoppedbesideher

thenshegotinatthebackasTshenololookedat

herwithasmile.

“YoulooknicefriendbutIcouldhaveborrowedyou

oneofmydresses.”

KennylookedatTshenoloandshrugged.“Letusjust

go,HiThabo.”

“HiKenny.”

ThabodroveoffasKennysighed,shehadn’ttold

Mothusiaboutit.Hedidn’texactlylikeTshenoloand

notthatTshenololikedhim too.Shesighedleaning

backontheseat.Awhilelaterheparkedinfrontofa

club.KennylookedatTshenoloinshockwhile

Thabogotout.

“Nolo,youdidn’tsaywewerecomingtoaclub.”

“Kennycalm down.Wheredopeoplehavefun

expectforclubs?”

“Istillhavetogobackhome,mygrandmotheris

alone.”

“Youwillgoback,youarepanickingfornoreason.



BathongKeneilwe!Can’tyoujustloosenup?Doyou

alwayshavetobeuptight?Kanasometimeswabora

helaahh!(Sometimesyouarejustboringahh!)”

Kennysighed.“Youdon’tunderstandmysituation.”

“OfcauseIdon’tKeneilwe.Yourgrandmotherisfine.

Canwejustgoin?”

KennysighedthenfollowedTshenolowhowasina

shortblackdressinsidetheclub.Thabowalkedover

tothem holdingdrinksthenhandedthem eacha

disposalcup.Kennylookedatherdrinkwhile

Tshenolotookasip.Withtheclubfullypackedshe

couldn’tseeanything.Shebroughtthedrinktoher

mouthandpaused.Thabosmiledather.

“Ohhsorry,youdon’tdrinkalcohol.Iwillgetyou

juice.”

Kennysmiled.“Thankyou.”

Thabotookhercupthendisappearedinthecrowd.

TheDJplayedanothersongtheneveryone

screamed.Tshenolodancedgettinginthecrowd

singingalongwitheveryoneelse.



Hehbaresidl’ubushabethu

Hehbaresidl’ubushabethu

Hehbaresidl’ubushabethu

Hehbaresidl’ubushabethu

Hohsphethelabantwanainthemeantime

Hibiri

Kennysighedthensteppedbackandstoodata

cornerwatchingfrom adistancefeelingoutofplace

whileeveryonesangloudly.Thabowalkedbackwith

herjuiceinadisposablecup.

“Igotyouthis.”

“Oh..thankyou.”

Hestoodbesideher.“Iheardyoupassedtoo.

Congratulations.”

Kennytookasipofherdrinkwithasmile.“Thank

you.”



“Sowhatareyougoingtostudy?”

“Iam notsure.Ididn’tthinkIwouldpass.”

“Nowyouhaveanopportunity.”

“Yes.”

“Whenyouareready,Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“It’sallgood.”

Hewatchedherdrinksteadilylookingaroundlost.

***

Mothusistartedhisfather’scarthensmiled,he

reversedthensteppedonthebreaks.Hestepped

outofthecarthenwalkedinsidethehousewhere

hisfatherwas.

“Thecarissorted.”

Hismotherlookedathim andsmiled.“Okmyboy.

Goandfreshenup.”



Hisfatherlookedawayashelookedathim,he

shookhisheadandwalkedout.Mothusihurried

backtohisbackroom wherehefreshenedup

quicklythenwalkedoutgoingtoKenny’shousein

thedark.Hehadn’tgottentheopportunitytoseeher

duringtheday.Hepausedthenwalkedbackinside

theyardandwenttohismother’sgardenwherehe

tookafewrosesandrushedoutwiththem beforehe

couldbeseen.

Minuteslaterhesighedstandingattheirusualspot

knowingshewouldbeoutanymoment.Hesat

downontherockwaitingwhilestaringatthedark.

Hisphonerangfrom hispocket.Hetookitoutand

answeredhisbrother’scall.

“Soyoufuckgirlsinpeople’shousesnow?”

Mothusilaughed.“Yourmotherruinedthemoment.”

“Gorenkebeojelesengwenyana?(Wouldyouhave

smashed?)”

“Kenekesetsekelemotheng.(Iwasalready

inside.)”



“Nexttimelockthedoor.Osekawaimisangwanao

mongwe.(Don’timpregnateher.)”

“Iwon’t.”

“Good,gapeyoudon’tknowwhatshehasinher

blood.Youdon’twanttobeinasituationwhereyou

aretakingpills.Somepeoplearebornwithitand

withthewaythatlittlethingisshy,Idoubtshewill

eventellyousobecareful.”

“Kennywouldneverletmesmashwhensheknows

herstatus.Youdon’tknowherenough.Sheisan

angel.”

“Ok,ifyousayso.Sowhatwereyousaying?”

“Iam goingforaninterview,atthefillingstation.I

don’thaveanyformalclothesnoraCV.”

“Iwillsendyousomething.”

“Thankyou.”

“Don’tgoandgivethemoneytoKennyorbuyher

things.Iknowyouwanttospoilhersobadbutthat’s

thething,youhavetogetajobtospoilher

endlessly.”



“Iknow.IhopeIgetit.Ialsowanttomoveout.I

can’tkeepstayingwithbomama,sheattacked

Kennyyesterday.”

“Nowyouaretalking.Hopefullyyougetthejob.”

“Yah…thanks.”

“Sharp.”

Motheohungup,Mothusilookedaroundnotseeing

heranywherethensighedwaiting,sometimesshe

tooklonger,especiallywhenhergrandmother’s

conditionwasactingupbuteventuallyshewould

come.Hestartedplayingagameonhisphone

waiting.

***

Attheclub,anhourlater,ThabohandedKennyyet

anothercupofjuicewhileTshenolodrankblack

label.ThabolookedatTshenoloalldrunkthen

walkedawayassomeonecalledhim inthecrowd.

Beingacombidriver,itseemedeveryoneknewhim.



KennyquicklypulledTshenolocloser.

“Nolo,Ithinkyouhavehadenough.Youshouldslow

down.”

“EishwaboraKenny!”

“Youaredrunk.Weshouldgetgoing.”

“Iam notgoinganywhere!”Shescreamedmoving

back.“YouaresoboringKenny!Kooreyouactlike

anoldwomanandmaybespendingsomuchtime

withyourgrandmotheristhereasonwhy.”

“Noloweshouldgo.Yourmotherisprobably

wonderingwhereyouare.”

“Idon’tcare!YouaresuchapartypooperKenny!

Youaresoboringandyousuckthelifeoutoffun

wantingtobeaperfectperson.Youarenotperfect.

Lesagomboramanh!(Stopboringme.)Gobea

boringpersonwithyourgrandmotherfarawayfrom

me.”

Kennylookedaroundaspeoplestared.Shekept

quietasTshenololookedather.

“Youarenotperfect,youhaveademented



grandmotherwhowalksaroundnaked.Lesagore

tenamanh!*Stopannoyingus!)Yeerrrr!”

TearsfilledKenny’seyesthensheputthejuicedown

andwalkedawaywhileTshenoloscreamedbehind

her.

“Youarecrazy!Youandyourgrandmother!She

probablygetsrapedwhenshewondersoffnaked.

Youwalkaroundpretendingtobeperfect,likeyour

lifeisfullofchocolatesandroseswhileyour

grandmotherisadementedwoman!”

Kennyfinallysteppedout,shetriedtocontrolher

tearsbuttheystillfilledhereyes.Sheknewitwas

probablythealcoholtalkingbutthewordsstillcut

deep.Atearrolleddownhercheekthenshewipedit

offasanotherrolleddowntheothercheek.Shetried

pullingherselftogetherbutthemoreshetried,the

moreshetearedup.Itwasasifthefloodgateshad

beenopened.

ThabowalkedoutthenlookedatKenny.“Hey,are

youok?”

Kennywipedhertearswithherforearm sniffingthen



hehuggedher.

“Iam sorry.”

Kennysteppedback.“It’sok.”

“Here,havesomewater.”

Kennytooktheopenedwateranddrankhalfbefore

givingbackthebottle.

“Youwillfeelbetterjustnow.Iam sorryaboutthat.”

“Pleasetakemehome.”

“Ok.Iwilldropyouofffirstthencomebackfor

Nolo.”

Kennypausedfeelingawaveofmilddizziness.

Alarmed,Thabolookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes…just…dizzy.”

“Drinkmorewater.”

Hegaveherthebottleagainandhelpedherdrink.

Kennyswallowedthenblinkedacoupleoftimes

whilehervisionbecameblurred.Sherubbedher



eyestryingtoseeproperlybutshegotevenmore

dizzyasherbodybegungettingweak.

“I…”

“Comeandseatincar.”

Thabohelpedhertohiscombi.Kennygrabbedhist-

shirttryingtowalkproperlygettingmoreweakthen

finallyclosedhereyesunabletofightoffthefog

anymore.

“Kenny!Kenny!”

Thabopickedherupthenputherinhiscombi.A

manwalkedoverthenlookedatThabo.

“Whereareyoutakingher?”

“Home.”

“Whoareyoutoher?Isawwhatyoudid.”

“Iam hersister…herbrother.”

“Iam callingthepolicethen.”

“BecauseIam takingmydrunksisterhome?”

“Otlanyelatlhemonna,Isawwhatyoudid,oseka



wabatlagontirasehema.(Don’tyoudaremakeme

afool.)”

“Watareyougoingtodotomethen?”

Themanlookedathim thenchuckledturning.He

turnedbackandpunchedThabosohardthatblood

spurtoutfrom hisnose,theblowtakinghim straight

tothepavement.

“Otlanyelaomarete.”ThemanpulledKennyfrom

thecarandthrewheroverhisshoulderthenlooked

atThabowhowasstillstrugglingtogetup.

“Iam AronaMotsumi,goandtellwhoeveryouwant

totellthatItookher.Omae!”

Thabowatchedhim ashecarriedunconscious

KennytoablackMBW whilehisnosebled.Heput

heratthebackthenjumpedinanddroveoff.

TshenolostaggeredoutthenlookedatThabo’snose

whiletheBMW’Staillightsdisappearedinthe

darkness.

“What…where’sKenny?”

“SheleftwithamanwhojustpunchedmewhenI



triedstoppingthem.YounevertoldmeKennywas

dating.”

***

Mothusilookedatthetimethensighed.Itwasnow

morethantwohoursofwaiting.Hegotupand

walkedtoherhouse,thelightsoutsidewereoff

thoughinsidetheywereon,thedoorslookedlocked.

Hejumpedinthroughthefencegoingtoherwindow

thenknocked.

***

Meanwhile,theneighborwalkedoutofthehouse

smokingthenfrownedstaringatthehumanfigureat

mmagweKefilwe’shouse.Hewatchedfora

momentrealizingitwasprobablyathief,theold

womanandhisgrandchildcouldn’tpossiblydefend

themselves.Hewentbackinthehouseandcame



backwithhiswhistlethenlethistrainedbulldogs

freeblowingthroughthewhistle.

“Legodu!Legodi!(Thief!Thief!)”

Panicking,Mothusistartedrunningtowardsthe

fencetojumpover.Theneighbor’straineddogs

jumpedoverthefencesgettinginmmagwe

Kefilwe’syardwhilejumpedoutoftheyardgoing

home.Thedogsbarkedgoingafterhim whilethe

communitynightwatcher’scameoutrunningwith

theirowndogsholdingbigsticks.Withhisflubby

tummyjinglinglikelosemeat,theneighborran

towardshisgateandjoinedchasingafterthethief.

.

.

.
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Mothusilookedbehindthenranevenfasterasdogs

andpeoplecameafterhim.Hejumpedintoayard

goingtothebackyardthenjumpedthoughthefence

tootheryard,hisheartpoundingsomuch,

adrenalinesohigh.Hejumpedoutandjoinedthe

backstreet,hecouldstillhearthedogsfrom a

distantbutheranevenmoredisappearinginthe

darkness.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Tshenoloopenedhereyes

andtouchedherachingheadwithafrown.Shesat

uprightandfrownedatthepain.Itfeltasif

somethinghadbeenforcedinherasscrack.She

lookedatThabowhowasdressingupthenlooked

aroundthehouse,itdidn’tlooklikehishousebut



therewerepicturesofkids.

“Ihavetogo.Let’sgo.”

Shesteppeddownthenfrownedstaringather

nakedness,shecouldn’tremembermuchexpectstill

beingattheclub.

“Iwanttopee.”

“BefastTshenolo.Ihavetogotowork.”

Tshenolowalkedtothebathroom andtriedpeeing

butitwaspainful,sheflinchedhertearfullyasthe

peeburnther.Sheclosedhereyestryingtorecall

whathappenedtoherthepreviousnightbutshe

couldn’tremembermuch,allsherememberedwas

beingattheclub.Shegruntedregrettablyasshe

thoughtofKennyandthehorriblethingsshehad

said.Carefully,shepeedslowlythenwipedherself

withthetissueandlookedatit,thebloodstains

catchingherattentionthensheflusheditandslowly

walking.

“Thabo,whereisKenny?”

“Itoldyouakere,sheleftwithsomeguy.”



“Someguy?Whatguy?Mothusi?”

“Who’sMothusi?”

“Herboyfriend.”

“Idon’tknowbuttheguywasdrivingaBMW.”

Tshenolo’sheartskipped.“Drivingawhat?”

“ABMW,canyouputonyourclothes?Iwanttogoto

work,Iam late.Wantia.(Youaredelayingme.)”

Tshenolopickedherdressfrom thefloorandputit

on.

“Whydidyoulethim takeher?Kennydoesn’tknow

anyonewhodrivesaBMW.”

“Sheleftwithhim willingly.Hesaidhisnameis

AronaMotsumi.”

TearsfilledTshenolo’eyes.“Howcouldyouleta

strangertakeher?Whatifhewenttohaveher

murderedorsomething?Whathetookherandkilled

herforaritual.”

“HowwouldIhaveknown?”

“Howwouldyouhaveknown?Shecamewithusand



-“

Acardroveinoutsidethenthecardoorsclosed

secondslater.

“Shit!Mywifeishere!”

“Yourwhat?”

“Mywifeishere!Youneedtohide.”

Heopenedthewardrobeandpushedherinside

forcefully.

“Thabowhatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Mywifeandkidsarehere.Theycan’tseeyou.”

Hepickedherpantyandshoesthenthrewthem at

herinsidethewardrobe.Tshenolo’sphonemade

noiceindicatingbatterylow,hepickeditupand

threwitatherhittingherforehead.Heclosedthe

wardrobethenlockedwhileTshenolorubbedher

painfulforehead.

“What’ssmellinginhere?”Afemalevoiceasked.

“What’ssmelling?Ican’tsmellanything.”

“NgngThabo,Icansmellsomethinghere.Whenlast



didyoucleanthisroom?It’sstuffy.Ihavebeengone

foronlyaweekandalreadyitsmellslikethis?”

“Ihavebeenbusy.”

“Itsmellslikesex.”

Thabolaughed.“Comeon.”

“No,Icansmellsomethinginhere.”

“Youareexaggerating.Imissedyou.”

“HeelaThabo,Iknowhowsexsmellsandthisroom,

thisroom smellslikesex.”

“Babeweh,comeon,areyouseriousrightnow?”

“Thabo!Thisroom enkgamorobalo!(Thisroom

smellssex.)Iam notcrazy.Youhavestartedakere?

Youhavestarted!”

“Babycomeon,Iloveyou.GapehelawhywouldI

havesexinourhouse?YouthinkIwoulddo

something;liktthat?”

“Eh!YouwouldThabo.Idon’ttrustyou!”

“Keataretsi,babecomeon.YouandIarepastthis.I

missedyou,youjustcan’tcomewithaccusations.



Comeon..”

Tshenoloclosedhereyesastearsrolleddownher

cheekswhileshesatinthewardrobelisteningtothe

conversation.ShecouldonlyimaginewhereKenny

wasorwhathermotherwasthinking.

***

Kennylookedaroundthestrangeroom,thelast

thingshecouldrememberwasdrinkingthewater

from Thabo.A manwalkedinthenlookedather.

“Oh…youareawake.”

Kennylookedathim fearfully.“Whoareyou?”

“Howstupidareyou?”

“Rra?”

“Youheardme.Howoldareyou?”

“19.”

“Soyoujustgetwaterfrom strangersatclubs?”



Kennykeptquiettryingtofigureoutifshehadbeen

kidnappedandraped.Shecouldn’treallyfeel

anythingormaybeshehadtocheckifsomething

hadactuallyhappened.

“Youweregoingtobeanotherrapecase.Ihave

neverseenadumbgirllikeyou.”

“Whoareyou?”

“Mxm…”

Themantookoffhist-shirtthenwalkedtothe

ensuiteclosingthedoorbehindhim.Kennypicked

hershoesthenwalkedoutofthebedroom,herheart

poundingsomuch.Shewalkedoutofthehouse

holdinghershoestoherchestthenlookedatthe

electricgateclosedandwalkedbackinsidethe

house.Shelookedaroundsearchingforthegate

remote.Tearsfilledhereyesthensheputonher

shoesandpulleddownherjeansandpantiesto

checkherself.

Themanwalkedoutfrom thebedroom withatowel

aroundhiswaist.Kennyquicklypulledupherpants.

Helaughedshakinghishead.



“YouthinkIrapedyou?”

Shequietlylookedathim thenhesmiled.“Ididn’t

touchyou,ifIdid,youwouldn’tneedtocheckand

youwon’tbewalking.Itookyoufrom aguywhowas

probablygoingtorapeyouallbecauseyouaretoo

trusting.Gomokebomatla.Youcan’tbethat

stupid.”

“Thaboismyfriend’sboyfriend.”

“So?Hecan’trapeyoubecauseheisyourfriend’s

boyfriend?”

Kennylookedathim.“Iwanttogohome.My

grandmotherisalone.”

Hewalkedbackinsidehisroom.Kennyrubbedoff

hertearsittingdown,Mothusihadprobablywaited

forher.Awhilelaterhewalkedoutalldressed.

“Let’sgo.”

Shestoodupandwalkedoutfirst.Heunlockedhis

BMW andgotinwhileKennyhesitantlygotinatthe

back.

“Comeatthefront.”



Shegotoutthengotinatthefront.Hestartedthe

caranddroveoutofthelodge.

“What’syourname?”

“Kenny.”

“Kenny?”

“KeneilweLaolang.”

“Iam Arona.Kengolesematlanyanayaana?”

“Iam notstupid.”

“Yesyouare.Ihavenevermetanyonelikeyou.Why

doyougotoclubswhenyouareadumbruralgirl?”

“Iam nota…“Shekeptquiet.

“Youcan’ttalknow?”

Shelookedathim.“Iam notstupid.Idon’tgoto

clubs,itwasmyfirsttimeandnooneeverwarned

meaboutwhathappensthere.Stopcallingme

stupid,it’srude.Youdon’tknowme.”

Aronachuckled.“Butyouarestupid,youcan’tbe

uglyandstupidatthesametime.Atleastbeone

thing.”



“Youarerude.”

“Iam statingfacts.Andwhowearst-shirtya

Botswanapowercorporationtoaclub?”

Kennylookedatherwhitet-shirt.“Thist-shirtisnice.

Ilikeit.”

“Mmeemaswekana,gapeitlookstoobigforyou.O

kareolatlegilehela.Keamasalela?”

Kennyfoldedherarmsandlookedoutthroughthe

window.

“Soyouwon’ttellmewhereyouaregoing?”

Annoyed,shestarteddirectinghim.Awhilelater

Aronaparkedinfrontofhergatethenlookedather.

“Youstayhere?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,youcango,Kennythestupidgirl.”

“Iam notstupid,andIlikemyt-shirtandIknowIam

beautiful.ImightnotlooklikeamodelbutIam

beautiful.”

“Wholiedtoyou?”



Kennysteppedoutofthecarandangrilymarched

insideheryardwhileAronadroveoff.Sheunlocked

thedoorandwalkedinwithasigh.

Shewalkedtohergrandmother’sbedroom and

lookedatherstillsleeping.Shehurriedtoherroom

thenchangedbeforegoingbacktoher

grandmother’sroom.

“Mmama…”

Kennyfrownedstaringathergrandmothertheshook

hercallingforherlouderseveralbutshewouldn’t

wakeup.Sheputherhandovernecktofeelher

pulse.

***

Aronasigheddriving,hisphonerang.Helookedat

thecallerIDthenanswered.

“Hello?”

“Mister,gatwewhathappened?Thepoliceare

lookingforyou.”



“It’snothing.”

“Aronaweh,it’ssomethingwhenthepoliceare

lookingforyou.”

“Lesangwancheater.”

“Eish…”

Aronashookhishead.“Iwantedtomarryher.The

painfulpartisthatshecheatsonmewithmyboss.

Outofanyoneshecanevercheatonmewith,she

decidesmyboss.”

“Whatdidyoutothem then?”

“IcrushedintotheircarwithJomo’struck.Noone

gothurtbutDanieljustwantstomakesurehedrains

mewhateverIhavebecausehefiredme.”

“Youaregoingtopayforthedamagestohiscar

kana.”

“Yah…Iam sostressed,Iam stillpayingfortheloan

Itookbuyingherthatcar.Igavehereverything,Idid

everythingIcoulddo,andtothinksheloves

expensivethings…”

“Whereareyourightnow?”



“IwenttoShakawe.”

“Shakawe?”

“Yeah.IwasatMaunbutthencamethissidefor

somefreshair.IwasatMJ’shouse.”

“Youneedtocomeback.Wewilldealwithit

together.HopefullynomoreLesang.”

Aronacaughtsightoftheshinyearringsonthe

dashboardrecallinghehadtakenthem offKenny

lastnightandputthem there.Hetookau-turngoing

back.

“Iwillcallyoulater.”

“Sure,justcomeback.”

Hedrovebackthenparkedatthegate.Hefrowned

asKennyranoutofthehousethensteppedout.

“Mygrandmotherwon’twakeup,pleasetakeherto

thehospital.”

Hewalkedwithherbacktothehousethenpicked

hergrandmotherandwalkedbackwithhertothecar.

Kennyopenedthedoorforhim thenAronaplaced

heratthebackandclosedthedoor.



KennylookedatMothusiwhowaswalkingover

whileAronagotinthecar.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Shewon’twakeup.Iam takinghertothehospital.”

Shegotinatthefrontthenthecardroveoff.

Mothusistoodthereconfused.

***

AtThabo’shouse,Tshenolopushedtheshoesthe

othersidethensatwithonebuttsweatinginsidethe

wardrobe.Thabohadsinceleftandhiswifewasstill

inthehouse,shecouldhearherwalkingaround.If

thewifefoundhershecouldgetsued,shewasnot

willingtotaketheriskofgettingbeaten,getting

suedthenseeingherfaceinTheVoiceNewspaper

soshesatsilentlywhilesweatrandownher

forehead.

***



Atthehospital,Kennystoodwithhergrandmother

whilethedoctorattendedher.

“What’swrongwithher?”

“It’sherbloodpressure.Isshetakingherpills?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,wearegoingtokeepherhereforawhile

observingher.Sheisgoingtobefine.”

“Ok.”

“Howisshe?”

“Sometimessheforgets.Sheforgetsme.

Sometimessherememberseverything.”

Thedoctorsmiled.“Ok,sheisgoingtobefine.”

ThedoctorwalkedoutasAronawalkedintheward.

Helookedathergrandmother.

“Prettyoldthing,wonderwhyyoudidn’ttakeafter

her.Shemusthavebeentheshitduringhertime”

KennywalkedoutofthewardwithAronabyherside



thensatoutside.Aronasatnexttoherthensighed

takingoutacigarettefrom hispocketwithalighter.

“What’swrongwithher?”

“Bloodpressure.Ifyouwanttosmoke,smokefar

from me.Ihaveasthma.”

Hepausedthenputeverythingbackinhispocket.

“Whereisyourmother?”

Kennyshruggedtearfully.“Withherhusbandand

kids,andtheirdoglivingtheirperfectexpensivelife.”

“Siblings?”

“None,expectfrom mymother’sotherkids.IfIlose

mygrandmother,Iwon’thaveanyone.”

“Whosaidyouarelosingher?HerBPbeinghigh

doesn’tmeansheisgoingtodie.”

“ShehasAlzheimer’sdiseasetoo.”

“Thisistoosadforme,come,Iwanttoshowyou

something.”

Hestoodupthengrabbedherhandwithasmile.

“Whatareyoushowingme?”



“Come.”

Heledhertohiscarthendroveoffwithher.

***

Mothusigotoutofthetaxithenwalkedinsidethe

hospital.

.

.
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Hewenttothereception.

“Iam lookingforanoldwomanwhowasbroughtin

byagirlnamedKeneilweLaolang.Shebroughtin

GladysLaolang.Iam afriendoftheirs.”

***

MinuteslaterMothusiwalkedinsidethewardand

lookedatKenny’sgrandmotherbutshewassleeping.

Onherbedside,therewasnoone,nowhewondered

whereKennyhadgone.Maybeshehadwentback

forhergrandmother’stoiletryandclothes.Atthis

stagehewasreallyconvincedheneededtogethera

phone.Godknewanythingcouldhappentoherand

noonewouldknoworbeabletocommunicatewith

her.

Hetookouthisphoneasitvibratedthenopenedthe



messagefrom FNB.

FNB M.DISEKOsentyouP1500.GetcashatCash

PluspartnerorPressPROCEEDatFNBATM.PIN

05308,isvalidfor16hrs.IfPINexpired,dial

*130*392#

Hesmiledhappilythenquicklywalkedoutashis

brothercalled.

“Hello?”

“Didyouseeit?Goandgettheformalclothes,good

shoes,cutyourhair,fixyourCVandgetthatjob.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Surelaitaka.Ihopeyougetthejob.Isitcloseto

home?”

“No,atfirstIthoughtitwaslocal.It’sinMaun.

Thabangistheonewhotoldme,Iwillbestaying

withhim tillIcanaffordmyownplace.”

“Ok.Ireallyhopeyougetit,haveyoutoldKenny?”

“Yes,ItoldherthetimeIthoughtitwasaroundhere

butIhaven’tgottenthechancetotellherIwillbe

moving.”



“Ok,wewilltalk.Hopefullyyougoorityanddon’t

chooseKenny.Iknowyouloveherbutyou’vegotto

lookatthebiggerpicture.”

“Iknow.”

“Good.”

Hehungupandjumpedcelebrating.Hequickly

walkedtothebusstopwherehegotacombitothe

mall.Thepassengerslookedathim ashesmiled

thenhepressedhislipstogetherconcealingthat

retardedsmile.Helookedatthemessagefrom FNB

thoughtfullythendroppedoffatthemallandwalked

towardsthephoneshop.

***

Aronaparkedthecarattheriverlodgethenstepped

out.“Comehere.”

Kennysteppedoutinherbrownishshapelessdress,

Aronatookherhandthenwalkedwithher.

“Thisplaceisbeautiful.”



“Yeah…”

Theywalkedtothereceptionthenhespokebrieflyto

thereceptionistbeforetheywalkedtotheriver.

Kennysmiledstaringattheview.Aronalookedat

herasthewindblewherdress.

“Standfirmly,thewindmightblowyouaway.Youare

sothinit’ssad.”

Kennylaughedstaringathim.“Iam slenderby

nature.”

Hergrandmother’ssmallphonerangfrom herhands

thenshetookitoutandansweredtakingastepback.

“Hello?”

“Uhu,Keneilwe,ismamadead?Igotacallfrom the

hospital.Icouldn’thearthem properly.Weneedto

startplanningherfuneral.Wehavetomakeitquick

becauseIam travelingoutofthecountryintwo

week’stime,meandmyfamily.”

Disheartened,Kennysighed.“Sheisalive,herblood

pressurehadpickedbutsheisfinenow.”

“Oh…ok.”



Kennysteppeddurtherawayfrom Arona.“Butwe

don’thavefoodathome.Herpensionisnot

enough.”

“Keneilwe,Idon’thavemoney,IfIhadmoneyIwould

besendingsome.Iam alsostruggling.Youneedto

lookforajobbecauseyoujustcan’tsitandexpect

tobefed.Mymother’spensionisnotforyouto

spendit,it’sforhertotakecareofherself.”

“Ipassed.Iam goingtoapplytoUB.”

“Youpassed?Wondersshallneverend!Kanawith

thewayyouaresodumb,youwillprobablyfailatUB.

UBisnotchild’splay,youthinkit’shighschool?It’s

hardthere.IfIwereyouIwouldjustsavemyselfthe

timeandsitathome,maybefindajob.Soonenough

youwouldbepregnant,dumbpeoplelikeyoutendto

getpregnant.Don’tevencometomewhenthat

happens,Ihavenothingtodowiththat.”

“Ihavetogo.”

“Whatdidthedoctorssayaboutmymother’s

sickness?Ihavebeentalkingtomylawyer,my

motherisnotfittobemakingdecisionsonherown.



Iam thinkingofsendinghertoherbrother’shouse,

youcan’ttakecareofherthat’swhyshewonders

aroundnaked.”

“Whataboutme?”

“Yourauntwilltakeyou.Ihaven’tfinalizedtheissue

butIwanttorentoutthatplacesothatIusethat

moneytohelpmymother.Idon’thaveairtime.Bye.”

Kennyputawaythephoneblinkingawayhertears.

Aronawalkedoverasshetriedpullingherself

togetherbutherlipstrembledmoreasshethought

ofhergrandmotherbeingtakenaway.

Shebrokedowncryingthenhesighedandpulledher

inhisarms.“Whathappened?”

Shetriedtotalkbuthersobskeptgettingintheway.

Herubbedherbackholdinghertightlyinhisarmstill

shefinallykeptquiet.

Hesmiledtiltingherchin.“Youarealreadyugly,

whenyoucryitmakesitworse.”

Shelookedathim andlaughedasatearrolleddown

hercheek.“Iam notugly.”



“Youarenot.Youareactuallybeautiful,butwhen

youcry,youbecomeabitugly.”

Hewipedawayhertearthensighedstaringather.

“Whathappened?”

“Mymotherwantstorentoutmygrandmother’s

house,sheevencalledthinkingmygrandmotheris

dead.”

“Howissherentingitoutwhenyourgrandmotheris

stayingthere?”

“MygrandmotherhasAlzheimer’sdisease,shesays

sheisnotfitenoughtomakeherowndecisionsso

sheisgoingtotakehertoherbrother’shousethen

movemetomyaunt’shouse.”

“Shecan’tdothat,theprocessisprettylongand

yourgrandmothercanevenchooseyoutomakethe

decisionsforherbecauseyouareover18.Howlong

haveyoubeenstayingwithher?”

“SinceIwas8.”

“Thecourtwilllookintothat,alsothehistoryandso

forth.Youshouldn’tstressoverthat.Shethinksit’s



goingtobeawalkinthepark,butitwillbemore

thanthat,itcantakeyears.Youshouldn’tlet

someonewhodoesn’tcareaboutyoutakemuchof

yourpeace.That’sgivingthem controlandyoudon’t

wanttodothat.”

“Easytosay.”

“Youcan’tletsomeonewhodoesn’tloveyoumake

youcry.That’sbeingstupid.Ithoughtyouwerenot

stupid.”

“Youhavestarted.”

“Areyougoingtocollege?”

“Notyet.”Shesmiled.“IpassedsoIam goingto

UB.”

“That’snice,andwhatareyougoingtostudy?”

“Ihaven’tdecidedyet.”

“Ok,butbecarefulwhenyoumakesuchdecisions.

Sometimeswegetsoexcitedaboutgoingto

universityandchoosethesecoursesthatwon’tget

youanywhereinlife,youwillbepartofthe

unemployedwithadegreesittinginthehouse.



You’vegottodowhatmakesmoney,docreative

coursesthanacademicsones,someofuslearntthe

hardway,youshouldn’tmakethosekindof

mistakes.”

“Whatdidyoustudy?”

“Accountancy.”

“Youarefrom aroundhere?”

Helaughed.“DoIlookruraltoyou?”

Kennychuckled.“Youarefullofyourself.”

“Iwasstressed,Icameheretounwindalltheway

from Gabs.”

SomethingmovedinthewaterthenKennymoved

back.“Somethingisinthewater.”

“OfcausesomethingisinthewaterKenny.Whatdo

youexpect?”

“Let’sgo.”

Theywalkedbacktohiscarandgotin.Hestarted

thecarashisphonerang,hedroppedthecalldriving

off.Itrangagainthenheignored.



“ShouldItakeyoutothehospital?”

“No,takemehome.”

“Ok.”

***

HeparkedinfrontofhergatethenKenny’sheart

skippedasshelookedatMothusiseatedbythe

verandaholdingaplastic.

“Who’sthat?”

“Myboyfriend.”

“Ok,letmetakeyournumbersoIcancheckmy

prettyladyatthehospital.Doesn’tshewantaben10?

Icanmakeherhappykana.”

Kennylaughed.“Doyoutakeanythingseriously?”

Hetookthetinyphoneandsavedhisnumber.“Tell

thatguytobuyyouaphone.Youcan’tbeusingthis.

Ojesateam.”



Kennylaughedsteppingoutofthecarthenwalked

insidetheyardwhileAronadroveoffpickinghis

ringingphone.

“Lesangwhatdoyouwant?”

“Youaresosick,soyouranawayafteryoutried

killingme?”

“WhatwasIdoingwrong?”

“Idon’tloveyou.IneverlovedyouArona.Youareso

stupid.Iam notyourtype,Iwasneveryourtype.My

boyfriendisgoingtomakesureyougotojail.You

won’tgetawaywiththis.Nxla!”

Shehungupthenheswalloweddriving.

***

KennyapproachedMothusi.“Hey…”

“Iwenttothehospital.Ididn’tfindyou.”

Kennyclearedherthroat.“Iwenttogether

somethingtoeat.”



“Whowasthat?”

Sheswallowed.“MmgaweTshiamo’sbrother’sson.

Hehelpedmetakehertothehospitalthendroveme

totheshopstogetherfood.”

“Oh…Ithought…”

“Youthoughtwhat?”

Heshookhishead.“Nevermind.”Hestoodupand

smiled.“Iboughtyousomething.”

Hehandedhertheplasticfrom CellCity.Kenny’s

heartstartedpoundingasshetookouttheboxof

HisenseU605.

“Isthismine?”

“Yes.Ifinallygotpaidandthisistherealbirthday

present.”

Kennyscreamedjumpingupanddownhappily.

Mothusihuggedherlaughing.

“Don’tsprainyourleg.”

Tearsfilledhereyesashappinessoverwhelmedher.

“Thankyou.Iloveyou.”



“It’sok.Youdeserveit.”

Kennyunlockedthedoorthentheywalkedin.She

tookoutherbrandnewphonefrom theboxwhilehe

staredwithasmile.

“Ievengotyouasim card.”

Kennylookedathim emotionally.“Thankyou.Ifeel

sobad,Iknowyouneedthatmoneyand-“

“Don’tworryaboutit.”

Shetookoutthechargerandtheearphonesthen

raisedherheadblushing.Hehadneverseenher

smilesomuchlikethat,shelookedevenmore

beautifulwhenhappy.Mothusitookthephonefrom

herandputitdownthenpulledherforanintense

kiss.Shekissedhim backthenhepickedherupand

ledhertoherroom wherehelayheronherbed

pullingoutherpanties.Hetookoffherdressthen

hist-shirtandkissedhersettlingbetweenherlegs.

Thekissgotsointense,hetookouthisdickand

rubbeditonherwetpussybreathingheavily.

“Canyoupleaseuseacondom.Iam notreadyfora

child.”



“Metoo,Iwillpullout.”

“That’snotsafeMothusi.”

“Itis,trustme.”

Hekissedheragainand#removed.

DirtyConfessions

#4

#removed

Hekissedheragainandforcedhisdickin.He

pushedherlegswiderapartpushingevenmorethen

groanedasthetipslidin.Hertightnesssqueezing

him somuchhefearedhewouldn’tlastlongwhile

herwarmnessengulfedhim.Unabletocontrol

himself,hepushedfurtherinwhileKennyfrowned

withdiscomfortandpain.

Mothusistartedthrustingslowlyasthesweetness

gottohim.Heputherlegonhisshoulderdippingin

evenmore,

“OhFuck!”



Kennyflinchedmovingbackthenhefollowedafter

pushinghisdickinside.

“Fuckyoufeelsogood…”

Hesloweddowngivinghergentlestrokeskissing

herthenpausedslidingoutandpulledhertothe

cornerofthebedandslidinbackinthatsweet

pussywhileherflapssqueezedhim.Hewatched

him dippinginandoutofherwhileherpussy

greasedhisdick.

Thepainandpleasurestartedmixingashethrust

intoherseveraltimes.Shemoanedsoftlymovingas

thepleasureslowlyincreased.Whateverhewas

tappingfeltsogood.

Hestartedbreathingheavilyincreasinghisspeed,

theirbodiesslappingagainstoneanother.Kenny

moanedevenmorebeingservedthefastdeep

strokes,herpussylubricatinghim evenmore.Heput

bothherlegsonhershouldersandstartedfucking

herlosinganylastcontrolhehad.

Kennysqueezedherbreastmoaning,itfeltsogood

thathertoescurled.Heslidhisdickoutthenrubbing



herclitwithitwhileshemoanedsqueezingher

breastevenmore.Hepushedhisdickthroughher

tinyholestretchingitthenwatchedhimselfravish

her.Herbreastsshookwitheachthrust,helookedat

herwentevenharderenjoyingeverysecond.

Hehadwaitedforthismomentforfartoolong.

Kennyclosedhereyesasthepleasuregoteven

moreintense,shecouldfeelherbodytightening.

Mothusislidoutassheenjoyedstrokinghisdick

withhishandaimingatherstomach.

***

Insidethewardrobe,Tshenolovomitedstrugglingto

breathe,itfeltasifshewasgettingsuffocatedand

eachbreathshetookwaslabored.Shebangedthe

wardrobedoor.

“Helpme!Iam dying!”

Shebangedthewardrobeeachharderscreaming.

.

.
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#5

Keataretsitriedopeningthewardrobebutitwas

locked.Afemalevoicescreamedfrom inside.

“Helpme!”

“Whoareyou?”

“Help!Ican’tbreathe.”

PeggylookedatKeataretsiwithafrown.“Howdid

sheevengetinhere?”

“WhenIcametoday,thehousewassmellingsex,I

askedThabobuthedeniedit.Bathongthismanhas

startedagain.”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Koorehewill

neverstopcheating.”

Peggybangedthewardrobe.“Howdidyouget

inside?”

“Pleasehelpme.”

“Kanammeifyoudon’ttalk,youaregoingtodie

insidethere.”



“Thabo,myboyfriendbroughtme.Ican’tbreathe.

Pleasehelpme.”

Feelingweak,Keataretsislowlysatdowntearfullyas

somethingsatonherthroat.Peggylookedather

friendsadly.

“Wearegettingheroutofthere.Sheisgoingto

explainwhatisgoingon.Getyourphoneready.We

aregoingtoembarrassheronfacebook.Akereshe

doesn’trespecttheringonhisfinger,shewill

suffer.”

Peggywalkedtothekitchenandcamebackwitha

knife.Shewentwiththeknifeonthedoorwhile

Keataretsiwatched.Minuteslaterthedooropened

thenshedroppedtheknifeandpulledoutTshenolo

withherhair.Shesteppedbackasthefirstwaveof

thesmellhither.Tshenolotriedstandingasfreshair

brushedherskin,herpantyandphoneinherhands.

“Thabobroughtmehere.”

“Youdatemarriedmen,youareahomewreckerand

youprobablydon’tcareaboutanyonebutyourself.

Kegoreyouareouthereworkingsohardtodestroy



anotherwoman’smarriage.”

Tshenoloshookherheadstaringatthetwoladies.“I

didn’tknowhewasmarried.Henevertoldmehe

was-“

Peggyslappedheracrosstheface.“Youwhat?Kea,

getthestick,kanashethinksweareplaying.”

Keastoodupandwalkedoutsidewhereshecame

backwiththelongstick,nowasshelookedatthis

girlshegotevenmoreangry.Itwasthefactthatshe

hadusedherbed,hersheets,herbedroom,her

house.Angrilysheraisedthestickandstarted

beatingTshenolo.

Peggysteppedback.“Youthinkyouaresmartbut

youarenot.Youwreckourmarriages,wehave

workedsohardforthesemarriages,putupwithalot

foryoutojustdestroythatallbecauseyoucan’tfind

yourown?Otsilegonyelagompieno.”

Shetookherphoneandbegunrecordingavideo.

“Kea,sheshouldundress.Iam takingavideo.Sheis

goingtotrend.Undressmonyana!Akereyouwere

nakedlastnightwithsomeone’shusband?Undress.”



Tshenololookedatthem crying,shecouldn’treally

fightthem,notwhenshewasgoingupagainsttwo

fatladies.

“Undress!”

“Iam sorry.Ididn’tknow.Pleaseforgiveme.Iwill

stayawayfrom him.”

Keashookherheadangrily.“Youcametomyhouse

andsleptwithmyhusbandonmybed?Undresslike

youdidlastnight.”

Tshenolocoveredherfacecrying.“Thisoneis

playing.Kea,cutoffthathair.Akerethat’swhat

makesherthinksheisallthat.”

KeatookthescissorsthengrabbedTshenolo’shair

andchopped.TshenolopushedheroffasKeateretsi

threwherhaironthefloor..

“Leavemealone!”

PeggyputthephonedownthenhelddownTshenolo

asKeachoppedoffallherhair.Keataretsiwentto

herdressandcutitonepieceandtookitoff

Tshenolo.Theytookoffherpantiesleavingher



naked.

Peggytookthephoneandcontinuedtakingthe

videowhileTshenolotriedhidingherprivates.

“Iam goingtopostyouonfacebook.Akerewena

youthinkyouareallthat?”

“Iam goingtosueyou.Youthinkyoucanjustsleep

withmyhusbandandgetawaywithit?Iam suing

you!Mybed?Mybed?Ontwaelathatamonyanake

wena.”Keawalkedoverandkickedhervagina.

Tshenolocurledherselfintoaballcryingasthey

continuedtoharassandhumiliateherinfrontofthe

camera.KeatookherphonethencalledThabo.

“Babe…”

“AftereverythingIdidforyou,youstillfinditrightto

bringyourwhorestomyhouse?ThehouseIpayrent

forThabo.Itakecareofyou,Idoeverythinginthe

housebecauseyourstupidsalarycan’tdoshit!You

drivemyfather’scombiyetyoucan’tevenrespect

me.IwantadivorceandIam walkingoutwith

everything.Youthinkyouaresmartbutyouarethe

moststupidmanintheworld.Waitandwatch,you



aregoingtoregretthis.”

“Babe,Icanexplain.”

“Youwillexplainincourt.Iam filingfordivorce.

ThankGodIdidn’tcomebackwiththekids,Iam

goingtodealwithyou.”

ShehungupthenPeggyuploadedthevideoon

facebook.

“Takeyournonsenseandleave.”

Tshenologotupcryingthentookherdresswrapping

itaroundherselfandwalkedoutholdingherphone.

KeateretsilookedatherpantythenPeggypickedit

up.

“Wearestillnotdonewithher,thereisthismanI

know.Sheisyetgoingtosuffertillthelastdayshe

breathes.”

***

Outside,Tshenolopulledherdresstogetherwalking



thenacarsloweddownandaladyrolleddwonher

window.

“Nnanaweh,yourdress…”

Tshenololookedathercrying.“What’swrong?”

“Theytoremydressandtookavideoofmenaked.”

“Who’sthey?”

Tshenolocriedexplainingtoherthenshesighed.

“Getin.Iam sickandtiredofwomenwhothinkit’s

oktobeatotherwomanwhentheproblem isher

man.Getin,wearegoingtothepolice.”

“Shesaidsheisgoingtosueme.”

“Shewon’tdoanythingwhileinjail.Trustme.”

Tshenologotinthecarthentheladygavehera

jacket.“Youcanputthison.”

“Thankyou.”

***



Mothusisprayedhiscum onKenny’sstomach

gruntingthencollapsedbesideher.Kennytearfully

lookedattheceiling.

“IfoundoutthatthejobisinMaunsoIam going

tomorrow.IfIgetit,itmeansIwon’tbecomingback

tillendofmonthwhenIgetpaid.”

“Youwhat?”

“Yeah.IfeelsosadleavingyoubutIreallyneedthe

job.Iwanttospoilyoulikehowotherpeoplespoil

theirgirlfriends.Youalsohavetodoyourhairand

nails.”Hekissedhercheek.

“Iam goingtogetpregnantMothusiandIcan’t

affordthat.UnlikeyouIdon’thaveparentswhowill

takecareofmeandmyburdens.Imaginewhatthat

woulddotomygrandmother.Iwanttogoto

universityandhelpherbutyouhavedestroyedmy

dream becauseyouwon’tlistentome.”

“Iam goingtogetajob.Itwon’tbehardtakingcare

ofmychild.”

“Iwanttogotouniversity!”



“Kenny,Ipulledout,youarenotgoingtoget

pregnant.”

Shegotoffbedcrying.“Peoplehavegottenpregnant

tothatstatement.Youmighthavefailedbutyou

can’tpossiblybelievethat.Mygrandmotherissick.I

havealotinmyplaterightnowandyoudecidetodo

thistome.Youdon’tcareaboutme,allyoucare

aboutisthesex.”

Mothusiwipedhimselfthenputonhisbriefsand

pants.“Babe,nooneisgettingpregnant.”

“Stopsayingthat,yousounddumb!Iam reallysad

thatyouhadtodothistome.Todayyouaretalking

aboutgoingtoMaunwhentheremightbea

possibilityofmebringpregnant.”

“Isoundwhat?”

“Youheardme.”

“Iam goinghome,Iwilltalktoyouwhenyouare

calm.”

Heputonhist-shurtthenwalkedout.Kennyputher

handsoverherfacecrying,thelittlehopeshehad



startedtohavedimming.

Shewenttothebathroom andtookashowerthen

tookthebrandnewphone,shedidn’tfeelasexcited

anymore.Sheputthesim cardandquickly

registereditthencopiedArona’snumberfrom the

smallphone.Hewastheonlyonehecouldthinkof.

Shetappedhisnumberandcalledhim withthe

freebiethatcamewiththesim card.Thephonerang

foracoupleofseconds.

“Hello?”

Kennytookadeepbreathin.“Hi,thisisKenny.”

Helaughed.“Normalgirlswaittobecalled.”

Shesighed.“Iam sorryfordoingthis.Iknowyou

andIdon’tknoweachotherandIappreciateyou

helpingmetoday.”

“Ididitformygirlatthehospital,notyou.”

“IdopiecejobsandIhaven’tbeenpaid.Mmama

needproperfood.Couldyoupleaselendmesome

money,Iwillpayitbackwhenthepeoplewhoowe

mepaymeback.Ipromise..”



“Ok,howmuchdoyouneed?”

“P100.”

“Willthatbeenoughforfood.”

“Ican’tborrowalot,Iwon’taffordtopayitback

becauseIwanttostartsavingforvarsity.”

“Youdon’thavetoreturnit.IwouldcomebutIam

alreadyfar.”

“It’sok.”

“Iwillsenditonthenumberyoucalledwiththrough

ewallet.”

“Thankyou.”

Hechuckled.“Bye.”

Hehungupthenminuteslateramessagefrom FNB

reportedonherphone.Kennygaspedreadingthen

calledhim back.

“Ithinkyoumadeamistake.IsaidP100not-“

“IknowwhatIsentKeneilwe.Christmascomesonce

ayear.Stopcallingme,Iam driving.”



HehungupthenKennylookedattheewalletthen

walkedoutlockingbehindher.Shelookedat

mmagweTshenolowalkinginsidetheyardwiththe

police.

“Thisisher,sheknowswheremydaughteris.”

ThepolicelookedatKennywholookedconfused.

“Heywenangwanawamoloi,tellthepolicewhere

mydaughteris!”

“No,let’stalkpeacefully.Noneedtocallhernames.

KeneilwewhenlastdidyouseeTshenolo?”

“Lastnightwhenshewaswithherboyfriend.Thabo

whodrivescombis.”

“Thabowacombidrivera?”

“Eerra.Theywereataclub.”

“Ok,thankyou.Wearesorryforthis.”Thepolice

lookedatmmgaweTshenolo.“Thissolvesit.Your

daughterisover18.”

Theywalkedbacktothepolicevanthenmmgawe

TshenololookedatKennyangrily.



“Whycan’tyoustayawayfrom mydaughter?Stay

awayfrom mydaughter!Youarebadinfluence.”

Sheturnedandwalkedbacktohercarthendroveoff.

SecondslateracarparkedatthegatethenTshenolo

steppedout.Shestartedcryingthenthrewherselfat

Kenny.

“Theywerebeatingme.Heismarried.”

“Married?”

“Yes.Hiswifeandfriendbeatmeandtookavideo

ofmenaked.HelockedmeinthewardrobeandI

wasintherethewholetime.”

Kennysteppedbackandburstoutlaughing.“You

wereinthewardrobe.Shame,theoutgoinggirlwho

isnotboringandwhodoesn’tbehavelikea

grandmotherandwho’sgrandmotherisnot

dementedandwondersaroundnakedwasinthe

wardrobe?”

“Kennytheypostedmyvideoonfacebook!”

Kennylaughedharder.“Youlie!Nowyouarereally

theoutgoinggirl.Outgoingwithnakednessreaching



millionsofpeopleonfacebook.”

“Thisisnotfunny.”

“Ihopeyougetsuedthenyougotojailbecauseyou

can’tpaytheamount.Iam boring,Ihaveacrazy

dementedgrandmotherbutatleastmynudityisnot

circulatingonfacebookrightnow.AtleastIam not

datingamarriedmanandIwasn’tlockedinthe

wardrobe.Icertainlydidn’tgetbeatenbyhiswife

andherfriend.”

ThehatTshenolowaswearigfelloffasshelooked

atKennytearfully.

“Jeso!Whatisthat?”

TearsrolleddownKenny’scheeksasshelaughedtill

shewasinpain.Shelookedawaythenlookedat

Tshenoloagainlaughingevenharder.

“Wharristhis?Uhu,mothookewena.(Thispersonis

you?)Waitsekarmaebosolathata.(Karmaisnasty.)

Shame,selonyanasamodimo.”

“Mxm…”

“NywenyweKennyisboring…nywenyweKennyis



partypooper…Iseewhatbeingexcitinghasdonefor

you.Ithasdonealot!Tsenawena,thegirl!

“Youaresupposedtobemyfriend.”

“Friend?Wenagape?IthoughtIwastooboringfor

you.Karmaisnasty.Soyou…”Unabletospeak,

Kennylaughedsittingonthegroundwithherbutt.

“YeeiiMoses!Lukatyou!Youdesufferfornonsense!

Godforbidohhh!Godforbidmebeingwithamarried

manandgettingwhooped.Jeso!Yourchild!”

“Mxm.”

“Yourmotherwashere,youshouldgohome,she

broughtthepoliceandcalledmenames,sheshould

startrespectingmywitchgrandmother,atleastI

don’tsleepwithmarriedmen.”

“Ican’tgonow.”

Kennygotupandhandedherthekeys.“Yahno,

bophelokefatuku,bophelokentwakannete,

bathongselosamometsosaregettingsued,sare

dlevu.Dlevuwillkillyou.Letmegetgoing.”

“Whereareyougoing?”



“DefinitelynottohavemyhairchoppedbecauseI

am sleepingwithamarriedwomanlikeotherpeople

Iknow.”

Kennywalkedoutandwenttothebusstoptryingto

figureouthowmuchwasamorningafter.

.

.

.

.
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Tshenoloheldherphonewatchingthevideowhile

tearsrolleddownhercheeks.Shewatchedtillthe

endthenopenedthecomments.

Comment:Shame,poorchild,whyfightthiskidwhen

itseemsyourhusbandistheproblem?Ihopethose

twogetarrested.

Comment:Nexttimeshewillknowbetterthanto

sleepwithmarriedmen!

Comment:Whyareyouhumiliatingherlikethatand

beatingher?Ihopeyougotojail.

Comment:SomeonetagBotswanapoliceservices

ho!

Comment:Shee!Ebilegirldidn’tshave…haiiiye,how

areyousleepingwithpeople’shusbandswithsucha

bush?

Comment:Thisispureevil



Comment:Sueher!Thesewhoresareseton

destroyingourhomes.Sueher

Comment:Youaregoingtojailmoloikewena,how

dareyouhumiliatethiskidlikethis?Don’tyouknow

yourhusbandsoutthereremovetheirrings

Comment:Haaaiye!Gatwehubbykecombidrivira?

Comment:Andthen?Thebush.Letthatlilwhore

shave.

Comment:Youaregoingtojail!maybethereason

whyyourhusbandisgoingafteryounggirlsis

becauseyouaresofatandugly.Lalapisaman!Deal

withyourhusband.

Comment:Shame,Ifeelsorryforthislittlegirl.No

onedeservesthishonestly.Herhusbandprobably

liedtoherandasyoungassheis,shedoesn’tknow

alot.Ihopesheiswellwhereversheis.

Reply1:Eishwenamma,Ihopesheisdoingok.

Reply2:Nyaabathong,wecan’tfeelsorryforthis

girl.Theselittleratchetsalwaysknow,thereisno

wayshedoesn’tknow.Thedisrespectofsleeping



withsomeone’shusbandistoomuchbutdoingiton

thewife’sbedisjustEXTREME.

Tshenoloputdownherphoneandputherhands

overherfacecrying.Shecouldonlywonderhowshe

wasgoingtofacepeople,shewassurealmost

everyonesheknewhadseenthevideo.Herphone

rangthenshepicked.

“Hello?”

“Whydidyoucomeout?”

“ThaboIcouldn’tbreathe.”

“Seenowyouaregoingtocostmemymarriage?”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouweremarried?”

“Whatdidyouthink?Thatamanmyagewouldjust

besingle?”

“Youshouldhavetoldme,hadyoutoldmeIwould

haveneverdatedyou.Shetookavideoofmeand

posteditonfacebook.”

“Howisthatmyproblem?”

“Ireportedhertothepolice.Sheisgoingtojail.”



“Youwhat?”

“Ireportedhertothepolice.”

“Youaregoingtodropthosecharges.”

“Iam notdroppingthecharges.Sheisalsogoingto

getarrestedforpostingthatvideo.”

“Soyouwanttosendmywifetojail?”

“Yourwifeattackedme.Ididn’tevenknowyouwere

married.”

“Ifyoudon’tdropthechargesIwillkillyouwithmy

barehands.Iam notgoingtoletyoudestroymy

marriage.Idon’tevenloveyou!”

“Iam notdroppingthecharges.Thepolicehave

probablycalledherbynow.”

Hehungupthencalledminuteslater.

“Ok.Iunderstand.Iam sorryforwhat’shappening.”

“Youdon’tunderstand.Myvideoisstillcirculating.”

“Iam sorry.Ishouldhavetoldyou.It’sjustthatIam

alsopanicking.Iam scared.”



“Iam notdroppingthecharges.”

“It’sfine.It’sok.Areyouinpain?”

Tshenolonoddedtearfully.“Yes.Shebeatmewitha

bigstick.”

“Iam goingtogetyousomepainkillers.Whereare

you?”

“Iam atKenny’shouse.”

“Ok,Iwillbethereinafewminutes.Whatelsedo

youneed?”

“Iam hungry.Ihaven’teatenthewholeday.”

“Ok.Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

HehungupthenTshenolotookabathandchanged

intooneofKenny’sdresses.

***

Atthemall,Kennydrankthemorningafterand



sighedrelieved.Shewalkedaroundthenpaused

staringatarestaurant’sjobvacancyjob.Shewalked

insidetherestaurantandwenttotheIndianladywho

wasatthetill.

“Dumelang…”

“HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Isawthatyouneedsomeone,thereisajob

vacancy.”

“Yes,weneedawaiter.”

“Iam available.”

“Haveyoueverworkedbefore?”

“NotasawaiterbutIdopiecejobs.Iam ahard

workerandalsoafastlearner.Ihavegoodcustomer

serviceandmyEnglishisverygood.”

“Anycertificate?”

“No,butIdohavemyBGCSEresults.Icanshow

you.”

TheIndianshrugged.“Ineedsomeonetostart

tomorrow.Cometomorrowthenyoucanstart.8



o’clock.Ifyoudon’tcome,thejobwillgoto

someoneelse.What’syourname?”

“MynameisKeneilweLaolang.”

“Ok,bringyourIDtomorrow.”

“Thankyousomuch.Youwillnotregretthis.”

“SalaryisP900.Youwillbeawaiterandacleaner.”

“It’sok.Thankyousomuch.”

Kennywalkedoutsmiling.Sheputherhandsonher

facewithdisbelief.Wasthishowpeoplegottheir

jobs?Shetookadeepbreathinthenwalkedinsidea

supermarketandpickedafewessentialsbefore

goingtothehospital.Shesmiledfindingher

grandmotherawake.

“Mmama,youscaredme.”

HergrandmotherlaughedasKennyhuggedher.“I

am fine.Iwasworriedaboutyou.”

“Iam sorry.Nolo’sinternetwasslow.ButIgotajob.

AtanIndianownedrestaurant.”

“Godisfaithful!”



“Iam startingtomorrow.”

“Mama…”

Kennyturnedtohermotherwhowaswalkingin.She

lookedbeautifulasalways,shelookedatKennythen

shookherheadturningtohermother.

“Ihearyouaresick.Iam thinkingoftakingyouto

yourbrother’shousewhereyouwillreceivethe

rightfulcareyouneed.”

“AreyoucrazyKefilwe?”

“Iam tryingtohelpyou.”

“Helpyourdaughternotme!Youcan’tevenbuyhera

sweetandyouwanttohelpme?”

“Youcan’tmakeproperdecisions.Iwillhaveto

makedecisionsforyou.”

“Youarecrazy.Iam stillaliveandImakemyown

decisions.IfIcan’t,mygrandchildwill.”

“Kennyistoodumbtolookafteryou.Lookather,

shecan’tevenlookafterherself.”

“Shecanandsheistakingverygoodcareofme.I



don’tknowwhenyoubecamethispersonbutindeed

moneychangespeople.Youchoseamanoveryour

ownchild!Youtreathiskidslikeyourownyetyou

can’tevenloveyourdaughter.Whatkindofaperson

areyouKefilwe?”

“Iam tryingtolookoutforyou.”

“Idon’twantyourhelp,Iwouldratherdiethanget

helpfrom you.AndIknowyouarewaitingforthe

dayIdiesoyoucantakethefarm yourfatherleft,

myhouse…it’snotgoingtohappen.Youwillnever

havethosethings!”Shespatontheground.“Over

mydeadbody!YouareawitchKefilwe,Ican’t

believeIgavebirthtoyou.Ishouldhaveabortedyou

andhadotherkidsbecauseyouaretheworstcurse

Godhasevergivenme!Alivingcurse.Apunishment

thatIdon’tdeserve.Satan!”

Kefilwestartedcrying.“Mamawhyareyouinsulting

mewhenIam tryingtohelpyou?”

“Gowithyourhelp!Wickedwoman!Getout!Inever

wanttoseeyourfaceeveragain.EvenIdie,don’t

cometomyfuneralbecauseItoowon’tcometo



yourfuneralifyoudie.Don’teverrefertomeasyour

mother,Iam notyourmotherbecauseIwon’thave

suchavilechild.Getout,gotoyournicelife.”

KefilwelookedatKennythenwalkedout.Kenny

lookedathergrandmotherwhowascrying.

“Mmama,don’tcry.”

“Idon’tknowwhatIdidtodeservethatchild.”

“Don’tcry.”

***

Mothusifinishedpackinghisbagthenhismother

walkedin.Shetookoutmoneyfrom herbra.

“Thisisforyou.Youcanusethisforawhiletillyou

getpaid.”

“Thankyoumama.”

“RragweTumeloisalreadyoutsidewaiting.Go.”

Hehuggedhismotheronelasttimethenwalkedout



withhissmallbagandgotinRragweTumelo’scar.

“Mosimane!”

“Dumelang.”

“Oteng?”

“Eerra.”

“Let’sgo.”

HereversedthendroveoffwhileMothusitexted

Kenny.

Mothusi:Heybabe,Igotaliftfrom rragweTumelo.

HeisgoingtoMaunsoIthoughtIwouldsavesome

money.Iam sadthatIam leavingwithoutsayinga

propergoodbyeandthatIam leavingwhileyouare

angry.Justsoyouknow,youwon’tgetpregnant

becauseIpulledout.Iloveyou.Hopefullyendof

monthIwouldhavefoundahousethenyouwillvisit

me.Iloveyousomuch.TellTshenolotosendyou

whatsapp,Iwillrechargeyoursim cardtomorrow.I

loveyousomuch.

Heputhisphoneawayandsighedstaringahead.



***

TshenoloopenedthedoorforThabothenhewalked

inholdingsmallplastic.Heclosedthedoorand

lookedather.

“Didyoubringthepainkillers?”

“DoyouknowIcanjustkillyouthentieyoutothe

roofandstagesuicide?”

Tshenolo’sheartskippedasshelookedathim.

“Huh?”

“Youthinkyouwilljustgetmywifearrested?Youare

goingtodropthosecharges.”

“Iam notdroppingthecharges!Yourwifeassaulted

meandhumiliatedme.Shedeservestorotinjail!”

Thabodroppedtheplasticthenputhishandsonher

neckstranglinghercuttingoffherairwaycompletely.

TshenologaspedwideninghereyesasThabo

squeezedherthroatevenmore.

“Iam notgoingtoletyoudestroymymarriage.”



Tearsfilledhereyeswhileshetriedfightingbutit

seemedhejustwantedtokillher.Helethergothen

Tshenologaspedforaircoughing.

“Youaregoingtodropthosechargesnow!”

Shenoddedcrying.

“Let’sgo.”

Theywalkedoutthenshelockedandputthekeys

underthebrickwhereKennyusuallyputthekeys.

ShefollowedThabotothecombi.

***

Atthepolicestation,Tshenolowalkedinwithascaff

arounfherneckthenwenttothepoliceofficeratthe

frontdesk.

“Dumelang,IwouldliketodropthechargesIlaid

earlieron.IreportedtwowomanandnowIwantto

dropthecharges.Wewillsortitoutpersonally.”

“Gasewenamonyanawamofacebukung?(Areyou



notthefacebookgirl?)”

Tshenoloblinkedawayhertears.“Iwanttodropthe

charges.”

“Why?Areyoubeingthreatened?”

“No.Iam fine.”

“Justwaittherethen.”

***

Awhilelater,Keataretsiandherfriendwalkedoutof

thepolicestationthenwalkedpastThabo’scombi

goingtotheircaranddroveoff.Tshenolowalkedout

holdinghertearsthenbegunthejourneyhome.

Secondslater,Thabodrovepastherthenshefinally

letthetearsout.Shestoodatthesideoftheroad

crying.Herphonestartedringingthenshelookedat

hermother’snumber.Shehadbeenignoringher

calls.Shepickedtakinginadeepbreath.

“Hello?”



“Ican’tbelieveyouwouldchoosetohumiliateme

likethis!Younowsleepwithmarriedmen?Ebileyou

havepornographythatiscirculatingaround?Howis

yourfathersupposedtolookathiscolleagues?How

couldyoudragournamethroughthemud?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Ididn’tsleepthewholenightwhileyouwerebusy

chasingaftermarriedman!Iknowit’sallKenny’s

doing.Ilongtoldyoutostayawayfrom thatgirl,

todaylook?Ineverwanttoseeyouwiththatgirlever

again.Doyouhearme?”

“Yes.”

“Comehome,rightnow!”

“Emma.”

Tshenoloquickenedherpace.

***

Hourslater,RragaweTumeloparkedthecarinfront



ofThabang’sgatethenMothusisteppedout.

Thabangwalkedoversmiling.

“Laitaka!”

“Mister!”

TheybumpedshouldersthenRragweTumelo

flushedlightsonceanddroveoff.Thabangtookhis

friend’sbagandwalkedwithhim tohisbackroom

passingthemainhouse.Abeautifulgirlwalkedout

from theminhousethenMothusilookedather

lockingeyeswithher.Sheblushedlookingaway.

“Who’sthat?”

“Oh..that’sSeletso.Thelandlord’sdaughter.Sheisa

preschoolteacher.Iam sohappytoseeyou.Iam

veryconfidentyouwillgetthejob.Wejusthaveto

gothroughacoupleofthingstogether.”

“Yah…”

MothusiturnedandlookedatSeletsowhowas

walkingbackinsidethehouse.Thabnagopenedthe

doortohisroom thentheywalkedinchatting.

3MONTHSLATER…
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AttheIndianrestaurant,Kennysmiledattendingtoa

customer,shetooktheorderadwenttothekitchen.

Shelookedaroundforthemanagerandquicklytook

outherphonecheckingthetime.Shesighedputting

itbackasthechefsmiledather.

“Youkeepcheckingyourphone,expectingacall?”

Kennysmiled.“No.”Shegottheorderofanother

tablethenwalkedoutofthekitchen.Sheputthe

foodinfrontofthecustomer’ssmilingthenpaused

staringatNolowhowashoveringaroundatthe

entrancewearingacap.Shequicklywalkedoutof

thestoreandsmiledstaringatNolo.

“Hey…”

“Areyoubusy?”

“Yes,butwhatisit?”

AtearrolleddownNolo’scheek.“Ineedtoborrow

somemoney.”



“Somemoney?Forwhat?”

“Iam pregnantKenny.Iwanttogotouniversity.Iam

notgoingtogetstuckherewithachild.”

“Ithoughtyousaidyouusedacondom.”

“Wealwaysusedonetillthatnightwewenttothe

club.Iwasn’tsurewhathappenedsoIjustbrushed

itoff.Ispoketosomeonewhosellsabortionpills

butsheisinMaun.YouaregoingtoMaunright?You

cangetthem forme.”

“Howmucharethey?”

“P750.”

“What?”

“AkereMothusisentyousomemoneyandyoualso

havemoneyyouhavebeensaving.”

“Yes,Ihavebeensavingthatmoneyforvarsity

Nolo.”

“Please,Iam beggingyou.KennyIwanttogoto

university.Iworkedhardforthis.”

“P750isalotofmoneyNolo.”



“WhatshouldIdothen?Ireallyneedthosepills.Who

wastherewhenyouwerestrugglingatschool?I

gaveyoumyuniform,Iwouldeatwithyou,I

sacrificedalotforyouKenny.Whycan’tyoudothe

sameforme?”

“Tshenolo,youknowmysituation.”

“AndIam inasituationtooKennyandIam asking

foryoutohelpme.”Moretearsrolleddown

Tshenolo’scheeks.“Ordoyouwantmetokneel,

shouldIkneelKenny?”

Kennysadlylookedatherthenshookherhead.“Do

yourparentsknow?”

“No.Idon’twanttodisappointthem evenmore.”

“Whycan’tyoutellThabo?”

“HesaidifIevertalktohim hewillkillmeandIdon’t

wanthiswifetosueme.”

“P750isalotNolo.”

“YouaresoselfishKeneilwe,aftereverythingIhave

doneforyou,thisishowyouthankme?”

“I’sjust-“



“Youaresoselfish!”

Kennysighed.“Iwillhelpyou.”

TshenolosmiledthenhuggedKenny.“Thankyouso

much.Thankyou.”

Kennysighed.“It’sok.”

Nolosteppedbackwipingawayhertears.“Soyou

toldhim youarecoming?”

“No.Iam goingtosurprisehim.Hesaidhewon’t

comethismonthsoit’sonlyfairIalsovisithim.He

justsentthemoneyforhair.”

NolosmiledstaringatKenny’slongbraids.“Ok.Ilike

yourbraids.”

“Thanks.Ihavetogobacktowork.”

“Ok,letmegiveyouthenumberoftheguy.Idon’t

haveairtime.Bytheway,whoareyouleavingyour

grandmotherwith?”

“Shewenttoattendafuneralyesterday.Shewon’t

bebacktillMonday.Herbrother’swifeisgoingtobe

theretakingcareofher.Sheisanurse.”



“Ok.”

Kennytookoutherphonethensavedthenumber

anddashedbackinsidetherestaurantbeforethe

managercouldseeher.Anhourlater,shetookoff

theapronremainingwithherjeanandvest.She

rushedhomewhereshegotherbagandtookthe

moneyforthepills.Shecountedtheremaining

moneythenshookherheadandwalkedoutlocking

behindher.Herphonerangasshewalkedtothebus

stop.Shesmiledpicking.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,howiswork?”

“Fine.Isawthemoney.Thankyou.”

“Youshouldsendmepicturesofthehairstyle.”

“Ok.”

“Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.”

“Iam reallysorryIcan’tcomethismonth.”

“It’sok,youarebusyatwork,Iunderstand.”



“Yah,Iam nowworkingdoubleshiftsforextra

money.”

Acombistoppedinfrontofher.

“MothusiIhavetogobacktowork.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupandgotinthecombi.Awhilelatershe

wasgettingseatedinthebusgoingtoMaun.She

pluggedherearphonesandlistenedtosomesoft

music.

***

Laterthatday,MothusilookedatThabangwhowas

staringathim shakinghisheadinhisuniform.

“IthoughtyoulovedKenny.”

“Iloveher.”

“Thenwhyareyouareinarelationshipwith



Seletso?”

“IloveKennybutsheisimmaturesometimes.She

thinkslikeachild.Doyouknowshehasnever

allowedmetotouchhersinceIbrokehervirginity?

Seletsoismature,sheissoftandhasproper

reasoning.”

“SoyouaregoingtojustdumbKenny?”

“No.ButIam goingtoforcehertogrowup.Next

monthwhenIgothere,Iam goingtogether

pregnant.Thatwillforcehertoactmature.”

Thabangfrowned.“Ithoughtyousaidsheisgoingto

varsity.”

“SheisbutIknowonceshegetstheresheisgoing

tochange.TherearecollegeshereinMaun,ifsheis

pregnantthenshewon’tgotoGaborone.”

“That’sevil.Youcan’tblockherdreamsallbecause

youareafraidshewillleaveyou.”

“Wenamonayouwouldn’tunderstand.”

“Yahno,Idon’tunderstand.Seeyoutomorrow

morning.”



“Sharp.”

Mothusiwalkedawaywiththeplasticandwentto

hishousewherehecleanedupabitpreparingfor

Seletso’svisit.

***

Seletsowalkedwithhercolleaguefrom the

preschool,theirhandbagsontheirshoulders.

“Iam sotired.Ijustwanttosleep.”

Seletsosighed.“Metoo.AndIam sohungry.”

Hercolleaguelookedather.“Youhavebeengaining

lately.”

Seletsolaughed.“What?”

“Youhavebeengaining.Andyoueatmorethanyou

usedto.Youarepregnant.”

Seletsoshookherhead.“Iam not.Iam justhappy.”

“YouarepregnantSeletso.Thereisnoneedtolie.I



knowapregnantwomanwhenIseeone.”

“Aiino,thistimeyou’vegotitallwrong.Iam not

pregnant.”

“Osure?”

“100%.”

“Ok.Ihopeforyoursakeyouarenot.Kanayoucan’t

keepgettingpregnantwitheachguyyoumeet.”

“Laone,Iam notpregnant!”

“Youarealwaysindenialthenendupabortingwhen

therelationshipdoesn’twork.Ijustwantyoutobe

carefulthistimearound.Youcan’tkeepgetting

pregnantandaborting.”

“Iam notpregnant.MothusiandIarecareful.”

Laonesmiled.“Ok,Iam justlookingoutforyou.I

don’twantyoumakingthesamemistakeyoumade

withTshepo,youboughthim hisproperty,got

pregnantandonlyforhim todumbyou.”

AtaxistoppedthenSeletsolaughedjumpingin.

“BathongLala!Iam goingtotheranktocollectmy

parcelfrom Gaborone.SeeyouonMonday.”



“Sharp.”

ThetaxidroveoffasSeletsotextedherboyfriend.

Seletso:Heybabe,Iam goingtotakemyparcelfrom

therankthenIwillcomethere.Ihavesomethingto

tellyou.

Mothusiimmediatelycalledherback.

“Heybabe…”

“Hey,Iam goingtotherankbutIwillbecoming

thereafter.Ihavenewsforyou.”

“Ok.”

“Didthefridgearrive?”

“Yes.Thanksbabe.”

“Iwillseeyousoon.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupthenawhilelatershewassteppingout

ofthetaxi.Shewenttothebuseswhereshegother

parcel.Agirlwalkedtowardsherandsmiled.

“Dumelang…”



Seletsosmiled.“Hi.HowcanIhelpyou.”

Shechuckledsoftly.“IthinkIam lost.”

Seletsolaughed.“Whereareyougoing?”

“Letmeshowyouthedirections.”Shetookouther

phoneandshowedherthemessage.Seletsosmiled.

“Areyousurethesearethedirections?”

“Yes.”

“Wow!Ok.YouandIaregoingtothesameplace.

Sameyard.”

“Really?”

“Yes.MyboyfriendandIstayinthisyard.Let’sgo.

Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Shakawe.”

“Oh…haveyoueaten?Iam gettingahotdog.Iam

sohungry.Icangetyouone.Don’tworry,Iwillpay.”

“Uh…ok.Thankyousomuch.”

“BythewayI’m Seletso.”

“Kenny,shortforKeneilwe.”



“Oh,nice.Come.”

Theygotthehotdogsthenwalkedtothetaxi’s.They

gotinoneafterSeletsospoketothedriver.

“Sowhoareyouheretosee?”

Kennychewedgettingreadytoanswerthen

Seletso’sphonerang.Shelickedherlipsanswering

hersister’scall..

“Ame…”

“Iwanttotalktoyou.Iheardyouaredatingthattall

skinnyboy.Isittrue?”

“Ameplease…”

“Seletso,Ican’thandleyoualmostdyingagain

becauseofstress.Ihopeyouarenotdoingyour

usualthings.Kantewhydoyoualwaysdatethis

type?”

“Heisdifferent.”

“Theyarealwaysdifferent!”

“Thistimearound,it’sdifferentIswear.”

“Yourproblem isyouforgetyourselfeverytimeyou



getinarelationship.Yougetsoconsumedbyaman,

andnextthingyouarepayingdebtsandyouare

abortingbabies.”

“It’sdifferentthistimearound.Canyoubehappyfor

me?”

“Theproblem isyouarejusttoonice.Andwhenyou

fallinlove,youfallintoodeep.”

ThecallcutthenSeletsolaughed.“Youaresopretty.

Wearealmostthere.”

“Ok.”

Kennyateherhotdogthenthetaxifinallystopped.

Seletsopaidforbothofthem thentheystarted

walkingdownthestreet.Theyfinallywalkedthrough

agate.

“Wearehere,whoareyouhereforagain?”

“Mothusi.”

Seletsopausedthensmiled.“Areyouhissister?”

“Ma?”

“Comecome.”



KennyfollowedSeletsopassingtwohousesthen

finallyreachedtheroom attheback.Sheopenedthe

doorwalkingin.

“Babe,lookwho’shere!”

KennywalkedinbehindherandlookedatMothusi

whowaslayingonthebed.Hecoughedjumpingoff

thebedalmostfalling.Confused,Kennywatchedas

SeletsokissedMothusi.

“Introduceusbabe…Isityoursister?”

MothusilookedatKennythenbackatSeletsowho

wassmiling.“Uhhyes…that’smysister.UhhKenny,

thisismygirlfriend.Seletso.”

Kennyfrozestaringathim whileherheartpounded.

.

.

.
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Seletsosmiledputtingherhandbagandparceldown.

“Ifoundherattherank,shewaslost.”

Kennyswallowedjuststaringathim,Mothusiforced

asmile.“UhIforgotshewascoming.”

“Ifigured.SitKenny.Putyourbagdown.”

TearsfilledKenny’seyeswhileherlipstrembled.She

tookadeepbreathtryingnottocrybutawayward

tearrolleddownhercheek.Seletsowalkedoveras

Kennyrubbedhertear.

“Putyourbagdownlove.Iwillstartcooking.”

SheputKenny’sbagdown.

“Sitonthebed.”

KennylookedatMothusiwhoswallowedlooking

backather.Sheslowlysatdown,thenextbusback

toShakawewasdepartingtomorrowmorningand

that’swhenshecouldonlyleave.



“Areyoucrying?Areyouok?”

Kennywipedhercheeks.“Iam fine.”

Seletsosmiled.“Ok.Letmecook.”

Seletsoswitchedontheradioandstartedplaying

Brandy,rightheresingingalongwhilecooking.

Mothusigotbusyonhisphone.Kenny’sphone

vibratedthensheopenedthetextfrom Mothusi.

Mothusi:Icanexplain.

Kennylookedathim andsatstillthenhesent

anothermessage.

Mothusi:Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouwerecoming?

Youjustdon’trockupfrom nowhere.

Kennystoodup.“Iam goingtositoutside,Iam not

feelingtoowell.”

Seletsolookedather.“What’swrong?”

“Ithinkit’ssittingtoomuch.”

“Ohyeah…Iwillcallyouoncefoodisready.”

Kennywalkedoutwithherphone.Shemadeseveral

callbackstoThabangwhoimmediatelycalledher



back.

“Hey…”

Kennytookadeepbreathwalkingtotheback.“Why

didn’tyoutellmetherewassomeoneelse?”

“Iam sorryKenny.Ididn’tthinkitwasthatserious.

ButatthesametimeIjustwantedyoutoseefor

yourself.”

“ThepainfulpartisthatIdon’tknowanyoneelse

expecthim here.”

“Iam sorry.Iwillcomeandtakeyoutotherank

tomorrowmorning.Youdeservebetter.That’sallI

wantedyoutosee.”

“Whoareyoutalkingto?”

KennyquicklyhungupandturnedtoMothusiputting

herphoneinherpocket.

“Soyouhavereplacedme?”

“WhatdoyouexpectKenny?Ihaveneedstoo.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Soyoudecidedtojuststart

cheating?”



“Sheishelpingyousatisfyneedsyouobviouslycan’t

satisfy.Idoeverythingforyouyetyoucan’tevendo

asinglethingforme.Ialwayshavetobebegging

youKenny!”

Thegatefloodsopened.“Idon’twantthis

relationshipanymore.Iam breakingupwithyou.

Youdon’tdeserveme.”

“Idon’tdeserveyou?Whydidn’tyousayanything

whenIwasbuyingyouthings?Youlookthewayyou

arelookingbecauseofme!Youneverseem to

complainwhenIgiveyoumoney.”

“Ididn’tforceyoutogivememoney!”

“Butyouneverrefuseditdidn’tyou?Youmustbe

stupidtothinkyoucanjustbreakupwithmelike

thataftereverythingIhavedoneforyou.Seletsois

heretodowhatyoucan’tdo,andforaslongasyou

can’tdothat,thenshewillforeverbethere.”

“It’sover!”

“Andwhowouldeverwantyou?Yourgrandmotheris

awitchKenny.Iam theonlypersonwhohasever

lookedatyouandacceptedyou.”



“Iam breakingupwithyouandIam goingtogoto

university.Iam goingtogetadegree,getagoodjob,

getamanwhodeservesmeandlivethelifeyoucan

neverlive.Youwillonlydream ofit.Youdon’t

deserveme,Iwaswayaboveyoutobeginwith.You

arearetardedmanwhocouldn’tevenpassany

singlesubjectinhislife,aftertworetakes,youare

stilldumb!Iam notthesmartestouttherebutIam

definitelysmarterthanyou.Yourfatherisrightabout

you,youareafailureandforeveryouwillbeafailure.

YouthinkIcarethatyoukeepingSeletso?Idon’t

care.Yoursexisnoteventhatgoodanyway.Your

dickissmalltoo,anyoneevertoldyouthat?”

“Sonowyouareadickexpect?Youareawhore.”

Kennylaughed.“Idon’thavetobeadickexpectto

knowyouhaveatinydog’sdick!Andtopofthat,you

can’tevenuseit.IhaveneverhadsexbeforebutI

knowIwassupposedtofeelsomething,something

youdidn’tmakemefeel!Youareuselessand-“

MothusiraisedhishandandslappedKennyacross

thefacethatherwholecheekburnt.Angerfilledher

veinsasshelookedathim.



“Saythatagain!Youoweme.”

Hekissedher,Kennybithislipsthathequickly

steppedback,angrily,shegrabbedhishandand

sankherteethintohisfingerbitinghim sohardhe

yelledscreamingwhilekickingher,Shebithim even

harder,thepainwastoomuchtheninsidethehouse,

Seletsoputthevolumedown.Kennyletgoand

kickedhim betweenhislegs.

“PutyourhandsonmeagainandIwillskinyou!”

MothusistraightenedupasSeletsowalkedover

holdinghisbreathatthepain.

“Everythingok?”

MothusiturnedbacktoSeletso.“Yeah,mysisteris

funny.”

Kennywipedawayhertearswiththebackofher

hand.Seletsosmiled.

“Ok,foodisalmostready.Comeinandeat.”

Sheturnedandwalkedbackinsidethehouse.Kenny

lookedatMothusi.

Tearsburnthereyesthenshepickedabrick.“Ifyou



tryitagain,Iam goingtotellherafterIsmashyour

head.YouthinkIam stupidright?”Tearsrolleddown

hercheeks.“Iam stupidright?Kennythestupidgirl,

thisisthelasttimeIam stupidbeforeyoureyesyou

hearme?Iwillneverbestupidagainyouhearme?I

lovedyou.Ilovedyouforyou.Youdidn’thavetogive

memoneyformetoloveyou.Youdidn’thavetodo

anythingformesothatIloveyou.Ifyouthinkyou

willputyourhandsonme,thinkagain.”

“Iam sorry.Iloveyou.”

“Idon’tloveyou!Idon’t.Iam goingtomeet

someoneIdeserveandhewillhaveadegreeanda

goodjob.Hewillbeafarmuchbettermanthanyou

caneverbe.SticktoSeletsobecauseyouhavelost

methoughyoudon’tdeservehertoo.”

Shedroppedthebrickandwalkedinsidethehouse.

Seletsosmiledhandingheraplate.

“Soareyougoingtoschool?”

Kennyshookherhead.“No.Notyet.Iam goingto

universityinAugust.”

“Whatareyougoingtostudy?”



“Iam stilldebatingbutIwanttodointeriordesign.”

“That’sgood.”Seletsosatbesidehersmiling.“You

canevendoyourownifyoudon’tgetajob.Iam a

preschoolteacher,Istudiedearlychildhood

educationwhilemypeersdidbigthingsandtoday

theyareathomeandnnaIam working.Notthat

thereisanythingwrongwithdoingbigdegrees,but

sometimesyou’vegottothinkoutofthebox.”

“Yeah…someoneoncetoldmethat.”

“Thatpersonwasright.TomorrowIam goingformy

bakingclasses,youshouldcomewith,Ifeelyouand

IwillbemuchcloserthananyoneIam closewith.”

KennylookedatMothusiwalkinginandsmiledat

Seletso.“Thatwouldbenice.”

“Iam sorrythereisnoTV.Ilongtoldyourbrotherto

getone,hesaysheisstillsaving.Butmylaptopis

here.Wecanwatchsomemovies.”

“BabeIam sureKennyistired.Andshewantsto

rest.”

Seletsolaughedthenwhispered.“Hemust



overprotectiveofyou.Youaresopretty,okare

MekiaCox.”

Kennylaughed.“Heisjust…fine.Howlonghaveyou

twobeen…uhhdating?”

“Eversincehecame.Ireallylovehim andweare

expecting.Ihaven’ttoldhim yet.Hopefullythisisit.I

am tiredofgettinghurtoverandoveragain.This

timearoundIwillkillmyself.”

KennylookedatthetearsinSeletso’seyesthen

smiled.“Itwon’t.Helovesyou.”

Seletsogiggled.“Yeah.Eat…”

***

Awhilelater,Kennylaidonthefloorwithafleece

overher,thelightsoff.Shestillcouldn’tbelievewhat

washappeningwashappening.Shewantedtocry

outsoloudatthepainshewasfeelingbutshe

couldn’tletSeletsohearher.Shesilentlycried,tears

droppingonthepillowwhilelisteningtothe



whispersandmovementshappeningonthebed.No

onehadeverpreparedherforthepainshewas

feeling.

***

MothusipulledSeletso’spantytothesidethenshe

pushedoffhishand.

“Stopit…yoursisterishere.”

“Sheissleeping.”

“Weareinthesameroom.Stop.”

Hepulledhercloserpullingherpantytotheside

thenheslidinfrom behind.

“Stop…”

“Shhh…”

Hestartedthrustingfrom behindwhileSeletsotried

keepingquiet.



***

Meanwhileonthefloor,Kennypressedherhandto

hermouthcrying.Nowshewassuretheywere

havingsex.Shecouldheartheirheavybreaths.She

connectedherearphonestoherphoneandplugged

them inherearsplayingasong.

***

SeletsomoanedsoftlyasMothusistartedthrusting

evenmoredeeperandfasterwhilegrunting.

Thefollowingmorning,Thabangsteppedoutofthe

taxiandcalledKenny.Thephonerangforacouple

ofsecondsthenKennyfinallyanswered.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam here.Let’sgo.”

“Ok.Iam coming.”



Shehungupthenhesighedwaiting.

***

Insidethehouse,KennygotupasMothusilookedat

her,Seletsostillsleeping.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“It’snonofyourbusiness.Iam leaving.”

“Youarenotgoinganywhere.Whom doyouknow

here?”

KennyputonhershoeswhileSeletsowokeup.She

frownedstaringatKennyputtingonhershoes.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Afriendisheretopickmeup.”

“Why?Thereismuchspacehere.”

“Iknow.Iwillcomeback.”

“Iam reallysadthatyouareleaving.Weshould

exchangenumbers.”



Kennygaveherhernumberthenunlockedthedoor

walkingoutwhileMithusifollowedbehindher.She

walkedtothegatewhereThabangwaswaitingwith

thetaxi.

MothusifrownedasThabangopenedthedoorfor

Kenny.“Soyouarethewhobroughtherhere?”

“Shewantedtosurpriseyou.Ididn’tbringher.”

“Kennysoyouarefuckingmyfriend?”

Kennysatinthetaxi,angrilyMothusichargedat

Thabangwhoclosedthedooranddodgedthepunch

from Mothusi.

“PutyourhandsonmeandseewhatIwilldotoyou.

Idon’twanttofightwithyou.Youruinedthis

relationshipallbyyourself.Iwillnotletyoudowhat

youwanttodotoher.Sheisinnocent.”

“Ithoughtwewerefriends.”

“Iwon’tassociatemyselfwiththelikesofyouand

youhavelosther.”

“Soyouwantmygirlfriendlaitaka?”

“Bye.”



“Gaoodiresentlelaitaka,youknowhowIfeelabout

Kenny.”

“Idon’tknow.IthoughtyoulovedherbutIseeyou

aresetondestroyingherlife.Seletsoiswalking

over.”

MothusiturnedtoSeletsoasThabanggotinthetaxi

whichthendroveoff.Paincloggedhisthroatashe

triedtoswallowwatchingthetaxidriveoff.

Seletsotouchedhishand.“Areyouokbabe?”

Henoddedthenwalkedbacktothehouseasthe

thoughtofThabangandKennythreatenedtojustkill

him.

.

.
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ThabangledKennyinsidehisbachelorpadthen

sighed.

“Iam reallysorryaboutwhathappened.Icouldhave

toldyoubuthewouldhavesimplydeniedit.Ijust

wantedyoutoseeforyourself.”

Kennynoddedtearfully.“Iwanttogoback.Thereis

amorningbusbacktoShakawe.”

“Ok.YoucantakeabaththenIwilltakeyoutothe

rank.”

“Thankyou.”

“Areyouok?”

“Iwillbefine.”

Thabangwalkedoverandheldherhands.“Youcan’t

cryforaguylikeMothusi.Youdeservesomuch

betterthanwhathecanevergiveyou.Heactually

wantedtogetyoupregnantsothatyoudon’tgoto



university.”

“Ididn’tsleepwithhim.”

“Doyoureallylovehim?”

“Ido,butIwillgetoveritandmoveonwithmylife.

Heisnotthefirsthumanbeingtodisappointme,I

willbefine.HesleptwithhisgirlfriendwhileIwasin

thesameroom.Iguessitgoestoshowwhathehad

formelongended.”Shetookadeepbreathwiping

awayatear.

Hehuggedher.“That’sdisrespectful.Iam really

sorry.Youarebeautifulandyoudon’tdeservehow

heistreatingyou.”

ShesniffedtakingastepbackthenThabanglooked

athersointently,Kennylookeddown.Heclearedhis

throat.

“Youcangoandtakeabath.”Hepointedatthe

bathroom.Shenoddedthenpickedherbagand

disappearedtothebathroom.Stillinhisfilling

stationuniform,Thabangwenttohiskitchenand

friedherafewthings.Hisphonerangfrom his

pocketashedishedforherinawhiteplate.He



pickedthecallcleaningupthesidesoftheplate.

“Yah?”

“Iam comingthere.Kennyismygirlandwhat

happensbetweenherandIisnonofyourbusiness.”

“It’snotbutKennyismybusinessnow.She

deservesbetterthanyoutryingtodestroyher

dreamsandhopes.SticktoSeletso,akereenesheis

mature.”

“Otsilegonyelalaitaka.”

“Comeforherandyouhavemetodealwith.”

ThabanghungupjustasKennywalkedfrom the

bathroom,nowinadress.Helookedatherbraids

thenherbeautifulface.Itseemedeverythingabout

herwasjustperfect.Heswallowednervously.

“Imadebreakfast.Youneedtoeat.Thejourneyto

Shakaweislong.”

“Thankyou.”

Hehandedhertheplateandpouredtheorangejuice

inhisfridge.Kennysatdowneating.Feelinghiseyes

onher,sheraisedherheadandlookedathim.



“What?”

Heshookhisheadthensighed.“Ijustwishyouknew

howbeautifulyouare,youdon’tdeservetobein

suchapositionandIam happyyouchoseyour

sanityoveramanwhodoesn’tknowhowtoloveyou

right.Youcanhaveanymanyouwantandthereisa

manouttherewhowilltreatyoulikethequeenyou

are.”

“Iam goingtofocusonmystudies.Iwanttobe

someonebig.”

Thabangsmiledsittingbesideher.“Nodoubtyou

willbecomethatperson.Ihopethefoodisok.”

Shesmiled.“It’sfine.Thankyousomuch.For

everything.”

“It’sok.YoushouldknowIwillalwaysbetherefor

youwhenyouneedme.”

Helookedatherlipsandwithhisheartpounding,

leanedoverandkissedher.Themaindooropened

thenMothusiwalkedin.Kennyquicklyjumpedback,

herheartpoundingwhilehermindtriedprocessing

whathadjusthappened.Shockandangertookover



Mothusi’sfaceasThabanggotuptofacehim.

“SoyouarenowfuckingmygirlfriendThabang?”

“Let’stalkoutside.”

“Isawyoukissingmygirlfriend!”

“Kennyisnolongeryourgirlfriend,youlostheras

soonasyoustartedthatrelationshipwithSeletso.

Youcan’thaveyourbreadbatteredatbothsides.”

Losingit,MothusichargedatThabangandpunched

him.Thabanglosthisbalanceandtheybothcrushed

onhisglasscoffeetable.Kennyjumpedbackasit

broketopieces,herheartpoundingsomuchitwas

vibrating.MothusipunchedThabangwhopushed

him offhim andgotupstaggering.Mothusipunched

Thabangagainthathefellonhisplasmaknockingit

off.

“Mothusistopit!”

Withhisangertakingtotalcontrolofhisthinking,

MothusipunchedThabangevenmorewhileKenny

screamedtryingtogetthem toseparate.Shewent

andgrabbedMothusi’st-shirt,angrilyMothusiturned



andpushedheroffbreathingfire.

“Soyouarenowbusywithmyfriends?Wantwaela

Kenny,youcheatonmewithmyfriend?”

“Webrokeup.”

“YouandIwillneverbreakup.Thedaywebreakup

iswhenoneofusisdead.”

ThabanggotupthenpulledMothusiandpunched

him.Theystartedexchangingfists,losingthefight,

Mothusiwenttothekitchenwherehecameback

withtheknifeandwithouthesitation,stabbed

Thabangonthechest.Kennygrabbedherbagand

rushedtothebathroom lockingherselfinthenwith

shakinghands,calledthepolice.

***

InThabang’slivingroom,Mothusistabbedhim twice

morethengotupbreathingheavilywhileThabang

layinhisblood.

“Kenny!”



Hewalkedtothebathroom andtriedopeningthe

doorbutitwaslocked.

“Imighthavehurtyoubuttokissmyfriend?Youare

nothingbutawhoreandIam goingtomakeyoupay.

Iam goingtokillyou.Comeout!”Hebangedthe

door.

***

Insidethebathroom,Kennyputherhandoverher

mouthtryingtonotscream.Hestartedhittingthe

doorwithsomething,shemovedbackshakingwith

fear.Forallsheknew,hecouldjuststabhertodeath.

“Iam goingtokillyou.Youarenotgoingtohide

forever.WantwaelaKenny.”

Kenny’sphonestartedringingthensheanswered.

“Hello?”

“HeyKenny,soIwaswonderingifwecouldgotomy

bakingclassestogetherifyouarestillaround.”



“Iam atThabang’shouseSeletso.Mothusiand

ThabanghadafightandMothusistabbedThabang.

Pleasecome,Iam scared.Ihavecalledthepolice.”

“Iam coming.”

Mothusistoppedbangingandspokewhilehisvoice

shook.“IknowImessedup.Iam sorry,Thabangis

myfriendKenny.Youcan’tcheatonmewithhim.I

willdumbSeletso.Pleaseopenthisdoor.Let’sgo

home.”

Kennykeptquiet.

“Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.Iletmyloveforsex

gettomyhead.WithSeletsoitdoesn’tmean

anything.KeagorataKenny.Pleasecomeout.We

willfixthings.Iwillfixmyself.Iam sorryfor

everything,forhurtingyou.Canyousaysomething.”

“Icalledthepolice.”

***

Outsidethebathroom,Mothusi’stearsfilledhiseyes.



Itwasn’tjustlosinghernowbutactuallylosingher

toThabang.Thabangwasgenerallyagoodguy,he

couldn’tseenoreasonwhyKennywouldsaynoto

him.Thabangactuallyhadadegreejustthathe

couldn’tfindajobthatneededhisqualifications.He

puthishandsonhisphoneasrealitykickedin.

“Kennykeagokopa,pleasecomeout.Iam sorry.I

didyouwrong,Iwillbreakupwithher.”

Shekeptquiet.Hewalkedbacktothesittingroom

whereThabangwasstilllyingwhileinapoolof

blood.Helookedaroundthenwalkedoutjustasthe

policecardrovein.

Heswallowedhardstaringatthepoliceofficers

walkingovertohim.

“Morena!”

“Dumelang.”

“Wehavereceivedacall.Apparentlythereisafight

goingonandsomeonegotstabbed.”

Mothusilookeddownasateardropped.“Yeah…my

friend..”



ThepolicewalkedinsideandlookedatThabangwho

wasonthefloor.Kennywalkedoutandsighedwith

relief.ShelookedatThabanglyingonhisownpool

ofblood.

“Mothusistabbedhim.Pleasehelphim!”

Thepoliceofficerputhisfingersonhisneckthen

lookedathiscolleague.“Calltheambulance.Weare

arrestingthisone.”

TheycuffedMothusiwhowasstaringather.He

openedhismouthtosaysomethingbutthenlooked

awayasthepolicedraggedhim tothevan.

***

TshenolotryingcallingKennyagainbutshewasn’t

picking.Shetookadeepbreathstaringatherphone

tearfully.Intheprivacyofherroom,sheputher

handsonherfacecrying.Shecouldalreadysee

herselfremainingbehindwhileotherswentto

university.Godknewshehadworkedsohardtogo



totheUniversityofBotswanaandthethoughtofall

thathardworkgoingdownthedrainhurtherso

much.

ShelookedatherphoneagainthendialedThabo.

Hisphonerangforawhile.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sTshenolo.”

“Didn’tItellyoutostayawayfrom me?”

“YoudidbutIam pregnant.Iwanttoabort.”

“Who’spregnancyisit?”

“It’syours.Ionlysleptwithyou.IfIgivebirth,Iam

goingtoclaim childsupportanddestroywhatever

remainsareleftofyourmarriage.Iwilltellthepolice

youevenstartedsleepingwithmebeforeIwas18.

Youwillgotojail.”

“Howmuchdoyouwant?”

“P800.”

“Iwillsenditthenyoustayawayfrom me.Younever

callmefrom thereon.”



“Yes.”

ThabohungupthenTshenololookedatherphone

anxiously.Minuteslaterthemoneyhadbeen

transferred.Shejumpedupanddownhappilythen

thedooropenedandhermotherwalkedin.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Nothing.”

“Ok,Iam goingout.Iam goingtomeetthechurch

ladies.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedoutthenTshenolowaitedforacoupleof

minutesbeforewalkingout.Shetookoutherphone

andcalledanothernumbershehadgottenfrom

facebook.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Isawthatyouareabortionpills.”

“Yes,doyouwant?”

“YesbutIam inShakawe.”

“Ihaveanagentthere.Hewillgiveyou.”



“Ok,Ineedthem asinnow.”

“Ok.Iwillcallhim immediately.”

“Howdoesitwork?”

“Youwilljusthavetodrinkonepillthenputtheother

insideyourvagina.Howfarareyou?”

“Abouttwomonthsmaybe.”

“Ok.Inyourcaseyoumightbleedbutnotthatmuch.

ThepillsareP750.”

“Ok.Iwantthem now.”

“Ok.Hewillcallyoujustnow.”

Tshenolohungupandsighedalmostrelieved.She

thoughtfullycalledKennyandthistimearoundshe

answered.

“Nolo,Iam-“

“LeaveitKenny.Todayyouhaveshownmewhata

fakefriendyouare.Thisfriendshipisonesidedso

maybeweshouldbreakitup.”

“NoloIam-“



“Iam goingtoblockanddeleteyournumber.Iam

done.”

TshenolohungupthenblockedKenny’snumber.

Atthemall,aguywalkedovertoherwearinga

hoodieandamaskoverhisface.Hehandedherthe

blackplastic.

“Insertoneinyourvaginathendrinktheother.You

willstartbleedingsoonafter.”

Tshenolotooktheplasticandlookedinsidethen

tookoutthecashandhandedittohim.Hequickly

walkedawaydisappearingbetweencars.Shegota

taxibackhomewiththepills.

***

Backatherhouse,shelockedherselfinherroom

thendrankonepillandinsertedtheotherinsideher

vagina.

***



KeataretsishookherheadtalkingtoPeggy.

“Ican’tbelievesheispregnant.”

“YouseewhatItoldyou?Weshouldhavelong

sortedthatgirlout.”

“Soyousaythismanisgenuine?”

“Kea,whydoyouthinkmyhusbandalwaysdoes

whatItellhim todo?Whydoyouthinkhenever

cheats?Itwasthatman.Heismorethangenuine.”

“Iwantthislittlegirltolosethepregnancy.Iwanther

tobleedforever.Shehastosuffer.AndIalsowant

Thabotolookatmeonly.”

“Iam comingtopickyouup.”

***

Atthehospital,Kennystoodupasthedoctorwalked

over.



“Isheok?”

“Whoareyou?”

“Hisfriend.Weweretogetherwhenhegotstabbed.

Isheok?”

Thedoctorsighedstaringather.“Heisfine,hejust

lostalotofbloodbutheisfine.”

Seletsorushedoverholdingherhandbagasthe

doctorspoketoKenny.

“Ok,canIseehim?”

“Yes.Butheisresting.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

ThedoctorwalkedawaythenSeletsosighed.“Kenny,

pleasetellmewhat’sgoingon.Justtellmethetruth.

Whatisgoingon?Ideservetoknow.Please…”

.

.

.

.



DirtyConfessions

#10

KennylookedinhereyesthinkingofwhatSeletso

hadtoldherlastnight.Shetookadeepbreath.

“Mothusiwasmyboyfriend.”

Seletsofrowned.“Youarenotsiblings?”

“No,wearenot.Butdon’tworry.It’sover.”

“Whydidyouagreetobeinghissisterthen?”

“Iwasshocked.”

“Aren’tyoutooyoungforhim?”

Kennysighed.“ThereasonIdidn’tsayanythingis

becauseIrealizedIhadnoneedtohurtyou.Youare

avictim inthistoo.Iwasjusttryingtohelpyou.”

SeletsolookedatKennyastearsfilledhereyes.

“Wow…”

“Iam sorry.Iam goingtoseeThabang.”

KennywalkedtoThabang’sroom thenlookedathim



sleeping.

“Thabang…”

ThabangslowlywokeupandlookedatKenny.

“Hey…”

“Thedoctorsaidyouarefine,justlotsomeblood.”

Heblinkedacoupleoftimes,abandagearoundhis

chest.“WhereMothusi?”

“Atthepolice.Mothusiisyourfriendthereforeyou

andIcanneverbe.EvenifIbreakupwithhim,Iwill

notstartarelationshipwithyoujusttohurthim

becauseIam notlikehim.Youshouldhavenever

kissedmeandhim attackingyouwasjusthis

reaction.Heisnotaviolentperson.”

“Healmostkilledme.”

“Becauseyoukissedme.Youcan’tlethim gotojail

becausehereactedinacertainway.Hehasa

girlfriendwhoisexpecting.Pleasetellthepolicethat

hedidn’tmeantostabyou.”

“AreyoulisteningtoyourselfrightnowKenny?This

guycankillyou.”



“Iam goingbacktoShakawe.Pleasedotherightful

thing.Youarenotatruefriend,ifyouwerehisreal

friendyouwouldhaveneverbeeneyeingme.The

leastyoucandoisdotherightfulthing.Iam going

tothepolicestationandIam goingtotellthem it

wasselfdefense.”

“Kenny-“

“From thereIam goingtoblockyournumberand

deleteit.Iappreciateallyouhavedoneformebut

nowIseeyouweredoingitforyourownbenefit,

unfortunatelywhatyouthoughtwouldhappenwill

neverhappen.Iam notthatkindofperson.”

Hesighed.“Iam sorry.”

“Bye.”

Thabangwatchedherwalkoutwhilehelaidonthe

hospitalbed.

***

SeletsostoodupandlookedatMothusiashe



walkedintheofficeshehadbeenwaitingforhim in.

Thedetectiveleanedbackstaringasshehugged

him whilehewashandcuffed.

“Iam soworriedaboutyou.”

Hesighed.“Iam sorry.”

“Shetoldme.”

“IlongwantedtobreakupwithherbutIdidn’tknow

how.”

“Iam pregnant.”

Mothusismiled.“Really?”

Seletsonodded.“Yes.Ireallywantthistowork

Mothusibutifyoudon’tlovemeorifyouarestillin

lovewithKenny,Iwouldunderstand.Sheisyoung

andbeautiful.Ifthat’swhatyouwant,pleaseletme

go.ThistimeIwilltakemybrokenheartquietlyand

justmoveon.Iam abiggirl.Idon’twantyoutohurt

meunnecessarilywhenyoucanjustletmego.”

Helookedatthepaininhereyes.“Iloveyou.Iwant

you.”

“WhataboutKenny?”



“Sheisinthepast.”

“Ok.Don’tsayanything.Wewillgetyoualawyer.My

friend’sboyfriendisalawyer.”

“Thankyou.”

Thedetectivenoddedthenthepoliceofficerwho

hadbroughthim tookhim away.Seletsowalkedout

ofthepolicestationdialingKenny.Shehungup

staringatKennywalkoverholdingherbag.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Iam heretotryandhelpyourboyfriend.Idon’twant

Mothusisononeedtothinkyouhavetoprotectyour

relationshipfrom me.Idon’tknowyoubutIthink

youdeservebetterbutit’syourdecisiontomake.”

“Ihopeyoumeaneverywordyouaresaying.

MothusiandIareexpecting.”

“Congratulations.”

Kennywalkedpastherenteringthepolicestation.

***



Inexcruciatingpain,Tshenololaidonherbed

grunting.Shewasn’tsureifthepainwassupposed

tobethismuchbutitwassointense.Shegotup

thenwalkedtothekitchenwhereshedrankmore

painkillers.Shewalkedbacktoherroom asthepain

gotworse.Thepainkillersdidn’tseem tobehelping.

Shetookherphoneandtriedthenumberofthe

personshehadgottenthepillsfrom butitwasn’t

gettingthroughanymore.Sheclosedhereyescrying.

Herbedroom dooropenedthenhermotherwalked

in.Tshenolotookadeepbreathwipinghertearsas

thepainslashedherabdomenintoseveralhalves.

“Whatisgoingon?”

Sheshookherhead.Hermotherlookedattheblood

goingdownherlegs.

“Tshenolo!”

Shebrokedowncrying.

“What’sgoingon?Talk!”

“Igotthepills.Idon’twantababy.”



“Ngwanakewenaompontsaeng?(Whatareyou

showingme?)”

Tshenologruntedinpain.“Iam inpain.”

“Ifyourfatherfindsout…yoh!”Sheputherhandsin

herheaddefeatedwhileTshenolocried.

“Iam scaredmama…”

“Ifpeoplefindout…whathaveyoudoneTshenolo?!”

“IwanttogotoUB.”

“YoushouldhavethoughtaboutUBbeforesleeping

withmarriedmen!YoushouldhavethoughtofUB

then.”

Feelingweak,Sheslowlysatonherbedandlaid

down.“Helpme.”

“Ngng,getup!Getup!YouneedtochangeandIam

takingyoutothedoctor.Tshenoloyouwillkillme

beforetime!”

MmgaweTshenolodressedherdaughterthen

walkedoutwithherandputherinthecarbefore

drivingofftotheprivateclinic.



***

Kennygotinsidethebusholdingherticketthensat

downwithasigh.Sheputonherearphonesand

playedasongclosinghereyes.Shesnappedher

eyesopenasherphonerang.

“Hello?”

“Whereismymoney?”

KennysmiledstaringattheIDcaller.“Yousaid

Christmascomesonceayear.”

Aronalaughed.“Ngng,Ihaverevisitedtheissue.

Howareyou?”

“Iam onmybacktoshakawe.Ihadthoughtto

surprisemyboyfriendthenIgotsurprisedbyhisnew

pregnantgirlfriend.”

“Wedon’tsurprisepeoplethesedays.Youtellthem

youarecoming.Howdidyounotknowthat?”

“Noonetoldme.”



“Youdon’tjustrockupatpeople’shouses,youwill

dieyoung.ButIam sorry.”

“It’sok.Maybeitwasjustnevermeanttobe.”

“Obviously.”

Kennylaughed.“Mxm…”

“Howismygirl?”

“Sheisfine,shewentforafuneral.Sheishavingan

episodethere,Iwishshecanjustcomebacksothat

Icanlookafterher.”

“Whoisgoingtolookafterherwhenyoucome

here?”

“Herbrother’swifesaidshewilltakeherin.”

“That’sbetter.Somymoney?ShouldIcallfordebt

collectors?P1000isalotofmoneykanaKenny.”

“Waai,Christmascomesonceayear.”

“Eversincethen,youdon’ttalktome.Youloveme

formoneywena.Thisothergender,dangerous!”

Kennygiggled.“NyaatherrawenaIloveyouforyou.”



“Ngng,youjustwantmymoney.”

“KanammekanaIwasgoingtocall.Iwantmore.”

“Kennyweh?”

“Rra?”

“Christmasisover.”

Shelaughed.“Howareyou?”

“Iam atcourt.SometimebackIfoundmygirlfriend

cheatingwithmybosssoIcrushedintothecarthey

werein.Nothinghappenedtothem butIam being

sued.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sallgood.”

“Soyoustillhaveyourjob?”

“No.Iam stilllooking.Gomaswenyana.(It’sbad.)I

haveturnedmycarintoaschoolbus.”

“Iam reallysorry.Mmeenewhanithawuzenigakena

one.(ButIdon’thavetheonethousand.)”

“Whenareyoucoming?”



“InAugust.”

Someonespoketohim atthebackground.“Ihaveto

go.Iwillcallyoulater.”

“What’sgoingtohappentoyounow?”

“Iam goingtohavetopaysomecrazymoney.ButI

willtellthem Kennyisbringingmywhanithawuzeni

akere?”

Shelaughed.“Heela,nnakejelemadi.(Ispentthe

money.)”

“Youwilljustvomititout.Sharpakere?”

“Eerra.”

Hehungupthensheleanedbackonherseatsmiling.

***

Atthefuneral,Kefilwesatinthecarwithher

husband.

“WereallyneedmoneyKefilwe.”



“WhereshouldIgetitthen?Mamawon’tagreeto

anythingIsay.Iknowpapaleftthefarm inmyname

butshewon’tgiveittome.”

“Butyoucangeteverythingifshediesright?Youare

theonlychild.”

“Shedoesn’tlooklikesheisabouttodie.”

Herhusbandtookasmallsachetfrom hispocket

andgaveittoher.“Ifyouputthisinherdrinkand

shedrinks,shewilldie.Shewillhavecardiacarrest

anddie.”

Kefilwelookedathim inshock.“Youwantmetokill

mymother?”

“Whatcanwedo?It’seitherweloseeverythingor

that.Youchoosewhatyouwant.Youarenotbeing

forcedintodoinganythingbutsoyoushouldknow

thebankisgoingtorepossesseverythingandyou

andIaregoingtothestreets.Weowealotofpeople,

theywanttheirmoney.Weowefurnitureshops,they

aregoingtotakeourproperty.Wewon’tevenhave

anythingtosell.Ilostmyjob,Iam notworkingand

neitherareyou,akereallyouknowishowtospend



sonowyouaregoingtoseewhatpovertyis.Real

poverty!Wearegoingtohavetotransferthekidsto

governmentschools.”

Sheslowlytookthesachetthensteppedoutofthe

carwithit.Herdaughterwalkedovertoher.

“Mama,Iam hungry.”

“OkMia,Iam coming.Waitwithdaddyinthecar.”

Shewalkedtothekitchenwhereshepouredjuicein

aglassthenlookedaroundandpouredthecontents

inthesachetinsidetheglass.Withherheart

poundingsomuchshewalkedwithittohermother

whowasintheotherroom withhersisterin-law.

“Isshestillhavinganepisode?”

“ShejustwokeupandshewantstotalktoKenny.”

“Ok,IwillcallKenny.Youcango,Iwilllookafter

her.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedoutthenKefilweputthejuicedownand

lookedathermother.



“YouwanttospeaktoKenny?”

“Kenny…”

Kefilwesighedthentookoutherphoneandcalled

Kennyputtingthephoneontheloudspeaker.

“Hello?”

“Kenny…”

“Mmama..”

“Kenny…”

“It’sme.It’sme.”

“Keneilwe?”

“Ma?”

“Kenny…”

Kefilwesighedgettingannoyed.“Youcanhearshe

haslostitKeneilwe,howaboutyousaysomething

thatcanhelp.”

“ThereisnothingIcansaythatishelpful.Sheis

havinganepisode.Isn’titpossibleforyoutoreturn

her?”



“No.Kennysheisattendingafuneral.”

“Sheisnotfeelingwell.Shewon’tbemuchuse

anyway.”

Kefilwehungupashermother’sisterin-lawwalked

inagainholdingpills.

“Sheneedstotakeherpills.”

“Ihadbroughtherjuice.”

“Shecandrinkthepillswiththejuice.”

Kefilwenoddedandwalkedout.

***

Insidetheroom,thesisterin-lawputthetwopillson

herhusband’ssister’stonguethentookthejuice.

“Ngng…”

“Youdon’twantjuice?”

“Ngng…”

“Ok.Drinkthem withwaterthen.”



Shehelpedherdrinkwiththewaterthenthesisterin

-lawwalkedoutwiththejuice.ShelookedatKefilwe

whowaschattingwithsomeauntsandwalkedover

tothem jumpingintheconversationwhilehanding

Kefibackthejuice.Unaware,Kefigulpeditdown

quenchingherthirstandcontinuedwiththe

conversation.

.

.

FamilyIam travelingandwon'tbeabletotouchmy

phonesoIthoughtIwouldpostthemorninginsert

nowinsteadoflateron.Goodmorning



DirtyConfessions

#11

Tshenololaidonthebedwhilethewhitedoctor

spoketoherandhermother.

“Wehavetokeepherhereforobservation.”

“No.Shecan’tsleephere.Wehavetogohome.”

“Youhavetounderstandthatweneedtokeepher

underobservation,herbleedingisnotnormal.Sheis

bleedingmuchmoreexcessivelythansheshould

be.”

“Iwillgetthedoctorwhites,shecan’tsleephere.”

“Mam-“

“MrsDoctor,mydaughterissleepingathome.If

thereisanythingwrongthenIwillbringherback.”

ThedoctorlookedatTshenolo.“Honey,youcanake

yourowndecision.”

“Iagreewithmymother.It’sbestIgohome.”



Thedoctornodded.“Ok,yourchoice.Iwillprescribe

somepainkillersforher.”

“Ok.”

ThedoctorwalkedouttheTshonolo’smotherhelped

herdownthebed.Thepainhadgonedown,she

dressedupthenminuteslatertheircardroveoff.

HermotherplayedSechaba’strackswhileTshenolo

satquietlybesideher.

“Whoelseknowsyouarepregnant?”

“ThaboandKeneilwe.”

“Whydidyoutellthatgirl?”

“Iwantedtoborrowmoneyfortheabortionpills.”

“Andwherewouldshegetit?”

“Shefoundajob.”

“Withherdumbness?Sheprobablysleptherwayin

togetthat.Youshouldhavetoldme,foryoursake

youbetterhopeshedoesn’ttellanyone.It’senough

thatwearedealingwithyourpornography.”

Tshenoloswallowedkeepingquiet.



“Yourfather’sotherkidshaveneverdonesuch.Their

mothermustberejoicing.Ijustdon’tunderstand

whatwassohardaboutstayingawayfrom Kenny!I

warnedyouaboutthatgirlmorethanonce!”

Theypassedbythepharmacywherehermothergot

twopacketsofDr.Whitepadsthendrovethem

home.

***

Mothusiwalkedoutofthepolicestationandsmiled

staringatSeletsowhowaswaitingforhim.Shewas

beautifulbutshewasnotKenny.Shecouldneverbe

Kenny.Hetookadeepbreathhuggingher.

“Hey…”

Seletsosmiled.“ThankGodyouareout!”

“Yeah.ButIam stillgoingfortrial.Istabbed

someone.”

Theyheldhandswalkingtothebusstop.Seletso

keptquiettilltheywereathomethenshesat



besideshim onthebed.

“Iwantustotalk.”

Helookedather.“About?”

“Aboutwhathappened.WithyouandThabang.”

“Ijustlostit.Ifoundhim kissinghertryingtotake

advantageofher.”

“Kennyisagrownperson,sheknowswhat’sright

andwrong,youshouldn’tcareaboutwhatshedoes.

TodayyoualmostkilledThabangallbecauseyou

couldn’tcontrolyourself.PersonallyIam notafanof

violence,Idon’twanttobescaredofyou.”

“Itwon’thappenagain.Iam sorry.”

“Ihopeitdoesn’t.Idon’twantthisbabytohavea

violentfatherwhoisgoingtoendupinjail.”

Mothusismiledthenkissedher.“Iam sorry.Iwill

neverhappenagain.Iheardyou.”

Hekissedherhardergettingontopofherthentook

offherdressandpanties.Hetookoffhist-shirtthen

kissedheragain.Hesqueezedherbreastgently,

theyweregettingfuller.Herbreastoriginallywere



smallerthanKenny’s.Hetookouthisdickand

rubbeditonslitwhileshemoanedsoftly.Heflipped

them gettingherontop,Seletsoheldhisdickupright

andgentlyloweredherselfonitthenbegunriding

him whileherbreastshook.

MothusithoughtofKenny,hecouldn’tseem tonot

thinkaboutthatkisshehadwalkedinon.Somehow

heknewhisKennywouldneverdothatandthat

Thabangwasjusttryingtotakeadvantageofher.

Eversincehehadshownhim Kenny’spicture,he

alwayshadtomentionherbeauty.

Heswallowedhardashisdickgotsofterthenhe

lookedatSeletsogoingupanddown.Heflipped

them gettingontopofherthenkissedhertryingto

gethisheadbackintoit.Hisdickgotsemihardas

hethrustinandoutofherstaringather.

Heclosedhereyesbrieflyrealizinghisdickjust

wasn’tcooperatingandimagineditwasKenny.He

recalledtheirfirsttime,thosemoansandjusthow

tightandwetshewas.

Seletsomoanedashecontinuedthrusting.Sweat



ballsformedonhisforehead,hewascute,notthe

cutestbuthischaracterwaswhatdrewhertohim.

Shewrappedherlegsaroundhim movingherwaist

from beneathmeetinghim halfwaywhiletheir

bodiesclappedagainsteachother.

Sheclosedhereyesfeelingherselfreachtheend

thenspasmedwhilehegaveherafewmorethrusts

andshothisloadinsideher.Heslidoutthenwiped

hisdickwithherdress.

“Letmemakeacalltomyboss.”

“Ok.”

Hetookhisphoneandwalkedoutzippinghispants

shirtless.Exhausted,Seletsoclosedhereyesfalling

asleep.

***

Outside,MothusicalledKenny.Hisheartskipped

surprisedthathewasn’tblockedyetasthephone

startedringing.Sheansweredandremainedsilent.



“Hey…Iam out.”

“Pleasenevercallmeagain.Iwantnothingtodo

withyou.Whateverwehadisover.”

“Iloveyou.Imadeamistake.”

“Andthismistakewentforoverthreemonths?I

knowyouwantedtogetmepregnantsothatIdon’t

gotouniversity.Idon’tknowwhatyouaregoingto

dobecausethatisnevergoingtohappen.Please

stopcallingme.”

“HowcouldInotcheatKennywhenyouwere

denyingmesex?Doyourealizeweonlyhadsex

once,Iwouldunderstandifitwasbeforewehadsex,

whatwasthereasonforsayingno?”

“Soit’smyfaultthatyouwerecheating?”

“Yes!WheneverIcamethere,youwouldn’tletme

touchyou.Iam humanandIhaveneeds.”

“YousleptwithherwhenIwasthere,wasthata

mistaketoo?”

“Youcalledmenames!Iwasalsoangry.”

“YouwereangrybecauseIwasangryforyou



cheatingonme?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Soam Ibecauseit’sover.”

Shehungupthenheswallowedhardleaningagainst

thewall.Hisphonerangthenhesighedanswering

hisbrother’scall.

“Hello?”

“Isawyourmessage.Whathappened?”

“IhadafightwithThabang.Icaughthim with

Kenny.”

“Doingwhat?”

“Kissing.”

“What?”

“Ilostit,westartedfightingthenIstabbedhim.”

“Ishedead?”

“No.ThabangandKennytoldthepolicesomestory

butIam stillgoingfortrial.”

“IhopeyoubrokeupwithKenny,Ineverlikedthat



girl.”

“Iloveher.AndnowSeletsoispregnant.”

“FocusonSeletso.Atleastsheismature.Youcan’t

runningaroundafterachild.Sheisgoingtogoto

Gaboroneandstartcheatingonyou,shewillforget

you.JustfocusonSeletso.”

“Youdon’tunderstand,IreallyloveKenny…”

“IfyoulovedKennyyouwouldn’tbencheatingonher.

Youwouldn’tbewithSeletso.Ihavetogo.Wewill

talklater.”

“Sharp.”

Mothusiwalkedbackinsidethehouseandsighed

staringatSeletsosleepingwhilethinkingofhis

future.

***

Atthefuneral,Kefilweslowlysatdownfeelingdizzy

puttingherhandoverherchestaspainstruckher.



Shegentlymassagedherchestwheezing.Her

uncle’swifewhowasseatedbesideherfrowned

staringather.

“Kefi!What’swrong?”

Keficontinuedgaspingforairthencollapsedfalling

offthechairshewassittingon.Peopleturnedand

lookedwhiletheuncle’swifekneltbesideher.Ithad

beenagessincesheretiredfrom beinganursebut

shecoulddetectcardiacarrestwhenshesawone.

“Let’stakehertothehospital!”

Herhusbandrushedoverandlookedathiswife

layingtherewhileheruncle’swifeperformedCPRon

her.Hiswholebodyfrozeashestaredunableto

move.

Themenrushedoverthenpickedherupandputher

inthecar.Theuncle’swifejumpedinandcontinued

withCPRbreathingheavilywhileKefilaytherenot

moving.

***



Meanwhile,nowlucid,Kefilwe’smotherwatchedas

thecardroveoffwithherdaughterinit.Oneofthe

relativeswalkedovertocomforther.

“Sheisgoingtobeok.Don’tworryyourself.We

shouldprayforher.”

“Iam notworried.IfGodiscallingforher,whoam

arewetostopit?Letherjoinmaker,ifit’shertime,

it’shertime.”

“No,youshouldn’ttalklikethat.”

“Talklikewhat?WouldyouratherGodtakesyou

insteadofthepersonhewants?Pleasedon’tstand

betweenGodandhiswill.Ifsheismeanttodie,she

willdie.Wewilljustburryher.Nothingextreme

aboutthat,Maybeit’sthedevilcallingforher,we

neverknow.”

MmagweKefisighedrelaxingunbothered.

***



Kefilwe’shusbandsatinhiscarthoughtfully,it

wouldhurthim tolosehiswifebutatthesametime,

herpolicywouldpayup,themoneywouldsolveall

theirproblems.Hetookadeepbreaththenstarted

thecarandfollowedKefitothehospitalhopingshe

wasdead.

***

InGaborone,Aronawalkedoutsideasacardrovein

thenaladysteppedoutinablackshortdresswith

heelsexposingheryellowsmoothlegs.Shetookoff

hersunglassesandsmiledstandingbeforehim.

“Hi…wespokeearlieron.Candy.”

Aronasmiled.“I’m Arona,thereisthecar,Igotit8

monthsback.It’sstillingoodcondition.”Hepointed

athisblackshinyBMW.

“Whyareyousellingitthen?”

Helaughed.“Candyweh,akereobatlagorekakoloi?

(Youwanttobuyacarright?)Sticktothat.Bowhy



areyousellingitforthenkeng?”

Candylaughedtuckingherlongcurlyhairbehindher

ear.“Sorry.CanIseeinside.”

Aronatookoutthecarkeysfrom hispocketthen

unlockeditandhandedherthecarkeys.“There.”

Shewalkedoverandgotinsidethecar.Shestarted

theengineandravedthecarabitbeforestepping

outandopeningthebonnet.Shecheckedacouple

ofthingsthencloseditandlookedathim.

“It’sbeautiful.Butwhyareyousellingit?”

Hesmiledatherthensheblushedstaringathiscute

smile.“Ok.Iam sorry.”

“Iwanttobuyacarthatisn’texpensivetomaintain.I

lostmyjob.Thereyouhaveit,Iam sellingitfor

P120K.”

“Myfather’scompanyishiring.Youcanget

something.Imightbethelightattheendofthe

tunnelthatyoukeepprayingfor.Doyouhavea

degree?”

“Yeah,inaccounting.”



“Ithinkyoushouldgoforaninterview.”

“Youthinktheywillhireme?”

“Yes.Iwillsendyouthedetails.Maybeattheendof

theday,youwon’tevenneedtosellyourcar.”

Hesmiledmakingherchuckle.“Ok.Sendthedetails

andIwillgoforaninterview.”

“Ok.Uhhsoyouwilltellmeifyoudon’tgetitthenI

willcomeandbuythecar.Ihavejustmovedhere

from NewZealandandIneedacar.”

“Who’syourfather?”

“OhMbikiwa.Bye!”

Shegotinthecaranddrovewhilehestoodthere

frozentohisspot.Hisbrother’scardroveinthen

parkedbehindhis.

“Didtheladycome?”

“IwasjustwithMbikiwa’adaughterinsidemyyard.”

“WhichMbikiwa?Thatricholdguy?”

“Yeah.ShesaidIshouldgoforaninterviewather

father’scompanybecausetheyarehiring.”



Maatlasmiled.“Isshebeautiful?”

“Yesgapekelekutwane.(Yesandsheisacolored.)”

Hisphonevibratedinhispocket.Hetookitoutand

sawKenny’sname.Aninvoluntarysmiledformedon

hislipswhilehisheartstartedracing.Hisbrother

staredcuriously.

“KeenengwanawagaMbikiwa?(IsitMbakiwa’s

daughter?)”

HeopenedKenny’smessagethenfrownedand

immediatelycalledher.

“Hello?”

“Yourmom isdead?”

.

.

.
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ThreeMonthsLater…

Inthebathroom,Tshenolochangedherpadthatwas

soakedinbloodandputanotheronethenwalked

outandwentoutsidewhereshethrewthepadinthe

binasaneighborwalkedoutofherhouseand

smiled.

“HeyNolo,whattimeareyougoing?Ibetyoucan

alreadybreatheintheairofGaborone.”

Shefakedalaugh.“Iam leavingtomorrow.”

“Oh…ok,sowhatareyougoingtostudy?”

“MBA.”

“That’snice.Goodluck,youaregoingtomakeit.

WhereisKenny?Shemustbesadtowatchyou

leave.”

“Idon’tknow.Ithinkshewenttostaywithher



mother.”

“Uhu!Ehe,ok.Bye.”

Tshenolonoddedthenwalkedbackinsidethehouse

passingbythekitchenwhereshedrankmore

painkillersandwenttoherroom.Shetearfullysat

downasthepainslashedherabdomenoverand

overagain.Sheputherhandsoverherfacecrying

staringatherwardrobe,shewassupposedtobe

leavingwiththepainbutwiththebleedingandpain,

shecouldn’t.

Shereachedforherphoneandlookedattimethen

dialedKenny.Thephonerangforawhile.

“Hello?”

“Hey…osetseotsamaile?(Haveyouleftalready?)”

“Yes.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Iam reallysad.I

alwaysimaginedusgoingtogether.”

Kennysighed.“Iam sorry.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iam inpain.Thepainjustwon’tstopandit’sthree

o’clockbutIhavechangedpadsmultipletimes



already.”

“Iam sorry.Whatdidthedoctorsayagain?”

“Ididn’tgo.Mamadoesn’thavemoneyforthe

privatedoctor.MaybeIshouldn’thaveabortedthe

babyKenny.”

“Iam reallysorrybutIthinkit’stimeyouwenttothe

hospital.Yoursituationisserious.Youhavebeen

bleedingsince,Idon’tthinkit’snormal.Youcan’tsit

athomescaredthatpeoplewillknowwhatyoudid

whenyoucandie.”

“PeoplewillstartgossipingmeKenny.”

“Peoplewillgossipwhetheryoudogoodorbad.

Suchthingshappen.Pleasegotothehospitaland

seekmedicalattention.”

Thecallcutduetoinsufficientfunds.Tshenololay

onherbedwaitingforthepainkillerstokickin,it

usuallytooktimetillthepaingotbetter.

***



Mothusihandedthecustomerherchangetogether

withthereceiptthentookouthisphoneandviewed

somestatuseswalkingaway.HeopenedKenny’s

statusandstaredatherpicturesmilingatthe

camera.Hezoomedinitstaringatherwithasmile

andrepliedtoit.

“Goodluck!”

Hesentitandlookedatherlastseen,itwasanhour

before.Helookedattheothermessageshehad

sentherbutsheneverrepliedtoanyofthem,just

leftthem onbluetick.

“Ihopeyougetthatdegree.”

Hesighedviewingafewmorestatusesashisshift

cametoanend.Hetookhisthingsandgotataxi

home.Athishouse,hefoundSeletsoeating.

“Heybabe…”

Hesmiledsittingbesideher.“Hey.”

“Youwantsomefood.”

“Nokesharp.(I’m good.)”

Seletsolookedathim.“Areyouok?”



“Yeah…”

Hechangedthentookouthisform 5’sbooksand

pastpapersthenstartedreadingonthetablethough

hecouldn’tseem tounderstandwhathewasreading.

Hestaredatthesamewordabsentmindedlyfor

minuteswonderingjustwhatkindofamanKenny

wasgoingtomeet.Heknewitwouldbesomeone

betterthanhim.Nowashesattherehewishedhe

couldturnbackthehandsoftimeandactright.

Theirlovehadbeensoinnocentandpureandhehad

ruinedit.Hehadnoonetoblame.Heknewhewas

justgoingtobeamerebadmemoryinherlife,the

guywhohadbrokenherheart.Hedroppedthepen

andrubbedhiseyesthentookhisphoneandopened

thefolderwithherpictures.Heswallowedhardthen

gotupandpouredhimselfsomewaterwhileSeletso

watchedTVstilleating.

Hedranksomesittingdownthentriedtoreadbuthe

stillfoundhimselfthinkingofhisgirl.Itwasthepain

ofknowinghecouldn’tgobackintimeandactright,

allhehadtodowasbepatient.Bemorepatient.His

throattightenedaspainchokedhim.Tearsfilledhis



eyesthendroppedonhisbooks.

Hequicklywipedthem awaythengotupwithphone

hiswalkingout.

“Areyouok?”

Heclearedhisthroat.“Yeah.Iam goingtoget

airtime.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedoutthroughthegatethencalledher.His

heartskippedasthephonerangacoupleoftimes

thenshefinallyanswered.

“Mothusi,Idon’twanttoblockyou,pleasedon’t

forcemyhand.”

Heswallowed.“Ijustwantedtosaygoodluck.”

“Thanks.”

“Youwillmakeit.Youareahardworker.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iam sorry.Iam sorryforhurtingyou.IwishIcango

backintimeand…andbethemanyouneeded.Ilove

yousomuchKenny.Ilovedyoufortwoyearswhile



yourejectedme.Thedayyousaidyes,Ididn’tsleep.

Asstupidasthismaysound,allIkeptthinkingwas

ourfuturetogether,ourkidsandthingslikethat.I

wanttowalkoutfrom thisrelationshipwithSeletso

butIcan’tbecausesheispregnantandshewon’t

stoptalkingaboutsuicide.Idon’twanttobethe

reasonshekillsherselfthoughIknowdeepdownI

don’tloveher.MyheartisbreakingbecauseIknow

youaregoingtomeetsomeoneandhewillbe

everythingIwasnotandit’sgoingtohurttowatch

thatunfoldbeforemyeyes.”Hesniffedcrying.

“Ilongforgaveyou.YoushouldfocusonSeletso.

Sheisagoodperson,naturallysheisawonderful

person.Youmighthavelostwhatwehadbutyou

standachancewithSeletso.Seehowshesupports

you?Howshelovesyou…youcan’ttradethatfor

anything.Youhavetogiveityourallandloveher

right.”

“Kebatlawenahela.(Iwantyouonly.)Ijustwant

you.Idon’tthinkIcanloveanyonelikeIloveyou.Ke

feelergorekedepressed.(IfeellikeIam depressed.)

Ican’teat,Iregisteredtorewritemyform 5butIfeel



Iam goingtofailbecauseIam toostressed.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouwantmetosay.”

“Idon’texpectyoutosayanything.It’sallmyfault.I

am justfacingtheconsequencesofmyactions.I

wishitwasadream,onethatIcanwakeupfrom

andtellyouallaboutittomorrowwhenwemeetat

ourusualspot.”

Kennytookadeepbreath.“YouhurtmesomuchI

don’tthinkIam evergoingtogetbackwithyou.You

needtodealwithit.Iam happyyouarechoosingto

re-writeyourform 5.Youcan’tfailifyousetyour

mindonpassing.Iam reallysorrythatyouarenow

carryingthepainyouhaveinyourheart,Ihopeone

dayyoucanheal.”

Henoddedwipingawayhistears.“Metoo.”

“Ihopeyoupass.”

“Yeah…sharp.”

“Bye.”

Hehungupandslidhisphoneinpocket.Hetooka

walktoclearhisheadthenfinallywalkedbackhome



andresumedhisseat.Seletsofinishedwashingher

plateandworriedlylookedathim.

“Youseem stressed.”

“No,Ijusthaveaheadache.Nothingserious.”

“CanIpouryousomejuice.”

“Nokesharp.”

“Ok.”

Helookedathisbooksthenstartedstudying.

***

InMaun,Kefilwewatchedastheworkersfrom

Furnitureshoptookoutherfavoritecouchesandthe

fridge.Sheswallowedastheydroveoffthenwalked

backinsidethealmostemptysittingroom,withher

husbandoutdrinkinghissorrowsaway,she

wonderedhowtheyweregoingtopayrentmonth

endandwhatshewasgoingtofeedthekidsonce

theycamebackhome.Shesigheddialingher



mother’snumber.Itrangforawhilethenheruncle’s

wifepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,letmespeaktomymother.”

“Sheissleeping.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iam fine.Ialmostdiedthatday.”

“Wewereallsoscared.”

“Yeah,canyoupleasewakeherup.It’sserious.”

“Ok.”

Shewaitedforawhilethenfinallyheardher

mother’svoice.

“Hello?”

“Mama,Ineedmyfairshareofthefarm papaleft.”

“Whatfairshare?Thatfarm isinmyname!Youthink

Iwillletyoutakewhatmyhusbandworkedhard

for?”

“Hesaiditwouldbemine.”

“Itwouldhavebeenyourshadyounotchanged.Now



itwillnevergotoyou.Kennyisgoingtoinheritit

incaseIdie.”

“Kenny?”

“Yes.Kenny.ShewenttoGaboronetoday,ofcause

youdidn’tknowthisbecauseyoudon’tcareabout

her.”

“Youblameme?Canyoublameme?Youwantmeto

lovethatman’schild?”

“KennyisyourdaughterKefilwe.Nomatterhowshe

cameabout,sheisyourchild.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iwillneverloveher.Howdo

youexpectmetolovehermama?Youdon’t

understandhowIfeel!SometimesIwishIcould

havesuffocatedhertodeathwhenshewasborn.I

wishshecanjustdiebecauseIwillneverloveher.”

“Godhavemercyonyou.”

ShehungupbeforeKeficouldsayanythingelse.

***



Afterhoursoftraveling,Kennywalkedoutofthebus

atbusrank,Gaborone.Shelookedaroundseeingall

thepeoplewalkingaroundwhilesomestillsat

sellingthoughitwasalreadylateintheevening.She

lookedatthetime,itwasjustafterseven,maybeit

wasn’tsolatehere.Shegotherbagthenlooked

around,herheartpoundingwithexcitementand

worry.Theycalleditthesincity,thecitywhere

peoplelosttheirvaluesandhereshewas.Allher

dreamswereabouttocometrue.

“Obatlaspecialmama?Wakae?)Doyouwantataxi

special?Whereareyougoing?”

SheshookherheaddialingArona.

“Hey,haveyouarrived?”

“Ijustgotoffthebus.”

“Whatcanyousee?”

Shelookedaround.“IcanseeFNBATM.”

“Ok,goandwaitthere.Iam coming.Justaminute.

Holdyourphoneproperly,heretheystealespecially



atthistime.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupthendraggedherbagtotheATM

machine.

“Sorrymama,taxi,wakae?”

“Kesharp.”

“Osuresweety,Iwillgiveyouadiscount.”

“NoIam good.”

ShewaitedbytheATM lookingaround.Shelooked

aroundthencaughtAronawalkingovertoher,her

heartskippedasshelookedathim inhissweat

pantsandt-shirt.Hechuckledstaringather.She

hadn’tseem inalongtimeandshehadalmost

forgottenjusthowattractivehewas.

“Segorogilesematla’nyanasame.”

Kennylaughed.“Stopcallingmethat.”

Hepulledherinforahugthenheldhertightlyinhis

armsrubbingherback.Herheartstartedracingeven

morefastershecouldsearhecouldhearit.He



breathedonherneckthatshefeltgoosebumbsall

over.Forminutestheystoodstillholdingeachother.

Hefinallysteppedback.

“Let’sgo.Areyouhungry?”

“Yes.”

Hepickedherbagandledherwherehewasparked

thenputherbaginhisbootthenlockedthecarand

tookherhandleadingherinsideRailParkmall.

“Ithoughtyougotoffalongwaythinkingyouhad

arrived.”

Shesmiled.“Iam notthatstupid.”

Thelightswereoninsidethemall,Aronatooka

goodlookatherthensmiled.

“Whatdoyouwanttoeat?PizzakanaKFC?Thereis

chickenlickentoo.”

“Uhhanythingisfine.”

HewalkedwithherinsideKFCwhichwasalmost

emptyconsideringthetime.Thecashierlookedat

him withasmile.



“Goodevening,whatareyouhavingtoday?”

Heorderedhismealthenmomentslatertheywalked

backtothecar.Hestartedthecarhandinghera

drinkanddroveoff.

“Thankyou.”

“Sohowisyourmom?”

Sheopenedherdrinkandtookasipshrugging.“I

don’tknow.Shenevertalkstome.ButIheardthe

banktookherhouseandtheircars.Thehusband

losthisjob.”Shelookedathim andcaughthim

staringatherthenshelookedawaywithashysmile

whiletakinganothersipofherdrink.

***

AronaledKennyinsidehishousethem tookherto

thebedroom whilecarryingherheavybag.

“What’sinsidehere?It’ssolight.”

“Justmyclothes.”



“Ok,youcantakeashowerinsidethere.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“It’sallgood.”

Hewalkedoutthenshebreathedoutandopenedher

bag.

***

Aronatookplatesfrom thekitchenthenputthefood

inside.Aknockeruptedonthedoorthenhewalked

overandopenedit.Hiselderlyneighborlookedat

him withanapologeticsmile.

“Hi,Iam sosorryforthis,Iknowit’slatebutmyTV

lostsignalorsomething.Iwouldaskmysonbuthe

left,couldyoupleasecomeandfixitforme.”

“Yeah.”

“Thankyousomuchson.”

Hewalkedbackinsidehishouseandwenttothe

bedroom whereheknockedonthebathroom door.



“Kenny,Iam goingtofixmyneighbor’ssatellitedish,

Iwillbebackjustnowok?”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedoutandwenttotheneighbor’shouse.

***

CandydroveinsideArona’sgateandparkedbeside

hiscartalkingonthephone.

“Candy,youneedtobecareful.Kanayaanongit’s

likeyoureinarelationleguybutguyisnotina

relationshipwithyou.”

“PearlmmannaIhavefallenforthisguy.Even

thoughIkeepremindingmyselfgorewearejust

friendsoratleastinmyeyesweare,Iam fallingtoo

hard.”

“Justwatchout.”

“Wewilltalklater.”

Shelookedatherselfonhercompactmirrorthen



steppedoutholdingfood.Sheknockedonthedoora

coupleoftimesthenfinallywalkedinsidethehouse.

ShesmiledstaringattheKFConthetablethen

walkedtothekitchenwhereshewarmedthefood

shehadcookedathome.

Sheheardfootstepsapproachingthensmiled.“Hey,

soIbroughtdinner.Hopeyouarehungry.”

***

MeanwhileKennywalkedoutofthebedroom witha

towelwrappedaroundherbodyandwenttothe

kitchen.

“Rona,Iseem tohaveforgottenmylotion,canIuse

your…-“Shepausedstaringatthewomaninhis

kitchenwhowasalsolookingathernow.

“Whoareyou?”

Kennyswallowed.“Keneilwe.Arona’sfriend.”

CandylookedattheeKennywithasmile.“Oh,Iam

Candy,hisgirlfriend..
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KennysmiledstaringatCandy.Shewasn’tsurprised

thatshemightbethegirlfriend.Shewasbeautiful,

eveninwhatseemedlikepyjamas,shestilllooked

beautiful.Shesmeltgoodtoo.Candytookoffher

spectacles.

“Nicemeetingyou.”

Kennynodded.“Iwillgoanddress.”

“Goodidea.”

Kennywalkedbackinsidethebedroom thendressed

upandpackedherbagcarefullybeforeshepushed

ittothecorner.Shefinallywalkedoutandsatonthe

couchasCandywalkedfrom thekitchenholdingtwo

plates.ShesatdownbesideKenny.

“Iam sorry.Ididn’tknowyouwerearound.Iwould

havecookedwhat’senoughforallofus.”

“It’sok.IwilleattheKFC.”



“Ok.”

ThemaindooropenedthenAronawalkedin.He

frownedstaringatCandywhilehisheartpounded.

HelookedatKennythenbackatCandy.

“Hey…Ididn’tknowyouwerecoming.”

Shesmiled.“IthoughtIwouldsurpriseyouand

actuallyfeedyourealfoodinsteadoftheseoils.

ShameIdidn’tknowKennywouldbearound.”

Aronawalkedoverthensatonthesinglecouchand

lookedatbothladies.“Shecameinjustnow.”

Candysmiledpushinghisplatetohim.“Eat.It’sone

ofmyfavoritedishes.”

Kennylookedathim lockingeyeswithhim before

shegrabbedaplatehehaddishedtheKFCinand

startedeatingsilently.Unsureofwhattodo,Arona

switchedontheTVandgrabbedandopenedacan

ofhisdrinkthentookasiptowethisdrythroat.

“Howisitgoingatwork?”

AronalookedatCandy.“It’sgoingwell.”

“YougotthePA?”



“Yes.”

“Myfatherwon’tstoptalkingaboutyou.Hesaysyou

arethebesthehaseverhad.”

“That’sgod.”

“Yeah.Iam justhappyyoudon’thavetosellyourcar

anymore.”

“Yeah,metoo.”

Arona’sphonevibratedfrom hispocketthenhetook

itoutandreadthewhatsappmessagefrom Kenny.

Kenny:Kelesutele?(ShouldIexcuseyou?)

Helookedatherwhilesheatethereplied.

Arona:Oresutelaoyakae?(Youareexcusingus

goingwhere?)

Kenny:Aketse,kerobalakaetotagompienohadarli

wagagoatsileyaana?Letampayahakaetota?(I

don’tknow,wheream Igoingtosleeptoadywhen

yourdarlinghascome?Whereareyougoingtoplace

me?)

Arona:Darliwamekemang?Wena?Nyaaretla



robalakobedroomonghelaagoresepemoratiwa.

(Whoismydarling?You?Wewillsleepinthe

bedroom mylove.)

Kenny:Heelakeradarliwagagowalekutwane.(I

meanyourcoloreddarling.)

Arona:Mothoogasedarliwame.(Thatpersonisnot

mydarling.)

Kenny:LesamaakaRona!ArekeeneCandy,the

girlfriend,kasalaketsogileletsogokagorekeneke

saitse,kanaIcan’tfight,batanshimegabareke

mansnatcher.(StopwiththeliesRona.Shesays

sheiscandy,thegirlfriend,Iwasleftscaredbecause

Ididn’tknow,Ican’tfight,theywillbeatmesayingI

am amansnatcher.)

Arona:Gasegirlfriendyamemothoo,warengtota?

(Sheisnotmygirlfriend,whatareyousaying?)

Candylaughed.“Eat,thefoodisgoingtogocold.”

“Mystomachisabitupset.”

“Oh…soKennywhereareyoufrom?”

KennypressedherphonethenlookedatCandy.



“Shakawe.”

AronareadKenny’smessage.

Kenny:ArekeenemmaMotsami.(Shesayssheis

Mrs.Motsamai.!)Theoriginal!

CandynoddedstaringatKennythencontinued

eating.Theawkwardsilencefilledtheentirehouse

asAronatypedonhisphonewhileKennypressed

herphoneeating.

Arona:Rragwekeenemohiriwame,(Herfatheris

myemployer)shesortofhelpedmegetthejob.Ga

kejoleleene.(Iam notdatingher.)

Kenny:WaakaArona.Otatswarisalekutwanela

modimoselosamometso.

Arona:OtlaswabaKenny,oramangoreomaaka?

Kemothonamogowenakana.Ketlagoshapa

maragonyanaa.Ebilekebatlawhanithauzeniwame.

Bakocourtbaemetsiene.(YouwillbesorryKenny,

whoareyoucallingaliar?Iam olderthanyou.Iwill

beatyourlittlebutt.Matteroffact,Iwantmyone

thousand.Thepeopleatcourtarewaitingforit.)



Kennylaughedstaringatherphone,Candylookedat

herthenshookherheadturningtoArona.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yeah…”

“Youaresoquiet,itseemsKennyandIareboring

you.”

Aronasmiled.“Iam sorry.Howwaswork?”

“Itwasfine,thebosssaidIam doingwell.Iam just

gladIgotthatjob,workingatthebankisthebest

decisionIhaveevertaken…”Shecontinuedtalking

whileAronareadthenewmessage.

Kenny:Ehhsorry.Kanayaanongnnakejele

whanithauzeni.Kedireengneabuthi?”(Ispentthe

onethousand.WhatshouldIdobigbrother?)

“TomorrowIam goingforaworkshopinPalapye.”

Aronanoddedstaringather.“That’sgood.Itmeans

youarethebestatwhatyoudo.”

Sheblushed.“Thanks.”

Hequicklytypedonhisphone.



Arona:Akgwehela,gasemathata.(Justvomitit,it’s

notaproblem.)Iam notyourbrother,otlaswaba

Kenny.

Kenny:Idon’tknowwhattocallyouanymore.

Candy’sphonerangthenshetookitfrom thetable

andanswered.“Hello?...ohok,Iam coming,Thank

you.”

Candystoodup.“Mydogwashitbyacar.”

“Isitdead?”

“Idon’tknow.Ihavetogo.”

Aronagotupandwalkedheroutsidetohercar.

“Iam sorryaboutyourdog.”

Sheturnedtohim andsighed.“Yeah.Youforgotto

introducemetoKenny.”

“Yeah…nexttime.”

Shelookeddownswallowingthenlookedbackat

him.“Don’tyouthinksheisalittleyoungforyou?”

“Youthinksheistooyoung?”



“Yeahabit.AllalongIthoughtyoumeantsomeone

big.”

“Nah,that’sher.”

Shelookedinhiseyeswishingshehadthe

confidencetosaysomething.Shesmiledatlast

thengotinhercar.

“Ishouldgo,bye.”

“Yeah..”

Shestartedhercarandreversed.Aronawalkedto

thegatethencloseditbeforewalkingbackinside

thehousewhereKennywaschangingthechannel

ontheTV.Hesmiledstaringather,shehadplaited

thethinnestcornroweveranditshowedher

beautifulfaceevenmore.Shelookedathim and

smiledbeforeturningbacktotheTVmakinghim

wonderifshewasawareofherlooksorjust

oblivioustoit.

Hehadsworntotakeiteasywithherbutseeingher

seatedrightthere,itwreckedhim.Hesatdownnext

toherwhereCandyhadbeensittingandsmiled.



“Somadiameakae?(Sowhereismymoney?)

Shelookedathim smiling.“Ispentit.Allofit.They

willjusthavetoarrestyouatcourt.”

“Theyarenotgoingtoarrestmebutyou.”

Sheputtheremotedown.“Iwilldenyknowingyou.”

Aronaclappedhishandsonce.“Odangerous

Keneilwe.”

Shelaughed.“Idon’twanttogotojail.”

“Whatarewewatching?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Uhu,kanagawatlwaelaTV.Dilotsakoshakawe.

(YouarenottoTv.Shakwethings.)”

Kennysmackedhim withcushionplayfully.“Iknow

TV.WehaveTVathomejustthatitstopped

working.”

HeputbothhislegsonthecouchthenputKenny

betweenthem thatshelayherupperbodyonhis,her

lowerbodybetweenhislegs.

Hechuckled.“Sorry,ofcauseyouknowTV.”



Shesmiledrelaxingthentheybothstartedwatching

amovieasitstarted.Aronalookedathisphone

thoughtfullythenswitcheditoff.

***

Candythrewputherdeaddoginablackplasticthen

sighedwalkingtothebackhousewhereshehaddug

aholethenthrewitinsidethere.Sheclosedthehole

withashovelandwalkedbackinsideherhouse.She

tookherphoneandcalledArona.

“Thesubscriberyouhavedialedisunavailable,

pleasetryagain-“

Shedroppedthecallwonderingwhathecould

possiblybedoingthentextedhim.

Candy:Hey,Iwillcomeandcollectmycasserole

tomorrow.Mydogisdead.Iburiedhim inmy

backyard.

Shesentthemessageandsighedfightingtheurge

togobacktohishouse.



***

Thefollowingmorning,Aronawokeuptotherough

knockonthedoor.Hegotoffthecouchandputon

hissweatpantsthenwalkedtothedoorandopened.

Hisbrotherslookedathim thenlookedbehindhim

insidethehouse.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Maatlasmiledinnocently.“Nyaa,retsilegogocheka

helalaitaka.(Nahwejustcametocheckuponyou.)”

Atsileshookhishead.“Okae?”

“Mang?”

“Kenny.”

“Isthatwhatyoucameherefor?”

Maatlascratchedhishead.“Nah,wejustcameto

checkuponyou..”

“Shouldn’tyoutwobeawork?”



Atsilepeakedinsidethehouseagain.“Wecamehere

toseeher?Okae?”

“Sheissleeping.Tsamayangtlebanna!”

Thebrotherslookedateachotherthenwalked

insidethehouse,theylookedathisduvetonthe

couchthenturnedtohim beforesitting.Aronashook

hisheadthenpickedhist-shirtandputiton.

“Maatlashouldn’tyoubewithyourfamily?Canyou

leave?”

Thebedroom dooropenedthenKennywalkedout.

Theyallkeptquietstaringatherwhileshealso

staredbackatthem takingastepback.Arona

walkedovertoher.

“Theyareleaving.”

Atsilegotup.“HiKenny,Iam Atsile,hisyounger

brother.That’sMaatla,ourolderbrother.It’sa

pleasuretofinallymeetyou.Notthebestwayto

meetoursisterin-lawbutwewilldobetternext

time.”

MaatlalookedatKennythensmiledglancingathis



brotherthenstretchedhishandtoKenny.

“Don’tmindthisone.Wearesorrytowakeyouup

withsomuchnoise,it’snotalwayslikethis.”Kenny

swallowedthenshookhishand.

AtsilelookedatArona.“Osuregoreketypeyagago?

Omontlethatakana.(Areyousuresheisyourtype?

Shistoobeautiful.””

Kennyshylysmiled.

Aronapushedhisbrothersoutside.

“Tsamayang!(Leave!)”

Atsilesmiled.“Sheisreallypretty.”

Maatlanodded.“Sheis,andyoung.Youcantrain

thisoneandmouldherintobeingwhatyouwant.”

Aronashookhisheadwalkingbackinsidethehouse

thenlookedatKennywhowassittingonthecouch.

“Sorryaboutthat.Theyarecrazy.”

“It’sok.Whydidtheycallmetheirsisterin-law?”

“TheydothatwheneverIhaveafemalefriend.They

arenosey.Letmetakeaquickshowerthenwego.”



“Ok.”

***

Awhilelatershesatinthefrontseatwhilehedrove

hertoschoolsotosortoutsomematters.

“Soareyoustayingatcampus?”

“Yes.Idon’thavemoneytorentahouse.Iheardit’s

expensive.”

“Noit’snot.Somepeopleactuallymakestudents

paywayless.Youjusthavetolook.MatteroffactI

willhelpyoulook.”

“Howmuchdoyouthinkitcanbe?”

“Cheap.Iwillhelpyoulook.”

“ThankyouabuthiArona.”

Hegaveheralookthenshelaughed.“Sorry.”

“OtlaswabaKenny.”

“Canwepassbythemall,Iforgotmylotion.”



“Iwaswonderingwhousedmylotionmmemotho

kewena!”

“Sharingiscaring.”

Helookedatherwithasmilethenplayedasong

drivingtoGameCityMall.

***

MeanwhileCandywatchedasArona’scardroveoff

attheotherlanewithKennylaughingatsomething

whilehespoke.Shesloweddownthenparkedbythe

nextbusstop.Sheswallowedhardputtingherhands

onherface.

.

.

.
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Duringherlunchbreak,SeletsosatwithLoloasthey

atemagwinyaandsoupwhilethepreschoolkids

played.

“Soheisrewritinghisform 5?”

“Yes,hegotmotivatedbyhisfriendgettingajob.”

“Sowhat’sgoingtohappenwhenthebabycomes?

WillhemanagekaP1800?”

“That’snothissalaryLolo.”

“Iam sureit’ssomethingclosertothatamount.”

“Wow!Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Iam beingserious.Kanaalreadyyouaretheone

buyingfoodandstuffsinceyoumovedinwithhim.

Youaredoingeverything,enewhatdoeshedohela

expecteatandfuckyou?”

“Loloifyouhavenothingpositivetosaypleasedon’t

sayitall.Youalwaysfindwaystodegrademyman



everydayandmaybeourfriendshipshouldcometo

anendbecauseIcan’tdiscussanythingwithyou

becauseyourmouthcan’tfindanythingpositiveto

sayaboutmyrelationship.It’salwaysonethingafter

another,IhavetriedtoignoreitbutIcan’tanymore.”

Lolosighed.“Iam sorryifthatishowIam coming

across.Iam justtryingtomakeyouseewhatthered

flagsyoukeeprefusingtosee.“

“IcanseewhatIam doing.Iam anadult.Ican’t

alwaysbedealingwiththis.Youarelikeanegative

blockinmylifereadytopullmedowneachchance

youget.Ihavetogoandsortoutthestudent’s

reports.Bye.”

Seletsostoodupandwalkedtoherclasswithher

food.Shethoughtfullylookedatherphonethen

calledhim.

“Hello?”

“Hey…howisyourday?”

“It’sgood.Iservedawhitemantodayandhetipped

meP300!”



“Wow!”

“Yeah.Hewasnice.IwishImeetsuchpeople

everyday.”

Seletsolaughedlisteningtohim talkhappily.“Iwish

weallmetnicepeopleallthetime.”

“IwillbuythosebootsIsawthattime,forthebaby.”

Seletsosmiled.“Ok.”

“Heownsacoupleofbusinesses,hesaidheisneed

ofadriverandhewillcallme.”

“Wow!”

“Eish,Iwanttojumplikeachild.”

Seletsolaughed.“Iam happyforyoubabe,ifhecan

tipyouP300thenIam surehecanpayagood

amount.”

“Mypointexactly.Iam sohappy.”

“Metoo.Youjustpickedmymood.”

“Howisyourday?”

“Iam onmylunchbreakandmyfeetareabit



swollen.”

“IwillmassageyouwhenIgethome.”

“Ok.”

“Ihavetogo,seeyou.”

“Ilove-“Hehungupthensheputherphonedown

withasmile.Healwayshungupasifhewastheone

whohadcalled.Withhermoodrising,shestarted

sortingthestudent’sreportsforreportcollectionthe

followingday.

***

AtArona’sworkplace,Arona’sPAsortedoutafew

thingsonherbossestable,thedooropenedthenMr.

Mbakiwa’sdaughterwalkedinsmiling,itwasan

easyguess,shehadbeentoldallabouther.ThePA

smiledstaringather.

“MsMbakiwa.”

Candysmiledconfused.“Uhhhi?Ishein?”



“No,hetookadayofftoday.”

“Ohyeah…ok,thanks.”

“Iwilltellhim youcameby.”

“No,don’t,it’sok.Iwilljustcallhim.Thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.”

“What’syourname?”

“Resego.”

“Ok,bye.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Resegowalkedtoher

deskasaworkmatewalkedover.“Finallymether

right?”

Resegosmiled.“Wow!”

“Youcansaythatagain.”

“MmeeneleMr.Walkerbamatcher.(SheandMr.

Walkermatch.)”

“BacutegorethoughIneverunderstandtheir

relationshipvibe,maybetheyarekeepingitunder

wrapsbecauseofyouknowwho.Readyforlunch?”



“Yeah.”

Resegogotherhandbagthenwalkedoutwitha

colleaguewhiletheychatted.

***

Tshenolowalkedfrom thehospitalwithhercard

shoveddeepinherbagwhileholdingherumbrella

overherhead.Thedoctor’swordswerestillringing

inherhead.Sheblinkedawayhertearswalking

homethenherphonerang.Shelookedather

mother’scallthenwaitedforittostopringingbefore

switchingitoff.ALandcruiserstoppedinfrontof

herthenthedriverrolleddownhiswindowsmilingat

her.

Tshenoloheldherbagproperlywalkingpastthecar,

thedriverstarteddrivingslowlybesideher.

“Hi…”

“Dumelang.”

“CanIgiveyoualift?”



“No.Iam finethankyou.”

“Comeon,it’shot,youwillfaint.”

“Iam fine.”

“Youwanttodieunderthesun?AndIjustsawyou

walkingoutofthehospitalwiththewayyouare

walkingIcantellsomethingiswrong.Iam just

tryingtohelp.That’sall.”

Tshenolosighedthengotinthecar.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.BythewayI’m Tebatso.”

“Ok.”

Hesmileddrivingoff.“What’syourname?”

Shefixedhercapmakingsureherfacewashidden

beneath.“Oh..Tshenolo.”

AwhilelaterhestoppedwhereTshenolotoldhim to

stop.“Whereyougoingtowalkallthewayfrom the

clinictillhere?”

“Yes.It’sawalkabledistance.”

“It’salongway.Iam gladtohavehelped.”



“Thankyou.”

Shesteppedoutthentookherumbrella.Herheart

skippedasshelookedatthehugestainonthewhite

leatherseats.

“OhmyGod…”

Shequicklytookoffherjerseyandstartedwipingit

offfrantically.

“Iam sorry.”

Tebatsosteppedoutandwalkedroundthecar

wherehenoticedalsothestainonherbutt.

“Tshenolo,it’sok.Ithappens.Iunderstand.Ihavea

sisterok?”

Sheshookherheadcrying.“Iam sorry.”

Hehuggedherfrom behind.“Igotyou.It’sok.”

“Itjustwon’tstop.”

Helookedaroundthenhelpedherbackinsidethe

car.“It’sok.Don’tcry.”

Hercapfell,hewipedawayhertears.“Don’tcry.

Womenstainthemselvesfrom timetotimeagain.It



happens.Iunderstand.”

Tshenoloshookherhead.“Itwon’tstop.Itwon’t

stop.Ijustwanttodie.”

Tebatsopickedherbagandumbrellathenhanded

them toherbeforeclosingherdoorandjumping

backinthecar.

“ShouldIdropyouoffatyourhouse?”

“Mamawillshout.”

“Ok,whatdoyoumeanitwon’tstop?”

“Thebleeding.Itstopsforacoupleofdaysthen

startsagain.”

“Wowfuck!Ok,whatdoyouneedmetodo?Ican

dropyouoffnearbyoratafriend’shousesoyou

canchange.How’sthat?”

“Myfriendisnotaround.ShewenttoGaborone

yesterdayforvarsity.”

“ThenIwilldropyounearbyyourhouse.”

“Ok.”

Hestartedthecarthenshedirectedhim.He



stoppedthenshetiedherjackettoherwaist.

“Thankyou.”

“Youcangivemeyournumber.Mysisterisadoctor.

Shecanhelp.”

“Oh..”Hegaveherthenumberthensteppedoutwith

herthingsandwalkedhome.

***

Tshenolowalkedinthehouseandgotwelcomedby

aslapacrossherface.

“Soyouarebackatitagain?”

“Mama?”

“Ifit’saspiritofwhoreness,Iwillbeatitoutofyou!

Otswakae?(Whereareyoucomingfrom?)”

“Iwenttothehospital.”

“Sothatcarthatyoujustgotoffkeyamang?”

“Hegaveme-“



“Idon’tknowwhattodowithyouanymore.Wa

ntenaTshenolo!Can’tyoujuststayawayfrom men!

Justonceinyourlife!”

Tshenoloheldhercheekcryingwhilehermother

shouted.Awhilelatershewalkedtoherroom and

satonthebed.Withhermindmadeup,shewrotea

longletteraddressedatherparentsthengrabbed

herskippingropefrom underneaththebedand

walkedoutofthehousegoingtothebackyard.

***

Lateronthatdayjustafterdawn,Kennywatchedas

AronapaidforthegroceryassheateherSimba

chips.Anotherstoreworkerpackedthegroceriesin

plasticsplacingthem inthetrolley.Thecashier

smiledathim handinghim thereceipttogetherwith

hiscard.

“Thankyouforshoppingwithus.”

“Yahsure.”



AronapushedthetrolleyasKennywalkedbeside

him.

“Youdon’twantanything?”

Sheshookherhead.“NoIam good.”

Theywenttothecarwhereheputeverythinginthe

boot.

“Waitforme,Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Kennygotinthecarashedisappearedbackinside

themall.AcarpulledoverbesideArona’sthena

mansteppedoutstaringatherHeknockedonher

windowthensherolleddownthewindow.

“Hi,youarebeautiful.”

Kennysmiled.“Thankyou.”

“CanIhaveyournumber?Maybewecangoout

sometime.”

Kennylookedatthemaninthesuitwhichaglittering

watchonhiswrist.

“Uhh…I…”



Hereachedoverandtookherphonefrom herlap

thenpagedhimself.Hegaveherbacktheboyfriend.

“Ekaeboyfriendyagago?(Whereisyour

boiufriend?)”

“Idon’thave.”

Hesmiled.“Iam Kingok?”

“Eerra.”

AronawalkedbackasKingwalkedawayroom

takingouthisphonefrom hispocket.Hegotbackin

thecarandlookedatKenny.

“Whatwashedoing?”

“Huh?”

“Thatguy…whatwashedoing?”

“Hewantedmynumber.”

“For?”

“Idon’tknow.”

HequietlyhandedheraForschinishoppingbagthen

reversedanddroveoff.Kennylookedinsidethenshe



tookouttheheelsshehadseenearlieron.She

smiledstaringathim.

“Thankyou.”

“Yah.”

Kenny’sphonerangfrom herlapthenshepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sKing,whowasthat?”

“Myfriend.”

“Ok,hopefullyhedoesn’tmindmetakingyouout

tomorrow,let’ssaylunch?”

Aronasnatchedherphone.

“Otlanyelaomarete,ifyoucallheragain,Iam going

topunchyou.Nxla.”

Hehungupthenblockedanddeletedthenumber.

“Whyareyougivinghim yournumber?Doyouknow

him?Whatifheisahumantrafficker?What’sso

interestingabouthim?”

Kennylookedathim unsureofwhattosay.“Uh…”



“Doyouwanthim?Firstdayhelaebileosetseo

nnelabathodinumbara.Osetseobatlagojola.

(Firstdayandalreadyyouaregivingoutyour

number.Youalreadywanttodate.)”

Shamefully,Kennykeptquietwhilehefumed.

“IfIcatchyouwithhim oranyoneelse,heisgoingto

knowme.Youcamehereforschoolnotformen!

Focusonwhatyoucamefor.”

Hepausedstaringatherphonethenlookedather

again.“Whatwashesaying?”

“Hewantstotakemeout.”

“Takeyououtwhere?Youarenotgoinganywhere

withhim.Oranyoneelse.Theonlythingyouare

goingtogooutwithisyourbooks.”

Heputthephoneinhispocketdriving.Minutes

passedthenhelookedbackather.“Doyoulikethe

shoes?”

“Yes,thankyou.”

“Ongadile?”

Sheshookherhead.



“Ok.Tomorrowwewilllookforyourhouse.”

Shenodded.

“Osekawangala,omaswenyanagaongadile.

(Don’tbeangry,youlookabituglywhenangry.)”

Unabletokeepaseriousface,shelaughed.“Iam

notangry.”

Hepinchedhercheekmakingherlaughslappinghis

hand.“Leavemealone.”

“Sorryautlwa?Iam justlookingoutforyou.Obatla

drink?(Doyouwantadrink?)”

“Ng…”

HehandedherhisdrinkthenplayedBlaqDiamond,

ibhanoyiandsangforherwhileshelaughedathis

horriblevoice.

Awng'zok'thengelaibhanoyi

(MyLove)

Awng'zok'thengelaibhanoyi



(MyLove)

Awng'zok'thengelaibhanoyi

(MyLove)

Awng'zok'thengelaibhanoyi

(MyLove)

Awnomabengathinike

Wenaungowamike

Nabaphantsisebevumile

Awngithisekulotshiwe

Ikhandal'velel'dume

Um'ungekhoeduze

I-smilesamisaziwanguwe

We-sweetheartmyloveweh

Awsebezamilebaningibethisohlukanakodwalento

ayenzeki

Awbathiu-babeungidlisilekantiabaziukuthimina



ngisemathandweni

Ohindizamshini(ohindizamshinibabe)

***

Hedroveinhisyardandfrownedparkingnextto

Candy’scar.

“Idon’tknowwhatsheisdoinghere.”

“It’sok.”

Shetookthehousekeysthensteppedoutofthecar

andwalkedtothedoorwhileAronafacedher.

“Hey…”

CandylookedasKennygotinsidethehousethen

clearedherthroatstaringathim.

“Iwanttotalktoyouaboutsomething.”

“Ok…what?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Iloveyou.”

.
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Aronalookedatherather,Candylickedherlips.

“Itwasn’tplanned,itjusthappened.Itriedtofightit

butIcan’tanymore.”

“ButyouknowhowIfeelright?”

“IknowaboutKenny.IknowyoulikeherbutIwas

hopingmaybeyouwouldgiveusachance.”

Hesmiledthentookhishandsinhis.“Iadmireyour

confidence,noteveryonecandowhatyoudid,Iwish

yourgendercanseethatyoudidn’tdie.”

Candylaughed.“Iam goingtodieassoonasIget

home.”

“Wewilljustburryyoulikeyouburiedyourdog.”

Shesmiledstaringathim infrontofhercar.He

lookedsogood,hesmiledthatcharmingsmileofhis

thatalwayshadherheartpounding.

“Tobehonestwithyou,Iam inlovewithsomeone



else.IhavefallenmuchdeeperthanIthoughtandit

getsmenervous.Iam notgoingtolietoyou

becauseIknowmyself.WhenIlovesomeone,my

mindisfocusedonthatpersonandnothingelse.I

justpreferredusbeingfriendsbecauseIsawyou

likemysister.”

Candylookeddowndisappointed.

“Idon’twanttostringyoualongneitherdoIwantto

disappointyoubutIdon’tfeelthesame.”

Candysighed.“It’sok.”

“Ok?Yougood?”

Sheforcedasmile.“Yeah.Iam abiggirl.”

“Yousure?”

Shelaughed.“Yeah.Iam justhappyIknowwhereI

fall.It’sbetterthannotknowing.”

Hesmiledthenhuggedherforacoupleofseconds

andlethergo.

“Ok.Iam gladwetalkedaboutthislenna.Kennyis

beginningtothinkthatmaybeIam inarelationship

withyou.Idon’twanttoruinanythingbecauseIlove



hersomuch.Idon’tthinksheknowsIloveherbutI

doandIdon’twanttoruinitbeforeitstarts.”

Candynodded.“Iunderstand.Doyouthinkshefeels

thesame?”

“Idon’tknowbutIthinkso.Iam justtakingitslow

butpeoplearebeginningtotakeadvantageofthat

gapeIdon’twanttobefriendzoned.”

“Thenclaim whatyouneed.”Sheshrugged.“Before

youlose.KennywatengomontlesoIam not

surprisedsomepeoplearealreadyturningtheir

necks.”

“Yeah…youareright.Sharpakere?”

“Yeah.”

Shegotinhercarthenwavedathim reversing.She

droveforawhilethenplayedtheradiotokillthe

silencethathadfilledhercar.Asongstartedplaying,

shetookadeepbreaththenfinallystoppedand

brokedowncrying.Asstupidasitfelt,shewas

cryingforamanwhohadneversaidasingletoher

aboutarelationship.Eventheirfriendshipwasn’t

muchofafriendship.Shepausedthentookher



phoneandwentthroughtheirconversationsbefore

shestartedlaughingcrying.

“OhMyGod!What’swrongwithme?”

ShechangedtheradiostationtoanotherwhereVee

Mampeezy’ssongwasplaying.Sherestartedthecar

wipingawayhertearsthendrovehomesingingwith

Vee.Shethoughtfullychangedroutesthendroveto

aliquorstoreandgotabottleofAmarulaandfinally

drovehome.

Atherhousesheconnectedherphonetotheradio

playingsomeCharmagirl,choosedaywhiledrinking

hersorrowsaway.

***

InArona’skitchen,Aronafinishedpackingeverything

awaywhileKennyslicedafewthingscooking.

“Areyoudone?”

“Yes.”



“Youcanchopthetomatoes.”

Hesighed.“IeattakeawaysbecauseIdon’tlike

doingsuchthings.”

Kennyrolledhereyeshandinghim thechopping

boardwiththetomatoesandknife.

“Doitquickly.Ineedthem.”

Hestartedchoppingstaringathermovearoundthe

kitcheneffortlessly.

“ThegirlImetatschool,Nametso,sheisalso

lookingforaccommodationoutsideschool

campus.”

“Youarenotgoingtosharewithher.”

“Why?”

“IoncesharedwiththisguybackwhenIwasstillat

UB.Whenitwasendofmonth,youwillseehim with

newshoesoranewshirtorsomethingsillyhela

sagotura,thenafterIbuymyfood,youwillseehim

withsobstories.Sometimesebilehewouldjust

stealmyfoodtoapointwhereIkeptmyfoodko

neighboringketsabalegodu.”



Kennylaughed.“Noteveryonedoesthat.”

“Hewouldevenbringhisgirlfriendandsleepwith

herwhileIam intheroom.”

“Nameseemsnice.”

“Everypersonseemsnice.Juststayalone,gapeit

givesyouthefreedom todowhatyouwantwhen

youwanttodoit.Imagineyouwantingtoreadand

someonetellingyoutoswitchofthelightbecause

theywanttosleep?”

Shelookedathistomatoes.“Couldyoumakethem

abitsmaller?”

Helookedathistomatoesthenbackather.

“Theywillshrinkonceyouputthem insidethepot.”

“Ngng,makethem smaller.Thosethingsarejust

toobig.”

Kenny’phonerang,helookedatherscreenthenshe

tookitandansweredwithasmile.

“Kenny?”

“Mmama…”



“Whatdidtheyatschool?”

“Everythingisfine.OnMondayIam goingfor

orientation.Howareyou?Aretheytreatingyou

nicely?”

“Iam fineKenny.Ialreadymissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.Didyoudrinkyourmedication?”

“Yes.Ialreadydrankthem.Iam reallyhappyyouare

nowatuniversity.Youaregoingtoachievegreater

thingsfrom there.”

Kennysmiled.“Thankyoummama.”

“SocanIspeaktoyourfriendwhom youarestaying

withatthemeantime.”

“Uh…sheissleeping.”

“Already?Sheisalwaysunavailable.”

“Uhyes.She…sheisabusyperson.”

“Kennyweh?”

“Ma?”

“Iraisedyou.Iknowitwhenyouarelying.Letme



talktohim.”

“Ma?”

“Youheardme.”

KennyhesitantlygaveAronathephone.

“Hello?”

Heputtheknifedownandwalkedoutwhileshe

anxiouslywaitedtohearwhathergrandmotherhad

said.Hewalkedbackinminuteslaterwithasmile

thenhandedKennythephoneback.

“Whatdidshesay?”

“It’snonofyourbusiness.Butshelikesmealready.”

“Shedoes?”

“Yeah.Whyareyousoworried?”

“BecauseIhadliedtoher.”

“Isorteditout.Don’tworryaboutit.”

Shesmiledstaringathim,somehowhim sayingthat

wasenoughforhertostopworrying.“Ok.”

Helookedatherlipsthenatherfacewhileshe



smiledathim.Herphonerangagaininherhands

thensheanswered.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sKing.Ishethere?”

KennyswallowedstaringatAronawhonoticeda

flashoffearinhereyes.

“Ramfanaoorekareotlanyela,obatlagontena

yaanong.Ebiletellhim youareinarelationship.”

Kennynodded.“Iam inarelationship.”

Kingchuckled.“Ishemakingyousaythat?”

“No.Pleasedon’tcallme.Goodnight.”

“Heywait…Iwillcallyoutomorrow.Ok?”

Shehungup.Aronawalkedovertoherthentookher

phoneandputitonthekitchencounterstiltingher

chin.

“CanIbehonestwithyou?”

“Yes.”

“IwasgoingtobepatientandtakeitslowbutIdon’t



thinkIcandoitanymore.IloveyouandIwanta

seriousrelationshipwithyou.IthoughtmaybeI

wouldwaitanddothingsdifferentlybutIcan’t

anymore.Youhearme?”

Shenoddedspeechless.Heleanedoverandkissed

her,hismouthsweepinghers.Kenny’sheart

poundedashekissedhersogoodherpanties

drenched.Hekissedherevenmorepickingherup

thenplacedheronthekitchencounters.

Hepausedthenlookedinhereyes.

“KeagorataKennyandIwantsomethingserious.If

youknowyourselfandyouknowyoudon’twantthe

samethingasIwant,that’sstillok.Wewilljustbe

friendsandmoveon.ButifyouwantthisthenI

expectyougivingmenyournumbertostop.Iwill

wantfaithfulnessfrom you,ifyouknowyoucan’t

bringthattothetable,it’sfine.Wecanstickto

friendshipbecauseIdon’twanttogotojailfor

passionkilling.Whatdoyouwant?”

***



AtMothusi’shouse,SeletsolookedatMothusiwho

wasbusyonhisbookswhileshedeepfriedchicken.

Shesmiledthenreachedforhisphoneonthebedto

hotspotherself.Shecuriouslyopenedhismessages

whileheread,hisbackturnedonher.Finallyshe

openedhisgallerywithasmilethenpausedstaring

atKenny’spictureswhilehersmiledisappeared.She

wentthroughhisentirephoneincludinghiscalllog

thenshookherheadtryingtocontrolherself.Unable

tocontainherself,shestoodup.

“Mothusi!”

Heturnedtoherthenlookedathisphoneinher

hands.

“Whatisit?”

“WhatareyoutalkingtoKennyfor?”

“What?”

“WhatareyoutalkingtoKennyfor?Didn’tyousay

youlongstoppedtalkingtoher?Youcalledher

yesterdayandspokewithherover10minutes.What



wereyoudiscussing?”

“It’snothing.Iwasjustcongratulatingherongoing

touniversity.”

“Why?Yousaidyouwouldnevertalktoher!Areyou

cheatingonmewithher?”

“IfyouthinkIam lyingcallherthen.”

“Iam notgoingtocallhersoyoumakemelook

stupidinfrontofher,youaregoingtotellmethe

truth.Iam notgoingtobeanotherfoolandbeused!

Areyoucheatingonme?”

“No.”

“Whyareyoulyingtome?”

“Youarebeginningtosoundcrazyrightnow.”

“OhhhsoIam crazy?Iam crazy?Youhaven’tseen

crazy.”

Angrilyshegrabbedaknifeandpointeditathim.“If

youdon’ttellmethetruthIam killingmyself.”

Hegotup.“Babewhatareyoudoing?”

“AREYOUCHEATINGONME?!”



“Canyoustopit?”

“Iam goingtokillmyselfifyoudon’ttellmethe

truth.”

Mothusilookedatherthenquicklysnatchedthe

knifefrom her.

“Stopit!”

Heputtheknifeawaythenwentbacktohisbooks.

Seletsotookthepotwiththeboilingoilonthestove

thensplashedhim withit.

.

.
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Mothusiyelpedjumpingfallingoffthechairashis

tablealsofellwithhisbooks.Seletsolookedathim

onthefloorholdingthepot,shaking.Shedropped

thepotfrozentoherspotwhileMothusigrunted

tryingtotakeoffhist-shirt.

Sherushedtogetascissorthencutitfrom theback

butitwasnowstuckonhisskin.

“It’sstuck.”

“It’spainful.GoandcallRastasothathetakesmeto

thehospital.”

Seletsoswallowed.“Youcan’tgotothehospital.”

“Iam inpainSeletso!”

“Theywillknowwhathappenedandtheywilllabel

me.Theyaregoingtocallmenames.”Tearsfilled

hereyes.“Theyaregoingtoinsultme.”

“Iwillgoalone.Youcanstaybehind.”



“Rastawillknow.Let’sjustgetyouataxi.Iwillcalla

cab.”

Shetookherphonewhileherhandsshookand

dialedacab’snumberwhileMothusigruntedinpain

stillonthefloor.

***

Atthehospital,thenurseattendedtoMuthusi’s

woundswhileSeletsostoodbywithherhandsover

herbelly.

“Howdidyougetburnyourselfwiththeoil?”

Mothusichuckled.“Ihadplacedthepotontopofthe

fridgethenitfellonme.”

ThenurselookedatSeletsothensmiledhandingher

prescriptioncard.

“Goandgetthisatthedispensary.”

“Oh,ishedone?”

“No,almost.Goandgetthepills.”



Seletsonoddedthentooktheprescriptioncardand

walkedout.Thenursesighed.

“ThankGodtheoildidn’tburnyoumuch,ifitdid,we

wouldbesayingsomethingtotallydifferentright

now.”

Henodded.“Thankyou.”

“MynameisAngela.Sheburntyoudidn’tshe?Ican

seeitinhereyes.”

“No.”

“Youdon’thavetolietomebutyouhavetoknowif

shecanburnyouwithoilthenwhatelsecanshedo.”

“It’sprobablythehormones.SheispregnantandI

don’tblameher.Iliedtoher.”

Angelashrugged.“Peoplehavefightseverydaybut

thatdoesn’tmeanweburneachotherwithoil.And

pregnantwomencancontrolthemselves.Shedidit

knowingly.”

Shesmiled.“Butanywho,youaregoingtobefine.”

Mothusilookedatherandnodded.“Thanks.”



“Justdoingmyjob.”

MinuteslaterSeletsowalkedbackinwiththepills.

Angelaexplainedhowhewassupposedtodrink

them thentheyfinallywalkedout.Seletsolookedat

him.

“Whatwereyoutwotalkingabout?WhenIleft?”

“Nothing.”

Shenoddedwalkingbesidehim tilltheywereoutside.

“Shewaslookingatmeinafunnyway.”Tearsfilled

hereyes.“Iam sorryIburntyouwithoil.Idon’tknow

whatgotoverme.Ihaveneverbeenaviolentperson

before.”Sheputherhandsoverherfacecrying.“I

havejustbeenhurtbeforeandIkeepexpectingyou

to.Ikeepexpectingyoutocheatorgobacktoyour

exortoimpregnatesomeoneelse.Iam scaredyou

don’tlovemeenoughandthatIam lovingway

harderasusualandImightturnyouoff.Iam atthat

stagewhereIjustwantthistoworksobadbecause

Iknowwhatpeoplearegoingtosayifitdoesn’t,

whattheywillsayaboutme.Imightjustkillmyself

becauseIdon’tthinkIwillhandlethisrelationship



comingtoanend.Thisisthelast.”

Mothusilookedatherthensighedandhuggedher.“I

loveyou.Youdon’thavetosecondguessthat.IfI

didn’tIwouldn’tbewastingmytimewithyou.I

calledKennyeventhoughIsaidIwouldnevertalkto

you.Ididn’tjustcongratulateher,Ialsoapologized

forhowthingsended.Iapologizedforhurtingher

that’swhytheconversationstooktime.Ihavebeen

feelingguiltyoverwhathappenedandIwantedto

apologizetoher.Iam sorryforkeepingherpictures

inmyphone.Iwilldeletethem.”

Seletsonoddedcrying.Mothusirubbedherback

thentookherhandandledhertothebusstopwhile

shesniffed.

“Mamawasaskingwhenyouarepayingbogadifor

thebaby.”

“Idon’thavemoney,youknowIusedthatmoneyfor

theregistration.”

“Ihavesomemoneysavedup.Wecanusethat.I

wantourbabytouseyoursurname.”

“Ican’ttakeyourmoney.Can’tyourfamilyjustwait



tillI-“

“Iam borrowingittoyou.Likealoan.Ihavebeen

savingsinceIstartedworkingbecauseIwantedto

startbuildingmyhouse.Iwillgiveyouthatmoneyso

youcanpaybogadiforthebaby.Orbetteryet,marry

me.Ourchilddeservestobeborninamarriedhome.

IsaveduptoP17k.It’senoughforyoutopay

magadiforme.”

Shocked,Mothusilookedather.“Ican’tmarryyou

withyourownmoney.IwillmarryyouwhenIsaved

enoughtomarryyou,menothavingmoneytomarry

youjustmeansIam notfinicallystabletoget

marriedyet.Eitherway,Idon’tthinkIam readytoget

married.Iam notpayingbogadiformychildusing

yourmoney.HewilljustusemysurnamethenIwill

payafter.”

“WhydoIfeellikeyoujustdon’twanttomarryme?”

“Canwenotdothis?Iam inpain.”

“No,let’stalkaboutit,don’tyouwanttoget

married?”

“IdobutIdon’thavemoneytorightnow.”



“AndIam tellingyouIhavemoneysavedup.Wecan

getmarriedwiththatmoneyandyouwillpayitback.

Mysisterismarried,shegavebirthmarried.Ican’t

gohomebecauseIam constantlybeingcompared

toher.Can’tyoujustmarryme?”

“SeletsoyouarenotyoursisterandIam notyour

sister’shusband.Wewillgetmarriedatourown

time.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Whydon’tyouwanttoget

married?”

“Canyoustopthis?”

Silently,Seletsonoddedwipingawayhertearswhile

theywaitedfortransport.

***

Tshenolo’sfatherwalkedinsidethehouseandfaced

hiswifewhowaswatchingTV,unbothered.

“WhereisTshenolo?”



“Inherroom.”

HewalkedtoTshenolo’sbedroom thenwalkedin

andstaredattheroom forawhilebeforewalking

out.

“PleasecomeandpointhertomebecauseIcan’t

seem tofindher.Maybemyeyeshaveaproblem.”

HiswifestoodupthenwalkedtoTshenolo’s

bedroom.Shefrownedthenturnedtoherhusband.

“Shewashere.”

“Whatkindofawomanareyou?

“WhatareyoutalkingaboutrragweNolo?”

“Iam talkingaboutwhathasbeengoinginmyhouse

behindmyback!Tshenolosentmeamessage.”He

tookouthisphoneandgaveittoher.

Nolo:MonthsbackIwasinarelationshipwithaman,

Ididn’tknowhewasmarried.Hiswifewantedtosue

me,that’swhenshetookthevideothatwasonthe

internet.Iwasgoingtopresschargesbuttheman

threatenedtokillmeifhiswifewenttojail.Months

afterthatIfoundoutthatIwaspregnant,Ibought



abortionpillstokillthebaby.Thebabydiedand

mamatoldmenottotellyou.Ihaven’tstopped

bleedingsince.Thepainisunbearable.Itpainsme

toknowthatIdisappointedyouandmama,Iknow

youonlywantedwhatwasbestformeandyoudid

nothingwrong,ifanything,Iwastheworstdaughter

youhavegotten.Ican’tgoonlikethisanymore

though.Thepainistoomuch,Ican’tdoanything,I

can’tevengotothehospitalbecausepeoplewillsee

meandtheywilltalkaboutourfamily.It’sbestifI

diebecausethenyouwon’thavetodealwithmy

embarrassment.Yours,Tshenolo.”

“Whereismydaughter?”

Tshenolo’smotherputherhandshaking.“Shewas

here.”

“Thenwheredidshego?”

“Idon’tknow.Ididn’tseeherleave.”

“Thisisallbecauseofyou.Youmakeherlivelikea

slave.Sheisachild,shemakesmistakessoshecan

learn,that’swhatbeingachildis.Youtoldmeshe

hadfibrousthat’swhysheisbleedinglikethis.You



makemesoundlikeascarymonstertomydaughter.

OfIam causeIam disappointedbutIstillloveher

muchforsheisallIgot.That’smyprideandno

matterwhat,Icanneverhateher.Theproblem is

you.It’salwaysbeenyou.”

“Iwasdoingwhatwasbestforher.”

“Todaywhat’sbestforheristhereasonwhyshe

wantstocommitsuicide”

Hewalkedout.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtolookformydaughter.Idon’tknow

whatkindofawomanyouarebutthisisnotthe

womanImarried.”

MmagweTshenoloworriedlywalkedbackinside

Tshenolo’sroom andlookedaround.Shetookthe

letteronthebedandreadthroughit.Shewalkedout

andwenttothebackyardwhereTshenolousually

likedsittingreadingoneofhernovels.

“Nolo!”

Shelookedaroundthebackyardasthelights



showedeverything.Herheartskippedasshelayher

eyesonherdaughterwholyingunderthetree

surroundedbymultipleemptycontainersofpillsand

aropebesideher.

***

Kefilwepreparedherhusband’sfoodthenwalked

withittothebedroom wherehewasseatedonthe

bedwhilethekidssleptintheirroom.Drunk,hetook

thefoodtogetherwiththejuiceandstartedeating.

Staringathim thatmomentsherealizedjusthowfar

mucholderhewasfrom her.Nowshewondered

whathadattractedhim toherinthefirstplace…his

car…yes.itwashiscar.Shesmiledshakingher

head,hisshinywhitecarhadbeenwhatdrewherto

him thenherfindingouthecouldtakecareofher.

Nowwiththealcohol,helookedwayolder.She

sighedandwatchedhim eatallofhisfood.Whenhe

wasdonehethrewtheplatesonthefloorbreaking

them.



“Atleastyoucancook.Besidesthatyouareuseless.

Youshouldhavedied.”

Kefilwesmiled.“Oh…nowlet’sseewho’sgoingto

die.Ican’twaitforthepolicytopayout.”

Helookedatherasshewalkedoutthenbrushedoff

hersentenceandslept.

***

Laterthatevening,KennyandAronalayonthe

couchcuddlingwhilewatchingaromanticmovie.

Kennyyawnedfeelingsleepybutshedidn’twantto

getup.Shefoundherselfsmilingasshethoughtof

thatkisshehadgivenher,shehadbeenkissed

beforebutnotlikethat.Andthefirmnessinhisvoice

whenKingcalled…Shepressedherlipstogether

blushing.

“Orobetsi?(Areyousleeping?)”

“NobutIam sleepy.”

“Ok,let’sgetyoutobed.”



Hegotupthenpickedherupbridalstylewhileshe

laughed.

“Youneedtostarteatingmore.Youaresolight.”

“WouldyoubelievemeifIevertoldIusedtobe

chubbykebalaform 1tillthreebutthenlostallthe

weightform 4and5.”

Helayheronthebed.“Wheredidthechubbiness

go?”

“Mygrandmother’ssicknessstarted.Itwasreally

stressfulforme.Iwouldbeatschoolbutmymind

willbebackathome.Ididn’teventhinkIwouldpass,

IjustknewIwasgoingtofailevenwhenIwrote

thoseexams.”

“Well,youareherenow.”

“Yes.Itstillfeelslikeadream andsomehowIcan’t

helpbutworrythatImightfailandallofthiswould

havebeenfornothing.”

“Youwon’tfailifyouchoosenottofail.Youhaveto

bedeterminedandIswear,fouryearsfrom now,you

aregoingtobegraduating.”



“Myonlyprayerismygrandmotherwouldbealiveto

witnessit.”

Hesmiledstaringatherforawhilethenkissedher.

Kennyputherhandsonhisbicepsashekissedher

evenharderpushingherthighasidegettingbetween

herlegs.Thewayhekissedshowedherhewasway

experiencedinsuch.Heopenedherlegswider

exposingherpantywhileherdrossrodeupthen

tookoffhist-shirt.

Arona’sdickgotwayharderinhispantsashe

lookedatherpussyprint.Thiswasdefinitelynothis

planbuthecouldn’tstophimself.Hecurvedhisback

rubbinghisboneronher,hislipsnowonherneck

paralyzingherwhileshemoanedsoftlyinhisear.

Hetookoffthedressthencuppedherbreast.

“Fuck!”

Heletgothentookoffherpantiesstaringather

shavedthickpussy.Hetouchedherfeelingher

wetnessthendippedhisheadbetweenherlegsand

slidhistonguebetweenherpussylipstastingher.

Hestartedsuckingandsucklingherpussywhileshe



moanedmovingherwaistbeneathhim.

Shesoftlycalledhisnamewatchinghishead

betweenherlegs.“Rona…ohGod…”

Hesuckedherevenharderdoingmagicwithhis

tongue.

“Ronaaaaa…”Shethrewherheadbacksqueezinghis

headbetweenherlegswhileshespasmed.He

stoppedthenpartedherflapsandlookedathertiny

wholewonderingjusthowhewasgoingtofitin,he

wouldhavetotearit.

Hehadseenvariouspussieshiswholeadultlifebut

thisoneherewasbeautifulandwasonlyhis.He

tookouthisdickthenrubbeditupanddownherwet

slit.

Kennyraisedherheadandlookedathishugedick,

herheartskippedaspaniccreptin.Hewastoobig,it

couldn’tbenormal.Mothusiwasn’tthatbig,he

wasn’tevenclosethatsize.Aronanoticedthefearin

hereyesthenkissedherrubbinghisdickslippery

pussy.

Shebrieflyforgotaboutthesizemoaning.



“Condom.Idon’twantachild.”

Hegotoffherthentookthecondom whileshe

staredatthatbigblackdickwavingaround.Her

heartpoundedsomuchasshequestionedher

choices,wasittoolatetobackout?Hegotbackon

topofhertheforcedthecondom onhisveineddick.

It’sgoingtobealittlepainfulok.Beabiggirlfor

me.”

Shenoddedthenhe#removed.
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“Condom.Idon’twantachild.”

Hegotoffherthentookthecondom whileshe

staredatthatbigblackdickwavingaround.Her

heartpoundedsomuchasshequestionedher



choices,wasittoolatetobackout?Hegotbackon

topofhertheforcedthecondom onhisveineddick.

“It’sgoingtobealittlepainfulok.Beabiggirlfor

me.”

Shenoddedthenhekissedherpushinginather

entrancewhilesheheldherbreath.Hepushed

harderforcingherpussytostretchopenthenhe

slowlyslidinlettingherpussyhughim tightly

clenchinghim makinghim frownfightingtheedgeto

burryhimselfdeepinsideher.Helookedinhereyes

whileshesquirmedwithdiscomfortbeneathhim,

herlittleheartpoundingthenkissedherstretching

hiswayin.

Feelingasifhewassplittingherintwohalves,she

putherhandonhischestflinching.Aronatookboth

handsandpressedthem ontopofherheadwithone

handthenpushedthatdickfurtherin.Pussywasso

tightandwarm hefoundhimselftotallylosingitas

hepushedevenmore.

“Rona…”

Hepausedstaringatherbeautifulface.Shewasso



beautifulandhavingherbeneathhim withhisdick

insideherhadhisownheartracing.Shehadnotrace

ofmake-upyetherbeautywasstillsoentrancing.

Hekissedherlettinggoofherhandsthensqueezed

herbreast.Fuck,allthatperfectionwashisandhis

only.Niggacouldevenclimbthemountainand

personallythankGodforsuchablessing.

Hegentlystartedthrustingwithalmosthalfhisdick

staringather.Kennybreathedheavilyashegently

struckher.Shestartedmoaningsoftlyasthe

discomfortdisappearedwhileherpussygreasedhis

dick.Noticingherrelaxing,hepushedmoreofthat

blackdicinside.Likeaglove,herpussywrapped

itselfaroundhim pushinghim totheedge.

“Shit!”

Kennyflinchedmovingback,Aronawentafterher

pushingitallinwithoneswiftmove.Kenny

screamedpushinghischest.Shecouldswearitwas

ifherpussywastearingbecauseofstretching

beyonditslimit.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Ntsa,gobotloko…(Takeitout,itspainful.)”



“Lookatme…”

Shepushedhischestwithbothhands,Arona

grabbedbothandlockedthem ontopofherhead

staringinhereyes.

“Thisdickissupposedtogiveyoupleasure,nothing

else.Justpleasurebabe…justrelax,youaretense.”

Atearfelldownfrom thecornerofhereye.“It’s

painful.”

“Iknowandit’sbecauseyouaretootense.Dick

givesyounothingbutpleasureandthisoneisyours.

You’vegottolearnhowtohandleit.It’sallyours.”

Hekissedherthengentlysliditalloutandpushed

backinlettingherpussyclenchhim.

“Ahhfuck!”

Kennybreathedheavilytryingtorelaxbutshe

couldn’tseem tobeabletohandlethatmonster.She

wasn’tsureifitwasmeanttobethispainful,she

wasn’treallyavirgineventhoughshehadonlyhad

sexonceandseveralmonthsback.Thathadto

countforsexright?



Aronareachedforapillowthenshovedbeneathher

buttthenmovedhiswaistseductivelypushinginand

out.Helookedinhereyesfeelingsorryforherbut

hersweetpussywouldn’tlethim giveherabreak

eventhoughshebadlyneededit.Hemovedhis

waistasifhewasdancingtorumbawhilefillingher

pussywiththatdickgrunting.

Slowly,sheadjustedandstartedmoaningsoftly

whilehecontinuedtogiveherthegentleslow

strokes.Shelubricatedhisdickasheincreasedhis

speed.Sheranherhandsonhisbicepsbeginningto

enjoyeverythrustgettingmorewetterasthenhe

kissedherslidingout.Hekneltandputbothofher

legsonhischest,heldherwaistpushinginagain.

Hebegundrillingintoherwatchinghisdick

stretchingherlittlepussy.Hetappedasweetspot

thatshemoanedloudergrabbingthebedding.Itfelt

soinsanelygood.Hefuckedherhardertappingit

more,Kennyrolledhereyestothebackcurlingher

toesasherorgasm wreckedhereruptingdeep

insideher.

“Awwww…Rona…Ronaaaa…Gomonate….Mmama



weh…”

Ronagroanedgoingfasterthenfrozedeepinside

her,hisdickjerkingfillingupthecondom.

“Fuck!”

Heslidoutthentookoffthecondom from hissemi

harddick.

“Wewilltestandgetyouemergencypillstomorrow

ok?”

Shenoddedthenheflippedher,Kennyswallowed

thenhepressedherchesttobedmakingherthrow

herassintheair.Aronastrokedhisdickthatwas

hardeningasstaredatherthickpussythenheslidit

splittingherpussylipsandslidingthroughherflaps

astheyhuggedhisdick.Heburiedhimselfallthe

wayin.

“Fuckthat’sit…”

Kennyfrownedraisingherhead,hefeltmoredeeper

thisway.Hepressedherchestdownagainand

begunpoundingintoherwithoutanycaretoher

cries.Itwasasifsomethinghadgottenintohim and



hejustdidn’tcareanymorebutfrom hisgruntsshe

couldtellhewasenjoyinghimself.

Itfelttotallydifferentwithoutacondom,herpussy

feltevenmoresweeter.Hecurvedhisbackfucking

herdeeperlisteningtohercriesthatseemedtohave

beenturninghim onashepoundedherevenharder.

Hisballshitherclitwitheachthrust,Kennypulled

thepillowandhuggeditasifitwouldmakeitall

betterwhileAronaravishedher.

Thepleasurethatseemedtobeoverpoweringthe

painanddiscomforthadhersqueezingthepillow

evenmoremoaning.Skinonskin,Aronafuckedher

grunting.

Heslidoutandpickedherup.Kennywrappedher

legsaroundhim thenheheldheragainstthewall

andloweredherdownonhiswaitingdickand

hammeredher.Kennyburiedherfaceonhisneck

moaning,thepleasuredoublingassheslippedinto

cloud9.

“Roonaaa…”

“Takeitbabe…”



“Aargg!”

Herbodystiffenedwhilesheconvulsedscreaming

asshecameinthemostpleasurablewayever.God

thismanknewhisshit!Hefuckedherevenharder

digginghisdickdeepinsideherthenstilledgiving

herarefill.

Breathingheavily,hekissedherneck.“Lookatme…”

Kennypulledherfacefrom hisneckandlookedat

him sweating.Hesmiled.

“Warengbabe?”

Sheshylysmiled.

“Keagorataautwa?AronawagorataKenny.”

Hekissedherthenwalkedwithhertothebedand

gentlypulledouthisdickleavingherleaking.Helay

besideherpullingherinhisarmsthenclosedhis

eyesknowingonceagainhewasmorethanjustin

lovewithawoman,shehadturnedintothecenterof

hisworldevenbeforeshecameandnowshewas

here,inhisarms.

HesilentlyprayedforGodtoprotecthisheart



becausehewasn’tsureifhewouldhandleanother

heartbreak,notwhenhelovedherinsanelytheway

hedid.

Sleepyandexhausted,sheraisedherheadand

lookedathishandsomeface.“Rona…”

Hesmiledthenkissedher.“Ma?”

Shechuckled.“Iloveyou.”

Hesmiledthenkissedtheshesighedclosingher

eyesfallingasleep.Ronaswallowedblinkingaway

histearssilentlytakingaleapoffaith.

.

.

.
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…hefuckedherevenharderdigginghisdickdeep

insideherthenstilledgivingherarefill.

Breathingheavily,hekissedherneck.“Lookatme…”

Kennypulledherfacefrom hisneckandlookedat

him sweating.Hesmiled.

“Warengbabe?”

Sheshylysmiled.

“Keagorataautwa?AronawagorataKenny.”

Hekissedherthenwalkedwithhertothebedand

gentlypulledouthisdickleavingherleaking.Helay

besideherpullingherinhisarmsthenclosedhis

eyesknowingonceagainhewasmorethanjustin

lovewithawoman,shehadturnedintothecenterof

hisworldevenbeforeshecameandnowshewas

here,inhisarms.

HesilentlyprayedforGodtoprotecthisheart



becausehewasn’tsureifhewouldhandleanother

heartbreak,notwhenhelovedherinsanelytheway

hedid.

Sleepyandexhausted,sheraisedherheadand

lookedathishandsomeface.“Rona…”

Hesmiledthenkissedher.“Ma?”

Shechuckled.“Iloveyou.”

Hesmiledthenkissedtheshesighedclosingher

eyesfallingasleep.Ronaswallowedblinkingaway

histearssilentlytakingaleapoffaith.

****

Thefollowingmorning,KennyheldthewallasArona

drilledherfrom behindholdingwhileshemoaned

exhaustedstandingonhertoes.Hepulledherbutt

overfuckingherharder.Herkneesweakenedasshe

spasmed.Aronagaveheronelastthrustthen

releasedinsideher.HeslidoutthenKennywentto

thebedandlaydownbreathingheavilyclosingher



eyeswhilecum dripped.

Aronaputonhispantsthenwalkedoutleavingher

sleeping.Hepickedhisphonefrom thecouchand

checkedhismessages.Heglancedatthebedroom

doorthenpickedupKenny’sphonewhichwason

thetableunlockingitandwentthroughit.Hecopied

King’snumbertohisphonethenblockedand

deletedit.Finallyheputherphonedownandreada

messagefrom Atsileinhisphone.Hecalledhim

backwalkingtothekitchen.

“Hello?”

“Ijustsawyourmessage,wareng?”

“IthoughtwewouldthrowMaatlaabachelorparty.”

“OsimolotseakereAtsile?(YouhavestartedAtsile.)”

Atsilechuckled.“No,thistimeit’sdifferent.Kanahe

isabouttobehavingsexwiththesamepersonfor

years.”

“HelovesMoesi.Thesekindofpartiestendtocause

moreharm thangood.”

“IknowhelovesEsiandnooneissayingheisgoing



tocheat.”

“Ok,don’tstartplanningyet.Iwanttobethere

planningwithyou.”

“Cool.”

“Didyoufindthehouse?”

“Yeah,Isentyouthedetailsoverwhatsapp..”

“Sharp.”

Hehunguppressinghisphoneforalittlewhile

beforehepreparedsomebreakfast.

***

AtthehospitalinShakawe,Tshenolo’sfathersatby

hisdaughter’ssidewhilesheslept.Mmgawe

Tshenolowalkedinandsighed.

“Sheisnotawakeyet?”

“No.”

ShenoddedthenputthebagwithTshenolo’s



clothesandtoiletrydown.“Ibroughthersome

clothes.”

“Ok.”

“IknowyouthinkIam abadpersonbutasmuchasI

waswrong,Iwasjusttryingtoprotectmydaughter.

Shehasbeenthroughenoughtohavemorepeople

talkabouther.Shecan’tevenwalkaroundwithout

wearingacap.MaybeIwentonitthewrongwaybut

Ilovemydaughterjustasmuchasyouloveher.She

isallIgotjustlikeyou.”

“Iam goingtosellacoupleofcows,Ifoundadoctor

whocanhelpher.Iexplainedtohim hersituation

andhesaidIshouldbringherforexamination.Iam

takingherwithtoGaboroneforacheckup.”

“Iwillcomewith.”

HenoddedthenturnedbacktoTshenoloasshe

madesomesounds.Hequicklygotupsmiling.

“Nolo…”

Tshenololookedatherparentsandsighedrealizing

shewasstillalive.



“Don’tbescared.Iam notangry.Iam goingtoget

youhelp.WearegoingtoseeadoctorinGaborone

whowillhelpyou.Youaregoingtobefine.”

MmagweTshenolostoodatthebedofthebed

watchingasherhusbandcomfortedtheirdaughter.
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***

Mothusiputonhisshoescarefullynottohurt

himself.HestoodupabouttogothenSeletso

openedhereyeswakingup.Sheyawnedsitting



upright.

“Youarealreadygoing?”

“Yeah.Iwillseeyoulater.”

“Whydidn’tyouwakemeup?”

“Seletsoitwasalongnight.”

Shegotupandsmiled.“Ok,Iwillwalkyou.”

“No,Iam good.Iam lateeitherway.Juststayhome

andtakecareofyourself.”

Shesadlylookedathim.“Iam sorryabout

yesterday.”

“It’sok.Iam sorryforlyingtoo.”

Shenodded,Mothusileanedoverandkissedher

thenwalkedout.Seletsogobackonthebedand

scrolledthroughherphonetillshecameacross

Kenny’snumber.Thoughtfully,shetappeditbutthen

droppedthecallbeforeitcouldring.Shescrolled

throughherFacebookthencameacrossapictureof

herexgettingmarried.Shelookedatthecomments

readingthenfinallyputherphonedownnotwanting

tostressherselfmore.



Herbabymoved,thesmiledputtingherhandover

herbelly.HerphonerangthenshelookedatLolo

callingwithasigh.

“Hi.”

“Hey,Iwantedtoapologize.YouwererightandIam

sorry.Ididn’tevenrealizewhatIwasdoing.Iam

sorryandIam goingtochange.”

“Ok.”

“Arewestillgoingforshoppinglikewehad

planned?”

“No,Iam tired.”

“LetsoIam reallysorry.IreallythoughtIwasjust

lookingoutfortotallyunawareofhowIwascoming

across.From todayonwardifIhavenothingpositive

tosay,Iwillnotsayitall.”

“Iam justtiredofjustifyingmyrelationshiptoyouor

anyoneelse.It’sstressfulknowingIam goingtoa

placewhereeveryoneisgoingtoridiculemy

relationship.Youevenmadetheotherteacherat

schoollookdownonmyboyfriendbecauseofwhat



youarealwayssaying.Ireallydon’tneedsuch

energyinmylife.”

“Itwon’thappenagain.Ipromise.From today

onward,itwon’thappen.Let’sgoforshopping,Iwill

getyouthoseshoesyouwantkoMr.Price.”

“Iam tired.”

“Andthedresstoo.Iwillgetyoutheshoesand

dress.”

Seletsosmiled.“That’sall?”

“Ngng,Idon’thavemoney.Let’smeetthere.”

“Ok.Intwohours.”

“Sharp.”

***

Kennywokeupthensighedasherbodyached.Itfelt

asifshehadbeenliftingheavyweightsthewhole

night.Shetriedtosituprightthenfrownedather

sorepussygettingup.Shepickedherdressfrom the



floorandslowlywalkedtothebathroom,herthighs

hurtsobadthatshewalkedfunnily.Shesatonthe

toiletsitandtriedtopee.Sheclosedhereyestightly

asthewarm peemadethepainworse,tearsfilled

hereyes.Shepeedslowlythentookabathgently

washingherpussy.Shewalkedbackinsidetheroom

andfoundhim seatedonthebednexttohisnice

breakfast.

Hesmiled.“Hey…comeandeat.”

Sheslowlywalkedoverashenoticedhowshewas

walking.Shesatattheedgeofthebedwithonebutt.

“Areyouok?”

“Ican’tseat.It’spainful.Ithinksomethingiswrong.”

“Obatlapainkiller?(Youwantapainkiller?)”

“Ng…”

Hegotupthenshestaredathisdickinhispants

realizinghehadfuckedherwiththatmonsterdick

theentirenighttillmorning.Anyslightmovements

shemaderesultedinitslidinginherpoorpussy.He

didn’tevenhavemessyonher.Hegothersome



painkillersandhelpedherdrink.

“Youaregoingtobefine.Iwillfeedyou.”

Hepulledheroverhislapthenshepositioned

herselftryingnottoinflictmorepainonherself.He

fedherthenawhilelaterhetookashowerwhileshe

dressed.Ditchingthepantiesfortheday,sheputon

herflareddressandpumpsandwalkedtothesitting

room whereshepickedherphone.Sheopenedher

whatsappmessagesthenfrownedatthemessage

from Tshenolo.

Tshenolo:Itriedkillingmyselfyesterday.

Kennyimmediatelycalledherback.“Hello?”

“Hey…”

“Whathappened?”

“Ahhnnammakenekelapilehela.(Iwasjusttired.)

Butmaybethatwasablessingindisguisebecause

nowPapaisbringingmetoGaboronetoseea

doctorwhoisgoingtohelpme.”

“That’snice.”

“Yeah,Iam gladIdidn’tdiethough.”Shelaughed.“I



stillwanttogotouniversityandworktiroyadioffice

keaparamokwanyakwanya.(andworkanofficejob

puttingonheels.)”

“Iam gladyoudidn’tdietoo.Iwouldhavebeenreally

hurt.”

“Howisschool?”

“Sharphela.”

“Alreadygotyourroom?”

“No.Iam stayingwithafriend.”

“Whatfriend?”

“Youwon’tknowhim.”

Tshenolopaused.“Warehim nareKenny?”

“Heisafriend.”

“KeeneAronawagago?”

“Yes.”

“Omaaka,youtwoaremorethanjustfriends.

Friendsdon’tblushwhentalkingtotheirfriends.You

neverblushwhenyoutalktome.”



“Akerewenayouareafakefriend.Iwouldifyou

weremyrealfriend.”

“Mxm,gatwengnare?Sohowishe?”

Kennyloweredhervoice.“Ican’tsit,ebilenkare

thereissomethingwrongdownthere.”

Tshenololaughed.“Whathappened?Tellme,

details!”

“Heisdisabledbecauseitcan’tbenormal.It’stoo

big.”

“Howbigisit?”

“Heela,it’sjustbig.Whenheputsitin,jehova!But

it’sniceafterawhilejustthathedoesn’tgettired.

ThewholenighthewasturningmearoundnkareI

am somemeatonthebraaistand.”

Nololaughedevenlouder.“Iwanttoseehim.”

Thebedroom dooropenedthenAronawalkedout.

“Nolowewilltalklater.”

“Oksharp.”

Shehungupandlookedathim ashewalkedoverin



blackjeansandablackt-shirtthatclungtohischest

andbicepswhilefixinghiswatchHekissedher.

“Retsamae?(Shouldwego?)”

“Yes.”

Hetookherhandpickingupthecushiononthe

couchthenledheroutandopenedthecardoorfor

her.Heputthecushiononherseat.Kennysat

puttingmostofherweightononebuttwhileleaning

againstthatcushion.

“Yougood?”

Shenodded,heclosedthedoorthenwalkedround

thecartohissidewhileshestared.Hejumpedin

andstartedthecarthenreversedashisneighbor

waved.Hewavedbackwithasmilerollingdownhis

windowandhadabriefchatwithherbeforefinally

drivingout.

Helookedatherandlaughed.

“Whyareyousittinglikethat?Whatwereyoudoing

atnightwhiletherestofusslept?”

Sherolledhereyeslookingawaythenhelaughed



evenmore.

“kooreontsekaleragoleleonegape.(Youare

sittingononebutt)Whatwereyoudoingwhilewe

slept?”

“Idon’tknowRona,maybeIwashavingsexwith

someonewhohasadisabledpenisbecauseit’sjust

bigandit’snotnormalandthatpersonwasjust

ruthlessanddidn’tcarebutratherjustkeptgoingthe

entirenighttillmorning.”

“Heelawarengnare?(Whatareyuusaying?)Dumb

thatpersonojolelenna(anddateme.)NnaIwon’t

dothattoyou,Iam notthatcruel.”

Shelookedathim andcaughthim smilingather.

Shepressedherlipstryingnottosmileback.He

stoppedthecarataredtrafficlightthenleanedand

overandkissedher.

“Sorryautwa?”

Shenoddedthenhesmileddrivingoffwithonehand,

hehadshortcleannailsandjustnicehands.Kenny

lookedathim thensmiledlookingoutthroughthe

window.



Aronaconnectedhisphonetotheradioandstarted

playingRingo,Sondela.Awhilelater,heparkedat

themall’sparkinglotandlookedather.

“Iwillgetthepills.”

“Ok.”

“Wantanythingelse?”

“Ngng,kesharp.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedinsidethemall,Kennylookedatthetwo

ladieshehadwalkedpastastheyturnedtohim

smiling.Sherolledhereyesthenreachedforher

phone.

***

MeanwhileLesanglookedatArona’scarfrom a

distancewithherfriend.

“Iwanttoseewhohereplacedmewith.”



Herfriendlaughed.“Lesangmmastop.Let’sget

whatwecamehereforandleave.Youhurttheguy,

heisjusttryingtomoveon.”

“Aronaismyman,hewillalwaysbe.”

“Aren’tyouhappywithhisboss?”

“Iam butthatdoesn’tmeanIdon’tloveRona.

HonestlyIloveRonamorejustthatcircumstances

ledustowherewearetoday.Iwanttoseewhoheis

givingmydickto.”

Theywatchedhim ashewalkedbacktothecarthen

Lesangwalkedoverinherbodyhuggingbackless

dressandlongheels.Sheopenedhisdoorand

smiled.

“Hey…”

Heturnedtoherthenshelookedoveratthe

passengerseatandlookedatthegirlsippingonher

Krusher.

“Obatlang?(Whatdoyouwant?)”

Hisvoicewassocold,Lesangsmiledasherlong

shinyweavegotonherface,shetuckeditbehindher



earexposingherflawlessfacebeat.

“Isthatawaytotalktoalonglostfriend.Won’tyou

introduceus.”

“Babe,thisistheexwhosleptwithmyboss,theone

Itoldyouabout.Lesang,thisismygirlfriend,theone

Ilove.Pleasestepback,wewanttoleave.”

“Soyouhavereplacedmewithachild?Wonders

shallneverend.”

“Wellsheistentimesthewomanyoucanneverbe

ineverysense.Sheisarealbeauty.”Heclosedhis

doorandreversedleavingherstandingthere.Her

friendwalkedover.

“Howisshe?”

“Mxm,sheisugly.Ihurthim somuchthathenow

datesuglygirls.”

.

.

.
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Lesang’sfriendfrowned.“Really,Isawherfrom the

side,shelookedbeautiful.”

Lesangturnedtoherfriend.“Facetofacesheisugly.

Andshelookslikeaschoolkid.”

“Really?”

Theywalkedinsidethemall.“Yes,butIwillseehim

lateron.Iam goingtogotohishouse.”

Thefriendlaughed.“AiiwenaLesangmma.”

“Iam goingtoshowhim thatnoonecanever

replaceme.”

“Youwillbesurprised.”

“Youdon’tknowanything.Aronalovesmesomuch,

heisjustwastinghistimewiththatgirl.”

“Don’tbesoconfident.Thatmanlovedyousomuch

butyouchosetohurthim insteadevenafterhegave

youhisentireworld.”



“SeewhynowIdon’tbelievehewouldhavealready

moveon,it’stooearly.Iam goingtoseehim lateron.

Hewillbecryingformeagain.”

***

KennysippedtheKrusherthenlookedathim.

“Howlongwereyoudatingher?”

Aronalookedather.“Twoyears.”

Kennynoddedsilently.

“Youhavenothingtobeworriedabout.LesangandI

longended.”

“Sheisbeautiful...”

Hetouchedherchin.“Notmorethanyou.Iam over

thatandIhavemovedon.Iam happywhereIam,I

havenosecondthoughtssolet’snottalkaboutthe

past.It’snotgoingtotakeusanywhere.Agreed?”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”



“Weneedtofindyouasuitablebirthcontrolmethod.

Idon’tlikeusingacondom.”

“Ok.”

Aronaparkedhiscarinfrontofagatethencalleda

number.

“Hello?”

“Hi,wespokeearlieronaboutyourservant’s

quarters.”

“Ohyes…”

“Weareinfrontofyourgate.”

Therewassomesilencethentheladyspokeagain.

“Youaretheonewiththeblackcar?”

“Yes.”

“Youcandrivein.”

Aronahungupthensteppedoutofthecarand

openedthegatewhileKennystaredathissexyback.

Hegotbackinsidethecarthendroveinandparked

undertheshadeneartheapartments.Theyboth

steppedoutofthecarasaladywalkedfrom the



neighbor’shouseandgotinthegate.Shesmiled

walkingovertothem.

“Hi…mynameisMpulengKhubone.”

Aronastretchedhishandandbrieflyshookhersas

shesmiled.“Arona,thisismygirlfriend,Kenny.”

MpulengsmiledatKenny.“HiKenny.Ifigureyouare

theonewhowillbestayinghere.”

Kennysmiledasshelookedatfriendlywoman.“Hi

Mrs.Khubone.”

Shelaughed.“Ohstopit…callmeMpule.Youboth

cancomeandviewthehouse.Bytheway,my

husbandandIrecentlyfinishedbuildingthese

apartments,therearejusttwohouses,twobedroom

withfittedkitchenunitsandwardrobes.It’sonly

P1800,youcanshareifyouwantbutthelimitistwo

people.Yousplittherentthenit’sP900each.”She

turnedbacktoKennyandsmiled.“MyhusbandandI

builtthishousessolemnlyforstudentsthat’swhy

theyarecheap.“

KennylookedatthehousewhereMpulewastaking

them to,sheunlockedthedoorthentheywalkedin



thetiledvastroom.Atthecornernearthedoorwas

thesinkunitthatextendedtoform atinykitchen

counter.Attheothercornerwasthesmalldouble

doorfittedwardrobethenanotheropendoorwhich

showedthebathroom.

“Sothishousewasthefirsthousethatwasbuilt

here,it’soldbutweputsomenewtilesandwe

painteditinandout,weevenputanewceiling.My

husbandandIhadagreedthatwewouldrentitout

forP800butthenitdoesn’thavegeyseranda

bathtub,justshowerandalsoyouarenotsharing

electricityunlikethoseattheapartmentssowe

finallyagreedtoP750.TheP50from P800youwill

keepitforyourownelectricity.”

Kennybravelywalkedtothetinybathroom andtook

alook.Shewalkedbackintheroom andopenedthe

wardrobethenturnedbacktoAronawhowalked

overputtinghishandsonherwaistkissingher.

“Doyoulikeit?”

Shesmiledandnodded.“Yes.”

“Youdon’tmindthatitdoesn’thaveageyser?”



“No,it’sfine.Gapeit’sbig.Theproblem isthatIleft

themoneyathome.”

“Iwillpaytherentthenyouwillgiveittomewhen

wegethome.”

“Ok.”

AronaturnedtoMpulewhowasstandingthere

awkwardly.

“Ok,seemsshelikesit.”

MpulesmiledatKenny.“That’sgood.”

Kennyclearedherthroat.“Whataboutwaterbills?”

“MyhusbandandIsortthatout.Youareresponsible

fortheyard,Iguessforyouit’seasierbecausethe

backyardisyoursandfrontofyourhouse.Wealso

don’tallowpartieshereoranysortofnoise.Weare

notsayingdon’tplayyourradiojustthatplay

consideringotherpeople.Iam notafanofviolence,

wejusthavetobepeacefulwithoneanother.”

“Eemma.”

“That’sall.”



Aonatookouthisphone.“Whichbankdoyouuse?”

“Stanbic.”

Kenny’sphonerangthenshewalkedoutpickingthe

unsavednumber.“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sKing.Areyoufreetotalk?”

KennylookedinsidethehousewhereAronawas

talkingtoMpule.

“Yes.Canyoupleasestopcallingme?Ihavea

boyfriend.Ireallydon’tappreciateallthisandmy

boyfrienddoesn’tlikeit.”

“Ishethere?”

“No.Heisnot.Pleasestayawayfrom me.Idon’t

wanttogooutwithyou,Iam happyinmy

relationship.Thisshouldbethelasttimeyoucallme.

Bye.”

ShehungupasAronawalkedoutputtinghisphone

inhispocket.

“Whowereyoutalkingto?”

Shelookedathim thensighed.“ItwasKing.Itold



him nottocallme.”

“Heiscallingwithanothernumberagain?”

“Yes.”

Hekissedher.“Iwillsortitout.”

“Itoldhim nottocallagain.”

“Iam goingtomakesurehedoesn’teventhink

aboutit.Heisgoingfarnow.”

Mpulewalkedoutlockingthedoorandtheburglar

barthensmiledhandingKennythekeys.

“Wellseeyouwhenyoumovein.Istaynextdoor

there.Yourboyfriendwillgiveyoumynumbersoyou

cancommunicatewithmeifneededbe.”

“Ok.”

“Rentshouldbepaidwithinthefirst10daysofthe

newmonth.”

“ThankyouMpule.”

“Youarewelcome.”

KennywalkedbacktothecarwithAronathengot



sittingcarefully.Aronastartedthecarthenreversed

anddroveoff.

“Yougood?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

“Shouldwegetbreakfastfirstorgettested?”

“Let’sgettestedfirst.”

“Ok.”

Hedrovetoaclinic.

***

Kefilwecriedinhermotherin-law’sarmsasafew

relativeswatched,theirheartsbleedingforher.She

criedevenloudershaking.

“TakeheartKefi.Itwillbealright.”

“Whatam Isupposedtodonow?”

“Weareherereadytosupportyou.Weareyour

family.”



Hersisterin-lawwalkedinsidethehouseandlooked

atKefi.

“Sheisfakingit!Shekilledmybrother!’

Hermotherlookedather.“Malebogo,it’senough!

Canyoustopit?”

“Shekilledmybrother.Sheisfakingit.”

“Noonekilledyourbrother,hediedbecauseitwas

God’stime.Stopit!”

“Sheisamoneyloverthisonemama,sheprobably

killedhim forhispolicies.Shegavehim thesame

poisonhehadgoingkillhermotherwiththensheis

theoneaccidentallydrankit.”

EveryoneinthehouselookedatMalebogosilently,

includingKefilwe.

“Whowantedtokillmymother?Yourbrotherwanted

tokillmymother?”

Malebogoclosedhermouthrealizingherslipof

tongue.

“Imean-“



Kefilwestoodup.“Yourbrotherwantedtokillmy

mother?”

“Heywenadon’tactsurprised.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouwantedtohurtmyfamily.”

Kefiwalkedoutcrying.Malebogo’smotherlookedat

her.“Iam toooldforthis!”

MalebogowalkedoutgoingafterKefi.

“Iknowyoukilledhim yousnake.”

Kefipausedcryingthensmiled.“So?Youcan’tprove

it.Igavehim hisownpoison.Becarefulofwhatyou

mightdrinkhere,youmightfindyourselfdead.”

“Soyoudiditforhisinsurancemoney?Really?You

aregoingtohell.”

Kefifoldedherarms.“Youbettertakeyourbrother’s

kidsbecauseIam takingmydaughterwithtogether

withthathundredthousandthatisgoingtopayout.

Andyouknowwhat’stheniceparttoit,yourbrother

marriedmeoutofcommunityofpropertyakere

becauseyoutoldhim Iwasagolddigger,Iam

takingthatmoneyandit’sminealone.”



“Omoloi!”

Kefichuckled.“Weareallwitches,justthatwe

practicedifferentkindofwitchcraft.Mineissmart

witchcraft.”

“Iheardyourfirstbornisarapeproduct,nowIsee

whyyouwouldgetrapped.Youdeservetoberapped.

Heshouldhavekilledyouafterrappingyou.”

SomeauntswalkedoutthenKefistartedcrying.

Malebogolookedathershakingherheadwith

disbelief.

***

MothusisippedhisbeeratThabang’shousewho

wasstaringathim inshock.

“Sosheburntyou?”

“Yeah.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.It’salwaysthesweetonesthat

dotheunthinkable.”



“Ithinkit’sherhormones.Letsowasneverlikethat.”

“Nowsheis.Andyoucan’ttellmeyoubelieveit’sthe

hormones.”

“Nooneunderstandsher,shehasbeenhurtalot

andIguessitallplaysapart.Sheeverydaydefends

ourrelationshipfrom herfriendsandfamily.The

leastIcandoisloveherright.Shehasbeennothing

butagoodwomantomeallthiswhile.”

Thabangshookhishead.“Sheisabusive.”

“Ithappenedonce.Andmendon’tgetabused.She

regretsheractions.Ijustwishthatwhitemancanall

me,Ireallyneedagoodjob.”

“Mengetabusedtoo,theysufferatthehandsof

woman.”

“NnaIdon’tbelievethat.Letsocanneverabuseme.

Sheactedoutofanger,somethingwomendo.”

“Wow!”

“It’snormal.”

Thabangdrankhisbeershakinghishead.



***

Attheclinic,AronaandKennysatnexttoeachother

staringatthenursewhowasstillcounselingthem.

“Ok,soKenny,whatwillyoudoifyouhaveHIV?”

“Idon’t.”

Thenursesmiled.“Ok,whatifhehas?”

“Iwilljustaccepthim.”

“AndyouArona,whatwillyouifyouhaveHIV?”

Arona’sheartpoundedashethoughtofhissex

chain,hewassleepingwithLesangwhenshewas

sleepingwithDanielwhobeforehadsleptwith

variouswomen.

“IwilllearnhowtolivewithitandifKennyhasHIV,it

won’tchangehowIfeelabouther.Iloveherso

muchIcanlivewithit.”

“AkereyourememberwhatIsaid?Onelineis

negative,twoispositive.Youmaytakeoffthelids.”



Kennytookoffhersthenlookedattheonelinewith

asmile.

“Kenny,howmanylines?”

“One.”

Thenursesmiled.“Ok,Arona?”

Arona’sheartpoundedashelookedathis,Kenny

stoppedsmilingthenleanedoverlooking.

“Arona,whatdoesitsay?”

Helookedatthenurseandswallowed.

.

.

.
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“Howaccuratearethese?”

Thenursesmiled.“Theyareveryaccurate.”

Kennyleanedbackandsmiled.“Hehasoneline.”

“Wellthenyoubotharenegativebutyoushould

comebackagainafterthreemonthsandtestagain.”

***

MinuteslatertheywalkedoutwhileAronaheldtheir

cards.Theywalkedpastamanwhosmiledstaring

athowKennywaswalkingthenlaughedstaringat

Arona.

“OtlagobatsangwanaMister!(Youwillhurtthe

childMister!)”

Aronalaughed.“Otlafola.(Shewillheal.)”



“OsekawatlolaodirayaloMister!(Don’teverdo

that.)”

Aronalaughedshakinghisheadthenopenedthe

doorforKenny.

“IbeteveryonecantellwhatIwasdoinglastnight.

Canwejustgobackhome?”

Aronasmiledthenkissedher.“Ok.Aren’tyou

hungry?”

“No,Iam stillfull.”

Shegotinthecarthenheclosedherdoorand

jumpedonthedriver’sseat.Hestartedthecarthen

droveoff.

“Whywereyousoscaredinsidethere?”

“BecauseIwassleepingwithLesangwhileshewas

cheatingonme.Inevertestedafterthat.IthinkIjust

startedpanickingasIthoughtofitbecausehonestly

therecouldhavebeenachance.”

“Ok…”

Helookedatherassheleanedbackonherseat,her

eyesclosedthenhesmileddriving.Ifhehadeverhit



ajackpot,thiswasit.Thatremindedhim,hewas

goingtohaveamantomantalkwithKing.Hehad

thoughthewouldletitgobutitdidn’tseem King

wasreadytostopwithhiscalls,heneededa

personalwarningandhewasgoingtogiveittohim.

Hedroveinhisyardthenparkedthecarandlooked

atKennywhowasstillsleeping.Hesteppedoutof

thecarthenunlockedthedoorbeforegoingbackfor

herandpickingherup.Kennyopenedhereyesashe

carriedherinsidethehouseandputheronthe

couch.

“IhavetogoandmeetupwithAtsile.Iwillbeback

inawhile.Ifyouneedanythingcallme.”

Shenodded.“Ok.”

“Whoboughtyouyourphone?”

“Oh…myex.”

Henoddedthenkissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Comeandlockup,therearethieveshere.”

“Ok.”



Hewalkedoutthenshelockedthedoorand

switchedontheTV.Sittingdown,Kennyfrownedat

thepainbetweenherlegsandgotup.Shewalkedto

hisbedroom andthentookouthermirrorfrom her

bag.Shetookoffherdressthenlayonthebedand

staredatherpussyfrom themirror,unsureofwhat

shewasseeing,sheclosedherlegsandputthe

dressbackonvowingtogotothehospitalifthepain

didn’tstopafterafewdays.

Shewentbacktothesittingroom whereshelaidon

thecouchwatchingTV.Minuteslatershereached

forherringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sNametso,nehmmawhereyouserious

aboutfindingaroom toshare?Ireallyneed

accommodation.Ididn’tgetanythingkocampus,I

am sostressedrightnowebilekanaallowancegaya

tsena..”

Kennybutherlowerlipasguiltstruckher.“Yesbut

nowIcan’tbecauseIfoundsomethingIcanafford

alone.”



“Eish…”

“Butinthesameyardthereisanemptytwo

bedroom apartment,it’sP1800andyoucanshare,

P900each,youjusthavetofindsomeonetoshare

with.“

“Yah…letmesearchforsomeone.P900isnottoo

badfornowIguess.”

“Yeah.”

“Ok,thanks.”

“Sharp.”

Kennyputherphonedownthenthoughtfullytookit

againthendeletedMothusi’scontactsandrelaxed

watchingTV.

Shefrownedattheknockonthedoorthengotup

andcheckedthroughthewindow.Shemovedback

andopenedthedoorforCandywhowassmiling.

“HiKenny…”

“Uhhi…”

“Icamehereformycasserole.It’sactuallynotmine



butmymother’sandshewantsitback.”

“Ok,Iwillgetitforyou.”

“Thanks.”

Kennywalkedtothekitchenandcamebackwithher

cleancasserole.

“There.”

“Thankyousomuch,ifitwasjustAronaIwouldbe

gettingitdirtyandemptythenfrom thereIwould

havetosoakitbeforewashingit.”

TheybothlaughedasKennyhandedittoher.

“Youarewelcome.”

Candylookedatherthenlaughed.“Iam so

embarrassedrightnow,Iam sorryabouttheother

day.Tobehonest,RonaandIarejustfriendsbutin

myownheadobviouslyIthoughtweweregetting

somewherekantedololo.Talkaboutbeingina

relationshipalone.ButnowIam gladIknowsoI

stopapplyingmyselfunnecessarily.”

“It’sok.Heexplainedtome.”



“Soyouandhim areofficiallydatingrightnow?”

Kennysmiled.“Yes.”

“Heisagoodguy.”

“Heis.”

“Youknowwhat…toapologizeformycringeful

behavior,Iam goingtodoyournails.Iam goodat

that.”

Kennysmiledpolitely.“Ok.”

“Let’sexchangenumbers.”

Kennyhesitatinglygaveherthenumberthenshe

walkedbackinsidethehouselockingbehindher.

***

Tshenolo’smothergaveherfoodbackathome

whileshesatonherbed.

“Iam sorrythatyoufeltlikeyouhadnochoicebutto

killyourself.Ihavebeenworriedaboutyou,Iknowit



mightlooklikeIwasn’tbutIworryaboutyouso

muchbecauseIdon’twantyoutodie.Youarethe

onlychildGodgavemeandIjustwantedtodo

everythinginpowertoprotectyoufrom the

community.“

Tshenolosmiled.“Ihavetorecordthis,youare

apologizing?”

Hermotherlaughedstanding.“Waswaba.”

“Youshouldapologizeagain,nnaIwasn’tfeeling

thatapology.”

HermothershookherheadwalkingoutasTshenolo

laughed.Shepickedherringingphonewithasmile.

“Hello?”

“Hey…howareyoufeelingnow?”

“Ifeelbetter.Idrankthepainkillers.”

“Ok.Iam sorrythatIam callingeveryfiveminutes

butIam justtryingtomakesureyoudon’ttrytokill

yourself.”

Nolosmiled.“Iam fineTebatso.GapeIwon’tdoit

again.”



“Good.Ihavetogo.Iam driving.”

“Ok,sharp.”

“Iwillcallyoulater.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupleavingwithasmileonherface.

***

Aronadroveinsidehisyoungbrother’shousethen

walkedinsidethehousebumpingshoulderswith

him.Helookedathisfriendthenlaughed.

“Whatthefuckareyoudoinghere?”

LebitsobumpedfistwithAronalaughing.“Igot

transferredback.”

“Mmebanebagotlwaelamasepabagoisa

kgakala.”

“YahbuttheprojectisdoneandIam backhome.At

leastIcannowfocusonPeoandherpregnancy.She



wascomplainingeveryday.”

AtsilehandedRonabeerthenheopeneditanddrank.

Atsile’sphonevibratedfrom hispocketthenhetook

itoutandsighedreadingthemessage.“Maatlaareo

etlaleene,(Maatlasaysheisalsocoming,)we

shouldplanthisrealquickbeforehearrives.Heis

bringingmeatanddrinks.”

“Ican’tstay,Ihavetogobackhome.”

“Iam sureKennycouldusesomebreakfrom you.”

AronalookedatAtsilewhosteppedbacklaughing.

Confused,LebitsolookedatArona.

“Who’sKenny?”

“Hisnewgirlfriend.Letmecallsomeone..”Atsile

excusedhimselfdialinganumberthenLebitso

lookedathisbestfriend.

“Youhaveanewgirlfriend?”

“Yeah.”

“CanIseeher?”

AronatookouthisphonethenhandedittoLebitso



wholookedatthebeautifulgirlonhisscreensaver.

“Iloveher,sheisperfect.”

Lebitsogavebackthephoneandsighed.“Ihopeit’s

notoneofthosegamesyouplaywithLesangthen

someonegetshurtunnecessarily.Youknowyou

loveLesangandeverytimeyoutwobrokeup,

someonehadtogethurtbecauseyoukeptgoing

back.It’snotthefirsttimeLesangcheats.Andit’s

notthefirsttimeyoubreakup.Thisgirllooks

innocentandyoung,Ihopeshedoesn’tgethurt.”

Aronashookhishead.“Notthistimearound.With

Kennyit’sdifferent.Icanfeelit,Ilovehermorethan

Ihaveeverlovedanyone.Asstrangeandcrazyas

thismaysound,myheartstartspoundingeverytime

Isetmyeyesonher.Ican’tbelievesheismine.She

doesn’thavetotryhard,shedoesn’thavetodo

anything.Ilovethisonemore.Ifeellikesheisa

freshstartthatGodgaveme.Sheistheone.”

LebitsolookedathisfriendtalkaboutKennysmiling

thenhelaughed.“Ok…Iam sold.Ican’twaittomeet

herfacetoface.”



AtsilewalkedbackinthenRonalookedathim.

“Therewon’tbeanystrippers.”

“Thenwhat’sthepointofthebachelor’spartyifthere

arenostrippers?”

“Nostrippers,Ithinkweshouldjustthrowthem both

thepartyandinvitefriendsandfamily.WenaAtsileI

don’ttrustyou.”

“What?ComeonRona,thisissupposedtobehis-“

“Wearethrowingthem boththeparty.That’sit,

maybelikeapoolpartyofsomethingofthatsort.

Wewillbookavenueorsomething.Invitefriends

andfamily,thenhavetheparty.”

AtsilelookedatLebitsohoppingforbackup.Lebitso

shrugged.“Ronaisright.Let’sjustthrowsomething

forbothofthem becausegoneabachelor’sparty

isn’tapartywithoutthestrippersandwecan’thave

strippers.Wedon’twanttorepeatthesamething

thathappenedonmybachelor’sparty,Ialmostdidn’t

getmarried.IfMoesiwillhaveabridalshower,itwill

besomethingsoinnocent,nostrippersjustthe

ladiesgivingeachothergiftsandtakingpictures



unlikeabachelor’spartysolet’sjustplayitsafe.

Gapennagakebatlegoikgolega.”

Ronafinishedhisbeer.“Thenit’sallset.Talkto

Moesi’sfriendsandputthem intheloop.Wewill

makecontributionsfrom thereafter.Ihavetogo.

Wewilltalk.”

RonabumpedshoulderswithLebitso.“Wewilltalk.”

“Surelaitaka.”

Aronawalkedoutthengotinhiscaranddroveout

callingKing’snumber.

“Hello?”

“YoukeepcallingmygirlfriendevenafterIwarned

you,Ithinkweshouldmeetandtalkmantoman

kanayang?”

“Ok,cometomyhousewewilltalk.Letmesendyou

theaddress.”

“Sure.”

Kinghungupthensenttheaddress.



***

AtKing’shouse,Aronaparkedhiscarthenstepped

outasKingwalkedoutofthehousewearinghis

uniform.Realizinghewasasoldier,Aronashookhis

headnotevensurprised.Theseguysthoughtthey

ownedthecountry.Kingconfidentlywalkedover.A

bittallerandbufferthanKing,Aronastaredathim

thenKingshrunkhiseyesannoyed.

“Makeitquick.Ihavedutiestoattendto.”

“Icameheretowarnyou,otsamaelagontena.”

“Isshemarriedtoyou?Iam goingtotakeherfrom

you,allyouhavetodoiswatchandyouwon’tdo

anythingtome.”

AronachuckledthenpunchedKingcatchinghim

completelyhim.Hestaggeredbackbending.Arona

kickedhim betweenhislegssohardthatKingfell

grunting.Withhisshoe,Aronasteppedonhisneck

hard.

“Idon’tgiveafuckaboutwhoyouareorwhatthey



trainyoutodobutotlanyela.Gochaseafter

people’swomen,notmine.Youarenottheonlyone

whocankill.IalsoownagunandIwillkillyouand

nevergetcaught.Letlwaelabathomasepa.O

marete!”

Aronagotinhiscaranddriveoffcallinghisolder

brother.

“Hello?”

“Ijustpunchedyourcolleague.”

“Mycolleague.”

“Asoldier.Hewouldn’tstopcallingandharassing

enemyandheevenhadthegutstotellmehewas

goingtotakeherfrom meandthatIwon’tdo

anythingtohim.”

“EishArona!”

“Howmuchtroubleam Iin?”

.

.

.
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Laterthatday,Mothusigotinsidethehouseand

foundSeletsoseatedonthebedfoldinghisclothes

nicely.Sheturnedtohim andsmiledashenoticed

hernewhairstyle.

“Hey…howareyoufeeling?Yourfoodisready.”

“Iam good.Youlooknice.”

Hesatdownthenshesmiled.“Thanks.Iboughtyou

somethingtoday.”

Mothusilookedathercuriously.“What?”

Shegotupthengotthesmallboxandgaveittohim.

“Isawitandthoughtofyou.”

Mothusismiledandgotthebox.Heopeneditand

tookoutthewatchsmiling.

“Wow!”

Shesatdown.“Youdon’thaveone,youneeda

watch,youcan’tkeepcheckingtimeonyourphone.”



Heputitonthenlookedatithappily.“Thankyou.”

“Howwaswork?”

Helookedather.“Iworkedhalfday.Iwasinpainso

IwenttoThabang’shouse.Youcancallhim to

confirm.”

Sheshookherhead.“Ibelieveyou.Didyoudrink

yourpills?”

“Yes..”

Seletsogotupthenwarmedhisfood.Shetooka

dishandgaveittohim.Mothusiwashedhishands

thenshegavehim acleandishtoweltodryhiswet

handsbeforefinallygivinghim hisfood.

Shetookthedishtowelashelookedathisfood

salivating.“Thanks.”

“It’sok.”

Hestartedeatingthenhisphonerangfrom his

pocket.Seletsolookedathim brieflyandcontinued

foldingclotheswhileansweredthecall.

“Hello?”



“Hi,it’sMark,wemetatafillingstation.”

Mothusi’sheartskipped.“Ohyes,Iremember,how

areyouSir?”

“Iam good,solisten,somethingcameup.Ineeda

driver.Oneofmydriverspassedon,hewasshotand

Ineedsomeonetoreplacehim.Yousaidyoucan

driveabigtruckright?”

“Yessir.IhaveanECdriver’slicense.AlsoaClass

B.”

“Good,wellyousaidyouneededajob,Iam givingit

toyou.Doyouhaveapassport?”

“Yessir!”

“Ok,Iwillhavemyassistantsendyoudetailsof

whereIneedyoutomorrow.Youaredrivingto

Namibiasoyouneedtosignafewdocuments.”

“Yessir,Iwillcome.Thankyouverymuchsir.”

“Seeyoutomorrow.What’syournameagain?”

“MothusiSir.”

“OkMotusi,tomorrow.”



“Yessir!Thankyouverymuch.Iwon’tdisappoint

you.”

MarkhungupasSeletsolookedathim.“What’s

goingon?”

Mothusilookedathershaking.“Babeitwasthat

man…thewhiteman.Igotajobasatruckdriver!”

Seletsoputherhandsonhermouth.“Youdid?”

“Yes.”

Shehuggedhim carefulnottohurthisback.

Mothusiheldhertightlystillshakingwithshock.She

steppedback.

“Iam sohappy.”

“HesaidIshouldcometomorrowmorningtosign

mycontract.IalreadyhaveatriptoNamibia.”

AtearrolleddownSeletso’scheek.“Iam happyfor

you.Weshouldpray.Let’skneel.”

Theybothkneltonthefloorholdinghands.Seletso

closedhereyesandstartedtopray.

“Dearlord,wewanttothankyouforthisdaythatyou



havegivenus,wewanttothankyouforneveryour

endinglove,todaywekneelbeforeyoutopraiseyour

nametothemosthighforyouhaveansweredour

prayers.Wewanttothankyouforopeningthedoors

thathadbeenclosed.Wewanttothankyouforthis

breakthroughandfatherwewanttothankyoufor

everythingwehave.MayMothusidowondersand

impressthewhiteman.Ashedrivesthetrucks,

fathermayyouguidehim andprotecthim.Icover

him withthebloodofJesus.Ispeaknothingbut

prosperityinhislife,nothingbuthappinessand

success.Ideclarehim awinnerbeforeyouforheis

meanttobeone.Helphim bethemanyouwanthim

tobe,helphim leadthisfamilyintherightful

direction.Helpmebeabetterpartnertohim.Help

mebeabetterwoman.Iam notperfectbutguide

meintotherightfulpathLord.Helpmeacceptlove

whengiventome.Wearebothsinnersbutweare

stillyourchildrenandwewillforevercometoyou

becausewehavenoonebutyou.Ialsoprayforour

unbornchildseekingyourprotection.Idon’tknow

myenemiesfatherforIcan’tseethem withmy

humaneyesbutyoucan,protectmyfamilyfrom



thosewhomaywanttoharm us.Fatherifthisunion

ismeanttobe,letitbeLord.”Shepausedastears

cascadeddownhercheeks.“Ifit’snotthenhelpus

dealwiththatfactandmoveforwardinlifebutstill

betheparentsourchildneeds.Iam tiredoffighting

soIleaveitalluntoyou.Inthemightynameof

Jesus,amen.”

Mothusilookedather.“Amen.”

Sheopenedhereyesthenwipedawayhertears.“I

am happyforyou.”

“Notforme,forus.”

Theygotupthenshecontinuedfoldingclotheswhile

hewatchedhersilently.Hehadneverhadanyone

prayforhim likethat,matteroffact,hehadnever

hadanyoneprayforhim ingeneral.Sheraisedher

headandcaughthim staring.

“What?”

Heshookhishead.“Nothing.”

“Iwillpackyourbagforthetrip.Didtheyhowlong

youwillbeinNamibiafor?”



“Hesaidhisassistantwilltellmethedetails.”

“Ok.Iwillputasidesomeclothes.”

Henoddedthencontinuedeating.

***

Kennysatinlukewarm waterinthebathtubsoaking

hervaginawhileeatingSimbachipslisteningtothe

rainoutside.Sheslowlychewedasherphonebegun

toringthenshereachedforitfrom thefloor.

“Mmama…”

“Didyouhear?Yourmotherhaskilledherhusband.”

“Ma?”

“Herhusbandisdead.”

“Whatisshegoingtodonow?”

“Hersisterin-lawcalledsayingshekilledhim for

gatwedipolicy.Sheisgoingtogetmoney.”

“Wow…”



“Thereisaspecialplaceforherinhell.Istillcan’t

believeGodgavemesuchachildbutmaybeitwasa

blessingindisguisebecauseIgotyou.”

Kennysmiled.“Ireallymissyou.Aretheystill

treatingyouwell?”

“Kenny,Iam fine.Noteveryonewillabuseme.Iam

happy.”

“Ifanythingchanges,tellmeok?”

“Iwill.Soyouarestillstayingwiththatboy?”

Sheclearedherthroat.“IfoundahouseandIam

goingtomoveoutassoonaspossible.”

“Ifyouarenotcarefulyouwillgetpregnant.”

“Iam nothavingsex.”

“Whosaidyouarehavingsex?Isaidifyouarenot

carefulyouwillgetpregnant.”

Kennypressedherlipstogetherembarrassed.

“Heisagoodman.”

“Icouldtellbutbecareful.Don’tforgetwhyyouwent

there.Iwanttowatchyougraduate.”



“Youwill.”

“Theywillallseethatmywitchcraftworked.”

Kennylaughed.“Theywillswallowtheirwords.”

“MmagweTumosaysshewantstospeakwithyou.”

“Ok.”

“HiKenny…howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“HowareyoufindingGaborone?”

“Fine.”

“Ijustwantedtotellyouthatyourbestfriendissafe

inmyhands.Iknowyouworryconsideringwhat

oncehappenedthetimeshewastakenbyarelative

buttrustme,heresheissafe.Iwasonceanurse

andIknowhowtorelatetosomeonewithher

condition.Iwillneverstarveherforsheismy

husband’ssister,theonlysisterheisleftwith.He

lovesherdearlyandthatmeansIhavetoloveher

too.”

“Eemma.”



“Good,Ijustwantedtosetyourheartatease.”

“Eemma,thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Ihavegivenherfood,sheisnow

eating.”

“Ok.Gosiame.”

ShedroppedthecallansweringArona’scall.

“Hello?”

“Openthedoor.”

Shequicklygotoutofthebathtubanddrainedthe

waterwrappingatowelaroundherbodythenwent

toopenforhim.Aronalookedatherwetbody

walkinginholdinghiscarkeys.Heclosedthedoor

takingoffhiswett-shirtthenpulledherforakiss.

Kennyputherhandsonhischestcatchinghis

alcoholbreath.

“Youdrinkalcoholtoo?”

Aronalookedathersmilingandkissedheragain

droppinghertowel.Hisslidhishandbetweenher

legstouchingherpussythenKennysteppedback

pickinghertowel.



“It’spainful.Wewilldotomorrow.”

“Imissyou.Tomorrowistoofar.”

“NgngRona.It’spainful.Ithinkmaybeyoucracked

me.”

“Letmesee.”

“No.”

Aronapickedherupthrowingheroverhisshoulder

andtookhertothebedroom wherehelayherdown

onthebed.Hisphonestartedvibratinginhispocket.

HetookitoutasKennygotoffbedandtookher

pantiesfrom herbag.Sheputthem onwhilehe

droppedthecallandputthephonedown.

“Thereasonwhyit’spainfulisbecauseit’sthefirst

timewehaveeverhadsex.Ifwekeep-“

Shepickedherpantsthenslidinoneleg.“Ngng.”

Aronawalkedoverthentookthepantsfrom her.“I

willbegentle.”

Shelookedathisboner.“Aronagobotloko.Canyou

giveitabreak,wewilldotomorrow.”



Hedroppedherpantsandkissedherpullingdown

herpanties.Kennypulledthem back.

“Rona…retadirakamoso.Yourdickistoobig,we

willdotomorrow.Letmeheal.”

“Nngng,Iwantyounow.”

Hepickedherupthenlaidheronthebedgetting

betweenherlegswhilesheheldherpantywithboth

hands.HekissedhertakingthedickoutwhileKenny

heldherpantiestightly.Aronapulledhercloser

pushingherlegsfurtherapartthenpushedher

pantiestothesideandpushedthroughherswollen

flapsslidinginherwarmness.Sheletgoofher

pantiesflinchingashisdickstretchedit’swayin.

“Uhhh..Ronaaaaaa…”

Hekissedhersoftly,herpussyhugginghim tightly.It

feltsogoodhejustwantedtofuckherhardbut

lookinginhertearfuleyes,hereallydidn’twantto

hurtherandscareheroff.Hestartedshowerngher

withkisses,hishandscaressingherbodywhile

makingslowlovetoher.

.



KennymovedherwaistmoaningasAronacontinued

withthosedeepstrokes.Wavesofpleasurehither

thensheclosedhereyestearfullyspasming.Arona

gruntedinhereargivingheracouplemorestrokes

thendisposedhisseedsinside.

“FuckIloveyou…”

Helayontopofheralmostsuffocatingherwithhis

weightthengotoffandlaybesideherleavingatrail

ofhiscum.

Hepulledherinhisarmsandkissedher.“Areyou

hungry?”

“Ng…”

“WhatshouldIgetyou?”

Kennyturnedlyingonherstomachasherpussy

throbbed.

“Babe…whatdoyouwanttoeat?ShouldIget

pizza?”

Kennyclosedhereyestakingdeepbreaths.Arona

kissedherbackcaressingher.“Ongadile?(Areyou

angry?)It’sok,wewilldotomorrow.WhatshouldI



getyou?”

“Idon’twanttohavesexanymore.”

Hepausedthensmiled.“That’simpossible,anything

elsethatIcangetyou?”

Shekeptquietsulkingthenhekissedherneckand

gotoffbed.“Ok,Iwilljustgetyouanything.”

***

LesangdroveinArona’sgateandsmiledstaringat

hiscarwhileitrainedheavily.Sheparkednearthe

doorthengotherumbrellaandsteppedoutinjusta

redcoat.Shewalkedtothedoorandknocked

smiling.Aronafrownedopeningthedoorstaringat

her.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Won’tyouletmein?It’sraining.”

“No.Leave.”

Sherolledhereyessmilingthenopenedhercoat



makinghim lookatherwhitelingerie.

“Letmein…Iknowyouareangrywithme,probably

hateme…Iam heresoyoucanfuckmehoweveryou

want.Punishmewiththatbigdick.”

“MaybeatsomepointIwouldhaveactuallydone

thatbecauseIwasblindedbywhatIbelievedtobe

love.ButIam notthatsameArona.Youlook

patheticrightnowit’sactuallydisgusting.Iam

actuallyseeingyouforthewhoreyouareandIcan’t

believeIneversawitbeforebutyouknowwhat,Iam

gladyoukepthurtingmebecauseInowseeyoufor

whoyouare.”

Shelaughed.“IknowyoulovemeRona,comeon,

openforme.Iam gettingcold.Imissyou.”

“Idon’tmissyourcommunitypussy.Idon’teven

loveyouanymore.Themoreyoukepthurtingme,

themorethatlovevanishedandtodayit’sgone,

forever.”

“Stoplyingtoyourself.”

“ThisisbyfarthemosthonestIhavebeenwith

myself.Iam overyou.Goandgiveyourcommunity



pussytoDaniel.Getoutofmyhouse.”

“Youknowwhat?”

Shetookastepbacktostandproperlythenmissed

astepandfellintothemud.Aronalookedather

unmovedastherainpouredonher.Embarrassed,

shegotupandtriedtowalkbutslippedagain

landingonherface.Shetookofftheshoesthenheld

them inherhandsandwalkedtohercarwhereshe

gotinanddroveoffallmuddy.

FOURMONTHSLATER

.

.

.
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FourMonthsLater…

Laterthatday,atschool,Kennywalkedoutofthe

schoolpremiseswithherearphonespluggedtoher

ears.Nametsorushedovertoherthentappedher

shoulder.Kennytookoffherearphonesandsmiled.

“Hey,Ithoughtyouwerestilldoingyourgroup

assignment.”

Nametsosmiled.“Waai,wemanagedtofinishitover

WhatsApp,theothergirlsaidshewilltypeand

submit.Isyourgroupdonewiththeirs?”

“Yeah,Iwaspairedlebathobabaserious,(with

seriouspeople,)wedidtheassignmentthedaywe

receiveditandsubmitteditthroughemailthatsame

day.”

“Idon’tlikegroupassignmentswhenyouarepaired

withlazypeople.”



“Iknow,metoo.”

Theywalkedtogethertogetacombi.

“Ihaveanassignmentthatneedstobetyped,can

youborrowmeyourlaptop?”

Kennylaughed.“Heela,gakenalaptop.(Idon’thavea

laptop.)IhavebeensavingforitthoughbutIdon’t

haveone.Iusemyboyfriend’s.”

Nametsolaughed.“SoallalongwhenIthoughtyou

hadone,youwerejustlikeme?”

“Iam justlikeyoubutIhavemyboyfriend’sathome

soyoucancomeandtypeatmyhouse.”

“Thankstsala.”

Theystoodatthebusstopwaitingforacombithen

Kenny’sphonerang.NametsolookedasKenny

answeredheriPhone8.

“Heybabe..”

“Howwasit?”

Kennysmiled.“Igot71%.”

“Whoknewthestupidonewouldbetheonenailing



herexams?”

Shelaughed.“TherrawenaIreadhardforthat

exam.”

“Youdid,Iam proudofyou.Ketsenamomeeting,I

willcomeandcollectyouassoonasIam done.”

“Ok,don’tforgettheUSB.”

“Ialreadyboughtit.Iwillbringit.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupandputthephonebackinherbag.

Nametsolookedatherhairstyle.“Whendidyou

changeyourhairstyle?”

“Yesterday.”

“Yourboyfriendspoilsyoutlhe!Eish,IwishIcanfind

suchaman.”

Kennylaughedthenstoppedthecombi.They

jumpedinasNametso’sphonerang.Sheignoredit

asitrangthensearchedforitinherbagwhenit

stoppedswitchingitoff.Awhilelaterbothgirlsgot



outofthecombi.KennyhandedthedriveraP10

notetopayherfairwhileNametsosearchedherbag.

KennyreceivedherchangewhileNametsostill

searched,everyonenowstaringather.Kenny

handedthedriverherchangethenclosedthecombi

door.

NametsolookedatKennyandsighedastheywalked

home.“Thankyou,mybagisprettyold,themoney

hidesitself.Iwillpayyouback.”

“No,it’sok.”

“Eish,thanks.Kanatheallowanceisreallynot

enough.Afterpayingrentandtakingouttransport

money,Iam leftwithbarelynothingandfrom thereI

havetobuyfood.LastnightIhadtosleeponwater.”

Kennysadlylookedather.“Youknowyoucan

alwayscomeoveratmyhouse.LennaIdon’thave

muchbutIcanshareaplatewithyou.”

Nametsolookedathertearfullythenstopped

walkingputtingherhandsoverherfacecrying.

“Idon’tthinkIam goingtosurvivemuchlonger.It’s

reallyhardbuteverytimeIthinkofthesituationback



home…”

Kennyhuggedherrubbingherbackwhileshecried.

MinuteslaterNametsocalmeddownandchuckled.

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Let’sgo.”

TheywalkedhomethenKennytookhertoherroom.

ShewalkedwithNametsobehindher.Nametsogot

inandfrozeatthedoorstaringatKenny’sroom.She

lookedatthebedwithwhitebeddingandlotof

pillowsonitthenatthe32inchTVmountedtothe

wallandhersubwoofersonthesmallglasstable.

Theothercornerwasherstudyingwhitetableanda

whitechair.

Kennylookedather.“Thereisthelaptop.”She

pointedatthetablewherethelaptopwas.“Youcan

doyourthing.”

“Ok.”

Nametsotookoffhershoesthensteppedonthe

whitefluffycarpetwhichstoppednearthesideof

Kenny’skitchenandsatonthechairopeningthe



laptopwhileKennyundressed.

“Yourhouseisreallynice…youboughtallthese

things?”

“Some,someIgotthem from myboyfriend,he

wasn’tusingthem.”

Nametsolookedaroundalreadytellingwhichones

Kennycouldhavepossiblyboughtforherselfand

whatherboyfriendgother.

“Iam goingtotakeabath.”

“Ok.”

Nametsotookoutherassignmentthenstarted

typingwhileKennytookashower.Awhilelater

Kennywalkedoutthendressedup.Nametsolooked

atherenviously,evenherclotheswerenice.She

doubtedKennydidanythingforherself,probablyher

boyfrienddiditall.ShealwayssawtheblackBMW

parkedinfrontofherhousemostnights,neverreally

sawtheguyupclosebutfrom adistanceshecould

tellhewasoneofthosesupergoodlookingmen.

Nametsofinishedupherassignmentthenlookedat



Kennywhowasnowbusyonherphoneseatedon

herbed.

“Ok,Iam done.”

“Already?”

“Yes.Iwillsubmitittomorrow.”

“Ok,letmegiveyousomethingtoeat.”Kenny

walkedtoherfridgeandtookouttheChickenlicken

leftoversfrom thepreviousnight.

“Youcaneatthis.”Shehandedhera2litterbottleof

coke

NametsotookthefoodthenhuggedKenny.“Thank

youKenny.”

“It’sok.IwasonceinyourshoessoIunderstand

howitfeels.”

Acardroveinoutside,Nametsoputonhershoes

thentookherbagandfoodjustasKenny’sdoor

openedandamanwalkedin.Nametso’sheart

skippedashelookedatherthensteppedoverand

kissedKennywhoblushedgiggling.

“UhName,Iwillseeyouaround.”



“Yeah,thanks.Bye.”

Shewalkedoutclosingthedoorbehindherthen

walkedtoherapartmentandpassedherlesbian

roommatewhowasdrinkingwithherfriendswho

alsolookedlikemenormaybesomewere,she

couldn’tbesure.

“Hi…”

Theroommatelookedatherandsmiled.“Hi,you

canjoinus.”

Nametsoshookherheaduncomfortable.“NoIam

fine.Ihaveanexam tomorrow.”

“Ok.”

Shegotinherroom thenputeverythingdownand

layonhermattress,herhandsonherfaceunableto

takeoutKenny’sboyfriendfrom hermind.Godthat

walkandthewayhehadlookedather,shecould

swearshefelthisdominancefrom whereshewas

standing.Hewasprobablythetypthatfuckedyou

tillyoucouldn’twalk.Thekindshewouldn’tmind

gettingpregnantfor.Shepausedfeelingslightly

guilty,forgoodnesssakethiswasherpotential



friend’smanbutdamn…shecouldonlyimagine

livingKenny’slifeifhewashers.

***

AronakissedKennythenshesteppedbackfeeling

hisdickjerkinhispants.

“Letmeputonmyshoessowecango.”

Helookedatherinhershortdressthatshowedher

smoothlegs.Herhipswerenowshowingevenmore

andherskintonewasmuchmoreclearer.She

walkedtoherwardrobewhereshetookoutherflip

flopsandputthem on.Shelookedbackathim.

“Isthisok?It’sapoolpartyright?Youwillfindthat

everyonedressedtokillwhileIam dressedso

simple.”

Aronawalkedoverputtinghishandsonherwaist

thenkissedher.“Youlookbeautiful.”

Kennysmiledthenpickedherphonefrom thebed.

“Let’sgothen.”



Hewalkedoutwithherthenshelockedashe

openedthedoorforher.Shewalkedoverandgot

insidethecarthenhejumpedinanddroveout.

“Igotyousomething.”

HereachedbehindthentooktheclassBdriving

questioncataloguebookandhandedittoher.

“Youneedtogetalicense.Ididn’tbuyitforyouso

youleaveitatmyhouse,youevenhiditunderthe

bed.”

Kennylaughedgettingthebook.“AhhnnarraIam

toolazy.Thereisajustalottoreadhere.”

“Peoplereadthatinoneweekorevenless.”

“Can’tIjustgoandwritewhatIknow?”

“Andwhatdoyouknow?Youdon’tknowanything.”

“Areyougettingmeacar?”

Aronachuckled.“Onlyafteryougetyourdegree.”

“Babethenwhat’stheuse?Iwilljustreaditthen.”

“Keneilwe,nextweekFridayyouaregoingtowrite

thatexam andyouaregoingtopass,from thereyou



aregoingtodrivingschool.”

Shelookedathim assaiditoutfirmlythensmiled.

“Doyouknowhowsexyyouarewhenyouareall

serious?”

Aronalookedatherthenshylysmiledturningback

toroad.“Youshouldgetalicense.Iam serious.It

mightcomeinhandy.”

Shenodded.“Eerra.”

Helookedatheragainthensmiledshakinghishead

drivingtohisbrother’sparty.

***

MothusiparkedthelongtruckatMark’sgaragein

Gaboronethensteppedoutandgavethekeysto

anotherdriver.

“Surelaitaka..”

Mothusismiled.“Eish,feelsgoodtobebackhome.”

Brightlaughed.“Iknowthatfeeling.Idon’tlikethe

longdistancetrips.”



“Theyusedtoexcitemebutnowahh…”

Theybothlaughed.“Soyouaretakingthebusto

Maun?”

“Yes,theeveningbus.Mygirlfriendgavebirthtwo

weeksback,Iwanttoseemyson.Iam soexcitedto

seethem.Shesentpicturesandeish…IwishIcan

justflythere.Ifeellikearealman.”

“Whydon’tyou?Flyingismuchbetterthanthebus.

Shamwari,don’tlimityourselfnicethingsinlife

whenyoucannowaffordthem.”

Mothusichuckled.“IwouldbutIhavebeensaving

everycent.IwanttomarrySeletso.”

“Ahhcongrats,Ihavebeeninvitedtothispartytoday,

Idon’tknowwhoisitforbutIwanttojustloosenup,

youcancomewith.”

“Mybusisleavingathalf9.”

“It’sjustafter5,Iwilldriveyoutostationaround9.

Comeandhavefun,youhavebeenawayfortoo

long.”

“Ok…whatkindofapartyisit?”



“That’sthethingaboutbeinggatecrushers,you

don’tneedtoknow.Let’sgo.Mycarishere.”

Brightledhim tohiscarwhileMothusicalledSeletso.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,Ihavearrived.Iam takingtheevening

bus.Iwillbethereinthemorning.”

“Ican’twaittoseeyou.Imissedyou.”

“Metoo.Howareyoufeeling?Istheoperationstill

painful?”

“Yes.It’spainfulbutmymom ishelping.”

“Ican’twaittoseehim.”

“Metoo.Ihavetofeedhim,callmeafterafew

minutes.’

“Ok.”

Hehungupsmilingthenputhisphoneinhispocket.

Brightdrovethem totheparty.

***



InShakawe,Tshenolo’smothertearfullywatchedas

Tshenologruntedinpaincrying.Herhusband

walkedholdingthebottleofwarm water,hermother

tookitthenputitonherstomachtotryandeasethe

pain.Herfather’sheartbrokewatchinghisdaughter

cryinpainthenhetookoutthestrongpainkillers

from hispocket.

“Justgiveher.”

Hiswifequicklytookthem thengrabbedtheglassof

waterandgaveTshenolo2todrink.Tshenolo

swallowedthem thenlaydownwaitingforthem to

kickin.Withinminutessherelaxedasthepainfaded

thenherparentssighedwhilethepillsknockedher

down.

“Iam scaredsheisgettingaddictedtothepills.Even

thedoctorssaidso.”

“ThereisnothingwecandorragweTshenolo,he

failedtohelpherandsheisalwaysinpain.Iam

tellingyou,thatwoman’shusbanddidsomethingto

mydaughter.Thedoctorcouldn’tfindanything



wrongwithher.It’switchcraft.”

“Doyouhavetoassociateeverythingwith

witchcraft?”

“Becauseitis.Iheardthereisaforeignpastor

comingtoMaun,hedoesmiracles.Weshouldgo.”

“YouknowIdon’tbelieveinthosescammers.”

“WellIdoandIam takingmydaughterthere.That

bleedingwomanwhotouchedJesusgothealed

becauseshehadfaith,IhavefaiththatifIgothere

andthepastorpraysforher,shewillgethealed.”

ShesatbesideTshenolocaressinghercheekwhile

sheslept.

***

Attheparty,Mothusiwalkedatthepoolswherea

bunchofpeoplewereholdingtheirdrinkswhilegood

musicplayed.Theygottheirbeersthenstoodby

watching.Mothusilookedaroundthenfrozestaring

atsomeonewholookedlikeKennylaughing.Some



guykissedherputtinghishandsonherwaistthen

sheturned.Mothusitookagoodlookandswallowed

staringather.Itwasher,hewas100%sure.

.

.

.
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AtsilewhisperedsomethingtohisbrotherasKenny

sippedonherjuicesittingonRona’slap,herheadon

hischest.Sheshookherheadashewalkedaway,

Rona’syoungerbrotherlookedlikethenaughtiest

outofallofthem,hesometimesremindedherof

Tshenolo.Ronakissedherneck.

“Theyarehere.Letmetellthecrowd.”

Hestoodupandstoodinfrontofeveryonesmiling.

“Okguys,theyarehere.Wearegoingtoswitchoff

alllightssowhenwescream,theyhaveheart

attacksanddie.”Peoplelaughed.“Iam joking,they

willdieebegotwekenna.”Hesmiledthatcharming

smileofhisthatshefoundherselflookingaroundto

seehowtheladieswerestaringathim whilehe

stoodthereallinhisgrace.

“Ohhhoneytheyarelustingoverhim.”

KennyturnedandlookedatPeowhosmiled.“Hi…”



PeohuggedKenny.“Heylove,eish,youlook

beautiful.”

“Thanks,youtoo.”

Peolookedatherbumpandrolledhereyes.“Oh

please…Ilooksobig.Ican’tevendoanything

anymore.RightnowIjustwanttosit,assoonasEsi

comesthrough,Iam goingtoliedown.Lookat

those…”

Kennyturnedandlookedatthetwoladiesgiggling

whilestaringatArona.

“TheyareMoesi’ssisters.EverytimeIlookatthem,I

seesnakeshela.Noteventhepinksnakesdressed

inwhitefur,nyaa,blackmambahelayedangerous.

Thekindyoumeetintheforest.Theuntamedone.

Theonethatattacksunprovoked.Moesinever

wantstoseethem anywherenearherhouse.Iswear

ifIseeoneofthem playingclosetomyman,Iam

goingtogotojail.”

“ItrustRona.Hehasnevergivenmeanyreasonto

doubthim.”

Peosmiled.“Youshouldbutdon’tforgettoleave



room fordisappointment.Amanwilldisappointyou

somuchKennythatyouwillbesoembarrassed.

Kanawhenthisgenderembarrassesyou,theymake

sure.ButRonalovesyoueventhoughwhenmeet

someonedoesn’tknow,theywillthinkyouarehis

nieceorsomething.”

Kennylaughed.“Don’tsaythat.”

“Youlooklikehisdaughter.Ebilekesugardaddy.

Youragedifferenceisnotajoke.”

“PeoplearealwaysstaringatusinpublicandIcan

alreadytellwhattheyarethinking.Ketholakeswaba

becauseworse,heistouchy.Hewillbekissingme

sothateveryonecansee,”

“Butthisthingcalledloveisfunny,itdoesn’tcare

aboutage.Thatmaniscrazyaboutyou,that’swhatI

know.Andheishappy.Justtreathim right,he’s

beenthroughitallwithLesang.”

KennysmiledthenturnedbacktoAronawhowas

nowtalkingtoLebitsoandAtsile.Thelightswentoff

theneveryonewentsilent.MoesiandMaatlawalked

overlightingtheplacewiththeirphones,thelights



cameontheneveryonescreamed.

“SURPRISE!”

Maatlajumpedinfrontofhisfiancétheneveryone

laughed.Thecoupleslowlygotwhatwasgoingon

aandlaughedalongwitheveryoneelse.Maatla

lookedathisbrothersshakinghisheadastheDJ

startedplayingthemusic.TheyhuggedthenMoesi

walkedovertowhereKennywasstandingwithPeo.

“Andthenyoutwo?”

TheyalllaughedhuggingthenMoesismiledstaring

atKenny.

“Nnananyana.”

KennylaughedasMoesipinchedhercheeks.

“Bathong,tswangmogonna.(People,leaveme

alone.)”

PeolookedatMoesilaughing.“Lastweektherewas

afootballcame,Bitsosaystheguysallwentto

Rona’shousebecausetheyweregoingtowatchthe

gamethere,gatweebeRonaasabolelebatimmaa

pagamilengwana.(ApparentlyRonadidn’topenthe



doorridingthechild.)Bitsosaystheycouldhearthe

soundscomingfrom thehousegolebusy.

Moesijoinedinlaughing.“Iheard,Maatlatoldme

gotwebabe,kanaRonaotlabolayangwanakago

ratamorobalo.”

Embarrassed,Kennysmiledsilentlyastheylaughed

ather.

MoesipausedthensmiledstaringatKenny.“Kana

Ronaolebegaaratasexgore.Heisthequiet

brothermmesomethingtellsmebehindclosed

doors,gomaswenyana.”

Peolaughed.“Gofuckenbehindcloseddoors.”

***

From adistance,Mothusidrankhisbeerstaringat

Kenny,hestillhadn’tfoundtherightfulopportunity

toactuallywalkuptoherandsayhi.Brightlookedat

him.

“Soyoustillwanther?”



“Who?”

“Thatgirl.”

“No.”

Brightlaughed.“Youhavenoreasontolietome.I

am notyourbabymama.”

Mothusilookedathim andshookhishead.“That

guyisthesameguyshewaswithbeforewebroke

up.Irememberhim.”

“Soshewascheating?”

“Obviously,it’snowclearwhyshejustbrokeupwith

meandquicklymovedon.Iwanttotalktoher.”

“Okbutbecareful,herboyfriendlookslikethetype

tofuckyouup.”

Kennyseparatedfrom theladiesthenwalkedaway.

MothusihandedBrighthisdrinkthenfollowedafter

hertothetoilets.

“Kenny…”

Kennyturnedthenlookedathim.“Mothusi?”

Hesmiled.Shelookedsomuchbetternow,even



morebeautiful.Hercurlyweavethatlookedalmost

likeherrealhairmadeherlooklikethoseladieshe

sawonInstagram especiallywithheredgeslaid

perfectly.

“Hey…”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Igotinvitedbyafriend.”

“Oh…”

“Youlookgood.”

Shenodded.“Sodoyou.”

“Yeah…Igotajob,asatruckdriver.”

“That’snice.Goodforyou.”

“Thanks.”

TheylookedateachotherforawhilethenMothusi

rubbedhishandstogether.“Wasthatyourboyfriend?

Thetallguy?”

“Yes.”

“Whenyourgrandmothergotsick,washethesame



onewhotookhertothehospital?”

“Wemetthatday.Inevercheatedonyou.Ionly

starteddatinghim whenIcamehere.”

Henodded.“Imissyou.”

Kennysighed.“Pleasedon’tdothis.Myboyfriend

wouldn’tevenlikeyouandItalking.”

“IstillloveyoubutIhaveacceptedthefactIwill

probablynevergetyouback.”

“Youneedtoleave.”

“CanIhugyou?Forthelasttime.”

“Mothusi,Ihaveaboyfriendand-“

“Justanofficialgoodbyehug.Please…”

***

Aronachattedwithhisbrothersandfriendthen

lookedaroundhopingtoseeKennybutshewasn’t

withPeoandMoesianymore.



“Iam coming.”

HewalkedovertoMoesiandPeo.“Hey,whereis

Kenny?”

“Shewenttothetoilet.”

“Ok.”

Hisphonerangashewalkedfrom theladies.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sCandy.IjusthadabreakdownandIwas

wonderingifyoucouldhelpme.Ican’tseem tobe

abletogetholdofanyone.”

“Hey,letmetalktomygirlfriendfirstthengetback

atyou.”

“Ohok.”

Hehungupmakinghim waytothetoilets.

***

Inthetoilet,KennylookedatMothusi.



“Ican’t,kekopagoreotsamaye.(Canyouplease

leave.)”

Henodded.“It’sok,Iunderstand.”

ThetoiletdooropenedthenAronawalkedin,his

phoneonhisear.Kenny’sphonestartedringingin

herpocket.Aronalookedatbothofthem whileher

heartpounded.Heclosedthedoorslidinghisphone

inhispocket,Mothusilookedattheman,his

intestinestwistingpainfully,heswallowedfeelingas

ifhewasgettingparalyzed.Thewaythismanwas

justlookingathim scaredtheshitoutofhim.

“What’sgoingonhere?Who’sthis?”

MothusilookedatKennywhovisiblylookedscared

tooormaybeitwasjusthisownfearmakingthink

shewasfeelingwhathewasfeeling.

“Keneilwewarekemangmothoo?”

KennylookedatRona.“UhhthisisMothusi,heismy

ex.Hefollowedmehereinsidethetoilet.Ididn’t

evenknowhewashere.”

Mothusiputhisshakinghandsbehindhisback



knowingifitcametoafight,hewouldn’tbeableto

standagainsttheman.

“Doyouhaveanythingthatbelongstohim?”

“No.Hesaidhewantedtotalk.”

“Areyoudonetalkingnow?”

“Yes,heisleaving.”

MothusiwalkedtothedoorbutAronastoodstillnot

moving.“Wakae?(Whereareyougoing?)”

“Iam sorry,Iam justleaving.Wearedonetalking.”

“Youarenotgoinganywhere.”HelookedatKenny.

“Didyoudowhatyouwantedtodointhetoilet?”

Kennyshookherheadunabletoreadhismood

thoughshecouldtellhewasnowhereclosetobeing

happy.

“Thendowhatyoucameheretodo.”

Kennyopenedthetoiletcubicleandgotin.Herheart

waspoundingsofastshecouldn’tevenpee.Sheput

herhandonherchesttryingtocalm down,she

hadn’tdoneanythingwrongorhadshe?Sheflushed



thetoiletthenwalkedoutandwashedherhands.

“Let’sgo.”

Heopenedthedoor.“Youcango,Iwillbewithyouin

afewseconds.”

KennylookedatMothusiwhowasvisiblyshaking,

fearwrittenalloverhisface.

“Go,Iwanttohavealittlechatwithhim.”

KennylookedbackatMothusithenbackatRona

andwalkedout.ShewalkedovertowhereMoesi

was.

“Hey…Ronawaslookingforyou.”

“Heisatthetoilet.Myexfollowedmetothetoilet

thenRonawalkedinwhilewetalked.Iam so

scared.”

“Washedoinganythinginappropriate?”

“No.Justtalking.Butinsidethetoilets.KanaRona

waboulela.”

Moesilaughed.“Heisprobablyjustscarringhim off,

that’sall.”



“Scarringhim offforwhat?Iam nothischeatingex

girlfriend.Mothusididn’tdoanythingwrong.”

“Howwouldyoufeelifyouhadtofindhim inthe

toiletwithLesang?”

“Iam notgoingtobehavelikeheisdoing.”

“Youdon’tevenknowwhatheisdoing.Whatifthey

arehavingapeacefulconversation?Amanwhoisin

lovewilldoeverystupidthinginthebook.Justwait

foryourmanhere.”

Kennytookherphonethensenthim amessage.

Kenny:Ifyoupunchhim likeyoudidwithKing,Iam

leavingyou.Iam notgoingtobeinarelationship

withaviolentman.

Shesentthemessageandsighed.“WhereisPeo?”

“Theyleft.Shesaidsheistired.”

“Oh…”

Aronahuggedhim herfrom behindkissingherneck

thenhewhisperedinherearrubbinghisdickonher

butt.“Comehere.”



Moesishookherhead.“Pleasedon’tgowithher,I

am allalonehere.”

RonakissedKennycheek.“Sheiscomingback.”

HetookKenny’shandandledhertotheparkinglot

werethecarwasparked.Aronapushedheragainst

thecarandkissedherhardthatKenny’sclit

throbbedashesqueezedherbreast.Itdidn’tmakeit

easythatshewasovulatingandtherewasan

increaseinhersexualdesires.

Hepausedthenlookedinhereyes.“Tellmewhat

yousaidonyourtext.Iwanttohearitcomingfrom

yourmouth.”

Shekeptquietthenhekissedheragain.“Kennydo

yourememberwhatItoldyoubeforeyousaidyesto

thisrelationship?”

“Iam notcheating.Iwouldnevercheatonyou

becauseIloveyou.IloveyousomuchandIam not

Lesang.Mothusifollowedmetothetoilet,Ididn’t

askhim to,Ididnothingwrong.”

“IneversaidyouareLesang.”



“YoubehavelikeIam hersometimes.Sometimesit

feelslikeIam walkingoneggshellswithyou.You

haveahottempersometimesit’sscary.”Tearsfilled

hereyesandrolleddownhercheeks.“Iam notyour

ex,Iam meandIdeservemyfairchancethatisnot

shadowedbyyourpast.”

Ronawipedawayhertearsthenkissedher.“Iam

sorry.Youareright.Iwillchange.It’sjustthatIlove

youtoomuchIdon’twanttoloseyoutoanyone.”

“Youarenotgoingtolosemeunlessyoucheat,Iwill

leaveyouwithoutsecondthoughtebileIwillnever

takeyouback.”

Hesmiledthenkissedherunzippingherjeansthen

slidhishandinsideherjeansandtouchedherwet

pussy.

“Fuckyouarewet…kengosaaparapanty?(Whyare

younotwearingapanty?)”

Sheshookherheadasherubbedherclit.

“Retsamae?(Shouldwego?)”

“Youthrewthispartyforyourbrotherandhisfiancée



tocelebratewithhim notforyoutoleave.”

Ronaunlockedthecarthenopenedthebackdoor

andgotinsidewithher.Hisphonestartedringingas

hekissedher.KennylookedatthecallerID.

“Whyisshecallingyou?”

“Shesaidshehadabreakdownandwantsmeto

comeand-“

“Tellheryoucan’t.”Sheshrugged.“Youcan’tleave

thepartyyouthrewsothat-“

“Youdon’thavetoexplain,Igetit.”

HepickedCandy’scallputtingheronloudspeaker.

“Hey,areyoucoming?”

“No,Ican’t.Trysomeoneelse.”

“RonaIam beggingyou,pleaseIam stuckandIam

scared.Myphoneisalmostoff.Iam tryingtocall

peoplebutnooneispicking.Pleasehelpme.”

HelookedatKenny.

.
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Candylookedatherphoneasitswitchedoffwhile

shesatinhercar,alldoorslocked.Shesighedthen

leanedbacknowhungry.Brightcarlightsmadeher

lookawayasacardroveoverandparkedbesides

hers.Shesmiledunlockingherdoorthenstepped

out.Aronawalkedovertohercar.

“Hey…”

“OhmyGod!Thankyou.Thankyousomuch.”

“Whathappenedtoit?”

“Thetireburst.Iwasspeeding.”

Aronalightedhisphone’storchthenlookedatit.“Do

youhaveasparewheel?”

“Ngng.”

“Ok,let’sgo.Lockthedoors.”

CandytookherhandbagandlockedthecarasArona

gotbackinhiscar.Shewalkedroundthecarand



openedthefrontseatdoor.Kennyturnedtoher

holdingherphonethenshesmiledandclosedthe

door.Shegotinatthebackseat.

“HiKenny…”

“Hi.”

CandylookedatAronaagain.“Thanksforcoming.”

“Sure.”

AronajoinedtheroadasCandyleanedbackonher

seatrelaxing.HereachedforhisbeerthenKenny

snatcheditfrom him andthrewthebottleout

throughthewindow.

“Iam notgoingtoletyoukillme.Istillhavealotto

achieveinmylife,Iwillnotbepartofthelistof

peoplewhodiebecauseofdrunkdrivers.”

Hechuckled.“Iwasn’tevengoingtodrink.”

“Iknow,Iwasjustmakingsure.”

Afterafewsecondsofdriving,helookedather.

“BabedoyouknowhowmuchIboughtthat?You

justthrewawaymoney.”



“What’sdoneisdone.”

Candysighedasthecouplechatted.Awhilelaterhe

parkedinfrontofhergate.Candysmiledstepping

out.

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”

Shewalkedtohergateasthecardroveoff.Inside

herhouse,shesatdownconnectingherphoneto

herchargerthenkickedoffhershoesandtookoff

herdress.Sheswitchedonherphonewhileit

chargedthencalledherfriendtakingoffthebra.

“Friend…”

“Kebakile.Iam overitnow.NexttimeIwon’teven

listentoyou.”

“Didheevencome?”

“Hedid,withhisgirlfriendanditwasifIwasn’t

there.”

“Whatwashisgirlfrienddoingthere?”

“Shewaswithhermanmma.Iam soembarrassed,



imaginewhatIdidtomycar.Ishouldjustaccept

gorewaaii,hewillneverbemineandmoveonwith

mylife.Leenehewasjustneverminefrom the

beginning.Iprobablylookedpatheticinhiseyes.”

“Ifhedidn’tfeelanythingforyouhewouldhave

probablynevercome.”

“No,hecamebecausehewasreturningthefavor,I

helpedhim whenheneededajobandnowhewas

justbeingnice.Ihavetoprepareforworktomorrow.

Gosharp.”

“Ok.”

CandyhungupthenswitchedonherTVabit

disappointedinherself.Shehadbeenmakinggood

progresstillshelistenedtoherfriend.Herphone

rangassheflippedthroughthechannelsthenshe

stoodupandwalkedtohercharger.

“Hello?”

“Hey,yourefusedwithyournumbersoIfoundways

togetit.”

Candysmiled.“Whatdoyouwant?”



“Dinner.Let’ssaytomorrowat8.Iwillpickyouup.”

“Ihavemyowncar,Idon’tneedtobepickedup.”

“Ok,wecanmeetthere.Youwon’tregretit.”

Shesmiled.“Ok,butonlybecauseIam notafanof

refusingfreefood.”

Thecallerlaughed.“Okcool.”

“Bye.”

SheputherphonedownandsatinfrontofherTV

withasmile.

***

Mothusisatinthebuslaterthateveningthinkingof

whathadhappenedattheparty.Hewonderedif

Kennywasfine,thatguylookedlikeapossible

controllingwomanbeater.Apartofhim wantedto

getoffthebusbutthetalkhehadwithAronamade

him stayputonhissit.Hetookouthisphoneand

calledSeletso.



“Heybabe…Iam inthebusnow.”

“Ok.IwishIcouldwaitforyouattherank.Ireally

missyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.Iam onmyway.Iwillcomeandsee

youassoonasIarrive,Ihopeyourmom isnotone

ofthosepeoplewhorefuseforthebaby’sfatherto

seethebaby.”

Seletsolaughedsoftly.“No.Shewon’trefuse.She

evenlet’spapaplaywiththebaby.”

“Ok,IwilltalktoyouwhenIarrive.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungupandputhisphoneinhispocket.Thebus

slowlystartedmovingasaladyenteredthensat

besidehim.

“Dumelang…”

Mothusilookedather.“Dumelang.”

Helookedatherfacerecognizingherthensmiled.

“NurseAngela?”



Anglaturnedtohim thenlaughed.“Theguywho’s

girlfriendburnthim?”

Helaughed.“Whyareyouscreaming?”

“Uhu,sorry,Iforgotit’sasecret.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Yourself?Stillbeingabused?”

Helaughedagainrelaxingonhisseat.“Shegave

birth.”

“Atleastnomoreoils.Whatwereyoudoingherein

Gabs?”

“Iam truckdriver,IhadtravelledtoTanzania.”

“Oh,Iheardalotofrumorsabouttruckdrivers.”

Mothusismiled.“Whateveryouhearddoesn’tapply

toeverydriver.Nottomeatleast.Wenawhatwere

youdoinghereinGabs?”

“Iwasbuyingmyselfacar.”

“Whereisitnow?”

“TheoneIwantedwasn’ttherebuttheysaiditwill



herenextweek.”

“Youaregoingtocomebackagainnextweek?”

“Yes.EishwenarraIam soexcited.Ican’twaitto

seemyselfdriving.”

“IalsowantacarbutIhaveotherthingsIwanttodo

first.”

‘Thingslikewhat?”

“Kebatlagonyala.(Iwanttomarry.)”

“Youraggressivegirlfriend?”

“Sheisnotaggressive.Youjustdon’tknowher.”

“Doyouevenloveheroryouarewithherbecauseof

thechild.”

Hesmiled.“Iloveher.”

“Omaaka.(Youarelying.)Butifyoucanhandle

tyingyourselftosomeoneyoudon’treallylovefor

therestofyourlife,doit.Youwillbemarryingforall

thewrongreasonsthennextthingyouaredivorcing.

Youwouldhavestringedheralongwhenyoucould

havesetherfreeandletanothermanwhoreally



loveshermarryher.”

Mothusilookedatherforawhilethensighed.“I

wantwhat’sbestformychild.”

“Whataboutyourhappiness?Thatchildisstilla

baby,heorshewillunderstandashegrowsthat

daddyandmommyarenottogether.Iam notsaying

goandbreakupwithyourgirlfriendjustthattome

thisissueisverysensitive.”

“Whatdidtheydotoyou?”

Angelalookedathim thensighed.“Hemarried

someonerightundermynoseandtheonlythingI

wasnowwashisbabymama.Ialwayssay,ifyou

don’tlovesomeone,justsetthem freeandgoto

thosewhomakeyouhappyinsteadofstringing

someonealong.Imagine5yearsofdatingonlyfor

him tomarrysomeoneelse.Ifoundoutmonths

after.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok,Iam justsaying,ifyouknowyoudon’tlove

thatwomanthewayamanshouldlovehiswoman,

whybother?Whybotherhurtingherbystayingwith



herwhenyouknowyoucan’tloveherthewayshe

deservestobeloved?”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Leavingherwouldhurt

hermorethanmestayingevenifIdon’tloveherthe

waysheneedstobeloved.”

“Atleastwhenyouleaveher,shewillcrybut

eventuallymoveon,youarebeingunfaironher.”

“Whatareyoulisteningto?”Hepickedher

earphonesandpluggedonethennodded.Angela

pickedtheotherandtheybothlistenedwhilethebus

moved.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Kenny’salarm rangasArona

kissedherfillingherpussy.Kennyreachedforitand

stoppedit.

“Youneedtobath.”

“Whattimeisyourlesson?”



“At11.”

Hegotoffbedthenwalkedtothebathroom butt

nakedwhileKennystaredatdick.

“Babe,Iheardpeopleenlargetheirdicks,didyoudo

that?”

Hegaveheralookmakingherlaugh.“Otlaswaba.”

Hewalkedinsidethebathroom andtookashower

whileshemadeherbedandmadehim breakfast

dressedinhernightdress.Herphonevibratedfrom

thebedthensheputthefooddownandreachedfor

it.

“Hello?”

“Himybaby.”

“Mama?”

“Yes.Howisschool?”

Surprised,Kennysmiled.“Schoolisfine.”

“Andyou?Kanathecitycanbedeceiving.”

“Iam good.”



“That’smygirl.Keneilwe,nkadimeP1000,Iwill

returnit.”

“P1000?”

“Eh,borrowmeP1000mychild,Ihavean

emergency.”

“Ok.Iwillewalletit.”

“Thankyoumybaby.Justsendthemoneythrough

ewalletok?”

“Ok.Iam sorryIcouldn’tcometothefuneral.”

“It’sok,Iunderstandyouwerebusyatschool.”

“Yes.HowisMia?”

“Sheisfine.Justsendthemoneythroughewallet

ok?”

“Yes.”

ShehungupasAronastarteddressing.

“Wasthatyourmom?”

“Yes.Sheisborrowingsomemoney.”

Aronapausedandlookedather.“Howmuch?”



“P1000.”

“P1000?”

“Yes,Iam sendingit.”

“That’salotofmoney.”

“Shehasanemergency.Sheisfinallycomingaround.

Sheevenaskedaboutmyschool.”

“Becauseshewantsmoney.Ofcauseshewillmake

itseem asifshecares,thatwomandoesn’tcare

aboutyou.Ifyoustartgivinghermoneythenshewill

neverstopaskingforitbecauseyouwillalwaysgive

ittoher.Allshehastodoiscooksomesobstory.”

TearsfilledKenny’seyes.“Maybesheischanging.

Youdon’tknowhowlongIhaveprayingforherto

talktomelovinglylikeshedid,canyouatleast

pretendtobehappyforme?”

Hekissedher.“Ijustwantyoutobecarefulbutif

youfeelsheisbeinggenuinethenok.”

“Imadebreakfast.Dress.”

Shetookhisplateandputitonherstudyingtable

whiledoinganewallettohermother.Aronaatethen



grabbedhiscarkeysandphone,sheescortedhim

outside.Hekissedherstandingbyhiscar.

“Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

“Pleasereadthatdrivingbook.”

“Ok.”

NametsowalkedoverthensmiledpolitelyatArona

beforeturningtoKenny.

“HiKenny,canwetalk?”

RonakissedKennyonelasttimeandgotinhiscar

whileNametsosmiled.

“Hey,canyouborrowmeP1Ofortransport,Iwill

returnitassoonasIgetmyallowance.IthoughtI

stillhadsomemoney.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedbackinsidethehousethencameback

withP20.“Takethis.”

“Thanks,IhopeIdon’tarrivelateforthe

submission.”



“Whattimeareyousupposedtohanditover?”

“Intwentyminutes.”

“Ifyouwaitforthecombiyouwon’tarriveontime.

LetmeaskRonatodropyouoff.”

“Thankyou,thatwillbehelpful.”

Kennywalkedtocar.“Babe,canyoudropoffmy

friendatschool,shehastosubmitherassignment

quickly.”

“Shecanjumpin.”

KennylookedatNametso.“Getin.”

Nametsosmiledthengotinatthefrontashershort

skirtrolledoverexposingherthighs.Aronastarted

thecarandreversedthendroveoffwhileKenny

walkedbackinsideherhouse.

.

.

.

.



DirtyConfessions

#24

AronaparkedattheschoolgatethenNametso

smileddroppingsomethinginthecar'ssidepockets.

“Thankyousomuch.”

“It’ok.”

Shesteppedoutthenwatchedasthecardroveoff.

Hehadn’tsaidasinglewordthewholejourney

neitherhadheevenlookedherdirection.Shewalked

insidetheschoolpremisespullingdownhershort

dress.

***

Tshenololeanedbackonthewallsittingonthebed

laughingonherphone.

“Iwasactuallysurprisedthetimeyoutoldmethat

Mothusiwasfighting,Idon’tknowhim asafighter.”



“Heisnot,hewassoscaredTshenolo.”

“Hehadeveryrighttobe,Aronadoeslookabitscary.

Sohowdiditend?”

“Iwassoscaredbutwearegoodnow.”

“Iam surefrom therehewillnevertalktoyouagain.”

“Hesaidhegotajobasatruckdriver.”

“Wow…”

“Yes,howareyou?”

Tshenolosighed.“WeareinMaun.Somepastoris

comingtonight.MamabelievesThabo’swife

bewitchedme.Iam startingtobelieveher.Thisis

notnormal.Iam alwaysinpain.”

“Ihopethepastorsendsitbacktothesender.Idon’t

understandhowyoupunishanotherwomanall

becauseyourhusbandcan’tkeepitinhispants.

PersonallyIwillneverstaywithacheatingman.If

youcheat,Ileaveyou.Iwillnotattackanother

woman.”

“Ileftmypantyatherhouse.TheredoneIwas

wearingthatdaythatshecaughtmeinthe



wardrobe.”

“Youthinksheusedit?”

“Yes.ButIhavefaith.Ireallycan’twaitformy

breakthrough.”

“Iwillbeprayingforyou.”

“Tebatsoisdrivinghere,hesayshewantstobe

therewhenIgethealed.”

“IreallylikethisTebatsohuman.”

“Ilikehim toommabutmysicknesshasbeen

blockingeverything.HopefullywhenIgetbackon

myfeet,wecanstartsomethingtogether.”

“Heisnotmarriedakere?”

“No,thistimearoundIdidmyresearch.”

Kennylaughed.“OkNolo,eish,letmepreparefor

school.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupthenTshenolo’smotherwalkedinthe

room holdingfood.



“Igotyoufood.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Thepainisbetter.”

“Iwishitcanbeeveningalready.”

Tshenololaughed.“Metoo.”

***

MoesilookedatMaatlasmartlydressedinhis

uniform thensmiled.

“Babeweh,doyouthinkRonaisseriousabout

Kenny?”

Maatlashrugged.“HonestlyIdon’tknow.Hopefully

heis.Thatgirlisperfectforhim.Shemightbeyoung

butsheisrightfulforhim.Allhehastodoisgiveita

chancewithoutbringingLesangtothepicture.”

“That’smypoint,healwaysgoesback.”

“Ihopenotthistimearound,ifhedoesthenIwill

washmyhandsoffhim.Iwillnotwastemytime

withsomeonewhokeepsmakingthesamemistake



overandoveragain.”

MaatlakissedMoesi.“Iloveyou,Iwillseeyoulater.”

“Ok.”

HewalkedoutandgotinhiscardialingArona.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iwantedtosaythankyou.”

“It’sok,thoughAtsiledidthemost.”

“Iwassurprisedtherewerenostrippers.It’susually

hisstyle.”

“Iwasn’tgoingtoletthesamemistakethat

happenedlasttimerepeat.”

“IbumpedintoLesangyesterday.Ireallyhopeyou

arenevergoingtogobacktoher.”

“Thatwillneverhappen.IloveKenny.”

“Ilikehertoo.Sheiscalm,downtoearthand

beautiful.”

“Youdon’thavetoworryaboutmegoingback.”

“Ok,Iwasjustmakingsure.”



“It’sallgood.”

***

Mothusilookedathiscarthensmiledstaringatthe

interior.Hejumpedinwithahugesmileandstarted

theengine.Unabletocontainhisexcitement,he

tookouthisphoneandcalledAngela.

“Hello?”

“Iboughtmyselfacar.”

“Youwhat?”

“Yes.”

“Youshouldcomeandtakemeforatestdrive.”

“ShouldIcomenow?”

Angelagiggledexcitedly.“Yes.”

“OkIam coming.Sendmedirectionstoyourhouse.”

“Ok.”

MothusihungupasSeletsocalledthenhepicked.



“Hey,areyouonyourway?”

“No,Iam athome.Iwillcomelater,letmetakea

baththengotothebarber.”

“Ok.Isentyoualistofthingstobring..”

“Iwillbuythem.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

Hehungupthenreadthedirectionsfrom Angela

beforedrivingoff.

AtAngela’shouse,Angelagotinsidethewhitegolf

smiling.

“Wow!”

“Whatdoyouthink?”

“It’sbeautiful.Youaremakingmejealous.”

“Akerewenayouarebuyingyourownnextweek.”

Shelaughed.“Yaanongwagonyalakaeng?(What

areyougoingtomarrywith?)”



“Youwereright.Iam goingtofindawaytoendthe

relationshippeacefullyandcalmly.Ialsowantto

experiencereallove.”

Shesmiledthenhereversedanddroveoffwhileshe

putonherseatbelt.Hedrovehertothemallwhere

theysteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinthemall

laughingholdinghands.

***

From adistance,LololookedatMothusithenquickly

calledSeletso.

“Lolo…”

“IjustsawMothusiwithawomanandtheyseem

waytooclose.Theyareevenholdinghands.”

“Mothusi?”

“Yes.Ithinkheischeating.”

“Canyoustopit?Mothusijustarrivedfrom

Gaboroneandheisathome.”



“Seletsoyourboyfriendiswithanotherwomanand

theyseem wayclose.”

“Youknowwhat,Iam tiredofhearingthis.Ihave

hadenoughofthis.Ithinkit’stimeweofficiallystop

thisfakefriendship.”

“Seletso,Ijustsawyourman,Iam notmakingthis

up.Iam tryingtohelpyou.KanaIam staringathim

thismoment.Theyarelaughingholdinghands.”

“Iam hangingup.Let’skeepourrelationship

professionalfrom hereafter.Ifyouhavenothingto

saywhichdoesn’tinvolvework,don’tsayitall.”

SeletsohungupthenLololookedatherphonein

shockanddisbelief.

***

Laterthatday,KennygotinsideArona’scarthen

leanedoverandkissedhim.

“Didyoureadthebook?”



Kennysmilednodding.“Iread.Iwillwritethetestas

soonasIfinishwithit.”

“Ok.”

Hedroveoffheadedtohishouse.Kennytookoffher

shoesandstretchedherlegs,herphonevibrated

thensheopenedNametso’swhatsappmessage.

Nametso:Hey,IthinkImighthavedroppedmygreen

highlighterinyourboyfriend’scar.Can’tfindit

anywhere,canyoucheckmaybeinthesidepockets

inhiscar?

Kennyputherhandsinsidethecardoorpockets

thenfeltsomethingslimy,sheslowlypickeditup

thenlookedattheusedcondom withsemeninside.

“Ronawhat’sthis?”

Aronaturnedtoherandlookedatthecondom witha

frown.“Wheredidyougetthat?”

“Igotinhere.What’sthis?”

“Idon’tknow.”

Kenny’sheartpounded.“Youcan’ttellmeyoudon’t

knowwhatthisis,akereit’sinyourcar!”Sheangrily



lookedathim.“What’sthis?”

“It’snotmine.”

Kenny’snoseflaredasangertookover.“Obatlago

ntirasematlaArona?Whatdoyoumeanyoudidn’t

putitthere?Ifyoudidn’tthenwhodid?Whoelse

usesthiscarifnotyou?”

“Babecomeon,Ididn’tputitthere.”

“Thenitmagicallygothere?”

Hedroveintohisyardthenparkedthecarstaringat

thecondom.“Noonehasbeeninthiscarexpectme

andyou.Idon’tuseacondom withyousoIdon’t

know.”

TearsfilledKenny’seyesasherlipstrembled.

“Iam notcheating,Iknowhowitfeelstobecheated

onandIwouldn’twanttomakeanyonefeelthat.I

don’tevenhaveareasontocheatbecauseIloveyou.

Iam transparentwithyouineverythingIdobecause

Ican’timaginemylifewithoutyou.Besidesmeand

you,noonehasbeeninthiscarexpectyourfriend

whowassittingonthatverysamesit.It’seitherIam



atworkorIam withyou,Idon’tevenhavetimeto

cheatneitherdoIevenwanttocheat.Iam content

withyou.”Hehandedherhisphone.“Gothroughit.I

wouldn’thavedeletedanythingsoeverythingis

there.”

TearsrolleddownKenny’scheeksasshelookedat

him.Shecouldfeelherheartbreakingaspainsliced

herintotwohalves.

Hervoiceshookasshespoke.“Sothiscondom

broughtitselfinhereRona?Isthatwhatyouare

saying?Youwantmetobelievethat?Thecondom

broughtitselfinsidehereandjustplaceditself.”

“BabeIdon’tknowhowitgotthere.It’snotmine.I

am notcheating.You’vegottotrustme.”

“Pleasetakemetomyhouse.Iam notgoingtostay

inarelationshipwhereIam notdeserved.ItoldyouI

wouldleaveifyoucheat,maybeyouthoughtIwas

jokingbutIam goingtoshowyouhowseriousI

was.”

.

.
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Aronalookedatherandsighed.

“WhenwouldIhavecheated?”

“Idon’tknowbutthiscondom didn’tbringitself

insidethiscar.”

“Idon’tknowhowitgottherebutIswear,Iam not

cheating.”

“Areyouseriouslyexpectingmetobelievethat?

“Whatdoyouwantmetosaybabe?Iam not

cheating.”

“Youarejustliketherestofthem.Theleastyoucan

doisownuptoyouractionslikeamanoryouareall

taughthowtolie?Ishouldhaveknownyouweretoo

goodtobetrue.”

Aronalookedatherthensteppedoutofthecar.

“Whereareyougoing?Isaidtakemehome.”



Hethrewthecareyesather.“Driveyourself.”

Hewalkedinsidehishousewhileshestaredathim,

herangerrising.Itwasthefactthathekeptdenying

whatwasrightinfrontofherthatpissedheroff.She

steppedoutandfollowedafterhim.Shewalked

insidethebedroom wherehewastakingoffhistie

andshirt.

“Soyouarenotgoingtoexplainyourself?”

“Whatam Iexplainingmyselfforwhenyouwon’t

listentome?”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.“Youcan’tcheatonme

anddenyitwhenIhavecaughtyou.”

Hetookoffhisbeltunzippinghispants.

“Youdisgustme.OmatakalaamonnaandnowIsee

whyLesangwouldleaveyouforabetterman!Who

cheatsinthecar?”

Hesatdownonhisbedthentookoffhisshoes.

“Iam endingthisfakerelationship,youshouldhave

beengladIevendatedyousinceyoucan’thandle

youragematesandtheonlythingyouknowistopry



afteryoungsters.Somethingiswrongwithyou.”

“Kennyyouwillsoonpissmeoff,shutup.”

“Orwhat?IfyouputyourhandsonmeIam reporting

youtothepolice,hopefullythistimearoundthey

lockyouup!Imadeamistake,Ishouldhavechosen

King.”

Hegotup.“Stopit.Getoutofmyhouse,didn’tyou

sayyouareleaving?”

“Youareawhore.”

“Ok,nowleave.”

“Soyousleptwithsomeoneinsideyourcar?Youare

disgusting.”

“Getoutofmyhouse.Iam donetalkingtoyou.

Leave.”

Shelookedathim crying,itdidn’tevenlooklikehe

caredanymore.Hetookoffhispantsthenputon

sweatpantsbeforewalkingoutandsittinginfrontof

hisTV.Shewalkedoutofthehousethenpickeda

brickandstartedsmashinghiscarwindows.

Hewalkedoutandlookedather.“Whatareyou



doing?”

“Youthinkyoucanjustcheatonmeandgetaway

withit?”

Shesmashedthewindowagain.Hepulledherfrom

hiscarthendragedherbackinsidethehouse.

“Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?Otlanyela

Kenny.”

“Fuckyou!Youareanexcuseofaman.Yourmother

shouldhaveabortedyou.”

“Saythatagain.”

“Fuckyou!”

Aronapulledherwithherhairandkissedherroughly

thatKennytestedbloodinhermouthasherheart

raced.Hetookoffherdressandbrathentwistedher

nipplessohardthatsheyelpedinpainmixed.From

thewayhewasbreathingshecouldtellitwasn’t

goingtobethekindofsextheyusuallyhad.

Hetookouthisharddickthenturnedheraroundto

touchthecouchpullingherpantiestothesideand

#removed.
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Hetookouthisharddickthenturnedheraroundto

touchthecouchpullingherpantiestothesideand

pushedthroughherflaps.Kennyflinchedtryingto

getupbutAronaspankedherbutt.

“Awww…”

“Ifyouraisethatheadonemoretime,Iam goingto

fuckyourass.”

Kennytearfullythoughtofherassthenputbackher

headonthecouchasthatdickpainfullyslidin

stretchinghiswayin.Heputhishandsonherwaist

andpushedintillheburiedtothehilt.Itfeltasifhis

dickhadgrownevenmoreormaybeitwasthe

position,shehatedthispositionbutsheremained

stilltakingitlikeabiggirl.

Hestartedthrustingintoherwithdeepfaststrokes

grunting.Kennyclosedhereyeswishingshecould



justgetawayfrom him.Shecouldn’tbelievehewas

doingthistohereventhoughhewascheatingonher.

Tearsfilledhereyes,justthethoughtofhim doing

thesamethinghedidtohertoanotherwoman

brokeherheart.Paincloggedherthroatasshe

wonderedwhatshewasdoingwrong,shealways

dideverythinghewanted.

Dicktappedallcornersdeepinherthatshemoaned

asherpussygotwetter,pleasurebuildingitselfdeep

inher.Heslidoutandlayherontheflooronher

backandslidintwofingersinherpussytappingher

upperplates,hismouthonherclit.Sheclosedher

eyesmoaningashecontinuslytappedherg-spot.

“Mmmmmmm Ronaaa…”

Pleasureweakenedherasshegotcloser,shecould

feelherorgasm approached.Shethrewherhead

backspasmingasherlegsshook.

“Awwwww….Mhmmmmm…”

Heslidouthisfingersthengotup.

“Kneel.”



Withherlegsshaking,shekneltthenheslidhisdick

inhermouththatherstomachcontentsliftedwhile

shepushedhisthighsback.

“Osekawantswara,putyourhandsbehindyou.”

Kennyputherhandsbehindherthenhestarted

thrustinghisdickinhermouthtappingherthroat.

Kennygaggedunabletobreathefeelinglikeshewas

abouttovomit.Heheldherweavestaringather

fuckingherlittlemouth.Tearsfellfrom thecorners

ofhereyesasherjawsgottired,herteethsinkingon

hisdick.Heslidoutthenslappedhercheekswithit.

Sheblinkedcryingbreathingheavily.

“Whatareyoudoing?DoitagainandIam goingto

slapyou.”

Sheopenedhermouththenhepusheditallinher

mouthandfuckedherhard.Juststaringatherlittle

mouthfilledwithhisdickturnedhim on,he

repeatedlythrustinasherwarmthgithim grunting.

“Fuck!”

Heslidinmoreofthatlengthandwatchedasshe

widenedhereyesstaringathim strugglingto



breathe.Vomitmadeit’swayupherthroat,she

pushedhim backvomitingonthefloor.Shegasped

thenhepulledherupwithherweaveandwentwith

hertothebathroom.Kennybendedoverthesink

washinghermouththenAronasqueezedhimself

from behind.Kennyputherhandsonthemirror

staringathim ashecompleletlyblockedherpath.

Standingtoowasjustneverthebestoption,hefelt

evendeeperlikethisandherpussyfeltasifitwas

cracking.

Hepulledherhairthenwhisperedinherear.“O

ntwaetswakengKenny?DoIlooklikeyour

agemate?”

Tearsrandownhercheeks.“Iam sorry.”

“Ismymotheryourfriend?”

“Ngng…”

Hespreadherbuttcheekscurvinghisbackand

lettingthebeastinhim takecontrol,Kennyclosed

hereyesstandingonhertoesasherpoorpussy

facedit.

“WatchyourselfasIfuckyou.”



Sheopenedhereyesandlookedatherselfashe

devouredher.Shemoanedsoftlysqueezingher

breast.Theybodiesslappedagainstoneanotheras

hedrilledherwithoutanyinterruptions.Shelooked

athim throughthemirrorashewentharderdigging

deeperanddeeperwithoutholdingback.

Thepleasurethisdickwasnowdishingwas

unexplainableandknowinganotherwomanhad

receivedit…sherelaxedherbodypushingherbutt

againsthim.

Aronapulledhertothebedwherehelayherdown

thengotbetweenherlegspushinghimselfinsideher.

Herstomachliftedashebegunmovinghiswaist.

Kennymoanedstaringathim,shelovedhim so

muchthatshewasn’teventhinkingofleaving,

maybemonthsbackshewouldhaveleftwithout

hesitationbutnowitwasasifshecouldnltimagine

herlifewithouthim.Heputonelegonhisshoulder

thenwatchedhimselfdipinandoutofher.Her

breastbounced,Aronachokedherwhilefuckingher

hard,Kennygaspedtryingtobreatheasthatdick

poundedintohersomuchshecouldswearhejust



wantedtokillher.Sherolledhereyestotheback

withherhandsonhisasherorgasm thrashedher

repeatedly.Aronaletgoofherneckfreezinginside

herandfilledthatpussy.Heslidoutofherpussyas

herstomachdeflatedthenhelookedatherwhileher

pussythrobbedpainfully.

.

.

.

Aronachokedherwhilefuckingherhard,Kenny

gaspedtryingtobreatheasthatdickpoundedinto

hersomuchshecouldswearhejustwantedtokill

her.Sherolledhereyestothebackwithherhands

onhisasherorgasm thrashedherrepeatedly.Arona

letgoofherneckfreezinginsideherandfilledthat

pussy.Heslidoutofherpussyasherstomach

deflatedthenhelookedatherwhileherpussy

throbbedpainfully.

“Ididn’tputthatcondom there,youdidn’tputitthere,

youandIaretheonlypeoplewhohavebeeninthat

carthenalsoyourfriend.IfIdidn’tputthecondom



there,andyoudidn’tthenitleavesoneperson.I

don’twantyoutalkingtothatgirlanymoreyouhear

me?”

Shelookedathim andnoddedwithtearsinhereyes.

“Whyareyoucrying?”

Sheshookherheadblinkingawayhertearsthen

forcedasmile.“Iam notcrying.”

“NexttimeompuisayaloIwillmakesureyouget

attendedbyagynaecologistkegorutilemolao.Iam

yourboyfriendnotoneofyourlittlefriends,respect

me.”

“Itwon’thappenagain.Iam sorry.”

“Ntebe.(Lookatme.)”

Shelookedathim andblinkedinnocently.“Iam sorry

babe,itwon’thappenagain.Iwillneverdisrespect

youagainorputyourmotherinourarguments.”A

tearrandownthenshequicklyrubbeditoff.

Helookedatherandsighedfeelingabitguiltybut

thensheneededthattoknowthedifference

betweenhim andherfriends.



“Areyouhungry?”

Shelookedathim thennodded.“Yes.”

“Whatdoyouwanttoeat?”

“Youcangetanything.”

“Ok.”

Hegotoffherasshecoveredherselfwiththeduvet

thenheputonhisclothesandkissedher.

“Iwillbebackjustnow.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo..”

Hewalkedoutofthehousethenthoughtfullylooked

backatthedoor.Hewalkedbackandlockedher

insideanddroveoffwiththekeys.

Kennywaitedtillsheheardthecardrivingoffthen

sheputherhandscrying.Everythingwaspainful

includingherneckandthroat.Shegotoffbedand

walkedtothesittingroom wherehervomitwas.She

putonherdressthentriedopeningthemaindoor

holdinghershoesbutitwaslocked.Tearsfilledher

eyes,foramomentshestoodtherejustcrying

silentlyknowingverywelltherewasnoescape.She



finallywalkedbacktothebedroom andchangedinto

oneofhist-shirtsthenstartedcleaningwhileher

pussythrobbed.

Shelookedatherphoneringingfrom thecouchthen

picked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,didyoufindthehighlighter?”

“No.Iam sorry.”

“Yousoundlow,areyouok?”

“Yes.Iam fine.Bye.”

“Hey..youknowIam hereforyouright?Idon’thave

muchtoofferyou,justfriendshipandsupport.You

arethefirstfriendIhaveeverhad.”

Kennylistenedtohertalkingfailingtoimagineher

puttingthecondom inthecar.Shewasjustso

sweetandquiet.

“Iknow.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Kennyhungupthensighedcontinuingcleaning.



Somethinghadtobewrongtohavebothmencheat

onher.

***

Nametsolookedatherphoneforamoment,she

knewKennyhadobviouslyseenthecondom and

maybeshewasalreadyfightingwithherboyfriend.

Shesatdownonhermattressfeelingguiltythenher

phonerang.

“Hello?”

“Name…weareatMmaSego’shouse.Mamagot

sickshewastakentothehospital.”

Nametso’sheartskipped.“Issheok?”

“Idon’tknow.Iam scared.Raywalela.Mamawasn’t

wakingup.”

TearsfilledName’seyesashestoodup.“Whereis

he?Staywithhim ok?”

“Pleasecomebackhome.Wehaven’tbeeneating



andwearehungry.”

Nametsoputherhandoverhermouthconceaingher

cries.“Iam coming..Don’tcry.”

“Ok.Pleasebringfood.Rayisreallyhungry.”

“Iam coming.AllowancereportedsoIam goingto

cashitandcomehome.”

“Ok.”

Thecallcut,Nametsogotupandstartedpacking

herbag.

***

AtKenny’shouse,Aronaparkedinfrontofthefirst

apartmentthensteppedoutandknockedonthe

door.Nametsoopenedthedoor,shesteppedback

surprisedtoseeArona.

“Uhhhi…”

Hesmiled.“CanIcomein?”



“Yes.Sure.”

Sheopenedthedoorwiderforhim.Aroanwalkedin

thensheclosedthedoorbehindhim whileNametso

facedhim sniffingwithreddisheyes.

“Whereisyourroommate?”

“Oh,shewentout.”

“Soyouareallalonetonight?”

“Yes.”

Helookedather.“Iam goingtoaskyousomething,

ifyoulietomeIam goingtoslapyou.Ifyou

continuoslykeeplyingtome,Iam goingtomake

youregretit.Areweclear?”

Nametsoswallowedstaringathim,fearcreepingin.

“Ok.”

“Whydidyouleavethatcondom insidemycar?”

Nametso’sheartskippedasshelookedathim.

“Rra?”

“Youheardme.”



“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout…Ididn’t

leaveacondom in-“

Aronaslappedherwiththebackofhishand,

Nametsofellasherwholecheekburntwhileherear

temporarylosthearing.

“Whydidyouleavethatcondom insidemycar?”

Shestartedcrying.“Iam sorry.”

“Whatareyousorryfor?”

“Iam sorryIputthecondom inthecar.”

“Whydidyoudoit?”

Shelookedathim crying.“I…Iwantedtolivethelife

Kennylives.Iam strugglingtomakeendsmeet,I

knowyoudoalmosteverythingforher,shetoldme.I

justwanttobeabletoassistmymotherandmy

siblings.Iwasjealous.Iam sorry.Iwillstayaway

from youandKenny.”

“What’swrongwithyourmotherandsiblings?”

“Mamaisparalyzed,mysisterandbrotherhaveto

takecareofher,theycan’tleaveheralone.They

don’thavemoney,ifIdon’tsendmoneytheyhaveto



gotopeople’shousesbegging.Iam sorryifIcaused

anyfightsbetweenyouandKenny.Ihavealready

decidedtoleaveschoolandgobackhome.It’s

uselessbeingherewhilemymotherisinhospital

andmysiblingsarejuststarving.IwilltellKennythe

wholetruth.”

“Howoldisyoursister?”

“Sheis13.Mybrotheris5.”

“CallKennyandtellherthetruth.”

“Idon’thaveairtime,Iwilltellheroverwhatsapp.”

“Ngng,Iwantyoutocallher.Iwilltransferthe

airtime.

HetransferredairtimetoherthenshecalledKenny

puttingthephoneonloudspeaker.

“Hello?”

“HeyKenny,Iam theonewhoputtheusedcondom

inyourbiyfriend’scar.”

“What?”

“Iputthecondom inhiscarbecauseIwantedyou



twotobreakupthenIcanreplaceyouandenjoythe

nicethingshedoesforyou.Iam sorry.”

“Yousnake!”

“Iam sorry.Bye.”

Shehungupstaringathim.“Done.”

“Deletehernumberandnevercallherortalktoher

again.”

Namestodeletedthenumberthenlookedathim.“I

am avirgin,Ihaveneverhadsexbefore.Ineedsome

money,Iwillgiveyoumyvirginityifyoucangiveme

P500.”

“What?”

Nametsotookoffallherclothesremainingnude.

“Youcandowhateveryouwanttodotomein

exvhangeofP500.”

.

.
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Laterthatevening,Kennymassagedherabdomen

thenpausedtakingherphonethencalledhim again

buthewasn’tpicking.Herheartskippedascardrove

inoutside,shewenttothekitchenandheatedhis

food.SecondslaterAronawalkedinsidethehouse.

Kennywalkedfrom thekitchenandsmiled.

“Hey…”

Heputthefoodonthetable.“SorryIgotacallfrom

Lebitso,heneededasparewheel.”

“It’sok.Ihadcooked.”

“Ok,Iwanttotakeashower.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom takingoffhist-shirt.

Kennywentafterhim andsatonthebedwhilehe

showered.Minuteslaterhewalkedoutwithatowel

aroundhiswaist.Kennyswallowedthenstoodup.

“BabeIam sorryforaccusingyou.Nametsocalled

meconfessingtoputtingitthere.Iam sorryfor



everythingIsaid.Ididn’tmeanit,Iwasjustangry

andhurt.Iregretit.”

Hetookoffthetowelandputonsomeshortsanda

T-shirtthenlotioned.Kennytouchedhisback

hugginghim from behind.

“Iam sorrybaby.Itwillneverhappenagain.”

Heturnedaroundthenkissedher.“It’sok,it’sinthe

past.”

Shelookedathim andsmiledthoughtherewasjust

somethingoffthoughshecouldn’tputherfingeron

it.Shebrusheditoff.

“Comeandeat.”

Hefollowedafterherthensatdownwhileshewent

totakehisplatefrom thekitchen.Sheputitonthe

traytogetherwithhiswaterandwalkedbackwithit.

Sheputeverythinginfrontofhim assomeone

knockedonthedoor.Hegotupandwenttoopen.

MaatlaandMoesiwalkedinthenMoesiwalkedover

andhuggedKenny.

“Hey…”



“Hi,whatasurprise.”

MaatlasmiledatKenny.“HeyKen.”

“Hi.”

Maatlabumpedfistwithhisbrotherthenthey

walkedoutchatting.Moesilookedattheplateof

food.

“Thatlooksgood,butfirst,whathappenedtoyour

neck?”

KennysighedsittingandtoldMoesi.Moesishook

herheadlisteningtothestory,herhandsonher

waist.

“Soyouletyourfriendridewithyourmaninyour

absence?”

“Ithought-“

“WhatareyouthoughtingKeneilwe?Sincewhendo

weincludeourfriendsinourrelationships?Don’tyou

know?Yudon’tdiscussyourrelationshipwitha

friendnomatterhowcloseyouare.Youdon’teven

discussitwithanyone.Relationshipisbetweentwo

people,wenayaanongyagagoetletse.(Yoursis



crowdednow.)”

“Shelookedniceandinnocent.”

“Don’ttheyall?Youwilllearnthehardwayandtrust

meyouwillforevercrybecauseofafriend.Us

womenwearejealousoutthere,it’snotevena

secret.Wearejealousandwewanttofeelwhatthe

otherwomenfeelstoo.Imaginesheseesyourguy

doingallthosethingsforyou,youthinkheistheone

whodoesn’twanttouseaniPhone?Whodoesn’t

wanttodoherhaireveryaftertwoweeks?”

Kennysighed.“IreallythoughtIcouldtrusther.”

“Stopthoughtingstupidthoughts.Imagineifshe

didn’tconfesstowhatshedid,wereyougoingto

leaveRona?Ofcausehewouldn’tallowitmmehela

Kenny,youwouldhavecausedunnecessaryfights

andallforwhat?Yourrelationshiphasnothingtodo

withafriend.Separatethosetwothings.”

“Kebakile.”

“Lewenammalesabostupid.Trustme,afriendis

moredangerousthanasnake.Afriendorjustany

femalewhenitcomestoyourrelationshipis



dangerous.Idon’tevenletmysistersvisitbecause

notthatIdon’ttrustmymanbutthereisacertain

lineIwillnotletthem cross.Anythingcanhappen,

heisamanafterall.”

“Ihavelearntmylesson.”

“Youhave,areyouokthough?”

Kennynodded.

“Yousure?”

“Yes.”

“Otlabolawakemotho,Ronagaaratenonsense.

Youshouldknowyourman.Youshouldtrusthim.

Themostquietmenaredangerous,atleastmineis

noisy,whenangryhewillshout,wewilltalkand

solveit,yourswillpunishyourpussy,nextthingyou

knowyoucan’twalk.Lookathowyouaresitted.”

“Ihavelearntmylesson.Iwillneverdoitagain.”

Moesismiledstaringather.“Good.Keepbotsala

(friendship)outofyourrelationship.Befriendsout

there,notintherelationship.Ifeelsorryforyoubut

youwillbefineaslongyouknowyourplace.”



“Yeah.”

***

Atchurch,Tshenolosatbesidehermotherinpain

butshewasn’tgoingtomovetillthepastorprayed

forher.Shelookedatthebigscreensandwatched

him walkinthecrowdtouchingpeople’sheads.

Tearsfilledhereyesasthepainworsened.Her

motherlookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“It’spainful.”

“Justholdon,heisalmosthere.”

“Ng…”

Tearsdroppedtheputherhandoverherstomach

cryingwhilethepraiseandworshipsang.Her

motherlookedaroundthenwenttoanusherwho

wasstandingclosetothem.

“Mydaughterisinpain,isitpossibleforustotake



hertohim,kanathepaingetsextremesometimes.”

“Heiscomingthisway,kanathereareotherpeople

whoarealsosickandinpain.It’snotonlyyour

daughter.”

“Youdon’tunderstand.”

“Iunderstand.Yourdaughterisnotonlyoneinpain.

Justbepatient.”

Tshenolo’smotherlookedbackatTshenolowho

wascryingthenshookherheadandwalkedoverto

wherethepastorwasthenheldhishandkneeling.

“Iam sorry.Iam sorryfordoingthis.”

Thepastorlookedatherasshecried.

“Iknowtherearealotofpeopleherewhocamefor

you,theyarealsoinpainbutpleasemydaughter…

thepainisgettingworse,shehasbeenbleedingfor

monthsandsheisalwaysinpain.Rightnowsheis

therecryingbecauseithasgottenreallybad.Idon’t

knowwhattodoanymore,theonlywayitgetsbetter

iswhenwegiveherthesepillsthatwillknockherup.

Pleasehelpher…”



MeanhwileTshenololookedathermotheronthebig

screenskneelingbeforethepastor.Hehelpedher

stand.

“Standup…whereisshe?”

“Sheisthere.”Shepointed.

“Let’sgo.”

MmagweTshenololedthepastortowhereher

daughterwas.

“Theresheis.HernameisTshenolo.Shecouldhave

wenttovarsitybutthepainwastoomuch,we

couldn’tlethergo.”

Thepastorlookedather.Theusherwiththeother

mikeputitonTshenolo’smouth.

“Howareyou?”

Tshenololookedatthepastorcryingthenwent

downonherknees..“Iam inpain.Helpme.”

“Howlonghaveyoubeeninpain?”

“Over7monthsnow.”

Thepastorlookedather.“Iwanteveryonetostretch



theirhandstowardsthisyounglady.Weareallgoing

toprayforher.”

Everyonestretchedtheirhandstowardsherthenthe

pastorstartedpraying,stretchinghishandtowards

her.

“Thereisnopainyoucan’thealLord,nopaingreater

thanyou,nowoundsyoucan’thealforyouare

mightyone.Youarethealphaandomega.Yousay

yesandnoonecansayno.Youopenthegatesthe

devilhasclosed,youbringbreakthroughin

situationswherewehadgivenup,fatheryour

daughterishere…inpain.Iam nomiracleworkerbut

youareandbecauseIbelieveinyourword,Ibelieve

inyourwordLord,Ideclareherhealedbythepower

ofJesus!Ideclareherfreefrom thisbondage.I

declareherabrandnewperson,freefrom this

torture,inthenameinofJesus,Isaybefree!”

Tshenologruntedasthepaingotsomuchworse.

“Ahhhh!”

“Ideclareherfreefrom what’styingher.Innameof

Jesus,befree!Everyoneopenyourmouthand



declareherfree!Pray!”

Thecongregationprayedwithhim asthepraiseand

worshipsangsoftly.

I’vebeenchanged,

Healed,freed,delivered

Ifoundjoy,

Peace,graceandfavor

I’vebeenchanged

Healed,freed,delivered

Ifoundjoy

Peace,graceandfavor

Rightnowisthemoment.

Todayistheday

I’vebeenchanged



I’vebeenchanged

Ihavewaitedforthismoment

Tocome

AndIwon’tletitpassmeby

Iwon’tgoback

Ican’tgoback

Tothewayitusedtobe

Beforeyourpresencecameandchangedme

Tshenoloclosedhereyesscreamingastheprayers

gotevenlouder.Shegaspedthencollapsed.The

pastorwalkedoverthentouchedherforehead.

“Sheisfree,inthenameofJesus.”

Hesighedandtookastepback.

“Sometimewearespiritualfights,wethinkitsa

sickness,thedoctorscan’tfindanythingbutyou

don’tknowthatit’sspiritual.Peoplearefightingwith



us,theyhavestartedbattleswecan’tseewithour

owneyes.Theyhavecursedus,theyhaveplaced

thingsonournames,yourlifeallofasuddenhas

becomestagnant,youweredoingsowelland

suddenlyyoulostyourjob,youusedtobefinancially

stablebutnowyoucan’tevenbuybread,your

marriageisshaking,someareevendivorced,Ispeak

breakthroughoneveryone’sliferightnow,Ispeak

breakthroughinthenameofJesus!Ibreakevery

chainthathavebeenboundingyou,everyaltersetin

yourwaytodelaysuccess,Isaybefree!Openyour

mouthandpray!Sayfather,Iwillnotbeaslaveto

pain,Iwillnotbeaslavetofailure,Iwillnotaslave

tothesituationIam in,Iwillnotbeaslavetolosing!

SayIam winner!Iam victorious!Iam aconquer,say

Iwillmakeit,Iwillgetthatjob!Declareitasyours!

Claim it!”

MmagweTshenoloknelteforeherdaughterwhile

everyoneprayed.

“Nolo…Nolo…”

Tshenoloslowlyopenedhereyesthenlookedather

mother.



“Youarehealed.”

Sheputherhandonherstomachwithafrownthen

startedcrying.

“Thepainisgone.”

Hermotherhuggedherasthepeoplewhowere

closebywatchedemotionally.

***

AtArona’shouse,Maatladroveoffwithhisfiancée

whileRonastoodbythedoor,hishandaround

Kenny.TheygotbackinsidethehousethenKenny

tookhisfoodtothekitchentoreheatitagain.Rona

followedhertothekitchenandlookedather.

“ThereissomethingIhavetotellyou.”

Kennyturnedandlookedathim.“What?”

“Come,weshouldsit.”

“Ok.”



Heledhertothesittingroom thenkissedher.“Ilove

you.”

Kennysmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“IwenttoNametso’shousewhenIleft.”

Kennylookedathim,herheartpounding.

“IwantedhertotellyouthetruthbecauseIam not

cheatingsoobviouslysheputitthere.Ihave

everythingonrecordingfrom themomentIgotinher

houseincaseyoumaythinkmaybeIforcedherto

saywhatshedidn’tdo.Shestartedcryingbecause

ofthesituationatherhousethensheundressedand

toldmeIcouldtakehervirginityforP500.”

Kennyswallowed.“Whatdidyoudo?”

“IwantyoutoknowthatI-“

“Whatdidyoudo?Didyoudoit?”

“Shekissedme.”

Kennystoodupshaking.

“Thenwhathappenedafter?”

Helookedather,guiltyreflectinginhiseyes.



TearsfilledKenny’seyes.“Didyouuseacondom?”

.
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Aronalookedatherasshelookedathim waitingfor

ananswer.“Pleasesitdown…”

“Didyouuseacondom?”

“Ididn’tsleepwithher.”

Shestoppedwipingawayhertears.“Thenwhat

happened?”

“Pleasesitdown.”

Sheslowlysatdown.

“ShekissedmethenIpushedheraway.Igaveher

themoneythough.”

Shefrowned.“Howmuchdidyouguveher?”

“P600.”

“Whywouldyougiveherthemoney?Afterwhatshe

did?”

“Shewasinasituationandsomethingtoldmeshe



wouldofferherselftosomeoneelseformoney.Her

motherissickorsomethingandhersiblingsareall

bythemselves.”

“Thatwhoreisnotevenavirgin,andyoucouldhave

lefthertoofferherself,itseemsit’susuallyher

style.”

“Iam sorryIgaveherthemoneywithoutconsulting

withyou.”

“Youshouldhavenevergivenherthatmoney,you

arenotGod,Iam goingtotakeittomorrow.”

AronaleanedovertokissherbutKennymoved.“O

batlagontsunakamelomoyagosunaboNametso?

(Youwanttokissmewiththesamelipsthatkissed

Nametso?)”

“Ididn’tkissher,shekissedmebutIpushedher

away.”

“Itstillakiss.”

“Areyouseriousrightnow?Ibrushedmyteeth,

comeon…”

KennystoodupandsatonthecouchwatchingTV.



Herphonerangthenshereachedforit.

“Nolo…”

“KennyIam healed.”

“Huh?”

“Thepain..thepainisgone.”

Kennysmiled.“Hehealedyou?”

“Yes.KennyIam notbleedinganymore.Thepainis

gone.”

“Iam sohappyforyou.”

Nolosniffed.“Iam finallycomingtovarsity.”

“Yes.”

“From todayonwardsIam achildofGod,Iam doing

everythingbytheLord.”

“HallelujahwenammaMoruti.”

Shelaughed.“Iam goingtofindachurchtoenter.I

am notgoingtogobacktothewayIusedtobe.I

am goingtoassociatemyselfwithpeoplewhoare

committedtoGod.”



Kennysmiled.“Ok,Iguessthisishappiness

speaking.Ican’twaittoseeyou.DidTebatso

come?”

“No.Hecouldn’t,hehadtogosomewherewithwork

butit’sok.Maybeit’sforthebest.”

“Why?”

“DoyouknowTebatsodoesn’tbelieveinGod?”

“Hewillprobablystartbelievingnowthatyouare

healed.Sometimesittakesamiracleforsomeone

tobelieve.”

“Maybebutifhedoesn’tIam goingtodistance

myselffrom him.Ihavechanged.”

Kennychuckledknowingitwasjustthehappinessof

gettinghealedaftermonthsofsufferingtalking.“Ok.

Soyouarestillatchurch?”

“Yes.It’sanallnightservice.Weareonlyleaving

tomorrow.”

Kennysighedhappily.“Iam reallyhappyforyou.”

“Youshouldattendthispastor’sservicenexttimehe

comesback.”



“Iwill.”

“Ok,Iam goingbackinsidechurch,Ijustwantedto

tellyou.Iam goingtoprayforyourgrandmother

too.”

“Thankslove.”

“Oksharp.”

NolohungupthenKennyputherphonedown

focusingontheTV.Aronalookedatherthenwalked

overandpickedherupandlaidheronthecouchhe

hadbeensittingon,cuddlingher.

Hekissedherneck.“Iam sorry.It’snevergoingto

happenagain.Alothashappenedtoday,canwejust

forgetitandmoveon?”

“Ican’tbelieveyougaveherthatmoney.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Iloveyou.”

“IloveyoutoobutIam annoyed.”

Hekissedherlipsthenneck.“Sorry.Butlet’sbefair,

mywindowsarealsocrackedrightnow.”

“Soyoujustdrovelikethat?”



“Yeah,Iwillhaveitfixedtomorrow.Todayhasbeen

hectic,let’sjustputitbehindus.Iam hungry.Let’s

eat.”

HestoodupthenKennyjumpedonhisbackgiggling.

***

Mothusisatonhisbedthinkingofthedayhehad

withAngelawithasmile.Therewasjustsomething

aboutherthatexcitedhim,thatmadehim smile

alone.Helookedathisphonethinkingofcallingher

butSeletsostartedcalling.Hetookthephoneand

picked.

“Babe…”

“Hey,howwasyourmeetingwithMark?”

“Itwasfine.Youknowhowheis.”

“Ok,kanababeLolosaidshesawyouatthemall

withawomanholdinghands.”

Hisheartskippedabeat.“What?”



“Istillcan’tbelieveshewouldmakeupsuchliesto

justbreakusapart.”

“Youshouldn’tlistentoher.”

“Ihaveendedthefriendship.Iam reallytiredof

alwaystryingtodefendmyrelationship.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Whattimeareyoucomingtomorrow?The

diapersarerunningout.Youshouldbuymore.”

“Uhhyeah.”

“Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.”

“Youshouldseeyourson.Helookssomuchlike

you.”

“Heishisfather’sson.”

Seletsolaughed.“Heis.Babekanapapawasasking

ifyouaregoingtopaybogadiforthebaby.”

“Yes,Iam.”

“Ok.SoIthinkweshouldmovetoabiggerhouse.



Withthebabyweneedmorespace.”

“Yeah…”

Seletsoyawned.“Eish,Iam sotired.”

“Youshouldsleep.”

Shechuckled.“Idon’twanttohangup.”

“Youaregoingtoseemetomorrow.GapeIhavea

surpriseforyou.”

“Whatisit?”

“YouwillseeitwhenIcomethere.”

Shelaughed.“Ok.”

Mothusilookedatthewatchonhiswristthensighed.

“Ithinkyoushouldsleepwhileheisstillsleeping.”

Sheyawnedagain.“Youareright.Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.Goodnight.”

HehungupthencalledAngela.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iwasfallingasleep.”



“Sorry.Todaywasfun.”

Angelasighed.“Itwas.NowIreallycan’twaitformy

car.”

“KeaboregaandIam notevensleepy.”

“Comeover,wewillwatchsomethingtogether.”

“Rightnow?”

“Yes.Youaretooexcitedbecauseofthecar,come

overIwillcalm youdown.”

Helaughedthenhungupgrabbinghiscarkeysand

walkedout.

****

Seletso’ssisterparkedthecarinfrontofthegate

thenlookedatLetso.

“Pleasedon’tmakemeregretthis.Gapedon’thave

sexwhileyouarestillnursingthosestitches.”

“Iwon’t.Ijustwanttoseehim.”



“Icanseeyoureallylovethisguy,Ijusthopehe

lovesyouasmuchasyoulovehim.”

Seletsosmiled.“Hedoes.Mothusiisdifferent.”

“Ok,iwillbehereby5totakeyoubackhome.”

“Ok.”

Seletsosteppedoutthenslowlywalkedtowardsthe

housetakingouthersparekeyswhilehersister

droveoff.Sheunlockedthedoorandslowlywalked

inbuthersmiledisappearedasshelookedatthe

barebed.Shetookputherphoneandcalledhim

lockingbehindhim andsittingonthebed.

“Heybabe…”

“Hey,alreadysleeping?”

“Yes.Whatisit?”

“No.IthinkImissyoutoomuch.”

Mothusichuckled.“Metoo,Iwillbetheretomorrow

morning.”

“Yeah,okbye.”

“Bye,myphoneisswitchingoff.Wewilltalk



tomorrowmorning.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupthenlookedaroundtheemptyroom

wonderingwherehewas.Hereyesfellonhis

passportthenshegotitandlookedatthestamps.

Sheputitunderthepillowandgotinbedanxiously

waitingforhim.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Kennyknockedon

Nametso’sapartmentdoor.Thedooropenedthen

herlesbianhousematesmiledstaringather.

“Kenny,hi…”

“Hi,isNamein?”

“Yes.Sheisinherroom.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedinwhilethehousematewalkedoutto

hercaranddroveoff.KennywalkedtoName’sroom



thenopenedwalkingin.Nametsoturnedtoher

gettingupfrom herbag.

“Kenny…”

“Givemethemoneymyboyfriendgavetoyou.”

“What?”

“Givemethemoneymyboyfriendgavetoyou!He

toldmeeverything.”

“Thatmoneyismine.Itwashis,notyours.”

Kennywalkedoverthenslappedher.“Givemethat

money.”

Nametsoheldhercheekstaringatherthentried

slappingKennybackbutKennydodgedandpunched

hertwiceonthefacewhileholdingthecollerofhert-

shirt.

“Givememyboyfriend’smoney!”

Nametsostaggeredback.“Iam notgivingittoyou,

youcrazygolddiggingbitch!Youthinksohighlyof

yourselfbutwhathemightnothavetoldyouisthat

wefucked.”



KennywentforNametso’shandbagthentookout

everythingincludingherphone,IDandthecash.

Kennycountedthemoneyandputitinherpocket

thenthreweverythingonthefloor.

“Youaresocheap,youwillforeverbecheapandyou

willdiecheap.Throwingyourselfatamanwhodon’t

evenwantyou.Youarepathetic,gobacktoyour

villageandcontinuesleepingwithmenforfood

sinceyourmothercan’tdoitnow.Maybeyoursister

willjoinyousoonenough.”

NametsolookedatKennytearfully.“Don’tconfuse

yourselfwithmehun,youaretheonewhois

sleepingwithanoldmaninreturnofanicelifestyle,

newhairstyleandanewphone.AndIsleptwith

him.”

“AtleastIam gettingsomethingrealoutofit,seems

yoursisteraintworththatmuch.Couldn’tkeepthe

familyeatingformorethanfourmonths.”

TearsrolleddownNametso’scheeks.“Mysister

doesn’tsleepwithmen!”

Kennysmiled.“Whoareyoutryingtoconvince?”



“Iwasn’tgoingtotellyouthisbutthenyoushould

hearit.Hefuckedmewiththathugedickofhis.He

couldn’tstopgruntingandgroaning.Hewaschoking

mewhileatitwhisperringdirtynothingstome.”

Kennylaughed.“Stopit,youardembarssingyourself.

Ifmymanhadfuckedyou,youwouldn’tbeupand

talkingrubbishrightnow.Youwon’tevenbewalking

butIknowyoutriedtokisshim withyourrotten

mouth.Andmymandoesn’twhisperdirtynothings

inears,hefuckensaysthem loudsoyouhearthem!”

Nametso’slipstrembledasshecried.“Getoutofmy

house,prostitute!”

“Prostitutekemmago.”

Kennylookedaroundheralmostemptyroom then

walkedout.

Nametsotookadeepbreathbuttearsfilledhereyes

thatshebrokedowncrying.

***



InMaun,Seletsolookedoutthroughthewindow

staringatMothusiwithawoman.Sheremovedthe

keysfrom thedoorthensatonthebedwhilehe

laughedwiththewoman.Mothusiunlockedthedoor

thenwalkedin,hefrozestaringatherwhileshe

calmlysatonthebed.Angelawalkedinthenpaused

alsostaringatSeletso.

.

.

.
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Seletsolookedatbothofthem calmlywhile

Mothusi’sheartpoundedsomuchitwasinit’sown

marathon.Heclearedhisthroat.

“Heybabe…”

Seletsosmiled.“Hi,comein,lewenammatsena,

kanteleemetsengmokgorong?(youtoocomein,

whyareyoustandingbythedoor?)”

“Uhhsheisthecleaningladywhowasgoingtoclean

thehouse.It’sabitdustysoIthoughtIwouldfind

someonetoclean.HernameisLerato.”

“Thecleaninglady?”

“Yes.”

“Wheredidyougether?”

“SheistheonewhousuallycleansforThabang.”

“Howdidyougether?”



“Thabanggavemehernumber.”

Seletsolookedathim.“Ok.LetmecallThabang

then.”

“Comeonbabe,youwanthim tothinkwearehaving

problems?”

“Whatproblemsarewehaving?Wearenothaving

problems.Ijustwanttoconform withThabang

that’sall.Orrathershowmetheconversationyou

hadwithThabangwhenhesentyouthenumber?”

“Itwasacall.”

“Ok,thenIam confirmingwithhim.”

SeletsotookoutherphonethencalledThabang

puttingthephoneonloudspeaker.

“Hello?”

“HiThabang,it’sSeletso,thankyouforletting

Mothusiuseyourhelperforourhousetoo..”

“Huh?”

“Don’tyouhaveamaid?”

Therewassilenceforamoment.“UhIhave.”



“HernameisKaraboright?”

“Yes.”

“Thankyousomuch,youaregreatfriend.Areyou

sureyoudon’tneedhertoday?”

“Uhno,shecomesonSundaysonly.”

“Ok,bye.”

“Bye.”

Seletsostoodup.“Givemeyourphone.”

Angelatookastepback.“UhhIthinkIhavetogo.”

Seletsolookedatthelady.“Ngng,whereareyou

goingnurselady?Youarenotgoinganywhere.Give

methatphoneMothusi.”

“Whatfor?”

Seletsopickedhispassportfrom thebed“Stop

testingme.Foryoutohaveajob,youneedtohave

thispassport,Iwilldestroyitanditwon’ttakea

minuteforMarktogetsomeoneelse.Givemethat

phone.Ifyourgirlfriendlovesyou,shewillnotgo

anywherebecauseyourpassport’ssurvivaldepends



onthetruthtoday.Tisafounu.(Handoverthe

phone.)”

Hehandedherthephonethenshewentthroughit

standingbesidethebucketfullofwaterreadyto

throwthepassportinit.Shereadtheirconversation

thenthrewthephoneinsidethewater.

“Soyouboughtacarwiththemoneyyouwantedto

paymagadiwith?”

“Canwetalkaboutthislikeadults?”

“Yes,talk.YouwanttoleaveyourchildandIbecause

youfoundsomethingnew?Youfoundanew

excitementinyourlife,thebabyandIdon’tmatter

anymore.Isthatit?ObatlagontogelaMothusi?

(Youwanttoleaveme?)”

Helookedathispassportinherhands.

“No.”

“Hedoesn’twantyouanymoremma!Youareliterally

holdinghim hostageinthisrelationship!”

SeletsolookedatMothusi.“Am Iholdingyou

hostagenehrra?Didn’tIsayifyouwanttogoyou



cango?”

“Babecomeon,Iloveyou.Imadeamistake.”

“Mothusibehonestwithher.Thisisyourchance.”

Seletsonoddedthenhandedhim backhispassport.

“Thereisyourpassport.”Sheraisedherhands.“I

havenothingtoattackyouwithifyouthinkIwantto

attackyou.Ifyouwanttoleavemeandyourchild,

sayit.Mysisteriswaitingoutsideforme.Ishould

behomerightnow.Islepthereandyouwerenot

there.Iknowyousleptwithhersorradon’tyouthink

youshouldjustendit?Let’sjustendit.”

Mothusiputthepassportonthebedstaringather

assheheldherstomachwhileleaningbackonthe

fridge.

“Iam sorryaboutyourphonebutifyoucanafforda

caritmeansyoucanaffordanewone.”

“Iloveyou.Imadeamistake.Iwantyou.”

Angelachuckled.“HeelaMothusi,sheisgivingyoua

chancetowalkoutfrom thislovelessrelationship.”

“Ilovemygirlfriend!IneversaidIwasleavingher.



Whateverwehadisover,gapeitwasjustsex.Ke

kopaotsamaye.(Pleaseleave.)”

“What?”

“Leave.IloveSeletso,Isaidwhatyouwantedtohear

sowecanhavesex.”

Angelalookedathim shocked.“Isthisajoke?”

“No.Iam notgoingtoleavemygirlfriend,Iwas

neverplanningto.Leave.”

“Youaregoingtoregretthis!”

Angelawalkedoutangrilyslammingthedoorbehind

her.Seletsotearfullylookedathim.

“Am Iholdingyouhostage?”

“No.”

Atearrolleddownhercheekthenshewipeditaway.

“Mothusi,pleasesetyourselffreeifyouareina

lovelessrelationship.Thereisnouseforyoutobe

withme.Youcanalwaysleave.Nooneisforcing

youtostay.Justleave.Youwillseeyourchild.Iam

notgoingtodenyyouseeingyourchild.Butyou

shouldknowyoucanalwaysleave.”



“Iloveyou.Iam reallysorry.It’sjustthatIam

sexuallyfrustrated.Ihaven’thadsexinalongtime.

Youdidn’twanttohavesexwhenpregnant.”

Shelookedathim thenundressedslowlyandlayon

thebed.

“Youwantsex,takeit…”

Helookedatherasguiltychockedhim.“Iknowyou

areinpainand-“

“Takeit.Ifwhat’swhatmakingyoucheat,thentake

it.Bequick,mysisteriswaitingoutside.”

Helookedatheroperationstitchesthenshookhis

head.“Iam notdoingthistoyou.ImessedupandI

am sorry.It’snotgoingtohappenagain.”

Shestaredathim crying.“Youaregoingtogoback.

Youaregoingtobacktoherbecausesheisgiving

yousexandIwon’tbeabletodoit.Sodoit…atleast

itwillgivemepeaceofmindtoknowIdidmypart.”

“Iam deletinghernumber.Iam sorry.Pleasedress

up.”

Hepickedherdressthenhelpedherputiton.



“Iam sorryIcheatedbutit’snotbecauseIdon’tlove

you.Iloveyousomuch.”

“Butyouboughtacarwiththemoneyyouwantedto

paymagadiwith.Itmeansyoureallydon’tcare.Did

youevenuseacondom?”

“Yes.Iam goingtoreturnthecar.Iwillgobackto

theoriginalplan.Inafewmonths,Iwouldhave

raisedenoughforanothercar.”

Hekissedhercaressinghercheek.“Iam sorry,

pleaseforgiveme.”

“Dowhatyouwanttodo.Ifit’sleavingme,befree.I

am going.”

Shestoodupthenslowlywalkedouttohersister’s

car.Sheputherhandsonherfacecryingthenher

sistersadlylookedatherbeforedrivingoff.

***

MeanwhileMothusisatonthebed,handsonhis

face.Hisheartwasstillpounding,heswallowed



thenfishedhisphonefrom thebucketfullwithwater

andwalkedoutlockingbehindhim.Hegotinthecar

anddroveouttothemotorcenter.

***

Laterthatday,TshenolowalkedovertoTebatso’s

caratthemall’sparkinglotthenjumpedin.He

lookedather,sheactuallylookeddifferent.He

huggedher.

“Hey…howareyou?”

Tshenolosmiled.“Iam stillnotbleeding.Itjust

stoppedincludingthepain.”

Tebatsoleanedbackthentookaplasticfrom the

back.

“Igotyousomething.”

Shetookitthensmiledlookinginside.“Thanks.”

“Youcouldn’tenjoyitwhensickbutIam surenow

youwill.”



Sheblushed.“Thanks.”

Tebatsolookedather,thedarkcirclesunderher

eyeshaddisappeared.Hesmiledstaringather

beautifulfacewonderingwherethatbeautyhad

been.Shejustlookedasifshehadbeenrebirthed

thathefoundhimselffeelingnervousallofasudden.

“Ihavedecidedtostartgoingtochurch.”

Tebatsolookedather.“Oh…that’sgood.”

“Youshouldalsoattendwithme.Iwanttostart

workingonmyrelationshipwithGodandthatmeans

associatingwithbelievers.”

Henodded.“Ok,Iwillgowithyou.”

Shesmiled.“ThankGod!IwanttolivebyGod’srules.

Nomoresinning.”

Henoddedstaringathercatchingjusthowlighther

voicewasandsmiled.“Ok.”

“Youshouldhavemetthispastor…”

Helookedatherlisteningasshestartedtalking

abouttheservice.



***

Kennywalkedfrom schoolthensighedthrowing

herselfonthebedexhausted.Sheopenedtookher

phoneandrepliedtoafewmessagesonher

WhatsAppthenthoughtfullycalledhergrandmother.

“Hello?”

Kennysmiledlisteningtoherlucidvoice.“Mmama…”

“Kenny,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Icalledyouinthemorningbutyouwere

outofit.”

“Eish,thissickness.”

“Butyouarefinenow.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.MmamayouknowTshenolowenttothis

churchandshegothealed.”

“Oh…”



“Yes,nexttimewhenthispastorcomesbackIam

takingyouwith.”

“Mysicknessisjustcausedbyoldage.”

“Youarenotthatold.”

“Iam.”

Kennylaughed.“Mamacalledme.”

“Whatdidshewant?”

“Shewasjustcheckinguponme.”

“Kefilwe?Justchekinguponyou?Whatdidsheask

for?”

“Nothing.”

“Kenny,Iknowmydaughter.Whatdidshewant?”

“Somemoney.”

“Iknewit,Ihopeyoudidn’tgiveher.”

“Shesaidshehadanemergency.”

“Shewillalwayshaveanemergency.Shewillnever

nothaveanemergency.Youshouldn’thavegiven

herthatmoiney.”



“Mmamamaybeshechanged.”

“Shehasn’tchanged.Shewillforeverbelikethis.

Sheknowsyouwhensheisinneedbutwhenallis

well,youwillneverseeherfaceorhearhervoice.

Nexttimedon’tevenanswerhercalls.Iknowsheis

yourmotherbutyourmotheristhedevil’sdaughter.”

Someoneknockedonherdoor,Kennygotupand

openedthenfronwedstaringatNametso.

“Mmama,letmecallyouback.Someoneisatthe

door.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupandlookedatNametso.“Whatdoyou

want?”

“Icametoapologize.Iam sorryItriedtobreakup

yourrelationshipwithyourboyfriend.IguessIwas

justenviousofyouandwhathewasdoingforyou.I

feelreallyguiltyandIam sorry.”

“Ican’tbelieveevenafterthatyouwantedtohave

sexwithhim.Onogamonyanakewena.(Youarea

snake.)AfterItriedtohelpyou,Igotyoutryingto



snatchmyman.”

“Iam sorryKenny.Wedidn’tsleeptogether.Ijust

saidittohurtyoubecauseyouwereinsutingmy

family.”

“Iwouldhaveknownifyousleptwithhim.”

“Iam sorry,Iam leavingtonight.Ibroughtapeace

offering.It’snotmuchbut…butit’ssomething.”

Shehandedherabottleofdrink.Kennytookitthen

watchedherwalkaway.Sheclosedherdoorand

pouredthedrinkinthesinkbeforegettingbackon

herbedcallinghergrandmother.

***

Nametsogotbackinherroom andsatdownstaring

atherbagwonderinghowlongtillsomeonefound

Kennydead.Shelookedatthetimethenlaydown

waiting.Herphonerang.

“Hello?”



“Name,it’smmagweSego.Whenareyoucoming?

Yourmotherisstillinhispoital.”

“Iam gettingintheeveningbus.”

“Okbye.”

“Bye.”

3YEARSLATER
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ThreeYearsLater...

Kennysmiledashernailtechnicianfinishedupwith

hernailswhileherhairdresserlaiddownheredges

nicely.Herhairdressersmiled.

“Eishmmawenaomontlethataahh!(Youaretoo

beautiful.)”

Kennylaughed.“Thanks.”

Hernailtechlaughed.“EverytimeKennywalks,she

makessuresheturnsheads.Itmustbeannoyingfor

yourman.Imaginehavingagirlwhoeveryonesis

justlookingat.”

Kennylookedatnailslaughing.“It’snotevenlike

that.”

“Comeandseeyourhair.”

Shestoodupthenpulleduphersize34jeansthen



lookedatherselfonthemirror.Thebraidsreached

herbum shesmiledstaringatherprettyself.She

turnedbacktoherhairdresserandsmiled.

“Iloveit,thankyousomuch.Iam swiping.”

“Comethisway.”

Shefollowedthehairdresserthenswipedthetotal

amountandputthecardbackinherhandbagtaking

outaP200note.

“Youguyscansplitit.Thankyousomuch..”

“SureMakenzo!”

Kennywalkedoutputtingonhersunglassesthen

walkedtothecar.Sheunlockeditfrom adistance

thengotinastheowneroftheshinyLandRover

besidestheBMW unlockedhiscar.Thedriverstood

byhiscarstaringatKennythenwalkedoverwitha

smile.

“Heywena!Kengolemontleyana?(Whyareyouthis

beautiful?)”

Kennyturnedtohim laughing.“Warengnehrra?

(Whatareyousaying?)”



“Kengolemontleyana?Gomolatowaitse?(Whyare

youthisbeautiful?It'sillegal.)”

Shestartedthecarlaughing.“Ididn’tknow.”

“It’sagainstthelawtobethatpretty,whatareyou

doingtonight?”

“Iam havingdinnerwithmyman.”

“Cancel.ThereisthisnewItalianrestaurantthathas

justopened.”Hehandedherhisbusinesscard.“Call

mesothatIcansendyoumoneytogetadress.”

Hegotinhiscarthensmiledreversing.Kenny

lookedatthecardlaughingwhileshakingherhead

thenshethrewitoutsideanddroveoff.

***

AtArona’sbackyard,Moesitookpicturesatthethe

workthedecoteam haddonethenPeowalkedover.

“Thisisreallynice.”

“Iknow,eish,waitseboKennybalucky.”



Peosmiled.“Iknow,andnowwithhergoingsofar

away…IcanalreadyseegoreRonaisstressed.”

“Maatlawastellingmeyesterdaythatheisreally

stressedout,healreadylostweight.Withherbeing

sofaraway,hedoesn’tkbowhowhewillsurvive.”

“Theproblem withdatingprettygirls,todayhe

probablycan’tbreathewonderingwhatwillhappen

whilesheishundredmetersaway.Ioncewentout

withKennyandthemencouldn’tstoptryingtoget

herandnotjustanymen,realmenmma,theones

whowearexpensivesuitsanwatches.Sheis

probablygoingtocheat.”

MoesilookedatPeo.“Kennyisnotlikethat.She

doesn’tcheatandshelovesArona.”

“Youneverknow,shewillmeetsomeonefarmuch

betterthanAronaandshewillleave.”

“Arewegossiping?”

Peoshookherhead.“Ngng,Iam justtryingto-“

“KennyhasbeennothingbutfaithfultoRona.No

doubtsheloveshim,ifshewantedtocheatshe



wouldhavelongdoneit.Shehasstuckbyhisside

throughthickandthin,it’snotherfaultthatmenlust

overherbecauseofherlooks.”

“Ralwayaanong?”

“No,Iam justsaying.”

TheybothkeptquietthenMoesiwalkedtoMaatla

whowastypingonhisphone.Shelookedatthe

screenthenheslidhisphoneinhispocketand

kissedher.

“Hey…”

“WhereisRona?”

“HewenttocollectKenny’sgift.”

Shesmiled.“Gonkgalenyalo.”

Maatlalaughed.“Yeah,hesaysimmediatelyafter

shegraduates,heisgoingtomarryher.Ijusthope

theysurviveherinternship.WithhermovingtoMaun,

Iam gettingworried.”

“Babearen’tyoutheonewhosaidyoubelievein

theirlove?Ido.Anywho,Ican’twaitforourtrip.”



Maatlakissedher.“Metoo.Wereallyneedit.The

kidsexhaustme.”

Maatla’sphonerangfrom hispocket,hetookitand

swipedthescreenwhileMoesilookedathim.

“Whoisit?”

“It’stheguysatwork.Itoldthem todayIam goingto

helpmybrotherbidfarewelltohisgirlfriendbutyou

knowhowtheyare.”

Shesmiled.“Yeah…”

Moreoftheguestarrivedandsettledonthenicely

decoratedbackyard.

***

TshenolohelpedsetupfortheallnightSaturday

serviceatchurchinherlongdressandadoekinher

head.Afriendwalkedoverandtogethertheyworked.

“Hey…Iam alittlelate.”

“It’sok,wearealmostdone.”



“Thepastor’ssonishere.”

TshenololiftedherheadandlookedasKgosiwalked

tothestageandsatinfrontofthekeyboard.He

playedafewkeysandsangsoftly.Tshenolo’sphone

rangthenshesteppedbacktakingitout.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam parkedinfrontofyourchurch.”

“Ok,wait.Iam coming.”

Sheputherphonebackinherjacket’spocketthen

walkedout.Shelookedaroundsearchingforthe

BMW thenwalkedoverandgotin.Kennysmiledat

herignoringthedoekinherheadthatmadeherlook

tenyearsolder.

“Hey…”

ShelookedatKenny’sonearm croptopandsighed.

“Hi.”

“Iam leavingtonightwiththeeveningbus.”

“Ohok,goodluck.”

Kennysmiled.“Whathappened?”



“Withwhat?”

“AhhmmaIfeellikethereisdistancebetweenus,

everytimeItrytocomecloserit’slikeyoukeep

movingback.DidIdosomething?”

Tshenoloshrugged.“Youdidn’tdoanythingwrong,

wejustdon’thavealotofthingsincommon.Iam a

churchgoer,youarenot.IgavemylifetoGodand

youhaven’t,notthatthereisanythingwrongwith

thatbutIdon’tbelieveinmostthingsyoudo.”

“MostthingsIdo?”

“Yes,mostofthetimeourconversationendupin

arguments.”

“Becauseyoucan’tacceptmeforwhoIam.Youare

judgmental.YoubelievinginGodandgoingto

churcheverySundaydoesn’tmakeyouJesus’

cousin.”

“AndthisiswhyyouandIaredrifting.”

“Can’twejustbefriendswithoutallofthat.Ibelieve

inGod,Ijustdon’tgotochurcheverySunday.That

doesn’tmakemeanonbeliever.Thisisthesame



reasonwhyyourrelationshipwithTebatsofailed.

Noloyouhavetotoneitdown.Godsaidwe

shouldn’tjudge.”

Tshenolosighed.“Ihavetogoandrehearsewiththe

worshipteam.Goodluckonyourinternship.”

Shesteppedoutthenwalkedbackinchurchand

joinedKgosionstage.

***

KennydrovetoArona’shousefeelingdisappointed,

thatwasnothowshehadimaginedtheconversation

goingdown.Herphonerangthenshesmiledpicking.

“Heybabe,whereareyou?”

“Iam onmywayhome.IthoughtIwouldpassby

andtalktoTshenololikeyousuggested.”

“Whathappened?”

“IfeellikeourfriendshipissinkingandIdon’tknow

whattodoaboutit.Myheartisbreaking,itfeelslike



abreakupandallbecauseIrefusedtogotochurch.”

“Iam sorry.Peopledriftallthetime.”

“NotlikethisRona,andnotoverchurch.NoloandI

havebeenfriendssinceprimary.Itfeelslikeshehas

letthischurchthinggettoherheadandthetimeI

wenttoherchurch,doyouknowthepastortoldmeI

needtobreakupwitheveryonewhodoesn’tgoto

church.”

“Iknow,youtoldmethat,lookjustcomehome.”

“Iam almostthere.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Apolicecarsirenwentoffbehindher,shelooked

throughherrearviewmirrorsthensloweddownand

stoppedthecaronthesideoftheroad.

“Babe,thepolicestoppedme.”

“Probablyfortalkingonthephone.”

“Heiscoming,sharp.”

Shehungupandputawayherphonerollingdown



thewindowasthepoliceofficerleanedover.He

lookedatherthenclearedhisthroat.

“Talkingonthephonewhiledrivingisillegal,you

knowthatright?”

Kennysmiled.“Pleaseforgiveme.”

“Letmeseeyourlicense.”

Shetookoutherlicenseandhandedittohim.

“Keneilwe,whyareyoubreakingthelaw?”

Sheputherhandstogetherbegging.“TherrawenaI

am sosorry.Pleaseforgiveme.”

“Letmeseethephone.”

“Areyoutakingit?”

Hesmiled.“Letmeseeit.Unlockit.”

Shehandedhim thephoneunlockedthenhe

presseditforafewsecondsandgaveitback

togetherwithherlicense.

“NexttimeIwon’tletyouoffsoeasily.Stoptalking

onthephone.”



“Yessir!”

Hewalkedbacktothecarwhileshescrolledthrough

herphonetryingtoseewhathehaddone.Herphone

rang.

“Hey…heletmego.Iwillbethereinafewminutes.”

“Heletyougojustlikethat?”

“Heletmegowithawarning.”

“Ok.”

“Iam coming.”

Shehungupanddrovehome.Minuteslatershe

droveintheyardpassingthecarsparkedattheside

oftheroadthensteppedoutstaringaseveryone

stoodholdingcardswrittenFAREWELLtogether

withballoons.Shesmiledemotionallyclosingthe

cardoorastheycheeredforher.Ronawalkedover

andhuggedher.

“Hey…”

“Youdidthis?”

“Ithoughtsinceyouareleavingme,Iwouldthrow



youaminifarewellparty.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“YouknowIdon’twanttoleave

you.”

“Iknow…”

Hekissedherwhilesomepeopletookvideos.Arona

pausedthentuckedherbraidsbehindherear

exposingherbeautifulface.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Igotyouapresent.”

Kennysmiled.“What?”

EveryonemovedexposingthewhiteJeepWrangler.

Kennygaspedstaringathercarthenlookedat

Arona,herheartpounding.

Aronasmiled.“It’syours.”

“What?”

“Yeah…”

Shescreamedstaringatthecar.



*

MeanwhileAtsilelookedathisolderbrother.

“Wasn’thegettinghersomethingsmall?”

Maatlashrugged.“Ithoughtsotoo.”

“Hegotsomethingmoreexpensivethanhisown

car.”

Maatlasighed.“Heisgoingtomakesomeofuslook

bad,tothinkEsihasbeencryingforaMazdaAxela,

imagineherseeingthis..”

*

PeodrankherjuicewatchingasKennycriedopening

thedoorstoherbrandnewcarthensighedasthe

juicelostitstaste.Shelookedatherhusbandwho

wasbumpingshoulderswithAronalaughingthen

lookedatMoesiwhowastakingavideo,ahuge



smileonherface.

.

.

.
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LesangrolledhereyeswatchingMoesi’slifefeed,

shewatchedasKennystartedherwhiteJeep

Wrangler.Hereyeswentdowntothecomments.

Comment:Heelangbathong,sotherearemenlike

thisouttherekanaheistheonlyone?

Comment:EishJeso,IwishIwasthatgirl

Comment:Ourteam keepwinning,yeswenagirl,

Lidashipi!!

Comment:Allthefemalescommentinghere,Ihope

youkeepinmindthatthisgirlisbeautiful,kana

someofyouleboFionawashreksolebalakaJeep

Wrangler,haikake!Thatgirlisbeautifulandsheis

welldeservingofthatcar

Comment:Thatguykeenechairpersonkomen

conferenceborrakanayang?

Comment:Ialwaysyearnforsuhlovebathong,kana

therearemenwHowillloveyoulikethis,giveyou



everythingyoumayeverwant,won’tcheatandjust

bethatdream guy,theproblem iswelove

generalizingeverymenoutthereasfemales,every

timeyougetinarelationship,youarealready

insecure,youdon’tappreciateitwhenhedoes

somethingforyoubecauseyiuthinktheonlyreason

hedoesitisbecauseheischeating.

Lesangclickedhertongueleavingthelivefeedthen

scrolledthroughherFacebooktimelineforawhile.

ShethoughtfullywenttoArona’saccountthen

scrolleddown,Kennywashisprofilepicture.She

zoomedinthepicturethencontinuedscrollingdown

histimeline.Healwayspostedherandtheirvacation

pictures.Shecalledherfriend.

“Chomie…”

“Ronaboughtthatlittlegirlacar,waitsehenever

learns.”

“Heelamma,Ioncebumpedintothem,thosetwo

arehappyandinlove.Iusedtothinkhelovedyou

onlybutitseemshehasmovedon.It’stimeyou

acceptyoulostadiamondchasingstones.Look



todayyouarestillwithDanielbutassoonasthe

sparkdieddown,hestoppeddoingthethingshe

usedtodoforyou.”

“Iam goingtofightformyman.”

“It’stoolate.Heishappywithher,threeyearsdown

thelineandhestilldoswhatheusedtodoforherat

thebeginning.IfthatisnotlovethenIdon’tknow

whatis.”

LesangrolledhereyesboredthenDanielwalkedin.

“Friend,Ihavetogo.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Daniellookedatherasshehungup.

“Hey…”

“Nehrrawhenareyougettingmeanewcar?You

longpromisedmeanewcar.”

“What’swrongwithyourcar?”

“Yousaidyouwouldbuymeanewone.”

“Idon’thavemoneyLesang.Ifyourcarisworking

justfinethenyoudon’tneedanewone.Howcan



youwantanewcarwhenyouwon’tevengivemea

child?”

“Iam notgivingyouachildtillyoumarryme.”

“Iam notdoingthiswithyou.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom andwalkedsecondslater

holdinghisphoneandcarkeys.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Goingoutforsomepeace.”

“Imadeahugemistakewithyou.Ishouldhave

stayedwithRona,atleasthelovedme.”

Danielgrabbedbeerfrom thefridgethenwalkedout.

“Gobacktohim then.”

Hejumpedinhiscaranddroveout.Lesangpicked

herphoneagainthenwentbacktoMoesi’slifefeed

re-watchingasKennysteppedoutoftheBMW till

peoplemovedexposingthenewcar.Tearsfilledher

eyes,sheswallowedthencalledMoesiknowingthey

usedtobesocloseatsomepoint.

“Hello?”



“Heygirl!”

“Who’sthis?”

“Lesang.”

“Uhu,hi.”

“Eishmma,weshoulddoagettogether,beentime.”

“UhhnnaIam verybusythesedays.”

“Really?SomeandRonapartingalsomeansour

friendshipends?”

“No,whatyoudid,tryingtousemeasyourpawnis

whatdestroyedourfriendhip.Idon’tlikeassociating

withtoxicpeopleLesang.”

“Imadeamistake,Irealizeitnow.Iam regretting

mydecisionsEsi.Iwantmymanback.”

“Heisnolongeryourman,heisKenny’sman.”

“Weusedtobeclose.”

“Ehh,weusedtobeclose.Youareinthepastnow.I

am busy,bye.”

ShehungupbeforeLesangcouldsayanything.



Attheparty,Kennysmiledstaringathercakeas

Aronastoodbesideher.Shegottheknifesmiling

thencutitasmallpiece.Sheputapieceinsaucer

thentookaforkandfedAronafirstwhilepeople

tookpictures.

“Speech!”Someoneshoutedinthecrowd.Kenny

smiledemotionallyputtingthesaucerdownthena

tearrandown.Shewipeditaway.

“Thankyoubabe…forallthis.Ididn’tthinkyouwould

dothis.”

Moesismiled.“Awwww…”

Aronaleanedoverandkissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyousomuchmore.Uhand

thankyoutoeveryonewhoishere,Iam goingto

missyouallbutIwillbebacksoon.”

Moesiwalkedoversmiling.“MaatlaandIalsogot

yousomethingjustthatwedidn’tgetamemothat

wearegiftinghugethingslikeJeepWrangler

Rubicons,ifweknewwewouldhavegotten



somethinglikeaG-Wagon.”

EveryonelaughedthenMoesihuggedKenny.“Iam

goingtomissyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Wegotyousomethingsmall.”Shegavehergift

voucher.“Youcandosomeshoppingwhilethere.”

“Thankyou.”

Atsilealsowalkedoverthenlaughed.“Ialsodidn’t

knowweweregiftingbigthings,ifIknew,Iwould

havegottenyoutheworld.”

KennylaughedthenAtsilehandedheragiftbag.

Kennylookedinsidethensmiled.

“Thanks.”

Acouplemorepeoplegavehersomepresentsthen

MoesilookedattheDJholdingherglassofwine

andstartedsinging.

Yeahyeahyeah

Yeahyeahyeah



Cheerstothefreakin’weekend

Idrinktothat,yeahyeah

OhlettheJamesonsinkin

Everyoneraisetheirglassessingingwithherasthe

DJstartedplayingthesong.

Idrinktothat,yeahyeah

Don’tletthebastardsgetyadown

Turnitaroundwithanotherround

There’spartyatthebar

EverybodyputyourglassesupandIdrinktothat

(yeahyeahyeah)

Idrinktothat(yeahyeahyeah,yeahyeahyeah)

***



Laterthatday,peopledispersedthenMoesihugged

Kennyonelasttime.

“Behaveplease…”

Kennylaughed.“Iam alwaysbehaving.”

“Iknowbutyouknowwiththedistancecomes

temptationsandthingslikethat…Ronalovesyouso

muchandIknowyoulovehim.”

“RonaandIwillbefineEsi.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.Iwillcallyou.Hasyourfurniture

alreadywent?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”Esihuggedheragainthenwalkedtothecar

withherhusband.

PeohuggedKennytoo.“Goodluck!”

“Thanks.”

DrunkPeotookastepback.“Looksreallydopay.”

Kennyfrownedconfused.“What?”



“Ngng,goodluckmma.”

Sheturnedthenwalkedtothecar.Kennyhuggeda

fewmorepeoplewhileRonachattedwithhis

brothersandfriend.SecondslaterAtsilewavedat

her.Shesmiledwavingbackthentheyallgotintheir

carsanddroveoff.Ronafinallywalkedtowardsher

thenhepulledherforahotkiss.

“Hey…”

Kennyputherarmsonhisneckstandingonhertoes.

“Thankyousomuch.”

Helookedatthetime.“Iam drivingyouinyourcar,I

willflyback.Whattimedotheyneedyouatwork

tomorrow?”

“9.”

“Weshouldleavenow.”

HeloadedherbagsintheRubicontogetherwithher

giftswhileKennyputonhersneakersthenwalked

outlockingbehindher.Shejumpedinthecarthen

RonareversedoutintheRubiconandpressedthe

gateremoteclosingthegatedrivingoff.



***

PeofoldedherarmsasLebitsodrove.

“Ilongaskedyoutogetmeacar,yourefusedbut

youarethefirstoneinlinetohelpRonapickacar

forhisgirlfriend.”

Lebitsolookedathiswife.“Ididn’trefusetogetyou

acarbutweagreedwewouldbuildourhousefirst

thengettothat,itwasadecisionwetooktogether.I

am notRonaandRonaisnotme,Ronabuyshis

girlfriendacarworthhundredthousands,that’shis

choice,Imakedifferentchoices.Stopcomparingme

tomyfriend,youarepissingmeoff.Youcouldn’t

evenenjoythepartybecauseyouwerebusybeing

jealous.”

“Iwasn’tbeingjealous.”

“Youwerebeingjealous,youaretheonyonewho

wasdrinkinglikeafish.IfyoufeelIcan’tgiveyou

thelifeyouneedandyouneedamanwhowillbuy



youacar,feelfreetoleave.”

TearsfilledPeo’seyes.“Whyareyoutalkingabout

leavingme?”

Lebitsosighed.“Isaidifyouwanttoleaveformen

whocanbuyyouacarwhenyoudemandforit,feel

free.”

Peolookedoutthroughthewindowsilently.

***

Laterintheevening,Mothusisatoutsideonthe

verandawaitingforhiswife,itwasaftertennowand

shestillwasn’tback.Hetookhisphonethencalled

hersister.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sMothusi…Letsoisstillnotbackhome,do

youhaveanyideawhereshemightbe?Shelongleft

inthemorningsayingshewasattendingafriend’s

babyshower.”



“Uh…letmecallafriend,maybeshegotdrunkand

passedout.Kanathisbabyshowersarealwaysfull

withalcohol.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

Hersisterhungupthenhesighed.

Seletso’ssistersatuprightandcalledLetsobuther

numberwasn’tgoingthrough.Shesighedthenher

husbandlookedather.

“Whatisit?”

“Lestoischeating.Idon’tunderstandwhyshecan’t

justleavethepoorguyifsheknowsshedoesn’t

wanthim anymore.”

“Whatmakesyousaysheischeating?”

“Babe,it’swaypasttenandshehasbeengonethe

wholeday,it’salmostmidnight,wherecanshe

possiblybe?”

“Eish…”

“See?Idon’tunderstandwhyshejustcan’tdivorce



him.”

“Youwilltalktohertomorrow.Let’ssleep.”

“Letmesendheramessagefirst.”

Thesisterquicklytypedamessagethenputthe

phonedownandcuddledwithherhusbandsleeping.

***

Acarstoppedatthegate,Mothusiquicklygotup

thenlookedatLetsosteppingout.Hewalkedoverto

thegateasthelavishcardroveoffwhileLetso

walkedinsidethegate.

“Whowasthat?”

“Myfriend.”

Mothusilookedather.“Whichfriend?”

“Youwouldn’tknowher.”

Shewalkedinsidethehousethentookoffherheels

whileMothusifollowedafterher.



“Iwasworriedaboutyou.”

“ItoldyouIwouldcomebacklateakere.”

Mothusigotclosertohertokisshercatchingthe

malefragranceonher.Heswallowed.

“Canyoucallthefriendyouwerewith?Youare

smellingmalefragrance.Whowereyouwith”

“Iapplieditatthebabyshower.Itwasoneofthe

presents.BathongMothusiyouaresoinsecure,it’s

annoying.Ican’tbreathe,yousuffocateme.It’s

alwaysaccusationafteraccusation.Maybewe

shouldjustdivorce.Lenyalolelamborahela.(This

marriageisboringme.)”

Helookedatherassheundressed.“Iam sorry.”

“It’stoomuchnow.It’salwaysanissueafteran

issue.”

Shetookeverything,hisdickjerkedinhispantsas

helookedathernakedness.Ithadbeenweekssince

thelasttimeheldherinhisarms.

“Iam sorry.Imissedyou.”

Heleanedoverandkissedhersqueezingherbreast.



Shepushedhim away.

“Iam tired.Ihadalongday.Wewilldotomorrow.”

“Comeon,youhavebeensayingthatforawhile

now.”

“NnarraIam tired.Ijustwanttotakeashowerand

sleep.”

Shewalkedtothebathroom leavinghim standing

there.Herphonerangfrom thebed,hewalkedover

toitandanswered.

“Hello?”

Amalevoicespoke.“Givetheownerherphone.”

Seletsowalkedoverandsnatchedherphone.

“Whyareyoutouchingmyphone?”

“Whoisthat?”

Seletsolookedthensighed.“Myfriend’shusband.I

nevertouchyourphonesopleasestayawayfrom

myphonetoo.Thereisnoprivacyinthishouseat

all.”

Heslowlysatdownashiskneesgotweakwhileshe



lockedherselfinthebathroom talkingonherphone.

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Mothusisatonthebed

watchingSeletsoapplyhermake-uptakinghertime

makingsureshelookedevenmorebeautiful.

Minuteslatershegotupthenputonherblockheels.

Shepickedhersunglassesputtingthem on.

“Whereareyougoingagain?”

“Iam goingtohavesomedrinkswithmysister,

akereyoudecidedtocallherlookingformeasifI

toldyouIwaswithher.”

“Iwasworriedaboutyou.”

“Youareinsecureit’sboring,doyouhavetocall

everyonebecauseyoucan’tgetholdofme?Next

timeyoumightaswellcallthepresident.Nnawa

ntenahela(Youannoyme)becauseyoudon’tgive

mespacetobreathe,It’slikeInowhavecurfewasif

Iam achild.WhenIdon’tshowupatcertaintime

youcallmyentirefamilymakingthem believestupid



things.Whycan’tyoujutwaitformelikeothermen?

Inevercalledyourfamilywheneveryoucamehome

late,whydoyoudoit?”

“Youcallcominghomeaftertenjustcominghome

late?”

“Iam notachild,Iam notyourchildandIwillcome

whatevertimeImightdecide.Waboulelaandit’snot

evencute.EverytimeIthinkofcominghomekea

borega(Igetbored)becauseIknowIam goingtoa

housefullwithaccusationsandwhatnots.You

behavelikeaninsecurewoman.Realmendon’tdo

likeyoudo.Theywaitpatientlyathome.It’sstaying

athomedoingnothingthatmakesyoudoallthis.”

“OkSeletso,Iam sorryforgettingworriedwhenI

couldn’tgetholdofyou.Iam sorryforcallingyour

sistertoo.”

Shepickedherhandbag.“Iwillseeyoulater.”

Hewatchedherwalkoutthensighedsitting.Fora

momenthejustsattherethinkingofhislifethenhe

finallydraggedhimselftothebathroom wherehe

tookashoweranddressedup.Hewokeuphisson



thenpreparedhim.Minuteslaterhewalkedoutof

thehouseandbuckledhissonuponhiscarseat

thendroveout.

***

AtThabang’shouse,Thabangopenedthedoorfor

Mothusiyawning.

“Areyouok?”

Heshruggedwalkinginsidethehousethenputhis

sondown.“Seletsoischeating.”

“What?”

“Sheischeating.”

Thabangsatdownstaringathim.“Withwho?”

“Idon’tknowbutsomeonerich,hedroppedheroff

lastnightinhislavishcarthenlatercalledher.I

pickedandmothakawatengorudemogomaswe

(theguyisveryrude.)Shedoesn’tcare,shetalksto

mehowevershewants.”



“Eish…”

“Iam thinkingdivorce.Iwantedtostartasmall

businessbutsincewearemarriedincommunityof

propertyIam goingtoputapauseonthat.”

“Yeah…butthenmaybethisisyourchanceto

actuallygooutthereandfindhappiness.Tobe

honestyouneverreallylovedthatwoman,you

marriedherbecauseyouweretryingtoconvince

yourselfthatyouweredoingtherightfulthing.It

wasn’tloveandmaybeyouthoughtyouwouldlearn

howtoloveherbutitneverhappened.Themarriage

wasjustacompromise.”

Mothusirubbedhisface.“ImarriedherbecauseI

wantedtomakeherhappy.”

“Iguessshefinallyfoundonethatreallymakesher

happy.Kanawhenawomancheats,shedoesn’tjust

cheatthencomebacktohermanandgoonasif

nothinghappened,shedoesitwithemotions.She

doesn’tcareanymorethatiswhysheletshim drop

heroffatthehousesheshareswithyou,that’swhy

sheletshim call.”



“Rightnowsheleft,shesaidshewenttohavesome

drinkswithhersisterbutIknowit’salie,hersister

goestochurcheverySunday.”

“Ithinkdivorceistheonlyway.Thecourtwilldivide

everythingbetweenyoutwo.Shewillprobablyget

custodyofthechildsinceyouarealwaystravelling.”

“Iquitthejob.Ihavebeenapplyingwithmydiploma

andIwascalledforaninterview.”

“Hopefullyyougetit.Youneedsomethingstable,the

courtwoulddemandtoseethat.”

“Iam justprayingshedoesn’tgivemehardtimewith

mychild.”

Mothusi’sphonerangfrom hispocket.Hetookitout

watchinghissonplaywiththeTVremotethen

answeredLetso’ssister’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hi,isshethere?Iam tryingtocallherbutherphone

isnotgoingthrough.”

“Apparentlysheiswithyou.”

“Huh?”



“Shesaidyoutwoaregoingoutfordrinks.Shemust

havewentwithherboyfriend.”

Hersistersighed.“Iam reallysorry.”

“It’sok.Idon’tthinksheishappywithmeandIthink

it’stimewejustwentourseparateways.”

“Idon’tknowwhathasgottenintoher.”

“Whateveritis,itwillallowbothofustogoour

separateways.Tryhernumberlaterifshedecides

tocomebackhome.”

“Ok.Areyouok?”

“Yes.Iam good.”

“Ok,bye.”

ShehungupasThabanglookedathisfriendsadly.

“Letmegetyousomebeer.”

“AhnoIam good.Idon’tlikedrinkingwhenIam with

him.WhenisItucomingback?”

Thabangsmiled.“Today.Imissedher.”

Mothusilaughed.“Thehousedoesfeelabitquiet.



Youshouldmarryherifyoureallyloveher.”

“That’stheplan.”

***

Laterthatmorning,Kennyfinishedwithher

breakfastthenwentwithittothebedroom where

sheputitonthedressingtablethenkissedRona.He

openedhiseyesthensmiledstaringather.

“Hey…”

Hekissedher.“Aren’tyousupposedtobeatwork?”

Shelaughedsittingbesidehim.”No,it’sSunday.

YesterdaywhenyouaskedwhattimeIwasgoingto

work,Ididn’trealizetodaywouldbeSunday.”

Hechuckled.“Iwastheconfusedone.”

“Youarestillleavingtoday?”

“Yeah,myassistantalreadybookedtheticket.”

Hepulledherontopofhim kissingherthenflipped



heralreadypullingoutherpanties.Hetookouthis

dickpushingherthighswideapartand…

.

Aronabreathedheavilyashisthrustsquickened

whileKennylayonherfront,herbuttslightlyarched.

Sheclosedhereyestightlyspasmingaroundhis

dick.Aronadugdeeperthenstilledinsidefillingher

upwithhisseeds.Hekissedherneckthenslidout

andturnedheraroundmakingherrestherheadon

hischestexhausted.

Kenny’sphonerangfrom hersideofthebedthen

Ronareachedforitandtheybothlookedatthe

unsavednumber.Heansweredthecallputtingiton

loudspeaker.

“Keneilwe…”

Amalevoicespoke,Kennyfrowned.“Who’sthis?”

“Ihavebeenthinking,IthinkIshouldchargeyoufor

usingthephonewhiledriving.”

Aronachuckled.“Kenghelaoneosamocharge

mabane?(Whycouldn’tyoujustchargeher



yesterday?)Younowcallpeople’sphonestocharge

them?Kengletlwaelamasepayana?”

Therewasapauseattheotherendofthecall.

“Wrongnumber…”

“Otlanyela.”

ThecophungupthenRonalookedatKenny.

“Whydidyougivehim yournumber?”

“Ididn’t.”

“Thenwheredidhegetit?From thesky?”

“Heaskedformyphoneunlocked,Ithinkhepaged

himself.”

“Whyonearthwouldyougivehim yourphone?What

businessdidhehavewithyourphone?”

“Heaskedforit,Ithoughthewastakingit.Babe

pleasedon’truinthisday,Iam alreadysadthatwe

areparting,kekoparesekaralwa(canweplease

notfight)Idon’tgoaroundgivingmenmynumber.”

Shekissedhim.“Iloveyou.Heaskedforit,Ithought

hewastakingit…Iam sorry.NexttimeIwillnotgive



itover.Osekawangala(Don’tgetangry.)”

Hesighedthengaveherbackthephone.“Iam

sorry.”

“It’sok.Youarejusthungry,Iwillfeedyou.”

Shegotupfrom thebedputtingonhernightdress.

Aronalookedatherbodyasshebentoverpicking

hersilkgown.Shetookhisbreakfastfrom the

dressingtablethensatbesidehim onthebedand

begunfeedinghim.Theychattedlaughingwhile

eating,awhilelatershewalkedoutwiththetray.

Ronareachedforhisphoneandansweredan

incomingcall.

“Maatla…”

“Youarrivedsafely?”

“Yeah,thecarisabeast.”

“Wenamonnayouaresettingthebartoohighfor

someofus,kanaEsihasbeenwantingaMazda,

MazdahelawaMazdaandnowKennygotaRubicon.

Imaginewhat’sgoingoninherhead.”

Ronalaughed.“Iwantedtoactuallybuyitwhenshe



graduatedbutthenIhaveotherplansforthat.”

“Youboughtitwithaloan?”

“Yeah…”

“Howlongwillyoupayitfor?”

“Twoyears.”

“Youthinkit’sagoodidea?Especiallyafterwhat

happenedwithLesang?”

“KennyisnotLesang.That’sonethingIam sureof,I

don’tgetwhyIcan’tspoilher.Sheisnotmyex.”

“Iguessyouareright,kenghelaosamoimise?

(Whycan’tyoujustimpregnateher?)”

Ronalookedatthedoor.“Theplanisalreadyin

motion.Sheisgoingtoloseitbutshewillcalm

downbecausehelaaftergradation,Iam officially

claimingher.”

“That’smyboy!”

“Ialreadytoldpapa.Heisjustwaitingformyword.”

Kennywalkedbackin.“Babe,comeandhelpme

movethefurniturebeforeyouleave.Iwon’tbeable



todoitalone.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupthenputonhispantsandfollowedher.

***

Afterthechurchservice,Tshenoloknockedonthe

pastor’sdoorthenwalkedin.Shesmiledasthe

pastorsmiledather.

“Comeinchild…comeandsit.”

Shewalkedoverthenslowlysatdown.“Good

afternoon.”

“Afternoonchild,Iam sorryfordelayingyou,Iknow

youprobablyhavethingstodo,assignmentsto

finishup.YouareatUBright?”

“Yes.”

“Verygood.Iwasspeakingtomysonafewdays

back,Kgosi.Hetoldmehefoundhisflowerandhe

isreadytotakeitashisbuthewasn’tsurehowto



approachitthoughhedidsayGodwaspointinghim

tothatflower.Thatflowerfortunatelyisyou.Iwant

youtoknowyouarefreetodenythisproposal,we

areahouseofGod,andwedon’tforceGod’s

childrenintorelationshipsormarriagebutIhave

beenprayingaboutthisissuefortwonightsnow

andIfeelthisunionismeanttobe.Now,Iwantyou

togohomeandthinkaboutit,Kgosidoesn’twantto

wastetimedating,kanaheisgrowingold.Ifyou

wantandifyoufeelthesame,thefamilyisalready

standingby,readyforthenegotiationstobegin.”

Tshenolosmiledsurprised.

“Sogohomeandthinkaboutit,whenyoudecide,

youtalktoKgosi,youbothcometoadecisionand

alertus.”

“Eerra.”

“Goodmychild,let’spraybeforeyouleave.”

Noloclosedhereyesasthepastorprayedthenshe

finallywalkedoutunabletostopsmiling.Shecould

alreadyseeherselfasMrs.Pilane.



***

Atthemall,Mothusiwalkedoutofthehairsalon

holdinghisson,bothofthem withfreshhaircuts.A

ladysmiledstaringatthem.Justlookingathim

madeherheartskip,itwasjusthowcutehewasand

withhissoninhisarms,theylookedsomuchalike,

seemedthelooksdidn’tescapehisson.

“Whenit’slikethis,thereisnoneedforDNAtests,he

lookssomuchlikeyou.”

Mothusilookedattheladyandlaughed.“Heishis

father’sson.”

“Thisiscute,kanteJuniordoesn’twantastep

mother?”

Hewavedhishandashisringshined.“Waai,Juniour

alreadyhasamother.”

“Somewomenareluckybathong.”

Mothusilaughedwalkingtohiscar.Heputhisson

onhisseatthenclosedhisdoorcatchingaglimpse

ofSeletsowithaman.Helookedatthem kissing



whileholdinghands,hisheartpoundingsomuchit

couldescapethenhewalkedoverbreathingheavily.

.

.

.
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Seletso’sblushedasherboyfriendkissedherthen

shefrownedattheflashofacameralight.She

turnedherheadandlookedatMothusiwhowas

takingmorepictures,herheartstartedpoundingdo

fast.Heslidhisphoneinhispocketasshefaced

him togetherwithherboyfriend.

“Sothisisyoursister?”

Shelookedathim shaking.Herboyfriendheldher

handandsqueezedit,shesnatcheditfrom him.

“Heyuh…”

“Don’tbother.Iwillseeyouathome.Iam notgoing

togetinfightswithyouoryourboyfriendwhenmy

sonisinthecar.InitiallyIwantedtopunchyou.”He

pointedattheboyfriend.“ButIwillseeyouincourt

whenIsueyou.Theydidn’ttellyou?Youdon’tdate

marriedpeople.”Mothusilookedatherbarefinger

andchuckled.“KetlagobonakocourtMister.(Iwill



seeyouincourt.)”

Heturnedandwalkedaway,Seletsowatchedhim

getinhiscarasaladywavedathim thenhedrove

away.Herboyfriendlookedather.

“Youshouldtellhim youwantadivorce.It’s

pointlesstokeephidingwhenheknowsthetruth.”

“Heisgoingtosueyouandembarrassme.”

“Wewillsolveitoutofcourt.Heylookatme…”She

lookedathim thenhekissedheragain.“Youdon’t

havetoworryabouthim.IknewtheriskofwhatI

wasdoing,heisbitterthat’swhyheissuing

becauseifitweresomeonewhoreallythinks,he

wouldhaveknownthatthismarriagehaslongbeen

over.”

“Peoplearegoingtojudgeme.”

“Becausethat’swhattheyalwaysdo.Peoplewill

alwaystalk.It’snothingnew.Let’sgo.”

Heheldherhandandledhertohiscarwherethey

gotinthenhedroveoff.



***

Lebitsowalkedfrom hiskitchenholdinghisbeer

thensatdown.

“KanteboRonabaaffordajangdiRubicon?(How

doesRonaaffordaRubicon?)Yesterdaymadam

wasangrygotwekerilekebatlakoloi,(sayingIsaidI

wantacar,)youdidn’tgetitbutyouarethefirstone

inlinehelpingRonachooseacarforhisgirlfriend.”

Atsileburstoutlaughingchokingonhisbeer.He

coughedafewtimesasMaatlajoinedinlaughing.

“Esididn’tsayanything,shehasbeenwantinga

smallcarandnowIfeelpressuredtogetitforher

ASAP.”

Atsileshookhisheadlaughing.“Soyouarethefirst

tohelpchooseanotherwomen’scaryetyoucan’t

getheracar?Basadi!(Women!)”

Lebitsoshookhishead.“Shesleptangrylastnight.

HonestlyPeoandIagreedthatwewouldbuildour

housefirstthengetheracarbutyesterdaythings



changed.”

Maatlashrugged.“Maybeyoushouldgether

somethingsmallforthemeantime.GapehelaIget

wheresheiscomingfrom,Esialsohasacar,inthe

groupsheistheonlyonewithoutacar.”

“WhatareyougoingtodowithEsi’scaronceyou

buyheranotherone?”

“Sellit.”

“Letmebuyit.”

“Ok.Iam goingtolookatafewcarstomorrow,Iam

surebytheendoftheweekEsiwouldhavethenew

carthenIwillhanditover.”

Atsilelookedatthem.“YouthinkshewilllikeEsi’s

leftovers?Justgetsomethingnew,kenglele

ngameso?(Whyareyousostingy?)”

Lebitsotookasipofhisbeer.“Ourfinacialsaretight

atthemomentbutyouareright.WhereisRona

gettingmoneytobuyRubicon?Kanakgangke

Rubicon.(TheissueistheRubicon.)”

Maatlachuckled.“Hemadeafewinvestmentsyears



backandnowtheyarebringinginresultsandthe

businessisdoingwell.KanaRonaknowsalotof

peopleandontopofthatheisaprivateauditor,that

isbringinghim moremoney.Hechargescrazy

moneyforthat.”

Atsilenodded.“Thebusinessisdoingreallywell.It

helpsthathehasalotofcontacts.”

“Youmeanwhenhesaidweshouldstartabusiness

Imadeablunderandrefused?”

Maatlanodded.“Ahugeblunder.Investingin

MotsamaiRealEstatewasthebestdecisionIhave

evermadeandeitherwayhisbusinessproposalwas

waterproof.Soyeah,hecanaffordRubicon.Ijust

hopeKennydoesn’tplaygames.”

Maatla’sphonevibrated,hetookitandstarted

typing.

“Hewillkillherifshetriesit.PersonallyIwillnever

getmygirlfriendacar,thisgenderistricky,even

afteryoudoallthatforhershemightstillcheat.”

Lebitsonodded.“Youareright,thistimearoundheis

goingtokillsomeone.Thewayhealwayssaysif



Kennycheatshewillkillherdoesn’tsoundlikejoke.

Hopefullyshecanbehaveherself.”

Atsilelookedathisolderbrotherbusyonhisphone

withafrown.HeturnedtoLebitsowhowasalso

staringthenclearedhisthroat.

“Areyoucheating?”

Maatlalookedathim.“What?”

“Sinceyoucamehere,youhavebeenonyourphone

everytwominutes.Youarecheating.”

Maatlaputhisphonedownandreachedforhisbeer.

“Thereisthisgirl…whenIwentformytrip,Imether

atthatvillageIwasatandshe…sheispregnant.

Thatwasnottheplan.Iam tryingtogethertoabort

butwagana.(sheisrefusing.)”

Lebitsoshookhisheadsurprised.“Youare

cheating?”

Atsileshookhishead.“Ebileoimisitse.(Youeven

gotherpregnant,)”

“Itwasamistake.”

Lebitsoshookhishead.“Amistakeisaonceoff



thing,yoursispuredisrespect.Howdoyoucheaton

Esiaftereverything?”

Maatlasighed.“Imadeamistake,oneIgravely

regret.Iam abouttoloseeverything,Idon’tneedbo

secondhandJesus.”

Atsilelookedathisbrother.“Letmeseeher.”

Maatlareachedforisphonethenscrolledthrough

forawhilebeforeshowingthem.Atsilesighed.

“Sheisbeautifulbutstill…”

Lebitsolooked,hezoomedinthepicturestaringat

herface.“Sheisbeautiful,remindsmeofKenny

though.”

Maatlafrowned.“Kenny?”

“Yeah…Imeanlookattheirsmiles.”

Atsileleanedoverandlookedthenshookhishead.

“No…Idon’treallyseeit.”

Lebitsozoomedinthepictureevenmorestaringat

her,heshruggedthengavebackthephonebrushing

itoff.



“Sowhatareyougoingtodonowthatsheis

refusingtoabort?”

“Iwanttogothere.Iam notgoingtoletthisdestroy

mymarriage.Ican’tloseMoesiandIknowshewill

leave.”

Atsile’sphonerang,hereachedforitpicking.

“Hello?”

“Hibabe,Iam donedoingmyhair,canyouplease

comeandpickmeup.Iam withmysister,sheneeds

tobedroppedathomethenafterthatyoutakeme

tothebridalshower.Iam alreadysuperlate.”

“Laonedidn’tItellyouIwillbewatchingsoccer

today?”

“AtsileIam tellingyougoreIam latealready.Please

comeandgetme.”

“Kekopaotsecabjaakamongwelemongwehela.

(Pleasetakeacabjustlikeeveryoneelse.)”

“Ifyoudon’twantjustsayso,Iwillcallsomeoneto

pickmeup.”

“Otsilegoswaba.(Youaregoingtobesorry.)”



Shehungupthenhelookedathisphoneannoyed

andturnedbacktothegame.

“Gents,Iam coming.”

Maatlalaughed.“Weren’tyounottheonewhotalked

aboutnotbeingcontrolledbyawoman?”

Atsileclickedhistonguewalkingoutthengotinhis

caranddroveoff.

***

Atsileparkedhiscaratthesalon’sparkinglot,Laone

walkedoverwithanumbrellaoverhead.Atsile

lookedathersisterasshegotinattheback,Laone

atthefronteat.

“Heybabe…”

Atsilelookedatherthenleanedovertokissher.She

movedherhead.“BabeIdon’twanttoruinmy

makeup.Thatismysister,Boineelo.Neelothisismy

man.”



Atsilelookedatherthroughthemirrorasshe

noddedthenhedroveoff.

“Whoam Idroppingofffirst?”

Neelolookedatthetime.“DropNeelobythebus

stop,shewillgetabushome.Sheisgoingto

Mochudi.Iam reallylate,youhavetotakemetothe

party.It’sinBlock8.”

“Obatlaaemamoletsatsingle?(Youwantherto

standinthissun?)Andatthistimewhereisshe

supposedtogetabus?”

“Thereisnothingwecandoaboutit.Ifshecan’tget

abus,shewillgetprivatetransport.”

“Iwilldropheroff.”

“No.Dropheroffbythebusstop.”

“Ok.”

HestoppedthecarbythebusstopthenBoineelo

steppedout.

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”



Hedroveoff,hisfootontheaccelerator.Laone

directedhim,minuteslaterheparkedinfrontofthe

house.

“Thankyoubabe.”

“Yeah…”

Laonesteppedoutinherdressandheelsand

walkedinsidethegatewhilehedroveoff,helooked

atthetime.Thoughtfully,hedrovebacktothebus

stophehaddroppedBoineeloat.Hestoppedthecar

besideherthenpeopleranovertothecar.

“Mochudi?”

“Pilane?”

“No.”Hesteppedoutofthecarasthepeople

steppedback.

“Hey,let’sgo.”

Boineelolookedathim surprised.“Lalasaidyoucan

dropmeoff?”

“Yes.Let’sgo.”

Shewalkedbehindhim andgotinatthebackwhile



hejumpedinfrowning.

“Whyareyousittedthere?Youcansithereinfront.”

“Rra?”

Heturnedandlookedather.“Sitatthefrontseat.”

Shelookeddown.“Iam finehere.”

“Boineelo,jumpover.Otsabaeng?(Whatareyou

scaredof?)”

“Sepe.(Nothing.)”

“Thencomeandsitatthefront.”

Shesteppedoutthesatonhersister’sseat.Itfelt

weirdsittingthereandshecouldalreadyhearLaone

shoutinginherhead.

“Thankyou.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoffjoiningtheroad.He

lookedathernoticingshehadn’tdoneherhairor

evennails.

“Whatwereyoudoingatthesalonwithyoursister?”

“Shewasgivingmesomemoney.”



“Kengosadiramoriri?(Whydidn’tyoudoyour

hair?)”

“Idon’thavemoney.”

“Howoldareyou?”

“23.”

“Unemployed?”

“Yes.”

Henoddeddriving,Awhilelaterheparkedwhereshe

hadpointedthensighedtakingoutafewmoney

notesfrom hiswallet.

“Take,goanddoyourhair.”

Shelookedatatthemoneythenshookherhead.“I

am sorryIcan’ttakeit.YoucangiveittoLala.”

“No.Iam givingittoyou.IfIwantedtogiveittoLala

Iwouldhavegivenittoheralready.It’sforyou.”

“Ican’ttakemoneyfrom mysister’sboyfriend.”

Atsilelockedthedoors.“Foryoutogo,youwillhave

totakethismoney.It’safriendlygesture.”



Neelolookedathim.“Idon’twanttobeaccusedof

things.”

“Youdon’thavetobeaccusedofanythingifshe

doesn’tknowaboutit.Takeit,goandspoilyourself.

FixyourCV,applyforjobs.Dosomethingwithit.”

“Whatdoyouwant?Ifyouthinkyouaregoingto

cheatonmysisterwith-“

Hesmiled.“Iam notthinkingofanything,youarethe

onenowmakingmeofthinkofit.”

Shetookthemoneythenheunlockedthedoors.

Boineelosteppedout.

“Shedidn’ttellyoutodropmeoffdidshe?”

Helookedatherwithasmilethendroveoffwithout

ananswer.Boineelowatchedashiscardroveoff,

shelookedatthemoneythenshoveditinherbra

andwalkedhome.

***



LaterthatdayKennywalkedoutoftheairportgoing

tohercarattheparkinglottalkingonherphone.

“Hejustleft.Iwanttogohomeandcry.”

Moesilaughed.“That’showIusedtofeellikethe

firstdayswhenMaatlausedtogoforhistrips.This

onetimeebilekenekelelakehamosimaneantibela

areBabe,soobatlagotsamayalenna?(Iwaseven

cryingthenhelookedatmesayingbabe,soyou

wanttogowithme?)”

Kennylaughedgettinginhercar.“Whatdidyou

say?”

“Yes,Isaidyes,Iwanttogowithyou.Hewas

leavingthefollowingday,whenhewokeup,he

foundmesittingwithmybagreadytogowithhim.”

Shelaughed.“Bythenitwasn’tsofunnymma,Iwas

soserious,kanaloratolemonateKenny,gojolago

monate,(datingisnice.)Iwasstilljustagirlfriend

then,kesetsekeleoriginalEsihela.(Iwasstillthe

originalEsi.)Hetookanhourtryingtogetmetostop

cryingwhileontopofme,andwhentheycameto

pickhim up,kehankarenkalotlelalebatiebeke



latlakey.(Ifeltlikelockingthedoorsthenthrowing

awaythekey.)Andthat’swhenIgotpregnant,I

thoughtifIgotpregnant,thisniggawouldIdon’t

know,quithisjobandstaywithme,heonlycame

after6months,mpaetsamayakae?EbileIhad

introducedmyselftohismom,kanamotherin-lawis

thebest,IhadalreadyintroducedmyselfandIwas

alreadyherfavorite.Hewassoexcited,Igavebirth,

hestayedwithmebutthosetripsneverstopped.

FiveyearslatertotaIwassosuregorethisone

won’tmarrymeandIdidn’twanttoraisetheissue

becauseIdidn’twanthim tomarrymebecauseI

saidso.Ijustwantedhim tomarrymebecausehe

wantedthenheproposed.Youseejusthownice

loveis?Don’tcrytoomuch,internshipwillsoonbe

over,youcomeback,graduateandyoustaywith

yourman.”

“Youtwoaresocute.”

“MaatlaandIcomefrom far,totapersonallyIdo

everythinginthebooktomakesurethatheishappy

becauseIlovehim somuch,kanakeheletsemogo

ene,(Ihaveputmyallinhim,)Ileftnoroom for



disappointment,Idon’tknowwhatIwilldoifhe

wakesupanddecidestohurtme,KennyIwilldie.I

don’tknowbutlatelysomethinghasbeenoff.Iam

tryingnottothinkmuchaboutitbutIam soscared,I

foundmyselfprayingformymarriagetheotherday

becauseIam notreadytobehurt.”

“Hewon’t,Maatlalovesyou.”

“Youareright,Iam probablystressingovernothing.”

“Ng…anywaysletmedrivehome.”

“YeswenatheRubicongirl.”

“Istillcan’tbelieveit,Iam waitingtowakeupand

finditgone.”

Moesilaughed.“It’snot.Ebilewatrendaonsocial

media.(Youaretrendingnsocialmedia.)”

“Iknow,Igotacallfrom acousinthatIdon’teven

talkto.”

“Baloi!(Witches!)Keepthosefaraway.”

“Yeah,mmaEsigosharp.”

“Okbabygirl,bytheway,didyousetupyourhouse?”



“Yes,Ronahelpedme.”

“Atleast,heelaKenny,Iforgottotellyou-“

Kennylaughed.“NgngEsimma,wewilltalkwhenI

gethome.”

Esilaughed.“Ok.Iwillcallyouintwentyminutes,I

needtotellyouthis.”

“Ok,Iam passingbytheshopsfirstkedireshopping

nyana.”

“Anhourthen.”

“Yeah,bye.”

“Bye.”

KennyconnectedherphonetotheBluetooth

speakerinthecarandplayedsomeofherfavorite

MariaCareyhitsdrivingoff.Shesangalonestopping

attheredtrafficlightastwomenfrom theothercar

lookedatherwhitemachine.Shesmiledshakingher

head,thecarwastheshit!Shetookoffassoonas

thetrafficlightturnedgreen.Minuteslatershe

parkedatamallthensteppedoutholdingherphone

andcard.



Shewalkedinsidethemallenteringashopand

starteddoinghergroceryshopping.Awhilelatershe

pushedhercarttothetills.Amancameinfrom

behindherhandingthecashierafewofhisitems

lettingherbreatheinthatmalefragrancewhile

breathingsoftlyonherneck.Herbodytingled.

Hesteppedbackspeakingwithhisdeepvoice.“Iam

payingforall.”

Kennyturnedandlookedathim catchinghim

smilingather,herheartskippedasshestaredatthe

sinofaman,hehadanaughtysmilethathadher

smilingshyly.Hispresencescreamedalotofthings,

alotofsinfulthingsshedidn’twanttotanglewith.

Shetookatinystepback.“I…”Hervoicefadedthen

sheclearedherthroatandspokesoftly.“Icanpay

formyown.”

Helookedatherasshebreathedalittlefasterthan

normalthenputishandsonherwaistmovingher

aside.“Iknow.”

Heswipedforthegoodswhileanotherworkerinthe

shoppackedKenny’sgroceryinplasticsputtingit



backinhershoppingcart.Sheturnedtohim and

swallowedstaringathim.

“Thankyou.”

Heputhisplasticinsidehercartthenpushedit

outside.

“Didyouwanttodoanythingelsehere?”

Sheshookherhead.

“Doyouhaveacar?”

“Yes.”

“Whereareyouparked?”

Shepointed.“Thatside.”

Sheledhim tohercar.

“Shit!Wherethefuckdidyougetthisbeast?”

Kennyunlockedhercar.“Itwasapresent.”

“Thebaristhatfarup?”

Kennysmiledlookingathim thenopenedherboot.

“Thankyouforpayingformythings.”

Heplacedeverythingofhersinthebootthenclosed



it.Helookedatherrightintheeyeswithasmile

makinghersmileblushingwonderingwhathewas

smilingabout.

“Iam Nathaniel,Nate,youare?”

“Kenny…Keneilwe.”

“Whereishe?”

“Gaborone.”

“Obatangkwanoenealekwa?(Whatareyoudoing

herewhileheisthere?)”

“Internship.”

“Youarenewhere?”

“Uhyes.”

Natesmiledthenwalkedoverstandingabreath

from Kennywhileherheartpounded.Shecould

breatheinhisminttintedbreathcoatedwithahint

ofnicotine.Nowwithhisfragrancemixedwithall

that,hesmeltunique.Heleanedovermuchcloser

andwhisperedinherear,hisbeardtouchingher

neckwhilehernippleshardened.



“Hemadeahugemistakelettingyoucomehere

whileheremainedbehind,otilegojewa.(Heis

goingtolose.)WankutwaKenny?(Youhearme

Kenny?)”

Kennyheldherbreathblinkingacoupleoftimes,he

steppedbackwithasmilethenconfidentlywalked

tohiscarwhileshestoodthere,kneesweak.She

gotinhercarsecondslaterstaringatherhands

whichwereshakingthenputoneonherchest

feelingasherchestvibratedduetoherheartbeating

sofast.Sheswallowedfeelingherwetpantiesthen

putherlegstogetherpraying.

“FatherIam happyinmyrelationship.Ilovemy

boyfriend.Ilovehim somuch.”Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Holyghostfiretotemptation.”

.

.
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Mothusilaidhissontosleeplaterthateveningthen

tookhislaptopandstartedtypinghisbusinessplan

inthebedroom.Seletsoslowlyopenedthebedroom

doorthenwalkedin.Mothusicontinuedwithwhathe

wasdoingonhislaptopwhileshestoodthere

expectingaconfrontationorjustsomethingbutit

nevercame.Shetookoffhershoesthenwenttothe

bathroom whereshetookashower.Minuteslater,

shewalkedoutwithatowelwrapedaroundherbody

thenlotionedandputonhernightdress.Shesaton

thebed.

“Canwetalk?”

Helookedather.“Goahead.”

“Iam sorry.Ijusthaven’tbeenhappyforthelongest

time.Tobehonestusgettingmarriedwasamistake,

IlovedyousomuchIwaswillingtostayevenifyou

didn’tlovemelikeIdid,Iwasreadytodoeverything

sothattherelationshipworks.Butitwasneverthat



casewithyou.Youwerewithmebecauseyoufelt

youneededtobewithme.Youmarriedmebecause

youfeltyouneededtomarrymeandIalsoput

pressureonyou.Threeyearslater…nothinghas

changed.ThewayIwentonaboutthisiswrong,I

admit.Butthereisnothingleftinthismarriage,can

wejustpeacefullypartways?”

“Youhadtocheattorealizeyouwerenothappy?”

“No.IlongknewIwasn’thappy.Iam sorryfor

cheating.MothusiIjustwanttogetoutofthis

marriage.Kebatladivorce.(Iwantadivorce.)You

don’thavetohumiliatemebeforewepart.”

“Ok,Ihearyou.Leteveryoneleavewiththeirown.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Imeanjustthat.Yougowithwhateveryoubought

foryourselforwhateveryoudidforyourself,Ialso

gowithwhateverIboughtmyself.It’sfairthatway,I

willforgeteventosueyourboyfriend.”

Shelookedathim.“Wehavetodivideour

belongings,wearemarriedincommunityof

property.”



“Youneverdidanything,Iboughtthishouse,I

boughtmyplot,mymoney,allofit,mycar…wecan

dividethepropertyinsidethishousemmehelathe

restismine.Youwalkoutwithyourcareventhough

youdidn’tbuyjustthatit’sinyourname.Iwillnot

botheryou.”

“Youarecrazy,afterthreeyearsyouexpectmeto

walkoutwithnothing,Iwastherewhen-“

“Howmuchdidyoucontributetoallthat?Ibought

thosewithmyhardearnedmoney.”

“That’snotgoingtohappen.Youarecrazy.Ideserve

halfofeverything!Threeyearsofmylifeandyou

expectmetowalkoutwithjustacar.Eventheother

plotyouboughtandnevertoldme,it’sgoingtobe

divided.”

“ThenIwillseeyouandyourboyfriendincourtbut

thatwillbeafteryourpictureswithyourboyfriend

arealloverTheVoiceNewspaper.”

Shelookedathim shakingwithanger.“WhatdidIdo

toyou?”

“YousaidyouwantadivorceSeletso,Iam readyto



giveittoyouwithoutanyhustleaslongasyouwalk

outwithwhat’syours.Whydoyouwantustodivide

thingsyouneverbought?”

Shegrabbedherphonethenangrilywalkedout.She

pacedaroundhersittingroom forawhilethenher

phonestartedtoring.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam athome.”

Hersistersighed.“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

“Iam nothappy,that’swhy!”

“Ifyouarenothappy,youleave.Youdon’thaveto

cheat.”

“IhavenotbeenhappyinalongtimeandIam tired

ofbeingstrong.Iam tiredofthismarriage.”

“Ihearyoubutdoyouhavetocheat?Youcanjust

walkawaypeacefully.Youdon’thavetohurthim.

YouhavedisappointedmethistimearoundSeletso.

Ihopethenewguywillmakeyouhappy.Kanathere

isthatexcitementofsneakingaround…onceitfades,



itgetsboring.Sometimeslovedoesn’tcome

naturally,peoplelearnhowtoloveyouandIam

tellingyou,thatlovelastlongerthanthatofjust

fallinginlove.Youaregoingtoloseagoodmanand

youaregoingtogowithyournewflame,hopefully

thatflamekeepsburning.IthinkIhavesaiditall,

bye.”

Hersisterhungupthenshesatdowncallingher

boyfriend.

“Hey…whathappened?ShouldIcomeandpickyou

up?”

“No,hesayshewillgivemethedivorcepeacefullyif

everyonewalksoutwithhisown.Mostofthethings

areinhisname,whatIhavewillonlybethecar.IfI

don’tdothat,heisgoingtothecourttosuethen

humiliatemeonsocialmedia.”

“Lethim haveit.Youwillstartafreshandownyours

too.Heistryingtomakethingsdifficultforyou,at

thismomentIcan’taffordanykindofdrama,itwill

messupwithmypromotion.Lethim haveit.”

“Andwalkoutwithjustacar?”



“Whatoptiondowehave?Hemightchargeupto

P200K,Idon’thavethatkindofmoneytojustthrow

away.Youhavetothinkformetoo.Lethim haveit

allornegotiateadeal.”

“Hewon’tlistentoit.”

“Thenlethim haveit.Wewillstartafreshtogether

onacleanground.”

Seletsonodded.“Ok.”

“Olebegaaledramatic.(Heseemsdramatic.)Heis

goingtobeoneofthosenoisybabydaddiesIcan

feelit.Ithinkit’salsobesthestayswithhischild

thatwayhewon’tmakeyourlivesmiserablewhen

wemovetoGaborone.”

“Youareright.Iam justsadthatafterthreeyearsI

am walkingoutwithnothingthoughIwasthere

whenhewasstruggling.WhenhehadnothingIwas

thereforhim.”

“That’swhypeoplegetmarriedoutofcommunityof

propertytoavoidsuch.Thisshouldserveasa

lessontoyou,nexttimeaccumulateyourown

propertyandassets.Ifanythingchanges,callme.I



willcomeandgetyou,gapeIalreadymissyou.”

Seletsoblushed.“Imissyoutoo.”

“Iloveyouok?”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Herboyfriendhungupthenshewalkedbacktothe

bedroom andfoundhim busytypingonhislaptop.

Shetookapillowandablanketthenwenttosleep

onthecouch.

***

ThefollowingmorningKennyheldherbraidsintoa

bunandlaiddownheredges.Sheputthesmall

toothbrushdownthenstaredatherselfinherlight

pinkbodyhugginglongsleeveddress.Shelookedat

hercollectionofheelsthenputonthenude6inch

heels.

“OkKenny,timetogo.”

Shemovedfrom themirrortakingaglanceather



watchthenpickedherhandbagandwalkedtoher

kitchenholdingherpills.Shelookedatthem

thoughtfully,Ronahadbeentalkingaboutwantinga

childforawhile.Itwouldbeanicesurprisetoget

pregnantbutthenshedidn’twanttobepregnant

duringhergraduation,eitherway,sofarsheknew

pregnancydidn’tlookgoodoneveryone.She

couldn’tevenimaginebeinghugeanduglyonher

graduationday.Shedrankapillthenwalkedoutof

thehouseholdinganapple.

Shelockedherhouseandgotinhercaranswering

Rona’svideocall.

Shesmiledstaringathim.“Babe…”

“Hey,ready?”

Kennynodded.“IthinkthoughIam nervous.”

“Osekawatsoga,(Don’tbescared,)whenyouget

there,walkinwithconfidence,don’tbeaweakling

anddon’tletthem takeadvantageofyoubecause

youareyoung.”

“Siryessir!”



Helaughed.“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks,putonthewhitetiewiththenavyblue

stripes.”

Helookedathimselfthennodded.“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

Ronasmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shesmiled.“Letmego.IwillcallyouwhenIsettle.”

“Ok,remember,you’vegotthis.”

“Thanks.”

Shedroppedthecallwithasmilethenstartedher

caranddroveoffheadedtowork.

***

Moesithoughtfullylookedatherhusband’sphonein

thebedroom whileheatehisbreakfastinthe

kitchen.Herheartskippedasitstartedringing,she

lookedattheunsavednumberforawhilethen



picked.

“Hello?”

Afemalevoicespokeattheotherendoftheline.

“Uhhello?”

“Whoisthis?”

“Bofelo.Whoam Ispeakingto?”

“Whodoyouwanttospeakto?ThisisMoesi.”

Maatlawalkedinthenlookedatherwithalittle

panic,Esihandedhim hisphonethenputitonhis

earconfused.

“Hello?...Whodoyouwanttospeakto?Modiri?Nah,

wrongnumber.Okbye.”Hehungiupthenkissedher

chekasshesighedwithrelief.

“Iwillseeyoulater,todayisyourdayoff?”

“Yes.”

Hekissedher.“Iwillseeyoulater.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Moesiquicklyreachedforherphoneanddialedthe



number,hercrammingskillsweretopnotch.She

lookedatitforawhilewonderingifreallyitwasa

wrongnumber?Shesaveditthenwentonher

WhatsAppandsearchedforit.Sheopenedthe

number’sDPandlookedatthebeautifulwoman.

Shefrownedzoominginthepicturethenshookher

headbrushingoffthethoughtbutfoundherselfback

atitzoominginthepictureagain.

ShecalledKenny.“Hey…”

“Kenny,howoldisyoursister?”

“Mymother’sdaughter?”

“Yes.”

“Uhhsheis12ifnot11.Iam notsure.”

“Oh…Ijustcameacrosswhoslightlylookslikeyou.”

“UhIdon’tknow.Sendthepicture.Maybeit’smy

father’schild.AllIknowisthathewasamarriedman

orsomethingandhejustimpregnatedKefilwethen

left.”

“Iam sendingyouthepicture.”

“Ok,wheredidyouseeher?”



“UhthenumbercalledMaatla,Iwanttocallitand

findoutwhoitis.”

“Ok,sendthepicturethencall.”

“Ok.”

Esitookascreenshotofthepictureandsentitto

Kenny.Sheputherphonedownchoosingtotrust

herhusband.God,whendidshestartwiththe

insecurities?Thatwasn’therstyle.

***

Aronawalkedinsidehisofficethensatdownashis

PAwalkedin.

“MorningMr.Motsamai…”

“Lelentle,IwantyoutoorderflowersforKenny,she

isinMaunandthisishercompany’sdetails.”He

handedherasmallpieceofpaper.“Makesurethey

aredeliveredduringlunchhourwithherlunch.Iwant

youtofindacateringcompanywhichcanprovide

herwithluncheveryday,notthesamethingeveryday



andalsosomethingonthehealthside,sheisona

diet.”

“Yessir.”

“Withtheflowers,Iwantthem tobesentwitha

note…”Hegrabbedapenandastickynotethen

wrotesomethingdownandhandedittoher.“That

shouldbewrittenonthenote.Preferrablygethera

bigbouquetofredroses.”

Shereadthenotethencoughed.Aronalookedather

withasmile.“Youwilldie.”

Shesmiledembarrassed.“Iwillgettoit.”

“Thanks.”

“Mr.Gcalledandaskedifitwaspossibleforyouto

seehim thismorning,hesaysheistravellingto

SouthAfricalateronandwon’tbeabletocomeat

thattime.”

“It’sok.”

“Iwilllethim know.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutwhileheopenedhis

laptop.Lelentlesatdownonherdeskthenanswered



acallfrom thereception.

“April…”

“Hey,someonecalledCandyishere.Shesaysshe

wantstoseetheboss.”

“Candywho?”

“Mbakiwa.”

“HoldonletmeaskMr.Motsamai.”

“Ok.”

LelentlegotupthenwalkedinRona’soffice.

“Sir,aladynamedCandyMbakiwaisheretosee

you.”

Aronalookedathersurprised.“Who?”

“CandyMbakiwa.”

“Letherin.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedbacktoherdeskandtookthephone.

“Letherin.”



“Ok.Howistheboss?KanaIheardgirlfriendleftfor

internship.”

“Shedid,Ijustgottoldtolookforacatering

companythatwillprovideherluncheveryday,

somethingdifferenteachday.Somewomenare

lucky.Iam stillontheissueyaRubicon.”

Aprilsighed.“Idon’tunderstandhowhecangether

RubiconwhilehedrivesjustaBMW.Andthatcaris

madexpensive.”

“Iknowbutthatjustgoesontoprovehowmuchhe

lovesher.SomeofusevenP5forthecombiisan

issue.”

Abeautifulcoloredladywalkedover,Lelentleputthe

phonedownsmiling.

“Goodmorning,youcangorightthrough.”

“Thankyou.”

CandywalkedinthenLelentlegotthephone.“Whois

this?whydoesshelooklikeshewillreplaceKenny?”

Aprillaughed.“Gonkgadrama!HAAAIYE!”



***

CandywalkedinArona’sofficethensmiled.He

lookedatherwithasmilegettingup.

“Stranger…”

Shelaughedwalkingovertohim thenhuggedhim.

TheyheldeachotherforawhilethenCandystepped

backlockingeyeswithhim.Hesmiled.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Candylaughed.“Andyoulookdashing.Icome

back!”Shelookedaroundhisoffice.“Thisis

impressive.”

“Areyoubacknow?Forgood?”

Shesmilednodding.“Yes,inflesh.Ihavehad

enoughtoJoburg,Imisshome.Imissedyou.”

Hesmiled.“Ekaeboyfriendyagago?(Wheresiyour

boyfriend?)”

Shetookoutaringfrom herhandbag.

“Wow!”



Shegiggled.“Iknow.”

“Whenisthebigday?”

“Ihaven’tgivenhim anansweryet?”

“Why?Areyouhappy?”

Shelookedathim andsighed.“Iam.Idon’tknow,

maybeit’sjustthatIam overwhelmedbut…”She

sighed.“Idon’tfeelwhatIthoughtIwouldfeelwhen

thishappened.”

“Comeandsit.”

Hesatwithheronthecouch.“Why?”

Candyputherhandsonherfacelaughingthen

lookedathim.

“Iam inlovewithsomeoneelse.Itriedeverythingto

getoverit…didalltricksinthebook,unfollowedhim

onsocialmedia,deletedhisnumber,Ievenstopped

myselffrom thinkingaboutitbut…”Sheshookher

headsadly.“It’snotnormalandIfeelsosad,IwishI

canjustmoveon.”Shesighedthensmiled.“But

that’snotwhyIam heretoday.Iam lookingforajob,

Isawthereisanopening.”Shetookoutherresume



andhandedittohim.

***

Kennywalkedtothereceptionandsmiled

“Hi,mynameisKeneilweLoalang,theintern.”

Thereceptionistsmiled.“OhhiKeneilwe,uhhyou

needtogototheHRbutsheisnotinsoyouwill

havetogotoMr.Batsile.Thatway,thirdfloor,

seconddoortoyourleft.Heistheboss.”

“Thankyou.”

“Ithoughtyouwereaclient,youaresoprettyIcould

haveneverthoughtyouaretheintern.”

Kennylaughed.“Thankyou.Seconddoortomyleft,

thirdfloorright?”

“Yes.”

“Okthankyou.”

Kennywalkedtotheelevatorthengotinandsighed



asitwhiskedherup.Secondslatershesteppedout

thenwalkedtothedoorandknocked.

“Comein!”

Sheopenedthedoorthenwalkedin.Shefrozeatthe

doorasthebosslookedather.

.

.
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Naterolledhischairandlookedatherwithasmile

leaningbackonhischair,Kennytookadeepbreath

thenclosedthedoorfacinghim,herheartalready

poundingsomuchitcouldleapfrom herchestand

walk.Itwasn’tjusthowsexyhelookedbuthowhis

presencescreamedauthority,command.Itwasasif

theworldwashisandhecoulddoanythinghe

wantedbecausehewasincharge.Andthathaircut…

shebreathedout…itmadehim lookevenmore

sexierandthatbeard.Lordthatbeard!She

swallowedhardashesmilednaughtily,hisdirtiness

reflectinginhiseyes.Herubbedhishandstogether

slowlyundressingherwithhiseyes,hewassurely

thetypetopushheragainsthistableandtake

what’shisthenleaveherdrippingwithhiscum.Fuck,

hewasamachoman!

Herguiltconscioussnappedheroutofitthenshe

walkedoverslowly,herheelsechoingwitheachstep



shetookwhileherhipsswayedfrom sidetosidein

herkneelengthbodyhuggingdressthatexposed

herpearshapedfigure.

Sheclearedherthroat.“Goodmorning,mynameis

KeneilweLaolang,thenewintern.Iwasdirectedto

thisofficebythereceptionistatthegroundfloor.”

Hechuckledbitinghislowerlipthenmotionedshe

sat.“Youcansit,MsLaolangright?”

“Yessir.”

Sheslowlysatdownstaringathim.Hesmiled

makinghersmiletoobutofcauseshewasvowing

tokeepitprofessional.

“Iam Mr.Batsile,IownthisplacethoughIam rarely

here,myassistantrunsit,Mr.Ndlovubutheisnotin

today,hewentforaworkshopinGaborone.”

Kennynodded.“Ok.”

Helookedather,shedidn’thavethatmuchmake-up

onandhecouldseeallthatflawlesssmoothbeauty

thatsatinfrontofhim.Helookedinhereyesthen

satproperlytryingtogetagripofhimself.“Youcan



tellmeabitaboutyourself.”

Shetoldhim abitaboutherselfashewatchedher

intently.

“That’sall.”

“Ok,youaregoingtobeworkingwith-“

Thedooropenedthenaladywalkedin.Keneilwe

lookedatherthenbackathim.

“ThisisMr.Ndlovu’sassistant,Wapeloright?”

“Yessir.”

“Wapelo,pleaseshowMsLaolangherworkstation

andhersuperviser.Maybealsoshowheraround.

Sheisisnewaroundhere.”

“Yessir.”

Kennystoodup.“Thankyouforthisoppotuinity,I

lookforwardtoworkingandlearningfrom this

company.”

Natestoodupandstretchedhishand.Kenny

stretchedherstoothenhegaveherfirm handshake.

“Welookforwardtohavingyoutoo.”



WapelowalkedoutasNatelookedinKenny’seyes

holdingherhand.Heletgoasgoosebumbps

eruptedonherskinthensheturnedandquickly

walkedoutasifshewasrunningawayfrom

somethinginthatoffice.

WapelolookedatKenny.“Hi,Wapelo.You?”

Kennysmiled.“KennyforKeneilwe.”

Wapelosmiled.“Ioncehadafriendbackinprimary,

hernamewasKeneilwe.Anywayscome…”

Theywalkedsidebysidechatting.

“Sowhereareyoufrom?”

“ShakawebutIam studyingatGabs.”

“IcanseethatthisglowisnottheoneIam usedto.”

Theybothlaughed.“Aowmma..”

“Iam tellingyou.YoursupervisorisMsEdwards,you

aresoluckysheistakingyouundeherwing.Sheis

goodatwhatshedoesmmeostrictnyana.”

TheywalkedtoanofficethenWapeloknocked

gentlyonthedoorbeforewalkingin.



“MsEdwards,ketisitseintern.(Ihavebroughtthe

intern.)KeneilweLaolang.”

MsEdwardsraisedherheadthensmiledstaringat

Kenny.“Oh…wow!Whatabeauty!”

“Eh,Kenny,wewilltalk.Goodluck.”

“Thankyou.”

MsEdwardslookedatherwithafriendlysmile.“Hi,

soasyoucansee,yourdeskisoverthere.”

Kennylookedatherdeskandnodded.

“ThisisnowourofficeandyouandIareateam.You

canputyourthingsdownthenIwillbriefyouon

what’sgoingon.”

***

InGabrone,RonalookedatCandywithasmile.

“Iam reallysorryIcan’tofferyouanythingherebut

thatguy,heisgoingtohireyoustraightaway.We

arecloseandhewillofferyousomuch.”



Candysmiled.“Iunderstand.”

“Youdo?”

“Ido.IfIwereyourgirlfriendtooIwouldn’tbereally

comfortablewiththesetup.Youmustbethe

chairpersonkomenconference.Youarewhatevery

guyshouldbe.”

Ronalaughed.“Kennachairpersonwabone.”

Shsmiledthenpickedherhandbag.“IhopeKenny

knowshowluckysheistohaveyou.Menlikeyou

areraretofind.”

“Iam theonewho’slucky.”

Shesighed.“Letmegoandgetmyjob.”

“Ok.Bytheway…maybeyoushouldsayyes,why

wastetimeonsomethingthatcanneverbe?”

Candylookedathim.“Youthink?”

“Yeah…sometimesweblockourownhappiness.

Whydon’tyoulethim loveyou?It’sbeenwhat?

Threeyears.”

“Yeah.”



“Youshouldsayyes.Youprobablylovehim butyou

areholdingbackbecauseofthisotherguybutwhat

ifwhatyouarehopingforneverhappens?Youare

inarelationshipwithyourselfkana,youarealonein

thisrace.”

Shenodded.“Yeah…”

“Goodluck.”

“Thanksbestfriend.Kanayouaremyonlyfriend.”

Helaughedthenopenedthedoorforher.“Because

youareawkwardlewena.”

Candylaughed.“Iam themostnicestpersonout

there.Butanyways,thanksforthetalk.Ineededto

hearthat.”

Shebrieflyhuggedhim thenwalkedoutjustasAtsile

walkedin.HesmiledstaringatCandy.

“Hi…”

“Hello!”

ShewalkedawaythenRonafacedhisbrother.

“What’sshedoinghere?”



“Shecametoseeme.Obatlang?(Whatdoyou

want?)”

“Wehaveameetingwiththosetwoguys,theyare

alreadywaitingforus.Warewhatwasshedoing

here?”

Ronawalkedbackinhisofficethengrabbedafile.

“Shewassayinghi.”

HestoppedbyApril’sdesk.“WhenisMr.Gcoming?”

“Inanhour.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedtotheboardroom,Astilebyhisside.“So

shecameallthewayfrom wherevershestaystosay

hialldressedup?

“Yeah,Candyisafriend.”

“That’showitstarts.”

“Noteveryonecheats.”

“Maatlaischeating,Ineverthoughthewouldcheat

buthereweare.”

Ronafrowned.“What?”



“Heischeatingandevengotthatsomeone

pregnant.”

“Wait…what?”

“Yes.WhoknewhewouldevercheatonEsi?”

Theywalkedinsidetheboardroom wherethetwo

gentlemenwhere.

“Gentlemen,sorryforbeinglate.”

“It’sok.Leronawejustarrived.”

Theyallshookhandsthensatdownasthemeeting

started.

***

Mothusiwalkedoutofhisinterviewwithasmile

thengotinhiscaranddroveoffdialinganumber.

“Mothusi…”

“Hi,so?”

“Ifsheagreestowalkoutwithwhat’shers,Iwill



drawupthedocumentsandallwewillneedfrom her

istosignthedocuments.”

“Okbutshemayrefuse,Icaughtherwithher

boyfriend.Isentyouthepictures.Incaseshe

refusestheinitialagreement,Iwanttosueher

boyfriend.Ididmyresearchonhim andIknowhe

wouldn’twantthistogoviral,hehasanimageto

protect.”

“Ok,planbsoundstight.”

“KebatlaP150K.”

“Ok.No,retlabua.(Wewilltalk.)”

“Surelaitaka.”

Hehungupdrivinghome.

***

Athishouse,hewalkedinandlookedatthenanny

feedinghischild.

“Daddy!”



“Bigguy!”

Hepickedhim upthenthrewhim theair.Hisson

laughedashecaughthim.Seletsowalkedoutfrom

thebedroom draggingherbag.Mothusihandedthe

childbacktothenannyandlookedather.

“Iam leaving.”

“Ok.”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Iam goingtowalkaway

withjustmycarandclothesbecauseIdon’twant

dramabutknowyourobbedmeofwhatIdeserved.I

waswithyouwhenyouhadnothing,Ifoundyou

sleepingonamattress.Igotyouthatbedyouwere

sleepingon,Iboughtyoumostthings,evenclothes.

IdiditallbecauseIlovedyou.YoubroughtKennyto

ourhouse,Ikeptquietandratherforgaveyou,I

foughtdayandnightforthisrelationship,

sometimesitgotsomuchitfeltlikeIwasfighting

alone.Istoodbyyoursidewhenyoutransported

Mark’sdrugs,prayedforyoursafetydayandnight.I

stoodbyyounomatterwhatbecauseIlovedyou.

NotadayhaveIeverlookeddownonyou,notaday



haveIeverleftyourside.Iadmit,Ishouldhavejust

leftinsteadofcheatingbutthepunishmentyouare

givingmeforthatistoomuch.Youareexpectinga

fightfrom mebutit’snotgoingtocome.Iwillget

myownthings,youhavetaughtmeagreatlesson

indeed,oneIwishIknewbeforeIgotmarriedtoyou.

YouwillremainwithoursonandIwillgethim on

holidays.Iam notgoingtofightyou.”

Shedraggedherbagthenwalkedovertoherson

andtookhim.Sheheldhim inherarmsforawhile

kissinghisforeheadthenfinallygavehim backand

walkedout.

***

Aroundlunchtime,Moesilookedatherphonethen

forawhilethentookitandcalledBofelowitha

privatenumberwhileherheartpounded.She

listenedasthephonerang,herthroatdrying.

“Hello?”



Shetookadeepbreath.“Hi,mynameisSetho,Iam

callingfrom Bokamosohospital,wewouldliketo

knowifbyanychanceyouknowamannamed

MaatlaMotsamaiandwhoareyoutohim?”

Bofelowasquietforawhile.“Uhhno.Idon’tknow

him.”

Moesisighed.“Youdon’tknowhim?Butyour

numberisinhisphone.”

“No,Idon’tknowhim,Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.”

Moesihungupthenputherhandsoverherface

laughing.Howcouldsheeventhinkhewascheating?

ThiswasherMaatla.Nowsheevenfeltguiltyfor

suspectinghim.

***

LaterthatdayKennywalkedoutofthecompany

holdingahugebouquetofredroseswalkingtoher

car.Sheunlockedhercarfrom adistance.She



openedthepassengerdoorthenputherhandbag

andflowersontheseat.Sheclosedthedoorthen

walkedtothedriver’sdoor.Shestartedhercar,Nate

walkedoverandopenedherdoorthenputonher

seatbelt.

“Wakaeosarwalaseatbelt?Obatagoswa?”

Kennyblushedashebreathedonherthensmiled

andwalkedawayleavinghisfragrancesmellingin

hercar.Shesighedclosinghereyes.

“Godplease….”

.

.

.
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Maatlagotinhiscardialinganumber.

“WhatdoyouwantMaatla?”

“Didshecall?”

“Ican’tbelieveyouliedtome.Youtoldmeyouwere

notmarriedandnowallofasuddenyouaremarried

withkids.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Ibrokeupwithmyboyfriendforyou.Whyuseme

whenyouknowyouarehappilymarried?Nehrra

whatdidIdotodeservesuch?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Iam notabortingmychild.Ifyoudon’twanttobe

partofthispregnancy,fine,yourchoice.Iam not

goingtokillmychild.Thischilddidnothingwrong.

Youknewyouweremarriedandyourefusedtousea

condom.Iam notgoingtoletyoupunishmychild.”



“Bofelo-“

“Andstopcallingme.Focusonyourwifeand

children.ItwillbelikeyouandInevermet,Iam

goingtoforgetyoueverexisted.Blockmynumber,

deleteit,whatever.”

“Iam comingthere.Idon’twanttoabandonany

childwhoismine.Feloplease…”

“Idon’tcareaboutwhatyouwanttodobutIam not

goingtoabortmybabyMaatla.Youliedtome

knowingly,Istillcan’tbelieveIfellforyourlies.Iam

hurtbutIam goingtopickmyselfup.”

“CanIcometheresowecantalk?Keagokopa.(I

am beggingyou.)”

“No.Iam movingfrom thisplace,obatlagolwa

lenna.(Youwanttofightwithme.)Iam notinthe

mood.Iam movingaway,Iam goingsomewherefar

from you.IhavehaditandIam tiredofit.Iam not

killingmychild.Iam notgoingtoevenwriteyour

nameonhisorherbirthcertificate.Pleaseleaveme

alone.Gobacktoyourwifeandkids.Iam changing

mynumber.”



“Youcan’trunawayfrom me,Iwillfindyou.”

“TryMaatlaMotsamai,youcanonlytry.”

Shehungup.Heputhishandsonhisfacefrustrated,

heknewhowitfelttogrowupwithoutafatherand

growinguphehadpromisedhimselfhewould

alwaysbethereforhiskidsnomatterwhatbutthere

hewas…

Hestartedthecaranddrovehomewonderinghow

hewasjustgoingtotellEsi,ifhedidn’ttellhernowit

meantonedayshewouldfindoutandthatwould

probablyendhismarriage.

Minuteslaterhedroveinhisyardthenparkedhiscar

besideEsi’ssmallcarandsatstillforawhiletrying

tofigureoutwhattodo.Helookedathisring

recallingthedaytheyfirstmetdowntothedaythey

gotmarried.Hefinallysteppedout.Hewalked

insidethehouseandwasimmediatelymetwitha

deliciousaroma.Esiwalkedfrom thekitchenwitha

smile.Hesmiledstaringather,thatwastheloveof

hislifeandhewasn’tabouttoloseher.Nottoan

affair,therewouldn’tbeacomebackfrom that.He



walkedoverandkissedher.

“Hey…”

Shesmiled.“Hi…Imissedyou.”

Hekissedherpickingherupandplacedheronthe

kitchencounters.Hekissedherhardertakingouthis

weaponfrom hispantswhileslidingherpantiesto

thesidethen#removed.

.

Onthesittingroom floor,Esimoanedsoftlyasher

husbandbreathedheavilyonherservingherdeep

faststrokesthathadherbodystiffeningwitheach

thrustashetookherstraighttoheaven.She

moanederupting,herorgasm hittinghersideways.

Herlegsshookwithhereyesclosedwhileshe

moanedloudly.

Maatlagruntedlikeaninjuredbullinherearthen

shothisloaddeepinsideherashisweaponjerked

releasing.Helookedatherthenkissedherandslid

out.Esismiledashegotupstaringather,itwas

thatlookthatalwaysmanagedtoweakenher.



Hehelpedherupascum drippeddownherlegs.He

gaveherasoftkissonherlips.

“Iam goingtochange.”

Sheblushed.“Ok.”

Heturnedandwalkedtothebedroom leavingher

withastupidgrinonherface.Whydiditstillfeellike

this?Wasitjustherwhostillfeltverymuchinlove

withthesamepersonevenaftersomanyyears?She

walkedtothekitchenandpickedherdressand

panties.Shewipedherselfwithherpantythenput

onherdressgoingtothebedroom.Sheputher

pantiesinthewashingbasketlisteningtohim takea

showerthenwalkedouttodishforhim.Herphone

rangasshefinisheddishing,shesmiledstaringat

thecaller.

“Hey,howwasit?”

Kennysighed.“Itwasok.Ilikemysupervisor,Ithink

wearegoingtobegoodpartners.Sheisso

determinedandfocused.”

“That’sgood.”



“Ialsomettheboss.”

“Howishe?”

“Esi,doyoueverfindothermenexpectMaatla

attractive?”

Esismiledthenlookedatthepassageandsighed.

“Wellyes,Iam humanafterall.Iam notarobot.

HonestlyIlovemyhusbandbutIam notblind.”

“Everlike…haddirtythoughtsaboutothermen?”

“Yeah…it’snature.Thereisatimewhereeyescan

wonderaroundthenyoufindyourselfimagining

dirtythingsbutthatdoesn’tmeanIdon’tlovemy

husband.ItsimplymeansIam alsohumanbutIcan

controlmyself.Iam notgoingtoactonthose

thoughtsoranything.Whathappened?Youcantell

me.”

“Imetamanyesterday.Esiheisasinofaman,he

paidformygrocery,Idon’tknowwhymaybehe

didn’twanttojointhelongqueueandjustdecidedto

puthisitemswithmine.Hepaidformythings,I

foundhim veryattractiveandnaughty,Ifeltsoguilty

thewholeoflastnight.Ievensleptpraying.Todayat



work,guesswhat?”

“What?”

“Heistheboss.ThismanisjustatemptationandI

knowIloveRona,nodoubtaboutthatbuteish…”

Esisighed.“Takeadeepbreathin.Breathe.”

Kennytookadeepbreathin.

“Ok,nowyoucantellme.What’shappening?”

“Heisseducingme…Idon’tknowifit’srighttosay

thatbutheis…andit’sinthewayhelooksatme…I

getwet…likeIfeellikeIam cheatingbutIknowI

wouldnevercheatonRona.Ilovehim somuch.I

lovehim morethananything.”

“Ok…lustitis.It’sjustlust.Again,normal.Don’tbeat

yourselftoomuchforthat,whatmattersishowyou

acttowardsthosefeelings.Iknowseeinghim most

dayswillbedifficultbutIwantyoutoremember

yourman.ThisishowIdoitwhenIknowit’sgetting

outofcontrol…Ithinkofthegoodmymandoforme

andwhatIloveaboutmyman.SometimesIeven

writeallofthem down,alist,theyremindmewhyI



am inlovewiththismaninthefirstplace.Ican’t

judgeyouforbeinghumanbecauselennaIam not

innocentwhenitcomestobeinghuman.Ihave

lookedatothermenandthoughtofdirtyerotic

thingsgoingtoanextentofdreamingaboutitbut

that’sallithasbeen.Waikgalemelahela,(You

reprimandyourself,)youtellyourselfgoreKenny,I

am notgoingtoletsuchthoughtscontrolme.You

tellyourselfthatIlovemyman,Iam happyand

content.Distancecanbechallengingsotryphone

sex,anythingtogettheedgeoff.Youarehuman,

youhaveneeds.Nexttimeyouaregoingtolookat

thissinfulmanandshakeyourhead.Ifhetries

anythinghela,itmayhappen,setfirm rules.Heis

yourbossnotanythingelsemore.”

“Iloveyou.”

Esiloved.“IloveyoutooKenny,youcanfightthis

temptationoff.Youarehuman,don’tfeelsoguiltyto

astagewhereyoutellRona.”Theybothlaughed.

“Iwouldnever.”

“Good.Justdealwithyouremotions,whenitgets



toomuch,getup,gotothebathroom,callyourman

andtellhim thatyouneedtoblowoffsomesteam,

heneedstodosomething.Afterthat,youwillwalk

feelingrefreshed!Olesharphela.Don’tfeelsoguilty

forbeinghumanok?”

“Ok.”

“Good.Sobesidesthat,howistheenvironment?”

“Goodsofar.Nocomplains.Ronagotmeacatering

companythatwilldeliverluncheveryday.”

“Yousee,youwritethatasoneofthethingsyoulove

abouthim.Nexttimeobonathesinfulboss,thinkof

thelunch.”

Theylaughed.

“Ehh,youthinkofthefood,imaginehowmuchit

takesforhim todothatforyou,everyday,it’s

expensivebuthedoesitbecausehelovesyou.You

writethatdown.”

“Ok.”

Maatlawalkedovernowinshortsshirtless.

“Oklove,wewilltalktomorrow.”



“Youmustbeenjoyingyourselfwhilethekidsare

withyourmom.”

“Iam morethanenjoyingmyself.Thepeaceinthis

houseistodiefor.”

Kennylaughed.“Ok,letmecallRona.Heisprobably

wonderingwhattoeatandhassettledforbread.”

Esilaughed.“Heisprobablyeatingbread.Okbye

love.Loveyou.”

“Loveyoutoo.”

EsihungupthenhandedMaatlahisplate.

“Yousmellfresh.”

Hesmiled.“Unlikeotherpeoplewhoaresmelling

sex.”

Esilaughedwalkingwithhim tothesittingroom.

“Tlherrawenagakenkgesekisi!(Iam notsmelling

sex.)”

Theysatdownandstartedeatingwhilewatching

theirshow.



***

Ronawalkedinsidehiskitchenandlookedatthe

emptypotsforawhile,heopenedthefridgeand

pouredhimselfjuicethenwentbacktothesitting

room toordersomethingtoeat.Hisphonerangjust

ashesat,hesmiledansweringthevideocall.

Kennyappearedonthescreeninarednightdress.

Shesmiled.“Hey…whatareyoueating?”

“Iam orderingpizza.”

“Osimolotseakere?(Youhavestartedright?)”

“Iwillstartcookingtomorrow.”

Shesmiled,Ronasmiledback.“Youarelying.”

“Howwasit?”

“Good.Mysupervisorseemslikethebest.”

“Madeanyfriends?”

Shelaughed.“AfterNametso,Idon’tthinkIcanever

makeanyfriendsunlessit’sEsi.”



“Friendsdelayprogresstoo.”

“Yeah…Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.”

“Ireadsomewhere,gatwewecanstillkeepthe

bedroom flamealiveevenwiththedistance.”

Hesmilednaughtily.Shesethercamerathensaton

thebedtakingoffherdressslowly.Ronaswallowed

staringatherbreastgoingdowntohersmallwaist

thenherpussy.Hisdickjerkedinhispantsasheput

hisjuicedown.Shelookedathim.

“Lieonyourbackandopenyourlegs.”

Sheslowlylaydownthenopenedherlegs,helooked

atherpussylipsallclosed.Heswallowed.

“Partthoselipsformebabe…”

Kennysqueezedherbeastwiththeotherhand

partingherpussylips.

*



MeanwhileKennyclosedhereyeslisteningtohis

voice.

“TouchyourselflikehowIwould…”

Shepartedherflapsmovingclosertothecamera

thenrubbedherclitincircularmotionsimaginingit

washim.Shemoanedsoftlypicturinghim therewith

her,breathingonher,hisdickrubbingonherpussy,

hishandseverywherewhilehedropswetkisseson

her.

Sheslowlyslidinherfingerandwhiletheotherhand

rubbedherclit.Shecouldimaginethatdickslidingin

thensinkinginwhilestretchinghimselfin.The

uncomfortablepleasureofhavinghim buriedtothe

hilt.

*

Ronalookedathisscreenstrokinghisdickstaringat

her,allhecouldimaginewasslidinginthenhaving

thatpussygriphim asitclenchedaroundhim.Then



thatlookofdiscomfortshealwaysgavehim,that

lookthatalwaysturnedhim on.Helookedatheras

shebegunmovingherhandsalittlefaster,her

moansincreasing.Fuckitwasthosemoansthat

alwayspushedhim totheedgeashedrilledintothat

pussyunapologetic,feelingitpullhim backevery

timeheslidoutonlytopushbackinagain.Her

pussygettingmoreandmoresweetwitheachthrust

whileshescratchedhisbagmovingherwaist

beneathhim,meetingthrustforthrust.

“Rooonaaaaa….”Kennymoanedloudlyspasming

throwingherheadbackwhileheshothisloadinthe

airthendroppedtohispantsandfloor.

“Fuck!”Hestrokedhimselfthenstoppedstaringat

her.Shelookedathim andblushedpickinghernight

dressandputtingiton.Ronatookoffhisshirtthen

wipedhispantsandthefloor.Hetookthephoneand

layonthecouchstaringathim.

“Hey…”

Sheblushedshyly.“Hey…”

“Youlookbeautiful.”



Shegiggledthenlaydownstaringatthecamera.

“Tellmeaboutyourday.Whatdidyoudotoday?”

“Candycameby.”

“Todowhat?”

“ShewaslookingforajobbutItoldherIcouldn’t

hirehersoIreferredhersomewhereelse.”

Shenoddedthensmiled.“Ok,whatelsedidyoudo?”

Ronasmiledthenbeguntellingherallabouthisday

whileshelistenedwithasmile.

.

.

.
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Tshenolowalkedoutofherroom inthemorning,her

handbaghangingovershoulderwithearphones

plungedinherears.Kgosiwhowasparkedather

gatelookedatherasshewalkedover,herubbedhis

handstogether,shealwaysmadehim nervousandit

wasonlyher.Herweavewasstraightenedperfectly

andlookedalmostlikeherrealhair.Itwasjusthow

beautifulshewasbuthowshecarriedherself.She

wasforevercalm andsoftspokenthathefound

himselfwonderingifshecouldpossiblyhandlehim..

Hebreathedinonhishandthensmelthisbreath

wonderingwherehismojosuddenlywenteverytime

hecameacrossher.

Hecouldn’thavehisfatherdohisrole,itwasalready

enoughthathehadapproachedher,herolleddown

hiswindow.

“Hey…”

Tshenoloturnedbacktotheblackmodifiednavy



blue4x4FordRangerWildTrakparkedbythegate.

Shesmiledsurprisedtakingoffherearphones

staringatKgosiashesmiledather.

“Hi…”

“Hey…tsenakegodrope.(Getin,letmedropyou

off.)Ihavethirtyminutestosparebeforework.”

Shenodded,heopenedthedoorforherwhileinthe

car.Shegotinthenputonherseatbelt.Kgosidrove

offassoftmusicplayedinthecar.

Shelookedathim andsmiled.“Howdidyouknow

whereIstay?”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Ihavemyways.

Warenghela?”

Tshenoloshookherheadstaringathim,nowasshe

lookedathim,hedidn’tlooklikehewenttochurch

especiallywiththosetattoossheneverknewhehad

thatcoveredhisarms.Therewassomethingabout

him,shecouldn’tputafingeronitbutshehadnever

noticeditoutsidethechurchwalls.Heturnedtoher

catchingherstaringthensmiled.



“WhatareyoustudyingatUB?”

“Tourism andHospitalityManagement.”

Henodded.“Ihaveafriendwhostudiedthatand

todayhenowownsaresortkoKasanekwa,it’s

reallygoingwellforhim.”

“Thatismydream.”

“Yah,thisdaysworkingforsomeoneisaloadof

bullshit.”

“Sowhatdoyoudoforaliving?”

“Orabesidesplayingkeyboardandsinging

hallelujahatchurch?”Hechuckled.“Iownaprinting

company.”Hehandedherabusinesscard.

“Weprinteverything.”

Tshenolonoddedstaringatthebusinesscard.His

phonerang.

“Eita…keetla,nkemele.”

HehungupparkinginsidetheUBparkinglot.He

staredatherasshelookedathim curiously.

“Askme.”



Shesmiledshyly.“Whendidyougetthosetattoos?”

“Yearsback.What?That’snothowChristians

behave?”

Sheshookherhead.“Uh…”

“PastorPilaneismystepfather,Iam KgosiDisang,I

havemyownfather.Ididn’tgrowupinachurch.I

didn’tgrowfollowingcertaintypesofrulesandwhat

notthoughIrespectchurchandGod.Ialsolovemy

stepfatherbecauseheiscool.”Hetiltedherchin

staringinhereyes.“Iam notaholymanifthat’s

whatyouwerethinking.Iam nowherecloseto

beingholy,I’m probablygoingtorotinhell,ifyouare

lookingforaholyman,goandgrabthebibleand

prayhardforhim.Maybefastanddothatloadof

crapbecauseinme,heisnotthere,withmeyouare

gettingtherealdeal,Iam notgoingtowastemy

timelyingtoyou,Iam notholy,andmaybeIam

bad…”Heshrugged.“Idon’tcarebecausetheonly

personwhocanjudgemeistheoneuptherebutI

am notgoingtopretendtobeholy.Weareall

sinnersonewayortheotherandwewillprobably

meetinhell.”



Tshenoloblinkedacoupleoftimesstaringathim.

Hecaressedhercheekthenleanedoverandgave

herasoftkissthatweakenedherimmediately.He

tiltedherheadasthekissgotmoredemandingand

aggressive.Hegaveherbabykisssealingitoffthen

smiled.

“Go,youarelateforyourfirstlesson.”

Sheswallowedthenlookedatthetime,shewas3

minuteslatealready.Sheclearedherthroat.

“Thanks.”

“Whatareyoudoingtonight?”

Sheshookherhead.“Nothing.”

“Iwillbringdinner,isthatokwithyou?”

“Ng..”

Hesmiled.“Sharp.”

Hiscardroveoffasherheartpounded,kneesweak

andtheonlypersonshecouldthinkoftellingwas

Kenny.Shelookedatherphonethenswallowedher

pridetakingoutherphoneandcalledher.Thephone

rangforawhile.



“Hello?”

“Hey…howareyou?”

“Iam fineTshenolo.”

“Howisyourinternship?”

“Fine.”

“Iam sorryforhowourlastconversationwent

down.”

“Don’tbe.Thisfriendshipnowfeelsforcedand

maybeit’sjusttimewecalleditquits,youdoyour

churchthingandIdomyownthing.Idon’twantto

makeyouuncomfortableanymore.Youchangedor

webothchanged,whateveritmaybe,it’sfine.I

acceptthatthisfriendshiphasdied.”

“ThemmaKennydon’tsaythat.Iam sorry.MaybeI

havebeentoomuchlately.YouandIcomefrom

far.”

“Iam walkinginatwork,bye.”

Kennyhungup,Tshenololookedatherphone

feelingguiltythenrushedtoherclass.



***

Seletsosatonthebedatherboyfriend’shouse

goingthroughhersavings.Herphonerangasshe

didafewcalculations.

“Hello?”

“WhatdoIhearaboutyougettingadivorce

Seletso?”

Shesighed.“Mama,thatmarriageisdead.”

“Becauseyouarecheating.”

“Itlongendedbeforethat.Itlongendedbeforeit

evenstarted.Mothusineverlovedme.”

“Sowhydidyoumarryhim ifheneverlovedyou?

Whydidhemarryyou?Hehasbeendoingsomuch

forourfamily,ifhedidn’tloveyou,whywouldhedo

that?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Itwasacompromise.Ican’t

stayinthatunhappymarriage.IhavetriedbutIcan’t



anymore.”

“Becauseyouhavefoundsomeoneelsedidn’tyou?I

cannotbelievethis,onlythreeyearsandalreadyyou

arejumpingtoanotherpenis.”

“TheonlywrongIdidwastocheatbutevenifIdidn’t

Iwasstillgoingtoleavehim.”

“Ihavecalledforafamilymeeting,hisfamilytoo.

Youjustdon’tscream youwantadivorce.Whohave

youseenthatbehaveslikethat?”

“Istillwantadivorce.”

“Youbetterbeherelatertoday,Hisfamilyisalso

coming.Wearegoingtosolvethis.”

Seletsohungup,herhandsonherfaceas

frustrationtookover.Shetookadeepbreaththen

tookherphoneagainapplyingforjobsinGaborone.

***

Ronastoodbythewindowinhisofficetalkingonthe



phone.ThedooropenedthenLesangwalkedin,he

frownedstaringatherthencontinuedwithhisphone

callforafewminutes.

“Ok,letmelookatthoseandgetbackatyou.Bye.”

HehungupandstaredatLesang.“Whatareyou

doinghere?”

“Icametotalktoyou.Icomeinpeace.”

“Obatlang?(Whatdoyouwant?)”

“Icametoapologize.Iam sorryforeverythingthat

happened.”

“Ilongforgaveyou,Ididitformyownpeace.”

Shesighed.“Ihavebeensoashamedtocomeand

apologize.”

“Ihavecallstomake,whatdoyouwantLesang?

Wholetyouin?”

“Therewasnooneatthefrontdesk.Ijustcameto

apologize.”

“It’sfine.Iforgaveyou.”

“Doyoureallyloveher?”



“Yes.”

Lesangnodded.“Ok..Iam happyforyou.”

Sheturnedtowalkoutbutthenpausedturningback

tofacehim.“Youknowit’sfunnyhownowIam the

mosthatedoneinthecircleofyourfriends.It’shurt

you,Iadmitbutyoustartedthiswhenyoucouldn’t

getoveryourexandkeptcheatingonmewithherat

thebeginningofourrelationship.Noonewillever

lookatthat.Youneverreallylovedmebutjustthat

youweretryingtoprovetoyourselfandeveryone

elsethatyouhadmovedonpasther.Ihavebeen

thinkingofthislatelyandit’sfunnyhowsomehow

Kennyissimilartoher.Maybeyouarelookingfor

Kay,funnyeventheirnamesaresimilar.Kennyand

Kay.HopefullyyoureallyloveKennybecauseIsee

historyrepeatingitselfwhenKayfinisheswithher

schoolanddecidestocomeback.”

LesangwalkedoutpassinghisPAwhowaswalking

in.

***



Duringlunchhour,Kennygotherfoodfrom the

receptionthensmiledwalkingbacktoherofficeas

thereceptionistandherco-workerwatchedherrock

her7inchheelssashayingaway.

“Eishwaitseee!”

Thereceptionistlaughed.“Heela,karemoghelisthe

talkofthisbuilding,kanaokgwetsaRubicone

pakilengkontle.(shedrivestheRubiconparked

outside.)”

“Youlie!”

“Iam tellingyou,it’shers.”

“Shemustbedatingdisugardaddy.Thereisnoway

shecanaffordthat.”

“Thereisnootherexplanationandsheispretty

bathong,lepresidentakanaamotsaya.(shecan

eventakethepresident.)”

Theylaughed.“Iwon’tbesurprised,sheiswaytoo

beautifulthenfrom thereotsweredibodytsabo

ThuliPhongolo!”



“Mmekanathisisthetypethatusuallyselfdistracts

fasterthananyone.Thefactthatsheisbeautifulwill

gettoherheadsomuchshewon’tappreciate

anythingbecauseshefeelseveryoneneedstopray

thegroundshewalkson.Shewillhavefloodsof

mencomingforherandstuffandmostlikelyshe

willdieallalonebecauseshewastedhertime

jumpingfrom onemantoanother.”

“Wafheba,imaginehelaasanemandatingher….

stresswillprobablykillhim.Imaginetryingtofigure

outwhatsheisdoing…nowondertheRubicon.

Whoeverboughtitfordidittomakesureshe

doesn’tcheatbuthedoesn’tknowthatshewill

cheatinthatcar.”

Thereceptionphonerang,thereceptionistpicked.

“SmartLifeInsurancehello?”

“Thereisacarblockingme,canyoutelltheownerto

comeandmoveit?”

Thereceptionistclearedherthroat.“YesMr.Batsile,

whichcarisit?”

“Rubiconyewhite.”



“Letmecallher.”

SheputMr.Batsile’scallonholdthencalledKenny’s

office.

“Hello?”

“HiKenny,yourcarisblockinganotheroutside.”

“Oh…ok,Iam coming.”

“Thankyou.”

ShedroppedKenny’scallthenswitchedhertoboss.

“Sheiscoming.”

“Thanks.”

***

Kennywipedhermouththenquicklywalkedoutof

heroffice.Shehurriedtohercarholdingthecarkeys.

ShepausedstaringatNatestandinginfrontofacar

busyonhisphone.Heraisedhisheadandlookedat

herslidinghisphoneinhispocket.



“Omblokile.Iwanttodriveout.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Iam sorry.Iwillmove.”

Shegotinhercarthenmovedhercartoanother

spot.Shesteppedoutlockinghercarashedrove

overandstoppedhiscarbesideher,hiswindow

rolleddown

“HowareyoufindingMaunsofar?”

“Ihaven’tseenmuchtosayanything.”

Hesmiled.“Tsena,letmetakeyououtforlunch.

Courtesyfrom theboss.”

“Ialreadygotmylunch.”

“Iknowbutyouhaven’teatenhaveyou?Tsena.This

isstrictlyprofessional.Getin.Yoursupervisorisnot

inandwon’tbein,getin!”

“Ileftmythingsinsidetheoffice.”

“Therearesurveillancecameras,noonewillsteal

anything.Aretsamaye.(Let’sgo.)Iam tellingyou

asyourboss.Tsena.”

Kenny’sheartpoundedasshestaredathim,hewas



tellinghernotasking.Shereluctantlyopenedthe

doorandgotin.Hedroveoffassheputonher

seatbelt,carkeysinherhand.

“IjustwanttomakeclearthatIam happyinmy

relationshipandIwillneverwanttogetinvolvedwith

youoranyoneelseinanythingunprofessional.

Especiallyyou.”

Heglancedathersilentlythensmiledshakinghis

headlookingbackattheroad.

.

.
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RonatriedKenny’sphoneagainwithafrownwalking

outofhisoffice.Hesighedgettinginhiscarnow

worried.Hestartedhiscaranddrovetohisbrother’s

house.Awhilelaterheparkedbesidehisbrother’s

carthensteppedoutasMaatlawalkedout.

Maatlalookedathisworriedface.“What’swrong?”

“Kennyisn’tpicking.AtfirstIwasconvincedshewas

busybutit’sbeenhoursnow.”

“Maybesheisstillatworkandthephoneisinher

bagorsomething.”

“Maybe,kegorehelaIam worried.Shedoesn’tknow

manypeopleinMaun.Shedoesn’tknowanyone.”

“Sheisabiggirl,Iam suresheisfine.You’vegotto

stopworryingoverherlikethisasifsheisachild.

Kennyisagrownwoman.”

Ronasighed.“Whatdidyouwant?”



Maatlaputhishandsinhispocket.“Imessedup.”

“Atsilealreadytoldme.”

“Whyam Inotsurprised?”

“What’sgoingonwithyou?Youareonewhoalways

preachesaboutfaithfulness.”

“Imadeamistake.Ihavebeentryingtogetholdof

Bofelothewholedayandseemsshethrewawayher

sim card.IfeverEsifindsoutabout,mymarriagewill

beontheline.”

“Whatareyougoingtodonow?”

“IwasgoingtogotherebutIhavedutieshereand

generalwon’tletmeleave.Canyougoforme?I

wanthertoabort.”

“Doesshewanttoabort?”

“That’sthething,no.IwasgoingtoconvinceherifI

wenttherebutnowyouwillhavetodoit.Iam

begging,IknowyouarebusyatworkbutIhaveno

oneelsetoask.”

“Whereisshe?”



“Rakops.”

“Youwereseeingheronyourlasttrip?”

“Yeah.”

“Ican’tbelieveyououtofallpeoplewoulddothis.”

“Iam notGodRona,Imakemistakestoo.”

“Mistakeshappenbuttheyshouldn’tendupin

pregnancyoccurring.”

“Areyougoingtogo?RakopsisclosetoMaun,you

canevengoandseeKennyafterthat.”

Ronasighed.“Ican’tbelieveIam agreeingtothis..”

Maatlasighed.“Ialreadygottheabortionpills.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

Hetookthem outfrom hispocketthenhandedthem

tohim.

“Youknowhowtheyworkright?”

Aronalookedatthecytotecinhishandsthensighed.

“Iwillgotonight,tomorrowIwouldhavearrived.”

“Thankyousomuch.”



Esiwalkedoutofthehousethensmiled.

“HeyRona…whatareyouguysdoing?”

Maatlaputhisarm aroundherkissinghercheek.

“Nothing,justdiscussingafewthings.”

“Ok.Anyways,areyoucominginRona?Youshould

eatbeforeyouleave.”

“AhnoIam good.”

“Ohok,IhavebeentryngtogetholdofKenny,sheis

notpicking.”

“Yeah,metoo.”

Esislowlynoddedthensmiled.“Ok,seeyouaround.”

Shwalkedbackinsidethehouse.

“Ok,sharpakere?”

Ronanoddedthengotinhiscaranddroveofftrying

Kenny’sphoneyetagain.Hisheartskippedasitgot

answered.

“Hello?”

Hefrowned.“Who’sthis?WhereisKenny?”



“Hi,youarespeakingtoBontle,HR,Kennylongleft

duringlunchandnowweareallknockingoff,her

bagisstillhereandsoishercar.”

“Andnooneknowswheresheis?”

“No.Evenherlunchishere,unfinished.Shewas

calledtoremovehercarbecauseitwasblocking

anotherandthat’swhenshewaslastseen.”

“Fuck!Can’tyoucheckthecamerasorsomething?”

“Wedidbutwhereshewasparkedthereareno

cameras,weonlyseeherwalkingoutofthebuilding

holdingjusthercarkeysthenafterthatnothing,she

nevercameback.”

Ronastartedsweatingworriedly.

“Iam comingthere.”

“Ok.Iwillholdontoherthings.”

“What’syournameagain?”

“BontleKenosi.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

Hehungupdrivingtohishousewherehequickly



changedandpackedasmallbagbeforedrivingoff.

***

Kennywalkedinsidethecompany’spremises

holdinghercarkeysthenthereceptionistlookedat

her.

“Hey,weweresoworriedwonderingwhereyouwent

ebilekoloielekontle.”

Kennysmiled.“Thecompanycarpickedmeup

gotwekeaworkshop.Icouldn’tevencomebackfor

mybag.”

“Oh…yourbagiswithBontle.”

Kennyfrownedconfused.“Who’sBontle?”

“HR.Mrs.Kenosi.Yourphonewasringing.”

“Eish…isshealreadygone?”

“Yes.Butletmecallhersoyoucangoandcollect

youthings.”



Thereceptionisttooktheworkphoneandcalledher.

“Hello?”

“HeyBontle,Kennyishere.”

“Iam alreadyhome.Justdirecthertomyhouse,

akereshehasacar?”

“Yes.”

ThereceptionisthungupdirectedKennytoBontle’s

house.

“Okthankyou.IhopeIdon’tgetlost.”

Kennywalkedoutthenjumpedinhercaranddrove

offwonderinghowmanytimesRonahadcalledand

whathewaspossiblythinking.AwhilelaterKenny

parkedhercarinfrontofahousethensteppedout

walkinginsidethegate.Sheknockedonthemain

doorthensteppedbackwaiting.Minuteslater,alady

steppedoutwearingspectacles.

“Hi…”

“Hi,thankyousomuchfortakingmythings.”

“Ijustgotacallfrom Mr.Batsile.Heissayingyou



wentfortheworkshop,nexttimewhenthecompany

carcomestopickyouup.Youtellthedrivertowait

andtakeyourbelongings.”Shesmiled.“Iknowyou

arestillnewbutdon’tbetimid.”

Kennysmiled.“Eemma.”

“Iknowyouprobablypanickedbutnexttimejust

relax.Grabyourbelongingsthengo.IknowMs

Edwardswastheonesupposedandyouwere

holdingfortheinsuranceanalystoffice.Nexttime,

youtakeyourbelongingsthenleaveamessageso

thatwemayknowwhat’sgoingon.”

“Eemma.”

Bontlehandedherherbags.“Therewego,uhhyour

boyfriendcalledandsaidsomethingaboutbeingon

hiswayhere.Hesoundedworried.”

“Oh,thanks.”

“Bye.”

Kennywalkedtohercarthenjumpedjustasher

phonestartedringing.ShepickedEsi’scall.

“Hello?”



“OhmyGodKenny!Ihavebeentryingtocallyou.

Wherewereyou?”

“Eishmma,it’salongstorybutIam ok.”

“Whatwereyoudoing?”

“Iwilltellyou,letmecallRona.Ihearheisonhis

wayhere.”

ShehungupandcalledRonastartingthecar.

“Hello?”

“Babe…”

“Hey,wherewereyou?Iwasworried…whywereyou

notanswering?”

“Iwentforaworkshopfillinginformysupervisor...

ThecompanycarfoundmeoutsidethenIjust

jumpedin.Iam sorry.”

Ronasighed.“It’sok.”

“Ihearyouareonyourwayhere.Youdon’thaveto

come.Iam fine.”

“Ok.Whatwastheworkshopabout?”



“Idon’tevenknow,Iwasjustconfusedthroughout

mmeItooknotes,Iwillgivethem toMsEdwards

tomorrow.Ilookedliketheonlystupidonethere.”

Hechuckled.“Weallhavebeenthere.Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Ihavealotofmissedcalls.EvenKefilwe

wascalling.”

“Sheprobablywantsmoney.”

“IknowandthefactthatsheismymotherIfindit

hardtosayno.”

“Youshouldlearntosaynobecauseshewillnever

stopbabe.”

“Yah…duringtheweekendIam goingtoseemy

grandmother.”

“Shewouldlikethat.”

“Iknow,it’sgoingtobeasurprise.”

Kennystoppedhercarbesidethepolicecaratthe

trafficlights.

“BabeIhavetogo,thepoliceisrightbesideme.I

loveyou.”



“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupandputonherseatbeltthendroveoff.

Atherhouse,shekickedoffherheelsassoonas

shewalkedinthenwenttoherbedroom undressing

whilecallinghermother.

“Keneilwe,whywereyounotanswering?”

“Iwasbusy.”

“Iam askingforP500,Iwillreturnit.”

“That’swhatyoualwayssaybutyouneverreturnmy

money.”

“ThistimearoundIwillreturnit.”

“Youwon’t.Idon’thavemoney.”

“Youhavearichboyfriend,getitfrom him.”

“Heisnotmybank.Idon’thavemoney.Askfrom

someoneelse.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouaretreatingmelikethis.Iam

yourmother!”

“Onethatdoesn’tcareaboutmetillshewants

money.Idon’thavemoneyKefilwe.”



“Youaregoingtoregretthis,youshouldnevertreat

yourmotherlikethis.”

Kennyshookherheadthenhungupandgotinside

herbathroom.Shetookashowerwashingoffallthe

sweatbeforepreparingherselfsomethingtoeat

thinkingofwhathadhappenedearlieron.

***

Aronalookedatthetimedrivingcalculatingwhat

timehewouldprobablyarriveinMaundecidingto

passbyRakopsonhiswayback.Hesteppedonthe

acceleratorplayingmusic.

***

Kgosiparkedhiscarinfrontofthetwoandhalf.

Tshenoloopenedhercurtainslightlyandlookedat

him talkingonhisphonewhilesittedinhiscar.She

tidiedaroundthensighedsitting,herheartpounding.



Minuteslaterheknockedsoftlyonherdoor,she

tookadeepbreaththenopened.

Kgosismiledfacingher.“Hey…”

Shesmiledmovingfrom thedoorthenhewalkedin

holdinglunch.

“Youcanputitthere.”

Kgosiputthefooddownthenlookedaroundher

room.Shedidn’thavemuchbutitwasclean.She

dishedashisphonerang.

“Asecond.”

Hewalkedoutpicking.Shelookedathim curiously

ashestoodbyhiscartalkingonthephone.He

walkedbackin,Tshenolostaredathim wondering

justwhohereallywas.Whatshethoughthewas

wasn’twhohewas.

Hewalkedoverthenputhishandsonherwaist.

“Don’toverthinkitbabe…”

Heleanedoverandkissedher,Tshenoloputher

handsonhischestkissinghim back.Hepickedher

upandlayheronthebedgettingbetweenherlegs,



theybothbreathedheavily.Kgosipausedthen

smiledbitinghislowerlip.

“Thisissinful.Youwillgotohell.”

Shelaughedshyly.“Let’seat.”

Helookedinhereyesthenkissedheragainbefore

sittingbesidehereating.

“Whatdoyouwatch?”

Shelookedathim andlaughed.“Mybooks.”

“Eish,Ijusthadtofallforthenerd.”

Tshenolosmiledthenshrugged.“Notmyfault.CanI

askyousomething?”

“Shootonlyifyoucanhandletheanswer.”

“Areyouinvolvedinbaddoings?”

“Canyouhandletheanswerforthat?”

Shelookedathim thennodded.“Iwanttoknow.”

“Ok,yesandno,itdependsonwhatyouconsider

bad.Icallithustling.”Hesmiled.“Happy?”

Shenoddedwithasmileandcontinuedeating.A



whilelatershetookoutherlaptopsotheywatch

something.whilechattingandlaughing.

***

Earlymorning,justafterthree,Aronasteppedoutof

hiscarthenopenedthegateanddroveinparking

besideKenny’scar.Hesteppedoutandwalkedto

thegateandclosedit.Hewentforherdoorholding

hisbagthenstoodbythedoorcallingher.

“Hello…”

Hesmiledasshelazilyspoke.“Bulalebati.(Openthe

door.)”

“Huh?”

“Bulalebati.(Openthedoor.)”Heknockedhanging

up.Herbedroom lightsswitchedonthenthecurtain

movedslightly.Secondslatersheopenedand

smiled.

“Hey…Ithoughtyouwentback..”



Hesmiledwalkinginandhuggedher.

“Hey…Iwasalreadyonmywayhereeitherway.”

Heclosedthedoorthenpickedherupandtookher

backtothebedroom.Heundressedandlaidbeside

her.

“Why?”

“Promisenottotell,it’sasecretthatmaybreaka

relationship.”

“Iwon’t.”

“Maatlawascheatingandthewomanhewas

cheatingwithisnowpregnant.Ihavetoconvince

hertoabort.SheisinRakops.”

“What?”

“Esishouldn’tknowaboutthis.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.Shehasbeennothingbutagood

wifetohim.”

“Peoplemakemistakesbabe.Thatdoesn’tmeanhe

doesn’tloveher.”

“WouldyouforgivemeifIcheated?”



“Iwillsimplyjustkillyoutogetherwithyour

boyfriend.AfterthatIwillkillmyselfthenit’sover

likethat.”

Kennylookedathim thenclearedherthroat.“You

see?NowimaginehowEsiwillfeelwhen-“

“Shewillneverfindoutbecauseyouarenotgoingto

tellher…oranyone.”

“Thetruthalwayshasawayofcomingout.”

“Thisonecannevercomeout.”Hegotbetweenher

legsrubbinghisdickonher.Heslidhisfingers

betweenherpussylipsthenkissedherfeelingher

wetnessthenhetookouthisdickrubbingitonher

softlybeforepushinghimselfinwithagrunt.

6MONTHSLATER…

.

.

.
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InFrancistown,Seletsowalkedoutofthecourtroom

withhersisterbesideher.Shelookedatthetime

thensighedashersisterlookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“Yeah,it’sfinallyover.Thereisnothingleft.”

“IstillthinkyoushouldhavetakenLefa.”

“Idon’twanttofightwithMothusi.Iknowhewanted

tofightmeonthisbutIhonestlydon’thavetimefor

that.Ijustwantpeace.”

“Imagineanotherwomanraisingyourchild,nna

personallyIcan’thandleit.Iwouldneverletanother

womanraisemybaby.”

Seletsoputonhersunglasses.“Ijustwantpeace.”

Mothusiwalkedoutwithhislawyerthenhewalked

overtoher.Shetookadeepbreathashe

approachedthenhersistergotinthecarwaitingfor



her.

“Hey…”

“Hi…howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

Henodded.“IwantedtotalkaboutLefa’svisits.”

“Iwilltakehim duringholidays.MaybeweekendsifI

am inMaun.”

“That’sgoodwithme.”

“Ok,thenthat’ssorted.”

Shewatchedhim walkawaythengotinhersister’s

carandtookoffherheelsputtingonherflatpumps.

Sheputherheelsinherbag.

“Whatdidhesay?”

“HewasaskingaboutLefa’svisits.It’sfunnyhowhe

isnotevenconcernedwiththefactthatIwalkedout

withnothing.”

“Justleavehim.”

“Iam justreallyhurtthataftereverythingIdidIam



walkingoutwithnothing.KanawhenIfoundhim,he

hadnothing!Nothing!”

“It’spartoflife.Ithinkit’stimeyouownyourthings.”

“Iwastherewhenheboughttheplots,Ichosethem.

Iwastherewhenthehousewasbought.Mysalary

boughtgroceriesinthehouse,boughtfoodwhilehe

boughttheassetsbecausethat’swhatweagreedon

thentodayIwalkoutwithnothing.Iwillneverrepeat

thesamemistakeeveragain.”

“WhereisKhumo?”

“Heisbusyatwork.”

“Ineedtoseehim oneofthedays.”

Seletsosmiled.“Youwill.”

Hersisterdrovehertotherank.

“Thankyouforcomingtosupportme.”

“It’sok.”

Thesistershugged.“Bye…”

Seletsosteppedoutofthecarthengotinthebus

whilehersisterdroveaway.Shelookedatherbare



finger,shestillhadthemarkofaringonherfinger

butfuck!Itfeltsogoodbeingfree.Shecalledher

boyfriend.

“Heybabe…”

“Hey,Iam inthebus.”

“It’sdone.”

“Finally!”

Seletsosmiled.“Iam onmyhome.”

“Iwillpickyouup.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

***

Mothusisighedthinkingofhiswayforwardashe

drove,itwastimetoputthatbusinessplanin

motion.Hestoppedbyafillingstation.

“FulltankhoMister.”



“Suresure!”

Hetookouthisphoneandrepliedtoafew

messagesbeforecallingthenanny.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Iam onmywayback.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”

Hehungupthengavetheattendantthemoneyand

droveoff,thenextwomanhewasgoingtofallin

lovewithwasgoingtoreceivenothingbuthisbest.

Hewasn’tgoingtowastehistimeagain.

***

AtSmartLifeInsurance,Kennyaddedmorechili

saucetoheralreadyspicywingsasacolleague

lookedatheranhourbeforeknockingoff.

“Kennymmangng…”



Kennypausedeatingthenlookedather.“What?”

“Youarepregnant.”

“KanammeIcheckedandthepregnancytestonly

showedoneline.”

“Ithinkyoushouldcheckatthehospital.Kanaeven

youreatinghaschanged.Youwereondietandnow

notanymore.”

“IwillresumemydietwhenIgobacktoGabs.”

“Yourboyfriendwillbesohappy,youkeepdenyingit

butthereisabunintheoven.Youarenowcurvier

thaneverthoughImustsay,pregnancylooksgood

onyou.”

“Iam tellingyou.Iam notpregnant.Ichecked.”

Hercolleague’sphonerangthenshestoodup.“I

shouldgo,wewilltalkakere?”

“Yeah.”

ShewalkedoutofKenny’soffice.Kennystoodup

andthrewawaytheremainingfoodasitlosttaste.

Shewalkedtothebathroom withherhandbagwhere

shelookedatherselfonthemirror.Shestaredatthe



foldsonherneckthenjusthowtightherblazerwas

onher.Sheswallowedthentookoutthepregnancy

testfrom herbagwalkinginsidethetoiletcubicle.

Shepeedonitthenherphonerangassheclosed

thetoiletsitandputthepregnancytestontop

waiting.

“Hello?”

“Hey,areyoubusy?”

“No.Iboughtanothertestkit.Iam soworried.”

Esichuckled.“Youknowwhat’sgoingon,youare

justindenial.”

“ButIdidnotstopdrinkingmypillsandInever

missed.”

“Itmighthavejusthappened.”

“Thereisnoway….”

“Whatdoesitsay?”

“Nothingyet.Let’swait.”

“Ronaisgoingtobeoverthemoonifyouare

pregnant.”



“IfIam pregnantitmeanshedidsomething.”

“OrmaybeitwasGod.Whatdoesitsay?”

Kennyslowlypickeditupandlookedasherheart

sank.Shepressedherlipstogetherasatearrolled

downherchubbycheek.

“Whatdoesitsay?”

“Iam pregnant.”

“Iam goingtobeanaunt!ThisisGod’sdoing.”

“Ican’believethis…”

“Whenareyoucomingthisside?”

“Todayismylastday.Tomorrow.”

“Ican’twaittoseeyou.Howfarareyou?”

“Idon’tknow.Maybeafewmonths.”

“Kennythisisexciting,youaregoingtobeamom.

Ronaisnotgoingtoleaveyou,thisisacherryontop.

Iknowyouareworriedaboutyourcareerbutyoucan

stillworkevenasamom.Youhaveasupportive

manbesideyouandheiswillingtodoanythingfor

you.”



“Ican’tbelieveIam goingtofatandthickonmy

graduationday.”

“Youaregoingtobelookingbeautiful.”

“Youarejustsaying.”

“Iam sohappyyouarecomingback.Sinfulbosso

neasetseantsenyastress.”

Kennychuckled.“Iam comingtomorrow.”

“Okbabes.Hubbyandthekidshavearrivedfor

lunch.”

“Ok.”

Kennyfixedherselfinfrontofthemirrorthenwalked

out.Asmilestartedatthecornerofherlipsasshe

imaginedRona’sreaction.Bontlewalkedovertoher.

“Hey,Iwaslookingforyou,comehere,Iwanttotalk

toyouaboutsomething.”

Kennysmiled.“Whydoyousoundsoserious

yaana?”

“It’sserious..Come.”

KennyswallowedfollowingafterBontle,herheart



poundingabit.Theygotintheelevatorgoingtofirst

floor.

Bontlefoldedherarmsallserious.

“WhatdidIdo?”

“Youwillseebutyourletteriswaitingforyou.”

“Letterforwhat?”

“Youwillsee.”

Theelevatordoorsopenedthenhercolleagues

startedsingingasBontlejoinedin.

AndIknowyou’regoingsomewheretomakea

Betterlife

Ihopethatyoufinditonthefirsttry

Andeventhoughitkillsme

Thatyouhavetogo

Iknowit’llbesadder

Ifyouneverhittheroad



Sofarewell

Somebodyisgonnamissyou

Farewell

Somebodyisgonnawishthatyouwerehere

Thatsomebodyisme

Feelingemotional,Kennysilentlycriedwipingaway

hertears.

“Thankyou.”

MsEdrwardswalkedoverandhuggedher.“Weare

goingtomissyou,especiallyme.”

Shehuggedhertheneveryonewalkedovergiving

heragrouphug.

“Iam goingtomissyoualltoo.”

TheysteppedbackthenBontlehandedheran

envelope.

“Wedidn’tknowwhattogetyousoweallthoughtof



this.It’satriptoDubai,everythingpaidfor.Youhave

tousethatvoucherwithintwoyearssoplease…”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Mr.Batsilethoughtitwouldbeagoodideatodo

somethingniceforyoubecauseyouhavebeen

nothingbutahardworker.”

“Thankyou.”

Bontlesmiled.“Youarewelcome.”

Theycutthecakethengaveherapiece.Theyallate

andstarteddispersinggoingbacktotheirwork

stations.Mr.Batsilewalkedover.

“Soyoudidn’tleavemeapieceofthecakeI

bought?”

TheylaughedthenhewalkedovertoKennysmiling.

“Lastday?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Whenareyouleaving?”

“Tomorrowmorning.”



“Andyourproperty?”

“AlreadywenttoShakawe.Ican’ttakethatwithme

backtoGaborone.”

“Ok.Thecompany’strucksaregoingtoGaborone,I

thoughtyoumightwantfreetransportationofyour

things.”

“Thankyoubutitwon’tbenecessary.Theonlything

leftisthebedwhichisleavingtomorrowmorning.”

“Iam flyingtoGaboroneinanhour,howaboutyou

comewith?Yourcarwillfollowwiththecompany

trucks.Andbeforeyougetaheadofyourself,Iknow

youareinarelationshipandIrespectthat.These

dayswhenyoutrybeingniceyouareaccusedof

things.”

Kennylaughedembarrassed.“Ithappenedonce.”

“Idon’tsleepwithmyinternsorevenemployees.

That’snotthekindofbossIam.Maybeifyouwere

notaninternatmycompanybutthemomentyou

walkedinthroughthosedoors,whateverthoughtsI

haddied.So…don’tyouwanttosurprisehim?Free

lift.”



Shesmiled.“Iwouldloveto.”

“Gohome,comebackwithyourbagsthenyouleave

yourcarhere,theywilltakeit.Bequickthough.”

“Ok.ThankyouMr.Batsile.”

Kennyrushedbacktoherofficethengrabbedher

bagandwalkedoutcallingRonabuthisphonerang

unanswered.Shejumpedinhercaranddrovehome

figuringhewasinameeting.

***

Tshenoloparkedthecarinsideherparent’syard

whichwasfilledwithrelatives.Shesteppedoutthen

hermotherwalkedover.

“ThankGod!Comehere.”

Herauntwalkedovertoo.“Monyadi!”

Nolosmiled.“Howareyouaunty?”

“Iam fine.Iam sohappyforyou.”



“Thankyou.”

“Becarefulonthisday.Anythingcanhappen.Don’t

justdrinkfrom anyone.”

“Eemma.”

Nolowalkedinsidethehousewithhermothergoing

toherroom.Shelockedthedoorthenlookedather

daughter.

“Iwaswaitingforyoutoarrivefrom Gaborone.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“IheardthatKgosi’sfatheristhepastoratchurch,

areyounotbeingforcedtodothis?”

Tshenolosmiled.“No.MamaIloveKgosisomuch.I

lovehim somuch.”

Hermotherlookedather.“Ijustwantyoutoknow

thatsometimesthischurchpeoplearenotwhatthey

seem tobe.”

“IknowKgosi,Iknoweverything,IknowwhatIam

gettingmyselfinto.”

“Ok.Ifyousayso.Ifyouhappentochangeyour



mind,youcanalwaystellme.YourfatherandIwill

cancelifyousaytheword.”

“Don’tcancel.Iam soexcited.”

“Ok.Stayhere,Iwillbringyoufood.”

Shenodded,hermotherwalkedoutasshecalled

Kenny.

“Hello?”

“Hey,didyougetmymessage?”

“Yes,Iam sohappyforyou.”

“Ican’tbelievethisishappening.”

“Iam flyingtoGabs,Iam pregnant.”

“What?”

“Don’tjudgemewenaJudgeJudy!”

Tshenololaughed.“Idon’tjudgepeopleanymore.So

howfarareyou?”

“Iam notsure,acoupleofmonths,Ihaven’tseenmy

periodinalongwhile.Iam goingtosurpriseRona.

Hehasbeentalkingabouthavingababyforawhile



now.”

“From hereheisgoingtomarryyou.”

“Eishwenamma…”

“Maybewecanevenhavedoubleweddings.”

Kennylaughed.“Don’tgetmeexcited,maybehe

won’tproposethenIgetheartbroken.Iam walking

insidetheairport.Wewilltalk.Goodlucklove.”

“Thanks.”

KennyhungupthenNololaidonherbedhappily.

***

InGaborone,Kennywalkedoutoftheairportwhile

Natedraggedherbags.

“Areyouok?”

Shelookedathim puttingawayherphone.“Heisnot

pickinghisphone.”

“Maybeheisbusy,sometimesithappens.Iwilldrop



youoff.”

“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Iinsist,bytheway,ifyouwantajob,don’thesitate

tocomeback.Thedoorisalwaysopenforyou.”

“ThankyouMr.Batsile.”

“Nate.Iam notyourbossanymore.”

Shelaughedgettinginthecarwhileheputherbags

intheboot.Hejumpedinthendroveoutofthe

airportparkinglot.Shedirectedhim toArona’s

house.Awhilelaterheparkedatthegate,Kenny

frownedstaringathisnewcarbesidewhatseemed

tobeaBMW X6.

“Shouldpressthehooter?”

“No.ThankyousomuchforeverythingandIam

sorryforassumingthings.”

Hesmiled.“GoodluckKeneilwe.Iwillgetyour

bags.”

Kennysteppedouttakingoutthegateremotefrom

herbagthenpressedit.Thegateslidopen,Nate

draggedherbagstothedoor.



“Bye!”

“Bye…”

Shewatchedashereversedthendroveoff.Kenny

walkedtothedoorandopeneditdraggingherbags

inside.Shelookedatthecandleslitalloverthe

sittingroom withrosesonthefloor,apicnicsetup

onthefloorwhileJessieWareplayed.Shesmiled

tearfullywonderinghowheknewshewascoming.

Kennysetherbagsasidestaringatthebottleof

winethenshetookoffherhealsandherblazer.She

slowlyfollowedtherosepetalsthatwereleadingto

thebedroom.

.

.
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Kennypausedthentookoffthepinsoffherhairand

letitlose.Shewentbacktothesittingroom then

tookouthercompactfixingherlipstick.Shesniffed

herarmpitsthentookherperfumeandsprayedabit

onherselfbeforetakingadeepbreathunableto

containherexcitementandwentforthebedroom

doorwhileJessieWaresangsoftly.Shemovedthe

knobtoopenthedoorbutthenfrownedrealizingit

waslocked.

“Babe!Rona!”

Sheknockedonthedoor.“Rona!”

Sheknockedonthedoorthenwentbacktothe

sittingroom takingherphoneswitchingoffthe

music.Shewalkedbacktothebedroom doorcalling

him.Shefrownedlisteningashisphoneranginside

thebedroom.Sheknockedonthedoor.



“Rona!”

Thecallcut,shetriedcallingagainbutthistimethe

calldidn’tgetthrough.Herheartstartedpounding

uncontrollably.

“Rona!Openthedoor!What’sgoingon?”

“Iam opening.Wait…”

Shepausedthenwaited.Heopenedthedoor

secondslaterthenhesmiledwalkingoutofthe

bedroom closingthedoorbehindhim.

“Heybabe…”

Shelookedathim confused.“Whatwereyoudoing?”

“Iwastakingashower.”

“Withthedoorlocked?”

“Ididn’trealizeitwaslocked.”

Kennysmiledhugginghim.“Ok…Thisisbeautiful..

howdidyouknowIwascoming?”

“Uhh…-“

“Ididn’ttellanyonethoughItriedcallingyoubutyou



werenotpickingsoIthoughtIwouldjustsurprise

you.Iam pregnant.Ifoundouttoday.”

“What?”

“Iam pregnant!”

Shelookedathim ashestartedbackather,

speechless.

“Greatnewsright?”

“Wowyah…”

Sheexcitedlyhuggedhim.“Iknowyouhavebeen

wantingthisforawhilenow.Youaregoingtobea

greatfather.”

“Wow!”

Shecuriouslylookedattherosepetalsleadingtothe

bedroom.“ShallIseewhat’sinthere?Ican’tbelieve

youdidallthis.Thegirlsatworkmusthavetoldyou!

Thankyou,Iwasn’texpectingthis.Iloveyouso

muchRona.”Shestoodonhertoesthenkissedhim.

“Iam sohappyIam back.Imissedyou.”

“Metoo.Givemeaminute,letmefixsomething

thenyoucancomein.”



“What?”

“It’sasurprise.Goandwaitformeinthesitting

room.Letmeperfectthesurprise.”

Shelaughed.“Ok.Bequick.Iam socurious.”

Hewalkedbackinthebedroom lockingbehindhim.

Kennywentbacktothesittingroom callingoneof

hercloseworkmatesatSmartLifeInsurance.

“Kenny…”

“Hey,soyouguystoldRonaIwouldbecoming

today?”

“What?”

“KanaIcouldn’tgetholdofhim,IthoughtIwas

goingtosurprisehim butIgotthesurprise.Thank

yousomuch.Youguysarethebest.”

“WhatareyoutalkingaboutKenny?”

“Didn’tyoutellRonaIwascomingtoday?”

“Youalreadyleft?”

“Yes,Mr.BgotmeaflighttickettoGabs.”



“Ididn’tknowthat.Ithoughtyouwereleaving

tomorrow.Matteroffact,everyonethinkyouare

leavingtomorrow.”

“Ialreadyleft.”

“Noitwasn’tusbabes.”

Kennyfrownednowconfused.

“Uhok.”

“WellIhopeyouenjoyyoursurprise.”

Shesmiled.“Yeah,thanks.”

KennyhungupthensatdownwonderingifTshenolo

wastheonebutshewasinShakawe,shedidn’teven

haveRona’snumber.Kenny’seyesfellontheheels

onthefluffycarpetwherethepicnicwassetupthen

shestoodupandpickedtheshoesjustasRona

walkedover.

Shelookedathim,herheartpounding.“Who’sshoes

arethese?”

“Iboughtthem foryou.”

Kennylookedatthem.“Forme?”



“Yeah…don’tyoulikethem?”

Shesmiled.“Theyarenice.ButIwearsize5not4.”

“Size5lookedtoobigforyou.”

Shetriedtheheelsforcingthem onbuttheywere

toosmall.“Theyaretoosmall.”

“Wewillchangethem.”

“Thankyou.HowdidyouknowIwascoming?”

“Thatdoesn’tmatter,whatmattersisthatyouare

here.”

Heputhishandsonherwaistthekissedher.

“Iam sohappytoseeyou.”

Unabletoshakeoffthefeelingthatwassuddenly

suppressingherchest,sheforcedasmilethen

lookedaroundthehouse.

“Metoo.”

Shelookedinhiseyesslightlyshaking.“Rona…

what’sgoingon?Somethingisgoingon.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”



Tearsfilledhereyes.“Icanfeelit.Somethingisoff.

NoonetoldyouIwascoming,nooneknewIwas

comingtoday.NotevenEsisothereisnowayyou

wouldhaveknown.Nooneattheofficeknew.”

“ButIgotacallfrom oneofthem.”

“Who?”

“Kennywhat’sgoingon?Ididallthisforyou?Who

wouldIdoitforifnotyou?”

Shelookedinhiseyesremainingcalm.“Whocalled

you?”

“Idon’tknow,Ididn’task.”

“Letmeseetheirnumber.Callthem back.”

“Areyouseriousrightnow?Don’truinthis.Ihave

biggerplansforustonight.Ihavebeenwaitingfor

thisdayformonthsnow…”Hewentdownonhis

kneethentookoutthering.Kenny’sheartskippedas

shelookedatit.

“Idon’tthinkIhavetherightfulwords…Ifellinlove

beforeyoubecamemineandsincethenIhaveloved

youmorewitheachday.Iwanttospendtherestof



mylifewithyoubecauseIcan’timaginemylife

withoutyou.Willyoupleasemarryme?”

Kennyputherhandonhermouth,herheartbeating

sofast.

“Please…”

Tearsfilledhereyesthendroppedtohercheeks.“Oh

myGod!Yes…”

Ronaslidtheringonherfingerasshecried.Hegot

upandhuggedhertightly.

“Ican’tbelievethis…”

“Iloveyou.Iknewyouwerecoming.Ipreparedthis

inanhourbecauseIknewyouwouldwalkinany

minute.”

Shelookedatherringwithasmile.“Iam so

overwhelmed.Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.”

Ronakissedher.“Iloveyoutoo.Iwouldpouryouthe

winebutletmegetjuicenowthatJuniorisonhis

way.”

Shechuckledtearfully.“Ok.”



Kennypickedherringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Hey…areyouhomealready?”

“EsiRonaproposed.”

“Fuckyes!”

Kennylaughed.“Iam sohappy.Iam shakingright

now.”

“Iam happyforyoutoolove.OhmyGodIcan’twait

forthis.”

“Itoldhim.”

“Doubleblessings.Ican’twaittoseeyou,Iwish

tomorrowcanjustcomenow.”

“Iam here.Iflew.”

“OhmyGod…hemusthavebeensosurprised.”

“ItseemedheknewIwascomingand…”

Kennylookedatwhatlookedlikeapantyjustnear

thecouch.Sheslowlywalkedoverandpickeditup.

“Kenny.”



“Thereisathong…”

“Awhat?”

“Athong.”

Ronawalkedoverholdingaglassofjuice,hefroze

staringatherholdingtheblackthong.

“Who’sthongisthis?”

“Babe…Icanexplain.”

Kenny’sheartpoundedsomuchasshelookedat

him.“Who’sthongisthis?”

“Listen…”

Herlipsstartedtrembling,shelookedathim,her

skinburninghot.

“Kenny!”Esishoutedonthephonethenshedropped

itandtriedgoingtothebedroom butAronaheldher.

“Wait…”

“Who’shere?Someoneishere….This…it’snotfor

me.Who’shere?”

“Letmeexplain…”



Shetriedpushinghim outofthewaybuthewasn’t

budging.

“Canyouwait…”

“Whoishere!?Iknowthereissomeonehere.”

“It’snotwhatyouthink.”

Kennymovedbackshaking,shelookedattheknife

onhispicnicsetupthenpickeditupandlaunchedit

athim stabbinghischest.AronagruntedthenKenny

hurriedtothebedroom.Sheopenedthedoorthen

froze,kneesweak.

***

Esi’sheartpoundedasshestruggledtofindher

shoes.

“Babewhat’sgoingon?”

“SomethingisgoingonwithRona.Iaskedyouabout

itandwhatdidyousay?Kennysaysthereisathong

inthehouse.Ishecheating?Aftereverythingheis



cheating?”

“Evenifheis…it’snonofourbusiness.Letthem sort

outtheirmess.”

Esilookedathim.“Kennywon’tbeabletohandleit.”

“Kennyisagrownwomanandshecanhandleit.”

“Whyareyousocalm?Doyouknowwhat’sgoingon?

Ishecheating?”

“No.Butcanyoujustletthem solvetheirissueson

theirown?IknowyouseeKennyasyoursisterbut

thereisnoneedforyoutobethere.Kennyisgoing

tocallyouandtellyouwhat’sgoingonandifshe

needsyou,shewillcallyou.”

Esilookedathim sadly.“Heischeatingonherisn’t

he?”

“Idon’tknowbabe.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

EsipickedherphonethentriedcallingKennybuther

numberwasjustringingunanswerednow.

.
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Kenny’sheartpoundedsofastandhardagainsther

chestasshelookedattheladyseatedonthebed

naked.Herthroatdriedupwhileherinsidestwisted

painfully.Painchockedherasshestoodtherefroze

toherspot

“Who…who-whoareyou?”

Thewomanstoodupandflippedherlonghair

behind.“Rona!Comesortthisout.Idon’thave

energyforthis.”

“Whoareyou?Whatareyoudoinghere?”

ShepickedupRona’st-shirtandputitonunbothered

byKenny’spresence.Ronawalkedin,theknifeoff

hisshirt.Hiscompanionlookedatthebloodstainon

hist-shirt.

“Whathappened?”

“Pleaseleave.”



“Iam notgoinganywhere?Didshestabyou?Callthe

police.”

TearsfilledKenny’seyes.

“Kay,kekopaotsamaye.Pleaseleave.)”

“Wheream Igoing?Shestabbedyou,youneed

medicalattention.Andsheisnotgoinganywheretill

thepolicereacheshere,shehastogotojail..”

Kaypickedherphonethendialedthepolicewhile

KennylookedRona.

“What’sgoingonRona?”

“Icanexplain,let’sgo.”

“Iam notgoinganywhere.Whatisgoingon?Whois

she?”

“Iam hisgirlfriendyoufatthing.”

TearsrolleddownKenny’scheeksasherheart

poundedevenmore,herchestwasvibrating.

“Kaystopit!”

“Iam notgoingtostop,kooreyoualwayshaveto

datethings.Ihavecalledthepolice.Sheisgoingto



jail.”

Heglaredather.“Shutup!”

Kayrolledhereyesthensatonthebed.Kenny

lookedatRonatryingnottocrybutherheartwas

breaking.

“Rona…what’sgoingon?Iam pregnant.”

Kaylaughed.“Pregnant.Whatawow!Youarewhat?”

Shestoodup.“IfIwereyouIwouldabortthatthing

becausesweety,Iam back.”

“Kaystop.”

“No,Iam notgoingtostop,notwhenshestabbed

you.Iwaswillingtorespectthefactthatshe

thoughtshecouldreplacemebutnotanymore.“

“IAM HISGIRLFRIEND!”

“Girlfriend?Honey,youarenothingtohim.Ebilekana

Iheardyouboughtheracarwastingmoney.Youare

goingtotakebackthatcar.”

RonatookKenny’shand.“Let’sgo.”

“Iam notgoinganywheretillyoutellwhat’sgoingon.



Who’sshe?”

“Iwillexplaineverything.”

Kayclosedthedoorthenlockedit.“Nooneis

leavingtillthepolicearrives.Sheisgoingtojail.She

isnotgoingtogetawaywithit.”

“Kaybulalebati!(Openthedoor.)”

“Iam notopeningthedoor,shedeservestogoto

jail.”

Kennylookedaroundthenwalkedovertothedrawer

shesawthegunthelasttimeshewasherethen

tookitout.

“Nooneiswalkingoutofherealive!”Tearsfilled

downhercheeksasshecried.“Rona…”

KaylookedathergrabbingRona’st-shirt.

“Babeputthatdown.Let’stalkaboutthis.It’snot

whatyouthink.Iam notcheating.”

“Whyareyoulyingtome?”

“Shejustcame.Iswearshejustcame.”

“Youarelying!Youarelying!”



“Hedoesn’twantyou,ifyoupullthetriggeryouare

goingtojailfortherestofyourlifeandyourchildwill

growupinjail.”

“Onemorewordfrom youandIam goingtoslap

you!”

KaykeptquietasRonalookedatherdaringherto

saysomething.Shefoldedherarmsstandingbeside

Rona.

“Kennyletmeexplain…”

“IsthiswhatIget?Youcheatingonme?WhatdidI

dowrong?DidIdosomethingwrong?Who’sshe?”

“Shejustcametoday.Ididn’tsleepwithher.This

entiresetupwasforyou.Ihadgottenyouaplane

ticketbecauseIwantedtoproposetonight,Ican

showyoutheplateticket.Shecameinthentried

seducingme.Shetookoffherclothes.Wewerein

thesittingroom theentiretimethenIsawyou.I

panickedandtookhertothebedroom.Iwouldnever

cheatonyou.Notaftersomuchwehavebeen

throughtogether.Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.”

Kennycried.“Youarelying!Youarelying.”



“Heelammahedoesn’twant-“

“Shutup!”

“Youcrazybitch!Iam notgoingto-“

Kennypulledthetriggerandshother.Therewas

silencetheybothstaredatKay,herhandonher

stomachwhereshewasbleeding.Sheslowlyfellto

theground.Kennybreathedheavilyholdingthegun.

“Shit!”Aronakneltbeforeherandputhishandon

herwoundtostopbleeding.“Fuck!”

KennyswallowedstaringatKayontheground

unconscious.

“Kay…shit!”

“Stepawayfrom her…”

“Babe…”

“STEPAWAYFROM HER!”

Ronaslowlygotupandlookedather.“Youhaveto

believeme.Ididn’tsleepwithher.Iwouldnever,I

loveyou.ShejustcameinIswear…babeyouknow

me…”



Kennyshookherheadcrying.“Ilovedyou…Iloved

you…Idideverythingyouwantedtodo….Whatwas

missing?WhatwasmissingRona?”

“Ididn’tsleepwithher.Pleasebelieveme…Ididn’t

sleepwithher.Ihaveneverlookedatanyother

womanwho’snotyou.Trustme.Iloveyou,only

you.”

“Youarelying.Youdidn’tevenwanttopropose…you

diditbecauseyouweretryingtodistractme.How

couldyoudothistome?Youknowhowitfeelstobe

cheated…howcouldyoudothistome?”

Hisphonerangfrom thebedthenhetookastep

forward,Kennyshotthewall.“STAYTHERE!”

Sheslowlytookthephoneandansweredhis

brother’scallputtingitonloudspeaker.

“Rona?Iseverythingok?Esiisworriedhere..”

“Wearegood.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Iwillcallyoulater.”

“EsiwantstospeaktoKenny.”



“Kenny?Hello?Kennyareyouok?”

“Iam fine.Iam fineMoesi.Wewillcallbacklater.”

“Okbut-”Shehungupandputthephonedown.Rona

lookedatKaylyingiunapoolofblood.

“Sheisgoingtodie.”

Kennylookedatherthenbackathim shaking.“You

couldhavedumpedme.Youcouldhavebrokenup

withme.Iwouldhaveneverrefused.Therewasno

needforallthis.”

TearsfilledRona’seyes.“Ididn’tdoanythingI

swear…”

“Youdid…youdid…wasitnecessary?”

“Iloveyou..Givemethegun.”

“YoucomecloserIam goingtokillyou.”

Therewasaloudknockonthedoor,Kennyfrowned

listeningtofootstepsoutside.

“Iseverythingokinthere?It’sthepolice.”

KennylookedatRonapointingthegunathim.



“Iam goingtogotojailbecauseofyou…”

“Givemethegun…wewillsayit’sme.Youdon’t

havetogotojail.”

Kennyshookherhad“Youarelying.”

“Inam not.Iwilltakethefall.Youwon’tgotojail.

Givemethegunbabe.”

“Wearebreakingthedoor!It’sthepolice!”

Kennymovedbackshakinglookingaround.

***

Outsideaspecialagentheldagunstaringinsidethe

house.

“It’safemale…sheiswiththegun.”

Hiscolleaguelookedathim.“What?”

“Yeah…Ithinkifwetalktohershewilldropit.”

“Don’tplaywithascornedwoman.Shewasprobably

beingcheatedon.Rightnowsheisnotthinking



clearly,shecankillhim.”

“Letmetrytocalm herdown.”

***

Insidethebedroom,KennylookedatKay.

“Isshedead?”

Ronalookedatherthenshookhishead.“No.Babe

givemethegun.”

Shelookedatthedoorastheyhititwithforce.

“StepawayorIam shooting!Stepaway!”

Avoicefrom thewindowspoketoher.“Hi…canyou

hearme.MynameisSean.What’syourname?”

Kennymovedfrom thewindow.

“Look,Icanhelpyou..,what’syourname?”

“Kenny.”

“Kenny,listentome,Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingon

butit’snotworthyougoingtojailfor.Youcanstill



walkoutofthisandgoonwithyourlife.Itdoesn’t

havetobemessy.Areyoulisteningtome?Iwilltell

everyonetodroptheguns,everyonewalksoutof

herealive.”

“Sheisdead…Iam goingtojail.”

“Thereissomeoneelse?”

“Iam goingtokillmyself…”

Mucusrandownherlipsassheshookholdingthe

gunwithshakinghands.Ronalookedatherseething

inpain.

“Givemethegunbabe…Iam sorry.”

Sheshookherheadandstartedcrying.

“Kenny…it’sSean,listentome…Ineedyoutowalk

outoftherealiveok?Youaregoingtohavetodrop

thegun.”

“Idon’twanttogotojail…”

“Youdon’thaveto-“

Theypushedthedoorsohardthatthescrewsflew

andthedooropened.Themenholdinggunswalked



in.

“Gameisover,putthegundown!”

KennylookedatRonathenmovedforward.Asoldier

onstandbyshotherthenshedroppedthegunfalling.

Ronaranovertoherthenturnedheraround.Kenny

openedhermouthtosaysomethingthenbloodfilled

hermouth.

“Babeno…no…”

Seanwalkedin.“Fuck!Whydidyoushoot!Shewas

surrounded!Hergamewasover,youdidn’thaveto

shoother.”
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***

Esiparkedhercaroutsidestaringatthepolicecars

andthetwoambulancesparkedoutsidethegate.

Herheartpoundedsomuchassherushedover.

“What’sgoingon?”

Apoliceofficerstoppedher.“Whoareyou?”

“Mybrotherin-lawisinsidethere.What’sgoingon?”

“Justwaithere…Thereweregunshotsthatwenton

insidethehouse.”

Esilookedattheparamedicsrushinginsideasher

kneesgotweak.Shetookoutherringingphone.

“Babe,whereareyou?”

“ThereisshootingthatwentonatRona’shouse.I

toldyousomethingwaswrong.Iam scared…”

“Fuckwhat?”

Theparamedicssteppedoutwithaladyona



stretcher.EsilookedatKayandshookherhead.

“No…Kenny!”

“Esiwhat’sgoingon?”

“Kayishere!”

“Fuck!”

Herheartpoundedsomuchasotherparamedics

walkedoutwithKennyonthestretcher.

“Whathappenedtoher?Issheok?Kenny?Kenny!Is

sheok?Kenny!What’sgoingon?”

Amanwalkedoverholdingagunthenlookedather.

“Hi,Iam Sean,whoareyou?”

“Esi…”

“Esi,howdoyouknowKenny?”

“Wearefriends.Sheisdatingmybrotherin-law.”

“Ok.Kennywasshotdown,sheheldyourbrotherin-

lawhostageaftershootinghissidechick.”

Esiputherhandsonherfacecrying.“Noo…”

“Iam sorry.”



“Isshedead?”

“No.Nosheisnot.Calm down.”

ThreemoreparamedicswalkedoutwithRonaalso

onthestretcher.

.

.

.
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Esiturnedrunningtoherthenjumpedinstartingthe

engineasherphonerang.Sheswipedthescreen

answeringwhileherhandsshookuncontrollably.

“Hello?”

“Babewhat’sgoingon?”

“KennyshotKayandheldRonahostage.”

“What?”

“Shewasshottoo.”

“Fuck!”

“Didyouknow?”

“What?”

“Didyouknow?”

“No.”

“Areyoulyingtomerightnow?”



“Comeonbabe…”

“No,Iam jokingrightnow.Didyouknow?”

“No.”

“Ihopeyouaretellingthetruth.Ican’tbelieveRona

woulddothis.Iam sohurt.Ifeellikecrying.My

heartisbroken.Shemightgotojailandallforwhat?

Amanwhoisnotserious?It’snotworthit.”

“Babecalm down.”

Esi’slipstrembledthenputherhandsoverherface

crying.

“Ican’tbelievethis.Iam reallyhurt.Kennyhadso

muchwaitingforher…Shehadabrightfuture

waitingforher.SheworkedsohardMaatlafor

everythingtogodrownthedrain.”

“Sheisgoingtobefine.Whereareyouheaded?”

“Iam goingtothehospital.Iam sosad.Iam

scared…ifanythinghappenstoher…”

“Don’tcry.Don’tcryok,Kennyisgoingtobefine.”

“Youdon’tknowthatandwhatisgettingmeangryis



thefactthatyoualwaysknow.Youknewandyouare

lyingtome.”

“Iam notlying.Ireallydidn’tknow.”

Sheangrilyhungupthendroveofffollowingthe

ambulance.

***

MothusiheldhissoninhishandswhilewatchingTV.

HelookedatLefawhowaspeacefullysleepingthen

carriedhim tothebedroom wherehelaidhim down

inhiscoat.Hesighedthenwalkedouttothesitting

room.Hefrownedattheknockonthedoor.

Thabanglookedathim asheopenedthedoor.“O

sharplaitaka?”

Mothusiwalkedoutwithhim thentheystoodinfront

ofhiscar.“Iam good.”

“Whatdidshesay?’

“Nothing.”



“Tobehonestyouweren’tfaironherespeciallyon

theassets.Iknowshecheatedonyoubutsheat

leastdeservedsomethingforbeingwithyouwhen

youwereatyourlowest.”

“Ifshedidn’tcheatonmethiswouldhavebeena

peacefuldivorcebutshedecidedotherwise,allthe

hurtfulwordsshesaidtomestillplayinmyhead.

Sheevenhadthegutstowalkaroundthemall

holdinghandsebilemothakawatengalerude.(and

theguywasrude.)”

“Iknowbutshedeservedsomething.”

“Shedoesn’tdeserveanythingshedidn’tbuy.”

“Buthowareyouhela?”

“Iam fine.Relievedactually.Ifeelfree.Iam goingto

startmybusinessnow,dosomethingformyson.

ThenextwomanIfallfor,Iam goingtoloveher.”

Thabangsmiled.“Ican’twaittoseeher.”

Theychattedforawhilethenhefinallywalkedback

insidethehouse.HewatchedTVforawhilethen

frownedatthesilencewonderingifthenannywas



alreadysleeping.Hewalkedtoherroom and

knockedwalkingin.Nanaoquicklystoodupinher

shortnightdressthenpickedhergownandputiton.

“Sir…”

Mothusiclearedherthroat.“Whydon’tyouever

watchTV?”

“Sir?”

“KengosalebeleTV(Whydon’tyouwatchTV)or

youdon’tlikewatchingTV?”

“Ido.”

“Thenwhydon’tIeverseeyouwatchingTV?”

Shelookeddown.“Idon’twantyoutothinkallIdois

watchTVwhenyoupaymetolookafteryourson.”

“Youarepartofthisfamily,stopbehavinglikea

stranger.YoucanwatchTVifyouwant,aslongas

Lefaisnotcryingorsomething,youcanwatchTV.

Youcaneatinthesittingroom withme.Noneedto

sitinthekitchen.WhenIcomehome,itdoesn’t

meanyoushouldsleeporsithere,justrelax.Iam

notamonsteroram I?”



Nanaolookeddownshakingherhead.“Nosir.”

“Andstopcallingmesir,Iam Mothusi.”

“Eerra.”

“YoucancomeandwatchTV.”

“It’sok,Iwasaboutto-“

“ComeandwatchTV.”

“Yessir…yes.”

“Saymyname.”

“Mothusi.”

“Whyareyoulookingdown?Kengosantebehela?

(Whycan’tyoulookatme?)”

Hewalkedovertoherandtiltedherchinthenlooked

ather.Shewasdarkskinnedyetbeautiful.Hershort

wavyhairseemedlikeitwasrelaxedbutthenit

wasn’t.Hesighed.

“ComeandwatchTV.Noneedtobescaredok?”

“Ok.”

“Let’sgo.”



Sheputonhershoesthenwalkedwithhim tothe

sittingroom whereshesatonthesinglecouch.

“Whatdoyouwanttowatch?Amovie?”

“Anythingisfi-“

“Evennews?France24?”

Sheshookherheadchuckling.

“See?Beprecise.Obatlamovie?”

“Eerra.”

“Ok.Iwillplayamovie.”

Mothusiplayedamoviethentheystartedwatching.

Hestoleglancesatherstaringatthedarkbeauty

beforehim wonderingwhyhenevernoticedhertrue

beauty.Itwasifthediamondhadalwaysbeenthere

andhejustfailedtoseeitallalong.Nanaoturned

herheadandcaughthim staringthenquicklylooked

awaywatchingTV.

Shesmiledslightlywonderingwhyhewaslookingat

herlikethat,hehadneverlookedatherlikethat,not

everthoughitwasnowclosetoayearworkingfor

him.Shesighed,hiswifehadbeensostrictshehad



setalltherules.Atsomepointshethoughtthey

bothagreedashusbandandwifethatshewouldn’t

watchTVoreatinthesittingroom andshereally

didn’thaveaproblem withitbutnowshecouldsee

thehusbandwasn’taproblem.Hiswifewas.

Thepeacethatcamewithherabsencewas

refreshing,shelookedathim ashefocusedonthe

TV.Ifsheeverhadamanlikehim shewassure

goingtotreathim likeaKing.Heneverraisedhis

voiceathisexnomatterwhatshedid,eventhrough

hercheatingshenanigans,heneverraisedhisvoice.

Heremindedherofherfather.

“Whyareyoustaringatme?”

Shelookedawayembarrassed.

“Comehere,comeandsithere.”

Shelookedathim thengotupandsatbesidehim.

“Youcanjustrelax.”

“Eerra.”

***



MaatlawalkedinsidethehospitalwhereEsiwas

pacingupanddownmumblingsomethingonher

own.ShestoppedstaringatMaatlawalkingover.

“Anythingfrom thedoctorsasyet?”

Sheshookherhead.“No,Nothing.Iam scared.Iam

soscared.”

“It’sgoingtobeok.”

TearsfilledEsi’seyes.“Shewaspregnant.Shefound

outtoday.Shewasgoingtotellhim tomorrow.She

wassoexcitedaboutgraduatingandworking.”

Maatlahuggedher.“It’sgoingtobeok.”

“Thepoliceareguardingeverywhere…”

“Ronawillgetheragoodlawyer.Helovesher.Idon’t

believehewascheating.Ithinkit’sa

misunderstanding.”

“Iam notgoingtoforgivehim forthis.Notever.The

onlymistakeshedidwaslovehim.”

Atsilewalkedover.“Hey…what’sgoingon?”



MaatlaletgoofEsiandlookedathisyounger

brother.“ApparentlyKennyshotKayandpossibly

Rona.Idon’tknow.”

“Why?”

Esiwipedawayhertears.“Becausehewascheating!

HewascheatingwithKay!”

“Wedon’tknowthatforsure.”

“Ifhewasn’tthenKennywouldhavenevershothim.

WeallknowthathisrelationshipwithKaynever

reallyended,justthatshelefttofurtherherstudies.

NowKennygotshottoo.”

“Shit!”

Atsile’sphonerang.

“Hello?Iam busy.Iwillcallyou…Iam busy!”He

angrilyhungupthenlookedathisbrother.

“Sowhathasthedoctorsaid?”

Maatlashookhishead.“Nothingyet.”

Esibrokedowncrying.Maatlahuggedhiswifeagain

kissingherforehead.



***

InRona’sroom,hisdoctorlookedathim andsighed.

“Youaregoingtobefine.Theknifedidn’tgothat

deep.”

“Ismygirlfriendok?HernameisKeneliweLaolang.”

“Idon’tknow,Iam notherdoctor.”

Ronatriedtogetupbutthenursepushedhim down.

“Justrelax,wewillfindoutwhatwecanandcome

backtoyou.”

“Pleasedoitnow…shewasshot.ThelasttimeIsaw

hershewasbleedingsomuch.Shewasn’tbreathing.

Therewasbloodallover.”

“Iwilltryandfindouthowsheis.Youcanjustrelax.”

Thedetectivewalkedinthenlookedathim.“Canwe

talktoyoumorena?”

ThedoctorandnursewalkedoutasRonafacedthe

detective.



“Wejustwanttotakeyourstatement.What

happened?”

“Idon’tremember.”

“Look,Iknowyouprobablywanttoprotectyour

girlfriend,Iunderstandthatbutifshemakesitout

alive,sheisgoingtogotojailforattempted

murder.”

“Kayisnotdead?”

“Sheisaliveandthedoctorssaysheisgoingtobe

fine.Sheisgoingtotellthetruthandeitherway,all

theevidencepointstoyourgirlfriendsojusttellthe

truthsothatatleastsheischargedwithpassion

crime.Youtellthetruthoneverythingthathappened.

Youmightsavehergoingtojailforalongtime.”The

detectiveshrugged.“Yourchoice.”

***

Kenny’sgrandmother’sphonerangasshesatonthe

bedreadingherbible.Shelookedatitthentookit



smiling,mostlyitwasjustKennywhocalled.She

blinkedacoupleoftimestryingtoreadtheunsaved

numberthensheanswered.

“Hello?”

“Dumelang,arewespeakingtoDorothLaolang?”

“Yes,whoisspeaking?”

“Wearecallingfrom GaboronePrivateHospital,how

doyouKeneilweLaolang?”

Theoldwoman’sheartskipped.“Kenny?Sheismy

granddaughter,iseverythingok?Issheok?”

“Unfortunatelytherehasbeenanincidentthattook

place.Shewasshotearlieronaftershootinga

womanandholdingherboyfriendhostagewitha

gun.”

“Ijoweeee!”

“Unfortunatelyshe…”

Kenny’sgrandmotherdroppedthephoneputtingher

handoverherchestasapainstruckher.Hersister

in-lawwalkedinholdingherpillsthenlookedather

asshestruggledtobreathe,herhandonherchest.



Shequicklyputdowneverythinghurryingtoherside

asshefelltothefloorlosingconscious.

“Nono….Godno…nottoday…nottoday..”

Shegotupandhurriedoutcallingherhusband.Her

husbandrushedbackinthenlookedathissisteron

thefloor.

“Whathappened?”

“Heartattack,let’scarryher.Weneedtotakeherto

thehospital.”

Thesisterin-lawkneltbeforeheragainputtingher

fingersonhernecktryingtofeelforherpulsewhile

herhusbandstaredather.

“Sheisaliveright?”

Sheswallowedthennodded.“Yes,let’sgo.”

Theypickedherupandtookhertothecar.

***



Atthewaitingarea,thedoctorwalkedoverthenthey

alllookedathim.

“Doctor,howisshe?Issheok?”

Thedoctorsighedstaringatthem.

“UnfortunatelyIhavebadnews…”

Esiswallowedhard.“Whatisit?Issheok?”

Seanwalkedoverwithhiscolleague,hedrew

attentionashewalked,bothhim andhisfriend.

“Doctor,howisshe?”

Thedoctorsighednotsurewheretostart.

.

.

.
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Thedoctorlookedatthem.

“Shesufferedseriousgunshotwoundsandhas

internalbleeding.Thereisslightlydamagetoherleft

kidney.”

“Isshegoingtobeok?”

“Sheneedsasurgery,immediately.Shemightnot

makeitoutaliveorshemight.Atthisstageit’s

goingtotakeamiracletosaveher.”

Esiputherhandovermouthshakingherhead

tearfully.“OhmyGod…”

“Youneedtohavefaith.Iam adoctorbutIalso

believeinprayer.Keepherinyourprayersbecause

sheneedsit.Ifshemakesitoutofthissurgery,she

willmakeit.”

Thenursewhisperedsomethingtothedoctorthen

henodded.“Ok,wejustmanagedtogetholdofher

mother.”



Esinodded.“Shestayswithhergrandmother.”

“Ok.”

“Whataboutthebaby?”

“Inthemeantime,thebabyisfinebutifKeneilwe’s

conditiongetsworse,Iam afraidthebaby’slifewill

beontheline.”

“CanIseeher?”

“Yes,butonepersonatatime.”

“Iwillgo.”

“Quickly,sheisgoingtoORinafewminutes.”

“Ok.”

EsifollowedthenursethenwalkedinsideKenny’s

room.HerheartsankasshelookedatKenny

connectedtomachineswhiletheybeepedsteadily.

EsiheldKenny’shandrecallingoftheirlast

conversation.Shesmiledtearfully.

“Hey…youaregoingtobefine.Iknow.Youarea

fighter.It’snotoveryet.Iam sorrymylove.Loveis

notsupposedtohurtlikethis.IwishIcantakethe



painforyou.Youdon’tdeservethis.”Esilookedup

astearsrolleddownhercheeks.“IwishIcantalk

andlaughwithyou.Godblessedmewithasister

andIcan’tjustloseher.”

Shecoveredherfacecrying.Minuteslaterthedoors

openedthenthenurseswalkedin.Esisteppedback

astheypushedherout.Seanwalkedinthensighed

staring,him toocouldn’tbelievewhatwas

happeningwasactuallyhappened.Maybeifhe

intervenedmoresooner…

Esicriedevenlouderkneelingonthefloor.Sean

lookedatherthenwalkedoverandhelpedherup.

“Hey…Idon’tknowKennythatmuchbutIam not

sureifwhatsheneedsfrom youisthis.Sheneeds

youtostandfirm forher,sheneedsyoutobestrong

forher.”

“Iam scared.Iwilldieifshedies.”

Seantiltedherchinstaringather.“Listentome.

Nothingishappeningtoyou.Ortoanyone.Kenny

willmakeitoutalive.Sheisgoingtosurvivethis.

You’vegottohavefaith.Hope.Youcan’tcryasif



someonedied.Whatareyoucryingfor?”

Esipressedherlipstogethertryingtokeepthecries

in.

“Pickyourselfup.Kennydoesn’tneedyoucryingfor

herlikethisasifsheisdead.”

Esinoddedwipingawayhertearswiththebackof

herhand.“Good.Youaregoingtostandfirm,be

strongforher.Whenshewalksoutyouaregoingto

beherstrength,sheisgoingtoneedit.Thisisnot

eventhehardestpartofitall.Shestillhas

mountainstocrosssorightnowisnotthetimeto

breakdown.Right?”

“Yes.”

Seanlookedatherthensmiled.“Great.”

“Youaretheonewhoshother?”

“No.Somefooldid.”

Esinodded.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Youaregoingtobefineright?”

“Yes.”



“Sure?”

“Yes.”

“Bye.”

Hepinchedhercheekthenwalkedout.Esisniffed

wipingherfacewiththehem ofhert-shirt.

**

Ronalookedathisbrothersastheytoldhim what

thedoctorhadsaid.

“Ican’tbelievethisishappening.Ijustwanttowake

upfrom thishorribledream.”

“Whathappened?”

“Iwasn’tcheating.Iwouldnevercheat.Kaycame

unexpectedly,shefoundtheentiresetupthen

undressed.ShewashopingIsleepwithher.Kenny

arrivedandIpanickedbecauseKaywasnaked.

TherewasnowayIwouldexplainwhyKaywas

naked.Ididn’teventhinkproperly,Ijustwentwith



hertothebedroom.IthoughtIwoulddistractKenny

thenKaywouldleave…”

Maatlasighed.“Ibelieveyou.Iknowhowmuchyou

loveKenny.”

Astileshookhishead.“Iwouldhaveneverthought

Kennywoulddothis.Wheredidsheevengetthe

gun?”

“It’smine.”

Maatlafrowned.“Ithoughtyougotridofthatlong

back.”

Atsileshrugged.“Atleastit’slegal.Thingsarenot

lookinggoodforyouKennyrightnow.Whenshe

leavesthisplacesheisgoingtobefacingserious

charges.”

“Ispoketoalawyer.Agoodone.”

Maatlanodded.“That’sagoodmove,heorshe

betterbereallygood.”

Esiopenedthedoorthenwalkedin.Shelookedat

RonasilentlythenturnedtoMaatla.“ShewenttoOR.

Iam goingtowaitforher.Youneedtogohome.The



kidsneedatleastoneofusthere.”

“Icanstay..”

“NoMaatla,pleasegohometothekids.Iam not

leavingKennyallalone.Shehasnoone,theperson

shethoughtlovedherclearlywaslyingsoshehas

noone!Iwillstaywithher.”

Shewalkedoutbangingthedoor.Ronasighed.

“Shehatesme.”

“Sheisjustangry.Esiwouldneverhateanyone.”

***

Candyreadthestorycirculatingonsocialmedia

whilelyingonherbed.Shesighedstaringatthe

picturesofthescenewonderinghowthemedia

alreadygotholdofthose.Thebloodonthefloors

wassomuchshekeptwonderingifanyonemadeit

ouralive.Shescrolleddowntothecomments.

Comment:Heelang,kegirlyaRubicon!



Comment:Soinsteadofwalkingawayshechoseto

shootthesidechick?Iwillneverfindmyselffighting

awomanforaman,never!

Comment:Whatawow!

Comment:Sheshouldhaveattackedherboyfriend

nottheotherwoman,what’swrongwithuswomen?

Comment:It’sthatcoupleyaRubicon.Ijo!

Comment:Kgangkeyeyapitaganyabathong.

Comment:Feelsosadforthatyounglady,

sometimesweletouremotionscontrolusandwhen

yourealizewhatyouhavedoneitwouldbetoolate.

Reallyhopeshewalksoutofthis.

Comment:Nocomment!

Comment:Sohecanstillbuyyouacarworthalot

andstillcheat?

Candyscrolledthroughacouplemorecomments

thencalledRonabuthisphonerangunanswered.

Shesighedworriedlythinkingofwhatcouldbe

possiblyhappening.Shefoundherselffeelingsorry

forKenny,thewholesituationdidn’tfavorher,she



couldbepossiblygotojail.Candysighedthenher

phonestartedringing.Shesmiled.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,soIwillbeflyingintomorrow.”

“Yey!Abouttime.”

“Yeah,Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.”

Hervibratedindicatinganincomingcall,.

“Babe,callmebackafterafewminutes,Ihavean

incomingcall.”

“Ok.”

Candyhungupandansweredherfriend’scall.

“Tsaladidyousee?Yourguy…”

“Yahneh..”

“Youdodgedthebullet.”

“Eish…Ifeelsorryforhisgirlfriend.Iam sureshe

didn’tmeanto.”

“Iknow,ifitweremeIwouldhavedonethesame.”



“Nowsheisgoingtofacejailtime.It’ssad.”

“Lifefriend.Life!That’swhyIhatemenwhostill

haveunfinishedbusinesswithexes.Theyannoyme

becauseyoucanneverstartanythingwithhim.His

heartwillforeverbesomewhereelse.”

“TellmeaboutitbutIreallythoughtRonalovedthis

girl.”

“ThisgenderthatbetrayedJesusistricky.Theywill

humbleyou.Anywho,letmegoandseebae.”

“Oklove,betternotcatchhim anex.”

“Iwillkillthem bothandmakesuretheyhavedied.I

am notgoingtogotojailforattemptedmurder,Iwill

gofortherealthing.”

Candylaughedhangingupthencalledherfiancé

back.

***

Inshakaweatthehospital,thenurselookedat



Kenny’sgrandmotherthenatherbrother.

“Herbloodpressuretriggereditbutsheisgoingto

befine.Wearegoingtokeepherhereforawhileso

toobserveher.Somethinghappenedthattriggered

this.”

“Yes.Somethinghappened.”

“Wewillkeepherheremonitoringherbutsheis

fine.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

Thenursewalkedout.

“Whatdidyousayhappened.”

MmagweTumosighedstaringatherhusband.

“KennyshotawomankoGaborone,apparentlyshe

caughttheboyfriendwithherthenshottheother

womanandstabbedtheboyfriend.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.ThisiswhatIalwayssay,that

placeispoisonous.”

“Weneedtogothere.Thatchildneedsus.Iam sure

yournieceisunbotheredbyallofit,probablywishing

herdaughtercandiesoshecantakeherthings.I



can’tGodblessedthatvilewomanwithsucha

beautifulchild.Shedoesn’tdeserveher.”

“Kefiwantedtogivethatchildupforadoptionbut

hermotherrefused.SheneverwantedKeneilwesoI

am notsurprisedthattilltodayshedoesn’twant

Keneilwe.”

***

ThefollowingmorningTshenololookedatthe

picturessadlythensighedtryingKenny’snumber

again.

“Hello?”

ShequicklystoodupinherGermanprintdressas

thephonegotanswered.

“Hi…it’sTshenolo..”

“OhhiTshenolo,youarespeakingtoMoesi.”

“HowisKenny?”

“Sheisstillunconsciousbutshemadeitoutof



surgeryalive.”

“Isthesitatuonbad?”

“Notnow.Sheisgoingtobefine.”

“Thebaby?”

“Thebabyisfine.Godworksinmysteriousways.”

“Peoplearesayingsheisgoingtogotojail.”

“Peoplearepeople,noonereallyknows.Shewillbe

fine.”Esitookadeepbreathashervoicefaded.“She

isgoingtobefine.”

“Iam scared.Todaywassupposedtobeahappy

dayformebutIam sad.Idon’tthinkIam goingto

enjoyit.”

“Sheisgoingtobefine.Don’tstresstoomuch.It’s

Kenny.Kennyalwaysmakesit.”

Tshenolonoddedblinkingawayhertearsnottoruin

hermake-up.

“Yah..”

“Ok,Ihavetogo.Iwillcallyouincaseofany

change.”



“Thankyou.”

Shehungupandputherphonedowntakingadeep

breath.

***

Atthehospital,Kefilwewalkedoverandspoketothe

receptionistwhodirectedhertothedoctor’soffice.

Shewalkedoverthenknockedbeforewalkingin.

“Goodmorningdoctor…Iam Keneilwe’smother.”

“Oh,hello…youcansit.”

Shesatdown.

“Keneilwesufferedinternalbleedingduetothe

gunshotwoundbutwemanagedtostopthatand

alsorepairherleftkidney.Sheisstableatthe

moment.”

“Ehe…Iunderstand,butIam notgoingtoletmy

daughterliveinpain.Ifneeded,Iam willingtoswitch

offthemachines.Iwouldneverputherthoughso



muchpainofbeingconnectedtomachines.Ialso

needherthings,hercar.”

.

.
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ThedoctorlookedatKefilwewithafrown.

“What?”

“Iam notgoingtoputmydaughterthroughsomuch

painwhenshecanjustbefree.”

“Sheisnotdying.Sheisstable.Sheisgoingtobe

fine.Wearewaitingforhertowakeup.”

“Ok,whereareherbelongings?Icametocollecther

things.”

“Wedon’thaveherthingshere.Shewasbroughtin

bytheambulanceandweonlyreceivedher,nothing

else.Youmightwanttotalktoherboyfriendabout

those.”

Kefilwestoodup.“Whereisherboyfriend?”

Thedoctorshookhisheadstaringatherincomplete

shock.Hehadcameacrossdifferentpeopleinall

hislifebutthiswomantookthetrophy.



***

Ronafinisheddressingthenwalkedoutoftheroom

atthehospital,hefrownedstaringatKenny’smother

whowasstaringathim.

“Dumelang…”

“Iam heretocollectKenny’sthings.”

“Whatthings?”

“Hercar.Iam goingtokeepthem safeasher

mother.”

“Hercar?”

“Yes.Hercar.Andherwalletsandeverythingof

hers.”

Ronashookhisheadwithachucklestaringather.

“Isthatallyoucareabout?Kennyisfightingforher

life,theleastyoucandoispretendtocareabit.”

“Icareaboutmydaughter,Iam notthereasonsheis



her.Youarethereasonsheishere.Givememy

daughter’sthings.Iwanteverythingthatbelongsto

her.Iam hermother,Iam herrelativeandIam

gettingthem.”

Ronalookedatherangrily.“Youarenotgetting

anything.Nxla,watlwaelamosadikewena.”

RonawalkedpastherpickingLebitso’scall.

“Hello?”

“Whatam Ihearing?”

“It’salongstory.”

“WhatwasKaydoingthere?Ithoughtwewerelong

pastthatgirl.”

“Weare,thingsjustspiraledoutofcontrolsofast.”

“Kennymightgotojail.”

“Igotheralawyer.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.Ican’tbelieveIam wakingupto

this.IthoughtIwasgoingtowakeuptogoodnews

but…”

“Look,let’stalklater.”Hehungup.



RonaapproachedKenny’sdoorandlookedatthe

policeofficersguardingherdoor.Itwasasifshe

wasabigcriminalthatneededtobeguardedorshe

wasgoingtoescape.

Hewalkedinafterabitofexplainingatthedoorthen

sighedsadlystaringatherconnectedtomachines.

Helookedatherasshebreathedthroughtheoxygen

mask.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Iam sorrybabe…Iam sosorry.Thisfeelslikea

dream andallIwanttodoiswakeup.”Hetookher

handintohisthenkissedit.Themachinescontinued

tobeepsteadilyasshelaythereunconscious.He

smiledstaringather,shestilllookedbeautifuleven

onthehospitalbed.Helookedatherhandnoticing

theengagementring.

ThedooropenedthenEsiwalkedinholdingacouple

ofthings.Shesilentlyputeverythingdownplacing

freshflowersonthesideofherbed.

“Youcouldhavedumpedher.”

Helookedather.“Iwouldnevercheatonher.Ilove

her.”



“Ifyoudidn’tcheatthenwhyisshehere?It’sfunny

hownothingisgoingtohappentoyoubutforher…”

Esilookedathim speakingcalmly.“Herlifeismost

likelyruined.Jailtimewhilepregnant.Criminal

record.Youknowhowlongshehasbeenplanning

hergraduation…sheisgoingtomissthat.You

enjoyedyourgraduationday.Neverspentadayin

jail.Butheresheis,fightingforherlifetoonlygoto

jail.Ihopeitwasworthit.Ireallyhopeitwas.”

RonaturnedbacktoKennythenkissedherforehead.

“Iloveyou…”

Esiwaitedtillhefinallywalkedoutthenstarted

cleaningKennyup.

***

LaterthatdayTshenolosatinKgosi’scarstill

rockingherGermanprintdress.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”



Heleanedoverandkissedhersqueezingherthigh.

Hishandwentinsideherdressthenhetouchedher

pantiespullingthem totheside.Tshenolomoved

backslappinghishand.

“Behave!”

Hesmiledleaningback.“Whenareyoucomingback?

IwasthinkingwegotoNamibiatocelebrate.”

“Kennyisinhospital.Mybestfriend.”

“Why?Whathappenedtoher?”

“Apparentlyshecaughtherboyfriendcheatingthen

shothissidechickandstabbedhim.”

“Damn!”

“Shewasshotdown.”

“Ofcause.”

“Ican’tgotoNamibiawhilesheislyingonahospital

bed.Sheneedsme.Ifitweremeinhershoes,I

knowshewouldbethere.ShewastherewhenIwas

sick,shewouldlistentomecryinpain.”

“Ok…wecangowhenshewakesup,didtheside



chickdie?”

“No..Idon’tthinkso.”

“Yeahbutsheisgoingtojailifshedoesn’tgeta

goodlawyer.”

“Therrawenadon’ttalklikethat.Shecan’tgotojail.

Shehastograduateandsheispregnant.”

“Welllifehashappened.Iam sorrybutsheshould

getagetgoodlawyertoescapethisone.”

“Ihopeso.”

“Iwillbookintoalodgethenpickyouuplater.”

Tshenololookedathim,heneveraskedbutrather

alwaysthrewcommands.Shesighedthenkissed

him.

“Ok.Ihavetogo.”

“Staybeautiful.”

Sheblushedthensteppedoutofthecarandwalked

backintheyard.



***

Nanaofinishedcleaningthehousethenwenttothe

kitchenwhereshestartedcookingbreakfastwith

herearphonespluggedinhereyes.Shemovedher

waistlisteningtoaNigerianhitsong.Shemoved

awayfrom thepotsasthesonggottothehookand

sangalongdancing.

*

Mothusiwalkedfrom thebedroom thenpaused

staringatNanaodancingmovingherwaistwhining.

Hetookouthisphonetakingavideoasshe

continueddancingsinging.Sheturnedtohim and

quicklytookoffherphonesashestoppedthevideo

andslidthephoneinhispocket.

“Goodmorning.”

“Hey…”

“Yourbreakfastisready.”



“Thanks.Heisstillsleeping.”

“Ok.”

Hesatonthekitchenstoolthenshegavehim his

foodstaringathismismatchingjacket.Shewalked

tothebedroom whereshechoseanotherthen

ironeditandwalkedbackwithit.

“Yourjacketisabitdirty,youcanwearthisone.”

Mothusipausedthentookofftheonehewas

wearingandputtheoneshehadtakenout.

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.”

Helookedatherforamomentthensmiled.“Isit

dirtyorjustwasn’tmatching.”

Nanaoshylysmiledandwalkedoutofthekitchen

leavinghim eating.ShelookedatLefasleeping

figuringshewouldhavetimetoquicklywashhis

clothesbeforehewokeup.Shecollectedallher

clothesthenwalkedtothebathroom withthem.



*

Mothusifinishedeatingthengotupandwalkedto

thebathroom wherehecouldhearherwashing.He

openedthedoorandsmiled.

“Hey,Iam goingtowork.”

“Ok.”

“Ifyouneedanythingjustsendamessage.”

“Ok.”

Helookedatherforawhilethenwalkedout.Nanao

smiledaloneandcontinuedwashingashedroveout.

***

Laterthatmorning,Kefilwefoldedherarmsas

Aronawalkedinsidethepolicestation.

“Morena…”

Aronalookedather.“Areyouseriousrightnow?”



“Iwantmydaughter’sthings.Iam hermother,you

arenoonetoher.Iwanteverythingofhersthat

belongstoher.”

“Ihavecalledhergrandmotherandtheyareontheir

way.Theywilltakethem from me.”

Kefilookedatthepoliceofficer.“Iam Keneilwe’s

mother,heisnoone.Mymotherwilltakethem from

mebutinthemeantime,Iwantmydaughter’sthings.

Youarethereasonwhysheisinhospitalinthefirst

place.Givemeherthings.”

ThepoliceofficerlookedatRona.

“Inthemeantimesheistheclosefamilymember

hereandshehastherighttogetherdaughter’s

things.”

Aronashookhisheadchucklingunabletobelieveit

thenhesighed.

“Ok.It’sonlyhercarandclothes.”

“Herbankcardstoo.EverythingthatbelongstoherI

wantit.”

“Ok.”



Ronawalkedoutasshefollowedafterhim.

“Followme.”

Shewalkedroundhiscartogetin.

“Notinmycar.Findyourowntransport.”

Hegotinhiscarthenstartedtheengine.Kefi

stoppedataxithengotinandfollowedRona’scar.

RonaparkedhisbesidesthewhiteRubiconand

sighedsteppingout,Heswallowedwalkinginside

thehouse.Everythingwasjustasitwas.Lastnight’s

eventsplayedinhisheadlikeamovie.Hefound

himselfwonderingwhyhehadn’thandledthe

situationmuchbetter.Herbagswerestillwhereshe

putthem.Herhandbagwasonthecouch.Hepicked

itupandlookedinsidethencameoutwiththe

pregnancystick.Hesearcheditandtookouther

bankcardandtheonehehadgiventoher.Heput

them inhispocketanddraggedherbagsoutside.

Kefiwalkedoverandtookthem togetherwiththecar

keys.SheopenedKenny’sbagandsearcheditthen

tookoutherschoolbankcardandsomemoney.

“Whereareherotherbankcards?”



“Idon’tknow.”

“Andherphone?”

“Idon’tknow,maybeit’swiththepolice.”

Sheunlockedthecarthenputthebagsinsidebefore

gettinginthecar.Shestartedtheengineanddrove

outrollingdownthewindow.Ronasighedasshe

droveawayinKenny’scar.

***

Kefilwesmileddriving,shehadneverdrivensucha

bigcaranditfeltgood.Shetookoutherringing

phonethenansweredwhiledriving.

“Hello?”

“Weareonourwaythere,weheardyouarefighting

forKenny’sthings.”

“MmagweTumo,leavemealone.Theyaremy

daughter’sthingsandIwillgetthem.”

“Youareawitch.”



“Iam gettingtiredofbeingcalledthatname.Don’t

yougettired?”

“WhenKennywakesup-“

“Ifshewakesup.ShewillprobablydieandIam

goingtotakeeverythingthatis-“

Acarhooterstartledher,sheraisedhereyes

realizingshewasdrivingintothewronglanethen

sheswayedthecarbackintoherlinehittingatruck

besideher.Shescreamedpanicking,herfoot

steppingonsomething.Thecarsurgedforwad

headingrightintothe4x4infrontofher.

***

Atthehospital,Esilistenedtosomegospelsongs

sittingbesideKenny.ThedooropenedthenPeo

walkedin.

“Ohmy…”

“Hi..”



“Ididn’tknowitwasthisserious.Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Iwishitwasadream.”

“Ican’tKennyalmostkilledsomeone.Ronadated

someonetooyoungforhim and-“

“Ngng,ngng,don’tyoudare!Don’tyoudare!Turn

aroundandwalkoutifyouhavenothingpositiveto

say.Youcomeherewithyournegativeenergy,what

doyouthinkIam?YouthinkIam justgoingtolet

youtalkhoweveryouwantaboutKenny?Ketlago

clapa,wantena,getout!”

“EsiIwasjust_”

Esilookedatherangrily.“Getout!What’syour

problem?Can’tyouseewearethemiddleofa

situation?YouwanttopissmeoffandIwillpunch

youruglyface,takeyourflatassandgetout!Le

tletsemasepa.Sies!Shameonyou!IfLebitsocan

tolerateit,Iwon’t.Ketlagoshimegamonyana.Out!!”

Peoquicklyturnedandwalkedout.Esiturnedback

toKennywhowasslightlymovingthenshehurried

overasheroxygenmaskgotmist.



“Kenny…Kenny…”Esipressedtheemergencybutton

multipletimes.

“Kenny…”

Kennymovedherheadmakingslightsounds.

.

.
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Esistoodoutsidetheroom asthedoctorsattended

toKenny.Therewasjustsomethingabouthim that

madeherpayattentiontohowshewas.Hesmiled

standinginfrontofher.

“Hi,Iam lookingforKenny.”

Esiswallowedstaringathim.“Sheisinside.The

doctorsareattendingtoher.”

“Iam Nate,shewasdoingherinternshipatmy

company.”

Esiclearedherthroatnodding,definitelyKenny

wasn’tlying.“UhMr.Batsile?”

Natesmiled.“Yeah,issheok?Ikeephearing

differentstories.”

“Sheisgoingtobefine,Ithinksheisawake.”

“Whathappened?”

“Idon’treallyknow,Iam waitingtohearfrom her.”



ThedoctorwalkedoutthenEsilookedathim

hopefully.“Howisshe?Issheawake?”

“Yes,butsheneedstotakeiteasy.”

“CanIseeher?”

“Yeah..”

EsiwalkedinthenlookedatKennywhoturnedtoher

blinkingslowlyastearsfilledhereyes.Esistoodby

hersideshakingherheadtearfully.

“Don’tcry…youaregoingtobefine.”

Kenny’stearsdroppedtothepillowthensheputher

handoverhermouthndstartedcrying.Esi’slips

trembledasherowntearsfilledhereyes.

“Kenny….It’sgoingtobealright.Don’tcry.”

“Iam goingtojail…”

“Nooneisgoingtojail.Nooneisgoingtojailok?

Wearegoingtogetyouagoodlawyer.”

“I…”

“Shhhyouaregoingtobefine..”



“My…”

“Thebabyisfine.”

Esihuggedher.“Everythingisgoingtobefine.”

Kennygaspedcrying.“Iam goingtojail…”

“Nooneisgoingtojail.”

ThedooropenedthenNatewalkedin.Esilookedat

him thenwipedawayKenny’stearsandquicklyfixed

herhair.

“Hesayshewasyourboss.Hecametoseeyou.”

Esi’sphonerangfrom herjeanpocket,shetookit

outandwalkedoutpickingherhusband’scall.

“Babe,areyoualreadyatthehospital?”

“Yes.Kennyisawake.”

“Fuck!Abouttime..Ronaisonhiswaythereorhe

hasarrived.”

Esisighed.“Whatdidyouwant?”

“Iwantedtoseeifyouwantedlunch.”

“Yes,alsoforKenny.Letmegiveyoualist.”



“Can’tyoutellRonatogetKenny’sfood,Imean,he

isalreadythere.”

“AkereIam tellingyou.Ifyoudon’twanttodoit,say

so.”

“Iwasjustsaying.”

“LennaIam justsaying.”

“Youareangry,Igetthatbutit’sreallynotyourplace

tobeangry.Youaredisappointed,youhaveevery

righttobe,sad?Yes,butangry?Comeon…Rona

didn’tcheat,Kennyjustjumpedintoconclusions

withoutwaitingforanexplanation.”

“Whowouldn’t?Who-“

“Idon’tthinkweshouldbearguingabout.What

shouldIgetforyouandKenny?”

***

Insidetheroom,NatesmiledstaringatKenny,she

stilllookedprettyhewouldn’ttakethatawayfrom



her.

“Hey…”

Shelookeddownwipingawaywardtear.

“Iam sorry.Iknowhowmuchyouprobablyloved

him,youalwayshadtomentionhim everytimewe

werealonetogether.Idislikedhim becauseyoujust

wouldn’tstopbutnowIthinkIhatehim.Hehadan

entirediamondinthepalm ofhishands,allhehadto

dowascherishit.Howareyoufeeling?”

Sheshrugged.“Scared.”

Nateheldherhand.“Gettingyouagoodlawyeristhe

firststep.Icandothatforyou.Imeanasafriend.”

Sheshookherhead.“Youdon’thaveto.Iwillmakea

plan.”

“AfterallthisyoushouldmovetoMaun.Yourjobwill

stillbewaitingforyou.”

“Thankyou.”

“Mjoloisascam,evenwhenyouareprettylikethis

theywillstilldribbleyou.”



Kennychuckledtearfully.

“Heisstupid.”Natenoticedthering.“Whattimedid

hepropose?Before?”

Kennynoddedtryingnottocry.Nateshookhishead.

“Iam reallysorry.Youdon’tdeservethis,notafter

howloyalyouweretohim.”

ThedooropenedthenRonawalkedin.Hefrowned

atNateholdingKenny’shand.Natelookedathim

knowingwhohewasimmediately.Kennyletgoof

Nate’shand.

“Whoareyou?”

“Nate…herfriend.”

“Whatfriend?”

“Oneobviouslyyoudon’tknow.”

Ronaputwhathewasholdingdownstaringathim,

Kennylookedatbothofthem,nonbackingdown

andknowingRonashewasmostcertainitwould

endinafight.

“Awww..”Sheputherhandoverherstomach.Rona

quicklycametoherside.



“Areyouok?”

“Iam fine.”

“IwillcomebacklaterKenny,letmegoandgetyou

agoodlawyer.”

HewalkedoutasRonaglaredathim.Heturnedto

Kennyandlookedathersoftly.“Howareyou

feeling?”

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedathim.Thepain

comingbacksofresh.Shepressedherlipstogether

recallingKay’snakedbody,howhehadwantedher

toleave,thewholesetupandthelies...

“Iam sorrybabe…Iam sosorry.”

Kennyshookherhead.“Pleaseleave.”

“Iam goingtomakeitalright.”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Why?”

“Babe…”

“Why?Canyoutellme?”

“Iloveyou.Imessedup,IpanickedbutIswear…I

wasnotcheating.”



Thedooropenedagainthenthepolicewalkedin.

Ronawipedawayhertears.

“Don’tsayanythingtillyourlawyerarrives.Ispoketo

herandsheisonherwayhere.”

“Dumelang,wewouldliketotalktoyou…alone.”

Ronakissedher.“Don’tsayanything.Iam goingto

getyourlawyer.Iam suresheisalmosthere.”

Hewalkedouttakingouthisphonethendialedthe

lawyer’snumber.

“Hi,Iam walkinginsidethehospital.”

“Ok,Iam comingtocollectyou.Thepoliceisalready

here.”

“Probablytryingtotakeherstatement.Sheshouldn’t

sayanythingasyet,Iwantustogothroughwhat

shewillsay.”

Ronarushedtothewaitingareawhereshewas.He

smiledwalkingover.

“Thankyouforcoming.”

Linasmiled.“It’sok.Youarepayingafterall.Where



isshe?”

“Comethisway.”

HetookhertoKenny’sroom thenshewalkedinas

thepoliceofficerspoke.Thedetectivesighed

staringather.Iftherewasanylawyerhehated,it

hadtobeher.

“Lina…”

“Maribe.CanItalktomyclient.”

“Wearejusttakingherstatement.”

Linasmiled.“AndIjustwanttotalktoher.Let’snot

steponeachother’stoes.Gapehowareyoutaking

herstatementwhenshejustwokeup?Didthe

doctorgiveyouagoahead?Sheisprobablystill

confused,youwanttotakedownwhatshesaid

confusedandrunwithit?Isthatit?Whatdothey

teachatyourlittleschool?”

“Iam justdoingmyjob.”

“Soam I,comebacklater.Iam talkingtomyclient.”

Thedetectivesighedandwalkedout.Linalookedat

Kennythenfixedherblazerputtingherbagdown.



“HiKenny.MynameisLina,Iam goingtobeyour

lawyer.Iwantyoutotellmeeverythingthat

happened,takemethroughwhathappened,

everything.Iam goingtotryandseeifIcanhelpyou

getawaywithitorgetawaywithminimum

sentence.Workwithmeok?”

Kennynodded.“Good.Aronagiveussomespace.”

HenoddedandwalkedoutthenLinasatdownas

Kennytoldhereverythingthathappened.

“Ok.Isthatall?”

“Yes.”

“Ok…sothegunisRona’s?”

“Yes.”

“Howfarareyou?Thepregnancy?”

“Thedoctorsaid6months.”

“6?Wow…youdon’tlookpregnant.”

Kennysmiled.“Ng…Ialsocan’tbelieveit.IthoughtI

wasjustgainingandmybellyisabitswollen.But

thereismovement.”



“Ok,wecanusethattoouradvantage.”

“Doyouthinkthereisachanceofmegoingtojail?”

Linanodded.“Yes.Youdidshootsomeone.Youkept

Ronahostage…youtoldthepolicetostepbackor

elseyouwillshoot.Chancesarethat,Iam givingit

toyoustraight,youmaygotojailforattempted

murderandwhatIcandoistrygettingyoualess

harshsentencebecauseyouremotionswere

influencedbyyourhormonesandeitherway,the

situationitself.Passioncrime.Orthejudgeisgoing

tobedifficultandfindyouguiltythengivesyoua

harshsentence,butthatiswhatIam herefor,to

preventthatfrom happening.Rightnowtheyare

goingtolockyouup,wewillbailyououtthenyou

waitfortrialathome.”

“Mygraduation….”

“Hopefullyyourbailhearingcomessoonersoyou

canattendyourgraduation.Ineedyoutotrustmeto

helpyou.”

“Ok.”

“Good.”



***

Kefilwestaredattheotherwomanwhowasburning

withanger,herheadonherforehead.

“Shejustranintomycarfrom behindthat’swhyI

bumpedintothistaxidriver.“Shepointedatthetaxi

driver.“Idon’tknowhowsheisdrivingwhiletalking

toonthephone?”

ThepoliceofficerlookedatKefilwe.“Youdroveinto

thewronglane,camebackintoyourlane,hitatruck

thendroveintothecarinfrontofyou.”

“Shehastopayforthedamage.Iam stillpayingthe

loanforthiscar.”

“Mydaughterwillpayforallthedamages.”

Thetaxidriverlookedather.“Alsoformytaxitoo

right?Kanayaanongwithmytaxidamaged,Ican’t

makemoneyandIhavekidstosupport.”

Kefilwenodded.“Shewillpayforeverything.”



TheotherpoliceofficerlookedatthetheHondafit

taxiandshookhisheadatthedamagethenhe

lookedatthe4x4withasmalldent.Hewalkedover

totheRubiconwithalsoasmalldentthensighed

staringscratchontheside.

***

Atthehospital,Kaylookedathermothercrying

breathingthroughthemask.Thedetectivelookedat

herthenshetookoffoxygenthemask.

“Shetriedtokillbothofus.Shewalkedinthen

stabbedRona,afterthatshecameformeatthe

bedroom thentookthengunandshotme.Her

intentionwastokillbothofus.”

Kay’smotherputtheoxygenmaskbackonher

daughter’sfacestaringatthepoliceofficer.

“Thatgirlneedstopay.Shealmostkilledmy

daughter.”

3MONTHSLATER…
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Tshenolosubmittedherassignmentsthenwalked

outoftheschoolpremisesholdinganumbrellaover

herheadshieldingherselffrom themorningrays.A

classmatewalkedoveralsoholdingherumbrella.

“Heygirl…”

Nolosmiledbuyingadrinkfrom astreethawker

thenopenedit.“Hi,howareyou?”

“Good,eish,it’shot!Iforgotmyassignment.Iam

goingbackforit.”

“Eish..Ihopeyougetitontime..”

“KanaIsawyourpicturesoverfacebook,

congratulations.Ithoughtyouwerejustwearingthat

ringforfashion.”

Nololaughed.“Thanks.”

“Sowhoisyourbestlady?”

“Mybestfriend.”



NoloclosedherumbrellaapproachingtheRanger

thenopenedthefrontdoor.

“Bye!”

Theclassmatelaughed.“Tlhemmawenakekopa

lift.”

“Waaaiihedoesn’tlikepeopleinhiscar.Byelove.”

ShegotinthecarandleanedoverkissingKgosi.He

droveoffasherclassmatejuststoodthere.

“Whodoesn’tlikepeopleinhiscar?”

Tshenolochuckled.“Noone.”

“Howwasschool?”

“Itwasfine.Isubmittedtheassignments.Ifeelso

relieved.”

Kgosismiledstaringather,Tshenololookedathim

andchuckled.“What?”

“Nah,youlookbeautiful.”

Tshenoloblushed.“Thanks.It’sKenny’sbailhearing

today.LetmecallEsiandask.”



ShedialedEsireducingthevolumeinthecar.

“Hello?”

“HiEsi,it’sNolo.Areyouguysalreadythere?”

“Wejustgotthere,areyoucoming?”

“Yes.Iam onmyway.Ihadtosubmitan

assignment.”

“Ok,hurrythoughthereareothercasesbeforehers.”

“Ok.”

Tshenolohungup.“Babe,hurry.Iam soscared.I

hopeit’snotgoingtobedeniedlikelasttime.”

“Theproblem isthatshestabbedthewrongperson.

Kay’sfatherisaformerMinistersohehasinfluence

andgapeeneheisstillastrongmemberofthe

rulingparty.”

“Ican’tbelievetheyaretreatingKennyasifshekilled

ahumanbeing.”

Kgosi’sphonerang,Tshenololookedatthefemale

namethenturnedawayashepicked.

“Yeah?No,Iwillcallyoulater.Sure…”



Hehungup.Tshenololookedathim thenlookedat

hernailsfiddlingwithherfingerssilently.Shestarted

bitingonhernails.Kgosilookedatherthenchuckled.

“ItwasmyPAatwork.Youcancallherback.”

Embarrassedshelookedoutthroughthewindow.“I

didn’tsayanything.”

“Youdidn’thaveto.Howistheweddingplans

comingup?”

“Good,hiringaweddingplanneristhebest,Idon’t

havetostresstoomuch.”

“See?Andtothinkyoudidn’twantustogether.”

“Ijustdon’twantustowastemoneythenstruggle

afterwegetmarried.”

Kgosistoppedthecarbytheredtrafficthenleaned

overandkissedher.“Thereisnobudget.Whenit

comestomoney,wearegood.”

“Yourdad,PastorPilane,hecalledmeinvitingusfor

tomorrow’schurchparty.”

“Didyoutellhim weareflyingout?”



“AhhnnaIcouldn’t.Hewassoexcitedtalkingabout

thisparty,youtellhim.Gapeyourmom already

bookedussomebeautytreatmentstomorrowtoget

usreadyforthatparty.”

“Youjusttellthetruth,wearegoingtoLondonand

thereisnothingwecandoaboutit,babeyou’vegot

tolearntosaynosometimes.”

“Itfeelswrongsayingnotoyourfather,thepastor.”

Kgosishookhisheadwithasmile.“Iwilltellthem.”

***

Atsilelookedatthetimeandsighed.Boineelo

walkedoverandgotinthecar.

“Whatwastakingsolong?”

Shesighed.“Lalaishome.Ijustcouldn’tleave.”

“Whatdoyoumeanyoucouldn’tjustleave?Youare

notakidBoineelo.ItoldyouIhavesomewheretobe

didn’tI?IstillhavetodrivebacktoGaborone.”



“Kekopaosekawankomanya,(Pleasedon’tshout

atme,)Iam sorry.TherewasnothingIcoulddo.

Thereisafunctionathome.”

Atsilereachedfortheplasticsatthebackand

handedthem toher.

“Sharp.”

Shelookedathim noticinghewasannoyedthen

leanedoverandkissedhim.“Iam sorry.”

Hesighed.“IjusthatethatIhavetoprayyoueach

andeverysingletime.”

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Can’tyouseethe

situationIam in?”

“Iam breakingupwithyoursister.”

Boineelo’sheartskipped.“No!”

“What?”

“Imean…eishAtsile.”

“Ican’tstringheralonganymore.Gapetoavoidtoo

muchdrama,Iam breakingupwithher.Iwantthis

tobesomethingseriousanditwon’tbeifwe



continuesneakingasifwearekids.Iloveyou,Ican’t

denyitanymore.”

“Iloveyoutoo.But-“

“Therearenobuts.”

**

Meanwhilefrom adistance,Lalawalkedtothe

tuckshoptalkingwithherfriendonthephone.She

pausedstaringatAtsile’scarthenlookedatthe

numberplate.Shesmiled.

“Babes,wewilltalklater,seemsbaedecidedto

surpriseme.”

“Atsile?”

“Yes,eishmma,Iam soluckytohavesuchaman.”

Herfriendlaughed.“Youare,youshouldstopwith

yourgamesandjustfocusonyourrelationship.”

“Ilongbrokeupwiththeotherguys.It’sonlyhim

thesesdays.Letmegotohim.”



“Sharp.”

Shewalkedover.

*

Inthecar,AtsilenoticedLaonewalkingoverthrough

therearviewmirror.

“Fuck!’

“What?”

“Lala..”

Boineelo’sheartskippedasshelooked,indeedit

washersisterwalkingover.Atsilestartedthecar

thendroveoffasBoineeloduckedhidinginthecar.

*

Laonefrownedconfusedthentookoutherphone

callinghim.



“Babe?”

“Hey…”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Me?”

“Yes.Ijustsawyourcarclosetohome.”

“Iam atcourtwithRona,Iborrowedmycartoa

friend.”

Laonesighed.“Oh..Igotexcitedthinkingit’syou.”

“Nah…”

“Whenam Iseeingyou?”

“IwillcallyouwhenIleavecourt.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Yeahsure.”

Lalawalkedtothetuckshopandgotthebaking

powderbeforewalkingbackhome.Shebumbedinto

Boineelobythegatethensmiledstaringatthe

thingsshewasholding.

“Yourboyfriendspoilsyoubathong!”



Boineelolaughed.“Hetries.”

“No,heistheshit.Youknowwhat,weshouldgoout

onadoubledatesometime.”

Boineelonoddedthenwalkedinsidethehousewith

hersister.

***

InMaun,Seletsoparkedhercaratthemallthen

steppedoutrockinghershortblondtintedhair.She

walkedinsidethemallthentookoutherphoneand

calledMothusi.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Ihavearrived,Lefaishomewiththenanny

right?”

“Yes.Nanahaspreparedhsthings.”

“Nana?”

“Thenanny.HernameisNana.”



“Uhu.Ok,Iam buyingacoupleofthingsatthemall

thenIwillgoandpickhim up.”

“Ok.He’shome.”

“Bye.”

Sheputherphoneawaythenpausedstaringata

womaninasummerdressthatwentdownherhips

holdingwhoseemedlikeherson.Shewalkedover

thensmiledapproachingthenanny.

“Hey…”

NanaoturnedandlookedatSeletso.

“Ohhi…”

Seletsoraisedhereyebrowssurprised.Shenever

knewthatNanaowasthisprettyormaybeitwas

seeingherlookingallfresh.Hermake-upwas

flawlessandhernaturalhairwasstylednicelyasif

shewasgoingtoaneventorsomething.

“Wow…youlookdifferent.”

Nanaosmiledunsureofhowtorespondthen

Seletsostretchedherarmstakingherson.



“Heyboyboy!”

Lefagiggledstaringathismother.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?Shouldn’tyoubehome?”

“Iam pickingadressforanevent.”

“DoesMothusiknowyouarehere?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,let’sgohomesoyoucangivemehisclothes.”

“Istillhaven’tchosenthedress.”

“Whateventisit?”

“Iam escoirtingMothusitoabusinessparty.”

“Oh…heistakingyou?”

“Yes.”

Nanao’sphonerangthenshesmiled.

“Heybabe…nobutIjustbumpedintommagweLefa,

Iwillpickthedressthengohomewithhertogive

herhisclothes.Ok…Iloveyoutoo.”Shehungup

staringatSeletso.

“Iam goingtopayforthedress.”



“Wait…areyousleepingwithrragweLefa?”

“Heismyboyfriendifthat’syourquestion.”

Seletsolaughedshakingherhead.“Youwhore.I

knewyouusedtolookathim funnily.Youmusthave

beensohappywhenwegotdivorcedormaybeyou

werealreadysleepingwithhim?”

Nanaocalmlylookedather.“Ineverlookedat

Mothusiinanywaythanmyboss’shusband.You

weresoinsecurethinkingIwouldwanthim orhe

wouldwantmebecauseyouwerecheating.People

whocheatalwaysthinkeveryoneelseischeating

likethem.Irespectedyousomuchasmyemployer.

Youcheatedonhim forwhateverreasonsyoumay

havehad,thatisnotmyissue.Youlefthim,Ipicked

upwhatyouleftandhavemadeitmine.Iwillnotlet

youdisrespectmecallingmenamesasifIslept

withyourhusband.Behappywithyournewmanand

letMothusibe.Let’srespecteachother,Iam not

youremployeeanymore.Thankyou.Youcanwait

herewithhim asIgoandpayformydressoryou

canhandLefaoverandwewillmeetathome,your

choice.”



SeletsostoodstillholdinglefathenNanaosmiled.

“Iguessyouwillwait.”

Sheturnedandwalkedinsidethemall.

Seletsoshookherheadintotalshockthentooher

phoneandcalledMothusi.

“Yah?”

“Ican’tbelieveyouaresleepingwiththemaid!”

“Howisthatyourbusiness?”

“Ipityyou,youhavetosleepwithameremaid?I

can’tbelievethis.Youcertainlyhaveselfesteem

issues.Ican’tbelievethis.Whatawow!Ithought

youwoulddobetterthanthis.”

“WhoIseeisnotyourissue.,Letthisbethefirstand

lasttimeyoutalkaboutmygirlfriendlikethat.You

andIarenothingbutLefa’sparents.Wearejustco-

parenting.Mybusinessismybusiness,younever

hearmeaskingaboutyourboyfriendwholooksold

enoughtobeyourfather.Osekawabatago

ntwaela.”



***

Atcourt,RonasatbesideMaatla,hergrandmother

walkedinwithherbrotherthentheysatinfrontof

them.Linawalkedinwearingherformalsuitinher

heels.Shewalkedtohersitthensatdownwaiting.

TshenolosighedsittingbesideKgosi,herphoneoff.

Kayandherfamilywalkedinandsatdownatthe

otherside.Tshenologlaredather.

“IwishIcanjustpunchher.”

Kgosikissedhercheek.“Iknow.”

EveryoneturnedasKennywalkedinbeingescorted

bythesecurityguards.Esilookedather,shehad

lostweightandherbumphadfinallypopped

stretchingherdress.Herhairwasheldinabun,she

lookedatthem walkingbyhandcuffedthensmiled

athergrandmotherwhowaslookingathertearfully.

“Kenny…”

TearsfilledKenny’seyesthenshelookedaway.Her

complexionhaddarkenedandherlipslookedsodry.



Shelookedlikesomeonewithkwashiorkoror

sufferingfrom malnutritionsickness.Shesatdown

besideLina.Themagistratewalkedinandsatdown

asLinapreparedtotakethestand.

.

Likeandcommentimmediatelyafteryoureadsoto

haveotherbonusespostedfamily.

.
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KayandherfamilysmiledasKenny’sbailgotdenied

yetagain.Shehuggedhermotherhappily.Kennyput

herhandsonherfacecrying.Thejournalistthereto

reportastorylookedathersadly,hecouldactually

feelwhatshewasfeelinghearingherbailgetting

declinedagain.Maybethistimearoundhehadto

highlightjusthowthedefendant’sfatherhad

influence,maybethatwouldyieldbetterresults.Lina

sadlylookedatKennycryingandhuggedher.

“Iwillkeeptrying.”

“Idon’twanttogvebirthhere.”

LinasniffedthenlookedbehindasKenny’s

grandmothercriedwhileEsiputherhandsonher

face.Thesecurityguardscameforherthenhelped

herup.KennyheldLina’shandcryingasthey

draggedheraway.Shelookedathergrandmother.

“Mmama!Mmama!”



Hergrandmotherstoodupcrying.

“Mmama!Nthuse!(Helpme.)”

Hergrandmotherheldherheadcryingwithher

granddaughter.Kay’smotherhelpedherdaughterup

andtheywalkedoutsmiling.Ronaclosedhiseyes

tryingnottocrythentheyfinallywalkedoutside.

Linawalkedovertothem.

“TheyareplayingdirtybutIam goingtoappealfor

anotherbailhearing,thistimearoundpointingout

howthismagistrateiswellconnectedtoKay’sfather.

Shewillgetbail.”

Ronasighed.“Iwishitwasmeinsteadofher.She

didnothingwrong.”

Linashrugged.“Welllifeisunfair.”

Esiclearedherthroat.“Whataboutthebaby?She

can’tgivebirthinsidethere.”

“Ofcausetheywilltakehertothehospitalthenlike

shewassaying,hergrandmotherwilltakethebaby

andwiththehelpofherbrother’swife,shewill

manage.”



“Iwishthisallcanbeover.”

Atsilesighed.“Won’tthefactthatherfatherhas

influencemessupwiththecase?”

Linasmiled.“No.WhenIam incourt,nothingcan

messupwithmycase.Letthem keepdoingthis,

whenit’stimeforthetrial,someoneisgoingtolose

hisorherjob.WhenIexposeandembarrass,Imake

sure.”

Rona’sphonerangthenhetookitoutandanswered

theunsavednumber.

“Hello?”

“Hey..it’sme.”

Hesteppedawayfrom everyone.“Whatthefuckdo

youwant?”

“Iknowyouwantyourlittlegirlfriendreleasedfrom

jail.”

“KayI-“

“Shhrelax,Icanhelpyou.Youwantherout,fine.My

fatherhasthatinfluencebutonlyifyousleepwith

me.”



“What?”

“Sleepwithme.Iwantyourbabytoo.”

“Youareinsane.Whatareyousmoking?Iwillnever

sleepwithyouevenifyouhadtobethelastwoman

onearth.”

“WellIguessyouwantKennytoremaininjail,your

choice.”

Ronathoughtfullypressedrecord.

“Howsuream IthatonceIsleepwithyou,youwill

haveKenny’sbailapproved.”

“Justcomeover.Iwillsendyoutheaddress.”

Shehungupthenhecursedbeneathhisbreath.

***

AtMothusi’shouse,Seletsostoodinthesitting

room,thewholesetuphadchangedandtherewas

newfurniture.Nanaowalkedoverwiththebag

conatainingLefa’sclothes.



“Ok,therewego.”

“Ican’tbelieveMothusiissleepingwithyou.”

Nanaosighed.“Seletsoyoushouldbehappythatit’s

withmebecausealreadyIusedtotakecareofyour

sonandIalreadylovedhim.Iam notgoingtoabuse

him,Iknowwhatheneedsandwants,thisisan

advantagetoyoubecauseit’snotsomeoneyou

don’tknow,youknowmeandyouknowyoursonis

safeinmyhands.Ifyoucouldleavehim alldaywith

me,whatcanpossiblygowrongnowthatItakecare

ofhim thewholedayandeveningtoo?”

“Idon’thaveaproblem withyouandLefa,Iam just

surprisedthat’sallbecauseitmeansyoulong

wantedhim evenbeforeIlefthim.”

“That’swhatyouthink,thereisnothingIcando

aboutthat.”

Seletsoshookherheadandwalkedout.Sheput

Lefaonthecarsatthengotinhercaranddroveoff

dialinghersister.

“Hey…”



“Youwon’tbelieve!”

“What?”

“Mothusiissleepingwiththemaid.”

“Oh…”

“Whatdoyoumeanoh?”

“Isawthem togethertheothertime.”

“Andyoudidn’tthinkyoushouldtellme?”

“Ididn’tthinkitwasnecessary.”

“Wow!”

“What’syourissueLetso?Youlefthim andsome

otherwomantookhim.Tobehonest,thatgirltakes

careofyourson,shegiveshim herbest.Youleft

yoursonevenafterItoldyoutotakehim.Yousaid

youdon’twantdrama,don’tbringthedrama.”

“Ijustcan’tbelievehewouldfuckthemaid.”

“Wellbelieveit.Clearlyheisinlovewithher.Please

don’ttellmeyouarejealous.”

“Jealousofwhat?Amaid?”



“Yousoundsobitter.”

“Iam notbitterbutjustsurprised.Ican’tbelievehe

issleepingwithamaid.”

“Sheisbeautifulandloveshisson,whycan’thelove

her?”

“Yousupportthis?”

“Doesn’tmatterifIsupportitornot.Stopbeing

bitter,Iam sickandtiredofwomenwholeavetheir

menmovingonandthenwhenhereplacesyou,you

nowturnintoabitterbabymamacausing

unnecessarydrama.Canyoufocusonyour

relationshipandleavehim datewhoeverhewantsto

dateinpeace?”

“Iwasnotbeingbitter.”

“Ifyouarenotbeingbitterthenjuststayawayfrom

hislovelife.”

“Youareright.”

“Yes.Justlethim datewhoeverhewantstodate.

Don’truinthepeacethatisthere.SticktoLefa’s

issuesandleavehislovelifealone.”



“Youareright.”

“Yeah,soyouaregoinghome?”

“Yeah,Iam sleepingtheretonightthentomorrowI

am goingback.”

“Ok.Iwillcomelateron.”

“Sharp.”

Seletsohungupanddrovetoherparent’shouse.

***

Kefilweletheroldmaninsideherhouse.Helooked

atherdaughterwhowasinthesittingroom writing

herhome-work.Shewasthickwithhipsandbreast,

seemedpubertywasslowlyreaching.

“Mia,gotothebedroom.”

Miasighedthenstoodupandwalkedtothe

bedroom inhershortswhiletheoldmanlookedat

her.



“Thischildhasripe.”

Kefilwelookedathim.“What?”

Heclearedhisthroat.“Imeansheisgrowingfast.”

“Ehe…yousaidyouwouldgivememoneyforfood.”

TheoldmanlickedhislipsstaringatKifilwe’swide

hips.“Ithoughtwewouldhavesomefunfirst.”

“Wewillhavesomefunafteryougivem money,Iam

payingthatladywho’scarwasdamaged.”

Theoldmantookoutafewnotesofmoneyand

gavethem toher.Kefilwecountedthenfrowned.

“OnlyP200?”

“That’sallIhave.”

“Thenleavemyhouse.”

“EishKefilwe…”HetookaP100noteandhandedit

toher.Kefilweshovedthemoneyinherbreast

smiling.Herphonestartedringingasshekissedher

oldman.Shepausedandpicked.

“Hello?”



“Iwantmydaughter.”

Kefilwe’sheartskipped.“Who’sthis?”

“Kenneth.IwantmydaughterKefi.”

TearsfilledKefilwe’seyesasherheartpounded.

“Kenneth…”

“Look,Iknowyouhateme.Iwouldhatemetoo.ButI

wantmydaughter.Iam dying.Ican’tdiewithout

seeingher.”

“Youshouldhavelongdied.”

“Iwantmydaughtertogetwhat’srightfullyhers.I

am dying,Idon’thavemuchtime.”

“Yourapedme!Ican’tbelieveyouarestillalive.”

“Kefiplease…”

“Mydaughterwon’tmeetwithyou.Iraisedheralone.

Withmybloodandsweat.”

“Iam dying.Sheneedstotakeherinheritancebefore

Idieorelsetheywon’tgiveheranything.”

“Sheisstudyingabroad.Shecan’tcome.ButIwill

takeitforherifyouareserious.”



“Ok.”Kennethcoughed.“Mylawyerwillcontactyou.

What’shername?”

“KeneilweLaolang.”

“Ok,mylawyerwillcallyou.”Hecoughedagainthen

thephonecallcut.Kefilwesmiledhappilythen

turnedtotheoldman.

“Leave.Iam tired.Ican’thavesextoday.”

“What?”

“Leave.”

“Givememymoney.”

Shetookoutthephoneandthrewitathim.

“Out!”

Theoldmanclickedhistongueandwalkedout.Kefi

smiledrecallingjusthowKennethwasrichwhenhe

rapedher.Shewassurehewasfarmuchrichernow.

***



MaatlasighedwaitingforEsiinthecarwhileshedid

abitofshopping.Hepickedhisphoneansweringhis

father’scall.

“Howdiditgo?”

Heswallowed.“Shewasdeniedbailagain.”

“Whereisyourbrother?”

“Hewenttohishouse.”

Hisfathersighed.“Iwonderhowthatgirl’sfamilyis

feelingrightnow.”

“Theyareshuttered.Everyoneis.”

“Hasshegivenbirth?”

“Notyet.Shewillprobablygivebirthinjail.”

“Ifeveryourbrothergetsbackwithher,wehavealot

ofdamagetofix.”

MaatlafrownedstaringatBofelopushingababy

stroller.

“Papa,Iwillcallyouback.”

Hehungupthengotoutofthecar.



“Bofelo!”

Bofeloturnedandlookedathim,herheartpounding.

ShequickenedherstepstohercarbutMaatlapulled

herbackwithherhand.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Leavemealone!”

Helookedinsidethebabystrollerandstaredatthe

babypeacefullysleepingwhilesuckingherfist.

“Isthat….”

“Canyouleavemealone.”

“Fuck!”

“Iam notaskingforanythingforyou.”

Heputhishandsinhisheadfeelingweak.

“Pleaseleavemealone.Sheismine.Gotoyour

family.”

Helookedatthebabyagainthenpickedherup.

Bofelotearfullylookedathim asheheldhergentlyin

hisarms.Itwasthosesamearmsthatshehadfelt

sosafeinatsomepoint.Atearrolleddownthenshe



wipeditaway.Maatlalookedather.

“What’shername?”

“Sapphire.”

“What?”

“Sapphire.”

Maatlafrowned.“Sapphire?Asincorundum orthe

color?”

“Both.”

Hesmiled.“Didyoueverimaginehowitwouldbe

fiveyearsfrom nowwhenshehastowriteher

name?”

Bofelolaughed.“It’sabeautifulname.”

“Itis.Sheisbeautiful.”

“Icanseeyournose.”

“Yourlipsruinedit.”

Helaughed.“Osimolotseakere?(Youhavestarted

right?)”

Shesmiledgettingcloser.“Iam tellingyou.”



Maatla’sphonestartedringing.Hegaveherbackthe

babythenlookedathiswifecalling.

“CanIcallyoulater?”

“Idon’twanttobesued.”

“Youwon’tbe…please.”

Shesavedhernewnumberinhisphoneputherbaby

inthecaranddroveoffwhilehewalkedbacktohis

carpickingthecall.

“Hey…”

“Comeandhelpme.”

“Ok.”

***

ThateveningAronasteppedoutofthetaxiwitha

bagonhisbackcallingKaywiththenewnumber.

“Hey…”

“Openthegate.”



“Ok.”

Shehungupopeningthegatethenhewalkedin

wearingallblack.Sheopenedthedoorforhim

smiling.

“Hey…”

“Hi.”

Shemovedfrom thedoorlettinghim in.Ronatook

offhiscapstaringather.Kaylookedathim and

smiled.

“Iam happyyoucouldcome.”

Shetriedtotouchhim buthesteppedback.She

lookedatthegloveshewasputtingon.

“Iknowyouhateme.”

“Hateisanunderstatement.”

Kaysmiled.“Iam sorry.”Shetookoffherdress

remainingnaked.“Ialsowanttocarryyourchild.”

“WhoelseknowsIam here?”

“Noone.”



“Youarelying.Youprobablytoldsomeone.”

“Iswear,Itoldnoone.”

“Letmeseeyourphone.”

Shetookitthenunlockeditandhandedittohim.

“ItoldnooneRona.”

Hewentthroughitforawhilethenputitdownand

lookedather.

“YouknowIhavebeenthinking…”

“What?”

“Withyououtofthewayasawitness,Kennycanget

awaywithit.AllIhavetodoiskillyou.”

Kaylookedathisseriousfacethenturnedaround

tryingtorunbutRonapulledherandputhishand

aroundhermouthandnosewithaclothfrom his

pocket.Kaykickedtryingtogetawaythenslowly

stoppedfightinggettingdizzyandfainted.Ronaput

theclothbackinhispocketlayingherdown.Hetook

offhisbagandtookouttheropelookingaroundher

house.



***

Awhilelaterhewalkedoutofherhousethen

jumpedoverthewallgettingtotheneighbor’shosue.

Hequicklygotoutthroughthegateunnoticedand

disappearedinthedarknesschewingthenewSIM

card.

.

.

.
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Kay’smotherfrowneddrivinginthroughher

daughter’sopengatethenparkedbesidehercar

confused.Kayneverleftthegateopen,notwiththe

wayshewasscaredofthieves.Shesteppedoutand

walkedtothedoorthenknocked.

“Kay!Kay!”Sheopenedthedoorthenwalkedin.Her

phoneslippedfrom herhandsasshelookedather

daughterhangingfrom theroof.Shetriedrunning

overbutslippedfallingonwhatsmeltlikepee.She

frownedthengotupshaking.

“God…”

Sheraisedthechairlookingaroundforsomethingto

cuttheropewithbutwithpanic,sheseemedtonot

beabletothinkproperly.Shelimpedtothekitchen

whereshecamebackwithaknifethenslowlygoton

thechairandcuttherope.Kay’sbodyfellwithathud

onthefloor.Hermotherquicklytookherphoneand

calledtheambulancetryingtofeelforherdaughter’s



pulsebuttherewasnothing.

***

Thatsamenight,Kennylayonthebedwithherhand

onherasherbabymovedkicking.Herfriendlooked

ather.

“Howareyoufeeling?Heisstillkickingtoomuch?”

Kennysmiled.“Maybeit’sashe.”

“No,it’sahe.”ThefriendlookedatKennyandsighed.

“Youaregoingtobefine.”

“Iwasn’tasmartstudentatschool.”

Herfriendsmiled.“Iwasn’ttoo.”

Kennychuckled.“Ialwayshadtoworkextrahard.I

wenttoform 1withaD.Theywouldcallmestupid,

theteacherslikedcallingmenames.Form 1same

thing.Icouldn’tevenreadproperly.Ihadtopractice

alot.Iwouldgetscaredwhentheteachermadeus

allonebyonereadbecauseIknewwhenitgottomy



turn…theywouldlaughatme.”Shewipedawayher

tearssniffing.“Ididn’tsleepformyform 3exams,I

readdayandnight.IgotaC,Iwasoverjoyed.I

couldn’tbelieveit.Itwasunreal.Mygrandmother

wassohappysheprayedtheentirenight.That

womanisaprayerwarrior.Thenshegotsickform 4,

shestartedforgetting,shewouldwonderaround

naked.Icouldn’tconcentrateatschool.Itwashard

to.Theycalledmygrandmothernames…theycalled

menames…IthoughtIwasgoingtofailbutIdidn’t.I

passed.IpassedandImadeit.Iwenttoschool.I

workedhardthere.Ronawas…Ifellinlovewith

him…itjusthappened.”Kennylookedatherfriend,

tearsrunningdownhercheeks.“Itjusthappened

andIfellhardforhim.Hesaidhelovedme…I

believedhim.Iclungontoeverywordhesaid.When

Iwentformyinternship…therewasthisguy…I

resistedtemptationbecauseIknewwheremyheart

was…andwhenIcomeback..Ifoundhim withher…

therewasthissetupandmusicwasplaying.Foolish

me…foolishmethoughtitwasforme.Iwas

convincedbutthentherewereheelsandathong.At

firsthesaidheboughttheheelsformethenthe



thong…hesaidhecouldexplain…buttherewas

someoneelse…therewassomeoneelseinthe

house.Itookaknife…Idon’tknowwhatIwas

thinkingandIjuststabbed.HemovedthenIwentto

thebedroom,thereshewas…naked.Sheseemedso

unbothered.Idon’tknowwhatcameoverme…he

couldn’texplain….Shekepttalking…shesaidsheis

callingthepolice…Iwasmad.IwashurtandItook

thegun…”

Kennybrokedowncrying.Herfriendhuggedher.

“Ithashappened…thereisnothingyoucandonow..”

“Iwanttotakebackthehandsoftime…Iwanttogo

backandwalkaway…IalwayssaidIwouldwalk

away…Ijustdon’tknowwhyIdidn’tthatday.I

shouldhavewalkedaway.”

Shefrownedasthebabykickedmore.Herfriend

lookedather.

“Ikilledourkids.Ikilledthem becauseheleftmefor

anotherwomanandhewasrefusingtopay

maintenance.Isuffocatedthem all.Whatdoyou

thinkIam goingthroughrightnow.Iam facing



possiblylifeinjail.SometimesIdream ofthem

cryingandsometimesIjustwish…IwishIhadjust

letitgo.Thepain.Sometimesit’snotthattheother

womanismorebeautifulthanyoubutjustthathe

justlostinterest.Hedoesn’tloveyouanymoreand

that’sonethingIfailedtounderstand.Youstillhave

achance.Youarenotgoingtodiehere.Youarestill

young,Youcanstillmakethingsright.”

***

Nanaolookedatherselfonthemirrorinher

beautifuleveninggown.Shetwirledonthemirror

thensmiled.Mothusiwalkedinthenpausedstaring

ather,healmostdidn’trecognizeherinthatdress.

Nanaosmiled.

“Doyoulikeit?”

Mothusismiled.“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Really?”

Hewalkedoverandheldherwaistkissinghercheek.



“Yes.Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Let’sgo.”

Nanaopickedherpursewithherbeautifulnailsthen

walkedoutwithher.Heopenedthedoorforherand

shegotinthecar.Shewatchedhim walkroundthe

carthenhegotin.Shefoundherselfsmilingalone.

Mothusistartedthecarthendroveout.

***

EsilookedatMaatlaastheywatchedthemovie,it

seemedasifitwasonlyhisbodypresent.

“Areyouok?”

Heturnedtoher.“What?”

“Areyouok?”

“Yeah…”

Esisighed.“Iam alsoworriedaboutKenny.”



“Ican’timaginewhatRonaisgoingthrough.”

“IwishIcanjustkillthatgirl.”

“Makesbothofus.”

Esilaughed.“Iloveyou.Pleasedon’teverhurtme.”

Maatlalookedather.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shekissedhim.“Whenallthisisover,Iwanttogoto

Kasane.Iam yearningavacation.”

“Babe,don’tmakemeimaginealot.Iam coming.”

Hegotupandwalkedtothebathroom whileEsisaid

turningherattentiontotheTV.Hisphonestarted

ringing,shelookedatitthentookitpicking.

“Hello?”

Therewassilence.EsilookedatthecallerIDandit

wasanunsavednumber.

“Hello?”

Thecallerhungup.Esicuriouslywentthroughhis

messagesthensmiledputtingitbackdown.Maatla

walkedbackthensatbesideherkissingher.



“Yourphonerang.”

“Whowasit?”Hereachedforitassheshrugged.

“Idon’tknow…thepersonhungupassoonasI

answered.”

Heputthephonedownthenputhisarmsaroundhis

wifecuddlingherastheywatchedthemovie.

Secondslaterhelookedatherfeelingguilty.

“Babe…thereissomethingIwanttotellyou.”

Esismiled.“What?”

Heopenedhismouthtosaysomethingbutthen

sighedandkissedher.“Iloveyou.”

Esiblushed.“Metoo.”

***

Thefollowingday,AronalookedatKennysitdown,

herhandonherstomach.Shelookedreadytopush

outthebaby.



“Hi…”

Shelookedathim andsmiled.“Hi…”

Therewassilenceashelookedathernotsureof

whattosay.Shesmiled.“Youshouldshave.You

looklikeawildthing.”

Helaughed.“Wildthing?”

“Gatwe,homoerectorkanagatweng?”

“Youarecrazy.”

Shesmiled.“Youshouldreallyshave.It’snotcute

anymore.”

“Eemma.”

Shesmiled.“Youshouldeattoo.Youarelosing

weight.”

“Iwishwecanswitchplaces.”

Kennylaughedtearfully.“Metoo.Iwishwecan

switchplaces.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Stopapologizing.Areyoureadyforthebaby?”



“Notwithoutyou.That’snothowIimaginedit.”

“NeitherdidIimagineitlikethisbutwehavetoface

reality.”

“Thoughtofnames?”

“No.Iam notsureofthegender.”

“Iam goingtobeheretillyouwalkoutofthisplace.”

Kennyshookherhead.“Youshouldmoveon.You

aretoooldtobewaitingaroundforajailbird.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Youshouldtakethatlovesomewhereelseandgive

ittosomeonemoredeserving.Imightdiehere.

Whatwillyoudo?”

“Iwilldiewithyou”

Kennylaughed.“Mxm…Iam beingserious.”

“Soam I.Iam goingtowaitforyou.Iswear.Areyou

eating?”

“Yes.Butit’sjailfood.It’snotthebestofthebest.”

“Youhavelostweighttoo.”



Kennylaughed.“Iam allowedto.Iam injail.Youare

outthere.Pleasegoandshave.”

“Ok.Ihavebeenkeepingyourcar,shouldIgiveitto

yourgrandmother?”

“Yes.Kefilwemaytryandtakeitawayfrom you.Or

youcansellitandusethemoneytohelppayLina.

Sheisexpensive.”

“IcanaffordLinaandIam notsellingwhatIbought

foryouasapresent.”

“Ok.Thengiveittomygrandmother.Shewillkeepit

safe.”

“Ok.”

Kennypausedattheslightpainshewasfeelingthen

rubbedherstomach.

“WhenAratwaorQuintonarrive,pleasesupportyour

child.Mygrandmotherwillneedyourassistant.Even

ifyoufindanewgirlfriend,explaintoherthatyou

haveachild.Idon’twantmychildtogrowuplikeme.

Iwanthertofeelwhataparent’sloveissupposedto

feellike.Iwon’tbetheretogivethatbutyouare.Ke



kopaoratengwanawagagoRona.”Shestoodup

thensmiledthroughhertears.“Bytheway,thanks

forthetoiletry.”

Ronasadlywatchedherwalkawaythengotupand

left.Hegotinhiscarandtookadeepbreathbefore

pickinghisbrother’scall

“Atsile?”

“Didyouhear?”

“About?”

“Kay.”

“Whathappened?”

“Apparentlyshecommittedsuicidelastnight.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah…”

“Why?”

“Idon’tknow,hermotherfoundher.”

“Shame.”

“Ijustdon’tunderstandwhyshewouldkillherself.



Yesterdayshewassohappythenshejustdecided

tokillherself.”

“Icouldneverunderstandher.”

“Areyoucomingtotheofficetoday?”

“Yeah,Iam onmyway.IwenttoseeKenny.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupanddroveaway.

***

Hourslater,Kennygruntedinthelaborroom pushing

outherbaby.Sweatrandownherforeheadasshe

usedallherstrengthtopush.Themidwifelookedat

her.

“Kenny,Iwantyoutogivemeabigpushok?Youare

there.Thebabyisreadyforyou.Coughwhile

pushingok?”

Kennynoddedthenthemidwifeslappedherthigh.

“Push!”



Sheraisedherheadcoughingwhilepushing.Shedid

ittwicethenthebaby’sheadstretchedhervagina

slidingoutfollowedbyhisentirebody.Themidwife

tookthebabyashecriedwithadeepvoice.Kenny

brokedowncryingthenmidwifecleaedthebabyand

handedhim toKennywhilehecried.

“HisnameisQuinton…QuintonMotsamai.”

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyoureadsowecan
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Kay’smothershookherheadstaringatthepolice

officer.

“Mydaughterwouldneverkillherself.Shewas

happy.”

“That’swhatyouthought,youthoughtshewas

happybutpeoplearedealingwithalotoutthere.

Andallevidenceshowssheactuallykilledherself.

Wewentthroughherphone,therewasnothing.

Somethingmusthavehappenedwhenshewas

overseas,somethingshedidn’ttellyouandallthis

whileshehasbeenbattlingwithit.”

“Idon’tbelieveit.Someonekilledher.”

Thepoliceofficersighed.“Shekilledherself.We

havecheckedforeverything,fingerprintsand

everythingelse,noonewasinthathouseexpectfor

yourdaughter.”

“What’sgoingtohappentohercase?”



“Withwhat?”

“Sheisdeadnow…what’sgoingtohappen?”

“Itwillcontinue.Thetrialwillgoon.Gohomeand

getsomesleep.Youseem toneedit.”

“Youdon’tknowhowtodoyourjob,doyouknow

whoKay’sfatheris?Youaregoingtoregretnot

takingthisseriously.Mydaughterwouldnever

commitsuicide.Kaydidn’thaveanyproblem.

Obviouslysomeonestagedallofthis.”

“Doyouhaveanyevidencetowhatyouaresaying?”

“Youaretheonewhoissupposedtogetthe

evidence,It’syourjob!”

“Alltheevidencefoundshowedthatshekilled

herself,youaregoingtogettheautopsyreportandit

willtellyouthesamething.Ifreallyyourdaughter

waskilledthenwhoeverdiditwassogoodbecause

theydidn’tleaveanytraceofevidencebehind.

Nothingshowsshewaswithsomeoneatthattime.

Wespoketoherfriendsandtheysaidthesame

thingyousaidKaytoldyou.”



“Iam goingtohiresomeonewhocandowhatyou

arefailingtodo.”

“Whatevermakesyouhappy.”

Kay’smotherangrilywalkedoutwipingawayher

tearsthengotinhercar.

***

AronawalkedinsideKenny’sgrandmother’sroom

whereherbrotherandsisterin-lawweresitting.

“Son…”

“Goodevening.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

HelookedaroundthensawKenny’sgrandmother

sleeping.Hesatdownonthechairwaitingtohear

whattheyhadcalledhim for.

“Wenevertoldyouhowmuchweappreciatewhat



youhavebeendoing,payingforKenny’slawyer,

payingforourtrips,therehavebeenalotofupand

downsandyouhaveenduredallthecostallby

yourselfwithoutcomplaint.”

“It’sok.”

MmagweTumosilentlysatbesideherhusbandas

hespoke.“WehadagreedtotakeinKenny’sbaby

onceshewasbornbecauseKennyisasgoodasour

grandchild.Buthergrandmother’shealthhavebeen

deteriorating,herbloodpressureisalwayshigh.

Kenny’scasehasbeenreallystressingher.Sheis

notsanemostofthetime.Nowitwillbeimpossible

totakeinKenny’schildbecauseourhandsarefull

withhergrandmother.Wewereplanningtospeakto

afewrelativeswhocouldgiveusahelpinghandbut

mywifethoughtwewouldtellyoufirstincaseyou

wantedtotakethebaby.”

Ronalookedatthem.“Idon’thaveaproblem with

raisingmychild.It’sfine.IwillspeaktoKennyabout

it.”

“Thankyousomuchson.Wefearedtellingher



becausesheisjustdealingwithalotatthe

moment.”

“It’sok,Iunderstand.Myfamilyisalsowellalertof

thesituationandwethoughtKenny’sbailwouldbe

approvedsowecanpaybogadiforthechildbut…”

“Understandable.”

“Um thankyou.”

Theynodded,hewalkedoutandgotinhiscarwitha

sigh.Honestlyhedidn’tevenknowwhathehadto

dowithanewbornbaby.Hehadnevertakencareof

onebefore.Hestartedthecaranddroveoffasthe

phonerang.

“Hello?”

Hesteppedonthebreaksasthecarinfrontofhim

unexpectedlystoppedthenshookhishead

overtakingitwhileladyspoke.

“Uhwhatdidyousay?”

“IsaidKeneilweLaolanggavebirth.Wetriedcalling

hergrandmotherbutsheisnotpickingsoweopted

tocallyou.Shewantssomeonetocollectthebaby.”



Heswallowed.“Thebaby?”

“Shegavebirth.”

“Uh..ok.Iam coming,whereisshe?”

***

Atthemall,Ronaparkedhiscarthensteppedout

talkingtoEsioverthephone.

“Ishouldjustbuythat?”

“Yes.IwasbuyingtoosoIhaveafewthingsatmy

house.”

“Ok,thanks.”

“It’sok,Iwillmakehisroom ready,hewilluse

Lewapi’sroom.”

“Ok.Thankyousomuch.”

“It’sok.”

Hehungupwalkinginsidetheshops.Hestopped

staringatthecontainersofformulamilklookingfor



theoneEsihadtoldhim tobuy.

“Hey…whatareyoulookingfor?”

RonaturnedthensmiledsurprisedtoseeCandy.

“UhKennygavebirth.Iam goingtotakemyson.”

Candysmiled.“CongratulationsDaddy!”

“Thanks.”

“Doyouknowwhatyouarelookingfor?”

“Mysisterin-lawsentalist.”

“Letmeseeit.”

HegaveCandythelistthenshequicklypicked

everythingandputinsidetheshoppingcart.

“Done!”

“Thanks.”

“Whoisgoingtohelpyouwiththebaby?”

“MymotherthenIwillhiresomeoneafter.”

“Icanhelpyou.”

“Aren’tyougettingmarried?”



“No.Webrokeup.Itwasn’tmeifyoumustknow.I

waswillingtogiveitachancebutah..”

“Iam sorrytohearthat.”

“It’sok.Icanhelpyouwiththebaby.Idon’tmind.

Youneedahelpinghand,Iwillhelpyou.That’swhat

friendsarefor.”

“Whataboutyourjob?”

“Don’tworryaboutthat.AndbeforeyouthinkIam

tryingtoreplaceKenny,Ijustwanttohelpyou.

That’sall.”

***

Tshenolopackedherbagsforhertripandclosedit.

Shepusheditatthecornerthenwenttothesitting

room whereshegrabbedafruitfrom thefridgeand

satdowninfrontoftheTVstaringatherring.She

foundherselfsmilingasshestaredatit.Itfeltgreat

knowingshewassomeone’swife.

Sheturnedherheadtothedoorasacardrovein,



secondslaterKgosiwalkedintakingoffhiscap.He

satbesideherkissingher.Hesqueezedherbreast

unzippingherdressthenpickedherupandplaced

herdownonthefluffycarpettakingoffherdress.

Kgosipulledoutherpantiesandtookoffhist-shirt

thenkissedherharderpartingherlegs.Tshenolo

caressedhischestashetookouthisdickdropping

itonherpussy.

Hesmackedherentranceandrubbedhisdickonher

clit.Tshenolomoanedsoftlystaringathim thenhe

kissedher.

“Hey…”

Tshenolosmiled.“Hi…”

“Imissedyou…”

Hepulledherclosersinkinginherwetness.

Tshenolomoanedsoftlyashefilledherupthen….

.

“Fuckbabe..slowdown!”

Noloignoredhim ridinghim asiftherewasno

tomorrow,shemoanedloudly,herbodystarted



stiffening.Kgosisqueezedherbuttgroaningasher

pussyclenchedsqueezinghim.Sheclosedhereyes

spasmsingwhilehemovedhiswaistfrom the

bottom spurtinghiscum insideher.Shefinally

stoppedthenlookedathim gettingoffhim.

Kgosilookedatherwithasmile.“What’swrongwith

you?”

Shelaughedgettingupandwalkedtothebathroom.

Shetookaquickshowerthenwalkedbackinthe

room withatowelwrappedaroundherwetbody.

Distractedonhisphone,KgositypedthenTshenolo

lotionedandputonanotherdressstaringathim.

Shewalkedoverandsnatchedhisphonetosee

whathewasdoing.

“Whatareyoudoingonyourphone?”

Kgosilookedatherasshelooked,shegaveitback

unashamed.

“Let’sgoandstartcooking.Iam hungry.”

“Soyouarenotgoingtobeembarrassedbyyour

actions?”



“WhywouldIbe?Let’sgoandcook.”

Helaughedputtinghisphonedownandfollowedher.

Tshenolopickedherringingphoneonthecouch

goingtothekitchenthenansweredhertobesister

in-law’scall.

“Leina..”

“Hey…Iwanttogoouttonight,Iam tellingMariaand

JosephthatIam comingovertoyourhouse.Is

Jesusthere?”

TshenololaughedathowLeinareferencedher

parentsandbrother.“Yes.”

“Eish…whatam Igoingtodonow?Ineedtomove

out.”

“Abouttime.”

Shelaughed.“Yeah,ok,Iwillfindsomeoneelseto

leave.”

“Whatdoyoucallmewhenyouaretalkingtoother

people?”

Leinalaughed.“Mysweetsisterin-law,sharp.”



“Bye.”

Kgosikissedherneck.“Whatdidshewant?”

“Nothing.”

Kgosihoopedonthekitchencountersandwatched

hermovearoundcooking.

***

Atthehospital,AronawalkedinsideKenny’sroom

andfrozestaringatherholdingtheirsoninher

hands.Kennyturnedtohim andtearfullysmiled.

“Come…”

Ronaslowlywalkedinsidethenhelookedathisson

suckinghismother’sbreast.Tearsfilledhiseyes.

“Ican’tbelieveImadeababy…isthatreal?”

Kennylaughed.“Yes.Wanttoholdhim?”

“Idon’twanttohurthim.Heistiny.”

“Justholdhim gently.”



Kennyhandedhim thebaby.Ronaheldhim asifhe

couldbreakthenstaredathisfaceandsmiled.

“Shit!Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Inamedhim Quinton.Youcanchangethename.”

“Quintonisfine.It’sbeautiful.”

Atearfellashelookedathim thenhewipeditoff.

“FuckIcan’tbelieveImadeanentirehumanbeing!”

“Youdid.”

Hegaveherbackthebaby.“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iam fine.”

Helookedinhereyesthenleanedoverandkissed

her.Thesecurityguardinsidetheroom clearedher

throat,Kennymovedherheadstaringdownather

son.

“Yourgrandmotherisnotfeelingtoowell.”

Kennylookedathim.“Whathappenedtoher?”

“Herbloodpressureishigh.Thecaseisstressing

her.”



“Ijustwantitalltobeover.IfIam goingtodiehere

thenthat’sit.”

“IwillbetakingQ…yourgrandmother’sbrothersaid

thatit’salotonthem andtheyweregoingtotalkto

somerelativestohelpoutbutIdon’twantmyson

raisedbystrangerswhenIam alive.”

“Butyou…”Kennypausedtakingadeepbreath

keepingittogether.“Willyoumanagealone?”

“Iam goingtotalktomymothertohelpme.”

Kennyblinkedawayhertearsandsmiled.“Ok.That’s

ok.Hehasnoclothes.Youhavetobuyafewforhim.

Wegotthisfrom thedonationtrunk.”

“Ok.Iwillbuy.”

“TonightyoucanaskEsitohelp.Idon’twanttogo

backwithhim.It’snotpleasantinsidethere.The

smellandotherthings…Idon’twantanything

happeningtohim.”

Henodded.“Ok.Shewon’tmind.Ialreadyspoketo

her.”

“Youwillbefine.”



“Ihopeso.Kaypassedon.”

Kennyfrowned.“What?”

“Shekilledherselflastnight.”

“Killedherself?”

“Yes.”

“How.”

“Shehungherself.”

Kennylookedathim forawhilethennoddedslowly

loweringhervoice.“Don’tgotojail.Ourson

deservesbetterthanhavingbothparentsinjail.”

“Iam goingtobehave.”

Shenodded.AwhilelaterRonasignedafewthings

thenKennyhandedhim thebaby.Shesmiled.

“Youcango.It’sgettinglate.”

“Iwillbringhim tovisit.”

“No.Don’t.Idon’twanthim seeingmehere.”

“Heisstillyoungtoknowanythingrightnow.Iwill

bringhim.”



Shenoddedgrabbingthesheetstryingtokeepitin.

“Bye…”

“Iloveyou.”

Shenodded.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Ronaturnedandwalkedout.Kennywaitedforhim to

leavethensheputherhandsonherfacecrying.The

securityguardlookedathersadlyasKenny’scries

piercedthroughherheart.Shecouldn’timaginewhat

itfeltpartingwithherson.Shewalkedoverand

rubbedKenny’sback.

“Itwillbefine.”

“It’spainful…it’spainful..”

Thesecurityguardsniffedrubbingherback.

***

Ronagotinhiscarandsatonthedriver’ssitas

Candystaredathisboy.



“CanI?”

Hehandedhim over.Candylookedathiscuteson

andsmiled.HemadetinybabysoundsasCandy

smiledevenmorefallinginloveimmediately.

“Heissocute…”

“Yeah…”

Shesmiledholdinghim properlyinherarms.“Letme

helpyou…please…”

TWOMONTHSLATER

Atthehighcourt…

.

.

.
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TwoMonthsLater…

Atthehighcourt,peoplefilledthecourttogether

withmediahouseswhohadbeenfollowingthecase

rightfrom thebeginningwaitingtohearhowitwas

goingtoend.Ronasatbetweenhisbrothers,allin

blacksuitswhileEsisatbesideherhusbandina

formaldress.Rona’sfathersatontheotherside

alsolistening.TheylookedatKennywhowasina

whitedressseatedbesideLina,herhairplaitedinto

thethinnestcornrowever.

Ontheotherside,Kay’sfamilysatdownsilently

lookingahead,herfathermissing.Kennyturned

backthensighedsadlynotseeinghergrandmother.

Linanotedafewthingsastheprosecutorsaidhis

closingargument.Hesatdown,shestoodupinher

whitesuit,herhairtiedintoabun.Shestoodupin

frontofthejudgeinherlongheelsandsighed.



“MsLaolangcomesfrom humblebeginnings,she

startedfrom thebottom andhashadtoworkhard

allherlife.Hermotherlongdumpedherwithher

grandmother.Nofather.Justherandher

grandmother.Shedidn’teventhinkshewouldcome

toGaborone.Butshemadeit,shemadeithereand

workedhard.Shehasnohistoryofviolence,after

threeyearsofarelationship,threeyearsofher

thinkingshehasfoundsomeonewholovesherfor

her.Shecamebacktoacheatingman,shesnapped.

Allherlifeshehadkeptinthepain,thepainofbeing

rejected,theabusefacedatschool,thenamecalling

bythesociety.Shesnapped.Weallcansaywhatwe

wanttosay,butatherage…shecouldnothavehad

thecontrolshecouldpossiblyhavefiveyearsfrom

now.”LinaturnedandlookedatKenny.“Thisisthe

girlwholetemotionscontrolher,nottomention

hormones.Weallknowwhatthatdoestoaperson.I

am notaskingthiscourttolethergounpunished,

butIam askingformercy.Whathappenedwaswhat

Iwouldrefertoaspassioncrime.Itwasnot

premedated.Shemaybealotofthingsbutsheis

notabadperson.It’snotasecretthatthiscase…is



beinginfluencedbythosewithpower…Icontinueto

saymayKayrestinpeacebuthershootingwasnot

somethingthatwasplannedordonewithhate,it

wasdoneouthurt,outofpain…shock.”

Shecontinuedforalittlewhilelongerthenfinallysat

down.

Thejudgelistenedtobothpartiesthennoted

somethingdownwhileKenny’sheartpounded.Her

handswereshakingonherlap.Linalookedather

andsmiled.Kennysmiledback,therewas

somethingaboutLina’ssmilethatcalmedher

beatingheart.

Thejudgefinallylookedatthem fixinghisglasses

andstartedtalking.

“Wehavehadfrom bothsides,bothpartieshave

broughtuponfairargumentsandthiscourthas

cometoadecision.”

Arona’sheartpoundedsomuchashelistened

carefullytogetherwitheveryoneelsewhilethejudge

wentonnotreachingthemainpointsoonenough.

“-andthiscourtfindsKeneilweLaolangguiltyof



attemptedmurder.”

Thereweregaspsfrom thecrowd.LinaheldKenny’s

handsqueezingitthenleanedoverwhispering.

“Relax…”

“Andthereforesentencesherto8years

imprisonment,withthreesuspended.”Thejudge

wentontalking,Kennywipedawayatearthathad

rolleddownhercheekandlookedatLina.

“Don’tworry,ifyoubehave…inthreeorfouryears

youwillbeout,youwon’tevenreachfive.”

“Myson…”

“Yoursonwillstillbeyoungwhenyouwalkoutof

here…youstillhaveachancetoliveyourlifeafter

this.Itcouldhavebeenworse.Don’tcry…”

Thejudgefinallywalkedouttheneveryonestoodup.

Linahuggedhertightly.

“Butwewillappeal.Inayearortwo,wewillappeal.

Ronawalkedoverthenpulledherinhisarmsholding

hertightly.



“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Takecareofourson.”

HeletgoasEsiapproachedthenshehuggedher

crying.Kennytookadeepbreath.

“Don’tforgetmygrandmotherEsi.”

“Iwon’t.IpromiseIwon’t.

Theprisonguardstookherhandthenwalkedout

withher.Kennyturnedherheadwaving.Awhilelater

theyallwalkedoutsidethenKay’smotherwalked

overtowhereRona’sfatherwascomfortinghisson

whilehisbrothersandfriendstoodnexttohim.

“Iknowoneofyoudidsomethingtomydaughter.

Youmusthavethoughtkillingherwouldhelpwith

yourcasebut-“

“Yourdaughterdiedbecauseshekilledherself,don’t

comehereandtrytoblamemykids.Iwillslapyou

intoyourgraveifyoudon’twalkawayrightnow.

Losewoman!”

MmagweKaylookedatRona’sfatherangrilythen

walkedaway.



“Don’tmindher.”

Linawalkedover.“Rona…wewilltalk.”

“Wait,whatnow?Shecan’tbeinprisonforfive

years.”

“Wewillappeal.Iwillletyouonaboutthat.Iam

meetingaclient.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Linawalkedtohercarinthoselongheelsasifshe

waswearingflats.Shegotinhercaranddroveoff

whilePeostaredwithadmiration.

“Thiswomanmakesmefeelsosmall.”

Esisighed.“Yeah..”

“Iwantedtoapologizeforlasttime.Iwasoutof

line.”

Esismiled.“SowasI.Iwasjuststressed.”

“Kennywillbefine.Ihaveneverseenamore

strongerwomanthanher.Ifitwereme,Iwouldhave

longkilledmyself.”

Esilaughed.“Metoo.Prisonishorrible.”



“Sowhoisgoingtohelpwiththebabyoncehis

motherleaves?BitsotoldmeRonaisremainingwith

him.”

“Yes,hesayshewillgetananny.”

“Ok…”

***

Tshenolosmiledstaringatherbeautifulwhitegown.

Shecouldn’tbelieveshewasgettingmarried.Her

mothersmiledfixingherveilwhiletheysatatthe

backofawhiteBenz.

“Youlookbeautiful…”

Nololookedathermothertearfully.“Iam sohappy,I

wishKennycanjustwalkin.”

“Kennyisgoingtobefine.Wearenotgoingtothink

aboutKennytoday,it’syourweddingdaytoday.”

“Doyoustillhateher?

Hermothershookherhead.“No.Ifeelsorryforher.”



Tshenolosighedasthecarfinallystoppedatthe

church.Shesteppedoutofthecarwithhermother,

oneofthebridesmaidsrushedovertoholdhetrail.

Theyfixedherasshestoodbytheredcarpetthat

ledinsidethechurch,herfatherstandingbesideher

inasuit.Theyheldhands.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Tshenolosmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Ready?”

“Yes.”

Asongstartedplayingthentheyslowlywalked

towardsthechurchdoorswhichwerebeingopened.

Everyoneinsidethechurchstoodupandlookedat

herasshewalkedin,onestepatatime.Tshenolo

smiledstaringateveryonewhohadcomeforthe

wedding.Herfatherhandedherover,Tshenolo

handedtheflowerstohercousinthenheldKgosi’s

handsshaking.Kgosismiledstaringather.

“Wow…”

Tshenolosmiledtearfully.“Hi..”



Theseniorpastortookthemicandstartedwiththe

speechwhiletheyheldhandswaitingtobeunitedas

husbandandwife.

***

NanaosmiledtakingpictureswithMothusiatthe

airport.Shepostedthem onherfacebookwitha

smile.MeanwhileMothusireadthroughthe

facebookpostthensighedsadlyreadingKenny’s

judgment.Hehadbeenhopingforamiracleto

happen.Godknewshedidn’tdeservegoingtoprison,

notafterhowhardshehadworked.

Hewenttoherprofile,thelasttimeshehadposted

waswhenshewasstillinMaun.Itwasapictureof

herstandinginfrontofhercarinabodyhugging

dresswithacaptionof‘Happyme’.Hesighed,itwas

funnyhoweverythingwasjustovernow,5yearswas

alongtime.

“Babe…let’sgo.”



Hesmiledputtinghisphoneinhispocketthen

walkedtowardstheirterminalholdingNanao’shand.

Minuteslatershegotinthesmallplanewithahuge

smile.

“Ican’tbelieveIam flying.”

Mothusikissedher.“ReadyforKasane?”

“Yes.”

Minuteslatertheplanewastakingoff.Nanaolooked

outthroughthewindowholdingMothusi’shand

tightly.

****

Seletsowrotethechildren’sreportswhilethey

playedinclass.Shelookedatthem wonderingif

reallyshewasgoingtobeapreschoolteacherfor

therestofherlife.Shepickedherphonethen

scrolledthroughcoursesshecouldpossiblydo.She

visitedaninstitution’swebsiteandjotteddowna

coupleofthingsbeforecontinuingwithwhatshe



wasdoingwithasmile.

“Teacher…Mosaisbeatingme.”

Shesighed.“Nobeatingeachother!Mosa,stopit.”

Seletso’sphonerangthenshesmiledpicking.

“Heybabe..”

“Hey,lunchtoday?”

Letsosmiled.“Yeah.”

“Ok,Iwillcomelaterthen.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shesmiledblushingthenwentonherfacebook.She

cameacrossNanao’spictureswithMothusi.She

swipedthroughallofthem,nowshewasconvinced

amanwoulddoitallforthewomanhereallyloved.

ShecouldthinkofallthemoneyMothusiusedto

makewhenhewasstillworkingforMarkbuthehad

nevertakenheronsuchtrips,nottoevenOkavango

delta,betteryetGaborone.Hehadneverdone



anythingforhertillsheactuallybegged,nothing

willingly.Talkaboutmarryingthewrongguy!

***

Ronawalkedinhishousewithhisfatherandlooked

athissonlyingonthesoftblanketonthecarpet.

Hismotherwalkedfrom thekitchenholdinghismilk.

“Howdiditgo?”

Hepickedhisson.“Shewasfoundguiltyandwas

sentencedtofiveyearsinprison.”

Hismotherhandedhim themilk.“Fiveisalot.”

“Linasayswewillappeal.”

“Iam sorry.”

Ronasighedfeedinghisson.

“Iwanttogoandseeher.”

“Ok.”

HehandedQbacktohismotherthenwalkedtothe



bedroom pullinghispants.Hisfathersadlylookedat

hiswife.

“Hehaslostsomuchweight.Hispantsareeven

falling.”

“Iam worriedaboutleavingQ.KanaRonaisaman

andhecan’ttakegoodcareofhim alone.Pleasetalk

tohim.LetustakeQwithustillheisatleastayear

oldthenhewilltakehim.Rightnowheisjusttoo

young.”

“Thereisnochanginghismind.Hehasalready

decided.Youknowhowstubbornheis.”

Hismothersighedandkeptquiet.Minuteslater

Ronawalkedoutthendroveoff.

***

Atprison,NatesmiledstaringatKennywhowas

dressedinherprisonwear.

“Hey…”



Shesmiled.“Hi.Whatdoyouwant?”

“Myflightgotdelayed,that’swhyIam late.”

“Youshouldnothavecome.”

“Youneedallthesupportyoucanget.Fiveyearsis

nothing.Youwillbeoutsoonenough.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Fiveyearisalot.It’salot.My

sonwillbefive.”

“Butyouwillstillhaveyourwholelifewhenyouwalk

outofhere.Youwillbewhat?27right?”

Shenodded.

“Don’tworry.ThoughIcan’twaitforyoutogetoutof

thisplacesoIcanmarryyou.”

Kennylaughed.“Youhavestarted.”

“ThistimeIam serious.Iam goingtoshowthatboy

howloveisgiven.Heisgoingtocryblood.”

“Mxm..”

“Iam tellingyou.Youaresingle.It’safairgame.I

broughtyouacoupleofthings.”



“Isaw.Thanks.”

Natelookedatherlipsthenlickedhisownand

smiled.“Funnyhowyoustilllookbeautiful.”

“DoI?”

“Yes.Yougetbettereverytime.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.Thankyouforcoming.I

havebeenreceivingyourletterstoo.Ireadthem.”

Natesmiled.“Iwillbewaitingforyououtsidewhen

youwalkoutfrom thisplace.”

Kennystooduplaughing.“Bye!”

Shewalkedaway.

***

Atprison,Ronaparkedhiscarthensteppedout.He

frownedatNatewhowaswalkingoverlookingdown

onhisphone.Nateraisedhisheadandlookedat

him unlockinghiscarthengotinanddroveoff.Rona

clickedhistonguebeforewalkingin.

FIVEYEARSLATER
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FiveYearsLater…

Ronasummedupameetingintheboardroom with

otherbusinessmen.Theyallnoddedstaringathim.

“So,anyquestions?”

“No,everythingisstraighttothepoint.”

Theotherbusinessmennoddedinagreement.

“Ok,Iwillwaitforyourresponses.”

Hewalkedoutlookingatthetimethenwalkedinhis

office.Aprilfollowedbehindhim.

“EveryonesenttheirconfirmationsforMonday,they

willbecoming.”

“Ok.”

Aprilranthroughacoupleofthingsthroughhim as

hegothisthings.Helookedatherasshecontinued



talking.

“Ismydate’sdressready?”

“Yes,it’sinyourcar.”

“Thanks.”

Hewalkedoutthenshesighedwalkingoutofhis

officeandsatdownkickingoffhershoes.Atsile

walkedover.

“WhereisRona?”

“Hejustleft.”

Helookedather.“Soyouarestillrefusingtocome

withme?”

Aprilsmiledturningtoherlaptop.“Idon’tmix

businesswithpleasure.”

“Justbemydate,nottodateme.”

“Soyourbrothercanfireme?AtsileIneedthisjob.I

alreadygotawrittenwarningbecauseofyou.Iam

notgoingtorepeatthesamemistaketwice.”

“IwilldealwithRona.Ipromise.”



“Ngngrra,nnakeatsaba,(Iam scared,)andIhavea

boyfriend.”

“Boyfriendyamasepa.Iwillcomeandpickyouup

later.Iknowwhereyoustay.Gohomeandpackyour

bags,Iwillbethereinanhour.”Helookedatthe

timethentookouthisbankcardandgaveittoher.

“Quicklypickanicedressfortomorrow,Ronaisnot

goingtocomeback.”

Shelookedatthebankcardwithasmilethenputon

hershoes.Herphonerangasshewalkedoutofthe

company’spremises.

“Hello?”

“Hey,wearestillgoingouttonight?”

“No,Iam goingwithAtsile.”

“Where?”

“Tohisbrother’s-“

“Don’ttellmeyouaredatinghim?Aprilyouwilllose

yourjob.Didn’tyousayhisbrothergaveyoua

warningtheothertime?”

“Iam notdatinghim,Iam justgoingassomeone



from work.”

“Yourjobiswhat’sfeedingourfamily.Whycan’tyou

justfindadifferentmantodate?Mr.Motsamaiis

thebestbossyouhaveeverhad.Pleasedon’truin

that.”

Aprilstoppedataxiandgotinside.

“Ok,bye.”

Shehungupandsighedwonderingwhatkindofa

dressshewasgoingtoget,obviouslysomething

elegantandmature.

***

Athishouse,Ronawalkedinsidethehouseand

lookedatthenannywhowasalreadyreadytogether

withQ.

“Daddy!”

Ronasmiledthenbumpedfistswithhim.“Heybuddy,

youready?”



“Yes!Arewedrivingthere?”

“Yes.”

Ronalookedatthenanny.“Youcanputthebagsin

thecar.”

“Yessir.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom wherehetookaquick

showerandchangedintojeansandat-shirt.Heput

onhiscapgrabbingabottleofwaterdialinghis

brother.

“Rona…”

“Hey,Iam leavingGabsrightnow.”

“Atlast,areyoucomingwithAtsile?”

“No,Iam leavinghim behind,hesaidhestillhadto

beghisgirlfriendtocomewithhim.”

“Ok.Iwillseeyouwhenyouarrive.”

“Sure!”

Hewalkedoutlockingbehindhim thenjumpedinthe

cardialingKenny’snumber.Thistime,thephone

didn’tevengothrough.Hedialedherfriend’snumber.



“Hello?”

“Hi,letmespeaktoKenny.”

“Uhsheisbathing.”

“Sheisnotbathing.Youknowyouarelying.Canyou

pleasegiveherthephone.”

“Ican’t.”

“Whatthefuckisgoingonthere?”

“Callheronherphone.Bye.”

Shehungup,Ronasigheddisappointedthencalled

Lina.

“Rona,itbetterbeimportant.Iam busy.”

“WhenisKenny’sreleasedate?IcalledKennylast

weekandshesaidthisweekbutnowit’sFriday.”

“What?Kennywasreleasedtwoweeksback.”

Ronafrowned.“Twoweeks?”

“Yes.Ispoketoherthatday.Sheisout.Howcome

youdidn’tknow?”

“Idon’tknow.”



“Maybesheisscaredandwantstopullherself

togetherbeforeshecanfaceyou.”

“That’sprobablyit,thanks.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungupandlookedathisson.

“Q,borrowmeyourphonebuddy.”

Qhandedhisfatherthephonethenhedialed

Kenny’sgrandmotherwithit.

“Hello?”

“Dumelankuku,keArona.”

“Ohhowareyoumyboy?”

“Iam fineyourself?”

“Ifeelbettertoday.”

“HasKennyarrivedhome?”

“Arrivedfrom where?”

“Shewasreleasedfrom prison.”

“When?”



“Twoweeksback,sheisnothome?”

“No.Ihaven’tseenherorspokentoherinawhile.”

“Oh…”

“Whenyoufindher,callme.Shehastoexplaintome

whyshehasn’tcomehome.Thisgirlisfullof

drama.”

“Eemma.”

Ronastartedthecarthendrovewonderingwhere

shecouldbe.Maybeshewaswithhermother…he

smiled.Hisgirlwasout,hehadhadplansfortheday

shewouldbereleasedbutseemedtheyhadtowait

abittillheactuallyfoundhisgirl.Thoughfirsthehad

toattendthefamilygettogether.Hefoundhimself

smiling,thewayhisheartwasjustbeating.Fuck,it

couldonlybeKennywhocouldmakehim feellike

that.

***

LaterthatdayTshenolowalkedwithherkidsinside



thefastfoodrestaurantinherpencilskirtanda

whiteshirt.Shelookedatherdaughterholdingher

littlebrother’shandastheystoodinthequeueto

ordertheirfood.

“Hi…”

Tshenoloturnedandlookedatthemanbehindher.

“Dumelang…”

“YourkidsaresocutetheyarethetypethatI

wouldn’tmindstepfathering.”

Tshenololaughedthenraisedherhandshowinghim

herglitteringring.

“Theyalreadyhavetheirfather.”

Helaughed.“Somemenarelucky.”

Sheturnedbacktoherphoneasthequeuemoved.

Minuteslatershewaswalkingoutholdingthefood.

ShegotinthecarwithherkidspickingKgosi’scall.

“Heybabe…”

“Iam home,whereareyouguys?”

“Weareonourway,Iwasgettingfood.”



“Ok.”

Tshenoloputherphonedownlookingbehind.

“Bucklehim upAndrea.”

Andreabuckledherlittlebrothersingingforhim the

songsfrom crèche.Tshenolostartedhercarand

drovehome.

***

BofelosatonthebedwatchingMaatlaashe

dressed,tearsfilledhereyesthensheblinked

puttingherhandoverherbelly.

“Iwanttomoveon.Ican’tkeepdoingthisanymore.I

willnotbeyoursideforever.”

Maatlasatbesideher.“Comebabe,Iexplainedto

youmysituation.”

“YouareselfishMaatla.Youdon’twanttomoveon

butyouhaveawife.Ican’tdothisanymore.It’snot

fair.Youarehurtingmeunnecessarily.Whatam I

supposedtodowhenyourwifefindsout?Andyou



keepimpregnatingme.Ifeelsostupid.”

Hekissedher.“Iloveyou,don’tIdoeverythingfor

you?”

“It’snotenough!Ourkidsbarelyseeyou.Youbarely

givethem enoughattention.”

“Ok…afterthegettogether,wecangotoCapeTown

likeyouwanted.”

Bofelolookeddowntearfully.“It’snotenough.Iwant

youwithme,youtreatmykidslikesidechicks.”

“Iwilldobetter,Ipromisebutyou’vegottp

understand.IloveyoubothandIdon’twanttolose

either.”Herubbedherbumpkissingher.

“Iloveyou.YoucanplanthetriptoCapeTown.AndI

willgetyouthecar.”

Shelookedathim andsighed.“Ok..”

“Don’tcheatmeon,Iloveyou.”

Atearrolleddownhercheekthenshenodded.“I

loveyoutoo.”

Hekissedheronelasttimebeforewalkingout.



Bofeloburiedherfaceonthepillowcrying.She

couldn’tunderstandwhyhecouldn’tjustchoose

whohewanted.

***

Esirelaxedwithhermotherin-lawastheydranktheir

juicechattingandlaughing.Esi’sphonerangthen

shepicked.

“Heybabe…”

“Istheresomethingyoumayneed?”

“Kebatlabiltong.”

“Ok,comingrightup!”

“Thanksbabe.”

“It’sok,anythingformybaby.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupwithasmilethenrubbedherbump

happily.
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Kennysmiledasshefinishedplaitingher

grandmotherthensheappliedhairfoodtillshewas

done.

“There…”

Hergrandmothertookthemirrorandlookedat

herself.

“Wow!Ilooksoyoung.”

Kennylaughedsatdownbesideher.“Youdo.You

lookbeautiful.”

Hergrandmotherlookedather.“Howlongwillyou

remainherewithouttellinganyonewhereyouare?”

“Tellingwho?”

“Rona.Helovesyou.Idon’tfeelgoodlyingtohim,

notafterhowhehasbeentreatingme.”

Kennylayonhergrandmother’slap.“Atsomepoint

thatmanwasthecenterofmyworldmmama.I



lovedhim morethananything.HewasmylifeandI

alwaysthoughtwewouldbeforever.”

“Peoplemakemistakes.”

“Peoplemakemistakes,IknowbutIam notgoingto

allowmyselftofallthatdeepeveragain.Ihave

learntmylesson.UnfortunatelyIlearntthehardway.

Ithrewawayfiveyearsofmylifeandallforwhat?

TilltodayIdon’tevenknowifhewastellingthetruth

thatnight.ItrytothinkaboutitandeverytimeIdoI

comeupwithmorequestions.Hepossiblymightnot

havesleptwithherbuthewasgoingtoorhedidand

heregretsitbutithappened.”

“PeoplehaveissuesintheirrelationshipsKenny,you

andRonaarenotthefirstpeopletohave

relationshipproblems,suchchallengesarewhat

buildsyourrelationship.”

“Iam notgoingtogetintoarelationshipwith

someonewhohasthepotentialtohurtmetheway

Ronahurtme,ifitwasn’tforhim,Iwouldhavenever

wenttoprison.”

“Youhaveasonwithhim.Atsomepointyouwill



havetositandtalktohim.”

“Iwill,whenIam ready.”

Someoneknockedonthedoor,Kennygotupthen

walkedtothedoorandopened.Mothusifrowned

staringatKennywhileholdingsomeplasticsfull

withgroceries.Heputeverythingdownthenpulled

herinhisarmshugginghertightly.Kennytearfully

huggedhim back.Forminuteshejustheldherinhis

armsthenhefinallyletgoandsmiled.

“It’sgoingtoraincatsanddogstoday.”

Kennylaughed.“Hey…”

“Whendidyoucome?”

“Twoweeksback,Iwasreleased.”

Mothusilookedatherlonghairtiedintoaponytail

thenherface.Somehowhealwaysimaginedshe

wouldwalkoutofprisonthinbutitseemedshehad

gottenevenmoresexierthoughshestilllookedabit

dark.Shelookedevenmorebeautiful.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Kennyrolledhereyes.“Stopwiththelies.”



“No.Iam beingserious.Youlookbeautiful.”

“Whoisthatfor?”

“Ijustheardfrom mamathatyourgrandmotheris

back.”

“Yes,IcollectedherwhenIcameback.”

“IthoughtIcouldgetherafewthings.”

Kennylookedatalltheplasticsandsmiled.“Thanks,

wedoneedsomefood.”

Sheopenedthedoorwiderthenhewalkedinwith

theplastics.Kenny’sgradmotherlookedathim.

“Mmama…”

Shesmiled.“MothookeMothusi?(Isthisperson

Mothusi?)”

Mothusismiledthengreetedher.“Ehmma.Howare

you?”

“Iam finemyson,you?”

“Iam fine.Iboughtyouafewthings.”

“Thankyou,mayGodblessyou.Kenny,canyoufix



him somethingtoeat,youcansitmyson.”

Kennylookedathim.“Heisfull.”

Mothusisatdown.“Eish,andIwassohungry.”

Kennyglaredathim ashesmiledthenherolledher

eyespickingtheplastics.Mothusigotupand

followedwiththerestofthem tothekitchen.Heput

them down.

“Youdon’tlooklikeyouarecomingfrom jail.”

“Ionceheardyouhadanicegirlfriend.”

“Whotoldyouthosethings?”

“Nolo.Whereisshe?”

Mothusilookedather.“Sheisthere.”

Kennyputwaterinanelectrickettle.“Iam happyfor

you.”

“Whataboutyou?Stillwiththatguywhoisthe

reasonyouwenttojail?”

Sheshookherhead.“No.”

“Doyoustilllovehim?”



Shelookedathim thentookoutthe100%juicehe

hadboughtandpouredforherselfinaglass.

“Idon’tknow.Maybe.”

Mothusinodded.“Sowhatnow?”

Shetookasipofherjuicethen“Iam goingtolook

forajob.Somewherefarfrom Gaborone.Idon’t

wantdramaanymore.Iwanttobuymyselfaplot

andstartbuilding.”

“Istartedacompany.”

Kennysmiledstaringathim.“Wow!”

“Yeah…Icanfindyousomething.”

“Wouldyourgirlfriendlikethat?IfIwereyour

girlfriendIwouldn’t.Idon’twanttoruinyour

relationship.”

“Youwon’tbe.”

“Ok,butonlyafterIhavehitrockbottom.”

Mothusishrugged.“Iam goodwiththat.Let’sgofor

adrive.”

Kennysmiled.“Whereis-“



“Asfriends!”

Shelaughedthenfollowedhim out.“Mmama,Iam

coming.”

Theywalkedouttohiscar.Kennysmiledimpressed

thentheygotinandhedroveoff.

“WhereisyourRubicon?”

“Atthebackofthehouse.”

“Andyourchild?”

“Withhisfather.”

Mothusiparkedthecarafterawhileandtheyjust

satinhiscarcatchingup.Mothusilookedatherwith

asmileastheexcitementhealwaysfeltwhenever

hesawherfilledhisheart.Helookedather

wonderingwheretheywouldpossiblybeifhedidn’t

cheatonher.Ifonlyhehadbeenpatientwithher.If

onlyhehadgivenhertheloveshedeserved.He

lookedinhereyeswonderingifitwastoolate,deep

downshehadalwaysbeentheone.Hesmiledas

shelaughedthrowingherhandbag,hereyesclosed.

“Youarelying,Iwasneverdirty.”



Mothusichuckled.“Youwere,theonlytimeyouwere

cleaniswhenyouweregoingtoschool.”

Shelaughed.“Youlovedmelikethat.”

“Don’tlietoyourself,IwantedtowashyouandI

didn’tknowhowtotellyou.”

Shechuckledthensmiled.“Iam cleannow.How

manykidsdoyouhavenow?”

“Two.Twoboys.”

“Wow!”

Hesmiled.“Yeah…sohaveyouseenyourson?”

“Notyet.Iam scared.Whatifherejectsme?He

doesn’tknowme.”

“Youarehismother,thebondyousharewithhim is

somethingthatevendistancecan’tbreak.Youwill

alwayshaveabondwithhim becauseyouarehis

mother.Goandmeethim,heprobablyyearnshis

mother’slove.Youknowhowitfeels.Youhaveto

faceyourdemons.”

“Iam justscared.”



“Youhavetofaceyourson,heneedsyou.”

Kennylookedathim thensmiled.“Iguessyouare

right.”

Theycontinuedchatting.

***

SeletsocalledNanaoasshesatinfrontofherTV,a

maskonherface.

“Hey,IhavebeencallingMothusibuthisphoneis

notgoingthough.”

“Eishmma,metoo.Iam startingtogetworried.”

“Whereishe?”

“HewenttoShakawe.”

“Oh,Iwantedtotellhim thatIwon’tbecomingto

pickLefathisweekend.”

“Ok.Iwilltellhim.”

“Thanks,howishe?”



“Heisfine,Itoldhim togoandread,hewasjust

makingnoise.”

Seletsolaughed.“Iknow,howistheyoungone?”

“Heisfine.Iwanttohaveababygirl.”

Seletsosmiled.“Ababygirlisadream cometrueI

tellyou.”

“KanaIalwaysseeonyourstatuswithyourdaughter,

Iam sojealous.IwantachildbutMothusiisnot

talkinganythingaboutmarriage.Iam getting

stressedbecauseIdon’twanttokeepgivinghim

kidswhenhewon’tmarrymethenwhentheman

whowantstomarrymecomes,hefindsmewithfive

kids.”

“Igetwhatyoumean,honestlyifhedoesn’tshow

potentialofmarriage,youarewastingyourtime.

Threeyearsisenoughofdating,fiveistoomuch.

Gapeyourproblem isthatyouarecohabiting.The

momentyoutreataboyfriendasahusband,forget

him marryingyou.”

“Youareright.Ishouldjustmoveout.”



“Andstartdoingyourownthings.IfIwereyouI

wouldhavelongleftbecausefiveyearsisalotand

maybehewon’tevenmarryyou.”

“Don’tsaythat.”

“Iam tellingyou.Youwillstaytenyearswithhim and

hewon’tmarryyou.Nextthingyoubreakupandyou

realizeyouneverdidanythingforyourself.Put

yourselffirst,whathaveyouaccomplishedever

sinceyoumethim?Isthereafuturewithhim?Ask

yourselfthesequestionsbecauseIam tellingyou,

onedaywhenit’sallover,youwillrealizeyoumadea

hugemistake.Butanyways,wewilltalk.”

“Ok.Bye…”

“Bye!

***

Laterthatevening,Esilaybesideherhusband

breathingheavily.Hekissedherforeheadasshelay

ontopofhim naked.Therewasaknockoutside.He



gotupanddressedupthenopened.

“Babe,Ronaishere,Iwillbeback.”

“Ok.”

Shelaiddownexhaustedthenhisphonestarted

ringing.Shelookedatthedoorbeforereachingforit

andanswering.

“Hello?”

“Hi,canIspeaktoMaatla.”

“Heisnothere,whoisthis.”

“UhcanItalktohim?It’sanemergency.It’s

serious.”

“Heisnothere,Icantakethemessageforyou.”

“Tellhim Sapphiregotbittenbyasnake.Theyhave

takenhertothehospitalbutit’sserious.”

“Who’sSapphire?”

“Hisdaughter.”

MaatlawalkedbackinandlookedatEsiwhowas

lookingathim,horroronherface.



“What’swrong?”

Sheslowlyhandedhim hisphone.Maatla’sheart

skippedasshelookedatBofelo’snumber.

“Hello?”

“SaphhirehasbeenbittenbyasnakeMaatla.Mama

saidit’snotlookinggood.”

MaatlalookedatEsiwhowasupandjuststaringat

him.

“Maatlawho’sSapphire?”

.
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Maatlalookedatherandswallowedwondering

wherehewasgoingtostartexplaining.Esislowly

satdownputtingherhandsonherbumpfeeling

weak.

“Kekopaonehabatsherebue.(Pleasesitdownso

wetalk.)Sitdown.”

Maatlaslowlysatdownashisphonestartedringing

again.

“Mphefounu.(Givemethephone.)”

Heslowlyhandedherthephone,Esipicked.

“Hello?”

“PleaseletmespeaktoMaatla.”

“Maatlawillcallyou,resantserediscussalenyalola

rona.Tanki.(Wearestilldiscussingourmarriage.

Thankyou.)”

Shedroppedthecallandputthephonedown.



“Maatla?”

Helookeddown.“Ma?”

“Pleaseexplaintomewhat’sgoingon.”

Hekeptquietblankwhilehisheartpoundedso

much.Atthatmomentheactuallywisheddeathon

himself,hewouldratherchoosedeathoverwhat

wasabouttohappen.Hislipsdriedthenhelicked

them asshelookedathim waiting.

“Areyougoingtotalktome?”

Hekeptquiet.Esinoddedtakingadeepbreaththen

shegavehim backhisphone.“Ok.Iam tired.Iam

sleeping.”

“It’snotmychild.”

Shelookedathim.“Ifyouarenotgoingtotellme

thetruth,letusjustendithere.Don’tmakemelook

orfeelstupid.Icanthink.Iam notachild.”

“Iam tellingyou.Sapphireisnotmybiological

daughter,justachildIhavebeensupporting.Imet

thiswomanyearswhenIwentforatrip.Shewas

pregnantandinneed,IgavehermoneyandIhave



beendoingthatforawhilenow.”

“Maatla,Isaidifyouarenotgoingtotellmethe

truth,don’tbotheratall.”

“She’snotmybiologicalchildbabe.”

“DoIlookstupid?Ifyouarejustsupportingthechild

thenwhydidshesaythischildisyours?”

“Idon’tknow.MaybeshefeelssinceIam theonly

onewhocanhelpher,iam thechild’sfather.”

Esilookedathim tearfully.“DoIlookstupidMaatla?”

“Babe..”

Shestoodup.“Getout.Kekopaotsamaye.(Please

go.)”

“Pleaselistentome-“

“Iam notgoingtolistentoyoumakemeafool!I

don’tevenknowwhathurtsthemostrightnow…”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.

“Iam sorry.”

“Whenwassheconceived?”



Helookedather.“Babeplease…”

Esisnatchedthephoneandunlockedittocall

BofelobutMaatlatookitfrom her.

“Icanexplain.”

“Givemethatphone.”

“Wait..”

Esiangrilyslappedhim.“Tlisafounu!(Bringthe

phone.)Akerewenayouwon’ttellthetruth,maybe

shewilltellmewhatIneedtohear.Youthinkyou

canmakemelookstupidMaatla?Tlisafounu!(Bring

thephone.)”

Maatlapushedherbackgentlyasshetriedtaking

hisphonethenhesmasheditagainstthewallso

hardthatthescreencracked.Esiranoverand

pickeditupthentriedunlockingitbutthescreen

wouldn’tsense.Shelookedathim breathingheavily

withanger.

“Whatdidyoudothatfor?”

“CanIexplain?Let’ssitdownlikegrownups.”

“Grownups?WhoisSapphire?”



“Sheisnotmydaughter.BabeIwouldnever

disrespectyoutillthatstage.”

“WhoissheMaatla?”

“Kanayoudon’twanttolistentome,youare

jumpingintoconclusions.”

Esisteppedbackwipingawayhertears.“Ook,

explain…Iam waiting.Explain.Iam waitingMaatla.

EXPLAIN!”

Heswallowedstaringather.“ImetherwhenIwent

foratripfiveyearsback.Shewaspregnantandher

boyfriendhaddumpedher.Ijust…wegotclose.I

sleptwithherforawhileIwastherethenfrom there

Ijustdecidedtotakeintheresponsibilityof

fatheringherdaughterbutthatwasit.Ihavenever

sleptwithherfrom then.Iam justfinancially

supportingthebaby.”

Esilookedathim silentlythenputonhernightgown

andflipsflops.Shewalkedout.

“Babe…”

Shewalkedtohermotherin-law’sbedroom doorand



knocked.Maatlarushedafterherandtriedpulling

herhand.

“Babecomeon..don’tdothis.”

“Leavemealone.Mama!”

Maatla’sheartpoundeduncontrollably.Thedoor

openedthenhismotherwalkedout.Shelookedat

Esi.

“What’swrong?”

Esilookedather,herlipsshakingasherface

uglified.Shestartedcrying,hermotherin-lawpulled

herinherarmsstaringatherson.

“Kekopaotsamaye.(Pleasego.)”

“Mama-“

“Leave.”

Maatlaslowlyturnedandwalkedawayleavinghis

mothercomfortinghiswife.Hewalkedoutwherehe

bumpedintoRona.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Esiknows,borrowmeyourphone.”



Confused,Ronahandedhim thephonethenMaatla

dialedBofelo’snumber.

“Hello?”

“Hey,what’sgoingon?Whatgameareyouplaying?”

“MydaughterisdyingandyouthinkIam playinga

game?Iam donewithyouMaatla!Ican’tbelieveyou

evenbroughtmeherewithyousoyoucanfuckme

mercilesslyfornoreason.Ihavehadenoughof-“

“Sapphirereallygotbittenbyasnake?”

Bofelo’svoiceshookasshespoke.“Theyhavetaken

hertothehospitalbutmamasaysshewasno

longerresponsive.”

“Iam comingwith,wait,Iam coming.”

RonashookhisheadasMaatlahungup.“Whereare

yougoing?”

“Sapphiregotbittenbyasnake.Ihavetogo.”

“WhataboutMoesi?Didn’tyousayshefoundout?”

“Mydaughtercandie.”

“Andyoucanloseyourfamily.LetBofelogo,youwill



seeSapphireafter.Ican’tbelieveyouarestillseeing

thisBofelowomanofyoursevenafterItoldyouthat

therearechancesofherbeingrelatedtoKenny.

ImagineifsheisKenny’ssisterthennowyouare

goingtoruinKenny’srelationshipwithEsi.Ithought

youlovedEsi.”

“Ilovethem both.”

“Whatthefuck?”

“Youwouldn’tunderstand.”

“Tryme.”

“Ilovethem both.Ican’tlosemywife…Esiismy

everything.Ialsocan’tloseBofelo.Iloveher.”

“Youarefuckencrazy!Youarenotgoinganywhere.”

“Ok,thengoandtalktoherintonotleavingtoday.

It’slate,shewillgotomorrow.”

“Youevenbroughtherhere?Yousonofa-“

“Ipunchyourfaceifyoudisrespectme.Saywhat

youwantedtosay.”

Aronalookedathim silentlyknowinghewasn’t



joking.

“WhowastherewhenyoulandedKennyinjail?Ifyou

openyourmouthtoinsultmeIwilltakeoffyour

teeth.Goandconvincehertoleavetomorrow.Sheis

atalodge.”

Aronamumbledbeneathhisbreath.“Ican’tbelieve

youbroughtherhere.”

Maatlagavehim thenameofthelodgethenRona

walkedtohiscaranddroveoffwhileMaatla

watched.

***

Kennysatinthesittingroom holdingherphone,her

heartwasactuallypounding.ShelookedatRona’s

numberforawhilethenshookherheaddecidingto

callthefollowingday.Shelookedather

grandmotherwhohadfallenasleeponthecouch

thenshesmiledgettingup.

“Mmama..getup,letmetakeyoutobed.”



Shehelpedhergrandmothertothebedroom thenlay

herdownandwalkedoutclosingthedoorbehindher.

Kennysatdown,shefoundherselfwonderingwhere

shewouldbeinlifehadshenotwenttojail.Tears

filledhereyesthenshetookherphoneandcalled

Nolo.

“Hello?”

Kennyfrownedasamalevoiceanswered,ittookher

asecondtorememberthatNolowasnowamarried

womanandshecouldn’tjustbecallingatanytime.

“Ohhi…Iam sorry,isitlate?Sheissleeping?”

“No,justtakingashower.”

“Ok,youcantellherKennycalled.”

“Oh,thejailbird.”

Kennychuckled.“Yes.”

“Youareanoriginalcriminal,youevenhaveaphone

injail?”

Kennylaughed.“Nyaatherrawena,Iam out.”

“Thenyoujustgotlessinteresting.”



Shechuckled.“Youmustthehusband.”

“Isthereanotherone?Youcantellme.Iwon’tsay

whotoldme.”

Kennysmiled.“No,it’sonlyyou.”

“Look,IwillgiveyouP500ifyoutellme.”

“Waai,makeitamillion.”

“Ahh,youaretooexpensive,gapeItrustmywife.O

swabileakere?”

***

AtNolo’shouse,shewalkedoutofthebathroom

thenlookedatKgosilaughingonherphone.

“Ohhsheishere.”

Hrehandedherthephone.“It’syourjailbirdfriend.”

Noloputthephoneonherear.“Hello?”

“Hey…”

“Kenny?”



“Howareyou?”

“OhmyGodKenny!Whereareyou?”

“Iam out!”

“OhthankyouJesus!”

“Yeah…”

“Iam sohappy.Whereareyou?Youknowyoucan

comeandstaywithmeforalittlewhile.”

“Iam inShakawe.”

“WhataboutQ?Haveyouseenhim?”

“Notyet.IthoughtIwouldsettlefirst.”

“Igetit.Imissedyousomuch.”

“SodidI.”

NoloslowlysatonthebedcatchingupwithKenny

unabletostopherselffrom smiling.

***



Atthelodge,Bofelowalkedtothedoorwipingaway

hertearsthenopenedforMaatla.Shefrowned

staringatthestrangeman.

“Uhh…”

“Hi,Iam Arona.Maatla’sbrother.”

Bofelotookadeepbreathstaringathim thenlethim

in.Hewasdefinitelythebrother,thetallnessspoke

foritself,thebodythoughMaatlawasabitmore

buffer,theirfaces…lips…ohyes,hewasindeedthe

brother.

“Hesentmeheretotrytalkingtoyou.”

“Ihavenothingtosay.IhavesaidallIcansay.Ifhe

isnotcomingwiththenIam goingalone.”

“Andwhereareyougettingtransportatthistimeof

thenight?”

“Iwillmakeaplan.Mydaughterneedsme.I

can’t…”ShetriedwalkingoutbutRonaclosedthe

doorlockingit.

“Youarenotgoinganywherethislate,anythingcan

happentoyou.ListentomeBofelo,yougoingor



stayingtonightwon’tchangethesituation.Youhave

tohavefaiththatSapphirewillbefine.Youcan’t

paniclikethis.Iknowit’shardbutthinkofyour

safety.Youwillleavetomorrow.”

“Ishouldn’thavecomehere.”

Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.“Ifanything

happenstomydaughterI..”

“Nothingwillhappentoher.Relax.”

Shebrokedowncrying.Ronasadlylookedather

thenhuggedher.

“Sheisgoingtobefine.”

“Iam scared.”

“Justrelax.Itwillbefine.”

MinuteslaterBofelosteppedbackfeelingemotional

thenshelookedathislips.Shestoodonhertoes

thenkissedhim.

.
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Aronasteppedback.Embarrassed,Bofeloputher

handoverherlips.Shetookastepbackrealizing

whatshehadjustdone.

“Iam sorry..ohmyGod…Godwhat’swrongwith

me?”

Ronarubbedhislipsstaringatherthensighed.

“Maatlaismybrother.”

“Ofcause,Iunderstandthat.Iam sosorry.Ididn’t

meanto.Idon’tknow…”Sheputherhandsonher

faceembarrassed.“Ican’tbelieveIjustdidthat.”

“It’sok,justhopeyouunderstandthatweare

brothers.Hesentmetoconvinceyoutogo

tomorrowinsteadoftonight.It’slate,anythingcan

happentoyou.”

BofelonoddedthenRonaturnedtowalkoutbut

stoppedatthedoor.

“Whereisyourfather?”



“Late…”

“Doyouhavesiblings?”

“Yes,myolderbrother.”

“It’sonlyyouandhim?”

“Yes.”

“Doyouhaveanysiblingsoutthere?”

Bofelolookedathim confused.“No.”

“What’syourfather’sfullname?”

“KennethPhaladi.”

Ronawalkedout.Bofeloputherhandsonherface

embarrassed.

“GodwhatdidIdo?”

Sheworriedlystaredatherphonewonderingifshe

hadtotellhim first,shewassurethiswouldmake

him choosehiswife.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Bofelowhatdidyoudo?”

Shetookherphonethentriedcallinghim butthe

numberwouldn’tgothrough.Shecalledthenumber



hehadcalledwith.

“Hello?”

“Hi…Iam sosorryArona.Idon’tknowwhyIdidthat.

Idon’tdothat.”

“It’sok.”

“IfMaatlafindsoutheisgoingtoleaveme.”

“Iwon’ttellhim ifyoujustbehave.Whatyoudid

showedmesomethingaboutyou.Idon’twantto

thinkmuchintoitbutifyoucan’trespectmybrother

thenwalkaway.”

Hehungup.Bofelolookedatthephoneforawhile

thensighedwithregret.

***

Mothusigotinhiscarthefollowingmorningtalking

tohisbrotherthenwavedathismotherreversing.

“Sowhatnow?”



“Idon’tknow.”

“Nanaoisagoodwoman,youshouldstickwithher.

WithKennyatthemomentyouwouldneverknow.

Whatifshegoesbacktoherboyfriend?Thereare

chancesthatshecangoback.”

“NotifIwinherbackfirst.”

“Laitakawariska,ifyoudon’tgether,youaregoing

toloseagoodwomanandalltowhat?”

MothusiashestoppedthecarinfrontofKenny’s

yardandwatchedherassherakedtheyard.

“Ifailedtochooseherthelasttime,Iwanttochoose

herthistimearound.”

“IgetyoubutIwasjusttellingyoutherearechances

thatKennywon’tfeelthesamewayorshemayfeel

thesamefornowthenlatergobacktothesame

manwhohurther.”

“Idoubt.”

“Ok.No,wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”



Kennylookedathim ashewalkedoverthenshe

pickedupthelitterandthrewitinthebin.Shesmiled

staringatherdustyfeetashewalkedover.

“Hi…”

Hesmiled.“Iam goingtoGaborone.Givemeyour

CVsothatIcanalsohelpyoulookforajob.”

“Ok.”Sheturnedandwalkedinsidethehouse.She

camebackminuteslaterwithcleanfeetandhanded

him herCV.

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.Iwilltryfindingsomethingforyou.”

“Thankyou,Iwillalsotrysendingmyapplication

throughemail.”

“Iwilltransferairtimetoyou.”

Kennysmiled.“Thankyou.Whoknewyoucouldbea

goodfriendtome?”

Mothusilaughed.“Ihavealwaysbeenagoodfriend

toyou.”

“Letmewalkyoutoyourcar.”



Theyslowlywalkedtohiscar.

“Thankyou,somuch.Yesterdaywasfun.”

Mothusismiled.“Itwas,Ididn’tknowyoustillhadit

inyou.WhenareyougoingtoGaboronetoseeyour

son?”

Kennysighed.“Idon’tknow,IthinkmaybeIshould-“

“Youwon’tdoanythingifyoukeepthinkingofwhat

youshoulddo.Youshouldjustdoit.Ireallythink

youarebeingunfaironyourchild.”

Shelookedathim.“IwillcallAronatoday.”

“That’smorelikeit.Iwillcallyoulatertoconfirm.”

Kennylaughed.“Bye!”

Hebrieflyhuggedherthengotinhiscarasshe

stoodby.Herolleddownthewindowandhanded

herachocolate.

“Igotitforyou.”

Shesmiledtakingitthenhedroveaway.



***”

Insideherhouse,Kennyslowlyatethechocolate

thoughtfullythenshewalkedtohergrandmother’s

bedroom.

“Mmama…”

Shesatonthebedwakingherup.“Mmama…”

Hergrandmotherslowlywokeupandlookedather,

confusioninhereyes.Kennysighedsadlythen

startedgoingthroughafewthingswithhertryingto

refreshhermind.Awhilelater,shewalkedoutofthe

bedroom andwenttoherroom holdingherphone.

ShesatdownlookingatArona’snumberwhileher

heartpounded,shetappeditcallinghim then

swallowedasthephonerang.

“Hello?”

Kennyfrownedatthesmallvoice.“Uhhi,whois

this?”

“Hello?”

“Hello,canyouhearme?”

“Yes.”



“What’syourname?”

“Q…”

Kennytearfullysmiledthensheputherhandover

hermouthtryingtokeepitin.Shetookadeep

breath.“Q?”

“Yes.Thisisdaddy’sphone,Ican’tseehim.”

“Ok…areyouathome?”

“No,wewenttoGranny’shouse.”

“Ok…whoareyouwith?”

“AuntAmber.”

“Hello?”

Kennypausedlisteningtothefemalevoice.“Hi.

Who’sthis?”

“Amber.Ronaisnothereatthemoment.Couldyou

callaftertwoaftertwominutessoIcanhandhim

hisphone.”

“Noit’sok,letmespeaktoQuinton.”

“Iam sorrybutIcan’tdothat,IhavetogiveAro-“



“Amberletmespeaktomyson.Youwillgoandlook

forRonawhileIspeaktomyson.Givehim backthe

phone.”

Amberhungup,ofcausehehadtohaveagirlfriend.

Shehadexpectedit,matteroffact,itdidn’tsurprise

her.Airtimereportedthenshesmiledandquickly

thankedMothusithroughatextmessage.

***

Amberwalkedovertoherbossthenwhowasbusy

withothermen.Heturnedtoherassheapproached

thenwalkedoverinhisworksuit.Helookedather.

“What’swrong?”

“Yourphone.ItwaswithQ.Someonecalled.She

saidsheisQ’smother.”

Hefrowned.“Q’swho?”

“Mother.”

“Didshesayhername?”



“No.”

Ronawipedhishandsontheworksuitthentookhis

phone.Helookedatthenumberthencalleditas

Amberwalkedaway.

“Hello?”

Hisheartskipped.“Babe?”

“Hi…”

“Hey…whereareyou?Iheardyougotreleased.Why

didn’tyoutellme?”

“Iam withmygrandmother.”

“ButIcalledher…”Hesighed.“Itdoesn’tmatter.How

areyou?Imissyou?”

“IjustwantedtoaskaboutQ.”

“Icanbringhim there.”

“No.Iwillcome.”

“Ok,when?Iam dyingtoseeyou.”

“AssoonasIgetafewthingsinorder.”

“Whatthings?Youjustgotoutofprison,youhave



nothing.”

“Osimolotseakere?(Youhavestarted.)”

Hesmiled.“Sorry…Iam just…koorebabeIhave

imaginedthedayyouwalkoutofprisonforfive

years,thisisnothowIsawit.Quintonhasbeen

waitingforyoutoo.Pleasedon’tdothistous.We

willtakeitonedayatatime.”

“Ijustneedsometimetoemotionallygetreadyfor

him.Please…”

“Ok.CanIcomeandseeyouthen?Qwillremain

behind.”

“BathongRona,can’tyoujustwaitformethere?

Gapeyouhaveagirlfriendakere?”

“Whatgirlfriend?”

“Theonewhoansweredyourphone.”

“Sheisthenanny.Iam notsleepingwithanyone.

CanIpleasecomeandseeyou?”

“Nyaarra,juststaythere.”

“Iam coming.Iwilldrive.”



“BathongRona!”

“Iloveyou,Ican’twaitanymore.Iam drivingto

Shakawe.Iwantustofixthings.”

Kennychuckled.“Heela,Idon’twanttofixanything

withyou.Thereisnothingtofix.Ilongtoldyouto

moveon.”

“Iam comingthere,youwilltellthattomyface.”

“Ronacanyoujuststaythere,akereIsaidIam going

tocome.”

“Iam comingtoday.Doyouwantmetogetyou

anything?”

“Idon’twantanything.”

“Ok,Iwilljustbuy.Iloveyou,Iam coming.Iloveyou

ok?”

“Ijo!”

“KeagorataKenny.”

“Bye…”

Hesmiled.“Iknowyoulovemetoo.”



“Stoplyingtoyourself.Thatshiplongsank.”

“Omaaka.Keetla.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouarecomingformmeyouare

goingtobedisappointed.”

“Iam goingtotakeashower.IthinkIshouldfly.”

Kennylaughed.“Bye…”

“Iloveyou.Shit!Iam soexcited.Keetla.Doyou

thinkweshouldhavesecondbaby?KanababeQis

lonely.”

Shelaughedagainashewalkedinsidethehouse

smiling.“Youarecrazy.Webrokeup,wearenot

havingasecondbabybecauseyouandIbrokeup.”

“Iam yourboyfriendandkejolalewena.”

“Bathongthisman!Iam notdatingyou.”

“Idon’tcare,youaremygirlfriend.Whatyouare

sayingisnonofmybusiness,allIknowisthatyou

aremygirlfriend.”

“ByeRona!”

“Youdidn’tsayIloveyoutoo.”



“BecauseIdon’t.”

“Anywho,Iloveyou.”

Kennylaughedthenhungup.Aronafreshenedup

thenwalkedoutminuteslaterrunningintohisfather.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtoShakawe.”

“Todowhat?”

“ToseemmagweQ.”

“Uhu,sheisout?”

“Yes.Iwanttoseeher.”

“Ok,areyougoingwithQ?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,that’sgood.Hopefullythistimearoundyou

managetogivehertherespectsheneeds.”

“Eerra.”

“Thenmarryher.Youaregettingtooold.Soon

enoughevenAtsilewillbegettingmarried.He

broughtareallynicegirl.”



“Ididn’tseeher.”

“Sheisoutside.”

“Ok,youtellmamaIleft.”

“Whereisyourolderbrother?”

“Heisaround.”

Hequicklywalkedouttoavoidmorequestionsthen

frownedstaringatApril.Atsilewalkedovertohim.

“Icanexplain.Iam notsleepingwithher,Ijust

broughther-“

“Wewilltalkatwork.Youknowtherules,youdon’t

fuckemployees.Iwillseebothofyouatwork.Iam

going,Kennyisout.”

HewalkedpastAprilwhowasjustlookingathim

thenwentovertowhereQwasplayingwithother

kids.

“Q,let’sgo.”

“ButIam stillplaying.”

Ronawalkedoverandsmiled.“RememberwhenI

saidmamawouldcomebackfrom hertrip?”



Hesmiled.“Yes,issheback?”

“Yes,nowwehavetogoandseeher.Youwantto

seemamaright?”

“Yes!”

“Ok,let’sgothen.”

HelookedoveratAmber.

“Takeyourthings,wearegoing.”

***

MaatlawalkedinsideBofelo’sroom,Bofeloquickly

gotup,herheartpounding.

“Ronatoldmeyou-“

“Hekissedme!”

Maatlafrowned.“What?”

“Hekissedme.Hewantedme,whateverhetoldyou

wasalie.Hekissedme.”

.
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“Ronadidwhat?”

“Hekissedme.”

“Why?”

“Becausehewantedme.”

“Ronawouldneverkissyouoreventhinkaboutit

becauseheknowsIloveyou.Whenitcomestoour

brotherhood,Ronaisloyal,hewouldneverbetrayme

likethat.Ifthisisyoutryingtolookforattention

becauseIcouldn’tcomeyesterday,youaregoing

toofarandyouaregoingtomakemequestionalot

ofthings.”

Bofelolookedathim tearfully.“Iam sorry.”

“Whatdidweagreeon?Sincewhendoyoucallme

atatimeyouknowIam withmywifeBofelo?”

“Iwasscared.”

“Nomatterhowscaredyoucanbe,youcannever



callmewhenIam withmywife.Whatifshechooses

tosueandhumiliatebothofus?”

TearsrolleddownBofelo’scheeks.“Ourdaughter

couldhavediedMaatla.”

“Isshedead?”

“Iwasscared,can’tyouunderstand?”

“WhatIdon’tunderstandiswhyyoudecidedtocall

mewhenyouknewIwaswithmywife.”

Bofelolookedathim andsteppedbacksilently

crying.

“AndforyoutotellherthatSapphireismychild?

Whatwasthatfor?Youcouldhavesaidanything

otherthanthat.Iam reallyconvincedyouaretrying

tobreakmymarriageandSapphire’sincidentjust

workedinyourfavor.Youcouldhavesaidsomething

elsetogetMoesitogivemethephonebutyou

deliberatelytoldherSapphirewasmydaughter.”

Shenodded.“Getout!”

“Osekawanthaoregetout,ketlagoclapaBofelo,

wantlwaela.”



“LeaveMaatla,gotoyourstupidwifeand-“

Maatlaslappedheracrossthefacethatshesaw

starsasshefellonthebed.“Whatdidyoucallmy

wife?”

“Leave-“

Hepulledherupwithherhairandslappedheragain.

“Wareng?”

Bofelolookedathim andspatonhisface.Maatla

slappedheragainevenharderthatherearblocked.

“Didyoujustspitonme?”

Shelookedathim andstartedcrying.Maatla

slappedheragainasshetriedtohideherface.

“OntlwaetswakengBofelo?”Heslappedheragain.

Sheputherhandsonherface.“Youarehurtingme.”

“Ntshadilotseo,ntebe.(Takeofthosethings,look

atme.)”

“Youwanttobeat-“

“TakeyourhandsoffyourfacebeforeIsteponyour

neck.”



Sheslowlytookthem off.“Whatdidyoucallmy

wife?”

“Noth-“

Hedoubleslappedherthatbothherearsblocked.

Bofelohidherfaceonhischestcrying.

“Watlhodia.Obatlamangagoutlwe?(Youare

makingnoise.Youwanttobeheardbywhom?)”

“Ngng…”

Shepressedherlipstryingtostopcrying.

“Leaveme,stepback.Iwanttotalktoyou.”

Hisvoicesoundedsodistantthoughshecouldhear

him.“Youwanttobeatme.”

“Stepback.Iam notgoingtobeatyou.”

“Iam sorry.Iam sorry.”

“StepbackBofelo.”

Sheslowlysteppedback,herhandsonherface

shieldingherface.Maatlatookoffherhandsoffher

faceandlookedather.



“WhydidyoutellEsithatSaphhireismine?”

“Tlherrawenasorry,youarehurtingme.”

“IsyourintentiontoruinmymarriagebecauseI

won’tchooseyou?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Iam nevergoingtoleavemywifeforyou,doyou

hearme?”

Shenodded,herhandsonhercheeks.“Iunderstand.

Iwon’tbotheryouanymore.Youwillneverseemy

faceagain.”

“Nooneisgoinganywhere.Nooneisleaving.You

aregoingtomakepeacewiththefactthatEsiis

yoursisterinthis.Youaretheyoungoneandyou

willrespecther.Youaremine,Iloveyouwithallmy

heart,Iloveourkids.IalsoloveEsiandmykidswith

her,whatyoudidyesterdaywillneverhappenever

againandyouwillneveraskmewhenIam leaving

herbecausesheisnotgoinganywhere.Esiisyour

sisterwife,learntolivewithit.Am Iclear?”

Bofeloquicklynodded.



“Good,ifIcatchyoucheating,youwillregretit.

That’sapromise.Nowwipeawaythosetears.”

Bofelowipedawayhertearsthenlookedathim

innocently.

“Dowehaveanunderstanding?”

Shequicklynodded.“Yes.”

Maatlalookedatherswollenfacethenleanedover

andkissedherunzippinghispants.

“Babe,don’tyouthinkMoesiwillnoticethat-“

“Moesiismyproblem,notyours.YouandIwillnever

discussMoesineitherwillyoueversayhername.

Youmindthebusinessweshareonly.”

“Ok.Iam sorry.”

Helaidheronthebedtakingoffherdressthen

kissedherneckgoingdowntohersensitivebreast

thenherbumpbeforeproceedingtoburryhisface

betweenherlegsmuffingher.TearsfilledBofelo’s

eyesasshemoanedsoftly.Herlegsbegun

stiffening,shegotcloserthenMaatlagotup

strokinghisdickand…



.

***

AprilsatinAtsile’scarholdingherphoneastheir

yardgotfilledwithrelatives.Hewalkedoverholding

aplatethengotinhandingherthefood.

“Eat..”

“Iam nothungry.”

“Canyoudropthisnow?”

“AtsileImaylosemyjob.”

“Youarenotgoingtoloseyourjob.Iam hereain’tI?

Iwilldealwithmybrother.”

“Im scared,myfamilydependsonthisjob.”

“Youarenotgoingtoloseyourjob,calm downand

eat.”

Apriltookthefoodthensighed.“Whenarewegoing

back?”



“Whenit’sover.”

“Ineedtobehomebytonight.”

“Ifyoutoldthem youarecomingbacktoday,call

them andtellthem thereisachangeofplans

becauseyouarenotgoinganywhere.”

“Atsileyou-“

“Letmegoandgetyousomejuice.”

Hesteppedout,Aprillookedathim tearfullythen

lookedatthefoodforamoment,shehadn’teaten

thewholedayandherstomachwasalready

complaining.Shetooktheforkandstartedeating

thetastyfood.

***

Atdusk,EsitriedMaatla’snumberagainthensighed

tearfullyasitrangunanswered.ShecalledRona.

“Hello?”

Shesniffed.“Hey…tlherrawenaIam tryingtocall



yourbrotherbutheisnotpicking.Canyoubelievehe

hasbeengonethewholeday?Whereareyou?”

“Iam drivingtoShakawe.”

“YouaredrivingtoShakawe?From here?”

“Nah,IwentbackhometodropoffAmberthenflew

toMaun.Iam withQ.Igotarentalcarrightnow.”

“WhatareyougoingtodoinShakawe?”

“Iam goingtoseeKenny.”

“Kenny?”

“Yes,shewasreleased.”

“Andshedidn’tthinktotellme?”

“Shedidn’ttellanyone.”

Esislowlynodded.“WhoisSapphire?”

“Huh?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Ronaplease…Iknow

youknow.”

“Youshouldaskhim.”

“Hewon’ttellmethetruth.Pleasetellmethetruth.”



“Iam sorrybutIdon’tknowanything.”

Shestartedcrying.“Ronaplease…youknowitall.Is

theresomeoneelseoutthere?Ideservetoknow.I

can’tlosemyhusband.”

“Maatlalovesyou.Heisnotgoinganywhere.I

promise.”

“Whycan’tyoujusttellme?Pleasetellme…ishe

seeingthisBofelowoman?Isthathisgirlfriend?”

“Youshouldaskhim thosequestions.”

Shedroppedthecallandsatdowncrying.Itfeltasif

Maatlawasslicingherheartwithaknifeoverand

overagain.Shetriedcallinghim again,thistimehe

picked.

“Iam coming.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Mycarhadabreakdown.”

“Youarelying!”

“WewilltalkwhenIgetthere.”

Hehungupasshestartedtosaysomething,Esi



lookedatherphoneastearsrolleddown.Her

motherin-lawwalkedinandlookedather.

“Esi,stopdoingthistoyourself.Youaregoingto

losethebabyisyoukeepstressingyourselflikethis.

Isaidleaveittous,hisuncleswilltalktohim.Stop

stressingthebaby.Youshouldeat,sitdown.”

“Idon’twanttoeat.Maatlaisbreakingmyheart.”

Hermotherinlawputtheplateoffooddownthen

huggedher.

“Baby,Ineedyoutofocusonthebaby,ifyoukeep

cryinglikethisyouwillloseher.”

“Hekeepslyingtome.”

Thebedroom dooropenedthenhewalkedin.His

motherglared.

“Wherewereyouthewholeday?”

“Mycarhadabreakdown.”

“Breakdownwhereandwherewereyougoing?”

Hesighed.“CanItalktomywife?”

HismothershookherheadwalkingoutthenMaatla



lookedatEsi.

“Whyareyoucrying?”

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Didn’tIjustexplainmyself?”

“Maatladoyouhaveachildoutthere?”

“Areweevergoingtomoveonfrom this?Itoldyou,I

don’t.BabeImessedup,Ishouldhavetoldyou.But

that’sall.Idon’thaveachildoutthere.”

“Youarelying.”

“Thisconversationisboring.Maybethisiswhyis

spentthewholedayout,toavoidthis.”Hestartedto

walkout.

“Whereareyougoing?Iam talkingtoyou.”

“Outside.Youaresuffocatingme.”Heputthecar

keysdownandwalkedout.Esipickedthekeysthen

walkedoutwithherhandbaggoingtotheircar.She

startedtheenginethenreversedanddroveoffinto

thedarkness.



***

KennylayonthecouchwatchingamovieonTV.She

laughedatafunsceneshakingherheadthensighed

asthemaincharacterkissedsomeone.The

romanticmoviewenton,shefrownedstaringather

phonering.Shereachedforitandansweredwitha

sigh.

“BathongRona,didn’tyoujustcallminutesback.I

am tryingtowatchamovie.”

“Iam drivingover,isyourgrandmotherawake?”

“No,sheissleeping.Ican’tbelieveyouarecoming

evenafterItoldyounotto.”

“Iwillbethereinfiveminutes.”

Kennydroppedthecallandcontinuedwithhermovie.

Carlightsshonethroughthewindows,shequickly

gotupandwenttoherroom whereshelookedat

herselfonthemirrorandfixedherself.Heknocked

onthedoorthenshetookadeepbreathandwalked

over.Sheopenedthenfroze.Natesmiled.



“Thoughtyoucouldhidefrom me?”

Anothercardroveinthroughtheopengatethen

parkedbesidesNate’scar.Kenny’sheartstarted

poundingasRonasteppedouttakingoffhiscapand

walkedover.

.

Quicklylikeandcommentafteryoureadfamilyso

wecanslotmorebonuses

.
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Kenny’sheartstartedpoundingasRonasteppedout

takingoffhiscapandwalkedover.Natecalmly

lookedathim.

“Whatishedoinghere?”

“Hejustcame.”

RonaturnedtoNate.“Obatlangha?(Whatdoyou

wanthere?)”

“WhatIam doinghereisnotyourbusiness,obabiwa

kengnaare?”

“Otlanyelatlhemonna,obatlangha?Keneilwe,o

jolaleene?(Areyoudatinghim?)”

“No,hejustcame.”

“Howdidheevenknowyouwerehere?”

“Bathong,gaketseRona.(Idon’tknowRona.)”

RonaturnedbacktoNate.“Wareobatlangha?



(Whatdoyouwanthere?)”

“KetlesteKenny.(Iam hereforKenny.)”

“Otsetsehamosadiwame?(Youarehereformy

woman.)”

“Kennykemosadiwagagogosimolaleng?(Since

whenisKennyyourwoman.)YoulostherandIam

goingtotakeher.”

“Otlanyelamomosadingwamelaitaka!”

“Kennyisnotyourwomanandsheisnevergoingto

beyoursagainaslongasIam here.”

“Gomokechallenge?Obatlagonchallengerne

monna?(Isthatachallenge?Youwanttochallenge

me?)”

“Karekeamotsa.(Iam taingher.)Thereisno

challengehere,justtellingyouwhat’sgoingto

happen..”

Ronaangrilypunchedhim ontheface.Kenny

screamedmovingbackastheyfellontheground

withathud.NategotontopofRonaandpunched

him.



Kennyscreamed.“OhmyGod!Stop!Stopit!Nate

stop!Rona!Stopit!”

RonapunchedNate’smouthastheywrestledonthe

soil.Qsteppedoutofthecarscreamingashis

fathercontinuedfightingstaininghiswhitet-shirt

withdirt.Kennyrushedovertohim.

“Hey.,..comewithme.”

“Daddy!”

Kennybitherlowerlipasshepickedhim upand

walkedwithhim insidethehouselockingthedoor

whilethefightwenton.ShelookedatQcryingthen

smiled.

“Hey..stopcrying.Realmendon’tcry.”

“Iwantdaddy.”

“Youwillgotohim.Doyouwantadrink?”

“Iwantmydad!”

Kennylookedathim,helookedsomuchlikehis

fathershecouldbarelyseeanythingofhersonhim.

Theirmatchinghaircutsmadeitevenworse.



“Justwaithere,heisstill…outside.Stayhere,watch

Tv.”

Kenny’sheartpoundedasshewentbackoutsideto

wheretheywerestillthrowingpunchesateachother.

“Stop!”

Shetriedgettingbetweenthem butgotpushedback

landingonherbuttwassprainingherankle.

“Ouch!”

TheybothpausedthenNatewalkedoverkneeling

beforeher.

“Hey…areyouok?”

Ronapulledhim back.“Tswahaomarete.”

Totallyfedup,NateangrilygotupandpushedArona

thenthrewapunch.

“Oramangoreomarete?Orarragosaan!Wa

tlhapelwa!”

Kennytriedgettingherupbutthepainheldherdown.

Shetookadeepbreathstaringatherleg.Shelooked

overandlookedatRonapunchNatebackeven



harderinthestomach,Nategruntedbendingthen

Ronakickedhim.

“Nxla!”Ronawalkedoverandpulledherup.

“Warekemang?(Who’she?)”

“Hejustcame,leavemealone!”

“Ketlagoclapa!(Iwillslapyou.)Todaythereisno

gunhere,justmeandyou,don’ttestme.Ididn’t

comeallthewayhereforthisshit,osekawabatla

gontester,(don’ttestme,)whereisourson?”

“Inside.”

“Q!Let’sgo.”

Qwalkedout.

“Getinthecarbuddy.”

“Lockthedoor,throwthekeysinside,youare

comingwithme.”

“Iam notgoinganywherewithyouRona.”

“Isaidlock,throwthekeysinsideandlet’sgo.You

aredelayingme.Iam tired.”



Natewalkedover.“Sheisnotgoinganywherewith

youifshedoesn’twantto.”

KennyswallowedstaringatNatealreadyfeelingthe

angeronbothpartiesrising.

“It’sokNate,pleasego.”

“Tsamaya!Oemetseng?(Leave.Whatareyou

waitingfor?)”

NatelookedatKenny.“Don’tbethreatenedbyhim,

youdeservebetterthansomeonewhocheatsonyou

andattheendlandsyouinjail.”

“Iam fine.Pleasego.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.”

Natenodded,heturnedandglaredatRonathen

walkedtohiscaranddroveout.Ronalookedat

Kennywhowasstandingononelegthenwalked

insidethehouse.Hegotthekey,lockedthedoorand

threwthekeysinthehousethroughtheopen

window.Hecloseditthenpickedherupandputher

inthecar.Shelookedathim ashegotinsidethecar



thenhereversedanddroveoff.

“Daddy?Whereyoufightingwiththatguy?”

“Iwasbeatinghim.Heisthebadguy.Hewantedto

takemommyaway.”

“Whereismommynow?”

RonapointedatKenny.

“Thisismommy.”

TearsrolleddownKenny’scheeksasthecargot

filledwithsilence.Ronalookedather.

“Osharp?”

Sheignoredhim lookingoutthroughthewindow.

MinuteslaterRonaparkedthecaratalodge,he

steppedoutwithhissonthenwalkedroundto

Kenny’sdoorandpickedherup.

“Pleasetakemebackhome.”

“That’snothappening.”

Hewentwithhertotheroom hehadcheckedin.He

openedthedoorwalkinginwithQuintonbehindhim.

HeputKennyonthebed.



“Daddy,Iwanttopee.”

Ronapointedatadoor.“Ithinkit’srightthere.”

Qwalkedovertothedoorthengotinthetoiletwhile

RonalookedatKenny.“Doesithurt?”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

“Whyareyoubringingmenintoourlives?”

“Ourlives?Whatisourlives?”

“Iam notlosingyoutothatthing.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youalreadylostme.Youlost

metheminuteyoubroughtKaytoyourhouse.You

thinkaftergoingtojailforgoodfiveyears,thingswill

justgobacktonormal?Thatwewilljusttakeoff

whereweleftoff?MylifegotruinedArona!Awhole

fiveyears….Gone…”Shelookedathim crying.“And

youtellmeaboutourlives?Youtellmeaboutour

lives?Mysondon’tevenknowme!Guesswho’s

faultthat!Ourlives?Youtalkaboutourliveswhen

yourlifewenton…yougotbig…youwatchedourson

growwhileIwasinjailandyoutalkaboutourlives.I

regretevermeetingyoubecauseyoubrought



nothingbutpaintome.”Shepunchedhischest

crying.“Ilivedinpainallbecauseofyou!Inevergot

toattendmygraduationallbecauseofyou!Ihate

you!IhateyouArona!”

Thebathroom dooropenedthenQwalkedout.

Kennystoppedandlookedawaywipingawayher

tears.Ronagotup.

“Iam goingtotakeashower.”

Hewalkedtothebathroom takingoffdirtyt-shirt.Q

lookedatKennyforawhilethensheturnedtohim

andsmiled.

“WhydidyougoforthetripleavingdaddyandI

alone?”

Tearsrolledwonhercheeksthensheputherhand

overhermouthcrying.“Iam sorry.”

Hewalkedoverandtouchedherface.

“Wemissedyou.”

Kennyhuggedhim crying.“Imissedyoutoo.I

missedyoutoobaby…”

“Don’tcry.Iam notangry.”



Shenoddedcrying.“Iknow..”

Qsadlyhuggedhismother.“Wearegoingtobea

realfamilynow.”

“Yes.”

TheystayedlikethatforacoupleofminutesthenQ

lookedathersmiling.

“Daddysaidwearegoingtohaveababy.”

Kennywipedawayhertears.“Oneday..”

“Soonright?”

Shesmiled.“Maybe.Godwillblessuswithachild.”

“Daddysaidgrownupsmakebabieswhentheylove

eachotherandkisslikethepeopleonTVtakingoff

theirclothes.”

“YouwatchpeopletakingofftheirclothesonTV?

Daddylet’syouwatchthat?”

“Itwasonce.”

“Oh…”

“Yougoingtocomeandstaywithussowecanbea



realfamilyright?”

“Uh…-“

“That’sgoingtobesoawesome.Ican’twaittotell

them atschoolthatmymom isback.ZakessaidI

didn’thavemom,nowheisgoingtoswallowhis

words.”

“Areyouhungry?”

“No,weate,Ileftsomeforyou.It’sinthecar.Letme

askdaddyifIshouldgoandgetyourshare.Youare

hungryright?”

“Waittillhefinishesbathing.”

“Ok.”Qlookedatherandsmiled.“Youarebeautiful

likethepicturesathome.”

Kennysmiled.“Thankyou,youaretoo.”

“Girlsarebeautiful.Boysarenotbeautiful.”

“Yes…areyounottired?”

“Idon’twanttosleep,whatifyougoaway?”

“Iam notgoingtogoaway.”



“Iam goingtotieustogethersoyoudon’tgoaway.”

Ronawalkedoutwithatowelaroundhiswaist,

Kennylookedathischestthenturnedbacktoher

son.

“Iranyouabath.”

Kennyslowlystoodupstandingononefoot.Rona

walkedoverandpickedherup.

“Icanwalk.”

“Iknow.”

Hewalkedwithherinsidethebathroom thenputher

down.Helookedinhereyes.

“Iam sorry,foreverything.Youhaveeveryrighttobe

angry,Idon’tblameyou.Pleasegivemeachanceto

fixourrelationship.”

“Thereisnothingyouarefixingifthereisnothingleft

tobefixed.”

Qopenedthedoor.Ronaturnedtohim.

“Buddy,goandwatchTV.”

“Gowithhim.Iwanttobath.”



Ronasighedthenwalkedoutclosingthedoor

behind.Kennytookoffherdressandpantythengot

inthetubfilledwithwaterandsighedrelaxing.

***

EsisighedasshelookedattheGaboronelights

listeningtoAliciaKeyswhiledrivinghome.

Haveyouevertrysleepingwithabrokenheart?

Wellyoucouldtrysleepinginmybed

Lonely,ownme,nobodyevershutitdownlikeyou

Youworethecrown,youmademybodyfeelheaven

bound

Whydon'tyouholdme,needme

Ithoughtyoutoldme,you'dneverleaveme



LookingintheskyIcouldseeyourface

ThenIknewrightwhereIfitin

Takeme,makeme,youknowthatI'llalwaysbein

lovewithyou

Righttilltheend

Sotonight,I'm gonnafindawaytomakeitwithout

you

Tonight,I'm gonnafindawaytomakeitwithoutyou

I'm gonnaholdontothetimesthatwehad

Tonight,I'm gonnafindawaytomakeitwithout

you

Shefrownedasatearrolleddown,shecouldn’t

understandwhyshewascryingnowwhenthewhole

drivefrom Tshabongshehadbeenfine.Their

conversationplayedinherheadbreakingherheart

further.Itwastheprideinhiseyes,theprideofa

cheatingman.ThatwasnotherMaatlaanymore.



Shestoppedthecarunabletoholditanymoreand

brokedowncrying.

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyoureadsowecan

squeezeinanotherbonus
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LaterthatnightQuintonsighedhappilylying

betweenhisparents,hishandtiedtohismother’s

withashoelace.Kennysmiledashetoldherabout

histeacheratschool.

“MsBooisreallynice,didyouknowshegivesus

sweetswheneverweanswerinclass?Sheonce

cameoverathonme.”

RonaquicklylookedatKenny.“Shewasdroppingoff

hisjersey.Hehadforgottenitatschool.Sheleftas

soonasshegaveittome.”

“Butshecookedforus.”

“Jesus!Canyousleep?”

“Iam stilltalkingtomama.Akereshewasn’tthere,

soIam tellinghereverything.”

QturnedbacktoKenny.Kennypulledhim closer

puttingherarm aroundhim.“Aren’tyoutired?”



Heyawnedthenshookhishead.“No.Areyoutired?

Doyouwanttosleep?”

Shesmiled.“No.”

“Ok,Iam goingtotellMsBooaboutyou.”

“Ok.”

“Sowhat’syourfavoritefood?Youknowaunty

AmbercooksdaddyandI-“

“Quinton,sleep.It’slate.Iam switchingoffthelight.

Mommyistired.Youaretiredtoo.Let’ssleep.”

“ButIam stilltellingherthatAuntyAmber-“

“Youwilltellhertomorrow.Sleep.”

RonagotupandswitchedoffthelightasKennyand

Qgiggledwhispering.Kennykissedhisforehead.

“Sleep.Youaretired.Iam notgoinganywhere.When

youwakeup,Iwillbeherewithyou.”

Qyawned.“Ican’twaitforustogohome.”

“Goodnight.”

“Goodnightmama.”



Heclosedhiseyessleeping.Afewminuteswentby

thenhestartedbreathingsoftly.Ronagotup,

switchedonthelightthenwentovertoKenny’sside.

“Ronaplease…Ijustwanttosleep.”

“Iwanttomassageyourankle.Youareinpain.”He

stoodbyherfeetatbed.“Movetothecenterofthe

bed.”

Kennymovedhersonthenlayinthemiddleofthe

bedthenhegentlymassagedherankle.Kenny

flinchedatthepain,Ronacontinuedmassagingher

tillsherelaxedclosinghereyesfeelingsleepy.Rona

lookedatherthenatQastheybothslept.Thiswas

justperfection,allhehadtodowasgethisgirlback.

Hecouldactuallyunderstandherangerandwas

willingtohumblehimselftillhewasforgiven.Maybe

theyneededtoattendsomecounselingsessions,

yeah,thathadtowork.Hegotupthenkissedher

cheek.Hetookoffhist-shirtswitchingoffthelight

thenlaybesideherputtinghisarm aroundherwitha

sigh.



***

Esilayonherbedthatnight,shecouldn’tseem to

sleepnomatterhowshetried.Shelistenedtothe

raindropsshowingoverherroofthenclosedher

eyesyetagaintryingtosleep.Sheopenedhereyes

attheknockonthedoorthenshegotup.Inthe

sittingroom,shepeakedbythewindowandlooked

atMaatlabythedoor.

“Babe,openup!”

Sheclosedthecurtainandwentbacktoher

bedroom wheresheputonherearphonesinherears

cuttingoffhisvoicelisteningtosomesoothing

music.

*

MeanwhileMaatlaknockedoutsideasthecold

windsthatcamewiththerainthrashedhim.

“Babe!Esi!”



Therewassilence,helookedattherainthenputhis

bagdownandrantotheirwindow.Heviolently

knocked.

“Babe,openup!”

Heknockedagainbuttherewasnoresponse.He

wentbacktotheverandagoingundertheshadenow

drippingwetthenknockedonthedooragain.

“Babe!Pleaseopenthedoor.”Hesneezedshaking

withcoldness.Minuteslaterhegaveupthentook

offthewetclothesandtookoutthedryonesfrom

hissmallbagthatheputon.Withhisphoneoff,he

couldn’tevencallanyone.Hungryandcold,hesatby

theveranda,hisarmsaroundhimselftokeepwarm

ashesneezedyetagain.

***

ThefollowingmorningMothusiwokeupandjoined

Nanaointhekitchenasshecookedbreakfast.

“Hey…”



Nanaosmiled.“Hi.”

Helookedatherbodyhuggingreddressthat

showedhercleavage.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingoutwiththegirls.”

“Whatgirls?”

“Myfriends.”

“HowcomeIdon’tknowthem?”

“Youwouldn’t,Ijustrecentlymetthem.”

Mothusiheldherhands.“IfyouthinkIam nolonger

goodenoughforyou,pleasetellme.Noneedtofeel

shy,ifyouhavefoundsomeoneelsetellmesoIcan

setyoufree.”

Nanaolookedathim withguilt.“Whatdoyou

mean?”

“Ifyouhavefoundsomeonebetterthanme,tellme.I

am notgoingtoforceyoutobewithmewhen

clearlyyourheartissomewhereelse.”

Nanaosighed.“Whenareyougoingtomarryme?I



thoughtIwouldn’taskbutit’sbeenfiveyears.”

“Youwanttogetmarried?”

“Yes!Iam tiredofwaiting.”

Mothusisighed.“Iam goingtomarryyou,can’tyou

bepatientwithme?”

“Ihavebeenpatientforthelastfiveyears.Younever

talkaboutourfuture.Iam tiredofwaitingforyou.

Seletsogotmarriedwithin-“

“WhatworksforSeletsoandherhusbandmaynot

workforusbecausewearetwodifferentpeople.I

loveyou,Idodiscussourfuturewithyoubutof

causenowyouwon’tseeitbecauseyouhave

allowedyourselftobelievethatthereasonwhyI

havenotmarriedyouisbecauseIdon’tlovewhen

it’snotthecase.Seletsoismyex,Idon’tthinkyou

shouldbetakingadvicefrom someonewhowas

jealousofallthethingsIdidforyousayingIam

wastingmoney.Shewillsaywhateveritissothat

wecanbreakup.Ifyouwanttoleave,youmay

leave.”

Nanaolookedathim thensighedembarrassed.



“NowIam reallystartingtowonderwhatcan

possiblyhappenwhenImarryyou,youwillprobably

tellourproblemstoSeletsoandletheradviceyou.

Havefunwithyourfriends.”

Hewalkedoutpressinghisphone.Mothusisighed

asKenny’sphonedidn’tgothrough,evenherlast

seenonWhatsAppwasworrisome.Hesenthertext.

Mothusi:Hey,areyouok?”

Nanaowalkedfrom thekitchenanddisappearedin

theirbedroom.Momentslatershewalkedoutinher

ordinaryclothes.

***

Bofelolookedatherselfonhercompactmirroragain

thensteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethe

hospitaltowhereherdaughterwasthenheldher

handsmiling.

“Heybaby..”

“Mama,whereisdaddy?”



“Itwasrainingsohecouldn’tcome.”

“Ok,callhim.”

“Hisphonegotdrenchedinwater.”

Bofelo’smotherwalkedinholdingheryounger

daughter.“ThankGodyouarehere.”

BofelosmiledasDiamondgotdownandjumpedin

herarms.“Mama!”

Bofelo’motherlookedatherdaughter’sbumpand

shookherhead.

“Whenareyougoingtostop?”

BofelolookedatherthensmiledplacingDiamond

onthebedbesidehersister.Shewalkedoutwithher

mother.

“RragweSa-“

“HeismarriedforGoodnesssake!Whyareyou

destroyinganotherwoman’smarriage?”

“RragweSapphirewon’tletmeleave.”

“Ishealsoforcingyoutokeepgettingpregnantlike

this?”



“Youdon’tknowhim,whathesaysgoesand-“

“Whyisyourfaceswollen?”

“Allergicreaction.”

“Soareyoutellingmeyouarenevergoingtoget

marriedbutjustkeeprunningafteramarriedman

fortherestofyourlifelikeafool?Doyouknowthat

hiswifecansueyoualotofmoney,ifyoufailtopay

thatmoneyyouwillgotojail.”

“KanamamaMaatla-“

“Heisforcingthisrelationship?Isheforcingyouto

stay?”

“HesaidIwillregretitifIcheatonhim andthatwas

afterhebeatme.Iam scared.”

“Hebeatyou?”

Bofelonoddedcrying.

“Hemustbedoingallthisbecauseheknowsyour

Fatherisdeadandthereisnoonetoprotectyou.”

Shetookoutherphone.“Iam callingyourbrother.I

havehaditwiththisman.Iam sickandtiredofit.”



***

EsicleanedherhousesilentlyasMaatlaknocked

outside.Shecleanedeverycornerthenmade

breakfastforherself.Awhilelatershesatdownand

startedeating.

“Babe!Pleaseopenup!Iam breakingthewindow.”

Shechangedthechanneleatingunbothered.

*

Outside,Maatlagrabbedhiswett-shirtandwrapped

itaroundabrickthenshutteredthewindow.He

draggedthecurtaintotheothersideandlookedat

EsiwatchingTv.

“Babe,comeon...Canwetalk?Iam sorryabout

whathappenedyesterday.MycarhadabreakdownI

swear.”



SheincreasedthevolumeontheTVwatching.

“Openforme.Iam cold.”

Esifinishedeatingthengotupandwentwithher

platetothekitchen.Momentslatershedecreased

hervolumecallingsomeone.

“Hello?Dumelang,Ihaveaproblem atmyhouse.

Thereisacrazymanoutsideandheisbreakingmy

windows,Iam scaredandpregnant.Pleasecome

andhelpme.”

Maatlalookedatherasshegavethem heraddress.

Sheputherphonedownandincreasedthevolume

continuingwatching.

***

AronastoppedthecarinfrontofKenny’syardthen

steppedoutwithhissonwalkingin.Kennysighed

andfollowedafterthem.Thedoorwasopen

meaninghergrandmotherwasawake.Kennywalked

insidethehouseasRonafollowedhim.



“Mmama…”

Shewenttoherbedroom andfoundherreadingher

bible.

“Mmama…”

Hergrandmotherlookedather,Kennysatdown

besideher.

“It’sKenny.”

“Kenny…”ShelookedatKennyforawhilethen

Kennysmiled.

“Kefilwe’sdaughter,yourgranddaughter.Kenny.”

Hergrandmotherlaughed.“SoyousneakwhileIam

sleeping?”

Kennypausedthenlaughed.“Iwasworried.”

“Thisthingthatyoudidreallyworks.”Shepointedat

themanilapapersonthewallthatwerefilledwith

basicdetails.”

“Itdoes,didyoueat?”

“Uhno.IjustwantedtothankGodforthisday.

Wherewereyou?”



“RragweQuintonisheretoseeyou,Quinton,myson

withhisfatherRona.”

“Ok,letmecome.Areyouseeinghim again?”

“No.”

Shehelpedhergrandmotherchangethenthey

walkedtothesittingroom whereRonawasseated

withQ.Kennypickedherphoneandleftthem talking

asshelookedatallthemissedcallsshehad.She

lookedatEsi’snumberthenbitherlowerlipcalling

herback.

“Hello?”

“Hey…”

“Soyouwalkoutofprisonandneverbothertelling

me?Ithoughtweweremorethanjustgirlfriends.”

“Weare,Iam sorry.Ijustneededsomemetime.”

“MetimeyaengKeneilwe?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Iam reallydisappointedinyou.”

“Iam sorry.”



“Whenareyoucomingthisside?”

“Idon’thaveajobtobecomingthatside.”

“AreyougoingtofixthingswithRona?Youknowhe

hasbeenwaitingforfiveyears,hehasbeen

behaving.”

“Iwanttofixthingswithmylifeandmyson.”

“Igetit.Maatlaischeating,andhehasachild

outsidemarriage.Canyoubelieveit?After

everythingIhavedonethisisthethanksIgetandhe

keepslyingaboutit.”

“IwasshockedtoowhenRonatoldmebutGod,it’s

beenfiveyearsandhenevertoldyouaboutthechild,

menreally…”Kennyputherhandoverhermouth,her

heartpounding.

“What?”

“Huh?”

“Whatdidyousay?”

“Nothing.Ijust-“

“Youknew?”



“Nono…”

“Thenwhatdoyoumeanwhenyousayit’sbeenfive

yearsandhenevertoldmeaboutthechild?”

“Imeant….Iam sorry.Esi-“

“Wow!”

“Nono,listentome,Icouldn’tjusttellyou,Iwas

scaredIwouldbreakyourmarriageandRonatold

notto.”

“Youaresupposedtobemyfriend,isthishow

friendstreateachother?Ithoughtyouhadmyback

becauseIalwayshaveyours.”

“Ido…Ido..Iam sorrybut-“

Esihungup,Kennytriedcallingherbackbutthe

numberdidn’tgothrough.Ronastuckhishead

insideherroom andlookedather.

“Hey…canwetalk.”

Kennyputherphonedownstaringathim.

“Aboutwhat?”

“Qisreallyexcitedaboutusgoinghome.”



“Youaretheonewhomadehim believethatlie.”

Hewalkedinclosingthedoor.“Iam thinkingIcan

leavehim here,hedoesn’twanttopartwithyou.”

“Hecanstay.”

Ronawalkedoverandputhishandsonherwaistas

shestaredathim.

“Imessedupbabe…IknowIdid,bigtime.Iknow

thereisnoamountofapologiesIcanmakethatwill

makeupforitbutIloveyou.Iwanttoloveyouright,

giveyoutheloveyoudeserve,thistimenogames.

Weareafamily,Iwantustobehusbandandwife

andraiseoursontogether.Pleasegivemeonelast

chancetosetthingsright.IloveyouandIknowyou

lovemetooeventhoughyouareangry.Iam willing

todoanythingtorestoreourrelationships.Ihave

beenwaitingforyouallthistime,pleaseletmefix

this,letmemendyourbrokenheart…”

.

.

.



DirtyConfessions

#57

Kennysighedstaringathim.

“Alothashappened.Idon’tthinkthingswilleverbe

thesame.IlovedyousomuchthatIforgotmyselfin

themiddleofitallandIlostitallbecauseImade

youmyworld.Iexpectedthingstobeinacertain

wayandIgothurtintheprocess.Idon’tthinkIam in

therightstatetobeinarelationship,notwhenIstill

feellikethis.Iwanttofocusonbeingabetter

personformeandmyson.Iam gratefulthatyou

haveraisedthatlittleguyeventhoughhetakesafter

youalot.Qisthebestthingyouhaveevergivenme

andIwillforeverbegrateful.Idon’tknow,maybein

thefuturewewillbetogetherbutfornow,Idon’t

wanttobeinanyrelationship.ButIloveyou.Iwas

lyingyesterday,Iwouldneverhateyou.Idon’tthinkI

caneverhateyoubecauseIloveyousomuch.”

Tearsfilledhereyesthenshelookeduptrying

blinkingawayhertearsasherlipstrembled.She



openedhermouthtocontinuebutpainchokedher.

Ronapulledhercloserasshecried.

Hesighedtearfully.“Iam sorrybabe…Iam sorry,if

Kayhadn’tbeeninthehousealotwouldhavebeen

avoided.Iam sorry,Ishouldhavekeptheroff.I

shouldhavedonealotdifferent.”

“Ishouldhavewalkedaway.Ishouldhavewalked

awaythatnight.”

“YoureactedthewayIwouldhavereactedhadI

beeninyourposition.Youareonlyhuman.”

Helookedatherwipingawayhertears.“Iam sorry.”

“IloveyoubutIdon’tthinkyouandIwilleverget

backtogether.Thepastfiveyearstaughtme

somethingandIam notgoingtorepeatthesame

mistakeagain.Youhavethepowertobreakmeand

Idon’tthinkIam strongenoughtobehurtagain

that’swhyItoldyouthatyoucouldmoveon.”

“Iam notgoinganywhere,Iam goingtowaittillyou

areready.”

“Idon’twantyoutowait.”



“Iam goingto.Iam goingtofightforthis

relationship,forourfamily.Ihavecometoofarto

justgiveitup.Ifit’sspaceyouwantthenIwillgiveit

toyou.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Sheshiveredashe

kissedhergoodandhard,shehadmissedthoselips

onhers,histouch…

Hecaressedherbodythroughherdress’sthin

texture.Shekissedhim backasherpantiesgotwet

whileherpussythrobbed.Shebreathedheavily,each

touchseemedtobecausingflamesthroughouther

bodyandthefactthathersonandgrandmother

wereintheroom didn’tstopherfrom gettingso

aroused.

Hisdickgotharderinhispantsjerking.Rona

squeezedherbreastthenhishandwentunderher

dressandslidhishandinsideherpantiestouching

herpussy.Hegruntedsoftlyagainstherlipsfeeling

herwetness.Shewassoreadyandhecouldimagine

howitwouldfeelpushingthroughandtakingaway

hersecondaryvirginity.Ithadprobablyshrunkback.



Kennymoanedasherubbedherclitbeforeslidingin

afingerinside.Hetappedasweetspot,shemoaned

insidehismouthalmostlosingbalance.Ronalayher

onthebedthentookoffherdresstogetherwithher

pantiesandlookedathercleanpussy.Heopened

legsthendippedhisfacebetweenherlegstasting

her.Kennyclosedhereyessqueezingherbreasthe

workedhistongueonherclitwhiletappingherupper

plateswithhistwofingers.

“Ohmy….Ronaaa….Mhmmmm…”

Hemovedhismouthsuckingherclitandkissingher

pussyasifhewaskissingherlipswhilehisfingers

workedinsideher.Kennygrabbedherpillowandput

itonherfacemoaningashertoesbeguncurling.It

feltsogoodshegrindedherwaisthisface,the

pleasureintensified.

Shepressedthepillowtoherfacemoaninglouder

asshespasmed,herlegsshaking.Ronagotup

takingoffhist-shirtthengotbetweenherlegsand

threwthepillowonthefloor.Hekissedherletting

hertasteherjuicesonhim.Hepausedandlookedat

herbreastthensqueezedthem.



“Fuck…”

Heleanedoverandsuckedthem thewayababy

would,Kennymoanedfeelingherpussyliterally

leaking.Hegrazedhisteethonhernipplesasshe

rubbedhishead.Ronapausedthentookoutthe

hardmonsterdickandsmackedherthickpussywith

it.Kennyopenedherlegsevenmorebreathing

heavilywithlust.Herubbeditupanddownherslit,

allit’sveinsstickingout.Kennylookedatitknowing

theamountofpleasurethatmonstercouldgiveher.

Ithadbeensomanyyearsbutthatdidn’tmeanher

memorywasshort.

Kennymovedherwaistastheyhumpedoneach

otherkissing.Hisdickgotevenharderthenhe

lookedatherbreathingheavilyandgentlypushedat

herentrance.Thetipsqueezedin.Ronagroanedas

herwarmthcoatedhim whilehertightnessclenched

him.Hisheartpoundedsomuchashelookedather

knowingifhedidn’ttakeiteasyhewouldn’tlast.He

slidinslowlystretchingthatpussyassheflinched

puttingherhandsonhischest.Ronapinnedher

handsontopofherheadwithhishandand



#removed.

.

Kenny’sheartpoundedasQscreamedforherinthe

sittingroom.

“Mama!”

“Didyoulock?”

“What?No…”

“Youneedtostopheiscoming.”

Ronaservedherthedeepstrokesgrunting

immersedinultimatepleasure.

“FuckIcan’t…it’stoogood.”

Kennymoanedmovingherwaist.“Weneedtostop.

Heiscoming.”

“Mama!”

Ronaquicklypulledherup,hisdickplungedinside

herthenwentwithhertothedoorwhereheplaced

hierdownagainstitandcurvedhisbackpushingin.

Kennystoodonhertoesasthatdickwentallthe



wayinjustasQpusheddownthedoorknobtogetin.

“Q…goandsitdown.Iam coming.”

“Whatareyoudoinginthere?”

“Goandsitdown!Getanapplefrom thefridge.”

RonaputKenny’stogetherastheyheardfootsteps

walkingawayand#removed.

.

KennyscreamedintothebedcummingasRona

poundedintoherfrom theback.Hisdickjerkedas

heonceagainfilledherpussyup.Helookedup

pressinghislipstogetherandgaveheronelast

thrustemptingallhisseedsinsideher.Heslowly

slidoutstaringathiscum drippingoutherthenhe

pusheditallbackwithhisdick.

Heflippedherthenlookedatherpussyashisdick

gotsemihard.Helookedatherbeautifulface.

“ItakebackeverythingIsaid,Ididn’tmeanit,Iam

notgoingtogiveyouspace.Wearegoingtofix

things.Youarenotgoingtokeepmeawayfrom my

pussy.Youaremineandmineonly.Weareafamily.



Wejustmadeoursecondchild.”

Kennylookedathim exhausted.Hegotontopofher

kissedhercaressingherbodywhilesettlingbetween

herlegswithhisharddick.

“NoRona…mygrandmotheris..”

“Iwillbequick.”

“NoRona…nonormalpeopletalkforthislongThis

isdisrespectful.”

Heputherlegsonhisshouldersandwatched

himselfslideinyetagain…

***

AwhilelaterKennywatchedRonabidfarewelltohis

grandmother.

“Thankyouforbringingmygreat-grandsonmyboy.”

“It’sok.Iwillcomebackandtakehim whenyou

havehadenough.”



“Okmyboy…”

RonalookedatKennyandhisson.“Youguyscan

walkme.”

KennyheldQ’shandwalkinginherwetpantiesthen

Qgrabbedhisfather’shandandwalkedbetweenhis

parentstothecar.Ronaunlockedthecarturningto

them,helookedatQwithasmile.

“Q,youaregoingtostaywith-“

“Mamaandhergrandmother.”

“Good.Iwillcomeandtakeyou.”

“Takemeandmamaright?”

RonalookedatKennyandnodded.“Yes.Youand

mama.”

HebumpedfistwithhissonthenlookedatKenny.

“Babymama..”

KennyrolledhereyesthenRonasmiledandkissed

herholdingherwaist.

“Fuck,Iwanttobendyourightnowandfuckyou

thenleaveyoudrippingevenmore.”



“Go.”

Hekissedherevenmoresqueezingherbutt.Kenny

putherhandsonhisbicepskissinghim back.Q

laughedputtinghishandsonhisface.Kennymoved

back.

“Q,youcanwaitformamainthehouse.Behaveok?”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyoumyboy.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Heranbackinsidethehouse.Ronaturnedbackto

Kenny.

“Getinthecar,letsdiscussafewthings.”

“NgngRona.Whycan’twediscussithere?Whydo

weneedtogetinsidethecar?”

“Iam notgoingtodoanythingtoyou.Iam full.”

Shelookedatthetentinhispantsthenhelaughed.

“Babe,Ican’tcontrolhim especiallywhenIknowyou

arestandingrighttherewithapussyfullwithmy

cum.ButIswear,Iwon’tdoanythingtoyou.”



Heopenedthedoorforher.Kennysighedthengotin.

Hewalkedroundthecarandsatonthedriver’sseat

lockingthecardoors.

“Comeandsithere…”Hetappedhislapwhilehe

adjustedhisseat.

“No!Iam nothavingsexwithyouagain.Anyonecan

seeus.Mygrandmothercanwalkoutand-“

Hepulledheroverandplacedheronhislapasshe

straddledhim.Helookedatthewetstainonher

pantiesthentoucheditpressingheralready

throbbingclit.

“Ronacanyoustopthis?”

“Onefortheroad…”

“No.Stop!”

Hetookouthisdickasshetriedunlockingthedoors

soshecangetout.Hepushedherpantiestothe

sideandpushedbetweenherpussylipsparting

them thenslidinwithagrunt.

“Fuck!Therewego!”

Kennygaspedtryingtositproperlywhilethatdick



tookinallthespace,herheartpounded,shecould

feelhisdicksittingfirmlydeepinher.

Shelookedathim.“Whyareyoudoingthistome?

Haven’tyouhadenough?”

Hepulledherinforakiss,hishandsonherwaist

andstartedthrustingfrom beneath.Soon,their

bodieswereclappingagainsteachother.Kenny

movedherwaistlikeherfriendhadtaughtherinjail,

Ronagaspedasshedidthewomanontoptricks

staringathim loseit.

.

Ronasqueezedherbuttpleadingwithher.

“Holyfuckbabe…pleasestop…waitasecond..”

Kennywentevenfastermoaninginpleasure,her

pussyspasmed.Shemovedonhim tillheshothis

loadsqueezingherbodyalmostbreakingherbones.

Shemovedherwaistagaindraininghim thenshe

lookedathim ashelazilystaredbackatherwith

halfopeneyessmiling.

“Thatwas…wow!”



Kennygotuplettinghim slideoutthenfixedthe

bridgeofpanties.Herpantiesgotevenwetter,she

openedthedoorandsteppedout.Ronareachedfor

thewipesheusuallykeptforQandwipedhisdick

thenpackeditinhispantsstaringather.

“Wheredidyoulearnhowtodothat?”

“ByeRona.”

“Nono..wait..Iwantedtogiveyouthis..”Hetook

outhisbankcardfrom hiswalletandhandeditto

her.

“What’sthis.”

“GetQsomeclothes,hedidn’tbringmuchclothes,

getfoodandanythingyouwant.”

Kennylookedatthecardandnodded.“Ok.”

“Whereisyourcar?”

“Attheback.”

“What’wrongwithit?”

“Itwasbeingusedandnowthereissomething

wrongwithit.”



“Takeittoamechanic.Getitfixed.”

“Ok.”

“Sharpakere?”

“Bye.”

Sheturnedandwalkedaway.Ronasmiledstaringat

herass.

“Kenny!”

Sheturnedtohim.“Rra?”

Hesmiled.“Keagorataautlwa?Ronawagorata

babe.”

Shelookedathim thenblushedturningawayand

gotinthehouseclosingthedoorbehindher.He

smiledandstartedthecarthendroveawaywitha

hugesmile.
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TwoWeeksLater…

Maatlawalkedinsidethedoctor’sofficeinhis

uniform thenlookedatEsialreadylyingonthebed.

“SorryIam late.”

Thegynaesmiled.“Ohnoit’sok,wehavejustgotten

started.”

HestoodbyEsi’ssideandtriedtouchingherhand

butshesnatcheditaway.Heswallowedandsighed

staringatthescreenwherehecouldseehisbaby

movingwhilethedoctordidthescan.

“Ok,theresheis…”

Maatlasmiledstaringathislittlegirl.

“Andthereisherheartbeat.”

Esiemotionallysmiled.“Wow!”



Thedoctornodded.“Yeah…Iwillprintoursome

picturesbutsheisperfectlyfine.”

“Iwasjustworriedbecauseshedoesn’tmoveso

much.”

Thedoctorwipedthegeloffherbelly.“Wellbabies

aredifferent,somebabiesarejustlazy.”

Maatlatouchedherbellywithasmilethenthebaby

moved.

“Shejustmoved.”

Thedoctorsmiled.“Maybeshecansenseher

father.”

MaatlarubbedEsi’sbellythenkissedit.“Hey

princess…”

EsisighedthensatuprightthenMaatlatookoffhis

hand.Shepickedupherdressandputiton.It

stretchedoverherbumpthenwrappeditselfaround

herhips.Shewasgettingmoresexierbytheday.

Sheputonherflipflops.

“SowhatyousaidisallIneedtodo?”

Thedoctornoddd.“Yes,Icangothroughagain-“



“It’snotmyfaultheislate.Iam going.Ihave

somewheretobe,thankyousomuchDoc.”

“Ok,nexttime.”

Sheputonhersunhatandwalkedout.Maatla

quicklyfollowedafterher.

“Hey…”

Sheignoredhim walkingtohercar.

“Canwetalkbabe?”Heheldherhand.

Sheangrilyturnedtohim.“Whyareyoutouching

me?”

Maatlaquicklyletgo.“Canwetalk?”

“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou.”

Sheproceededtotheparkinglot.Maatlawalked

besideher.

“Iam sorry.”

Sheunlockedhercarthengotinside.

“Iswear-“

“IfyouarenotreadytotellthetruththenyouandI



havenothingtodiscusssopleasestepawayfrom

mycar,Ihavesomewheretobeandyouaredelaying

me.”

“Iam sorrybutthechildisnotmine.Notbiologically,

sheisnot.IhadanaffairwithBofeloforashort

whileandIjusttookuptheresponsibilityofbeing

herfather.Iknowit’shardtobelievebutIam tiredof

lying.Icantakeyoutothem both.WewillrunDNA

testsandeverythingyouwanttoknow.Ihavenot

sleptwithBofeloinalongwhileIswear.Ihavebeen

supportingSapphireonly.”

Esilookedathim forawhile.Heswallowedstaring

ather.

“Wheredoesshestay?”

“ShestaysMahalapye,Iaskedhertotakethe

morningbusandtheyhavearrived.TheyareatBus

Rank.”

“Soyoubroughtyoursidechick?”

“IwantedyoutoseeherandthenwetakeSapphire

tothehospitalsowecandoDNAtests.Idon’twant

toloseyou.ImessedupbabebutIwouldnever



disrespectyoutothestageofhavingachildoutside

ourmarriage.Let’sgoandtakethem atBusRank,

from therewegototheprivateclinicandrunDNA

tests.”

“Iwilldrivemyself.”

“Mycarisoverthere.”

HerushedtohiscarthendrovetoBusRankwhile

shefollowedbehindhim.Hestoppedatatraffic

lightthenEsistoppedbehindhim.Acarstopped

besidehersasthedriverrolleddownhiswindow.

“Crybaby!”

Esiturned,herjawdroppedasshestaredatSean.

“Sean?”

Hesmiledtakingoffhiscaphershowingherthat

beautifulsmileofhis.

“Wareng?”

Sheshylysmiled.“Wow…”

Thepassengerhewaswithleanedoverstaringat

EsithensmiledasEsifrowned.



“Heismybrother,don’tmindhim.Letmecallyou

later.”

ShelookedaheadandsawMaatlastaringthough

themirrorbeforecallingouthernumbertoSeanwho

winkedatherdrivingoffoffinhiswhiteRange

RoverVelarwithhisnamewherethenumberplate

wassupposedtobe.EsilookedatMaatlacallinghe

thensighedignoringthecalltilltheyreachedatBus

Rank.Esiparkedbesidehim andwaitedsittinginher

car.Maatlaopenedthepassengerdoor.

“Whowasthat?”

“Who?MaatlaIwanttogosomewhere,gogetyour

girlfriendbeforeIleave.Idon’thavetimeforthis.”

Helookedatherthenclosedthedoorand

disappearedbetweencarsasherphonerang.She

frownedpickingtheunsavednumber.

“Hello?”

“Areyoustillmarried?”

Esismiledlisteningtohisdeepvoice.“Yes.”

“Kanteletsakaemokgwawagonalemothooone



formorethan5years,gatweronaredirejang

yaanong?(Wheredoyougetthebehaviorofstaying

withonepersonformorethanfiveyears,whatare

wesupposedrodonow?)”

Shelaughed.“Shee?”

“Someofusalsowantchances.”

“Youarecrazy.”

“Howhaveyoubeen?”

“Uh..fine.”

“What’swrong?”

“Withwhat?”

“Youhesitatedbeforesayingfine.”

“NoIdidn’t.”

“Yesyoudid,whereisKenny?”

“Sheisout.”

“Wellnowyoucanstopcrying.Tellmethetruth,how

haveyoubeen?”

Esisighedtearfully.“MyhusbandischeatingorI



thinkheisandhehasachildouttherethoughheis

stilldenyingit.”

“That’sfuckedup!”

“AndIam pregnantontopofit.”

“Howmanykidsdoyouhave?”

“Thisonewillbemythird.”

“Howdoyouknowheischeating?”

Esinarratedthewholestorytohim.

“Heisprobablylying.”

Esiwipedawayhertears.“Heis.”

“Andheisnotgoingtoadmittoit,thatchildis

probablyhisandheisprobablystillfuckingthebaby

mama.Ifhewantedtostop,hewouldhavetoldyou

aboutthatchild,thefactthathedidn’tandyounever

suspectedanythinggavehim thegoaheadtokeep

fuckingher.Heprobablyhasmorekidsthere,it’sa

family.Theotherwomanknowsaboutyou.”

“Tlherrawenadon’tsaythat.Thatwouldbreakme.I

lovemyhusbandsomuch.Ihavegiventhatman



everythingIcanevergive.”

“Menaredesigneddifferently,wecanhandletwo

onetime,imaginehisegoknowingheliterallyhas

twowives…butatthisstage,heseemslikeatop

dogwhenitcomestolyingsohewilldoeverything

tomakeyoubelieve.”

“Hesaidhehasbroughtthewomanwiththechild,

wearegoingtotoDNAtests.”

“Where?GotoBokamoso,Ihaveafriendthere,Iwill

callhim sohedoesitforyou.”

EsilookedatMaatlawalkingbackwithawomanand

achild.

“Heiscoming,Bokamosoright?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Bye.”

ShehungupthensteppedoutofthecarasMaatla

approached.Esilookedatthewoman,therewas

reallynothingspecialabouther,infact,shewasbuilt

likeanimproperfractionormaybeitwasjustherbig

breast.Shelookedatthechildbuttherewasnothing



thatpointedMaatlatoher.Allofherkidsslightly

lookedlikeherhusbandbutthisonenotevena

singlebit.

“Iwillridewiththem.Let’sgotoBokamosoprivate

hospital.”

“What?”

“Yes.Getin…”

EsigotbackinhercarthenBofeloandherdaughter

gotinattheback.Maatlaopenedthepassenger

door.

“Ihadbookedanappointmentforusat-“

“WearegoingtoBokamoso,thereissomeoneI

knowthere.Hewillattendtous.”

MaatlaslowlynoddedthenEsistartedthecarand

reversed.Shejoinedtheroadanddroveoff.

“Didyounowhewasmarried?”

“Yes.Iam so-“

“Youcan’tbesorry,notwhenyoucontinuedsleeping

withhim.”



“Ihaven’tseenhim inalongtime.”

Esiturnedtoher,thevoicewasn’ttheoneshehad

heardoverthephonebutofcausethephonealways

madepeoplesoundalittledifferent.Sheturnedback

totheroaddriving.

“Whenlastdidyouseehim?”

“Lastyear,hehadonlybroughtSapphire’sChristmas

clothes.”

“Iam goingtosueyouforhomewrecking.Youmust

thinksleepingwithmarriedmenisajoke.Iam going

tomakeyouregretit,waitandwatch.”

Bofelolookedather,herheartpoundingthenpulled

herdaughtercloser.

***

Tshenolosatonherdeskrereadingherletterof

employment.Shesighedknowingthedeadlineto

emailthem backwastoday.Shetookherphoneand

calledKennyleaningbackonherchair.



“Hello?”

Tshenolosmiled.“Hi,canIspeaktomama?”

“Oh…mama!”

“Hey…”

“Waitsethisboyissosmart.”

“Mma!Hedoesn’tacthisage,justmomentsagoI

wasbeingquestionedaboutthebaby.”

“Whatbaby?”

“KanaRonatellsthischildthings,gatweIam

carryinghislittlebrotherorsisterinmybelly,he

literallydoeseverythingformebecauseIam

pregnant.”

Tshenolofrowned.“Youarepregnant?”

“No!ButImayhavekindofsortofsleptwithRona.”

“Ithoughtyouwerefocusingonyourselftryingto

getajob.”

“Iam buthecaughtmeoffguardgapenopayafive

yearsleyoneebothoko.Imaginebeinghornyforfive

years.”



Tshenololaughed.“Youaretricky.Didyouuse

protectionthough?”

“NobutIwentandgottested.Ronaalsowentand

hesentmehisresults.Itooktheemergencypillsbut

justthatRonaeish..”

“IgotajobinMaun.Atahotelneartheriver.Abig

hotelandtheyareofferingmetimesthreemysalary

rightnow.Theyalsooffermesomebenefits,like

rentalsandstufflikethat.”

“Wow!Congratulations!”

“Iknow,Ican’tbelieveit.WhenIwalkedoutofthe

interview,IthoughtIhadfloppedbut…”

“Whenareyougoing?”

“Ihaven’trespondedtothem andtodayisthelast

day.”

“Ok,sowhat’swrong?”

“MyfamilyKenny.”

“Eish…”

“See?Ihaven’ttoldKgosi.”



“What?Why?”

“BecauseIam scaredofwhathewillsay.Iwantto

takethejob.”

“Whatifheactuallysupportsyouinitthenmoves

withyouandthekids?”

“Idon’tknow,Iam scared.”

“Youshouldtellhim.Ifthejobisgoodthenwhynot.

Iam stillheretryingtoapplyforjobsbutthereis

nothing.Noonewantstohireanexconvict.”

“Iam sorryfriend.”

“It’sokbutthepointisthatyoushouldtellhim,tell

him andtakeitfrom there.”

“Ok.”

“Iam inMaun,hadwentforaninterviewandthey

toldmethereandtherethatIdidn’tgetit.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Yah…letmedrivehome.”

“Can’tRonahireyou?”



“Idon’twanttomixbusinessandpleasure.Iwantto

standonmyown.Iwasthinkingstartingagarden.A

gardenfullwithflowersandstuff,aplacewhere

peoplecanhaveweddings,eventsandwhatnot.”

“Thatcanworkbutnowadayspeoplehavetheir

partiesintheirbackyard.”

“Onlybrokepeopledothat.Peoplewithmoney,

peoplewhowantbigweddingsbookplaces.Ihave

beenspendingsomuchtimeonfacebookand

Instagram,everyweeksomeoneishavingaparty,

someoneiscelebratingsomething.Iftheplaceis

beautiful,theywillcome.”

“Ok,butyouneedmoney.”

“IwillapplyforfundingatCEDA.”

“Wow,youseem toknowwhatyouwant.”

“Yes,Icanalreadyseeit,Kenny’sGardens!”

“OkKenny,letmegetbacktowork.”

“Bye.”



***

InMaun,KennysteppedoutwithQatamallthen

heldhishandastheywalkedinside.

“Whenarewegoingtoseedaddy?”

“Youmisshim?”

“Yes.Weshouldgohome.”

KennyspottedMothusiwhowaswalkingoverwitha

smilethensmiled.

“Hey…”

Hehuggedhertightlythenletgo.“Whatareyou

doinghere?”

“Icameforaninterview.”

Hesmiledholdingherhand.“Didyougetit?”

“No.Apparentlytheywantedsomeonewithatleast

twoyearsexperience.”

***



Nanaowalkedfrom KFCholdingherKrusherthen

frownedstaringatMothusismilingwithaladyanda

child.Herheartpoundedsomuchastearsfilledher

eyeswhilehehuggedheragain.Heneverlookedat

herthewayhewaslookingatthatwoman.She

angrilywalkedovertothem takingthelidoffher

Krusherandsplasheditonthewoman’sface.

“Whatareyoudoingwithmyman?”

.

.
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Kennygaspedsteppingbackasthestrawberry

Krusherdrippeddownherfacetoherwhiteshirt

goingdowntoherbluepants.Qlookedathis

motherthenstoodinfrontofNanao.

“Idon’tlikeyou.Whydidyoudothattomymom?”

“Ketagoclapawena!”

Mothusipulledherback.“Whatthefuckdoyouthink

youaredoing?”

“Who’sshe?”

“Sheisanoldfriend,Ican’tbelieveyoudidthisto

her.”

MothusiwalkedovertoKennytohelpherbutshe

steppedback.“Iam fine.Iappreciateallyouhave

beendoingbutIthinkourfriendshipwillcausemore

harm thangood.Bye.”

“Whoisshetoyou?”Nanaoscreamedasafew



peoplewatched.

“Youarepissingmeoff.Gotothecar!”

“Soyouarecheatingonme?”

“Iwillslapyouinfrontofthesepeople,gotothecar

wantena!”

Acriwdstartedtogatheraspeopletookouttheir

phones.Kennyquicklyturnedwithhersonthenthey

walkedbacktotheircar.Kennyreachedforher

handbagandtookoutthewetwipesthenwipedher

facetakingoffthemakeup.

“Sorrymama.”

Kennylookedathim withasmile.“It’sok.”She

reachedforherblazerbehindherthenputiton

coveringthehugestain.

“Let’sgoandgetfoodthengohome.”

“Todaddy?”

Kennylookedathim thenchuckled.“No.To

mmama.”

“Ok.Whenarewegoinghome?”



“Soon.”Theysteppedoutofthecarthenwalked

backinsidethemall.

“Soonliketomorrow?”

“BathongQ,justsoon.Iwilltellyou.”

“Don’tyoukissdaddy?”

Shesighed.“Idomyboy.Whatdoyouwanttoeat?”

Kennytookoutherringingphonefrom herbagthen

answeredacall.

“Hello?”

“Hi,isthisKeneilweLaolang?”

“Yes.Thisisshe.”

“Wearecallingfrom WoodsTransandLogistics.

Youhavebeencalledforaninterviewthedayafter

tomorrow.”

“UhhisittheoneinKasane?”

“Yes.Willyoubeabletocome?”

“Yesmam,Iwill,thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”



Kennysmiledhangingupwithahugesmileonher

face.Herheartwasevenpounding.

***

MothusilookedatNanaoastheysatinthecar.“I

can’tbelieveyoudidthat.”

Nanaotearfullylookedathim.“Ididn’tknow.”

“Youcouldhaveasked.”

“Iam sorry.”

“AndwhyonearthwouldIfuckencheatonyouwhen

Icametopickyouupinthesamemall?”

TearsrolleddownNanao’scheeks,Mothusishook

hisheadthenstartedthecaranddroveherback

home.Heparkedbythegate.

“Areyounotcomingwith?”

“No.Ihavetogobacktowork.”

“Butyousaid-“



“Somethingcameout.Pleasestepoutofthecar.”

“Iam sorrythatIsplashedherwiththeKrusher.

Pleaseforgiveme.Iwasnotthinkingstraight.Iam

sorry.”

“Nanao-“

Nanaoclimbedovertoandsatonhislap.“Iam sorry.

Itwillneverhappenagain.”

“IhavenevercheatedonyouandIam notgoingto

startnow.YouembarrassedKennyfornogood

reason.Imaginewhatsheisthinkingrightnow…that

Ihaveaninsecuregirlfriend.”

“Sorry.Iam reallysorry.Itwillneverhappenagain.

JustthatIloveyouandwhenIsawyouwithherI

justlostit.Iam sorrybaby.”

Hesighedthenkissedher.“It’sok.IhaveameetingI

havetoattend,theyarealreadywaitingforme.Step

outofthecar..”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shegotoffhim thensteppedoutofthecarandtook



herthingsfrom theboot.Mothusidroveoffassoon

asNanaowalkedinsidethehouse.Hetookouthis

phoneandcalledKenny.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam sorryaboutwhathappened.”

“It’sok.Ithinkweshouldjuststicktobeing

strangers.Idon’twanttocauseunnecessary

argumentsinyourrelationship.”

“That’snotwhatourfriendshipiscausing.Nanao

andIalreadyhavesomeproblems.”

“Idon’twanttoaddmoreintothem.”

“Comeon…youarenot.Itreallyfeelsnicehaving

youasafriendandjusttalktoyou.Idon’twantto

losethat.”

“Mothusi-“

“Please…whenareyougoingback?”

“Rightnow.”

“Ok.Youwillfindsomething,don’tlosehope.And

myofferisstillthere.”



“Ok,thankyou.”

“Wasthatyourson?”

“Yes.”

“Areyoubackwithhisfather?”

“Uhno.”

“Ok,Iwillcallyoulaterwhenyouarrive.”

“Sharp.”

Shehungupthenhedrovebacktowork.

***

AprilwalkedinRona’sofficeholdinghertablet.She

tookadeepbreath.

“Youcalledme.”

“Sitdown.”

April’sheartstartedpounded.Hehadn’tsaid

anythingaboutherrelationshipwithAtsileasyet.

Ronaleanedbackonhischairstaringather.She



tookadeepbreath.

“ItriedexplainingtoAtsi-toMr.MotsamaithatI

can’tgowithhim butheinsisted.Iam reallysorry.I

don’twanttolosemyjob.Myfamilydependsonit.I

toldhim tostayaway.Pleaseforgiveme.”

“Atsileismybrother,Iknowhim butthisisworkand

youcan’tbefuckingwith-“

“Ibrokeupwithhim.Iendedit.”

Hesighed.“Iam goingtoletitslidebecausehehas

beggedmetobutifyoubreakupandthencome

withattitudehere,Iam goingtofireyou.Iwilljust

usethefactthatyouarehavingarelationshipwith

yoursuperior.”

“Soyouare…-”

“Yes.Hewascrying.Ifyoubreakup,don’tbringit

here.Idon’twantdramahere.”

“Ofcause.Iunderstandand-“

“Didyousendthoseemals?”

“Yesand-“



Hisphonestartedringing,helookedatthescreen

thesmiledpickingmotioningsheleaveshisoffice.

“Babe…”

“Stopcallingmethat.”

“Obatlakereng?Moratiwa?Warengsthandosame?”

“Iam goingforajobinterviewinKasane.”

Hefrowned.“Sofar?”

“Yes.”

“Willyougo?”

“Yes.Ineedajob.”

“Butcan’tyoufindanythingnear?Kasaneissofar.”

“IwantthisjobRona.”

“AndIgetthatbut…whataboutQ?”

“Iwillgetahousethereandhecanvisitduring

holidays.”

“Heisexcitedaboutusbecomingafamily.”

“Whatareyousaying?AreyousayingIshouldsay

nototheoffer?”



“No.Iam justconcerned,that’sall.”

“Aboutwho?Yourself?”

“Aboutourson.He’sjustgotyouandnowyouare

goingsofar.”

“Hecanstaywithme.ThereareschoolsinKasane.”

Ronasighed.“CanIhelpyoufindsomethingmaybe

hereinGabs?Youcancomeandjoinmehere.Iwill

offeryoutimes2whatevertheywillgiveyouormore.

Whateveryouwant.”

“Idon’twanttomixbusinesswithpleasure.”

“Thisisnotmixingbusinessandpleasure,itwillbea

job,aproperjob.Babeplease…keagokopa…what

doyouwantmetodo?Isthismypunishment?”

“NooneispunishingyouRona.”

“Thenpleasedon’tgothere.Pleasecomeback…I

willgiveyouwhateveryouwant.Iwillgiveittoyou.

Please…Iam beggingyou.Youwillhaveyourown

office,youcanevengetaPAifyouwant.Anything.”

“Rona-”



“Keagokopababe…whatdoyouwantmetodo

Kenny?PleasetellmewhatIshoulddotoshowyou

howseriousIam.”

“Ialreadytoldthem Iam comingforaninterview.”

“Thentellthem youhavechangedyourmind.

Please…”

“It’sgoingtobeunprofessionalworkingforyou.I

justwanttostandonmyown.”

“Wewillkeepitprofessionalatwork.Pleasebabe…”

***

LaterthatdayEsilayonthecouchtalkingonher

phone.

“Iunderstandyouareangrybutcomeon,whatdid

youwanthertosay?It’snoteasytotellafriendthat

hey,yourhusbandwascheating.Wouldyouhave

toldherhadshebeeninyourplace?”

ShekeptquietthenSeanlaughed.“See?”



“Idon’tknow,IguessIam justhurtforthefactthat

sheknew.”

“Shetoowouldn’thaveknownwhattodoand

imaginehertellingyouthenyoufixthingswithyour

husband,afterthatyourhusbandhatesher.Giveher

abreak,sheisfrom jail,sheneedsyouasafriend

notforyoutogiveheracoldshoulder.”

“Ok,Iguessyouareright.”

“Iam.Sowhatareyougoingtodoifheisnotthe

father?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Youshouldknow.Thinkaboutit.Thereisachance

thathemayberightand-“

“Hey,thereisanincomingcall.Letmecallyou

back.”

“Ok,IhavebeenwantingtgottothetoiletbutIwas

holdingmyself.”

Esilaughedthenhunguppickingtheincomingcall.

“Hello?”



“Hi,am ItalkingtoMoesiMotsamai?”

“Yes.HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Thisisaboutyourhusband.Iam Bofelo’sbrother.”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Tellyourhusbandtostayawayfrom mysister,Iam

watchinghim,hiskids…someonewillgethurtifhe

keepsharassingher.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Justtellhim towatchhisbackbecauseIwillhurt

him whereithurtsthemost.Hecan’tgivemysister

threekidsandstillhavethegutstolayhishandson

her.”

Esiswallowed.“Threekids?Whydidshebringone

onlytoday?”

“Bringthem where?”

“HebroughtawomannamedBofelotodaywitha

childsowedoDNAtestsbecausehesaysit’snot

hischild.”

“Yourhusbandisabigliar.Hehastwokidswithmy



sisterandsheispregnantwiththethirdone.”

“What?”

“Threekids.Iwillsendyoutheirpictures.”

Hehungup,minuteslatersheopenedthepictures.

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedatthepictures,

onebyone.Nowshecouldseetheresemblance,the

kidslookedjustlikehim.Tearsrolleddownher

cheeksasshesatthereforalongwhileunableto

evencryoutloudasherentirebodygotweak.She

finallygatheredthestrengthtostand,shetooka

stepthenfrownedassomethingrolleddownher

thigh.Shelftedherdressandlookedattheblood.

.

.
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Esipanickedstaringatthebloodthenturnedbackto

thecouchwhereastainwas.Withherheart

pounding,shequicklypickedherphoneand

answered.

“Hello?”

“Hey,so-“

“SeanIam bleeding.”

“What?”

“Iam bleeding.Ishouldn’tbebleeding.Somethingis

wrong.”

“Shit!Canyoudrivetothehospital?Iwillmeetyou

there.”

“Ok.”

Esipickedthecarkeysthenhurriedout.Shestarted

hercarpressingthegate’sremotethendroveout

speedingtothehospital.Herphonerangasshe



drovethroughtheredrobot.Sheignoredittillshe

arrived.

***

AtAtsile’shouse,MaatlaheldhisphonedialingEsi

againbutshestillwasn’tpicking,notthatsheever

pickednowadaysbuthadn’theclearedthe

confusionout?Atsilesatbesidehim staringathim.

“Didshebuyit?”

“Yes.”

“Howdidsheeven…”Hesighed.“Howmanypeople

didyoupay?”

“Iam notinthemoodforthis.”

“Ofcauseyouarenot.Youwillprobablyneverbein

themoodforitbecauseyouknowyoufuckedup.

Howdoyouhavetwokidsoutsideyourmarriage

andstillcontinuelikenothinghappened?Youalways

preachedaboutloyalty,abouthowfunitistohave

onewomanwhom youwouldgiveeverythingto.I



alwayslookeduptoyou.Peoplemakemistakes,

SapphirewasthatmistakebutDiamond?Youhave

disappointedme,Idon’tthinkIwilleverlistentoa

singlewordyousaybecauseyousayandpreach

whatyoudon’tpractice.”

Maatlalookedathim thensighed.“IknowI

disappointedyou,evenRona.Ofcausehedoesn’t

sayanythinganymorebutIknowheisdisappointed.

IwishIknewhowtomakeitallrightwithoutlosing

myfamily.IhavegottensodeepintoitthatIam in

lovewithbothwomen.Iwanttoraisemykidsand

bethereforallofthem butit’sreallydifficultwhenI

am busyhidingaround.”

“Maybeyoushouldbehonest.”

“Ican’tlosemywife.”

“Don’tyouthinksheisgoingtoknowonedayand

walkawayforgood?Itwouldhavebeenbetterifyou

toldheryourself.”

Maatlasighedthenstaredathisphonewaitingfor

Esitopick.



***

Atthehospital,Seanwaitedbythewaitingareaas

thedoctorsattendedtoEsi.Heleanedback,his

handsonhisheadashewonderedhowshewas

doing.Hestilldidn’tunderstandwhyanyonewould

hurtthesweetestpersonhehadevercameacross.

Shewasperfection.

Hisphoneinhispocket.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam busy.Wewilltalktomorrow.”

“Youaregoingtomissthe-“

“Iknow,Iam busy,let’stalktomorrow.”

“Whoareyouwith?”

“It’snonofyourbusiness.Youaretoonoseyforyour

gender.”

“Youaretheonewhoisneededforthismission,if

youdon’tdoit-“



“Youwilldoit.Wewilltalktomorrow.Esiisin

hospital.”

“Themarriedwoman?”

Hesighed.“Yesandit’snonofyourbusiness.Did

yougetanythingonherhusband?”

“Heisasoldier.”

“Ok.Whatelse?”

“Youaremessingwithasoldier’swife!That’swhat

else.”

“Heissmallfly.”

“Thosepeoplearecrazy.”

“Hewouldn’tmesswithme.Iam wayabovehim.”

“Heisstillmarriedtoher,can’tyoujustfind

someoneelse?”

“No.Iwanther.Hopefullysoonhewon’tbeher

husband.Iam reallyhappyheruinedhisrelationship

allbyhimself.Ididn’tdoanythingsoitwillbeeasy

totakeher.”

Hisbrotherhungupthenheputbackhisphonein



hispocketforalittlewhilegettingmoreanxious.

***

LaterthateveningTshenololaybesideherhusband

afterasteamysession.

“Babe…”

“What?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“IgotajobinMaun.”

“What?Theyaretransferring?”

“No,it’sanewjob.”

Kgosilookedather.“Anewjob?”

“Yes.Iwantthejob,theyareofferingsomething

evenbetterthanwhatIam currentlyworkingforbutI

don’twanttoleavemykidsandyou.Idon’twantto

leavemyfamilybecauseyoumeantheworldtome.”

Kgosikissedher.“Iwouldneverstandinthemiddle

ofyougoingforwhatyoulove,whatmakesyou



happy.WecanalwaysmovetoMaunandeitherway,

Ihavealwayswantedtomovehere,thereisgreat

marketforbusiness.”

Tshenolosmiledstaringatherhusband.“Youwill

movewithme?”

“Yes,whynot.”

Tshenolotearfullylookedathim.Kgosilookedather

thenkissedher.

“Wearegoingtosticktogether.Iwillopenanother

brunchinGaborone.”

Shehuggedhim tightly.Kgosikissedherforehead

thengotontopofherkissingher.

***

Thefollowingmorning,17yearoldMiasatinthe

kitchenreadingherbooks.30minuteslatershegot

upinhercleanproperuniform thenpackedher

booksinherbagashermotherwalkedfrom the

bedroom.Shelookedather.



“Iwonderwhenyouaregoingtouniversity,The

moneytherewillreallyhelpus.Ican’tbelieve

KeneilwegavemymotherhercarwhenIhermother

isstillalive.”

Mialookedathermothershakingherheadthen

grabbedherbag.“Iam goingtoschool.”

“Iam goingtocomeandsellatyourschoolalteron

today.Wedon’thavefoodtonight.Idon’tknowwhat

wearegoingoeat.”

“Maybeit’stimeyougiveKennywhatbelongstoher.

Iam sureshewillhelpyouafter.”

“Ideservethatmoney.Iam theonewhogotraped.

Thatmoneyismine,IdeserveitforhowIsuffered

tryingtopushherout.Shewastoobigtheyhadto

cutme.IdeservetheMoney.”

“Wellyouarenevergoingtouseitbecauseyouare

notKeneilweLaolang,Idon’tgetwhyyoudidn’tjust

abortherinsteadofgivingbirthtoachildonlyto

hateher.YouarevilenowonderGodwon’tbless

you.”

“Iwillslapyouifyoutalktomelikethat,doyouhear



me?”

“Iam goingtoschool,soonIam goingtogoto

universityandIam goingtoleaveyouhere.”

“Iam still-“

Amanwalkedoutfrom thebedroom,Miashookher

headwalkingoutandwalkedtoschool.Her

stomachgrumbledasshewalkedtoschool.She

sighedfocusinghermindonherbooks.Shefound

herselfsmilingknowingshewouldbewritingwith

theform 5’sthoughshewasstillinform 4.Her

teacherswereconfidentthatshewouldpassandit

raisedherconfidence.

Theirneighbor’scarsloweddownbesideherthenhe

stoppedthecarrollingdownhiswindowstaringat

her.Hershoeswerealwaysshiningandheruniform

wasclean.Shehadsmoothbeautifullegs,she

turnedandinnocentlylookedathim respectfully.

“Dumelang…”

“HiMia,getinkegodropekoskolong.”

Shesmiledsurprisedheevenknewhernamebut



thenshecouldn’tbethatsurprised,notwiththeway

hermotheralwaysscreamedhername.Shewalked

roundthecarthengotinandsatdownputtingher

bagonherlap.Hedroveoffrollingupthewindows.

“Howisschool?”

“Schoolisfine.”

“Areyoupassing?”

Miasmiled.“Eerra.”

“That’sgood.”

Hekeptquiet.Heneverspoketoomuch,outofall

theneighborsshehadeverhad,hewasthemost

quietest.Shehadheardrumorsabouthisdivorce

from theprostitutehermotherlikedhangingout

with.Miasighedlookingoutthewindowthenhe

turnedtoherstealingaglancebeforeturningback

totheroad.Miniteslaterhestoppedthecarbythe

gate.

“ThankyourragweLawrence.”

Helookedatherandlaughed.“Youcancallme

Victor.GosharpMia.”



“Eerra.”

HedroveoffthenMiawalkedinsidetheschool

gates.

***

KennysmileddrivingintheGaboronestreets,she

lookedatthebackseatandsmiledstaringatQ

sleeping.Hehadbeensleepingalmosttheentire

journeythoughshecouldn’tblamehim.Maunto

Gaboronewasquiteadistance.Shelookedatthe

timedrivingtohiscompanyplayingCelineDion,I

droveallnight.Thesonghadkeptherawakeasshe

drovetogetherwiththecansofenergydrinks.She

sloweddowndrivingintotheparkinglotthenfinally

parkedhercar.Shesteppedoutpullingdownher

bondagedress,shetookherhandbagandcatwalked

insidethebuilding.

***



Lesangpulleddownhershortdressthenwalked

insidethebuidinggoingtothereceptionwearingher

flatpumps.Shesmiledatthereceptionist.

“Hi,canIseeyourboss?”

Thereceptionistfrownedcatchingtheawfulsmell

thenmovedback.“Ourboss?Doyouhavean

appointment?”

“It’simportant,Icalledhim andheisexpectingme.”

Ronawalkedinholdinghislaptopbagandwalked

pastthem .Lesangranoverandgotintheelevator

withhim.

ThereceptionistlookedatLesangandlaughedwith

hercolleague.

“Heelang!”

Theylaughedevenharder.

“Isthataprostitute?”

“Shelookslikeadrugaddict,andthatdress?”

“ShelookslikeshehasHIV.”



“Bathong,waitsebanyana.Nyaa,mogirlneedsto

bath.Sheisstinkinghela.”

“Isn’tshethegirltheyweretalkingabouton

facebooktheotherday?Theonewagangbang?”

“Ithinksheistheone.”

Kennyapproachedthem holdingherson’shandthen

smiledasQyawned.

“Ladies,canIseeMr.A.Motsamai.”

“Whoareyou?Doyouhaveanappointment?Kana

peoplecan’tjustcomewantingtoseetheboss

whenyoudon’tevenhaveappointments.”

Kennysmiledcalmlyreadinghernameonherbreast.

“Lerato…Leratodoyouknowthisboyhere?”

ShepointedatQ.LeratogotupandlookedatMr.

Motsamai’sSon.

“Yes.Areyouthenanny?Youshouldhavesaidso.”

“Iam hismother.Whereishisoffice?”

Leratoswallowed.“Thirdfloor.”

“Thankyou.Maybeyouneedabreaktolearnathing



ortwoaboutcustomerservicebecauseIthinkyou

missedthatlessonbackatschool.Thattableis

definitelynotforyoubutIwillmakesuretodiscuss

itwithyourboss.”

***

Intheelevator

“Hi..”

Ronasighedannoyed.“Thefuck?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iam sorryforjustbudgingin

likethis.Ijustwantedtotalktoyou.”

TheelevatorDooropenedthentheysteppedout.

Ronalookedather.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

LesanglookedatthePAthenbackathim.“Canwe

talkinyouroffice?”

“No.Hereisfine.”



“Iam notheretoseduceyou.Ijustneedyourhelp.”

Tearsrandownhercheeks.Ronalookedather,it

didn’tevenlookliketheLesangheknew.Thisone

wasjusttoothinandshewassodark.Hecouldalso

catchheawfulsmellcomingfrom her.Lesang

lookedathim asherubbedhernosethenshe

steppedtryingtostopcrying.

“Pleasehelpme…keagokopa.Ihavenoonetoturn

to.”

.

.

Sorryfamily,Idosedoff.
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Kennysteppedoutoftheelevatorwithhersonthen

Qledhertohisdad’soffice.KennysmiledathisPA

seatedonherdesk.

“Hi..”

Aprilsmiled.“Mrs.Motsamai.Iam April.Your

husband’serrand’sgirl.”

Kennypausedthenlaughed.“Mrs.Motsamaike

mang?(Who’sMrs.Motsamai?)”

“Mrs.Motsamai,pleasurehavingyouhere,wow,

yourhairisreallylong.Waisteprisonyathusa.

(Prisonhelps.)”

Kennylaughed.“WaswabaApril,wareprisonedira

eng?(Youwillbesorry,prisondoeswhat?)”

Aprilshruggedwithasmile.“Yourhairisreallylong.”

“Mxm,whereishe?”

“Inside.HiQ…”



Qlookedatherandsmiled.“Hi…mamalet’sgo.”

KennyfixedherdressasAprilsmiledstaringather

bodygoingdowntoherredbottoms,shecouldonly

dream aboutowningapairofChristianLouboutins.

Kennyopenedthedoortohisofficethenwalkedin

holdingherson’shand.Shepausedstaringatthe

womanseatedoppositehim thenwalkedfurtherin

puttingherhandbagonthedesk.ShelookedatRona

whowasstaringatherwithasmileofshock.He

stoodupthenhuggedher.

“Heybabe…”

“Areyoubusy?”

“No,Lesangwasjustleaving.”

Kennyturnedtotheskinnywomanwithafrown,

Lesangsmiledashamed.

“Hi…”

Kennyfrownedunabletorecognizeher,sheturned

backtoRona.“Youhavestartedright?”

“Comeon,Iwas-“



“Osekawarecomeon,obatagontena.(Don’tsay

comeon,youwanttopissmeoff.)YoufoughtNate

thoughhewasjustinnocentyetyouarethesame

personwhobringsexesinsideyourhouseand

office.”

RonalickedhislipsthenlookedatLesang.“Iam

sorry,Ican’thelpyou.”

Lesangnoddedthentookherbagandwalkedout

tearfully.

“Daddy,mommydroveallnight.”

Ronapickedhisson.“Shedid?”

“Yes,shesaidwearecomingbackhome.”

Kennypickedherhandbagandwalkedtowardsthe

door.RonaquicklyputdownQthenpulledherbag

beforeshecouldwalkout.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Obatakelwe(Youwantmetofight)butit’snot

goingtohappen.Iam notgoingtogobacktojail

becauseofyou,IbroughtQ,hewascryingforyou.”

“Babeshejustcamerightnowand-“



“Andthat’salwaysyourexcuse,shejustcame.”

“Iam sorry.She…“Hesighed.“Youareright,next

timeIwon’teventalktoher.Iswear.Osekawa

ngala.(Don’tgetangry.)”

“Iam notangry,letgoofme.”

“Youare…Iam sorrybabe.”

“Ronaletgoofmyhand.Iam gladIwalkedinonthis

sothatIcantakethejobinKasanewithoutfeeling

guilty.WalapisaRona(YouaretiringRona)soIam

goingtogiveyouspacetodowhateveryouwant.”

RonalookedatQwhowasseatedonhischair

drawingsomethingonhisfiles.Heopenedthedoor

thenstuckhisheadout.

“April,comeandgetQ.”

Aprilquicklystoodupandwalkedintheofficewhile

RonablockedKennyfrom leaving.

“Q,let’sgo,Iwanttoshowyousomethingcool.”

Qjumpedoffthechairholdingthepen.Aprilreached

forthefilesthathehadwritinghisnameon.



“Iwillprinttheseagain.”

“Holdmycalls.”

“Yessir.”

TheybothwalkedoutthenRonalockedthedoor

staringather.

“Canwetalk?”

“Ihavenothingtosaytoyoutoday.Iam notgoingto

doanythingtoyou.Letmego.”

“Lesangjustcame,shewascryingdrawingattention

soIbroughtherinmyoffice.Shehadn’tevensaid

anythingwhenyouwalkedin.Iam notcheatingon

you,Iheldmyselfforthepastfiveyearseventhough

youwerenotaround,whywouldIcheatnow?Iam

sorry,Iwillnevertalktoheragain.”

HeleanedovertokissherbutKennymovedher

head,hesmiledpullingherchinthenkissedher.

“Iam sorryMr.Motsamai.It’snevergoingtohappen

again.Iloveyou.”

Shetriedtokeepaseriousfacebuthim smilingat

hermadehersmile.“It’sokbutforgetmefighting



withyouwhenIcatchyouwithanywomanina

compromisingposition.Iam justgoingtowalkaway

andfindamanwhoactuallydeservesmylove.

SomeonewhowilllovemethewayIneedtobe

lovedandhewillbefarmuchbetterthanyou.”

“Don’ttalklikethat,Isaidit’snotgoingtohappen

again.Tlhemmababekeagorata.(Iloveyoubabe.)”

Hetookherbaglockingthedoorthenthrewitonthe

couchbeforekissingheragaingropingherbutt.He

kissedherhardertakingoffhisjacketthen

unbuttonedhissleevesandfoldedthem staringat

her.

“Undress.”

Kennybendedtotakeoffherheels.

“Keeptheheels…Iwantyoutobendoverinthem..”

Shetookherdressandbraashelookedatherthong

waitingforhertotakeitoffbutshelookedathim

takingasweetfrom herbagandthrewitinher

mouth.

“Takeoffthethong.”



Shewalkedovertohim thenrubbedhisdick

whisperinginhisear.“Iwantyoutotakeitoffthen

bendmeoveranddoallthenastythingstome.I

wantyoutofuckmesohardtillIcan’tfeelmypussy,

doitallbecausefrom hereIam goingtotakethat

jobinKasane.Iam notgoingtoworkforyouoryour

brotherssodoitalltome,youareprobably

disappointed,takeoutyourfrustrationonme.”

Sherubbedhim evenmorethenwentdownonher

kneesstaringathim.Ronaunzippedhispantsthen

tookouthisveinedmonsterofadick.Withtheblack

hallsinhermouth,shetookhisdickand…

***

Esislowlyopenedhereyesatthehospitalfeeling

disoriented.Seanlookedatherthensmiledtaking

herhand.

“Hey…”

Esitouchedherflatstomachwithafrown.“Whereis



mybaby?”

Seanlookedathersadly.“Thedoctorsaidyour

bloodpressurewas-“

Shetriedtogetupbuthepushedherbag.“You

shouldrelax.”

“WhereismybabySean?Whereismybaby?!”She

lookedaroundbutshecouldn’tseeanything.

“Thebabydidn’tmakeit.”

Esishookherhead.“No.Iwantmybaby!Whereis

mybaby?”

“Youlostthebaby.”

Esishookherheadthengotoffbedrippingoffthe

dripfrom herarm.Seangrabbedherasshetried

walkingoutside.

“Iam sorry.Thebabydidn’tmakeit.Yourblood

pressurewastoohigh.”

Esilookedathim,tearsinhereyes.“No,Iwantmy

baby!”

“Iam sorry.Theyjustcalled-“



ThedooropenedthenMaatlawalkedin.Helooked

atSeanthenatEsiwhowascrying.

“Letgoofmywife!”

SeanlethergoasEsicried.“Iwantmybaby!”

Maatlasighedsadlyandtriedtouchingherbutshe

movedback.

“Youkilledmybaby!”

“Babe-“

“Youkilledmybaby!YouthinkIdon’tknowthatyou

havetwokidsoutthere,thethirdoneontheway.

Youbroughtthatfakewomantolietome….how

couldyoudothistome?Ididn’teverythingright!

Everything!TellmewhereIwentwrong!Tellme

whereIwentwrongMaatla!”

“Babe-“

Esimovedbackcrying.“Idon’tunderstand.Where

didIgowrong?Whatwasmissing?”

“Icanexplain.”

“Three!”Sheheldupthreefingers.“Three!Maatla



three!ThreeMaatla.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Igavethismarriagemyall.Igaveyoumyall.Iloved

you…rightfrom thebeginning,Ilovedyou.Tellme

whereIwentwrong!”

Heshookhisheadstaringathercrying.“Tellme

whereIwentwrong!”

Painstrangledherasshestaredathim.Thiswas

themanwhom shehadlovedforthelongesttime…

herfirstlove..Godknewshehadlovedhim somuch,

givenhim herheart,hersoulandbody.

“WhatwasmissingMaatla?Tellmewhatwas

missing?”

“Nothing.”

“Getout.”

“Babe-“

“Getout!Getout!”Shepushedhim.“GETOUT!”

Maatlalookedathersadlythenwalkedout.Sean

lookedatherthenpulledherinhisarmsholdingher



tightlywhileshecried.

“Iam sorry.”

“Hekilledmybaby..”

Heheldhertillshefinallykeptquiet.Hepickedher

upandplacedheronthebedstaringather,thepain

inhereyessovisible.

“Iam sorry.”

Shenoddedastearsdroppedtothepillow.

“Theyalreadycleanedyouup.”

Seanleanedoverandkissedherforehead.“Iwillgo

andcallthedoctorsohecanexplaintoyouwhat

happened.”

SeanwalkedoutthenMaatlalookedathim.

“Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoingwithmywife?”

Seanlookedathim andsmiled.

“Isthattonesupposedtoscaremeoff?”

“Otlanyela.”

Seanwalkedclosertohim.“Iam theonetheycall



whentheyneedsomeonetakenout,bitchIam up

therewithGodreadytotoeliminatewhenneededbe.

Iam goodatwhatIdoeventhepresidentknowsme.

Goandaskaboutmetheywilltellyou.Iwillnotbe

scaredbyadog,andletitbethelasttimeyoutalkto

melikethat,nexttimeIwillcrippleyou.”

Seanwalkedpasthim leavingMaatlastaringathim

unabletoshakeoffjusthowcoldtheguywas.

***

KennywalkedoutofMotsamaiRealEstateholding

herbagwhileQraninfrontofher.Shebravely

walkedingnoringthepainbetweenherlegsthenshe

gotinthecar.Shelookedbackatthebuildingthen

startedhercarasherphonerang.Shefisheditout

from herhandbagthenanswered.

“IfyougotoKasanewhenIhavesaidnoyouare

goingtoregretit.”

Kennynaughtilysmiledstaringatthebuilding.“What



areyougoingtodotomethatyouhaven’talready

done?Iam droppingoffQatEsi’shouse.”

Hesighed.“Iloveyou,canyoustopthissowecan

fixourrelationship.”

“Iloveyourdick.”

“Don’ttestmeKeneilwe.”

“Boybye!”

ShehungupasQlookedather.“Whereareyou

takingme?”

Sheturnedtohim andsmiled.

“Wearegoinghome.Iam justmessingwithyour

Dad.”

QsmiledrelaxingthenKenny’sphonerangagain.

Sheansweredwithasmileknowinghewasprobably

losingit.

“RonaI-“

“Hey…”

“Esi?”



“Ilostmybaby…”

“OhmyGod…Iam sosorry.”

“Maatlahastwokidsoutthere,theotherisonthe

way.Hehasbeenseeingthiswomanallalong..”

“Iknowaboutthefirstoneonly,theotheronesI

swearIdon’t.”

“Iam reallyheartbroken.Ijustwantmybaby.”

“Whereareyou?Iam inGaborone.”

Atthehospital,KennywalkedwithQinsideEsi’s

room.EsibrokedowncryingasKennywalkedover,

shehuggedher.

“Iam sorry.”

“Hehasbeencheatingonme…”

“Iam sorry.It’sgoingtobealright.”

QsadlylookedathisauntthenEsipressedherlips

togetherwipinghertears.“HeyQ…”

“Youarecrying.”



“No…Iam justhappytoseeyourmom.”

“Oh…”Hesmiled.“IwashappytoobutIdidn’tcry,

sheisnotgoinganywhere.”

ThedooropenedthenSeanwalkedinholdingjuice.

HiseyesfellonKenny,heswallowedwhilehisheart

skipped.ShesmiledthenturnedbacktoEsi

whispering.

“Who’sthisfinething?”

Seanclearedhisthroatandwalkedover.Hehanded

EsithejuicethenlookedatKennyagaintakinginher

beauty.

“HiKenny.”

Kennylookedathim confused.Esilookedather

friend.

“It’sSean.Theonewhowastherethatnight.”

Kennylookedathim.“OhmyGod…theguywhotold

Iwasn’tgoingtojail?”

Seanlaughed.“Ijustwantedyoutodropthegun.

Hadyoudroppedit,youwouldn’thavegottenshot.”



Kennysmiled.“Wow!”

“Yeah,soyouarefinallyout.”

Shenodded.“Yes,it’sbeenamonthnow.”

“Youdon’tevenlooklikeyouwereinprison.”

Shelaughed.“Iwilltakethatasacompliment.”

Hesmiled.“Youshould.”

“SoyouandEsi-“

“Webumpedintoeachotheryesterday.Youshould

haveseenthewayshewascryingwhenyouwerein

hospital.Itwasasifsomeonehaddied.”

“Mxm…Iwasscared.”

KennysqueezedEsi’sHand.Sean’sphonerangfrom

hispocket,hetookitoutandwalkedout.Kenny

smiled.

“Whataman!IsheMaatla’sreplacement?”

“What?No!Idon’tevenwanthim.”

“Youguyswouldlookcute.”

Esichuckledthentearsfilledhereyes.“Iam



mourningmybaby.Stopit.”

“Sorry.”

Seanwalkedbackinsidetheroom.“Ihavetogo.Esi

wewilltalk.”

“Thankyou.”

HeturnedtoKennyandsmiledlockingeyeswithher.

Hefinallyforcefullypulledhiseyesfrom herand

walkedout.EsilookedatKenny.

“Whatwasthat?”

“What?”

“Thatthingyoujustdidwithhim.”

Kennylaughed.“Whatthing?”

“Hewaslookingatyouwithadmiration.”

“What?No.Ithinkitwaswithsurprise.That’sall.”

“Doyouwanthim?Ithoughtyouweregoingtofix

yourfamily?”

“Iam goingtofixmyfamily.Idon’twanthim.”

“Ok.”
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LaterthatdayKennywalkedaroundthebedroom

lookingaround,sheopenedthewardrobeand

lookedatallhissuites.Hereyeswenttohisformal

shoesthenthesneakers.Shesighedclosingthe

wardobethenwalkedtothesittingroom whereQ

waswatchingTV.Shesmiledsittingbesidehim.

“DoesteachercomehereoftenQ?”

“Shecameonetimeonly.”

“Thetimeshecookedforyou?”

“Yes.”

“Whataboutotherwomen?Whoonceslepthere?”

“Oh…auntyAmber.”

“ExpectauntyAmber?”

Qlookedather.“Grannyonceslepthere.”

Kennysighed.“Sheistheonlyone?”



“DaddysaidIshouldn’ttalkaboutthosethings

becauseyouwillgoaway.”

Kennyclosedhereyestakinginadeepbreaththen

laughed.“Iam notgoinganywhere.DidauntyCandy

evercome?”

“No.”

“It’sok,watchTV.”

Kennyreachedforherphonelyingontheother

couchthentextedTshenolo.

Kenny:Whatdidhesay?

Tshenolo:Yes!Weareallgoingtogetherasafamily.

Kenny:See?Itoldyou.

Tshenolo:Eishmma,wasjustscared.

Kenny:Iam inGabs,keetetsibabydaddy.(Iam

visitingbabydaddy.)

Tshenolo:Maaka,otletsemorobalo(Lies,youare

hereforsex.)

Kenny:can’tdenymyselfnicethings,anywaysIhave

togoforajobinterviewinKasanetomorrow



Tshenolo:Whatareyoudoingherethen?

Kennycalledher.

“Whatareyoudoingherethen?”

“Q.”Shestoodupandwalkedbacktothebedroom.

“Akerehecanalwaysvisit.”

“RonasaysIshouldjoinhim.”

“Athiscompany?”

“Yes.”

“Whatdoyouthink?”

“It’sagoodideammegoneIjustdon’twanttomix

businesswithpleasure.”

“Youjustkeepitprofessionalatwork.”

“GapeRonawaboulela,sometimesIjustneeda

breakfrom him,.Nowimagineseeinghim atwork

thenathome.”

“Istilldon’tunderstand,ofcauseIam happyforyou

butareyoubackwithhim?”

“IlovethatmanNolo.Icanlieandsayallthingsbut



thetruthisIlovehim somuch.Evenaftereverything

thathappenedIstilllovehim.Evenafterthefive

yearsIspentinjail,Istilllovehim.Hemakesme

feel…”Shesighed.“IthoughtwhenIwalkoutofjailI

wouldbeoverhim butIlovehim.”

“Eish,Iunderstand,attheendwedon’tchoose

whom welove.”

“Butthistimeit’sgoingtobedifferent.ThistimeI

am goingtowalkaway.Ihavepromisedmyselfto

walkaway.”

“Iam behindyouonthat.Istillcan’tbelievethatshe

killedherself.”

Kennyswallowed.“Metoo.”

“Iam knockingoff,Iwillcallyoulove.”

“Ok.”

Kennyhungupthenopenedamessagefrom

Mothusi.Shereaditthenthoughtfullyrepliedbefore

blockinghisnumber.Shechangedhermindthen

ratherunblockedhim andcalled.

“HeyKenny..”



“Hi.Ithinkweshouldstoptalking.Ihavedecidedto

fixthingswithrragweQandthesamewayIwon’t

likeitifheweretalkingtoexesandcallingthem is

thesamewayIdon’tthinkhewouldlikemeandyou

talking.Iam tryingtogivethisrelationshipachance,

Iam notsureifhereallycheatedonmethatnightor

not,maybehadIlistenedashetriedtoexplainI

wouldnothavedonewhatIdid.Heisnotthereason

Iwenttojail,IwastheresonIwenttojail,hedidn’t

forcemetoshootanyone.Ijustwanttoworkonmy

relationship,theleastIcandoItryandseeifit

worksesengkesalalebowhatif(insteadof

remainingwithwhatifs.)Whenitdoesn’tworkI

wanttowalkawayknowingthatIreallytried.”

“NyaaIgetyou.Iunderstand.Ijusthopeyouare

makingtherightfuldecision,foryouandyourson.”

“IfIam notthenIwilljusttakemylossesandgo.I

reallyloveRonaandtobehonest…wewerefinetill

thatincident.”Shesighed.“Iam choosingtoletthe

pastgo.MysonismorereasonwhyIwanttotryand

makeitwork.Hedeservesaproperfamilygape

mothonyanawatengoexcitedgore.”



Mothusilaughed.“Kidsalwaysgetexcitedwhen

theirparentsaretogether.IalwaysseeitwithLefa,

wheneverLetsoandIaretogetherhegetssohappy.

Theothertimeheevenaskedwhenwearegoing

backtobeingarealfamily.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Gatwerealfamily?”

“Heela!ThenIhadtoexplaintohim thatLefa,

mommyandIarenolongerhusbandandwife,weno

longerloveeachotherlikethat.”

“Howoldishenow?”

“8goingto9.Theygrowreallyfast.”

“Yourgirlfriend,sheispretty.Youshouldstickwith

her.”

“Youareright,nowthatwetalking,Ialsofeellike

shedeservestheloveshewants.Shecan’tbe

beggingmetoloveherright.It’snotright.”

“Iam gladyouareseeingyourmistakes.”

“Yeah.Shehasbeennothingbutthebest.Seeing

youconfusedmetwoseconds.KanaIusedtoreally



loveyouthenImesseditup.”

“Ija,yousaidIwasyoursisterthenhadsexwith

Letsointhesameroom Iwas.”

Mothusilaughed.“YousaidIhadadogdick.Till

todayIwonderifmydickissmall.”

Kennylaughedtoo.“No,It’sjustok.Ihaven’tseen

muchdickslennabutIhavemetdisabledpeople

withhugethingssoIthinkyouarejustanormal

guy.”

“Ebeokaredisabled.”

“Iam tellingyou.Theimportantthingisusingit.If

youknowhowtouseitthenit’sgood.Nostress.”

“IthinkIcanuseitwell.”

“Thenyouhavenoreasontoworry.AnywaysIjust

wantedtomakesureweareonthesamepage.”

“IgetyourpointandlennaIagree.”

“Thenwearegood.Sothisisgoodbyeright?”

“Yes.”

“Sharp.”



“Goodluck.”

Keenysmiledthenhungupanddeletedthenumber.

Shegotupandwenttothekitchenwhereshe

startedcooking.

***

Esisatonherbedstaringattheceilingasalotof

thoughtsfilledhermind.Shefeltsodeadinsideshe

waseventhinkingofkillingherself.Tearsfilledher

eyesasshetriedtothinkofwhatshemayhavebeen

doingwrong.Therehadtobesomethingforhim to

havetwokidsoutthere.

Atearrolleddownhercheek.Shelookedather

phonethentookitandcalledSean.

“Hey…”

“Hi.Iam gettingdischargedsoonandmymotheris

comingtotakeme.Iwillbegoneforalittlewhile.I

needsometimetocollectmyself.”

“Iunderstand.Iam reallysorry.Godknowsyou



deservebetter.”

“Thankyouforallyourhelp.”

“No,it’sok.”

“IsawthewayyouwerelookingatKenny.Doyou

wanther?Sheissortofsingleatthemoment.”

Seanlaughed.“No.Iwasjustsurprisedthatsucha

beautifulgirlcanfindherselfinthecircumstances

shefoundherself.Ialwaysthoughttheywerethe

typetowalkawayfrom toxicsituationsbutnowIam

suremjoloisascam foreveryone.Notonlyforus

theuglyones.”

Esilaughedsoftly.“Shereallylovedhim,Iguess

that’swhysheactedthewayshedid.Sheloves

hard.”

“Likeyoudid.Andthereisnothingwrongwiththat

unlessyouarelovingthewrongperson.Ihavebeen

hurtalot,youseerightnowIam single,it’sbecause

myheartjustcouldn’ttakeitanymore.Ialmostkilled

myselfandthat’swhenIdecidedtojusttakeabreak

andtakeiteasy.”



“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.It’sbeenyearsandIhavehealed.IthinkIam

readytogetintoarelationshipbutthepersonIam

eyeingseemstheyneedspacetomakeadecision

withoutmetheretoinfluencethem.”

“Youlikesomeone?”

“Yes.Sheisbeautiful.Inandout.Shehascaptured

myheartbutIdon’tknowiftwobrokenheartscan

betogether.Keatsoga(Igetscared)whenIthink

aboutit.”

“Youwillneverknowtillyoutry.”

“Iguessyouareright.ButanotherreasonwhyIwas

staringatKennythatway,myheartwasalso

pounding,shelookslikemyexsomehow.Icansee

somesimilaritiesinthem,thewaytheysmile…their

eyes…sheismorebeautifulthanmyexormaybeI

am beinghatefulbut…thereisjustsomethingthat

remindsmeofmyex.”

“What’sthenameofyourex?”

“Bofelo.”



“Bofelo?Myhusband’ssidechickisBofelo.Years

backtherewasawomanwhocalledMaatlathenI

memorizedhernumber,whenIsawherpictures,I

wasshookbecauseshelookedlikeKennythough

Kennycouldn’tseeit.”

“Areyouserious?”

“Yes.Iam sureit’sthesamewoman.Whydidyou

breakupwithher?”

“Shegotpregnantanditwasn’tmine.IdidDNAafter

thechildwasborn.”

“Isthechild’snameSapphire?”

“Ineverasked.”

“Ithinkit’sthesamewomanSean.”

“Whatasmallworld.”

“Yah…”

Thedooropenedthenhermotherin-lawwalkedin.

“Ihavetogo,bye.”

“Sharp.”



Hermotherin–lawhuggedher.“Iam sorrymy

baby..Whateverdecisionyouaregoingtotake,Ifully

supportyou.”

***

Maatlalookeddownashisfatherscoldedathim.

“Youjustcouldn’tkeepagoodwoman!Youhadto

ruinthattoo!”

Atsilelookedathisbrotherbeingscoldedthen

sighed.“Hemadeamistakeandheacknowledgesit.

Eitherway,Idon’tthinkweshouldthrowstoneswhn

weliveinglasshouses.Youwerealsoseeing

someonebehindmama’sback.”

“Ineverhadkidsoutthere.”

“Butthatdoesn’tmakeitright.Heiswrongbutwe

needstandwithhim.Wearehisfamily.”

“Iam notgoingtostandbyhisnonsense.Twokids!

Two!Andanotherontheway?”



“RonaandIwillstandwithhim ifyouwon’t.”

Maatlalookedathisyoungerbrotherashestoodby

him.

“Weallmakemistakes,somemistakesaremore

worsethanothersbutthat’swhatmakesushuman.

Iam callingRona,hewillcallbomalomesowecan

goandtalktoEsi’sfamily.”

Theirfatherjustlookedathim ashecalledhis

brotherthenhesighedsitting.

“Iwillcallyourunclesbutit’sgoingtobehardforher

toforgiveyou.”

Maatlanodded.“Thankyou.”

***

LaterthatnightNanaowalkedinsidearestaurant

withMothusiinhereveningdress.Shesmiledatthe

fancyrestaurantthentheysatdownattheirtable.

“Thisisnice.”



“Yeah..”

Thewaitercamewiththebottleofwineandtheir

glassesandpouredineachglass.

“Enjoy!”

Hewalkedaway.Nanaosmiled.“Babe…wow..”

Mothusilookedatherandsmiledclearinghisthroat.

“Beforewedrink,Iwanttotellyousomething.”

Sheputherglassdownthenhewentonhisknee.

“ThereisalotIwanttosaybutitallcomesdownto

howmuchIloveyou.Iloveyousomuch,inthepast

yearsyouhavetaughtmealot,youhavetaughtme

thatlovecomesnaturally…youhavetaughtmethat

loveissomethingbeautiful.Youhavebeenpatient

withme,somuchthatsometimesIfeelIdon’t

deserveyou.”Hetookouttheringaseveryoneinthe

restaurantwatchedthebeautifulmoment.

“Andtoday,Nanao,Iam askingyoutobemywife,

willyoumarrymebabe?”

Nanaosmiledemotionallythenshenodded

stretchingherhand.



“Yes..yesIwillmarryyou.Ithoughtyouwouldnever

ask.”

Heslidtheringonherfingerthenhegotupand

kissedherwhilepeopleclappedcheering.

***

LaterthateveningRonasmiledparkinghiscar

besidetheRubiconthenexcitedlysteppedout,He

hadsuspecteditwhenhishousekeyswentmissing

attheofficebutseeinghercarrightthere…fuck,the

excitementmadehim wanttojumpupanddown.

HewalkedinsidethehousethenlookedatKenny

andQlaughingwatchingTV.Hesmiled,Kenny

turnedtohim androlledhereyes.

“Keng?(What?)”

Heshookhishead.“Iam just…happyyouarehere.”

Hewalkedoverandsatbesideherkissingher.

“Iwantmyofficeandtimesthreewhattheywere



goingtooffermeinKasaneplusluncheveryday.We

arenotgoingtotodoanythingattheofficewhichis

notprofessional,atworkIam anemployeelike

everyoneelse.Nokissing,notouching

inappropriatelyandyoukeepyourjealousacts

outsidethecompanydoors.AndIam notgoingto

staywithyou,Iam goingtomoveout,Iam takingQ

with.”

“Deal!”

“Ok.Andnosecondchild.”

“Understood!Yesmam.”

“Goandchange.Iwilldishdinner.”

Hegotupthenbumpedfistwithhissonwalking

away.Kennychuckled,boywasevendancinghis

waytothebedroom.

FIVEMONTHSLATER

.

.
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FiveMonthsLater…

Esisatinherpjyjamaslateinthemorningwithher

hairfacingalldirectionswhileeatingtsabanafrom

thepot.SheateeverythingwatchingTV.Hermother

walkedandlookedather.

“Didyoubath?”

“Ma?”

“Didyoubath?”

“Notyet,youwantustogosomewhere?”

“Yes.Iwantyoutoleavemyhouse.”

Moesilookedathermotherwithafrown.“Ma?”

“Youheardme.TodayIwenttomeetthechurch

ladies,youknowthechurchladiesthinkIhireda

maid.Themaidbeingyou.Youlooklikeabeggar.



Youdon’tevenbathanymore,youskipdayswithout

bathing.Youhairisfacingallsortsofdirectionsand

yourface…Godyourface!Womanyouragegoto

beautyspasandhavefacials.Youlooktenyears

older.Whenlifeslapsyouintheface,youdon’tkeep

lyingdownwaitingforJesustocomeandpickyou

up.Yougetup!Youdustyourselfandyoumove

forward.Yourfatherleftme,youwereoldenoughto

understandthingsthen.IhadyoursistersandI

struggledalone.”

Moesilookedathermothertearfully.

“Iknowwhatyouaregoingthroughispainful.Iknow

becauseIhavebeenthereMoesi.Ihavewalkedin

yourshoesbefore.Iknowhowitfeelsbutyouare

takingittoofarnow.Youlooklikeastreetkid.I

didn’traiseyoutobelikethis!Iraisedastrong

woman.Amanshouldn’tbethereasonwhyyoulook

likethis!Youshouldbath,doyourhairandlooklike

otherwoman.Likethatgirlyoulovesomuch…

what’shername?”

Esilookeddown.“Kenny.”



“Yes.Youshouldbelookinglikeher,showingMaatla

whatadiamondhelost.Yaanongmmarightnowit

seemshejustlostadirtystone.”

“Iam depressed.”

“Depressionyagagoemaswe.Idon’tlikeitatall.If

youdon’twantMaatlaanymore,ifyoucan’thandle

yourmarriageanymore,youfilefordivorce.Youlook

foryourownhouse,youbuyyourthingswaitingfor

thecourttogiveyouwhatyoudeserve.Yougoback

towork…takecareofyourself.SincewhenisMaatla

God?Heisnotyouroxygenprovider.Goandbath,

shavethatforestofyours.Youembarrassme!”

Hermotherwalkedaway.Esiraisedherarm and

lookedatherbushyarmpits.Sheputthepotdown

wipinghermouth.Someoneknockedonthedoor.

Shewalkedtothedoorandopened.

Seanlookedatherthensmiled.Embarrassed,Esi

quicklyclosedthedooronhisfacethenrushedto

herbedroom.Shetookoffthepyjamasgrabbingthe

hairremoverandwenttothebathroom.



***

MeanwhileoutsideSeansighedwalkingbacktohis

carthatwasparkedatthegatewithwhathehad

boughtherandsatplayingagameonhisphone

waitingforher.Hedialedhisbrotherminuteslater.

“Yah?”

“Didyoutalktoyourfriend?”

“Yes,tomorrow.”

“Thanks.”

“Ihopeit’sallworthit.Ihopesheactuallywantsto

divorceherhusband,mostmarriedwillforgivetheir

husbands.”

“Yesbutnotwhenhehasthreekidsoutsidetheir

marriage.Onemaybebutthreeisabignumber.”

“Shecanchoosetoforgivehim,youwillbe

surprised.”

“Ifshedoesit’sfinebutIam goingtoenjoythe

followingfewdayswithher,Iam goingtomakeit



worthit..”

“Youarearisktaker,gosharpMister.”

“Surelaitaka.”

Seansighedstillwaitingthenwentonfacebookand

scrolledthroughhistimelineforawhile.Helooked

atthetime,itwaspastanhouralready.Hetookhis

phoneanddialedher.

“Hello?Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupandlookedatthedoorbutminutes

slowlypassedandtherewasnothingyet.

*

Esididhermakeupkeepingitmorenaturalthen

appliedlipstickonherlipswithherhairtied.Awhile

latershestoodupinjeansandat-shirtwithflip

flopsthenwalkedoutsmellinggood.Shebumped

intohermotherwhofrownedatthetotalchange.



“Iam goingtoseemyfriend.Bye.”

“Don’tgofortoolong,Maatlaiscomingwiththe

kids.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedoutandwentstraighttothecarandgot

in.Seansmiledstaringather.

“Twohours.”

Shesmiledembarrassed.“Iam sorry.Hey..”

Seanhuggedher.“Hi.Howareyou?”

Shemovedback.“Iam fine.Ican’tbelieveyoucame

allthewaytoKanye.”

Hesmiledstaringatherchubbyface,shehadn’tlost

muchofthepregnancyfat.“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thankyou.”

“Imissedyou.”

Esilaughed.

“Iwanttodosomethingspontaneous.AndIwantto

doitwithyou.”



Esismiledcurios.“What?”

“Ialreadysortedoutourflightsandthingslikethat.I

wantustogoandseeMountKilimanjaro.”

“What?”

“IhavebeenwantingtogothereforawhileandI

finallygotachance.Canyoupleasecomewithme?”

Esiscreamedputtingherhandoverherface.“Yes!

Tlherrawenakebatlagotsamaya.Ireallywantto

go.”

Hesmiled.“Serious?”

“Yes.Don’tgetmeexcvitedifyouarenotserious.”

“Iam,butfrom therewewillbegoingtoZanzibar.”

“Iam in!”

“Ok,weleavetoday.”

“Iam goodwiththat.”

“Now.Ourflightleavesattwop.m,soweneedto

driveback.”

“Ok.Uhcomeinandmeetmymother.”



“Ok.”

Theybothsteppedoutandwalkedinsidetheyardto

thehouse.Esiclearedherthroatasshewalkedwith

him insidethehousetothesittingroom whereher

motherwas.

“Dumelang…”

Esi’smotherlokedatthem andsmiled.“Howareyou

myboy?”

“Iam goodyourself?”

“Iam fine.Youmaysit.Esi,takeoffyourpotfrom

mytable.Howcanyoueatthenleaveitthere.”

Embarrassed,Esipickedthepotandtookittothe

kitchenwhileSeansatdown.Shewalkedbackin

andsighed.

“Mama,thisisSean.Agoodfriendofmine.Sean,

thisismymother.”

Seansmiled.“Nicetomeetyoumam.”

“Likewise.”

“SeanistakingmetoTanzania.Wewillbebackina



fewdays.”

Esi’smotherlookedatSeanandnodded.

“That’sokwithme,youarebothgrownadults.Esi,

comewithmeforasecond.”

Shefollowedhermothertoherbedroom.

“Maatlaiscoming.”

“Hewillleavethekidswithyou.Iam notgoing

forever.”

“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldgetadivorcebefore

goingoutwithothermen?Youarelookingfor

drama.”

“IwillhandleMaatlawhenIcomeback.”

“Ihopeyouknowwhatyouaredoing.ThelastthingI

wantistogotothepolicestationandreportyou

missing.Youcanneverpredictaman,hewilldothe

unthinkable.”

Esilistenedtohermothergoonandonthenshe

finallywalkedoutandsmiledatSean.“Letmepack

mybag.”



***

AroundlunchhourKennywalkedinsidethe

restaurantwherePeowaswaitingforherdrinking

herjuice.Kennysatdownandsmiled.

“Hey,sorryIam late.Ihadameetingthatneeded

me.”

“It’sok.Mustbeniceworkingwithyourman,Ican

onlyimagine.”

Kennylaughed.“Attheofficeit’sstrictlybusiness.

Nofunnygamesatwork.”

“Areyouserious?”

“YesandIlikeitlikethat.Itlet’smefocus.”

“HaainnaIwouldnever.”

Kennysmiled.“Anyways,Ilikedyouridea.Alittle

nyanasomethingtomakeherfeelgoodagainisnot

abadidea.”

“Yeah,Ihavespokentosomeofherfriendsandco-



workersandweagreedtocontributeP600each.”

“Ok.”

“Whatdoyouthink?”

“P600isgood.IthinkpersonallyIwillcontribute

P2000.Makeitextraspecial.”

“P2000isalot.”

“IknowbutformeIcanaffordit.”

“Iknowbutitwillmakesomeofuslookbad.LennaI

willhavetocontributethesameamountbecauseI

don’twanttomakeEsifeellikeIdidn’twantto.”

“What?”

“IfeellikeIam forcingmyselfonyoutwo.”

Kenny’sphonerangfrom herbag,Kennytookitand

answeredthecall.

“Lerato…”

“Hey,yourPAisherefortheinterview.”

“Eish,Icompletelyforgotaboutthat.Iam coming.”

“Ok.”



KennyhungupthensmiledatPeo.“Wewilltalk

later.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.

***

Maatlaputthechildren’sbagsinthebootthen

jumpedcallingRona.

“Hey,Iam goingtoKanye.”

“Ok,Ihopeshetalkstoyou.”

“Metoo.IboughttheflightticketstoKasane.Maybe

ifwehavesometimealonewewillabletowork

thingsout.”

“Hopefullyso.”

“Yeh,ok,wewilltalk.”

Hehungupasthekidsgotinthecar.He

immediatelytookoffdrivingtoKanye.



***

AtMotsamaiRealEstate,Kennywalkedinsidethe

buildingfrom herlunchbreak.Leratosmiled.

“Sheisthere…”

Leratopointed.

“Thanks.”

Kennywalkedovertothelady.

“Hi,sorryforthedelay,wecangouptomyoffice.”

ThewomanstoodupturningtoKennythenpaused.

Kenny’sjawdroppedasshelookedatNametso.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Nametsotookadeepbreath.“Iam hereforan

interview.Iknowwepartedonabadnotebutithas

beenages.Ireallyneedthisjob.Mymotherpassed

onandmysiblingsdependonme,Mysisterhasa

child,myyoungerbrotherhasturnedtobeinga

thief…please,keagokopaKenny.Don’tusewhat

happenedwhenwewerestillyoungagainstme.”
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Kennylookedatastearsfilledhereyesthensighed.

“Come…”

NametsofollowedKennytoheroffice.Theybothsat

downasNametsohandedKennyherresume.Kenny

lookedthroughitandsighedclosingitimpressed.

“Youaremorethanqualifiedforthejob.”Kenny

sighed.“IunderstandyoursituationbutIcan’ttrust

you.Iam notgoingtouseyourpastagainstyoubut

Ijustcan’ttrustyou.Youarethesamepersonwho

wantedmyman,youknewexactlywhatyouwere

doing,whatiftodayyougetenviousagainlikethe

lasttime?”

Nametsotookadeepbreathtryingnottocrybuther

tearsratherbetrayedher.Herlipstrembled.

“I…”Shetookadeepbreathwipingherface.“Iam

sorry.Iam sorryforwhathappenedinthepast.

Sometimessituationsforcesustodothingswe



wouldneverdoifallwaswell.IwrongedyouandI

am sorry.KennyIreallyneedthisjob.Icameallthe

wayfrom Seroweforthisjob.Iborrowedmoney

becauseIcouldn’tmisstheinterview.Ibarelyget

calledforinterviews,theyjustnevercallmeafterI

apply.Iprayedhardforthis.Ifyoucan’thiremeas

yourPAIunderstand.Icanbeacleaner.Icanclean,

it’sfine.Icandoanything.Anythingtokeepmy

familyalive.Please…”Shewentdownonherknees

beggingher.

“Please…”

Kennysadlylookedatherthensighed.

“Iwillgetbackatyou.”

Nametsopressedherlipstogetherbutshefinally

putherhandsonherfacecrying.Thesituationback

athomemadehercryevenmore,knowingshe

wouldbegoingbackwithbadnewsbrokeherheart.

Hersiblingshadstayedallnightprayingforherto

getthejob.Shecouldalreadyseethe

disappointmentontheirfaceswhenshetoldthem

shehadn’tgottenthejob.



Kennyswallowedwithguiltyasshecried.Poverty

hadreallyblownher,shelookedwayolderthanher

age.Kennygotthewipersthenwalkedoverto

Nametsoandhelpedherup.

“Pleasestand…”

“Iam beggingyou.Icanwash..Icanclean… Icando

anything.”

“Iam reallysorryNametsobut…”

Nametsonodded.“Iunderstand.Butthankyou.

Thankyouforthisvaluablelesson.Iwillteachitto

mysiblingsthatwhatyoudointhepastcanalways

comebacktobiteyouthefuture.Thankyou.”

Nametsowipedawayhertearsthentookadeep

breathwalkingoutwithherbag.Shewalkedoutof

thebuildinglookingdownthentookofftheoldtwo

inchheelsandputonherflipflops.Eachstepshe

tookmadeherfeeldizzy,shewalkedontheside

sniffing.Shebitherlowerlipandcriedforawhile

standingonthesideoftheroad.Shehadtried

everythingbutnothingseemedtobeworkingforher

andshewastired.Shewashonestlytiredofthe



disappointment.Ofthepoverty.

Shelookedbackandlookedatthetaxidrivingover

thenthrewherselfontheroad.Cartiresscreeched

ontheroadasthetaxidriverswayedhiscartoavoid

thewoman.Hesteppedonthebreaksasshe

headedforthehawkersellingairtimeandsweets.

Thecarstopped,heangrilyparkedthecaronthe

sideoftheroadandmarchedtothewoman.

“Watsenwa?Obatlagoirang?(Areyoucrazy?What

areyoutryingtodo?)”

Nametsolookedathim crying.“Iam sorry.”

“Ifyouwanttokillyourself,doitfarfrom theroad.”

Shenodded.“Iam sorry.”

“Nxla!”

Shewalkedbacktohiscarandjumpeddrivingoff.

Nametsowalkedlookingaroundsearchingfor

something.Shepausedatthebrokenglassesthen

pickedasharppieceandthrewitinherbag.She

walkedtothenextbusstopandsatdowntakingout

theglass,shelookedatherwrist.Shepressedthe



glassonherwristreadytoslicethrough.

“Heywena!”

Sheraisedherheadandlookedatthetaxidriver,he

snatchedtheglassfrom herandthrewitaway.

“Jesus!Ididn’tmeangoandkillyourselfasindoit…”

Hesighed.“Canyoudoittomorrownottoday?I

don’twanttolivewiththeguiltythatItoldyoutokill

yourselfandyoudid.”

Nametsolookedathim confused.Hesighedthen

pulledherinsidehisRunXtaxi.Heimmediately

droveoff.Nametsolookedoutthroughthewindow

lostinherthoughts.Helookedather,hehadnever

seensuchasadpersonbefore.

“What’syourname?”

Sheslowlylookedathim.“Nametso.”

“What’sgoingonwithyou?Whydoyouwanttokill

yourself?”

Nametsolookedatherhandsastearsdropped.“I

am tiredofdisappointment.Iam tiredof

disappointingmysiblings.Iam notgoingtowatch



them diewithhunger.Ican’tdothat.”

Hesighedthenturnedbacktotheroaddriving.

***

Maatladroveinsidehismotherin-law’syardthen

parkedbesideEsi’scar.Thekidsquicklysteppedout

thenrantothedoorashesprayedamouthsprayin

hismouth.Hefixedhiswatchandsteppedout.He

tookthebagsfrom theboot.Hismotherin-law

openedthedoorandhuggedhergrandkidsbefore

lettingthem runinthehouse.Sheopenedthedoor

widerforMaatla.

“Comeinson..”

Maatlawalkedinwiththebagsandputthatdown.

“Howareyouma?”

“Iam fineyourself.”

“Iam fine.”

Thekidsranfrom thebedroomswithfrowns.



“Whereismama?”

“ShewenttoTanzaniawithherfriendbutshesaidI

shouldcallherwhenyouarrive.”Shetookouther

phoneandgaveittothekidstotalktotheirmother.

Maatlalookedathismotherin-lawconfused.Rona

hadn’tmentionedKennygoinganywherewithEsi.

“Whatfriend?”

“Oh,themaleone.Sean.”

Maatlaswallowed.“Thetalllightskinnedone?”

“Yes.”

“TheyaregoingtoTanzaniatogether?”

“Yes.GatweKilimanjaro.”

Helookedatthekidstalkingtotheirmotherthen

walkedover.

“Letmetalktomama,Iwillgiveitback.”

Hetookthephonethenwalkedout.

“Whereareyougoingwiththatman?Moesiyouare

stillmarried!”



“WhenIcomebackwearegettingadivorce.”

“Nooneisdivorcing.”

“Iam divorcingyousoyoucanmarryBofelo.”

“Tlhemmababedon’tsaythat,keagokopa.(Iam

beggingyou.)Comeback.Iwanttofixthings.”

“Iam notcomingback.Iam goingforavacation.”

“Iwilltakeyouthere,Ihadboughtticketsto

Kasane.”

“Iam goingtoTanzania,youaretalkingabout

Kasane?TakeBofelotoKasane.”

“Babeplease…Iam beggingyou.Don’tdothis.Heis

goingtosleepwithyou.Hejustwantssex.”

“SodoI.Ihaven’thaddickinawhileandIwantit.”

Hisheartbrokeashelistenedtoherspeakinglike

that.Itdidn’tevensoundlikehiswife.“Iam goingto

killyouifyousleepwithhim.”

“AndIam recordingthiscall,Iam goingtotakeitto

thepolice.WantlwaelaMaatla.Youthinkyoucan

justwhorearoundandhavekidsontopitthencome



backtostupidEsi?Youdon’tscareme.Iam going

toreportyou.YouthinkIam foolish.”

“Iam goingtokillbothofyou.”

“Killbothofuswhere?Thisguyismuchmore

dangerousthanyouandheisgoingtogiveittome

good.Olebegaatsweredickyetonagogaisaya

gago.(Heseemstohaveabiggerdickthanyours.)

Heisgoingtodestroymypussy,wewillbegonefor

afewdayssoyoucanimaginewhatheisgoingto

dotome.Iam goingtoteachyouagoodlessonthat

ifyoudon’tkillyourselfyouwillnevercheaton

anyoneeveragain.”

Heswallowedalump.“Babepleasedon’tdothis.I

loveyou,youarebreakingmyheart.Pleasedon’tgo

withhim.Iwilldowhateveryouwant.”

“Iam notcomingback.Iam goingformyvacation

andIcan’twait.Ialreadyhavethesewildthoughts

wheneverhelooksatmewiththatsmileofhis,Ican

tellgoreheisnaughtytoo,Ican’twaitforthis.”

“Wehaveafamily.”

“Youknewwehadafamilywhenyouwere



cheating.”

“Youprobablykilledmybabysoyoucanwhore

nicely.”

Shelaughed.“Heelang!Motshwareng!(Holdhim.)I

wouldneverkillmyownbabybutsuityourself.NowI

am evenmoregladIlostthatbaby,ifIgavebirth

thenrightnowIwouldn’tbegoingtoTanzaniato

havemyassflippedaroundwhilebeingservedgood

andnice.”

Tearsfilledhiseyes.“Babepleasedon’tdothis.Kea

gokopa.(Iam beggingyou.)Youarebreakingme.”

“OhhoneyIhaven’tstarted.Iam stillgoingtobreak

youtillthereisnothingleft.Youthinkyoucantake

meforafool.”

“Thisisnotyou.”

“Thisisthenewmeyoucreated,youmadeyourbed

andnowsleeponit.”

“WhatshouldIdo?”

“Heelarra,Idon’tknow.Leavealoneiswhatyoucan

do.Wambora.(Youareboringme.)”



Hesniffedcrying.

“Ebilewalela?(Youareevencrying?)”Esilaughed.

“Whatawow!Youcan’thandlethemedicineyou

serve?Youmademeafool,hadthreekidsbehind

myback.Youliterallyhadtwofamilies.Youplayed

meforafoolandIwassosureaboutyou.Iloved

you,Ilovedyousomuch,Igaveyoueverythingyou

couldhaveeverwishedfor.Idideverythingawife

couldhavepossiblydonetokeepherhusbandhappy.

IdiditallandwhatdidIgetinreturn?Humiliation!

Embarrassment.Youdraggedmeintothemud.Now

it’syourturntofeelhowitfeels.Ebilenkarenkaima.

(Ishouldgetpregnant.)”

“Babyplease…”

“Ihaven’tstartedyet.Youarestillyetgoingtocry

whenyouwatchmebeinghappywithmynewman.

Heisgoingtogivemethebestloveintheworld

becausehetoohasbeenhurtbeforesoweboth

understandhowitfeels.”

Maatlaputhishandonhischestfeelingasharppain,

hegroanedhissinginpain.



“Iam goingtofixyouforthenextwomanyoufind.

Sheisgoingtofindyouallstraightandinorder.You

thoughtyouweretheshitakere,havingtwowomen,

cheatingonmeandhavingkids.Namingyourwhore

kidsboSapphireleboDiamondsasifyouowna

mine,kooreyousawyourselfatthetop,untouchable.

Yousawyourselfasatopdog,Iam goingtobring

youbacktoyourlevel.Iam goingtoshowyouthat

youain’tshit.Youain’tnotopdogbutjustaregular

streetdog.Theproblem isthatyouthoughtbecause

ItreatedyouliketheKingoftheentireuniverseyou

coulddoanythingbutwhatyoudidn’trealizeisthat

youwerenowhereclosetobeingaKing,youwere

oneinmyeyesandnowyouarenotanymore.Don’t

worry,thiswillcomeinhandyforthenextwoman

youmeetormarry.”

Maatla’seldestchildwalkedoutasMaatladropped

thephoneandfelltotheground.Hepickedthe

phone.

“Hello?Mama,daddyfell.”

“Don’tworry,callyourgrandmother.Hewillwakeup.

Iloveyouok?Iwillbebackinafewdays.”



“Ok,Iloveyoutoo.”

Esihungup.

.

.

.
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AtSirSeretseKhamaAirport,Esiwalkedbesides

Seanstaringatherphone.Sheworriedlystaredatit,

Seanturnedtoherandsmiled.

“Yougood?Ifyouarenotcomfortable-“

“No.It’sok.”

“Yousure?It’snottoolatetoturnbackyouknow?”

Esi’sphonerang,shelookedatKenny’scall.

“Kenny..”

“Gatwewakae?”

“Youhavealreadyheard?”

“Maatlahasbeenrushedtothehospital,apparently

hehadaheartattack.What’sgoingon?”

Esitookastepfrom Sean.“Iam goingtoTanzania

withSean.”

“Seanthebadboy…”



Esilaughed.“Iam soexcited.”

Kennylaughed.“Maatlaisgoingtodie.”

“Ididn’tdiewhenhecheatedonme.”

“SoyouandSean…?”

“Wearegoingasfriends.”

“Heisgoingtofuckyou.”

Esismiled.“No.Heisnot.”

“Heis.Heisgoingtogiveittoyou.Nomanwilljust

wakeupanddecidetotakeyouonatripjustas

friends…youguyswillbealonethere.”

“Bye!”

“Enjoymma.Youhavebeenthroughsomuch.”

“Yeah…bye!”

“Bye.”

Esismiledthenswitchedoffherphonewalkingover

toSean.“Let’sgo.”

Seantookherhandthentheycheckedinbefore

headingtotheirplane.Minuteslatertheywere



backledandwaiting.

“Readyforthis?”

Esilookedathim.“Yes.”

“WearegoingthroughZimbabwe.Theyhaveadirect

flighttoDarEsSalaam.From therewewillflyto

Kilimanjaro.”

“Ok.”

Theplanetookoff,Esismiledalreadyseeingherself

inMountKilimanjaro.Onceintheirair,Seanlooked

atherwithanunexplainablesmilethathadEsi

blushing,thereitwasagain,thatsmileofhis.

“Youaregoingtoenjoythis,Ipromiseyou.”

Shenoddedsmiling.“Icanalreadyfeelit.KooreI

can’tevensitstill.”

Seanlaughedstaringatherlips,hisfatherhad

alwaystaughthim togoforwhathewantedwithout

hesitation,thathesitationwasasignofweakness.

Hetiltedherchinthenleanedoverandsweptherlips

withhisFrenchkissingher.Hekissedhersogood

thatEsifeltherwholebodycomealive.Hestopped



thenmovedbackwithasmilewhileshestaredat

him,herlipsslightlyopen.

Shecouldfeelherdamppantiesandwasn’tsureifit

wasbecauseithadbeentimesincethelasttime

shehadamanontopofher,sweatingandbreathing

heavilyontopofher.Shepressedherlegstogether

asdirtysinfulthoughtsfilledherhead.

***

Kennywalkedoutofherofficewithherbagsand

walkedtohercar.Shegotinandsattherefora

whilebeforefinallycallinghergrandmother.

“Hello?”

“Kenny?”

“Mmama,howareyoufeeling?”

“Ifeelbetter.Thegirlyouhired,sheisreallygood.”

Kennysmiled.“Sheis.”

“Shetakesgoodcareofme.”



“Sheisnice.Thepeoplefrom CEDAhaven’t

respondedtome.WhereIappliedformyfundingto

startmybusiness.Iam losinghopebecauseinorder

tostartthatbusinessIneedalotofmoney.Ifounda

plotjustintheoutskirtsofGaborone.It’sabigarea

andveryexpensivebutbeautiful.IthinkIshouldjut

forgetaboutthatandtrysomethingelse.”

“Whyshouldyougiveup?”

“BecauseIdon’thavemoney.IthinkIshouldjust

savetobuyasmallplotandstartbuildingmyhouse.

Thatmakesmoresensethanstartingabusiness

whenyouknowyoudon’thavethefunds.Ineedalot

ofmoney.”

“Yourgrandfatherhadafarm.It’sabigfarm but

whenhediedIcouldn’tkeepthingsmovingthere

andeitherway,Kefilwesoldthelivestock.Rightnow

it’sjustahugeareawithnothing.Thatplotisyours,

youcansellapieceorhalfofitthenusethatmoney

tostartthebusiness.”

TearsfilledKenny’seyes.

“Thatplotisyourssowhynot?Idon’thavemuch



longerhereintheworld.Itwouldmakemehappyto

knowIleftleavingyouhappy.YouarethereasonI

keepbreathing.”

Kennyputherhandoverhermouthcrying.

“ThatiswhyIchangedownershipofmostthings.I

canfeelitthatmytimeisnearing.”

“Don’ttalklikethat.Youcan’tleaveme.”

Hergrandmotherlaughed.“Kenny,dyingispartof

life.”

“No…”

“Itis.Whenisthisboymarryingyou?”

Kennychuckledwipingawayhertears.“Youhave

started.”

“Youshouldgetmarried.Youarenotgrowingany

younger.”

“IwanttogetmarriedafterIestablishmyself.”

“Can’tyoudoitwhilemarried?”

“Iwanttostandonmyownfirst.”



“YoushouldgetmarriedandgiveQuintonasibling.”

Shelaughed.“Mmama!”

“Iam tellingyou.Youcan’tjusthaveonechild.Now

let’stalkaboutwhyyoucalledme.”

Kennysighed.“TherewasagirlIwasoncefriends

withherwhenIfirstcametoGaborone.Ithoughtme

andhercouldbefriends,shehadasadsituation

happeningathomeandwasalwaysbroke,Iwould

giveahelpinghandhereandtheretillshetried

comingbetweenRonaandIbecauseshewanted

whatRonawasgivingme.Sheputacondom inhis

carsoIcanthinkhewascheating.Afterthat,our

friendshipendedthensheleftthoughshedid

apologize.Nowyearslatershecomestomyoffice

foraninterview.Sheexplainedtomethather

motherisdeadandshereallyneedsajobtosupport

hersiblings.Theyarestruggling,sheevenborrowed

moneytocomefortheinterview.Irefusedtohire

herbecauseofwhatlasthappened.Ifeelguiltyright

now,sheapologizedforhermistakes.”

“Leopardseatpeople.Theyarecarnivores,theyeat



meatandyouaremeat.Youfindaleopardinthe

forestandithasbeenprickedbyabigthorn,itcan’t

walkandit’sinpain.Direpain.Youdecidethatyou

willhelpitthenyoutakeoutthethorn.Whatisit

goingtodoafterthat?”

“Eatme.”

“Eatyoubecausewhat?Becausealeopardwill

foreverbealeopard,itcanneverchangeit’sspots.

Onceasnake,alwaysasnake.Everyonedeserves

secondchancesbutasnakewillalwaysturnbackto

biteyouifitchooses,it’sunpredictable.Everyoneis

mosthumblewhentheyareattheirlowest.Yesshe

needshelpbutitdoesn’tmeanyouhavetohelpher

personally.Someoneouttherewillhelpher.”

Kennysmiled.“Ok,Iwillcallagain.Iam driving

homenow.”

“Ok.”

Kennyhungupandstartedthecaranddrovetoher

house.ShewalkedinandlookedatAmberbusy

helpingQwithhishomework.

Shekickedoffherheelssitting.



Qgotupandhuggedhismother.“Himama…”

“Heymyboy,howwasschool?”

“Fine.”

“HiKenny.”

“HiAmber.Youcango.”

“Ok.”

Ambergotupandputhershoesthengrabbedher

handbagwalkingoutasKennycalledRona.

“Heybabe…”

“Canyougetussomethingtoeat?Iam tired.”

“Ok,Iam knockingoff.Whatdoyouwant?”

“Anythingeatableisfine.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupthenpickedanincomingcall.

“Hello?”

“Uh..hiKenny.”

“Hi,whoisthis?”



“It’sMia.”

“Mia?”

“Yoursister.Mamagotadmittedinhospitallast

night.”

Kennyfrownedsittingupright.“Why?What’swrong?”

“Shewascaughtwithamarriedmanandgot

beaten.”

“Wow!”

“Thelandlordlockedthedoorbecausewedidn’tpay

rent.”

“Who’sphoneisthis?”

“Myneighbor’s.”

“Ok,uhhwhatdoyouwantmetodo?ShouldIsend

money?”

“Yesplease.”

“Ok.Howmuch?”

“Mamahasn’tbeenrentforthreemonthsnowand

thereisnofood.”



“Howmuch?”

“P4000willbefine.”

“Ok.letmeewalletit,canIdoitonthisnumber?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iwilldoitnow.Howareyou?Youareinwhat

grade?”

“Form 4butIam writingwiththeform 5’s.”

Kennysmiled.“Wow!That’simpressive.Andwhat

areyougoingtostudy?”

“Iam notsureyet.”

“Ok…letmesendthemoney.Sowherewillyousleep

tonight?”

“TheneighborsaidIcouldsleepathishouse.”

“Whereishiswife?”

“Hedoesn’thaveone.”

“Youthinkit’ssafe?”

“Ihaveknownhim forawhilenow.Heisnice.”

“Ok.Ireallywishyouhadcalledmesooner.”



Miachuckled.“Metoo.”

“Letmesendthemoney.”

Shehungupthendidtheewallettransaction.

***

Atthehospital,Maatlalookedatthedoctorashe

explainedwhathadhappened.

“Yourbloodpressureiswaytoohigh.Whateveris

stressingyouisgoingtokillyouifitremainslike

this.”

Maatlasighed.“Ok.”

“Youneedtoseesomeone.”

“Ok.”

Thedoctorexplainedacouplemorethingsthen

finallywalkedout.Maatlareachedforhisphoneand

calledherbutherphonewasnowoff.Hewenttoher

WhatsApp,herprofilepicturehadchangedandher

lastseenwasoveranhourback.Hetearfullylooked



atscreenstaringathersmilingatcameraatthe

airport.Hisheartwasliterallybreaking.

Hesentheramessage.

Maatla:Babepleasedon’tsleepwithhim,Iwilldo

anything,Iwanttofixthings.ImessedupandIwant

tofixthings.IwilldowhateveryouwantIpromise.

Pleasecomebackhome.ThekidsandIarewaiting

foryou.

Themessagedtickedonce.Hetypedanother

message.

Maatla:Ifyoucheatonmewithyouhim,Iam going

tokillmyself.Pleasecomebackhome,Iloveyou

babe.IwishIknewwhattodo.Pleasecomeback

home.

Hesentitthenstaredatitforawhilebeforedialing

Rona.

“Yah?”

“Shewentwithhim.”

“Eish,heisprobablygoingtofuckher.Hewentwith

hersofarawaysothathecanfuckher.”



“Iwanttogoandgether.”

“Youdon’tevenknowwhereshewentinTanzania.

Justwaitforhertocomebackthenpleadyour

case.”

“Iam notlosinghertothatpieceofshit,ifIcan’t

haveherthennoonewillhaveher.”

“Don’ttalklikethat.”

“Iam notgoingtowatchherwithhim.I’dratherdie

thanwatchthat.Esiisnotgoingtoleaveme.When

wegotmarried,wevowedtoonlylettingdeathdous

part.”

“Youwillgotojail.Canyoujustthinkcarefullyabout

yourmarriage?BonaMister,Youmessedup.Three

kidsisalot.Youshouldbehumblingyourself.

Fightingtowinherback,goingallthewayoutto

makeupforit.Youshouldhavebeentheonetotake

hertoTanzania.Youarenotputtingallyoureffort

intowinningherback.Iwanttogetmarried,youare

notgoingtomissmyweddingwhilerottinginjail.”

“Youareright…koorenowIam stressed.Ifshe

sleepswithhim…”



“Esilovesyou.Shehaslovedyouforyears,thelove

istherebutjustcoveredwithpain.Youneedtofix

that,youmadethatmess.”

“Yeah…didshesayyes?”

“Iam notgoingtopropose,sheislikelygoingtosay

nobecausesheistooproud.ItalkedtoPapa,they

aregoingtogotheretomorrow.IfeellikeifIdon’t

marryherIam goingtoloseherbecauseeveryone

noticesher,it’sannoyingandworsewithoutaring

onherfinger.Theydon’tcarewhetheryouare

walkingwithherornot,theywillstilltrytheirluck.”

“Goodluck.”

“Kebatlagomoimisa,(Iwanttoimpregnateher,)I

wasthinkingtakingheraway,someplacefarnyana

andhaveherthereforaweekkemoja(fuckingher)

left,rightandcenter.”

“Ihopeitworksout,wewilltalk.”

“Cool.”

Hismotherin-lawwalkedinandsighedstaringat

him.“Howareyoufeeling?Iwassoscared.”



Hesmiled.“Iam finenow.”

“Don’tstresssomuch,youhavekidsandtheystill

needyou.Ifit’smeanttobeitwillbe.Youneedto

pryforyourmarriage.”

“Eemma.”

“Good.”

“Iam goingtowaittillshecomesbackandmaybe

wecanhavecouple’scounselingorsomethinglike

that.Didshesaywhereinspecificshewasgoing?”

“MountKilimanjaro.Shewillbebackinafewdays.”

“Yes.Iam gettingdischargedsoon,Iwillpassbyat

hometoseethekidsthengoback.”

“Okson.”

Shewalkedoutthenhewentonlineandboughthis

planeticket.

***



Hourslater,Maatlapackedeverythinginhisbag

thentookhisgunandstaredatitforawhilebefore

packingit.Helookedatthetimedoingacountdown

tohismorningflightthefollowingday.

***

MeanwhileinTanzania….

.

.
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MeanwhileinTanzania,Seanopenedthedoortothe

lodgelocatedontheslopeofKilimanjaro.Esiwalked

inandsmiledlookingaround.Seanputtheirbags

down.

“UhthereisfreeWiFiheresoyoucanalerteveryone

thatyouaresafeifyouwantto.”

Esismiled.“Ok.”

Seanlookedaround.“Ok,hereisthebathroom,they

haveashower.Youcanfreshenup,Iwantto

confirm somethingwiththelodgemanagement.Will

youbefine?”

“Yes.”

Hesmiledandwalkedout.Esiexcitedlytookouther

phoneandconnectedittotheWiFithenwenton

whatsapp.ShelookedatKennywhowasonlineand

didaWhatsAppcall.

“Hello?”



“Hey,wehavearrived!”

“Holdon,Iam goingtothebathroom.”

“Why?”

AdoorclosedthenKennysighed.“Apparently

Maatlawantstocomethere.”

Esirolledhereyes.“Lethim come.Hedoesn’tknow

whereexactlyIam.”

“Ronasaysheistalkingaboutkillingyou,Iam

worried.Youknowheisasoldierandhasaccessto

weapons.”

“Tlhammaifthereisanyoneheiskillingishimself.”

“Iam worried.”

“Don’tworryaboutme,Maatlaisjustsayingbecause

heisstressed.”

“Ok…so,howisit?”

“Ihaven’tseennothingmuchbecauseit’satnight.

WehadtowaitforawhileforourplaneinZim then

waitedagainforanothertoKilimanjaro.Butit’sall

good.Iwillseeitalltomorrow.Iam soexcited



Kenny.”

Kennylaughed.“Ketswapelo.”

Esilaughed.“Iwilltakepictures.”

“Don’tpostthem tillyoucomeback.”

“Yeah,anywaysIjustwantedtotellyouthatIarrived.

Canyoucallmamaandtellhertoo?Kanasheisnot

onWhatsApp.”

“Ok.Ihavetogo.Becareful,condomise.”

Esilaughed.“ByeKenny.”

ShehungupthenopenedMaatla’smessagesand

leftthem onreadbeforeswitchingofftheWiFiand

walkingtothebathroom whereshetookashower.A

whilelatershelayonthebedgoingthroughthe

picturesshehadbeentakingearlieron.Seanwalked

backintheroom.

“Iam goingtotakeashower.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedtothebathroom takingoffhist-shirt

revealingthetattoosonhissexyback.He



disappearedinthebathroom thenshecontinued

withhergame.Minuteslaterhewalkedoutshirtless

withatowelwrappedaroundhiswaistgoingdown.

Esilookedathischestandsighedbreathless.He

probablywenttothegym everyday.Shecouldonly

imaginehowitwouldfeeltohavehim ontopofher.

Hereyeswentdowntothatv-lineleadingtohisdick,

nowshewasreallycurious.

“Didyoutalktoyourmom?”

“IaskedKennytodoit,mymotherisnoton

whatsapp.Sheisoldschool.”

“Ok.Aslongassheknowsyouaresafe.Idon’twant

herstressedupunabletosleepwonderingwhere

youare.”

“Oh…”

“Youmustbetired.Thosedelayswerenotpartof

theplan.”

Shesmiledputtingherphonedownashewalked

overtothebed.“It’sok.Itwasallworthit.”

Helookedatherforawhilethenpulledhercloser



andkissedher.Esiputherhandoverthetattooon

hisleftbreastkissinghim back,herbody

immediatelyreacting.Hekissedherhardergetting

ontopofherexertingsomeofhisweightonher.Her

nightdressrodetoherwaistexposingherthick

thighs.Hetookoffthenightdressandlookedather

breathingheavily.Hehadn’tcomecrosssuchina

longwhile,hesqueezedherbreaststhenhiseyes

wentdowntohertummyrolls.Hedroppedkisses

from herneckgoingdowntoherbreastgivingthem

bothfairattentionwhileshemoanedsoftly.Hislips

wentdowntohertummythenherpanties.

Esiliftedherselfabitashetookherlacepantyoff,

hepartedherthighsexposinghercleanpussy.

“Fuck!”

Hepartedherpussylipsandlookedatherpinkas

hisheartpounded.Heleanedoverandranhis

tongueonherslit.Esiclosedhereyesgentlyashe

workedhismouthonher,gentlyteasingandsucking,

takinghistimewithhissweettorture.Shelookedat

hisheadmoaning.Heheldbothherthighsand

thoroughlyateher.Esimoanedevenloudergrabbing



thewhitesheets,herheadthrownback.She

spasmedashewentfullforceonherclosingher

thighslockinghisheadbetweenherlegs.

Hefinallysethimselffreethenkissedher.Esi

reachedforthetoweltofeelthatdickbuthepaused

holdingherhand.

“Ithinkweshouldsleep.”

Esifrownedasherpussythrobbedformore.“Why?

What’swrong?Doyouhaveasmalldick?”

Hegotoffherasshelookedathim confused.

“Isyourdicksmall?”

Seanlookedatherandlaughed.“No.Weshould

sleep.Youaretired.Ididn’tbringyouheretotake

advantageofyou.OfcauseIwanttofuckyoubut

notnow.”

Esigrabbedthetowelthenlookedatitbreathless.It

washardandstandingallinitsglory.Shereached

foritandstrokeditslowlyashegroanedsoftly.

“Don’tstartwhatyoucan’tfinish.”

Shegotmorewetasshestrokeditwatchingallthe



veinspoppingout.

“Idon’twanttosleepwithyouthenfallforyoumore

thanIhavealreadyfallen,afterthatthenyougoback

toyourhusband.Idon’twanttoturnintoapsycho

becauseonceIsleepwithyouIam probablygoing

tofallinlove.”

Shelookedathim bitingherlowerlipasthetip

oozed,shecouldalreadyimagineitsqueezingin.

“Letgoofmydickifyouknowyoustillwanttofix

yourmarriageandyouarejustdoingthistorelieve

yourselfthestress.Keagokopa.Iam alreadyweak,

justhavemercyonmyheartandlet’senjoythislike

friends.Myheartisfragile.”

Shegotoffbedthenkneltdownandopenedher

mouthsuckingthetipofhisdick.Seanclosedhis

eyesatthesensation,hermouthwassowarm.He

grabbedherhairandgentlytappedherthroat

grunting.

Hisgruntsturnedheronsomuchshefoundherself

rubbingherclit.Hesliditoutgivinghermomentto

breathethenwentbackinandfuckedhermouth.Esi



relaxedherjawsgaggingwhilebreathingthrough

hernose.Shemassagedhisballs.

Seanpulledherupwithherhairandputheronthe

bed,onelegonhisshoulder.Hestrokedhisdick

staringatherpussyand#removed.

***
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#removed

Seanpulledherupwithherhairandputheronthe

bed,onelegonhisshoulder.Hestrokedhisdick

staringatherpussyandSeanpulledherupwithher

hairandputheronthebed,onelegonhisshoulder.

Hestrokedhisdickstaringatherpussyandrubbed

itbackandforthonherpussylips,hisheart

pounding,herubbedthetipatherentrancethen

reachedforthecondom andtoreitbeforeforcingit

onhisdick.Itcoveredhalfhisdickthenhefinally



pushedthroughblockingherpathway.Heslidhis

dickallthewayin,herwarmththreateningtodo

undohim rightawayasherpussyclutchedhim.He

watchedasherstomachliftedwhileshelookedat

him,takingitlikeabiggirl,herchestrisingand

falling.Helookedatface,hefinallyhadherandhe

wasgoingtomakeitworthit.

Esimoanedsoftlyasheslidoutandpushedthrough

againfillingherupalmostknockingheroutofbreath.

Hermoansgothisdickevenharder,whatwasthat

sayingofsleepingwiththewomanyouloved?

Yeah…themomentfeltoutofthisworld.Hegently

tappedthatpussystaringatitstretchgrippinghis

dickwitheachthrust.Shefeltsogoodhedug

deeperandwatchedhermoansoftlyasherbreast

bounced.

Hestartedmovingfaster,movinghiswaistchanging

angles,gruntingwitheachtapasherpussygotmore

wet.Heletgoofherlegandrodehergruntinginher

ear.Esimoanedmeetinghim halfwaywhile

caressinghisback.Dickfeltsogoodshefound

herselfenjoyingitsomuchsheevenmovedmore



beneathhim.Thefictionofhisdickrubbingonher

wallsfeltsogood.

Theybreathedheavily,moansandgruntsfillingthe

room astheirmethalfway,lipslockedoneachother

astheypouredtheirsoulsontoeachother,their

bodiesclappingagainstoneanother.Eachthrust

hadthem gettingweakwithpleasure.

Esilockedherlegsaroundhiswaistasshefeltall

kindsofsortswhilehebreathedheavilyontopofher.

Feelingclosetocumming,Seanpulledherfrom the

bedashisdickwavedaround.Heturnedheraround

inthemiddleoftheroom andbendedheralittle

holdingherarmsthenpushedthrough.

Esi’seyeswidenedasthatdickwentevenmore

deeper,shemovedlettinganinchout.“Shit!

Seanpulledhercloserslidingitallin.Esiheldher

breathtryingtotakeitlikeabigashestarted

thrustingintoher,hisbackcurved.Hefuckedeven

harder,shetookastepforwardwithafrownasa

sharppainstruck,niggawasrelentless,fuckingher

intotomorrow,notslowingdownandnotgivinga



fuck.

Hefollowedherfuckingherharderandharder,

grunting.Sheopenedtheslidingdoortowalkoutbut

hepulledherbackasthecoldbreezehitherskin

makinghershiverwhiletheystoodbythedoor.They

bothlookedintothedarknessasshegotfucked.Esi

relaxedherbodythenmoanedsoftyasitgotnice.

Seandrilledintoherundisturbed,thepleasurehe

wasgettingwassomuchhelostallhiscontrol.His

breathinggotheavierandmoreragged,Esiclosed

hereyesmoaningouthisname,thepleasure

blowingherfrom allsides.

Seanheardfootstepsthenhepulledbackclosing

thesliddoorfuckingherreallyhard.Esi’sconvulsed

moaninglouderasSeanburiedhimselfsodeep

freezingwhilefillingupthecondom.

Hekissedherneck.

“ShitIloveher…”

Esisighedasheslidoutthentookoffthecondom.

Heturnedheraroundsupportingherbodythen

kissedher.Helookedatthetearsinhereyesthen



theyrolleddownhercheeks.Hewipedthem offand

kissedherpickingherupasifshewasnothing.

“Youarebeautiful…andIwantyouagain.”

Heloweredheronhissemiharddickandwentinfor

thesecondround.

.

.

.



NametsolookedasRebaonefixedthem something

toeat.Hestayedinaoneroom butitalmosthad

everything,abed,fridge,TV,speakers.Heevenhad

acarpet.Hedishedforbothofthem andhandedher

aplate.

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”

Hesatbesideher.“Sohowoldareyoursiblings?”

“Myyoungersisteris21,shehasathreeyearold.

Mybrotheris13yearsold.”

“Yoursistercantakecareofyourbrotherwhileyou

lookforajob.Iam ataxidroverbutIhaveadegree.”

Hegotupandtookitthenhandedittoher.

“See?ProofthatIwenttoschoolforfullfouryears

studyingbuthereIam.Ihaveneverworkedafter

graduation.Notevenlikeforamonth,IthinkIhave

evenforgottenwhatIlearnt.SometimesIlookatit

andjustsighbecauseIwastedmytime.Iusedto

haveacarwash,youwilldoitallformoney,that’s

howIraisedthemoneytobuymyfirsttaxi.Right



nowifItellyouthatImakemorethanP8000a

monthwouldyoubelieveme?Ihaveschoolstudents

thatIpickanddropoff,theyare7rightnow.The

otherthreegotothesameschool,twomoregoing

totheschoolafternexttothatone.Theremaining

twoalsogotooneschool.Ipickanddrop,pickmore

anddropthenIhavetwoladiesIdropoffatwork

everymorning.AfterthatIgototherank,from the

rank,Ipickupthestudents.Thenattheendofthe

day,thetwoladies.Imanagemytimesothat

everyoneremainshappy.Icanaffordstayinginabig

housejustthatIam buildingmyhousesoallthe

moneygoesthere.ButthepointisIdidn’tstartthere.

Istartedcryingjustlikeyouarecrying.Iusedtolive

withmymom.Imaginemothoatsogamapakela,ke

eneowaomanahela.(Imaginesomeonewakingup

inthemorningthentheresheisshouting.)Youhear

thingslikeelectricityisjustfinishingandsome

peoplecan’tevencontrubutenothing.Whenyouare

eating,youhearkanasomeonlyknowhowtoeat.”

Helaughed.“Whenyoutrytolaughatamemeon

facebooktorelieveyourselfthestressyouhear,

ebilewatsegaosabereki,(Youareevenlaughing



whennotworking.)It’slikeyoushouldn’tlaugh

becauseyouareunemployed.”

Nametsolaughed.

“Thenyoustartpiecejobs,somepeacejobsare

just…thingsyouwouldn’tdoonanormalbasisbut

becauseyouwantthatP50toatleastbuymeatat

home,youjustdoit.Iusedtocleanhousestillis

startedthecarwash.ThereisapointwhereIwas

evenabuilder.Idon’tbuildbutIlearnthowto.You

evenfeellikeburningyourdegreebecauseevery

timeyouseeit,yougetangry.”

Theysmiled.

“Butthat’slife.Forsomeofusit’shardthenfor

somepeopleit’slikeluckfollowsthem around.They

alwaysgetwhatevertheywant,youevenstart

thinkingtheyareGod’sfavoriteandwenayouwere

probablybroughtbymistake.Youwillthinkgore

maybeGodmadeyousothatyoucanbeSatan’stoy,

theonehesmashesaround.Butthat’sjustlife

Nametsoandyoujusthavetofindawaytotackleit.

Showyourbrotherthatyoucanstillstrive.”



NametsowipedawayatearthenRebaonesmiled.

“Butifwearebeinghonest,Idon’tthinkyouwould

hirethisKennypersonifyouwereinhershoes.You

triedsnatchingherman.It’sunderstandablethatshe

keepsyoufarawayfrom her.Atthisstage,inher

eyesyouareasnake.”

Nametsonodded.“Yes.”

“Iam goingtogiveyouastart,Ineedacleanerhere.

Inevergettimetowashmyclothesordoanything.

Youwillcleanmyhouseandwashformefora

monthwhileyoutryfindingsomething.Youcanstay

withme,youwillusethecouch.Howisthat?”

Nametsosmiled.“Howmucharewetalkingabout?”

“P1500.”

“Ok.”

“Iwillalsohelpyoulookforajob.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Ihavecrazybabymama,shemightcometoharass

meorsomething,that’stheperksofworkingfor

me.”



“It’sok.”

“Ok,thenitssorted.Eat.”

***

Thefollowingmorning,KennypackedQuinton’sbag

asQtoldhisfatherabouthisswimmingclasses.

“Qfinishup.Ihaveamorningmeeting.”

Ronasmiledatherthenstoodupwithhisempty

plateandputitinthesinkbeforepullingherinfora

kiss.

“Ameetingwithwho?”

Shesmiled.“Withmyboss.”

“Iam goingtodrophim offtodayatTsabong.”

“Ithoughtitwastomorrow.”

“No.Today,itmeansIwillseeyoureallylate.”

“Ok.DidAprilgetyouareplacement?Kanababe

mabaneyouwon’tbelievewhocameforthe



interview.”

“Who?”

“Nametso,themomentshesawmeshestartedwith

hersobstories,tearsandall.IfeltsadforherbutI

won’thirethatsnaketoworkforme.Shewould

probablyspikemycoffee.”

Ronachuckled.“Thatwasagoodcall.Youcan’t

havesomeoneyoucan’ttrustasyourPA.”

“DidAprilfindyousomeone?”

“Yes,shestartstoday.”

“ThankGod,okbye,letmedropoffthisone.”

Hekissedher.“Ican’twaitforustohavethehouse

toourselves.”

“Metoo.Mothooomodomo.(Thispersonisnoisy.)

Q,let’sgo.Iloveyou.”

Ronasmiledwatchingthem walkout.

***



Ronaparkedhiscarthenwalkedinsidethebuilding,

Atsilerushedoverandwalkedwithhim.

“Whatam Ihearing?Esiischeating?”

“Iheardso,gatweoileTanzaniakamothakao

mongweyana.(apparentlyshewenttoTansania

withsomeguy.)”

“Esi?“

“Yes.Sheisprobablygettingfuckedallsortsofway.

AhhIwouldkillsomeone,notwithmywoman..”

“Andhewillprobablyleaveheralldamaged.”

Thevtwobrothersgotintheelevatorintheirsuits.

“Maatlaislosingit,heistalkingaboutkillingher.”

“Icanunderstandhowhefeels.ImaginehowIfelt

whenBoineelogotmarriedbehindmyback.”

Ronalaughed.“Therewasnofuturewiththatgirl.

Shewasn’teventhatbeautiful.”

“Kanasheevenmademewaiteventhoughshewas

notavirgin.SheliedtomeandwhenwehadsexI

wasjustsurprisedandshejustsaidahh,Ididn’t



knowhowtotellyou.”

Theelevatordoorsslidopenthentheywalkedout

laughing.Theybothlookedatthegirlwhowas

talkingtoAprilinapencilsskirtandwhite-shirt

tuckedin.Shetuckedherweavebehindasthey

walkedpasther.

“Dammit!Kemangeneo?(Whoisshe?)”

Ttheywalkedinhisoffice.“IthinkmynewPA.”

Atsilewhistledshakinghishead.“Nowthat’sareal

beauty!Andsheissexytoo.Yeer!”

“Stopfillingmyheadwithnonsense.Aprilis

outside.”

Atsilelaughed.“Letmeleave.TheotherdayIwas

accusedforstaringtoomuchatawaiter,letmego.”

HewalkedoutthenAprilwalkedinwiththewoman.

Ronalookedatherassheinnocentlylookedbackat

him,fearinhereyes.Heleanedbackonhischairas

theywalkedfurtherin,Aprilsmiled.

“UhMr.Motsamai,thisisYaoneMopedi,thenewPA.

Ihaveinterviewedherandsheisagoodfit.Isent



youherresume,sheisgoingtostarttoday,Itook

herthroughwhatsheissupposedtobedoingand

sheisonboard.Shehaslearntallsheneedstolearn

aboutyouandsheisready.”

“It’sanhonortoworkforyouMrMotsamai,I

promisetodeliver.”

April’sphonerangthenshelookedatRona.

“Theyneedmeatmyoffice.Haveagoodday.”

ShewalkedoutthenYaonelookedatRona,shewas

literallyshakingbutshewasn’tgoingtoshowit.

“Iwillgoandpreparemydesk,MsLaolangwillbe

herein20minutesforhermeeting.”

“Howoldareyou?”

“23yearsold.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutthenputherhandsonher

facesittingonherdesk.

“Fuck!You’vegotthisYaone!”

***



InTanzania,SeangaveEsithelaststrokethen

stilledfillingupthecondom whileshebreathed

heavily.Hekissedherthensmiled.

“Hey…”

Sheblushed.“Hey..”

“Readyfortoday?”

Shenoddedsmiling.Seangaveheranotherkissthen

gotoffhertakingofthecondom.

“Maatlasaidheisgoingtokillme.”

Seanlookedather.“Hecanonlytry.Come,let’stake

ashower.”

Hepickedherupthrowingheruphisshoulderthen

walkedtothebathroom whileshegiggled.

.

.

.
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EsiwalkedwithSeanashecarriedahikingbagon

hisback.Shelookedathim whilehechattedwitha

whitemanastheyhikedupthemountain.She

stoppedlookingaroundbreathingheavily.

“Thisisjustextraordinary.”Awhitewomansaid

smilingather.Esismiledback.

“Itisisn’tit?”

“Magnificent.”

EsiopenedherbottleofwaterstaringatSeanashe

laughedwiththewhiteman.Amanwhohad

introducedhimselffrom Zambiajoinedinthe

conversation,Seanlookedsocuteashelistenedto

theZambianmanspeak.Shetookherphonethen

capturedapictureashelaughed.

Ifshehaddoubtedit,nowshewastotallyconvinced

therewassomethingabouthim thatmadehersmile

andfeelyoungagain.Theexcitementhebrought



tookherbacktoherteenageyears.Heturnedtoher

assheputbackherphoneinherpocketthenwinked.

Secondslaterhewalkedoverandkissedher.

“Hey…yougood?”

Shenodded.“Thisisbeautiful.”

Hehuggedfrom behindwrappinghisarmsaround

her.“Itis…areyoutired?”

“No.Mybodyisjustgettingusedtonotbeinglazy

anymore.”

“Letmepiggybackyou.”

“No,youaregoingtogettired.”

Hestoodinfrontofherandloweredhimself.

“Hopon.”

Shelaughedgettingonhisbackthenhe

straightenedupwalkingwithher.

“Thisfeelsnice.”

Theywalkedbesideotherhikersgoingup.Esilooked

aroundthensighedhappily,shecouldn’tremember

whenshelastfeltlikethis.Sherestedherheadon



hisshouldersingingsoft.

“Baby,Icompareyoutoakissfrom aroseonthe

gray…ohhthemoreIgetofyou,thestrangeritfeels

yeah..”

Seanlaughedatherhorriblevoicethenjoinedheras

theymadetheirowndiscord.

“Andnowthatyourroseisinbloom,alighthitsthe

gloom inthegray…”

Esilaughedashewentonsinging.

“Ba-da-da,ba-da-da-da-dam ba-da-da…”

“Youarehorrible.”

Seanlaughed.“Iam betterthanyou.Yousoundasif

youarebeingstrangled.”

Shesmiled.“That’snothowIsoundedlastnight

whenyouhadyourhandsaroundmyneck.”

Seanturnedhisheadthenshekissedhischeek.

“Icantakeyoubackrightnowandtestifyouwon’t

soundlikethat.”

Sheblushedthensighedhappilyastheycontinued



up.

InDarEsSalaam,Maatlaheldhisphoneconnected

toairportWiFicheckingifshehadpostedanything

yetbuttherewasnothing.Helookedaroundwaiting

forthenextlightthatwouldtakehim toKilimanjaro.

Hehadn’tsleptlastnightandtillnowallhwcould

thinkwaswhatshecouldpossiblybedoing.

***

KennywalkedoutofRona’sofficepassingbyhis

newPA’sdesk,shelookedatherbrieflyandsmiled

makingherwaybacktoheroffice.Shewasn’tabout

tomadeinsecurebyhisPAthoughherlooksdidn’t

gopasther.Shesatonherchairstaringatthefiles

infrontofherforawhilethencalledthenumberMia

hadcalledherwithlastnight.Itrangtwiceandgot

answered.

“Hello?”



“Hi,youarespeakingtoKenny,Mia’ssister.”

“Oh,hi.”

“Hi,didshemanagetocollectthemoney?”

“Yes.Ididitforherlastnight.”

“Thankyousomuch.Iappreciateyourhelp.”

“It’sok,anytime.”

“CanIcallyoulateronsoIcanspeaktoher?”

“Ok.”

“Thanks.”

Shehungupandsighedrelievedbutherthoughts

wenttoKefilwe.Shehadnevercalledtocheckupon

herwhenshewasinprison,Kennycouldn’t

understandwhyshehatedhersomuch.Maybeit

wasthefactthatshewasbornwhenKefilwewas

stillyoungbutthatwasagesagoanditwasn’ther

faultthatshewasborn.Shedidn’tchoosetobeborn.

Shethoughtfullycalledherphone,thephonerang,

interestinghowshehadn’tchangedhernumberinall

theyears.



“Hello?”

“IsentrentmoneytoMia.Iheardthelandlordlocked

thedoors.”

“ObatangKeneilwe?(Whatdoyouwant?)Iam inthe

middleofsomething.Ididn’taskyoutosendthat

money.”

“Iwasjusttellingyou.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iam fine,sinceyoucamebackfrom jailyounever

botheredtocheckonme,whybothernow?”

“Iwasjust-“

“Don’tbotheryourself.Youwanttogoaroundtelling

mymotherhowIkeeptakingyourmoney?”

Shesighed.“Um ok,Iguessyouarefine.”

“YesKeneilweIam fine.”

“Whydoyouhatemesomuch?WhatdidIdoto

you?”

“Youruinedmylifethat’swhy!Idon’thavetimefor

youKeneilwe.Wantena,(Youarepissingmeoff,)no

oneaskedyouforyourmoney.”



“Iam nottheonewhotoldyoutosleepwithmarried

menthengetdumpedwithababy!Youhavea

grandson…canwejustworkonourrelationship.Mia

isallgrownandIdon’tevenknowherbecauseyou

keptheraway.Sheismysisterforcryingoutloud.”

“Youwanttoknowthetruth?Letmetellyouthe

truth.IwasafocusedstudentKeneilwe.Iwasvery

smartatschool.Iusedtopass,youbeinga

dunderheaddoesn’tcomefrom me.Miaissmart,

likeme.Ihaddreams,visions,goals.Iwantedso

muchinlife.Iwasgoingtogooverseasforschool.

Thatwastheplan.Iwouldneverhavesleptwitha

marriedmandoyouhearme?Ihaddreams

Keneilwe.”Shesniffed.“Iwouldhaveneverlookedat

marriedmanbecausetherewasamanIloved

already.Yourfatherwasarapist.Iwaspassingby

hishousefrom school,hecalledinthehouse,said

hissonhadleftsomebooks,novels,Ilikedreading

soIwentinandheforcedhimselfonme.Noone

believedwhenItoldthem herappedme.ThemanI

lovedleftme.EveryonethoughtIsleptwitha

marriedmanandhedumpedme.Iwantedtokillyou!



Iwantedyoutodie.Butmymotherrefused.Iwould

havegivenyouupforadoptionbutsherefusedand

tookyouin.Afterthatshetriedtoforcemetolove

you.Itriedtokillyoubutyoujustwouldn’tdie.I

hatedyousomuchandIstilldo.Youruinedmylife.I

hateyouandIwishyoucandieandjustdisappear

from thisearth.Youaretheworstthingthathasever

happentome,theyforcedmetotakecareofyou.I

hateyouKeneilwe,Ihateyousomuchitevenhurts

becauseeverytimeIseeyourface,Iseehim.You

looklikehim.Youlooklikethatrapist.You…youlook

likehim andIhateyourface,Ihatethatyouarestill

breathing.Ipraydayandnightforyourdeath

becauseyouaconstantreminderofmypain.At

leastifyouweredead,Iwouldmoveonbutthatwill

neverhappenbecauseyoukeepbreathing.”

Kennyputherhandoverhermouthcrying.

“Goaheadandcry,Maybeyoumightkillyourself

whileatit.Don’tcallmeyourmother,Iam notyour

mother.Ihaveneverbeenyourmother.Youwill

neverbemydaughter.Stayawayfrom mydaughter,

Idon’twantyouassociatingwithherdoyouhear



Keneilwe?Stayawayfrom mychild!Stayawayfrom

myfamily!”

Kefilwehungup,Kennyputherphonedownandput

herhandsonherfacecrying.Shegaspedfightingto

breatheaspainsmotheredher.Acolleaguewalked

inandlookedatherasshegaspedcrying.

“Kenny!Areyouok?”

“Ican’tbreathe…”

“Kenny!”

Shefelloffherchairgaspingtryingtobreatheasshe

continuouslyhitherchest.Hercolleaguerushedout

thencamebackwithaglassofwater.Shefoundher

lyingonthefloorunconsciousthenpouredwateron

herface.

“Kenny!Kenny!”

ShepouredmorebutKennyremaineduncocious.

ShegrabbedKenny’sofficephoneanddialedMr.

Motsamai’soffice.

“Mr.Motsamai’sofficehello,thisisYaone.”

“Yaone,canyouinform Mr.MotsamaithatKenny



collapsedhere.”

“Heisinameet-“

“Yaone!Tellhim thatKennyhascollapsed.It’s

important.Hisgirlfriendhascollapsed.Weareinher

office.”

“Ok.”

***

Yaonegotupfrom herchairandwalkedin

interruptinghismeetingwithashareholder.He

frownedstaringather.

“Iam sorryMr.MotsamaibutKennyhascollapsedin

heroffice..”

Hequicklygotup.“What?”

“Yes.”

Ronalookedattheshareholder.

“Myfiancé,canwereschedulethis?”



“Ofcause.”

Herushedoutgoingtoherofficeholdinghiscar

keysandfoundherbeingcarriedout.Hetookherin

hisarms.

“Whathappenedtoher?”

“Ifoundhergaspingforaircrying.”

Herushedwithherouttohiscar.

***

InShakawe,LesegotriedKenny’snumberagainbut

itjustrangunanswered.Herheartwaspoundingso

much,shewasevenshaking,sheturnedbacktothe

oldwomanasshelayonherbedlookingup,eyes

closed.Herbodyhadgonecold.Lesegoswallowed

wonderingwhathadhappened,theyhadsleptso

lateasshetoldherallthestoriesofherlifetime.It

hadbeennicetoseeherrememberingalmost

everythingbutnowitmadesense,MaybeGodhad

madeherremembersoshecandieinpeace.Unsure



ofwhattodo,shetookherbelongingsthenwalked

outaftersendingKennyamessage.Shewasonlya

helper,surelyshewasn'texpectedtocarefordead

bodiestoo.Thescenealreadyscaredher.She

walkedfasterleaving.

.

.

.
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Atthehospital,RonastoodbyKennywhowasnow

awake,hissleevesfolded.

“Shesaidthattoyou.”

Kennytearfullynodded.“Iam arapeproduct.No

wondershehatesme.Idon’tblameher.”

“Youdidn’tdoanything,youdidn’tchoosetobe

born.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ididn’tbutIam aconstant

reminderofwhathappenedtoher.Iwouldhateme

too.”

Ronarubbedatearthathadhadrolleddownher

cheek.Thedoctorwalkedinthensighedlookingat

them both.

“Yousufferedapanicattack,it’snothingseriousand

canbecontrolled.Butyoushouldnowbecareful

becausethereissomethingelse.”



“What?”

Thedoctorsmiled.“Congratulations!Youareabout

threeweekspregnant.”

Kennylookedatherconfused.“What?”

“Yes.Youareexpecting.”

Sheputherhandoverhermouthrecallinghershot!

Shehadmisseditthendecidedtoreschedulebut

shegotsobusyshe…

“No…”

Ronalookedatherandclearedhisthroatunsureif

thatwastherighttimetoshowjusthowhappyhe

was.

“Youneedtostartlookingafteryourselfbecause

youarecaringanotherlifeinsideyou.”

Kenny’slipstrembledthensheputherhandsover

herfacecrying.Ronapulledherinhisarmsand

huggedherasshecriedonhischest.

“Wearegoingtobefine,wewilldealwithit

together.”



Hekissedherforeheadrubbingherbackasshe

cried.Awhilelaterhesatonthebedassheusedthe

toilet.Hetookouthisringingphone.

“Malome..(Uncle..)”

“Rona,soyouarereadyforthisnextbigstepmy

boy?”

Hesmiled.“Yes.”

“Yourfathersaysit’sthesamegirlwhostabbed

you.”

Ronalaughedandwalkedoutoftheroom.“Ifshe

hadn’tfoundmeinthatpositionshewouldnothave

stabbedme.”

“Ihopeyoureallyloveher,wedon’twanttogoand

paymagadithennextthingobuabodivorce.”

Ronashookhishead.“Sheistheone,Icanfeelit.I

lovehersomuchsometimesIcatchmyselfday

dreamingabouthereventhoughsheisinthesame

buildingasme.Idon’tthinkanyonecaneverbe

enoughbecauseIwillcomparethem.MalomeKenny

is…”Hesighedsmiling.“Youwouldn’tunderstand.”



Hisuclelaughed.“Iwasoncecrazyinlovewiththis

otherwoman.Notyouraunt.EverytimeIwouldsee

thisotherwoman,myheartwouldalwaysskip,my

heartwouldbeatsofastasifIwasseeing

somethingextraordinary,golemaswe.(itwasbad.)

Irememberwhenshesaidyestome…Iwouldhave

personallywenttothankGodifIcould.EverytimeI

waswithher,itfeltmagicalandshewasprettyle

ene.Leratolethunya.(Thelovewasblooming.)Then

Iwentaway,Ihadfoundajob.Irememberhowshe

criedwishingshecouldgowithmebutIpromised

herIwouldcomebackandmarryher.WhenIgotthe

job,moneystartedflowingin.thensodidgirls.I

startedsleepingwithdifferentwomanthenone

nightIcamefrom workwithoneofmygirlfriends,I

foundhersittingonthebedwaitingforme.You

shouldhaveseenhowshecried,bythenIhad

impregnatedtwodifferentwoman.Thensheleft,

sheleftandneverlookedback,Itriedgettingher

backbutshewasoverit.Shegotmarriedtosome

guyandhadkids,Icriedlikealittlebabyforthe

longesttime.Tilltoday,Istillthinkofher.Idream

her.SoIunderstandhowyoufeel.Don’tloseher



becausetrustme,gettingoverherwillbethe

hardestthingyoucaneverdo.Sometimesyoudon’t

evenmeantohurtherjustthatyoufindyourselfin

certainsituations.”

“Isthewomanstillmarried?”

“Yes.Andsheishappy.”

“Idon’tthinkIwouldsurviveifIlostKenny.”

“Thenmakesureyoudon’tloseher.Kanawhenyou

loveher,nothingelsemattersexpecther.Youwould

doanythingforher,justdon’tletherknowyouwould

dieforher.Womantendtolerthatgettotheir

heads.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Butgetmarriedknowingnooneisperfect.Get

marriedknowinginmarriageyouneedmorejust

love.Yesyouloveher,youprobablycan’tthink

properlybecauseofherbutknowwhenyouarenow

marriedtoher,itwillbemorethanjustlove.Itwillbe

alotofthings.”

“Iam ready.”



“That’swhatIwanttohear.Anddon’tdoyour

brother’sshenanigans.Letmetellyouasecret,men

whocheatnevergettobethatsuccessful.Cheating

delayssuccess.Insteadofbuildingyourlegacy

togethersidebyside,youareconstantlyfighting,

distractionsleft,rightandcenter.Whileother

couplesaredoinggreaterthingstogetheryouare

busytryingtokeepbothwomenhappy.Letmetell

youmyboy,amanwhohasagoodwifeinallsenses

byhissidewillalwaysgofar.Awomancanthink,I

don’tbelieveawomanistheneckwhileIam the

head,sheistheheadbecausehonestlyshethinks

betterthanme.Mmabocanthinkoutofthebox,she

canseefarmuchaheadthanIcan,Iam theneck

andIam notshytoadmitit.”

Theylaughed.

“Insteadofdiscussingnewprojects,youarefighting

overwhowascallingsolateatnight.Insteadof

holdinghandssupportingeachotherinevery

decision,youarestilltryingtoexplaingorefemale

bestieormalebestieisjustinnocent.Whileother

couplesaremakingloveatnight,fuckinginallsorts



ofpositions,wenayouarestilltryingtocallback

sidechickinthebathroom whileyourwifeis

sleeping.Youwillneverenjoyyourmarriagebecause

it’salwaysfightsandnowyouarestuckinthesame

position.Youragematesaredoingsomuchgreatin

lifewhilewenayouarestilldrivingthatsamecar

doingthesamenonsense.Itshouldn’tbelikethat.If

youloveKennythewayyousayyouloveher,know

afterhoneymoonstagekanalegobitsaeng,youare

goingtoneedtoputinthatworkintoyourmarriage.

Makeitwork.Don’tbelikeMaatla,youcan’tbe

successfulwhenyouaretryingtojigglebetweentwo

families.Hemightbegettingalotofmoneyendof

monthbutnowthatmoneyisalreadyfinishedbefore

itcantouchhishandsbecausethebillsarealot

now.”

“Youarerightaboutthat.”

“Iam.Ihavebeenthere.Myboymarriageisexciting

becauseyoumakeitexciting.Youshouldbeexcited

togohometommabo,whenyoulookather,you

shouldfeelyourheartdoingthingsbecauseyou

havetherightfulingredientsinyourmarriage.Kneel



andpray,letGodbeinyourmarriage,makeyour

wifehappy.Ahappywifeisahappyhome.”

Ronasmiledlistening.

“Waittillyouarewearingthatringonyourfinger,

thereissomethingniceaboutthatringonyour

finger.Eventhewaypeoplelookatyouchanges.

Youarenowentitledtoacertainlevelofrespect.

Youarealsogoingtobepartofthosewhoadvise

othermenwhoaregettingmarried,thereisalevelof

respectthatcomeswithhavingthatringonyour

finger,gapesexyatengemonate(thesexisnice

too)becauseyouknowyoudeserveit.Thatpussy

willbeyours,thereisnoboIam tiredtonight,no,

youfuckhertillsheunderstandsthatthething

betweenherlegsisyourslegally.Afteryouaredone

withherandsheisbreathingheavily,youlookat

yourringandsleepproudbecauseyouarenot

committinganysin.Thefollowingmorningyoufuck

heragainbecauseyoulookedatthatringonyour

fingerandrememberedthatonyetseandyouhavea

pussythatiswaitingforyou.Anyways,Ihaveheard

you.Wehavesentsomepeopletheretotalktothem.



Weshouldbegettingawordbacklatertoday.”

“Thankyou.”

“Sharpmyboy.”

Ronahungupandwalkedbackintheroom.Kenny

lookedathim.

“Whereismyphone?”

“Ithinkit’sattheoffice.”

“Oh…”

Hewalkedoverandputhishandsonherwaist

lookinginhereyesthenhekissedher.“Iloveyouso

much.Iam hereforyou,wewilldealwiththis

together.Iam goingtodropyouhome.Youshould

rest.”

“Ihaveameetingwith-“

“Someonewillhandleit.Youaregoinghometorest.

Youarepregnant,youshouldn’tbestandingallday

long.Come..”

“Iam notsickArona,justpregnant.It’snotevena

realbabyyet,justaclot.”



“Osekawarengwanawamekeclot,(Don’tsaymy

childisonlyaclot,)come,youaregoingtorest.Are

youhungry?”

Hetookherhandandwalkedoutwithher.

“No.”

“Youhavetoeat.Mydaughterisprobablyhungry.I

am notgoingtoletyoustarveher.”

***

Aroundlunchhour,Nanaowalkedinherofficeatthe

boutiquethensatdown.Shesippedherjuicewhile

eatingherchipsthentookherphoneandwenton

facebook.Shepausedcomingacrosswedding

pictureofaformerclassmatethensmiledlikingthe

pictures.Hereyeswenttoherringasitglitteredon

herfinger,therehadn’tbeenawordthatwenttoher

family,nothing.Justthatringonherfingerandshe

wasbeginningtogetimpatient.

Shelookedattheweddingpicturesthenlefta



commentandcontinuedscrolling.Herdooropened

thenaworkerlookedather.

“Nanao,thereisacustomer,Ihavetogoandget

thatordersoIcan’thelphim.”

Nanaoputdownherdrinkthenwipedherhandswith

wipersbeforewalkingout.

“What?”

“Him.”

Nanaolookedatthecustomerthensmiled.

“Hi,howareyou?”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Iam lookingforthis,

keromilwe.(Ihavebeensent.)”

Heshowedherthepictureofthebikinithenshe

smiled.

“Weareleftwithonyonesize,medium.”

“Yes,exactlywhatshewants.”

“Ok,letmegetitforyou.”

Nanaowalkedaroundtheshopthentookthepiece



andwalkedbackwithit.

“Thereitis..sheisnotgoingtolooksogoodinit

trustme.”

Helaughed.“Sheisnotmygirlfriend.”

“Waakakwa!(lies!)”

Hehandedherthecardwhilehelaughed.

“Iam tellingyou.Yourhusbandisoneluckyman.”

Shepackedthepieceinashoppingbag.“Bye…”

Heturnedtoleavebutchangedhismind.“Weshould

gooutfordinnersometime.”Hehandedherhis

businesscard.“Howabouttonight?”

Nanaolookedathisnameandsmiled.“Tsamaya

Ronald.(LeaveRonald.)”

“Isyourhusbandasoldier?”

“No.”

“Apoliceofficer?SSG?DIS?SecretAgent?Anything

ofthatsort?”

“No.”



“Thendinnertonight,sayaround7.”

Shesmiled.“Idon’tcheat.”

“Whosaidyouaregoingtocheat?Doyouhavea

car?”

“No,Ronaldkekopaotsamaye.(Ronaldplease

leave.)”

“ThenIwillbehereat6,Iwillpickyouup.Tellhim

youaredeliveringorders.Youguysofferdelivery,by

7youwillbeathome.It’sjustdinner,nocheating.

Deal?”

Shesmiledstaringathim thenlaughed.“Bye!”

“Seeyouat6.Helookedaroundtheshopthen

grabbedabeautifulblackdressandgaveittoher.”

“Ifitdoesn’tfitthecustomerisallowedtoget

anothersizeright?”

“Yes.It’sP6500.”

“Letmepayforit.”

HeswipedhiscardagainthenNanaopackedthe

dress.Ronaldputbackhiswalletinhispocket.



“Wearittonight.Seeyouat6.”

Hewinkedatherthenwalkedout.Nanaolookedat

hisbusinesscardthenthedressandfoundherself

blushingalone.

***

RonagotKenny’sphoneandhandbagthenwalked

tohisofficewherehesatdownunlockingherphone.

Heopenedamessagefrom Lesegowhohadleft

multiplemissedcallsandreadit.

“Shitno!”

***

Earyintheevening,Maatlaarrivedatalodgethen

checkedinatKilimanjaro.Hetookouthisphone

immediatelyconnectingtothefreeWiFiand

checkedEsi’swhatsapp.Hismessageshadn’tbeen



repliedbutherprofilepicturehadchanged.Itwas

herstandingfeetfrom agiraffethatwasonthe

background.Hesatdownnowwonderingwhich

lodgeshecouldpossiblybeat.

****

EsilayonthebedasSeanmassagedherfeet.

“Iam sotired.”

“Tomorrowwearegoingtoseethewaterfallsin

Moshi”

Shesmiled.“Ienjoyedtoday.Especiallythesunset

bus.”

Hegotontopofherandkissedher.“Metoo.”

“Thankyouforbringingmehere.”

“Iam gladIbroughtyou.Anditseemswearegoing

tobeherefortwomoredaysorsothenwefinallygo

toZanzibar.”

“Idon’tmind.Ihaveswitchedoffmyphonetoavoid



unnecessarydistractions.Iam goingtouseyoursto

takepictures.”

Seankissedherhardertakingthetoweloffherbody.

EsitouchedhisdickthenSeanpausedandlookedat

her.

“Ihopeyoudon’tmakemeregretthis.”

Shesmiled.“Stoptalkingandfuckme.”

Hesmilingkissingheragainthentookouthisdick

andsankinherwarmth.

DAYSLATER…

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyouread,wehave

bonuseswaitingforus
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Dayslater...

Seletso’shusbandparkedhiscarinfrontof

Mothusi’sgatethenSeletsosteppedoutandwalked

insidetheyard.Sheknockedonthedoor,minutes

laterNanaoopened.

“Hey..”

“Hi,isheready?”

“Yes,heisputtingonhisshoes.Letmegiveyouhis

bag.”

Nanaowalkedbackinsidethehouseandcameback

withLefa’sbag.“Therewego.”

“Thanks.WhereisMothusi?”

“Attendingafriend’sgrandmothersfuneral?”

“Thabang?”



“No,Kennyorsomething.”

Seletsofrowned.“Kenny’sgrandmother?”

“Yes.Youknowher?”

“Yes,that’shisexgirlfriend,theonehelovedso

muchIalwaysfeltlikeshewaspartofthe

relationshipevenwhenshewasnotaround.”

“WareKennykeexnemmawena?”

“Yes!That’shisex,koorelasttimeIheardshewas

inprisonforattemptedmurder.Itmeanssheisout.

Wait,letmeshowyou.”

LefawalkedoutasSeletsotookoutherpohoneand

searchedKennyonfacebook.

“Himama..”

“Heymyboy,youcangotthecar.Takeyourbag.”

Lefatookhisbagthenalkedtothecar.Seletso

showedNanaothepicture.

“That’sKeneilwe.”

“Heela,Iremenerthisgirl,sheistheonewho

Mothusiwashuggingtheothertime.Ican’tbelieve



heliedtomeandsaidshewasafriend.”

Seletsotookherphonethenlaughedstaringather

barefinger.

“Whereisyourring?”

“Itookitoff,itwasalreadyboringme.Atfirstitwas

excitingseeingitonmyfingerbutfivemonthslater

andstillnothing.KanayaanongIam chasing

possiblepotentialsbecauseofthatring.”

“Mothusiisnotserious.”

“HeisnotandnnaIam movingon.”

Seletsolookedinhereyes.“EbeojolaNanao.Who

ishe?”

Nanaosmiled.“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Wajola.(Youaredating.)Youarecheating,Ican

seeitinyoureyes.Bogirl!Anywholetmego.”

“Okbye.”

Nanaowalkedbackinsidethehousethenchanged

herclothesputtingonwhatRonaldhadboughther

thetogetherwiththeheels.Shetookherphoneand



calledMothusi.

“Heybabe..”

“Hey.”

“Iam leavingforGaboronenow,IhopeIgetthe

ordersright.”

“IwishIcandriveyouthere.”

“Noit’sok.Iam sureKennycoulduseallthesupport

andlovefrom herfriends.”

“Yeaheish…wearegoingtothegraveyardnow.She

hasbeencryingsince.”

“Shewillbefine.Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Herphonerangasshehungupthenshegrabbed

herhandbagandwalkedoutlockingbehindher.She

walkedtothecarandgotin.Hesmiledather.

“Hey…”

“Hi.”

“Ready?”



Shesmiled.“Yes.”

Hetookoffandstoppedatafillingstationwherehe

filledupthetankbeforedrivingoffheadedto

Gaborone.Hekeptstealingglancesathermaking

herblush,Godknewshehadneverhadamando

everythingRonnywasdoingforher.Inafewdayshe

hadspendmorethan10konher.Heincreasedthe

volumeontheradiothentheylistenedtoCharmagirl

andHanCwhilehesteppeddownontheaccelerator.

***

Atthefuneral,EsisadlylookedatKennywhowas

standingwithhergrandmother’ssisterin-lawcrying.

Hercriesbrokeherheartshefoundherselfcrying

staringather.Thecoffingotloweredasshecried

evenlouder.Esisighedunabletoimaginejusthow

deepthepainwas.ShelookedatKenny’smotheron

theothersidewhowascryingbutnobodyseemedto

betryingtocalm herdown,everyone’sfocuswas

Kenny.Itwasifshedidn’tevenexist.

Peowhowasstandingbesidehersniffedcryingtoo.



“Thisispainful.”

“Itis,Kennywasraisedbythiswoman.”

PeotearfullylookedatKennythensighed.“Thepain

neverreallygoesaway.”

EsilookedatPeothenrubbedhershoulder.

“Irememberwhenmymotherpassedon,Iwasleft

withnoone.Icanunderstandhowsheisfeeling.At

leastshehasastrongsupportsystem.”

TheylookedRonawhowasstandingwithLebitso

andhisbrothers.

“Yah…”

***

AttheothersideTshenolostoodwithherhusband

crying.Kgosiputhisarmsaroundher.Shecriedso

muchunabletoevensingwitheveryoneelseaspain

chockedher.Thelossalsofeltpersonalwithher,

shehadknownKenny’sgrandmothersincethey



startedtheirfriendship.Italsofeltlikeshehadlost

hergrandmother.

Kgosirubbedbackthenhisphonevibratedfrom his

pocket.Hetookitandlookedatthescreenbefore

slidingitbackinhispocketignoringthecaller.

***

Backatthehouse,relativeswhohadremained

behindcookedforeveryonewhohadwenttothe

graveyardwhilechatting.Otherwomenwhostayed

aroundKenny’sgrandmotheralsohelpedcooking

whilechattingandsippingonsomedrinks.

“Kanathiswomanusedtowonderaroundnaked.”

“Gaweonealowanowonderthingsalwaysworked

outforherdaughter.”

“NnaIstillbelieveshewasawitch.Thereisnosuch

sicknesswherebysomeonewillwonderaround

naked.IheardthatKennyisdatingarichmanin

Gaborone,hergrandmothermusthavemadethat



happen.”

“MydaughtersaysshehasseenKennyonfacebook,

sheislivingthehighlifethoughshejustwalkedout

ofprison.”

“Prison?”

“Yes,shemurderedsomeone.”

“Youlie.”

“Iam tellingyou.”

Theycontinuedchattingwhilecooking.

***

Awhilelaterpeoplebeguncomingbackfrom the

graveyard,TshenolowalkedovertoKennyandheld

herhand.

“Iam sorry.”

Kennylookedatherandnoddedcrying.

Acoupleofmorepeoplewalkedovergivingher



encouragingwordsastheygotintheircarsgoing

backtothehouse.MothusiwentovertoKennyas

shegotinhercar.

“Hey…”

Sheforcedasmile.“Thankyouforcoming.”

“It’sok.Iknowwhatweagreedonbutyouneedall

thesupportyoucanget.”

Shenoddedwipingawayatear.

“Thanks.”

Hewatchedasshegotinthecarthenwalkedtohis

car.OneofKenny’scousinwalkedover.

“Hitherrawenakekopalift.”

“Uhyeahsure.”

Theygotinthecarthenhefollowedtheothercars

backtothehouse.

“MynameisMercy.”

“Ok.”

HesilentlydrovebehindKenny’scar.



***

Backatthehouse,relativessatinsidethehouse

discussingacoupleofthingsthenKefifinallystood

up.

“SinceIam theonlychildmymotherhad,Iam taking

everything.”

Herunclelookedather.“Takingeverythingwhere?

Shealwaystalkedaboutleavingeverythingin

Kenny’scare.”

“Kennywilltakethem from meafterIdie,Iam the

onlychildmymotherhad.Iam notevengoingto

fightanyoneaboutit.EverythingismineandIam

takingit.”

“Wellunfortunatelyforyou,everythingisinKenny’s

name.Yourmotherknewyouwoulddothissoshe

puteverythinginKenny’sname.Everything!”He

lookedattherelatives.“Andthat’sall.Gonethereis

nothingmoretodiscussbecauseeverythingis

clear.”



Alltherelativesnoddedthenbegunwalkingout.

Kennygotupwitharelativethenwalkedoutside.

“Haveyoueatensomething?”

“Iam nothungry.”

“Youneedtoeat.”

KefilwewalkedovertowhereKennywas.The

relativelookedather.

“Kefilwecanyouletthischildmournher

grandmotherinpeace?”

“Iwanttotalktomydaughter.”

“Yourdaughtertodaybecauseyouwanther

inheritance.”

“Letmetalktomydaughter,wantena.”

KefiheldKenny’shandsthenhuggedher.

“IdeservemyinheritanceKeneilwe.Everythingis

whatmyfatherleftforme.It’srightfullymine.My

motherhaspassedon,Iam goingthroughalotin

mylife,Iam sostressed.Canyoupleasereturn

everythingtomebecauseit’snotyours.”



“Mmamalefteverythingforme.Youdon’trecognize

measyourdaughtersoyoushouldn’tbeasking

anythingfrom me.”

Shewalkedaway.Kefilweangrilylookedatherthen

walkedbackinsidethehousewhereshefilleda

glasswithjuice,shelookedaroundbeforeputting

handfulofantifreezepillsinside.Shemixeditthen

walkedoutbumpingintoheruncle’swife.

“IhopeyouarenotgoingtotrytofightKennyon

whatwasleftforherKefi.”

Kefinodded.“Iam notgoingtofightherbut

hopefullyshedoestherightfulthing.”

Shewalkedoutthenhandedthejuicetosomeone.

“Youcangoandgiveittoher,makesureshedrinks

sothatIcanpayyou.”

ThepersonnoddedthenwalkedovertoKenny

holdingthejuice.

***



MeanwhileMaatlawalkedovertoEsi.

“Hi…”

Shelookedathim andswallowed,shehadheardhe

hadfollowedhertoTanzaniaandcamebackaday

beforeher.Shetookadeepbreathtryingtomaster

upthecourage.

“Hi.”

“Ihavetogo,dutycalls.Iwantedtogiveyou

somethingforthekidsbecauseIwillbegonefora

while.”

Esilookedathim,hewasn’tevenshoutingorraising

hisvoiceonher.Hedidn’tevenlookangryather.

“Ohok.”

“It’sinthecar.Comeandtake,Iwon’tbegoingback

toGaboronefrom here.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedtothecarwithhim thengotin.Maatla

lookedatherfinger,herringwasnotthere.

“Soyousleptwithhim?”



“Canyougivemethethings,Kennyneedsme.”

“Whereisyourring?”

“Itookitoff.Idon’twantyouanymore.”

“SoyouseriouslywenttowhoreinTanzania?”

“Ijo!Youwerewhoringforthepastfiveyears.Goto

yourgirlfriend.Nnawantena,Idon’twantyou

anymore.Idon’twantthisfakeloveanymore.Iwant

adivorce.”

“Youareaslut.Leenehemusthavebeenbored

withyoubecausewaborainbed.Youarenoteven

thatnice.AndyouarenoteventhatbeautifulMoesi.

Therearealotofwomenbetterthanyou.Youare

fat.”

Moesilaughed.“Iam beautifulandIknowit.Iam

sexynotfatandIknowIam notboringinbed

becausehekeptmoaningmynamewitheachthrust.

Heknowshisshittoo,hefuckswaybetterthanyou

canandguesswhat?Hisdickisbiggerandbetter

thanyours.He-”

Maatlaangrilysmackedheracrossherface.



“Otsilegonyela,youthinkyoucanjustcheatonme

andgetawaywithit?Youaremywifeandketsile

gogobankanya.”

EsitriedtoopenthedoortoleavebutMaatlagave

heranotherhotslapthatblooddroppedfrom her

nosetoherthigh.Helockedthedoorsanddrove

from thefuneralwhileshecriedbesideshim.

***

Kennygotgreetedbymorerelativesasthey

sympathizedwithherthenagirlwalkedover.

“Hicouzy,Iam reallysorryaboutMme.”

Kennynodded.“Thankyou.”

“IrememberherandIstillcan’tbelievesheisgone.

Takethis,somejuice.”

Kennygratefullytookit.“Thankyou.”

“It’sokcouzy,youneedalltheloveyoucanget.”

ThecousinwalkedawayasKennybroughtthejuice

toherlips
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ThecousinwalkedawayasKennybroughtthejuice

toherlipstotakeasip.

“Oirang?(Whatareyoudoing?)Wheredidyouget

that?”

MmagweTumosnatchedtheglass.

“Didn’tyourgrandmothertellyouabouttakingthings

from strangers?It’safuneral,therearelotofpeople

here,someyoudon’tevenknowthem andnot

everyonelikesyou.Therearewitchesandwizards

here.IaskedAronatogoandgetyoufood.Idon’t

wantyoutoeatanythingthathasbeencookedhere

today.”

“Eemma.”

“Howfarareyou?”

Kennylookeddown.“Threeweeks.”

“Ok.RragweTumohaspostponedthema-…uhwe



havepostponedacoupleofthingsthatwewanted

todosothatwecanmournpeacefully.””

“Ican’tbelievethatsheisgone..”

“Iknow,metoo.Butsheisrestingpeacefullynow.”

“Kefilwehatesme.ShesaidIam arapeproduct.”

“Youarenotarapeproduct.Thereasonwhynoone

believedherclaimsisbecauseshehadbeenflirting

withthatmarriedman.Hiswifeoncecametoyour

grandmotherandtoldhertotalktoKefibecauseshe

wasplayingfartooclosetoherhusband.Shewasa

childthenandshewasbeautiful,noonecouldtell

Kefilweanything.Shehadagreatfutureinfrontof

herandshelovedtheattentionshegot.Whenshe

saidshegotrapedbythatman,itwashardto

believeherbecausejustweeksbeforeshehadbeen

reprimandedagainstthatman.Nooneknowswhat

happenedthatday,justher.”

“Sheblamesmeforrunningherlife.”

“Youdidn’tdoanythingtoher.Ifthereisanyoneto

blameitshouldbeyourfather.”



“Istilldon’twantanythingtodowithhim.Ihatehim

morethanIhatedhim atfirst.”

Ronawalkedoverholdingaplasticoffood.“I

broughtfood.”

“Goandeatatthecar.”

Ronatookherhandandledhertothecarwhile

mmagweTumowalkedtothegirlwhohadgiven

Kennythejuice.

“Whoareyou?”

Thegirlturnedtoher.“Ma?”

“Whoareyou?”

“I…I…”

“IknowwhatyouandKefilwehavedone.Iam taking

thisjuicetothepoliceandyoubotharegoingtoget

arrestedandrotinjail.”

“Ididn’tdoanything.KefilwesaidIshouldjustgiveit

toKenny.Idon’tknowwhat’sinside.”

“GetoutofthisyardbeforeImakeyoudrinkit!”

ThegirlquicklywalkedawayasmmagweRumo



walkedtoKefilwe.Sheputthejuicebeforeher.

“Ibroughtyoujuice.”

Kefilwelookedatherandswallowed.“Iam fine.”

“Ngng,drinkyourjuice.Kennysayssheisfine.You

canhaveit.”

“Ididn’tgiveittoher.”

“IsawyougiveittothatgirltogivetoKenny.NowI

am givingitback.Takeitanddrinkit.”

“Iam fine.”

“Youareevil,soevilthatGodshallneverblessyou

ever.OmoloiKefilwe.Themoreyouwillhatethat

childthemorethingswillneverworkoutforyou.

Trustme.Godwillneverhavemercyonyoubecause

yourheartisfullofsomuchhate.Ican’tbelieveyou

wouldtrytokillyourownchild,yourownfleshand

blood…youarebravelyevil.”

Shethrewthejuicewalkinginsidethehouse.

***



Insidethecar,Kennyforcedthefooddownher

throatthenRonatookouthisphoneandcalledhis

mother.

“Someonewantstotalktoyou.”

Kennylookedathim thenhehandedherthephone.

“Hello?”

“Hello?”

Kennysmiledtearfully.“Hibaby..”

“Imissyou.”

AtearrolleddownKenny’scheek.“Imissyoutoo.”

“Grannysaidyourgrandmotherwenttoheaven.She

iswiththeangels.”

Kennynoddedputtingherhandoverhermouth.

“Yes.”

“Sheiswatchingoverus.ButIam goingtomiss

her.”

“Metoo.”



“Howisthebaby?”

ShechuckledlookingatArona.“Thebabyisfine.”

“Whenarewegoinghome?”

“Daddywillcometogetyouwhentheschoolsare

opening.”

“Ok,butit’sboringhere.”

“Makefriendsthen.”

“Ok,bye!”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

ShehungupandgaveRonabackthephone.“Ican’t

believeyoutoldhim Iam expectingababy.Heis

goingtostartwithhisnonsense.”

Ronasmiled.“Letmyboygetexcited.Youare

carryingapreciouscargothere.”

“WhereisEsi?”

“Maatlasaystheyaregoingtotalk.”

“Talk?Whatifhehurtsher?”



“No,hecamebackfrom Tanzaniahumble.Hereally

wantstofixthings.”

“Sheisnotgoingtotakehim back.Notafterhaving

threekids.”

“Youneverknow.”

“Sheisnotgoingtotakehim back,sheismovingon.

Nowomancanstayforthatnonsense.IfyoutryitI

willleaveyoufasterthanyoucanwriteyourname.

Mogongwekelenyatsohela.”

Ronasmiledather.“Kantekengokarewaomana

yanong?Iwouldneverdothattoyou.”

“Gakeomane,Iam justsaying.”

“Eatmothowame.”

AstilewalkedoverthensmiledatKenny.“Hey..Iam

reallysorry.”

“Thankyouforcoming.”

“Wearefamily.HasanyoneseenMaatla?”

“HesaysheistryingtoconvinceEsitotakehim

back.”



“Ok,thereisadudeIjustspokewith,waMaunsoke

jumpelateng.IwillgetaflightbacktoMaun.”

“Ok.IwilltellMaatla.”

“Sure,byeMakenzo.”

KennyslowlysmiledthenAronawalkedaway

leavinghertryingtoeat.

***

Maatlastoppedthecarinthemiddlenowherethen

draggedEsioutwithherhair.

“WantlwaelaEsi!”

“Leavemealone!”

“Saywhatyouweresayingtomethatdayonthe

phone.Sayit!”

“Leave-“

Heslappedherthatshelostbalancefalling.He

pulledherup.



“Wareng?Saywhatyouweresaying.”

“Youarehurtingme.”

“Ontlwaetswakeng?Yougoandgivemypussyto

somemanouttherethenyouarerudeaboutit,Iam

goingtoburryyoualivetodayandIwillmakesure

it’ssogoodnoonewillsuspectanything.O

ntlwaetswakeng?”

Tearsfilledhereyesashepulledherwithherhair.

“Youarehurtingme.”

“Isaidsaywhatyousaidtomethatday.”

“Iam so-“

Hesmackedherwiththebackofherhandthatshe

fellagaincrying.Shehadneverseenhim likethis,

matteroffact,hehadneverraisedhishandonher

before.Notevenraisehisvoiceathernomatterhow

angryhewasandrightnowshewaslookingat

someoneshecouldn’tevenrecognize.Theangeris

hiseyesmadeherintestinestwistpainfullyand

somethingtoldherhewasgoingtokillher.

“Getup!”



“Maatla-“

“Getup!”

Sheslowlygotup.“WhatdidyoudoinTanzania?”

Esigotupcrying.“Pleaseletgo.Youdon’thaveto

dothis.WehavekidsMaatla.Iam theirmother.”

“Howmanytimesdidyouhavesexwithhim?”

“Maatla-“

Heraisedhishandandslappedheragain.“Iam

goingtososlaptillyoustarttalking.”

“Maatla-“

Heraisedhishandthensheputherhandsonher

face.

“Twice.”

“Waretwice?”

“Twice-“

Hepulledherhandfrom herfaceandslappedher.

Esibrokedowncrying.

“Waretwice?”



“Thrice!Thrice!Youarehurtingme.”

“Iam goingtokillyouifyoudon’ttellmethetruth.”

“Itwas8times.”

Hewalkedtothecartogetsomething,Esilooked

aroundthentookoffrunningbacktotheroad.

Maatlaranafterherthengrabbedherarms.Esifell

thenheputhisshoeonherneck.Shegaspedashe

steppedonherneckevenharder.Shetriedpushing

offhisherashereyesrolledbackseeingherlife

flashbeforehereyes.Hegothisshoeoffandpulled

herupwithherhairasshecoughed.

“Callhim andtellhim youarenolongerseeinghim.”

HerhandsshookasshetappedSean’snumber.

“Heybabe…”

“ThisrelationshipisnotgoingtoworkandIam

goingtofixthingswithmyhusband.Whatever

happenedbetweenusisover.”

“Babe-“

“Nevercallmeagain.Bye!”



Shehungupandlookedathim crying.

“Iam sorry,it’snevergoingtohappenagain.Iforgive

you.Iwanttofixourmarriage.Iloveyou.Please

let’sgohome.”

Maatlalookedather.

“Iam sorry,pleaselet’sgohome.Iloveyousomuch.

Iwanttofixthings.Ijustwantedtohurtyou.Iam

sorry.Wecomefrom far…babeyouknowme…it’s

Esi.Iloveyou.let’sgohome.Wewillseesomeone.

Thisisnotyou.Wecanfixthings.Please…”

Shewalkedovertohim andhuggedhim tightly.“I

loveyou.”

***

LaterthatdayinGaborone,Nanaosatinside

Ronald’shousesmilingaftertheyate.Hewalked

from thekitchenholdingtwoglassesofwineand

gaveherglass.Shetookasip.

“Yourhouseisbeautiful.”



“Thanks,Iam actuallythinkingofsellingitbecauseI

don’tstayheremostofthetime.”

ShetookanothersipthenRonnykissedherputting

herglassdown.Hetookoffherdressgetting

betweenherlegsthen#removed.

.

Thedoorburstopenthenawomanwalked.Ronald

jumpedoffhim coveringhisdickwhileNanao

coveredherherselfwithacushion.Thewomantook

herphoneandtookpicturesasRonaldlookedather,

herheartpounding..

.

.

.
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Nanao’sheartbeatsofastasshelookedatthe

womanasshetookmorepictures.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Shelookedathim puttingawayherphone.

“Ronny,areyouaskingmewhatIam doinginmy

ownhouse?”

Heswallowedthenquicklyputonhispants.“Ican

explain.”

Shelookedathim.“Explain.”

Hestammeredunsureofwhattosay.Nanaogotup

lookingforherpanties.

“KooreotisamabeletemontlungyameRonald?

(YoubringwhoresinmylifeRonald?)”

“It’snothing.Itdoesn’tmeananything.”

NanaogotherdressandputitonasRonaldtried



explainingtohiswifebutshewasn’thearingnonof

it.

“Kooreyoujusthadto!Youcouldn’tlivemorethan

twodaysandalreadyyouhaveanewgirlfriend.”She

tookoffherheelandthrewitatNanao.Nanao

screamedastheheelhitherforehead,hiswifecame

forher.Shegrabbedherwigthenitfelloff.Nanao

triedtogetawaybuthisbigbodiedwifepunchedher

face.

“Lebeletemontlungyame!(Awhoreinmyhouse!)”

Nanaotriedpushingheroffbuttheheavywoman’s

puncheskeptcominglikerainfall.Ronaldpulledher

awayasNanaoheldherfacecrying.Thewoman

lookedathim.

“IhavetriedeverythinginmypowerandIcan’t

anymore.Iam goingtohumiliateyouandyour

girlfriendthensue.Wantwaelahelayaanong.Inmy

house?Myhouse?”

Nanaostoodnearthekitchenastheyargued

standingbythedoor,sheonlyknewthismanin

Gaborone.Tearsfilledhereyesasshetrembled



standingrightthere,herfaceaching.

“BabeIam sorry.Idon’tevenloveher.It’sonlysex.”

“Osantseobatlangbontlungyame?(Whatareyou

stilldoinginmyhouse?)Mma,getout,Iwillmeet

youincourt,akerewenayousleepwithmarried

men.”

“Ididn’tknow-”

“Getoutofmyhouse.”

NanaotearfullylookedatRonald.“Ronny…”

“Leavemyhouse.Iam marriedandIlovemywife.

Tsamaya.”

“RonnyyouknowIdon’tknowanyoneinGaborone.”

“Pleaseleavemyhouse.”

Hiswifelookedather.“Youbetterbepreparedto

paymemymoneybecauseIam goingtosueyou

babygirl,youaregoingtoforeverregretitmmehela

fortonight,Iam sendingtheseimagestoajournalist

andshewilldothejobforme.Youaregoingtobe

sohumiliated.”



TearsrolleddownNanao’scheeks.“Ididn’tknowI

swear.”

“Mmaetsho,leavemyhouse.Getout!Andyouwere

notevenusingacondom.Doyouknowhisstatus?”

ThewifelookedatRonny.“Iguesshedidn’ttellyou,

weareonmedication.Wearebothpositive.Ifyou

comebackpregnantIam goingtoteachyouyet

anotherlesson.Getout.Iwillmeetyouincourtke

batlahundredthousandwame.”

Nanaoslowlywalkedoutholdingherbag.She

lookedatherphoneasMothusicalledthenshetook

adeepbreathandansweredstaringatthedarkness.

“Hello…”

“Heybabe,didyousettle?”

Shelookedaroundtryingtoholdinhertearsbutshe

brokedowncrying.

“What’swrong?”

“I…”

“What’swrong?”



“Iwenttosleepatafriend’shouse,Iknowher

throughmyworkmatebutnowshehasjustkicked

meoutandIdon’tknowwheretogo.”

“Shit!Isn’ttherenotaxisnearby?”

“Nothingandit’sdark.Iam scared.”

“ButbabeIthoughtyouweregoingtoalodge…”

“Ohthereisataxi.”Shestoppeditthengotin.

“Letmetalktothedriver.”

Shehandedthedriverthephonethentheyspoke

brieflybeforethedriverdroveoff.

“Heisgoingtotakeyoutoalodge.Youwillsleep

theretonight.Areyouokthough?”

“Iam fine.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.”

“Ihavespokentomyfather.IthinkInowhave

enoughmoneytogiveyouthebestwedding.”

Nanaoclosedhereyes.“Ithoughtyouhadchanged



yourmind.”

Mothusilaughed.“Iloveyou.Iwassavingforthe

magadinegotiationsandtheweddingtoo.Ididn’t

wanttotakealoan,Ididthatwithmyex.Idon’t

wanttorepeatthesamemistaketwice.Ihavesaved

alotforustogetmarried.”

Nanaopressedherlipstryingnottostartsobbing

buttearswererollingdownhercheeks.

“Iloveyou.”

Mothusismiled.“Iloveyoutoo.Eish.Ifeelsolonely

rightnow.”

“Metoo.IwishIcantaketheeveningbusandcome

backhome.”

“Tomorrow.Youneedtogettheordersfirst.”

“WhenwereyougoingtotellmethatKennyisyour

ex?”

Mothusisighed.“ReasonwhyIdidn’ttellyouis

becauseyouwouldn’tlikeandIdidn’twantyou

thinkingmaybeIam stillhunguponher.Ijust

wantedtogoandpaymylastregardstoher



grandmother.That’sall.Ievenleftassoonasshe

wasburied.Iwouldnevercheatonyou.Iknowwhat

Iwantandit’syou.”

Thetaxidriverstoppedinfrontofalodge.

“Howmuchisit?”

“Nahbabe,Ialreadysorteditout.Goandusethe

cashyouhaveonyouandcheckin.Iwillcallinafew

minutes.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shesteppedoutwithherhandbagthenwalked

insidethelodge’sgate.

***

MeanwhileMothusigothisbeerfrom thekitchen

thensatdowninfrontoftheTV.Hisphonevibrated

asafacebooknotificationreported.Heopenedthe

notificationandwenttothepostthatThabanghad



mentionedhim.Helookedatthepicturesofthe

womanwhohadbeencaughtwithsomeone’s

husband.Hetappedtheimagesandfrowned,his

heartbeatingfastandhardagainsthischest.

Hisphoneimmediatelystartedringing.

“Hello?”

“DidyouseethepostItaggedyouon.”

“Isthat…”

“It’sher.Whereisshe?”

“ShesaidshewenttoGaboronetogetthe

boutique’sorders.”

“Eish…andit’sher.Hefaceisclear.Apparentlythe

wifeissuing.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Metoo,butmaybeit’snother.Checkwithher,how

didthefuneralgo?”

“Fine.”

HehungupthenMothusicalledNanao.



“Heybabe,justcheckedinandIam alreadyinmy

room.Thankyou.”

“Whereexactlyareyou?”

“What?”

“YourpicturesarealloverFacebook.”

Shewassilent.Mothusisighedtearfullyashisheart

broke.Hehadexpectedhertodenyitbutthereshe

was.

“Fuckbabe!”

“Iam sorry.Iloveyou.Idon’tknowwhathappened.

Itwasjustamomentofweakness.”

Atearrolleddownhischeek,asmuchashetriedto

convincehimselfthatmendon’tcrythemorehis

heartbroke.Thepainhewasfeelingwassomuch

hehungputtinghishandsonhisface.Thepainfelt

sophysicalhefoundhimselfphysicallyhurting.His

phonerangbutsheleftittoringunanswered.

***



Laterthateveningjustbeforemidnight,Maatla

openedthedoorforEsithenshewalkedinsidetheir

house.Shewalkedtothebedroom whereshe

undressedthentookashower.Awhilelatershe

walkedoutthentookoutthepyjamasshehadleft

andputthem onwhileMaatlawalkedinsidethe

room.Hewasalittledrunk.Helookedatherasshe

staredathim,shecouldn’treadhim.Hewalkedover.

“Didyouenjoyit?”

Shelookedathim.“No.No.”

Hesighedthensatdown.“Doyoulovehim?”

Shequicklyshookherhead.“Idon’tevenknowhim.”

“Butyousleptwithhim.Youmustlovehim.”

“Idon’t.Idon’t.Iloveyou.”

Herubbedhisfaceandlookedather.Painmakingit

hardforhim toswallow.Helookedinhereyes

seeingsomethingheneversawbefore,itwasfear.

Esihadneverbeenscaredofhim,notforasfaras

hecouldremember.Hecouldstillrememberhow



theymetgoingtotheirfirstkiss,theirfirstnight

together…Tearsfilledhiseyesthenhelookeddown

wipingawaywardtearbutthemorehestoodthere

themorehegottofacethepain.

Esilookedathim ashetriedtomanupstaringather.

“Iloveyou.Imessedup.Iwanttofixitall.”

Shenodded.“Iforgiveyou.Iloveyou.Wewillfixit

all.”

Hehuggedherthensheputherarmsaroundhim

whispering.“Iloveyou.Wewillfixthings.”

“IfIloseyouIdon’tthinkIwillsurvive.“

“Iam notgoinganywhere.Let’ssleep.”

Theylaiddowntogether,Maatlaholdingherfrom

behind.Esitookadeepbreathtryingnottocrybuta

tearfelltothepillowfollowedbytheotherthen

another.Itwasjusthowhehadbeatenheryetwhen

hehadthreekidswiththeotherwomanshedidn’t

sayanything.Maybeifithadbeenonebutthreewas

alot.Shehadbeensharinghim andshedoubtedhe

wouldstopseeingtheotherwomantoo.



Sheclosedhereyesforcingherselftosleep.

***

Earlymorning,EsiopenedhereyeswhileMaatla

slept.Sheslowlygotoffbed,heturnedinhissleep

assheslowlyreachedforherphonethenshepicked

hershoesanddress.Shethoughtfullylookedathis

carkeys,hewouldprobablywakeupthemoment

shewouldstartthecarorevenopenthegate.She

pickedthekeysandtiptoedtothesittingroom

wheresheunlockedthemaindoorandsteppedout

withthekeysandlockedhim inside.Shedressedup

andunlockedthecarpressingthegateremote.

***

Maatlasnappedoutofhissleepatthesoundofhis

carunlocking,helookedbesidehim thenquicklygot

offbedgoingafterher.Hetriedopeningthedoorbut



itwaslockedthenhewenttothewindowtothreaten

herbutshewasalreadydrivingoff.

***

ThefollowingmorningNanaogotinthemorningbus

toMaun,shesatdownandtookherphonecalling

Mothusi.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iam onmywayback.Iam sorry.”

“Idon’tthinkIstillwanttogetmarriedanymore.If

youcancheatonmenowwhatwillstopyoufrom

doingitwhenwegetmarried?Itoldyouifyoufind

someonebetter,tellmeinsteadofhurtingme.”

“Ithoughtyouhadchangedyourmindbabe…”

“WellthistimeIreallydid.Bye.”

Hedroppedthecallthenacallfrom Seletsocamein.

“Hello?”



“Heela,haveyoubeenonfacebook?”

“No.”

“Yourpicturesarecirculating.Ican’tbelieveyou

wouldcheatwithamarriedman.Sheisgoingtosue

you.”

“Mothusisaidhehadbeensavingmoneytogiveme

abigwedding.”

“Eishsorrybuthecouldhavesaidsonotjustkeep

quiet.Whatwereyousupposedtothink?”

“Iwasn’tsupposedtocheat.”

“Youcheatedforalltherightfulreasons.OfcauseI

don’tcondonecheatingbut-“

“Butnothing.Thisfriendshipisnotgivingmeany

positiveresults,Ithinkweshouldjuststicktobeing

thebestparentstoLefaandforgetaboutusbeing

friends.SometimesIam notsureifyouareadvising

outagoodplaceoryouaresayingthosethingsso

youcanhurtMothusithroughme.Thereisnothing

likecheatingfortherightreasonsbecausethatman

hasbeenthebestsofar.Iam notgoingtosaymuch



becauseifinthelongrunIremainbyMothusi’sside,

Iwantustohaveapeacefulrelationshipbecauseof

Lefa.Bye.”

Shehungupthenputherhandsonherface

wonderinghowshewasgoingtodealwiththemess.

***

LaterthatmorningKennysatbesideRonaashe

drovebackhome.Shetookoutherphonetryingto

callEsibuthernumberasn’tgoingthrough.

“RonadidyouspeaktoMaatla?”

“Nowhy?”

“Iam tryingtocallEsi.Hisnumberisn’tgoing

through.”

Ronatookhisphoneandcalledhisbrother.

“Hello?”

“WhereisEsi?”



“Sheranoff.Ithoughtwewerefixingthingsbutshe

ranoff.IfIfindoutthatshewenthim Iam goingto

killher.Esiwantlwaela.”

“Whatdidyoudotoher?”

“Nothing,whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Whatifshereportsyouforwhateveryoudidtoher?

Orgoestoyoursuperviser?”

“Iwilldealwithitwhenitgetstheremmehealao

ntlwaelamasepa.”

RonalookedatKennythensighed.“It’sok,sharp.”

“Whatdidhedotoher?”

“Hesaysnothingbutsheranaway.”

“Whatifhekilledherand-“

Amessagereportedinherphone.Kennyopenedit

thensigheddeletingit.

“Maybeshewenttoherkids.Iwilltrycallingher

later.”

“Ok.”



FOURMONTHSLATER…
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KennyparkedhercaratQuinton’spre-schoolparking

andsighedwaiting.Shelookedaroundexpectingto

seehim walkingover.Shelookedatthetimeand

waitedforacouplemoreminutesgettingimpatient

thenfinallysteppedoutofthecarandwalked

towardstheclasses.Shepausedlookingathim as

hewalkedover,hiswhitet-shirtnowbrownand

untucked,hishairfilledwithsoil.Hisfacewasso

dirtyitwasifhehadbeengettingbaptizedinsoil.He

draggedhisbagwalkingoverthensmiledstaringat

hismother’sangryface.

“Quinton,isthishowyoulookedlikeinthemorning?”

Heputhisbackdowntryingtodustthedirtyoffthe

dirtyonhisshirt.

“Iam talkingtoyou!”

“Iwasplaying.”

“Whatsortofgamewereyouplayingthatyouendup



lookinglikethis?Haveyouseenyourhead?Koore

can’tyoujusttrynottoplaywithdirtforonce?”

Helookeddown.“Sorry.”

“Youcan’tsaysorry,whatdidIsayinthemorning?”

Theirteachercameoutsmiling.

“Hi…”

Kennylookedatherandsighed.“Hi.”

“Eish,boys!Hespilledyoghurtinthemorning.”

Kennylookedathisbackgettingevenmoreangrier.

“Givemethatbag.”

Hehandeditoverthensheopenedandlookedinside.

Theyoghurthadspolttheentirebag.

“Thanks,Quintonlet’sgo.”

Heslowlyfollowedbehindherthengotinthecar.

Sheturnedtohim.

“Whycan’tyouplaynormalgames?”

Helookeddownfiddlingwithhisfingers.

“Iam talkingtoyou!”



Tearsfilledhiseyes.

“Don’teventryit!Iwillgiveyouareasontocry.

Kooreyoulooklikeghost,otherkidsdon’tlooklike

that.”Kennysighedthenstartedthecaranddrove

home.Hesteppedoutwithherthentheyboth

walkedinsidethehouse.Amber’sjawdroppingon

thefloorasshelookedatQ.

“Jesus!”

Kennygaveherthebag.“Iam tiredoftalking.Maybe

hisfathercangetthroughtohim.Iam takinga

picturebecauseIhavehadit.”

Kennytookacoupleofpicturesandsentthem to

herfather.Ronaimmediatelycalledback.

“Hey..”

“DidyouseewhatIwastalkingabout?”

Helaughed.“Babeit’skindofnormal,boyslike

playing.”

“Iknowbutcanyouseehowheislookinglike?Ilong

toldyoutoaddressthiswithhim.Helookslikehe

wasbeingrolledonthesoil.”



“Heisjustbeingaboy.”

“Idon’tdisputethat,karetalktohim.Hejustcan’tbe

lookinglikethis,everyday?Imaginecleaninghis

messupeveryday.Talktohim becauseseemslikeI

am failing.”

“Maybeifyouspokesoftlywithoutyellingathim he

wouldlisten.”

Kennywalkedtothebedroom.“Whatdoyoumean

withoutyelling?AreyousayingIam alwaysyellingat

myson?Isthatyourpoint?SoIcan’tscoldhim

anymore?”

Ronasighed.“No.Iam just…babeIjust…Iwilltalk

tohim.”

“No.Justsayit,Iam alwaysyellingatmyson

akere?”

“Jeso!”

“Ican’treprimandmysonanymorebecauseIam

alwaysyelling.It’sfine.Ihaveheardyou.”

“ThatisnotwhatImeantcomeon…”

“IaskyoutotalktoQbecauseheisalwayscoming



backdirtyandyousaymaybeifIspoketohim softly

hewouldactuallylisten.Iam notcrazy.Icanhear

youperfectly.Gosharp.”

“Babecomeon…Ididn’t-“

Kennyhungupthensatdownblinkingawayher

tears.

***

InRona’soffice,AtsilelaughedstaringatRonaashe

triedtocallKennybackbutshewasn’tpicking.He

puthishandsonhisface.

“Jesus!”

“Youarealwaysintrouble.”

“BecauseeverythingIsayalwaysgetstwisted.I

can’tmakejokesanymore,sheisalwayscrying.I

can’tdoanythingrightinhereyes,it’sonefightafter

theother.It’slikeshehatesme.Ihaven’thadanyin

twoweeksnow,mothootlholaangadileebilewa

ntena.(Sheisalwaysangryit’spissingmeoff.)”



“Isn’titthehormones?Youwantedachildsobad

andnowthereitis.”

“Ijustwantmybabeback.Justtwomonthsback

duringthemagadinegotiationsitwassonicebut

thingshavechanged.Sheliterallyhatesme,the

momentIwalkintothedoor,shestartsshouting.I

can’twaittillshegivesbirth.Anyways,whatwere

yousaying?”

Atsileslippedbackintobusinessmode,they

discussedafewthingsbeforehefinallywalkedout

ofhisoffice.Ronalookedatthetimeandcontinued

working,thethoughtofgoingbackhomedraining

him already.

***

Maatladrovethroughthegatetalkingonthephone

talkingonhisphone.

“IwanttoseemykidsBofelo.”

“ItoldyouIam stayingfar,theywillcomethere.”



“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

“Doingwhat?Thisisjusthowyouusedtotreatthem.

Youwerenotapresentfatherintheirlives,this

arrangementshouldn’tbeaproblem toyou.”

“Ihaven’tseenmykidsinalmost9monthsnow.Can

youstopthis?Ompatlang?(Whatdoyouwantfrom

me?)”

“Iam busy,youaredisturbingme.”

Shehungupthenhesighedsadlyparkingthecar.

Thenannyhehadjusthiredlookedathim ashe

steppedoutofthecar,allthesoldiersshehadcame

acrossalwayslookedscarybutthisonedidn’tlook

thatscary.Shefollowedhim insidethebeautiful

householdingherbag.

Hiskidswhowereinthesittingroom turnedtohim,

theyoungestoneranoverandhuggedhim whilethe

olderonejustsmiled.Hepickedhim upandthrew

him intheair.Hissonlaughedashisfathercaught

him,heputhim down.

“Uhsothesearemykids,that’sKago,heisthe

oldest,heis13andthisisyoungerbrotherLethabo,



heis10.GuysthisisauntyNametso,shewillbe

stayingwithushelpingmetakecareofyouguystill

mamacomesback.Theybothgotothesame

schoolandtheirschoolbuspicksthem upat7soby

thentheyshouldbeready.Iwantmykidstolook

clean,Idon’twantthem tolooklikehobos.Iwas

tryingtoteachthem howtocleanafterthemselves

butIthinkIhavebeenfailing.“Hesmiled.“Butnow

thatyouarehereIwantthem tolearnhowtodo

thingsforthemselves.Noonecanbeatmykids.I

don’tplaythere.Youwillnotbeatorspankmykids.”

“Ok.”

“Thisisthesittingroom,come,letmeshowyouthe

kitchen.”

Hewalkedtothekitchen,Nametsosmiledatthe

kidswhosmiledbackatherbeforecontinuingwith

watchingTV.

“Ok,thisisthekitchen.Everythingistherebutif

thereissomethingneeded,feelfreetotellmesoI

cangiveyoumoneyforit.Canyoudrive?”

“Yessir.”



“CallmeMaatla.Goodifyoucandrive,youwilluse

thesmallercarinthegarageforrunningerrands.

Come..”

Theywenttothebedroomsasheshowedher

aroundtilltheyenteredthemasterbedroom.

“Thisismybedroom,youalsocleaninsidehere.You

justcleanthewholehouse.IlikeacleanhousesoI

willexpectthehousetobecleanatalltimes,my

clothesshouldalsobecleanandironed.WhenI

comebackfrom workIwanttowalkinfresh

smellinghouse.Ihopeyoucancookgoodfood,Ilike

eatingandIlikeeatinggoodfood.ThereasonwhyI

hiredyouisbecauseInolongerwanttofeedthe

boystakeaways,it’sgettingold.Youaresmart

consideringthefactthatyouhaveadegreesoI

expectyoutoalsohelpthekidswiththeirhome-

works.Youwillbesleepingintheotherroom.Any

questions?”

Hespoketofirmly,everywordhesaidcameoutloud

andclearashisadam’sapplemoved.

“Whataboutoutside?”



“Youdoittoo.Thereispavementthroughoutsoyou

sweepit.”

“P3k.”

Maatlasmiled,hehadsuchacutesmile.Shehad

neverseensuchagoodlookingsoldier,hewasso

cuteandappetizing.Shelookedathismuscledbody

figuringitwasbecauseofhisjob.

“Ok,P3000isfine.”

“Um canIask?Whereistheirmother?Willshealso

bestayinghere?”

“No,sheiscurrentlynotherebutwhenshecomes

backwecanre-visitthesalary.”

Nametsosmiled.“Ok.”

“Youcangoandputyourbaginyourroom then

comemakedinner.Iam sohungry.”

“Ok.”

Sheturnedandwalkedtoherroom.

***



Lateraroundeightintheevening,Ronawalked

insidethehousethenlookedatKennywhowas

watchingTv.Hewalkedoverandleanedovertokiss

herbutshemovedherhead.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Huh?”

“Youheardme,whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Work.”

“Workatthistime?”

“IhadacoupleofthingsIhadtofinishup.”

“WhatthingsRona?Whatthings?”

“Iam preparingforthecompany’sanniversary.”

“ThenwhatdoesyourPAdowhenyoudoherwork?

Whodoyouthinkyouarelyingto?”

Shestooduplookingathim angrilyasherbump

stuckout.

“IwasatworkIswear.”



“Youarelying!Whoworkstillthistime?Youarenot

goingtomakemeafooltwice.Whereareyou

comingfrom?”

Hesighed.“Iam from workIswear.Babecomeon…

youwillchecktheCCTVfootagetomorroworwe

cangonowtodoublecheck.Iwasatworktheentire

time.”

TearsfilledKenny’seyes,hehadalwaysbeenagood

liarandnothingcouldmakehim tellthetruth.

“Whyareyoudoingthistome?Soyouhadtowaittill

Igetpregnantforyoutostartbehavinglikethis?”

Ronastoodup.“Iam goingtotakeashower.”

“Whyareyoudoingthistome?”

“Nooneisdoinganythingtoyou,Iwasawork.Can

youstopthis?Iloveyou.Youmustbetired,let’sgo

andbaththensleep.”

“Youarenotsleepinginmyhousetillyoutellme

whereyouarecomingfrom.Youknockoffat6,what

timeisitrightnow?Whereareyoucomingfrom?

Givemeyourphone.”



Hesighedandhandeditover.Kennyunlockedit

thentappedonhiswhatsapp.Ronalookedather

recallinghowhehadbeencomplainingaboutherto

hisbrothersthenquicklysnatchedthephone.

“Kantewhycan’tyoujusttrustme?Iloveyou,Iwas

atwork,Ihadalottodo.Iam notgoingtolistento

youtryaccusingmeofnonsensebecauseyouare

lookingforafight.Iam goingtosleep.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom leavingherstandingthere.

Kenny’slipstrembledthenshecoveredherface

crying.

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,around5a.m Ronarubbed

hisboneronKenny’sbuttkissingherneck.He

slowlyopenedhiseyesandlookedatherstill

sleeping.Herubbedhisdickonhergladsheno

longersleptwithherpantiesanymore.Hepulledher

closerthenpushedhisdickbetweenherbuttcheeks

andtouchedherpussywithhistip.Hecouldalmost

feeltheheatcomingfrom itandallheneededtodo

wasjustpushthroughandsinkinthatsweetpussy.

Hekissedherneckthenpushedevenmoreparting

herpussylipssqueezinginthetiprightthroughher

entrance.

Inhersleep,Kennyfeltsomethingthenslowly

openedhereyesasRonabreathedheavilyonher

squeezinghimselfinsidewithgrunt.

“Fuck!”

Angrily,shepushedhim backthenlookedathim.



“Sonowyouwouldratherrapemenowafteryou

comehomeateight?”

Helookedatherholdinghisthrobbingdick.“Iam

sorrybabe…tonightIwillcomebackatfive.Iwasat

work,Iswear.Youarekillingmehere.”

“Idon’twanttohavesexwithyou.Koorehelayou

justcan’tactright,youjusthavetobepushedtodo

something.Youdon’tevenrespectmeasyourwife,

youwentandpaidmagadiformeRona,Iam good

asyourwife.Youshouldrespectmeoratleastyour

son.Hesleptwithoutseeingyouyesterdaywhileyou

whereGodknowswhere.Iam sosickandtiredof

youmakingmefeelinsecure.”

Helookedatherandsighedholdinghisdick.“Iam

sorrybabe,Iwilldobetter.”Hetriedtokissherbut

shemovedback.

“Nnakegorewantenahela.Iam notgoingtohave

sexwithyoubecauseyouwanttogiveme

diseases.”

“Diseasesfrom where?Iam notcheatingonyou.”

“Youareagoodliarsowhoknows?”



Hetookadeepbreathstaringather,hewantedsex

sobadhewonderedifheforcedhimselfwoulditbe

rape?Eitherway,shewasasgoodashiswife…that

couldn’tberaperight?Hiseyeswenttoherbreast

thendownherthighsashisdickgotevenharder.

“KoorealittlerespectiswhatIam askingfor.When

youcomeat8whatdoyouexpectmetothink?Itry

tocallyourphoneandyoudon’tevenpick.Youdon’t

evencallmeanymoreunlessIcallyou.Thenyou

snatchedyourphonelastnightandyouwantmeto

believeyouareinnocent.”

Hervoicestartedtoshakeasshewenton.“Whyare

youdoingthistome?YoujustlikeseeingitwhenI

am hurting.DoyourealizehowworriedIwasabout

youlastnight?Whycan’tyoujustleavemeifyou

don’twantmeanymore?KanarraIam notforcing

youtobewithme.”

Hesighedsittingagainstthebedasshesatbeside

him scoldinghim foratleastthirtyminutes.

“Iam sleeping.It’spointlesstohavethis

conversationwhenyouarenotevenlisteningtome.”



Shelaiddownsniffing.Helookedatherforawhile

thenfinallygotuptotakeacoldshower.

***

Anhourlater,Qsmiledastheyfinishedpreparing

breakfastwithhisfather.Theyputeverythingonthe

table.Ronagrabbedavaseandputflowersinside.

“Anddone!”

Ronasmiled.“Yesmyboy,Iam suresheisgoingto

comeoutanysecondfrom now.”

“Isshestillangryatme?”

“Ithinkso.Youshouldapologize.See…mommyis

carryingyourlittlesisterandsheisstressedin

general.It’sourduty,meandyoutomakethings

easierforher.Youcomingbackfrom schoolalldirty

isupsettinghersoyoushouldapologizeforthatand

meanit.Todaywhenshecomestopickyouup,she

shouldfindyouallclean,from headtotoe.Youwant

mamahappyright?”



“Yes.”

“Thenkeepclean.Weshouldkeepherhappy.”

“Ok,butsometimessheisreallyscarywhen

shouting.Andsheisalwaysangry.”

Ronalaughed.“Neversaythattoherface.It’sthe

babymakingherdothat.”

Theyheardthedooropeningthentheywaitedforher

tillshewalkedin.Ronalookedatherasshewalked

inadressandherfourinchblockheelswhileholding

herhandbag,herhairtiedintoabun.

Shelookedatthesetupthenlookedattheboys.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Wemadeyoubreakfast.Iam sorryforcomingback

latelastnightandformakingyouthinkallthatyou

arethinking.Iam innocentIswear.IloveyouandI

appreciateyou.”

Qclearedhisthroat.“Iam alsosorrymamafor

comingbackdirty,Iam notgoingtoplayonthesoil

anymoreandIwillcomebackclean.Iam sorryI

madeyoumad.”



Shesmiledstaringatthebreakfast.“Iam alsosorry

foryellingatyou.”

Ronapulledoutthechairforherthenshesatdown

staringatthefood.ShelookedatRona.“Youmade

this?”

“Yeah…”

Shenoddedthenstartedeating.Awhilelatershegot

inthecarwithQthenRonawalkedoverandstood

bythedoorwatchingherdriveoff.Hewasstillbeing

servedwithacoldshoulder.Hegotinhiscarand

drovetowork.

***

Atwork,inherlongpinkbottomsandbodycondress,

YaonewalkedinsideMotsamaiRealEstatetalking

onherphonethenflashedasmileatthereceptionist

goingtotheelevator.Shegottoherdeskandsat

downtakingouthermirrorandfixedheralready

flawlessmake-up.



“NyaaIhearyou,Iam happyabouttheprogress.”

“Iam happyyouarehappy,totahonestlyasabuilder

nothingmakesmehappythanahappycustomerso

thatwhenyoufinallypayme,lewenayoudon’tfeel

likeyouarejustpayingmefornoreason.”

“Iwillcomebyduringtheweekendandtakealook.”

“Ok,seeyou.”

“Bye.”

Hehungupthensheputhercompactmirrordown

andsortedherdeskbeforewalkinginsideherboss’s

officeandcleaninguprealquickly.Shepackedthe

filessmartlythenopenedhiswindowsbefore

sprayingairfreshenerinsidetheoffice.Ronawalked

inassheputbacktheairfreshenerthenhelooked

athersitting.

“MorningMr.Motsamai..Mr.Ejim Olawuwaandhis

partner,Mr.IkeobiEkuruhaveconfirmedthatthey

willbearrivinghereinGabstodaybuttheyare

immediatelyflyingtoKasane,IhavespokentoMr.

Ejim’sassistantbackinNigeriaandhaveseta9

o’clockmeetingfortomorrowmorning.Youflight



tickethavealreadybeenset,youleavetonight.After

yourmeetingtomorrow,youaregoingtohaveto

meetwithMr.Batsho,sincefrom Kasaneyouare

goingtoMaunIhavesetameetingwithhim and

havemanagedtoalsosqueezeinMr.Ndlovu.Kill

twobirdswithonestone.”

Impressed,Ronasmiled.“Wow!”

“From thereyouhavetogoandreviewthathotel.It’s

agoodthingthatyouaregoingthere.”

“Youwillgoandreviewthebuilding.Imighttake

timewiththosetwo.”

“YoumeanIshouldcomewith?”

“Yes,it’sforonedayright?”

“Yessir.Wewillbecomingbacktomorrow.”

“Thenthat’ssorted.Canyougetthosechocolates

likethelasttimeforKenny,accompanythem with

flowers.”

“Uhhowaboutacakerather?Shereallylikedthe

cakeyougotherlasttime.”

“Ok,that’sok.”



“Iwillgetintoitrightnow.”

“DidyoudeliverherdressforFriday?”

“Yessir,itwasdeliveredlastweek.”

“Ihopeyougothermeasurementsright.”

“Idid.Mikecalled.”

“Iwilltalktohim.Whereishisfile?”

Yaonebendedlookingforitatthelowershelf.He

swallowedlookingawaybuthelookedatheragain

ashisdickjerkedinhispants.Hepouredhimself

waterandtookasiptryingtogetridofhisdirty

thoughts,fuck!Allhehadtodowasbepatientwith

hisgirl,Yaoneputthefilebeforehim andnowhe

sawallhehaddeniedhimselftoseeallthese

months.

“There.”

Heclearedhisthroat.“Thanks.”

Shewalkedout,herheelsechoingonthefloor.

***



Maatlasatinhisbedroom staringatthedivorce

papers,hetookouthisphoneandcalledhislawyer.

“Hello?”

“Kantecan’tIrefusethisdivorce?”

“No,youhavehadthosepapersfortwomonthsnow.

Sheisgoingtogoaheadandtakeyoutocourt.”

“Idon’twantadivorce.”

“Itseemsshehasmadeuphermind.”

“Sothereisnothingyoucando?”

“Nothing.Thedivorceisgoingtogothrough.Youare

goingtogetadatesoyoucanmentionyourselfko

court.Weshouldjustbepreparedforthat.”

Heswallowedtearfully.“Ican’tbelievethisis

happening.”

“Youcantrytalkingtoherandconvinceher

otherwisebutmmehelaIcan’treallydoanythingto

reversewhatshesaid.”

“Ok,surethanks.”



“Cool.”

Hehungupandtriedhernumberagainbutitwas

stillnotgoingthrough.Heknewshewaswithhim,

thathehadnodoubt.Hecalledacolleague.

“Tlhemonnawareomothakaoleokae?”

Hiscolleaguechuckled.“Youwillneverknowwhere

peoplelikehim are,theystayinhiding.Hemightbe

inoneplacetodaythennextthingheisnotthere.Ke

topdogmothoole.Ifhewants,hewilljusttakeyou

outjustlikethatamdgapehehasconnections.I

knowyourwife’sissueisstressingyououtbutifshe

reallyiswithhim thenforgetitunlessshewantsto

leavehim.Him personallywillneverbudge,heisa

likeablackmamba,readytoattackatanysuspect

ofdanger.”

“Ilovemywife.”

“IknowlaitakabutIam beingrealwithyou.Your

kidsneedyoualive.Thoseguysaretrainedtokill,

theyarekillermachines.Theygetpaidtokill.But

anywaysIwillkeeptryingtotrackhim down.”

“Thanks.”



HehungupasNametsosoftlyknockedonthedoor

thenwalkedin.

“Iam hereforyourdirtyclothes.”

Hepointedatthewashingbasketthenshewalked

overandtookit,hereyesfallingonthedivorce

papersonhisbed.Shequicklywalkedoutthenwent

tothewashingmachineasherphonerang.She

smiledpicking.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,howisit?”

“Gosharphela,themanisquietIguess,heonlyhas

twokidsandthehouseismanageable.”

“Iam stillnotcomfortablewiththissetup.”

Shesmiled.“Areyourjealous?”

Rebaonelaughed.“Ofcause,gapekanababeo

montle.”

“Iam faithful.Noneedtoworry.”

“Ok,Iwillcallyoulater.Letmegetbacktowork.”

“Ok.”



***

NanaofixedherdresswalkinginsideMothusi’s

officearoundlunchhour.Heturnedhisheadand

lookedather.

“Ibroughtlunch.”

“Ialreadyatemylunch.”

Sherolledhereyesthenwalkedfurtherinsidethe

officeandunpackedthehomecookedfood.Sheput

itbeforehim,Mothusilookedatthemouthwatering

food.

“ItoldyouIalreadyate.”

“Canyoupleaseeat?Youarelosingweight.Your

shirtlooksunironedgape,it’slikeit’sfrom acow’s

mouth.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaredoinginmyoffice.Idon’t

wantyou.Pleaseleave.”

Shewalkedtothedoorandlockedit,her



engagementringonherfinger.Shewalkedbackto

him ashelookedather.Shewalkedroundhistable

andpushedhischairbackthenkneltbeforehim

undoinghisbelt.

“Whatareyoudoing?Youjustcan’t-“

Sheunzippedhispantsthentookouthisdick

strokingit.

“Iam notlosingyou,notwhenIhaveonlymadeone

mistake.Iloveyou.Youarenotgoingtoleaveme

afterfiveyears.Keagana.(Iam refusing.)”

Sheopenedhermouththentookhim inwhilehe

grunted.Shestrokedthebaseofhisdickbopping

herheadupanddownhisdickwhilehegroaned.

Mothusigruntedasshecontinuedsuckinghisdick,

heheldherheadandthrustfrom beneathtapping

herthroat.Hewentonfasterasshegaggedthen

sheraisedherheadandstraddledhim,herdress

risingtoherwaist.Sheheldhisdickinplaceand

slowlysatdownlettinghim sinkin.

“Iam sorrybaby…itwillneverhappeneveragain.”



***

Laterthatday,RonawalkedinsideKenny’sofficeas

shepackedup.Heclosedherdoorandsmiled

staringather.

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim.“Whatisit?”

Hewalkedoverandkissedher.“Areyoustillmad?I

askedYaonetoshowyoutheCCTVfootage.Iwas

herethewholetime.”

Shesmiled.“Iam sorryforaccusingyoubutIjust

don’tunderstandwhyyouwouldstayheretilllate.”

“IjusthadacoupleofthingsIwantedtofinishup.I

am goingtoKasanetomeetwiththatguyfrom

Nigeria.”

“Finallymanagedtogetameeting?”

“Yes.Comewithme.Wewillbecomingback

tomorrow.”

“WhataboutQ?”



“Amberisthere.Comeonbabe…”

“IreallywanttobutIcan’t.Ihaveanimportant

meetingtomorrowwiththeteam.”

“Someonecanalwaysdothat.”

“Ihavebeenstayinghomeforawhilenow,Ihaveto

catchupwhenIam well.Justgo,Iwillgowithyou

nexttimegapeyouwon’tevenhavetimeforme

becauseyouwillbebusy.Youwillfindmehere.I

lovedtheflowersandthecakebytheway.”

Ronaputhishandsonherwaistthenkissedher.

Kennymovedbackwithasmile.

“Qiswaiting,letmegoandgethim beforehe

decidestobaptizehimselfindirt.Iwillmeetyouat

homesoIcanpackyourbag.Whattimeisyour

ticket?”

“Intwohours.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedoutthenwenttohercarwhereshesat

downforawhilebeforetakingoutherphonecalling

Esi.



“Lover…”

“Mma,isitnormaltonottowanttohavesex?”

“Eng?(What?)”

“Idon’twanttohavesex,wheneverRonagetsclose

tomenkarenkakgwa(Ifeellikevomiting)andIcan

seeheisreallytrying.”Shesighed.“Ithoughtthis

pregnancywouldbethebestexperiencebutIjust

don’twanthim closetome.Igetsoangrywhenhe

touchesmebutwhenheisfarnkarenkalela(Ifeel

likecrying.).Iwanttosleepnothavesex,is

somethingwrongwithme?Idon’tfeelinterestedin

sexanymoreandRonaisgettingimpatient.Idon’t

knowwhattodo.”

Esiburstoutlaughing.“Pregnancyistricky.”

Kennysighedtearfully.“IfeellikeIam sick.MaybeI

haveprenataldepression.IjustgetsoangryandI

am yellingatmyson…Ifeelsosad.”

“Thereisnothinglikeprenatalwhatwhat…it’sjust

hormones.Youcancontrolit.It’spartofpregnancy.

Youwillbefine.”



“KanaEsithispregnancyisnotevenexcitingme.It

didn’tfeellikethiswithQ.Ijustfeel…Idon’teven

connectwiththisbaby.”

“YouarejustoveremotionalKenny,pregnancies

differ,youjusttakeitonedayatatime.”

“Iguessyouareright.HowisSean?”

Esigiggled.“Iam waitingforthedivorcetobe

finalizedsoIcanenjoythisman,kanaIam not

gettingany,gatweIam goingtofuckyouonlyafter

youarenolongermarried.”

Shesmiled.“Soit’sreallyoverwithMaatla?”

“Tlhammait’ssoover.Likeit’soverover.”

“Ok,wellwewilltalk.Iam goingtopickQ.”

“Oksharp.”

Kennyputthephonedownthendroveoff.

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcommentafteryouread

family



DirtyConfessions

#74

Tshenolowalkedinsideherhouseholdingsome

filesfrom work.Shetookoffhershoesandsmiled

watchingasherkidsdancedtoaNigerianhitsong.

Sheputherbagtogetherwiththefilesonthecouch

thenjoinedthem dancing.Thesongfinallyended

thenTshenolothrewherselfonthecouchbreathing

heavilylaughing.

“Whereisyourdad?”

Herdaughtershookherhead.“Heisnothomeyet.”

Tshenolofrowned.“Oh?AndreawhatdidIsayabout

thedoor?Youshouldalwayslockitifyouguysare

alone.”

“Iforgot.”

“Nexttimejustlock.”

Shetookherbagandfilestothebedroom thensat

onthebedcallingKgosi.Hisphonejustrangwithout

answer.Shesighedthenundressedsuspectinghe



wassortingouthisbusiness.Shelookedather

phonethencalledKenny.

“Hello?”

“Babymama..”

Kennychuckled.“Hey,howisitgoing?”

“Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.Howareyou?”

“AhhIam fine.”

“Kanapregnancyisonehellofajourney.”

“IhateRona.”

“What?”

“IhateRona.Ireallydo.Ican’tbelieveIhatethevery

samemanIcan’tlivewithout.Ican’twaittillIgive

birth.Keasokola.(Iam suffering.)”

Nololaughed.“WithAndreaIcan’tsayIhatedKgosi

buthejustannoyedme.Butyoujustdealwithitand

moveon.Kanasometimesyoucanjustcontrolthe

emotions.”

Kennystartedcrying.“Ican’tcontrolit.Ihatehim.I

hatesex.Ijust…”



“Shhh…it’spartofit.Igetyouaresaying.It’spartof

thepackageandheshoulddealwithit.Akerethe

firsttimehenevergottodealwithit.Thistime

aroundit’sGodpunishinghim.Pregnancyhormones

arealwaystheworst,yoursespecially,Imeanthe

lasttimeyoualmostkilledsomeone.”

Kennylaughed.“Willanyoneeverforgetthat?”

“Nope!”

“Imissmmama.GodImissthatwomansomuch.I

wonderwhatshewouldbesayingnow.”

“Obviouslysomethingwise.Youaregoingtobefine.

Whatgenderisit?”

“Maybegirls”

“Huh?”

Kennychuckled.“It’sagirlthenwecouldn’tseethe

otheroneonthescanbecauseheorsheishiding

behindtheother.”

“No!”

“Nooneknows.Justmeandthedoctor.”



“OhmyGod!”

Shelaughed.“Iknow.”

“Talkaboutdoubleblessings.Maybetheyaregirls,

identical.”

“Hopefullynot.Idon’tthinkIwouldbeabletohandle

that.”

“Nowthatexplainswhyyourhormonesareextra,it’s

becausethereisanextrabeingthere.”

Kennysighed.“IwanttosurpriseRonawhenIgive

birth.Hethinkswearejusthavingone.Thegirl.I

didn’ttellhim abouttheother.Ican’twaittoseethe

lookonhisfacewhenIpushouttheotherone.”

“Poorguy!Iam sohappyforyou.”

“Iam nervous.”

“Youhaveeveryrighttobe.Butremember,youcan

alwayscontrolyourself.Sometimesyouwantto

shout,justgotoyourbedroom andcry.Iusedtodo

that.”

“IwillrememberthatjustthatwhenIseeRonankare

nkamogatamolala.”



“Ngng,don’tkillrragweQ.”Nolofrownedas

someoneknockedonthedoor.“Kenny,Ihavetogo.

Gosharpmmagweditwins!”

“Bye.”

Nolowalkedtothedoorandopened.Shefrowned

staringatthepolice.

“Dumelang…”

“Mrs.Disang,wehaveasearchwarranttosearch

thehouse.”

Nolofrowned.“What?”

“Pleaseletusdoourjobsowecanbeoutofyour

hair.”

Tshenolomovedfrom thedoorcallingKgosi.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam onmywayhome.”

“Thepoliceishere,theyaresearchingthehouse.

What’sgoingon?”



“Shit!”

Nolo’sheartskipped.“What’sgoingon?”

“Remaincalm.Staywiththekids.Iam coming.”

“Kgosi-“

“Iam coming.”

Hedroppedthecall.Nolowalkedtothekidswhile

thepolicesearchedthehouse.

***

MothusisatinfrontofhisTVthinkingofwhathad

happenedearlieron,justthinkingaboutitaroused

him.Lefasatbesidehim astheywatchedthe

footballgame.

“Ismom evergoingtocomeback?”

Mothusilookedathim.“Who?”

“Isshegoingtocomeback?Imeanmamao

mongwe.”



Mothusisighed.“Idon’tknow.Wehaveafew

problems.”

“Can’tyoufixtheproblems.Myguidanceand

counselingteachersaidlifeisnotperfectmeaning

peoplearenotperfectandthatproblemsareapart

oflife.Can’tyoujustdealwiththeproblem?Ireally

missher.It’snotthesamewithouther.”

“It’snotthateasy.”

“Itis,youareonewhomakesithardfornoreason.

Youdon’thavetobreakupwithsomeoneeverytime

youhaveproblemslikeyoudidwithmama.Wealso

sufferwhenyoubreakup,somaybeyoucanthink

forthekidstoo.”

MothusilookedatLefa.“Iknowthatyouguysalso

getaffectedbutgrownups-“

“Youdon’tknowbecauseifyouknewyouwould

neverputusthroughthat.Iam reallysadandIfeel

lonely.Ithurtsknowingwearenevergoingtobea

normalfamily.”

Mothusisighed.“Iam sorryyoufeelthatway.”



“Youcan’tapologizeifyoudon’tmeanit.Teacher

saidjustdon’tdoitwhenyouknowit’snotcoming

from yourheart.”

“Imeanit.Iam sorry.Yourothermom andIhada

fewproblems.Shedidsomethingthatreallyhurt

me.”

“Can’tyouforgiveher?Don’tyouloveher?”

“Iloveherthat’swhyitreallyhurts.Butyouareright,

sheisnotperfect.Iam nottoo.Iwillfixitall.”

Lefasmiledthenhuggedhisfather.

“Iloveyou!”

Mothusichuckledputtinghisarmsaroundhim.“I

loveyoutoo.”

MothusireachedforhisphonethentextedNanao.

***

Miasatinfrontofherbooksstudyingfortomorrow’s

exam.Shewentthroughpastyearexam papers



browsingthroughwithherpenbetweenherlips.She

openedherbookthenwentoveracoupleofthings

beforejottingdowninherrevisionbook.Thelights

wentoff,shefrownedatthedarknessthenstoodup

andwalkedoutsidecheckingifelectricitywasgone

butherneighborshadelectricity.Shesighedwalking

backinsidethehouserealizingthattheirelectricity

wasfinished,foramomentshejuststoodtherewith

noplan.

Kefilwewasoutwithherboyfriendsandtherewasn’t

evenacoininthehouse.Sheopenedthecurtains

thenpackedherbooksinherbagbeforewalkingout

lockingbehindher.

Sheknockedonherneighbor’sgate.Thegate

openedthenshewalkedinasVictorwalkedoutside.

“Ohhi…”

“Dumelang,uhourelectricityisfinishedandIhave

anexam tomorrowmorning,IwaswonderinifIread

here.Icansitontheveranda,it’sok.”

Hechuckled.“Tsena.(Comein.)”

Shefollowedhim insidethehousethenhepointed



atthediningtable.“Youcanstudythere.Thereis

betterlighting.

“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedovertothetableashelookedather.

“Whenisyourbirthday?”

“3January.”

Henoddedthensatdown.Miaopenedherbooks

andcontinuedstudying,Victorstoleglancesather

admiringherbeauty.Ofcausehewouldn’tactonhis

feelingsbuthecouldjustadmirefrom far.Shekept

herheaddownreadingforalmostanhourthenshe

finallypackedherthingsgettingup.

“Thankyou.”

“Letmebuyyouelectricity.”

“It’sok,mamawillshout.”

“Didyoueat?”

“Eerra.”

“Ok.Gosharp.”



Shewalkedoutwithherbooks,Victorreachedfor

hisphoneandcalledhisfriend.

“Vic..”

“Ifeellikeapedophiletlhemonna.Ifeelsoguiltyon

topofit.”

“Whathappened?”

“Thereisthisgirl,gomogatenggogontleblind!Iam

reallytryingbutIam failingandtothinkthatsheis

onlyakid,Iam disgustedatmyself.”

“Howoldisshe?”

“17.”

“Eish…”

“IknowbutIcan’tstopthinkingabouther.Sheis

quietorshy,gakesurebutsheisjust…shehasme

goingcrazy.EverysingletimeIhavetoremind

myselfthatsheisjustakid.”

“Justwaittillsheis18ebeogokapa.Rightnowyou

tryanything,youaregoingtojail.Unlessofcause

youarereallycarefulbutmybestadviceisjustwait

forher.”



Aknockonthedoorinterruptedhim.

“Letmecallyouback.”

“Surelaitaka.”

VictorwalkedovertothedoorandopenedforMia.

“Iforgotmypen.”

“Comein.”

Shequicklywalkedtothediningtablethentookher

pen.

“Aren’tyouscaredinthedarkalone?”

Shesmiled.“NoIam fine.”

Shewalkedtothedoorbutheblockedherway.“E

kaeboyfriendyagago?(Whereisyourboyfriend?)”

Sheshylylookeddown.“Iam notdating.”

“Haveyoueverdated?”

Shefeltheatrisingtohercheeks.“Nyaarra.(No.)”

“Ntebe…(Lookatme.)”

Sheslowlyraisedherheadlookingathim.



“Istheresomeoneyoulikeatschool?”

“No.”

“Ok.”Hepulledhercloserandtiltedherchinthen

leanedoverandgaveherakiss.Mia’sheart

poundedsomuchasheFrenchkissedher,hishand

onherback.Unsureofwhattodo,shestoodstillas

hekissedherevenharderthenhereleasedherlips.

“Keepitthatway.”

Shenoddedthenhesmiledpinchinghercheek.

“Youcango.”

Shequicklywalkedoutthenlockedherselfinsidethe

house,herheartpoundingsomuch.Sheputher

handinsideherpantiesandfeltthedampness.

***

KennyclosedRona’sbagthenputitonthebed.He

walkedinminuteslaterthenlookedather.

“Heybabe..”



“Hey,yourbagisready.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Kennyheldher

breathashekissedherevenhardercaressingher

cheek.Ronagentlypushedhertothebedbreathing

heavilyashisdickgrewthickandhardinhispants.

Helaidherdownandpulledoutherpanties.He

openedherlegsstaringatherpussythenpartedher

folds.Kennyclosedherlegs.

“Babe,youaregoingtobelate.”

Helookedatherpartingherlegs.“Iwillbequick.I

missyou.”

“Ronayouhavetogo.”

“Ican’tgolikethis…Ineedyou.”Hepulledhercloser

takingouthisdickstaringatherpussy,hisheart

beatingsofast.

“Ronayouwillmissyourplane.”

“Iwilltakeanotheronetomorrow.”

Herubbedhisdickonherslitasshetriedtoclose

herlegs.

“Ronastop!Kekopaotsamayehela.(Canyou



pleasejustgo.)Youwon’tdieifyoudon’thavesex.”

Helookedather.“Iam notgoingwithouthaving

sex.”

“Idon’twanttohavesex.Kelapile.(Iam tired.)You

thinkbeingpregnantiseasy.Iam exhausted,ke

kopaotsamaye.(Pleasego.)”

Ronalookedatherresistingthenathishard

throbbingdick.Therewasnowayhewasgoing

withouthavingthat

“Getoffme!”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?Whycan’twehavesex?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ronacanyoujustgo.Wewill

havesexwhenyoucomeback.RightnowIreally

don’tfeellikeit.”

“Ihavebeenunderstandingforawhilenow.You

can’tbeserious.”

“Iam sorry.Therrawenalet’sdoitwhenyoucome

back.”

Shetriedtomoveawaybuthepulledherpushinghis

dickbetweenherflapsandsinkingin.



“Ronastop!Stopit!”

Hefilledherupasshefeltasharppainstart.

“Ahhh!Youarehurtingme.Stop!Ronastopit!”

“Stopmakingnoise,Qisinthesittingroom.Oseka

wabatlagoperfomelaKenny.Youarebeginningto

annoyme.”

“Youarerapingme.Idon’twanttohavesexwithyou

can’tyousee?Youarehurtingme!Getoffme.I

don’twantyouanywherenearme,Ihateyou.You

disgustme.Getoffme!AMBER!”Shescreamed.

“Getoffme!AMBER!”

Ronalookedather.“Youwhat?”

“Ihateyou!Getoffme!Ifyoudon’tgetoffmeIam

goingtoreportyoutothepolice.AMBER!Qcall

Amber!”

Helookedatherforawhilethengotoffher.He

walkedinsidethebathroom whileshebrokedown

cryingcoveringherself.

Momentslaterhewalkedoutofthebathroom then

changedintohiscasualclotheswhileshecried.



Amberknockedonthedoor.

Ronagrabbedhisbagandopened.

“UhQcalledme.”

“Sheisinside.”

Hewalkedpastherthenwenttothesittingroom

andbumpedfistswithhisson.

“Iseeyoutomorrowbuddy.”

Qsmiled.“Byedaddy.”

Ronawalkedoutpickinghisringingphonethengot

inhiscar.

“Yes?”

“Goodeveningsir,Iam alreadyattheairport,our

planeleavesin20minutes,shouldIcancel?”

“No,Iam coming.”

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyoureadsowecan
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Ronaparkedattheairportthenhurriedinside

carryinghisbag.Yaonewhowasstandinginsidethe

airportlookingattheentrancesmiledandwaved.

Ronawalkedover.

“Hey…sorryforthedelay.”

“It’sok,let’sgo.”

***

Minuteslatertheygotintheirplaneandsatdown.

Yaonesatdownbesidehim lettinghersweet

cologneengulfhim.Herdresspulledbackrevealing

heryellowthighsthensheputhertabletonherlap

typingsomething.Ronatookadeepbreathputting

hishandinhispocket.

“Didyoufindalodge?”



Shenoddedtuckingherhairbehindhereartapping

hertablet.“YessirthoughIwasalreadygivingup.”

Ronasighedleaningbackonhissit,secondslater

theyputontheirseatbeltsandswitchedofftheir

gadgets.Yaoneheldherbreathastheplanetookoff,

hereyesclosed.Ronalookedather.

“Areyouok?”

Shenoddedsilently,minuteslatershefinallysighed

relaxing.Ronaworriedlylookedather.

“Areyougood?”

“Yessir.Justscaredofflying.”

“Areyouserious?”

Shenodded.“Yes.Ihateflying.Myfirsttimeflying

leftahorribletasteinmymouth.”

“Whathappened?”

Shesmiled.“Theplaneranoutoffuelandalot

happened,Isawmylifeflashingbeforemyeyes.I

wasgoingtoCyprusforschool,from thereonIjust

hateflying.Ihaveflashbacksofthattrip.”



“Youshouldhavetoldmeretserebase.Akerewena

oruralnyanatwoseconds.Youarejustlightin

complexionmmeorural.”

Shelaughed.“Pleasedon’tsaythat.”

“Butonaseriousnote,haveyoueverconsidered

counseling?”

“Yeah.Ihavebeenthinkingaboutitlately.”

“Youshouldbecauseyouaregoingtobeflyinga

lot.”

“Iwilldefinitelyseesomeone.”

***

Tshenoloclosedthedoorasthepoliceofficers

walkedoutthenlookedatthekidswhowereabit

shaken.ShelookedatKgosiashepickedbothhis

kidsupandsatdownonthecouch.

“Youshouldn’tbescared.”

Andrealookedatherfatherworriedly.“Didwedo



somethingwrong?”

“No.Thepoliceofficersarejustdoingtheirjob.

Sometimestheyreallyhavenothingtodothan

searchourhousestoseeifwearehidinganything

butwearenotsotheywillgoaheadandkeep

searchingotherhouses.It’stheirjob.”

Andreasmiled.“Sowearenotgoingtoget

arrested?”

Kgosichuckled.“Nooneisgettingarrested.”

Thekidsrelaxedashecontinuedtalkingtothem.

Tshenolowalkedtoherbedroom andsatonthebed

unabletoshakeoffherfear.Kgosiwalkedina

minutelater.

“Iam sorry.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Nothing.”

“Youcan’tjustsaynothingwhenobviously

somethingisgoingon.Whataretheylookingfor?”

Helookedatherthencrouchedbeforeher.“Theyare

justnosybabe.”



“It’sdifferent.Theyarelookingforsomething.What

isgoingonKgosi?”

“Idon’twantyoutoworryovernothing.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Canyoustoplyingtome.

Pleasetellmethetruth.Areyougoingtojail?You

can’tleavethekidsandI.”

Kgosismiledthenkissedher.“Nooneisleaving.I

loveyouandtrustme,theyarejustbeingnosy.Iam

sorrytheyactuallyhadtocomehere,itwon’tever

happenagain.”

Shelookedathim forawhileunabletoreadhim.He

smiledthenlayheronthebedgettingontopofher

kissingher.

“WhydidyoupanicwhenIcalledyou?”

Hekissedherneck.“BecauseIsworetomyselfthat

suchwillneverhappen,seeingithappenjustpissed

meoff.Iwillneverhappenagain.Sorrybabe..”

Hetookoffherdressandflippedherpullingher

pantiestotheside.Hedroppedhisdickonherass

assheslightlyraisedherass.Kgosibreathedonher



neckpushinghisdickinsidethen….

***

Bofelowalkedinsidehermother’shousethat

eveningexhaustedfrom thelongdrive.Sapphire

whowasinthekitchenwashingdishesranoverand

huggedhermothertightly.

“Mama!”

“Heybaby…”

“Areyouheretotakeushome?”

“No.Icametoseeyou.”

“Wewanttogowithyou.Idon’twanttostaywith

grannyanymore.”

Diamondhuggedherleg.“Metoo.Iwanttogohome.

Grannybeatsus.”

Bofelo’smotherwalkedinandshookherhead.“I

can’tbelieveyounevertrainedSapphiretodohouse

chores.Kidsheragealreadyknowtodoafewthings.



KanayanongitlookslikeIam abusingherwhenI

am teachinghersimplethings.”

Bofelosighed.“GoandwatchTVguys.”

Bofelosighedstaringathermotherasherkidssat

onthefloorwatchingTV.Shelookedathermother

andswallowedsadly.

“Canwetalkinthebedroom?”

Theywalkedtohermother’sbedroom thenBofelo

satbesidehermother.

“Ihavedecidedtotakemykidsandstaywiththem.I

foundaplacebigenoughtostaywiththem.”

“Itoldyou,Icanstaywiththem.”

“No.KooremamaIjustdon’twantyoutoraisemy

kidsthewayyouraisedus.Theyaresittingonthe

floor.”

“Theirfeetaredusty.”

“It’scoldonthefloor.Theycouldgoandwashtheir

feet.”

“AreyousayingIam nottakingcareofyourkids



properly?”

“That’snotit.Iam just…”Shesighedtearfullythen

closedhereyesfightinghertearsbutatearran

downhercheek.

“Whydidn’tyouevertellmeabouttheotherchild

papahas?”

“What?”

“Theotherchildpapahas.Isawher.Ispoketothe

lawyer,Iwantedtoaskhim somethingandguess

whatheaskedmefirst…ifIhavecommunicated

withmysister.”

“Thatchildisnotyourfather’sandnnaIwillnever

accepther!”

“Howdoyounotacceptherwhensheismyfather’s

child?”Shetookoutherphoneandshowedherthe

picture.“Shelookslikepapa.Howcouldyoukeep

suchasecret?”

“Yourfatheristheonewhokeptthesesecrets.I

don’thaveachildoutthere!”Hermothersighed

standing.“Iam nottheonewhowascheating.Iwill



neveracceptthatgirlbecausesheisaresultof

adultery.Theresultofyourfather’sinfidelity.”

Bofeloswallowedthenstoodupandwalkedtothe

room herchildrenwasusingandstartedpacking

theirthings.Hermotherwalkedinandlookedather

asshepacked.

“Whereareyougoingatthistimeofthenight.”

“Iam leavingwithmykids.”

“Allbecauseofthatstraychild?”

“Thatstraychildismysister.”

Bofelofinishedpackingthenwalkedoutwiththe

bags.

“Guyslet’sgo.”

Thekidsquicklyfollowedtheirmotheroutside.

Bofeloputeverythinginthebootashermother

lookedather.

“Bofelo,it’slate.Pleasesleepand-“

“Goodbye.”

Bofelogotinhercarthenreversedoutoftheyard



anddroveoff.

***

Kennywalkedfrom herbedroom inhercomfortable

clothesandgotsomesnacksfrom thekitchen

beforelayingonthecouch.Shereachedforthe

remoteandchangedthechannel.Sheputona

moviethatwasjuststartingthengotcomfortable

eating.Thoughtfullyshelookedatherphone

thinkingtocallRonafeelingguilty.Shereachedforit

thencalledhim buthisnumberwasunavailable.

Withasighsheputherphonedownandcontinued

eatingwatchingthemovieenjoyingthepeaceand

quietness.

***

InKasane,Ronawalkedinhisroom andlaydown

closinghiseyes.Kenny’swordsplayedoverandover



inhisheadthenhegotupandwentinthebathroom.

Forthefirsttimeheactuallywonderedifmaybeit

hadbeenamistaketogetbacktogether

immediatelyaftershewalkedoutprison.Maybehe

shouldhavegivenherthespacesheneeded.They

hadneverreallywentforcounseling.

Hestoodunderthecoldwaterforawhilelostinhis

thoughtsthenfinallywalkedout.Hedressedupand

openedhislaptopgoingthroughimportantemails.

Afterafewminutesofgoingthroughhisemails,he

grabbedthewinehehadboughtonhiswaythere

andstarteddrinkinghopinghewouldforget

somehow.Hereachedforhisphonemomentslater

andswitcheditonexpectingtofindanapologybut

therewasnothing.Itwasn’tsurprising.Hecalled

Maatla.

“Hello?”

“Kennyhatesme.”

“Shewhat?”

“Shehatesme.Isuspecteditbuttodayshefinally

justsaidit.”



“Idon’tthinkshemeantit,sheisjustpregnant.”

“No.It’sfarmuchdeeperthanthat.Iknowa

pregnantwomancangetannoyedbutthisis

somethingtotallydifferent.Isawitinhereyes.She

hatesme.”

“Kennylovesyou.”

“Shedid,IguessonceshedidbutnowIdoubtit.I

feelIpressuredherintogettingbackwithmewhen

shedidn’twantto.Sheisliterallybreakingmyheart

becauseIwouldgiveanythingforher.Itrybyall

meanstodoeverythingforherbutit’snevergood

enough.Shealwaysfindsreasontobeangryatme.”

“Areyoudrunk?”

“OfcauseIam.Iam stressed,canyoubelieveshe

saidshewillreportmeforrapeifIhavesexwith

her?”

“Esiwasn’tlikethatwhenshewaspregnant.Even

Bofelowasn’tbutIheardwomendiffer.”

“Iknowbutthisisbeyondhormones.It’ssomething

else.Wearenotevenhavingsex.”



“Forhowlong?”

“Twoweeks.Thenontopofthatshesleepsnaked

sometimesandIam notsupposedtotouchher.The

othertimeshewipedherlips.”

Maatlachuckled.“Idon’tknowwhattosaybecauseI

am notanexpectatthesethingsbutIam sureafter

shegivesbirthshewillbefine.”

Someoneknockedsoftlyonhisdoor.Hepickedhis

bottleandwalkedtothedoorholdingthephone.

Yaonesmiled.“Iam sorrybutIwantedustogo

throughsomethingIjustreceivedfrom Mr.Ejim’s

PA.”

Ronalookedather,shewasnowinawhitesilky

gownwearingflipflops,hehadneverseenherin

flatshoesbutshestilllookedsexyasfuck.Hiseyes

downhercurvybodytoheryellowlegs.Heopened

thedoorforherlettingherin.

“Wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.Justholdontillshegivesbirththenitwillbe

over.”



“Yeahsure.”

Yaonelookedatthebottleinhishandsashelooked

atheronlywearinghissweatpants.Hereyeswent

downandtodayshecouldreallyseeit.Shehad

alwaysknownhewasonesexymanbutactually

seeinghim shirtlesswasmorethanprooftoconfirm

herdirtythoughts.Shetookastepback,herhair

followingtohershoulderswonderingjusthowhe

wouldfuckher.

Hewouldprobablyfuckherhardandgood,leaveher

drippingwithhiscum.Sheclearedherthroatpulling

herselftogether.

“Isthistherightfultimeorweshouldgooveritinthe

morning?”

Ronalookedinhereyesasshestoodbeforehim.

“Haveyouevertriedmodeling?”

Yaonesmiled.“No.”

Hetookasipofhiswineadmiringherbody.“You

shouldtryit.Youaresexyenoughforit.”

Bravely,Yaonewalkedovertohim thentookthe



bottleofwineandsetitaside.

“Youaredrunk.Ithinkyoushouldsleep.Tomorrow’s

meetingisimportant,wecan’taffordtohaveyounot

givingthem yourbest.Iam goingtocomehereearly

morningsowecangothroughacoupleofthings.”

“Iam notdrunk.”

“Yesyouare.”

“OngangisanalennaYaone?”

“No.Iam tellingyou.Pleasesleep.Didyoubath?”

Ronagrabbedherbywaistandpulledhercloserto

him.Theirbodiesrubbedagainstoneanotheras

theylookedateachotherwithnothingbutlust.

Yaonecouldfeelhisdickrightonherstomachasit

jerked.

“Iwanttofuckyousohardtillyoucan’twalk.”

Yaonebreathedheavilystaringathim,hernipples

hardening.

“Leavemyroom beforeIdosomething.”

Helethergoandlayonhisbedclosinghiseyes.



Yaonelookedathisbulgethentookoffhergown.

“Idon’twanttogo.Iwantyoutofuckme.”

.

.

.

.

.
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Ronalookedatherasshetookoffhergown

remainingwithherg-string,herbreastpointingat

him.Shewalkedoverthensatonhim.

“Idon’twanttogo.Fuckme.”

Ronaswallowedstaringatherbreasts,shemoved

herwaistonhim feelinghisdickbeneath.

“Youneedtogo.”

Shesmiledthengotoffhim andtookouthisdick

thenbitherlowerlipstaringatit.Helookedinher

eyesthenwenttoherkissablelips.Yaoneslowly

massagedhisdickstaringatalltheveinssticking

outashelaidtherehelpless.Sheopenedhermouth

andsuckedthetiplikealollipop.Hegruntedasshe

workedhim withhermouth,gaggingonitand

massaginghisballs.Helookedatherasshe

continuedmovingherheadgivinghim aheadand

justashebegunpumpingintoher,hisgruntsgetting



abitloud,shepulledawayandsatonhim pullingher

pantiestothesideandlethim feelherwetnessas

shemovedherwaistmoaningsoftly.

“Fuck!”

Yaonebitherlowerliplettinginthetipin,Ronaput

hishandsonherwaist,unabletothinkanymorethen

pushedherdownonhisdick.Shegaspedasher

pussystretchedtoit’slimit.

Ronagruntedincompletepleasure.Hisphone

startedringing,Yaonelookedatitthengotoffhim.

“Pickit.”

“Don’tdothis…”

Shelookedinhisbeggingeyesthenpickedhergown

staringathim withanaughtysmile.

“Iam sorry.Youareright,Ineedtogo.Seeyou

tomorrowMr.Motsamai.”

Shewalkedoutleavinghim breathingheavily,his

dickstillhardandthrobbing,hewaseveninpain.He

strokedhisowndickthenpaused,itdidn’tevenfeel

halfasnicethanhavingthatpussyclenchinghim.



FuckYaone!Hethoughtfullytookhisphonecalling

Kenny.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe…”

“Hey…”

“Babedoyouthinkwhatyouaredoingisfair?Idon’t

know,can’tyoujustforgivemeforwhateverthatI

did?”

“RonaIam tired.”

“Kanayouarenotbeingfaironme.Iam reallytrying

butyoudon’tseeit.”

“Canwetalkaboutittomorrow?Iam feelingsleepy.”

“Wait…whatareyouwearing?CanIvideocallyou?”

“AhhRonannarrakebatagorobala.(Iwantto

sleep.)Canwetalktomorrow?”

“Ireallyneedyou.Youdon’thavetodoanything.You

canevenmuteme.That’sok.”

“Ronayoucan’tpossiblytellmeyouaredyingjust

becausewehaven’thadsexinjusttwoweeks.You



aretheonewhosaidyouwaitedformefor5years.

Whycan’tyoujustholdyourself?”

“ImeantInevergotinanyrelationshipforthepast

fiveyearsbecauseIknewIwaswaitingforyou!”

“Whatisthatsupposedtomean?Youweresleeping

around?Youjustcan’tkeepitinyourpants,it’slike

theysaidyouaregoingtodieifyoudon’thavesex.””

Hesighed.“Ok,wewilltalktomorrow.”

“NnarraIdon’tthinkIcanmanagewithyourlovefor

sex.Thispregnancyisreallyweighingdownonme.

Youdon’tseem tobeunderstandingwhereIam

comingfrom,youareselfishandyouonlycare

aboutyourownneeds.NowIam evenworriedthat

onedayyouaregoingtorapeme.Iknowyouare

onlylookingforanexcusetocheat,goahead.This

timearoundforgetmefightingyou.Iam justgoing

toleaveyou.YoumustthinkIam afooltotakeyou

backevenaftereverythingmmethistimeIam just

goingtowalkaway.Youareaddictedtosex,sexis

goingtobeyourdownfall.Doyoualwayshavetobe

havingsexlikeateenagerwhohasjustleanthowto



havesex?”

“Doyouhavetothreatenmewithleavingevery

singletime?Can’twejust…”Heclosedhiseyeswith

asigh.“Iheardyou.GosharpKeneilwe.Sleep.”

Shehungup.Helookedathisdickthenwentonline

wherehesearchedforsomeporntotakeoffhis

edgetobutnothingwasworking.Heclosedhiseyes

imaginingYaone’spussyaroundhisdick,yeah…that

seemedtodoit.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Ronaputonhiswatch

staringathimselfonthemirrorinhissuit.Hesmiled

fixinghiswatchthengrabbedhisphoneandsent

Kennyamessage.

Rona:Heybabe,Ireallyappreciatealltheeffortyou

putintomakingmelookgood,Ilovethesuityou

packedforme,Iwouldhaveneverchosenitonmy

own.Ialsolovethewatch,Iknowyoutaketime



puttingeverythingtogetherforme.IloveyouandI

am sorryyoufeelIam nottryingtounderstandyou.I

promiseIwilldobetter,justwishyouwouldmeet

mehalfwaybutIguessit’sthehormones.Iloveyou

somuch,haveagreatday.

Heslidhisphoneishispocketsprayedabitof

fragrancethenYaoneknockedandwalkedin.Rona

turnedtoherandlookedatherasshewalkedfurther

inholdinghertabletinablacksuit.Shefixedher

blazerasherheelsmadehertall.

“MorningMr.Motsamai,Mr.Ejim’sPAsentmethis

lastnight.Weshouldgothroughitsotoprepareyou

forthemeeting.Ihaveorderedyourbreakfastform

arestaurantnearbyandit’sonitsway.”

Ronalookedathersurprised,itwasasiflastnight

neverhappenedasshewentonfillinghim onwhat

hehadtoknow.Momentslatershesmiled.

“That’sall.”

“Thanks.”

“Justdoingmyjob,todayMsLaolanggetsher

flowers,sinceshereceivedsomeyesterday,what



shouldIgethertoday?Iwasthinkingmaybea

voucheratabeautyspa,youhaven’tgottenthatfor

herinawhile.”

Henodded.“Yeah,thatwilldo.”

“Wouldyoulikemetoaccompanythegiftvoucher

withanymessageorsomethingsweettoeat?”

“Uhanythingisfine.”

“Yessir,yourbreakfastishere.”

Sheopenedthedoorastherestaurantstaffwalked

withhisbreakfastthenwalkedout.

“Didyoueat?”

“No,Iwilleatlater.”

“Sitdownandeat.”

“Ionlyorderedwhat’senoughforoneperson.”

Helookedinhereyes.“Sit.”

Yaoneputdownhertabletthensatdown.Helooked

atherassheatethenhechuckledsippinghiscoffee.

Yaonelookedathim withasmile.



“Iseverythingok?”

“Yeah.”

Shelookedathim thengottheapplegettingupand

gotclosertohim lookinginhiseyesthenhetraced

hisdickwithherfingerandsmiledwatchingit

respondtohertouch.Fuck,havingthatpowerover

suchamanfeltsogood,matteroffact,rightthat

momentshefeltlikeshecoulddoanything.

Sheunzippedhispantsthenheheldherhandwitha

smile.

“Iwillfireyou.”

“Youaretense,rianakegothuse.Iam justdoingmy

job.”

Shekneltdownbeforehim inherblacksuitlooking

likeapowerfulwoman,shetuckedhercurledhair

behindherearthentookouthisdickandstarted

suckingit,thistimearoundgivingitallherall.Itwent

foracoupleofminutestillhestartedgrunting

thrustingfrom beneath.Heshothisloadattheback

ofherthroatgroaning.Itfeltsogoodlisteningtohim

ashelostcontrolreleasingloadsofcum inher



mouth.Sheswalloweditallthencleaneduphisdick

beforepackingitinhispantsandclosinghiszipper.

Shefixedhisbeltthenstooduplookingathim

innocentlyliketheinnocentPAshewas.

“TheNigeriansarewaiting,weshouldgo.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutthenheclosedhiseyes

feelingmuchbetter.Hechuckledalone,hehad

neededthat.Hegotupandlookedathimselfonthe

mirrorbeforewalkingoutfollowinghertotherental

car.

***

Thatsamemorning,thepolicecartogetherwiththe

ambulancesurroundedtheblackAvensisthatwasin

themiddleoftheroadwiththebonnetthrashed.A

deadbulllayontheotherside.Thepoliceofficers

openedthecardoorsthenlookedatthewomanon

thedriver’sseat,herfaceonthesteeringwheel.The

paramedicswalkedoverandfeltforherpulse.



“Pulseisweak,let’sgetheronthestretcher!”

Theytookoffherseatthenpulledheroutofthecar.

Atthebackseattheyweretwokids.Theother

paramedicputhishandsontheotherchild’sneck

andshookhisheadsadly.Hefeltthepulseforthe

otherthenlookedathiscolleague.

“Onedeadandtheotherisstillalive.”

Oneofthepoliceofficerslookedatthehorrific

scene,thecarwasbadlydamagedhewaseven

surprisedtheywerepeoplealive.

“Eish…”

Hisco-workershookhishead.“Thismusthave

happenedatnight.”

Theytookthehandbagthenopeneditandtookout

theIdentitycard.

“What’shername?”

“Bofelo.”

*



Minuteslatertheambulancetookoffwhilea

paramedicworkedonthemotherwhoseemedto

havelostherpulse,helookedatherdoingchest

compressions,hewasn’tabouttowitnessanother

humandiethoughheknewwhatwasgoingto

happenasiteachminutewentby.Hefeltsorryfor

thekidwhowasstillaliveashecontinuedwiththe

chestcompressions.

***

Mothusidroppedoffhissonathisschoolthen

immediatelydroveawaycallingNanao.

“Hey…”

“Ispoketoapastorwhoofferscounselingandhe

willseeustodayat5.ShouldIpickyouupfrom your

house?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”



“Iam happywearemovingahead.”

“Yeah,IrealizedthatIam alsohurtingmysonwith

allthese.”

Nanaosighed.“Iam sorry.It’sallmyfault.”

“Iam gladyouknow.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Yah,wewilltalklater.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupdrivingtowork.Hewalkedinsidethe

premisesansweringhisringingphone,

“Hello?”

“Mothusi,Ineedyourhelp.”

MothusifrownedlisteningtoMark’svoice.“Mark?”

“Ineedyoutodoadeliveryforme.Iknowyouareno

longerworkingformebutyouaretheonlypersonI

reallytrusttopullthisoff.YougetP150Kcutfrom

thisdeal.P150Kforyoutoputinyourpocket.What

doyousay?Goodofferright?”



“Whatam Idelivering?”

“Acoupleofthings,youaretakingthem toDurban.

YouaretheonlyguyIknowwilldoanexcellentjob.

Whatdoyousay?Agoodbyejob.”

“IhavekidsMark.”

“Iknow.That’swhyIdecidedtoput50Kontopofit.

YouwalkawaywithP200KMothusi.Youwalkout

rich.Whatdoyousay?Deliverthepackage,getyour

moneyandgobacktoyourlife.Youwillneverhear

from meagain.”

.

.

.

Goodnight
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Tshenolosatinherofficelaterthatdaystaringinto

nothing.Shestillcouldn’tshakeoffthefeelingthat

somethingwaswrong.Shetookherphoneand

calledhim.

“Heybabe…”

“AreyoualreadyinGaborone?”

“Yeah,areyouok?”

Feelingdownshesighed.“Idon’tknow,Ijustfeel

down.Ifeelyouarenottellingmesomething.Iam

worriedbecausewhateveritisit’sbig.”

“Youareworryingovernothing.”

“Idon’twanttoloseyouandIfeellikeIam goingto.”

“Nooneislosinganyone.Stopstressing.Bytheway,

IwasthinkingwhenIcomebackweallgofora

vacation.Maybehittheislands.”

Tshenoloslowlysmiled.“Thatwouldbenice.When



lastdidweevengoforavacation?”

“Ithinkweneedit.Wheredoyouthinkweshould

go?”

Shesmiledexcitedly.“Idon’tknow,maybeBali.”

“Ok,notaproblem.”

“TherrawenababeIneedanewcar.”

“Ok,whichone?”

“Idon’tknow…somethinglikethelatestAudiTT.”

Kgosilaughed.“Ok,Iwillseeifwecangetyou

somethinglikethelatestAudiTT.”

“Thankyousomuch.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyousomuch.”

“Youarecomingbacktonightright?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Seeyoutonight.Ihavetogo.Iam attendinga

meeting.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupfeelingmuchbetter.Shegrabbeda



coupleofthingsthenwalkedoutgoingtothe

boardroom wherethemeetingwasgoingtotake

place.Shewalkedinthenfrownedstaringata

womanseatedonRona’slapkissinghim.The

womanquicklygotoffandsatontheotherside.

“Shit!”

Tshenolostoodstillfrozentohisspotthenthedoor

openedandMr.Batshowalkedin.Helookedather.

“Mrs.Disang…”

“UhIthinkIam intheotherboardroom,notthisone.

Sorry.”

Hewalkedtohissit.“Closethedoorbehindyou.”

Withweekjoints,Tshenolowalkedoutthenseconds

laterthebeautifulwomanintheblacksuitwalked

outputtingonhersunglasses.Kennywasbeautiful

butthiswomanwasanentirenewstory,herlight

complexionmadeherevenmorebeautiful.She

confidentlywalkedpastherthenNolowentafterher

andgrabbedherarm.

“Excuseme…”



Sheturnedandlookedatherwithaslightsmileof

confusion.“Hi…”

“WhoareyoutoRona?”

“What?”

“Youheardme,heisgettingmarried!”

Thewomansmiled.“Doyouknowme?”

“Yes,Iknowyouareabitch.That’ssomeone’sman.”

“Idon’tthinkyouandIshouldbehavingthis

conversation.Havealovelyday.”

Sheturnedandwalkedaway.Mrs.Batshowalked

overalsoturningtolookatthewomanwhohad

beensittingonRona’slap.SheturnedtoTshenolo

whotookadeepbreathintimidatedbyherboss’s

wife.

“Hi..”

Tshenoloclearedherthroat.“Mrs.B…”

Shesmiled.“Whereishe?”

“HejustgotinameetingIthink,Idon’tknow.”



“Where?”

“There.”Shepointedthenshewalkedawaywitha

smile.

Tshenolosighedthenwalkedaway.

***

AwhilelaterRonawalkedoutofthemeetingtaking

outhisphonethencalledKennywonderingif

Tshenolohadtoldheralready,hispalmssweating.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe…howareyoufeelingtoday?”

“Iam fine.”

“Iam goingtomeetwithmylastclientthenIwillbe

onmywaybackhome.”

“Ok.”

“Doyouwantmetobringyouanything?”

“No,Iam fine.”



“Areyousureyouareok?”

“Iam fine.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“IwanttomovebacktoShakawe.”

“What?”

“IwanttomovebacktoShakawe.WhenIam almost

givingbirththenIwillgotoMmagweTumo’s

house.”

“Why?Isthisbecauseofwhathappenedyesterday?

IsaidIwassorry.”

“Idon’tthinkIcankeeplivingwithyouwhenyou

don’tunderstandwhatIam goingthrough.”

“HowwillIunderstandwhatyouaregoingthrough

whenyoudon’texplainittome!”

“Iam going.YouwillremainwithQ.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouaredoingthis.Iam reallytrying

tofigureoutwhatIcandotomakeitallbetterbut

youkeepfindingeveryreasontopullmedownand

pushmeaway.WhatshouldIdo?”



“Youarecontrolling,it’salwaysyourwayornoother

wayRona.YouareselfishandIthinkit’sbestifwe

giveeachotherspace.”

Shedroppedthecallthenhecalledherbackbutshe

didn’tpick.Hisheartwasbreaking.Hecalledher

againgettingintheelevator.

“Iam atwork.”

“Iwillgobacktomyhouse.Youdon’thavetogoto

Shakawebabe.Please…youarebreakingmyheart.”

“Iam stillgoing.”

“WhatshouldIdo?”

“Letmegobathongah.”

HesteppedoutoftheelevatorasKennydroppedthe

callthenwalkedtohiscar.Tshenolorushedafter

him.

“Ican’tbelieveyouarecheatingonKenny.After

everythingthisishowyourepayher?”

“Youdon’tknowwhat’sgoingandIam notcheating

onKenny.”



“Isawyouandthatwoman.”

“Iam notcheatingonKennybecauseIloveher.I

wastellingthatwomantogetoffme.Iwouldnever

evenkissher.IfyougoandtellKennysuchthings

youaregoingtostressherunnecessarilyandshe

mightenduplosingthebaby.Don’tbethatperson.”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveawaypickinghisringing

phone.

“Yah?”

“Iam donereviewingthehotel.ShouldIcomeback

there?”

“No,Iam alsodonehere.Let’sgo.”

“ThereisaplaceIwantedtosee.”

“Wearegoingbackrightnow.Whereareyou?Iwill

comeandpickyouup.”

***

YaonewaitedatthemallforRonatappingherphone



whilecarryingherhandbag.Shesmiledasherphone

rangthenshepickedhersister’scall.

“Heelawareyouwhatwithyourboss?”

Shelaughed.“Mma,IfeelsoevilbutGod!”

“YouaregoingtohellYaya.”

“Yameweh,kooreyouhaveneverseenthatman.He

isgoingtotakemestraighttohellIswear.”

“Didn’tyousayheisgettingmarried?”

“Heisbutsomethingiswronginparadise.Hewas

allstressedyesterdayandwhenIwenttohisroom

lateron,hewasdrinking.Yame,Ihavenever

believedgoretherecanbeamanwithahugedick

ekareyadipornstarsbutthatmanyeerrr!”

“Ngngtlhamawenadon’tdothat.Youwillloseyour

jobwhenthingsturnsouthandyoumustremember

youarestillbuildingyourhousesoyoureallyneed

thatsalary.”

“Iam notgoingtohavesexwithhim.Hiswifewill

havemefiredwithoutsecondthoughtbutjustthe

thoughtofhavinghim deepinsidemetakingmeto



heaveneish..”

“Controlyourself.Hewillprobablyjustfuckyouand

leaveyou.”

YaonerolledhereyesthenlookedatRonawhowas

drivingoverwiththerentalcar.

“UhIhavetogo,wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Yaonewalkedtothecarandgotin.

“Wearegoinghome.”

From hisfaceshecouldtellsomethingwaswrong

andthatitwasn’ttimeforfunnygames.

“Yessir.”

***

Maatlasatinhiscartalkingonthephonewith

Bofelo’smother.

“Soissheok?”



“Yes,theysaidtheyaretransferringherto

Gaborone.”

“Ok,Iwillseewhattodowhenshearrives.Thank

youfortellingme.”

Hermothersniffed.“That’snotall.Shewaswith

SapphireandDiamond.”

Maatla’sheartskipped.“What?”

“Shewaswiththekids.”

“Howaremykids?”

“Sapphirehasmildinjuries,buttheysaidshewillbe

fine.Diamonddiedonthespot.”

“What?”

“Iam sorrymyson.Thisisallmyfault.Ishouldhave

neverletBofelodriveatnight.Iam nevergoingto

forgivemyselfforthis.”

“Mmelareng?Idon’tunderstand.”

“Diamondisnomore.Shepassedon.”



***

Kennyopenedthesmallplasticwithherspicy

biltongandstartedeatingfeedinghercravings.She

lookedupatthedoorasPeowalkedin.

“Hey!”

Kennysmiled.“Hi.”

“Wow,thatbumpisbig.”

Kennychuckledeating.“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Icametoseeyou.AndIbroughtyousomething.”

Peoputthespicywingsinfrontofher.

“There…Iheardyoulovethat.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Howareyoufeeling?WhenIwaspregnantIwasa

bully.”Shechuckledsitting.“Iusedtoaccusehim of

cheatingeverychanceIgot,Ibulliedhim intohaving

sexwithmeeverysingletime.Iliterallybullied

everyone,noonewantedtobebymyside.”



“Ididn’tmind.”

“Justyou.IknowEsiusedtoavoidme.Shewould

tellmesheisnothomewhensheis.”

“Ithinkyoudidwell.”

“Idid?”

“Yes.YouwereannoyingbutIdidn’tmind.”

“Andnowit’smyturntobebyyourside.Iknowwe

arenotexactlycloseandthat’smyfaultbecauseI

alwaysfeltlikeIwasinsomesortofcompetition.”

“Youwerealoneinthatcompetition.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Youareright.SinceEsiisnotthere,itleavesme

withthedutytobebyyourside.Howareyoufeeling?

Howareyoureallyfeeling?Excited?Sad?Nervous?”

Kennylookedatherthenatearrolledwonhercheek

assheputherbiltongasideandwipedherhands

withaserviette.

“Uh…Iam scared.”

“Why?”



“Isitnormaltonotconnectwiththebaby?Iget

annoyedwhenshekicks.Iwishshecanjuststop.I

havelostinterestinthingsthatusedtomakeme

happy.Idon’tlikehavingsex,Ihatehavingsex…

matteroffact,IjusthateRona.Ireallyhatehim,

stronghate.Icanmisshim butthenIthinkofhow

hecanbeandIgetannoyedinstantly.Hewentfora

triptoKasaneorMaun…Ifeelsofreeandhappyin

hisabsence.”

“It’spartofit.Iheardofwomenlikethat.Thereare

worsewomenoutthere,youarenottheonlyone.”

“IwishIcancontrolitmmehelawhenIhearhis

voiceyeeeeii!”

Peotriedtoholditbuteventuallylaughedthrowing

herheadback.

“Ithinkyoushouldgethelp.”

“Gethelpforwhat?Forhormones?”

“Sometimesit’sdepression.”

“Iam notdepressed.IreadaboutthatandIam not

sufferingforthat.”



“Istillthinkyoushouldgethelp.Imaginehowheis

feelingknowingyouhatehim.”

“Iknowthat’swhyIam movingbacktoShakawe,I

feelatthisstagehewon’tunderstandmegapeheis

controlling.LennaIwanttoenjoythispregnancyand

Iwon’tevenenjoyitifheisalwaystherehovering

overme.”

Kenny’sphoneranginterruptingher.Shereachedfor

itansweringTshenolo.

“Hey..”

“Kenny,hi,Ihavesomethingtotellyou.It’sabout

Rona.”

.

.

.



DirtyConfessions

#78

Seatedinheroffice,Tshenolotookadeepbreathas

herheartpounded.

“Whatisit?”

“IsawRonahereinMaun.”

“Yes,heisthere.Hecameforameetingthere.”

“Hewaswithawoman.”

“Whatdoesshelooklike?”

“Lightskinnedwithanicebody.”

“Ohyeah,that’shisPA,uhhYaone.Theywent

together.Shehadtoreviewsomethingwhilehe

sortedouthismeetings.“Kennylaughed.“You

thoughtheischeating?It’snothinglikethat.KePA,

hisnewPA.Gasesepegapebutthanksfortelling

meeitherway.Iappreciateit.”

“JustaPA?”



“Yes..sheishisnewpersonalassistant.Hetravels

withhisPA’ssometimes.Enesheisnice.Ilikeher,

atfirstIwasabitjealousmmesheisharmless.”

“Harmless?”

“Yes,what’swrong?”

Noloshookherhead.“Ngng…nothing.Howarethe

babies?”

“Theyarefine,Iam withsomeone,letmecallyou

backlater.”

“Ok.”

KennyhungupthenTshenololookedatherphone

disappointedinherself.IfshewasinKenny’s

positionshewoulddefinitelywanttoknowbutyet

againshedidn’twanttobethereasonshehada

complicatedpregnancy.Shesighedfiguringshe

woulddiscussitwithKgosilateron.

***



LaterthatdayAtsileparkedhiscarinfrontofhis

gatethenwalkedinwithApril.Shelookedathim as

hegotdistractedwithhisphone.

“What’swrong?”

“Mybrotherhaslosthisdaughtertoacaraccident.”

“Yourolderbrother?”

“Yes.Heisatthehospital.Iam goingtoseehim.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom thenquicklychangedand

kissedhercheek.“Iwillbeback.”

“Ok.”

HerushedoutthenApriltookoffhershoes.She

openedhiswardrobetotakeoutat-shirtthen

pausedstaringatthesmallboxontopofhist-shirts.

Shetookitthenopenedit.Herheartpoundedasshe

staredatthering.Shequicklytookthet-shirtthen

closedthewardrobe,herhandsshaking.She

reachedforherphoneandcalledhersister.

“Hello?”

“Atsilewantstogetmarried.”



“What?”

“Hewantstogetmarried.Isawthering.”Hersister

screamedasshelaughed.

“Iam shaking.”

“Kooookooo..kooookooommatswale…”

“Ican’tbelievehewantstogetmarried.KanaAtsile

doesn’tlooklikethetypetowanttogetmarried.”

“TlhammaIam sohappyforyou.”

“Iwon’tsleeporsitstilltillhepopsthequestion.I

am soready,Mrs.AprilMotsamai!”

“Yeswenagirl!”

“Imagineketsenakotirongkerwelering,theyare

alwayssayingitwillendintearsbaseba…”

“Theyaregoingtoswallowtheirwords.”

“Theyareyetgoingtobreatheinthroughthestroll.I

can’twaittoactuallygetclosetoKenny.Ihavebeen

wantingtobeherfriendforawhilenow.”

“Kanawenakana!”



Aprilthrewherselfonthebedgigglingwhilechatting

withhersister.

***

Mothusi’sphonerangashewalkedinthepastor’s

officewithNanao.

“Letmetakethis.”

Hewalkedoutpicking.“Hello?”

“Mothusi,haveyoumadeadecision.”

“Yes,Iam sorry,Ican’tdoit.Ihaveafamilytothink

for.Bye.”

Hehungupthensighedwalkinginsidethepastor’s

officeandsatbesideNanao.

“Sorryaboutthat.”

“It’sokson,let’sstartwithaprayer..”

***



Atthehospital,MaatlalookedatBofeloconnected

tomachinesastheybeepedsteadily.Shehada

bondageonherforeheadasshebreathedinthrough

theoxygenmask.Tearsfilledhiseyesashethought

ofDiamond.Hetookouthisphoneandlookedatthe

picturesmmagweBofelohadsenthim.Helookedat

hisdaughterthenslippedtothefloorfeelingweak.

TearsfilledhiseyesashetriedtofigureoutifGod

waspunishinghim throughhiskidsbuthiskidswere

innocent.Theyhadn’tdoneanything.

Tearsrolleddownhischeeksaspaincrushedhis

heart.Hecouldn’tevenrememberthelasttimehe

sawher,washethatmuchofabadfather?

Heputhishandsonhisfacecrying,cryingforthe

painoflosinghisdaughter,thepainofnotbeing

thereforher.Theywerealotofwhatif’sinhishead

andtheycontinuedtobreakhim downevenmore.

***



AtSSKInternationalAirport,Ronawalkedtohiscar

attheparkinglotandgotinwithYaone.Hestarted

thecaranddroveoffswitchingonhisphone.Yaone

putonherseatbeltsittingsilentlybesidehim.

“Wheredoyoustay?”

Shelookedathim thendirectedhim toherhouse.A

whilelaterheparkedinfrontofhergatethenshe

steppedoutwithherbags.

“Thankyou.”

Henoddedreversing.Shetookadeepbreaththen

walkedinsidethegateandgotinherhouse.Things

hadchanged,shecouldfeelit.Ofcausehedidn’t

needtosayitandsheknewshehadtogetbackin

herlittlecorner.Shesighedsittingdownonher

couch.Shelookedaroundthenclosedhereyes

thinkingofhowhisdickhadstretchedit’swayinside

fillingherup.Shehadbeensooverstretchedyetit

hadfeltsogood.

Yaonetookofherpantsandg-stringthenopened

herlegslyingonthecouchimaginingthemoment

againtouchingherself.



***

RonadroveinKenny’syardandparkedbesidethe

whiteRubicon.Hesteppedoutandwalkedinsidethe

housecarryinghissmallbag.Qturnedfrom theTV

thenranoverjumpinginhisfather’sarms.Rona

laughed.

“Heybuddy!”

“Imissedyou.”

Hesmiledputtinghim down.“Imissedyoutoo.

Whereismama?”

“Bedroom.”

“Ok,Iam coming.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom thenwalkedinandfound

herpackingherclothesinhersuitcase.Heclosed

thedoorwithhisfootandthrewhisownbagonthe

bed.

“Canwetalk?”



Sheturnedtohim withasigh.“Hi.”

Ronapulledhertothebedandsatdownwithher.

“What’sgoingonbabe?”

Shemovedfrom him creatingspacebetweenthem.

“Iam goingtoShakawe.”

“Why?”

“IneedsomespaceRona.”

“Doyouwantmetomoveout?Icandothat.You

don’thavetoleave.”

“Whycan’tyouacceptmydecisionwithouttryingto

makemedowhatyouwant?”

“Iam tryingtounderstandwhyyouwanttoleave.”

“BecauseIfeelsosuffocated.Ineedsomeair.God

Rona!Doyoualwayshavetomakeeverything

dramatic?NnarraIwanttogotomygrandmother’s

houseandIam goingtheretomorrowmorning.Iam

driving.”

“Youcan’tdrivetoShakaweinyourstate.”

“Whycan’tI?”



“It’stoofar.”

“Sowhat?”

“Youcan’tdriveinyourcondition.Iam notgoingto

letyoudriveinyourcondition.”

“RonaIam pregnantnotsick.Youaresocontrolling

it’sannoying.Can’tyoujustletmedowhatIwant?

YouaresoselfishandIcan’tdoitanymore.Iam

movingbecauseofyou.Youdon’tgivemespaceto

breathe,youarealwaysthere.Iwanttospendsome

timealoneandIam goingtomorrowmorning

whetheryoulikeitoryoudon’t.”

“YouarenotdrivingtoShakaweandthat’sfinal!I

am notaskingyou,Iam tellingyou.IwillgetYaone

tobookyouaplaneticket.”

Kennyfoldedherarmsangrilyashestarted

undressing.Hewalkedtothebathroom thenshe

thoughtfullylookedathisphoneandwentthroughit.

Sheputitdownnotfindinganythingthenwentback

topackingherbag.



***

Laterthatevening,Nametsosatonthecouch

watchingTVonthehugescreenthoughshecouldn’t

reallyconcentrate.Shewonderedhowherbosswas

doing,losingachildcouldn’tbeeasy.Shedidn’thave

achildofherownbutshestillcouldn’tbeginto

imaginejusthowitfelt.

Shesighedreachingforherringingphone.

“Heybabe..”

“Heywenalebeletekewena,warebabe?”

Nametsofrowned.“Who’sthis?”

“It’sReba’sgirlfriend.Girlyoubetterstayawayfrom

mymanifyoudon’twanttoknowmepersonally.I

don’tplaywithwhoreslikeyourself.Otlanyela.”

“Youmustbehisbabymama.”

“Babymama?Iam morethanthatandwhenit

comestomymanIam notafraidtosleepinajail

cell.Yourclothesareinthebin,yes,Ithrewthem

away.Letmecatchyoubusywithmymanandsee



whatIam goingtodotoyou.Letlwaelabatho,Nxla!”

Nametsoheldherphoneconfusedjustasthedoor

opened.Shequicklystoodupasherbosswalkedin.

Helookedatherwithbloodshoteyes.

“IwaswaitingsoIcouldlock.”

HewalkedoverandsatdownstaringattheTV.He

lookedbroken,shewalkedtothedoorandlocked.

“Iam reallysorryaboutyourdaughter.”

“It’smyfault.ThisisGodpunishingme.”

“Idon’tknowmuch,IlonggaveuponGodbutI

doubtit’sGodpunishingyou.Amisfortunejust

happenedtofallonyou.”

Heputhishandsonhisfacebreakingdown,

Nametsowalkedoverandsatbesidehim hugging

him.Maybethepainwasnotthesamebutsheknew

whatgrievefeltlike.

***



Kennyslowlydraggedherbagoutthefollowingday

earlyinthemorningwhileRonasleptleavingaletter

besidehim.Shebitherloweropeningthedoorthen

pickedhersuitcaseandwalkedoutwithit.She

sighedgettinginQ’sroom.Sheswitchedonthelight

andlookedathim sleeping,tearsfillinghereyes.

Shewalkedoverandshookhim gently.

“Q…”

Inhissleep,heturnedawaydeepinhissleep.

“Q!”Sheshookhim harder.

Heslowlyopenedhiseyesandlookedathim.

“Shh,wakeup.”

Herubbedhiseyesstaringatherwithconfusion.

“Iam goingawayforsometime.Iam goingtocome

backoncethebabyisbornwiththebaby.”

Hesnappedoutofhissleep.“Whyare-“

“Shh…don’tshout.Iam goingsothatIcangivebirth

tothebaby.”

Tearsfilledhiseyes.“Butwhataboutdaddyandme?



Idon’twantyoutogo.”

“Iknowbutyouwantthebabyright?”

Henodded.

“ThenIhavetogo.Iam goingtocomebackand

whenIdoIwon’tbeyellinganymore.”

“Idon’tmindifyouyell.Youcanyellatme,it’sfine.”

Kennyblinkedawayhertears.

“Ihavetogoandgivebirthtothebaby.Iam goingto

comeback.”

Shehuggedhim ashefrownedtryingnottocry.

“Don’tcry.Iam goingtocomebackIpromise.”

“Youareleavingagain.”

“TearsrolleddownKenny’scheeks.“Iam goingto

comeback.Iloveyousomuch.”

“Thendon’tleaveus.Myheartisreallypainful.”

Kennykissedhisforehead.“Iam goingtocome

back,Ipromise.Iloveyou.”

“Idon’twantyoutogo.”



“Ok,let’stalktomorrow.Sleepnow.”

“Youwon’tgo?”

“Yes.Iwon’tgo.Iam goingbacktosleep.Sleep.”

Qwipedhistearsandlaiddownasshewalkedout

switchingoffhislightonherwayout.Shepickedher

bagandwalkedoutwithit.Sheopenedheralready

unlockedcarandputherbagintheboot.Shegotin

hercarthenopenedhergateanddroveoutpressing

thegateremote.Tearsrolleddownhercheeksas

shedroveaway.

FIVEMONTHSLATER
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RonawaitedforQbytheschoolgatetryingKenny’s

numberforthetenthtimebutitstillwasn’tgoing

through.Hesighedworriedlythentextedher.

Rona:Heybabe,areyouok?Whatdidthedoctorsay

yesterday?Aretheygoingtoinduceyou?Doyou

needmethere?

Hesentthemessagethensighedtryingmmagwe

Tumo’snumberbutitcontinuedtojustringwithout

answer.HeputhisphoneawayasQ’steacher

walkedoverwithQwho’sshirtwasstainedwith

blood.Hefrownedsteppingoutofthecar.

“Whathappenedagain?”

“Hegotinvolvedinafightjustnow.Wearewaiting

fortheotherparenttoarrive.”

RonalookedatQ.“Buddy,what’sgoingon?”

“HesaidIhaveabighead,Itoldhim tostopitthen

hedrewonmybooksoIpunchedhim becausehe



wasbullyingme.”

“Couldn’tyoutellteacher?”

TearsfilledQ’seyesashemumbledsomething

beneathhisbreath.

Herteachersighed.“Thestudenthasaproblem and

wedidspeaktohisparentsbutyouknowhowkids

are.Qpunchedhim somuchhisnoseisbleeding.Q,

goandwaitinclass.”

Qturnedbackandwenttoclassastheteacher

facedRona.

“Somethingisgoingonwithhim.Ihaveseenit.Even

hisgradeshavegonedown.Heisthesmartestkid

andheistooyoungtobestressed.”

Ronasighed.“Hismotherwenttogivebirth.He

missesher.”

“Isee.Butit’sgettingtohim sobadthathedoesn’t

concentrateinclass.”

“Iwillseewhattodo.”

Shesmiled.“That’sgood.Butheisnotinthatmuch

trouble.Thatotherboy’smitherunderstandsthather



sonisabully.Nkilekabualeene.(Ioncespoketo

her.)”

Ronasighedasanothercarparkedbesideshis.A

ladysteppedoutofthecarandlookedattheteacher.

“Hi…Ijustgotyourmessage.”

“Yes,uhhMr.Motsamai,thatisMrs.Mathebula.

Comeonin.”

Theybothwalkedinsidethefirstclassroom wherea

teachersatwithQandtheotherboywho’sshirtwas

alsostainedwithbloodbutmorethanQ’s.

“Ok,Q,comeclose.YoutooSam.”

TheyallsatdownthenMrs.Mathebulalookedather

son’snoseandsighed.Shelookedattheotherboy

whowasquiet.

“Ok,Sam,telluswhathappened.Behonest.

Rememberwhatwetalkedabout.”

Sam lookeddown.“Icalledhim bigheadthendrew

inhisbook.Hethenpunchedmeonmynose.”

TheteacherlookedatQ.“Q,tellusyoursideofthe

story.Behonest.”



“Hecalledmenamesanddrewonmybook.”Qtook

outhisbookandshowedthedrawing.“Itoldhim to

stopbuthedidn’tsoIpunchedhim.”

“Sam…”

Sam lookedatQtearfully.“Iam sorryIcalledyoubig

headandthatIdrewonyourbook.”

TheteacherturnedtoQ.

“Iam sorryIpunched,Ishouldhavetoldteacher.”

“Great.Nowfriends?”

Theboysstoodupandhugged.

Theirteachersmiled.“Great,nowyouguyscanwait

outside.”

Theybothwalkedout.MsBoofacedbothparents.

“ThisiswhatIalwaysteachthem tokeeppeace.

Theyareboysandboysareboundtoargueand

fight.”

Mrs.Mathebulasighedsadly.“Iam reallysorry.It’s

justthatthedivorceisreallytakingatollonhim butI

willhaveawordwithhim.”



“Iam alsosorryhegotpunched.”

Mrs.MathebulasmiledatRona.“Hedeservedit.”

MsBoosmiled.“Ok,youarefreetogo.”

“Thankyou.”

Theparentswalkedout.Mrs.Mathebulasmiledat

Rona.

“Iam reallyreallysorryMr.Motsamai.”

“Noit’sok.Theyareboys.Tomorrowitwillbe

forgotten.CallmeRona.”

Shesmiled.“Destiny.Hopefullyitgetsforgotten.”

Theybothgotintheirseparatecarsanddroveoff.

RonalookedatQthroughtherearviewmirror.

“Areyougood?”

Helookedathim tearfully.“Iwantmama.Yousaid

shewillbebackbutsheisstillnotback.Iwanttogo

tomama.Yousaidshewouldnevergobutsheleft

us.”

Ronasighed.“Sheisgoingtocomeback.Ithinkshe

gavebirththat’swhyIcan’tgetholdofher



anymore.”

Qpausedcrying.“Shegotourbaby?”

“Yes.Shemusthavegottenher.”

“Weshouldgoandseeher.Weshoulddrivethere

likelasttime.”

Ronalookedathim thoughtfullythensmiled.“Ok.

Wewillgotomorrow.”

“Yes!”

“Nomorecrying.”

Henoddedthenjumpedtothefrontseat.

***

Nametsostoodinthekitchenpreparingdinneras

SapphirechoppedtheonionswhileKagocarefully

cutthegreenpepper.

“Aunty,whataboutme?WhatshouldIdonow?”

NametsolookedatLethabowithasmile.“Uhtake



outthecarrotsfrom thefridge.”

Lethaboexcitedlytookoutthecarrots.Themain

dooropenedthenNametsoturnedandwatchedas

Maatlawalkedinwithasmile.

“Heyguys…”

“Hidaddy!”

HersmileevengotbiggerwhileshewatchedMaatla

pickeachchildonebyonegivingeachchildenough

attention.Helookedatherwithasmile.

“Hey…”

“Hi.Uhdinnerisalmostready.”

“Ok.Canwetalk?”

Nametsoreducedtheheatonthestovethen

followedhim tothesittingroom.

“Uh…IhavebeentalkingtommagweSapphireand

herhealthhasbeendeterioratingsoIfiguredtotake

herinsoshecanstaywithmeforacoupleofweeks,

thatwayshewillbeclosertothehospital.”

Nametsonodded.“Ok.”



“Iwillincreaseyoursalary.”

Shenodded.“Towhat?”

Maatlasmiled.“Whateveryouwant.”

“Ok.:

“Sheisalreadyhere.Letmegether.”

Hestoodupandwalkedoutsidewherehecame

backwithSapphire’smother.Sapphiresmiledwitha

gasplookingathermotherthenranoverand

huggedher.Nametsolookedatthebeautifulwoman

andpressedherlipstogetherasshesatbesides

Maatla.KagoandLethabowalkedoverandsat

besideNametso.

“Uhguys,thisisSapphire’smother,rememberher

right?”

HissonsnoddedthenBofelosmiled.

“Hiboys..”

“Felo,thatisNametso,theirauntwhohelpsus

around.”

Bofelonodded.“Ok.”



“Right,letmeshowSapphire’smothertoherroom

guys.”

Nametsowalkedtothekitchenandcontinued

cooking.Theboysjoinedher.

“Isshegoingtoreplacemama?”

NamestolookedatKagowhoseemedtobeableto

readbetweenthelinesnow.

“Idon’tknow.Maybe.”

TearsfilledKago’seyes.“Doyouthinkmamaisever

goingtocomeback?Eversincesheleftshehasn’t

comeback.”

“Everymotherlovesherkids.Iknowforsurethat

yourmotherlovesyouguyssomuch.Sheis

definitelygoingtocomeandyouguyswillaskherall

thequestionsyouwanttoask.Fornow,youhaveto

respectSapphire’smom.SheisnotabadpersonI

am sure.”

“Ok.”

“Good.”

“Whataboutyou?”



Nametsosmiled.“Iam stillherearen’tI?Let’sfinish

up.”

Sapphirejoinedthem thenstartedlaughingwiththe

boys.AwhilelaterNametsodishedupandsetup

thetablewiththeboys.Shewentbacktothekitchen

whiletheboyssatdown.Bofelowalkedinand

lookedather.

“Hi…”

Nametsolookedather.“Hi.”

“Idon’teatwhatyouhaveprepared.Doctor’sorders.

Couldmakemechickensalad?”

Nametsonodded.“Yes.”

“Aren’tthekidstooyoungtobedoingyourjob?I

mean,especiallyinthekitchen,anythingcango

wrongandtheycangetburnt.”

“Iam alwayswatchingthem.”

“Iam surebutit’snotsafegapehelait’snotfairfor

them tobedoingwhatyouaregettingpaidtodo.”

“Maatladoesn’thaveaproblem withit.”



“WellIdoandthingsareabouttochangehere.I

thinkweshouldallknowourplacesinthehouse.No

callingeachotherwithfirstnames.It’sabit

impropriate.””

Maatlawalkedin.“Everythingok?”

Bofelosmiled.“Yes,Iwasjusttellingherthatthe

doctorsaidIshouldeathealthysoIthinkIam going

topreparemyselfsomething.”

MaatlalookedatNametso.“Couldyouplease

preparesomethingforher?Shegetstiredeasily.”

“Yessir.”

Bofelosmiled.“ThankyouName.”

ShewalkedthenMaatlalookedatNametso.“You

good?”

“Yessir.”

Hefrowned.“Sincewhendoyouaddressmewith

sir?”

“SinceIshouldknowmyplaceinthehouse.Please

excuseme,letmepreparemmagweSapphireher

dinner.”



***

InShakawe,Kennygaspedasthesecondbabyslid

outandstartedcrying.Shecriedsoloudthatthemid

wifelaughed.

“Sheisloud.”

Kennyfrownedfeelingtheneedtopushagain.

“Ithinkthereisanother.”

“What?”

“Ahhhhh!”Shepushedsomuch.Themidwifegave

thesecondgirltothenurseandstoodbetween

Kenny’slegsasthethirdbaby’sheadslidfollowed

bythebody.Kennypantedstaringatherboywaiting

forhim tocrybuttherewassilence.Shelookedat

themidwifewaitingtohearhewasdeador

somethingbutthemidwifewhoslappedhislittlw

reddishbutt.Hegaspedandgavealowcrywitha

deepvoice.

“Wow!Three!”



Kennylaiddownbreathingheavily,tearsinhereyes.

***

Awhilelater,Kennylayinherwardasthenurses

walkedinwithherthreebabiesandputthem beside

her.Oneofthenursessmiledholdingtheothergirl

whowasawake.

“Feedher.”

Sheslowlyhandedherthebaby,Kennylookedather

withafrownasshecried.

“Goon…”

Sheswallowedthentookoutherbreastandgaveit

toher.Thenursesmiledemotionally.“Thamma

wenayouareblessedtogetthree.Eventhoughthey

arefraternalbutit’sstillperfect.IwishIwereyou.”

Kennylookedatherabouttotellherifshewanted

them somuchshecouldtakethem butrather

smiled.



“Thankyou.”

“Howareyoufeeling?”

Sheshruggedwithaforcedsmileasthebaby

suckedhernipple.

“Igetyou.Iwillbacklater.Yourkidsarebeautiful.”

“Thankyou.”

ShewalkedoutthenKennylookedatthebaby,a

deepresentforminginherheart.Shelookedatall

threeofthem feelingadeephatredtowardsthem.

Nothingaboutthem madehersmileorevenhappy.

Shelookedattheothermom whowassleeping

facingtheotherdirection.Shetookouthernipple

from thebaby’smouththensheimmediatelystarted

crying.Kennylookedatthewoolhatshewasputting

onthentookitoffandpresseditonherlittleface

suffocatingher.

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyoureadsowecan

havethebonuseswaitingfous.



DirtyConfessions

#80

Kennylookedatthewoolhatshewasputtingon

thentookitoffandpresseditonherlittleface

suffocatingher.Thebabykickedherlittlelegs

weakly.Theothermotherturnedwakingupthen

Kennytookoffthehatoffherfaceandputitinher

head.

Theothermom smiledstaringatthetwobabies

besideherthentheotheronethatshewasholding.

“Three?”

Kennylookedatherandnodded.“Uhyes.”

“Thammayouaresoblessed.Wow!”

Thebabygaspedthenstartedcrying.Tearsrolled

downhercheeksasshegaveherbackthenipple

againdisapointed.Theothermom chuckled.

“Igethowyouarefeeling.Wow!Whataretheir

names?”



“Idon’tknowyet.”

“Thisisamazing.Wow…Thisoneismysecond.By

thewaymynameisMasi.”

“Kenny.”

“Nicemeetingyou.”

Masi’shusbandwalkedinholdingflowersforher.

Masismiledasherhusbandkissedherhandingher

theflowers.Kennyblockedouttheirvoicesand

lookedatherbaby.

MmgaweTumowalkedinsmilingfrom mouthtoear.

Shegaspedlookingatallthreebabies.

“Godisfaithful!”

ShestartedsingingpraisingGod.Kennylookedat

thebabysleepingthenputherontheside.

“Godiswonderful.Three!”

MmagweTumo’sphonestartedringingagainthen

shetookitoutfrom herbraandsmiled.

“It’sArona.Talktohim.”

Kennyslowlytookthephonethenhungupandputit



onherear.

“Hello?Hello?”Shehandeditback.

“Hemusthavedropped.”

Thephonestartedringingagain.MmgaweTumo

answeredwithasmile.

“Son..”

“Goodevening,uhhcanIpleasespeaktoKenny,I

havebeentryingtocallherbutherphoneisoff.”

“Shegavebirthtotriplets.”

“What?”

“Yes!Godisgreatmyboy,thisisarealblessing.”

“Three?”

“Yes.”

“Wow!Ican’tbelieveImadethreebabies.”

“Here,talktoher.”

MmgaweTumogaveherthephonethenKenny

sighed.

“Hello?”



“Heybabe…holyfuck!Ican’tbelievethis.Imade

threebabies…aretheyallgirls?”

“No.Twoandoneboy.”

“Whatshouldwecallthem?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“UhhowaboutThabile,SadianduhhAtang?”

“Fine.”

“Ifyoudon’tlikeitit’sfine.Wecangowithwhatyou

want.”

“It’sfine.”

“Ok.QandIarecomingtomorrow.”

“Youaregoingtotakethem?”

“No.Iknowtheyneedyou.Iam justcomingtosee

you.”

Shelookedattheirauntwhowassmilingatthem.

“Youshouldtakethem.”

“What?”

“Ngng…Iam tired.Bye.”



“Ok,Iloveyou.”

Kennyhugupandgavebackthephone.

“Whatareyougoingtocallthem?”

“HesaysThabile,SadiandAtang.”

“Beautifulnames.Youmustbetired.Visitinghouris

almostover.”

“Youareleavingme?”

“Iwillcomebacktomorrow.Theywillbedischarging

you.”

“Can’tyoustaytonight?Ican’tremainalonewith

them.”

“Youwillbefinetonight.Thenursewhowasthere

whenyougavebirthissoexcited.Shesayssheis

goingtokeepcheckinguponyou.Don’tworry.I

needtogoandpreparetheroom forallthree

children.Yourgrandmothermustbesohappy

whereversheis.”

MinuteslatermmagweTumowalkedoutasMasi’s

husbandalsowalkedout.Kennygentlyturnedaware

ofherstitchesthentriedtosleepbuthereyeskept



goingtothebabiesandtheonlythingshecould

imaginewasthem alldying.

***

RonapackedhisbagincludingQ’sasQjumpedon

hisbedhappily.

“Sowearegoingtohavethreebabies?”

“Yes.See?That’swhymamawasgoneforsolong.”

“Ican’twaittoseeallofthem.”

“Metoomyboy.Tomorrowwearegoingthere.”

Ronagrabbedhisphoneandquicklysentatexton

thegroupchat.

Rona:Justaddedthreemoretothepackage!Kenny

gavebirthtotriplets.

Atsile:Thiri?

Lebitso:Youlie!Three?Asin1,2and3?

Maatla:That’smyboy!



Atsile:Warethiritlhemonna?”

Rona:Yes!

Lebitso:Holyfuck!Whatkindofsemendoyouhave?

Rona:Iam blessed

Maatla:Iam happyforyou,nowyoucangetyourgirl

back

Atsile:Finally,kanagonaletemptationkotironge

bidiwagYaone.(Thereistemptationatworkcalled

Yaone.)

Rona:Obuamasepa,mothoolegasetemptation.I

goteyesformygirlonly

Lebitso:Youdidn’tsaythatwhenshewassucking

yourdick

Rona:Lebuamasepabolaitaka,ithappenedonce

only

Atsile:Youarelying,youprobablyfuckedherbutof

causeyouwon’ttellus

Maatla:Didyou?

Rona:No!



Lebitso:Waaka,youfuckedher.Morethanfive

monthswithoutsex?Youarelying.Youfuckedher

Atsile:Sheishottoo

Maatla:Nowifwelookintoit,sheishot,gapeo

lebegaalefreakynyana

Rona:Youaredirtyminded.Icancontrolmyself.

YaoneismyPAandthat’sall.Whateverhappenedin

Kasanestaysthereandwillneverhappenagain.

Atsile:Soyouwouldn’tmindifLebitsotapsthatass?

Lebitso:Idon’tcheat!

Maatla:Sincewhen?

Rona:Iam sleeping.Lonalesulenxondo.

Heputhisphonedownthenthoughtfullyclearedthe

chatandtuckedQinbesidehim.Heclosedhiseyes

withasmileimaginingthreekids.Hisheartwasstill

poundingwithexcitement.

***



MaatlatypedonhisphonewithasmilethenBofelo

satbesidehim peaking.Hequicklymovedhisphone

andlookedather.

“Shouldn’tyoubesleeping?”

“Iam notfeelingsleepy.Whatareyouwatching?”

“Nothing.”

Nametsowalkedfrom herroom inherhotpantsand

astringtopthatexposedthesidesofherbreasts

goingtothekitchen.Shewalkedoutfrom the

kitchensecondslaterholdingabottleofwaterthen

disappearedinthepassagegoingbacktoherroom

whileherassshookwitheachstep.

BofelolookedatMaatla’szipashisdickmoved

insidehispants.

“Areyousleepingwithher?”

“What?”

“Areyousleepingwithher?”

“Whereisthiscomingfrom?”

Bofeloshookherhead.“Ijustwanttoknowseeing



sheisfreetowalkarounddressedlikethatinyour

presence.”

“Sheisabouttosleep.AndsheprobablythoughtI

wassleeping.”

“TheTVison,ofcauseshecanhearthenoise.”

Hewentbackonhisphone.“Iam notsleepingwith

her.”

Atextreportedinthenhereaditwithasmileand

repliedtoit.BofelosighedstaringattheTV,fora

whileshejustkeptquiet.

“Maatla…”

Helookedather.“What?”

“Pleasetellmethetruth.Areyousleepingwithher?”

“What’sgoingonwithyou?”

“Howcanyousleepwiththechildren’snanny?”

“WhoIsleepwithisnonofyourbusiness.”

Shesniffedcrying.“Iwanttofixthings.Thedeathof

Diamondhastaughtmeagreatlesson.Idon’twant

tobeangryanymore.Iwantustoraiseourchildren



together.”

“Raisewhichchildrenwhenyouarerefusingwithmy

son.”

“Wewilltakehim andstaywithhim.Youneed

someonebyyoursideandIwillbelyingifIsaidI

don’tloveyou.IloveyousomuchandIwantusto

fixthings.”

“Iam stilldealingwithmydivorce,wewilltalkafter

that.”

Bofelosmiledandkissedhischeek.“Fairenough.I

thinkIshouldgoandliedown.Thepillsarekicking

in.”

Shestoodupandwalkedtotheguestroom.Anhour

laterMaatlagotupandwenttohisbedroom andlaid

downwiththelightsoffwhiletextingonhisphone.

Minuteslaterheputhisphonedownasthedoor

openedandclosedfollowedbysomeonejoininghim

onthebed.Heputhishandsonherwaistkissingher

asshesatonhim.



***

Atthehospital,thenursewalkedinandsmiled

staringatthethreecutebabiesallpeacefully

sleeping.HereyeswenttoKennywhowasstill

awake.

“Hey…howarethey?”

“Fine.”

Thenursesatbesideherwithasmile.“Idon’thavea

child.Godneverblessedmewithachild.Ifeelso

jealouseverytimedifferentwomenwalkoutwith

theirbabiesinhere.”

Kennylookedather.“Sorry.”

“It’sok.Ihavelearnttolivewithit.”Shegotupand

lookedatthebabieswithasmile.“Thisisbeautiful.I

thinkIshouldgoandadoptmyown.”

“Youcanadoptthem.”

Thenurselaughed.“Sure.”

“Iam serious.Idon’twantthem.”



“What?”

“Idon’twantthem.Youcanadoptthem.”

“Areyouserious?”

“Yes.Youadoptthem.”

Thenurselookedather,hopefillinghereyesthen

turnedbacktoallthreebabies.Shetearfullylooked

atKenny.

“Areyouserious?”

“Idon’twantthem.Youcanadoptthem.Please

adoptthem andtakethem.”

Thenursesmiled.“Ok.Let’stalktomorrow.Today

justsleep.”

“Youwilladoptthem?”

“Wewilltalk.Iam comingback.”

***

Thefollowingmorning,Masiwokeuptoherbaby



cryingthenshepulledherclosertakingoutbreast

thengaveherthenipple.Shestartedsuckinggoing

quiet.Minuteslaterthebabyslowlysleptthenshe

sighedturningtoKennywhowassleepingonthe

otherbedwithonlyonebaby.Shefrowned.

“Kenny!”

KennyopenedhereyesandlookedatMasiwhowas

nowsittingupright,

“Huh?”

“Wherearethebabies?”

Kennylookedbesideherthenfrownedonlyseeing

Sadi.

“Theywerehere.”

Masigotoffbed,herheartpounding.

“What?Someonemusthavestolenthem.”She

rushedoutcallingthenurseswhileKennyjuststared

withconfusion.

.

.
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Masiwalkedbackwithtwonursesandpointed

wherethebabieshadbeen.

“Theywerethere,Kennyiswakinguprightnow,it

meanssomeonestolethem.”

ThenursewhohadhelpedKennywalkedinpushing

thekidsinside.Masilookedatherthensighedin

reliefhuggingKenny.

“OhmyGod!ThankGod!”

Kennylookedatthekidssilentlycryingthenthe

nursesmiled.

“Theywentforanexamination.MorningKenny,how

areyoufeeling?”

Kennyputherhandsonherfacecrying.Masirubbed

herbackunderstandinghowshemusthavebeen

feeling.Shecouldn’timaginewhatitwouldfeellike

towakeupwithherdaughtergone.



“It’salrightlove…”

Thebabyboystartedcrying.Masismiledgetting

him thenhandedhim toKenny.

“Ithinkheishungry.”

Theyalllookedathersmilingwaitingforhertoput

thenippleinhismouth.Sheswallowedthenstarted

feedinghim.Shelookedathim ashesuckedonher

nipple,herangerandhatredrising.Shecouldjust

throwhim againstthewallandwatchhim die.The

nurseswalkedoutleavingtheonewhohadkepther

companythepreviousnight.

“Howareyoufeelingtoday?”

“Fine.”

Shesmiled.“Yesterdayyouweretalkingaboutgiving

them foradoptionbutIunderstandyou…youmust

bescaredthoughdon’tworry.Youaregoingtobe

fine.Youaregettingdischarged.Youandthekids

arefine.”

Masisatonherbedchangingherdaughter’sdiaper

asKennycontinuedtostareatAtanginnocentface.



Masiturnedtoher.

“Areyouok?”

Kennyraisedherheadandnodded.

***

Thatsamemorning,Maatlawalkedoutofhis

bedroom inasuit.Bofelolookedathim andsmiled,

niggalookedsohandsomeinthatthreepiecesuit

thatshefoundherselfblushing.Shehadneverseen

him inasuittillthatmoment.

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Hey..”

“Morning.Ihavetogotohighcourtforthedivorce.”

“Ok.Goodluck.”

Nametsowalkedfrom thekitchenandlookedathim.

“Morning.”

“Hi.”

Nametsowalkedpasthim goingtohisbedroom and



startedcleaning.Bofeloslowlystoodup.

“Areyougettingthechildren’scustody?”

“Hopefullyso.Esihasn’tseenherkidsin10months

nowsoIguessthatwillworkinmyfavor.”

“Ok.”

“Ihavetogo.”

Hewalkedoutleavinghisfragrancesmellinginthe

house.Bofelowatchedashiscardroveoffthenshe

walkedtothebedroom whereNametsowasmaking

thebed.

“Soyoucleanhisroom too?”

“Yes.”

“Canwetalkaboutsomething?”

Nametsolookedather.

“Idon’tthinkwearinghotpantsisappropriate.You

can’tdresslikethatwhenyouknowyourbossisa

manunlessofcauseyouwanttosleepwithhim.”

“Mr.Motsamaihasnevercomplained.”



“Iam tellingyou,it’snotrightsohowaboutyoujust

dressupappropriately.OnemorethingIthinkyou

canstopcleaningthebedroom.SinceMaatlaandI

arefixingthings,Iwillcleanhisroom.Wenajust

sticktotherestofthehouseandthekids.”

“Withallduerespect,IwouldlikeMr.Motsamaito

tellmethatbecauseheistheonepayingme.”

“Iam herenow,youwillbetalkingmainlywithme

nothim.Howmuchdoyougetpaid?”

“P3500.”

“That’salotofmoney.”

Nametso’sphonerangthenshetookitoutand

answered.

“Hello?”

Amalevoicespoke.“Osetseongadile?(Areyoustill

angry?)”

“WhywouldIbeangry?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Iam notgoingtosayanything.Dowhatyouwant.”



“Icouldn’tjustrefuse.”

“Whyareyouexplainingyourselftome?”

“It’sonlyforaweekortwo.”

“Dowhatyouwant.InowknowmystandsoIam

actuallygladthisishappening.”

“Babecomeon..”

“Iam working,bye.”

“CanItakeyououttonight?”

“Iam workingtonight.Bye.”

Shehungupandputthephoneinherpocketas

Bofelostaredatherwithabitofrelief.

“Wewilltalkabouteverythingelseastimegoeson.”

Nametsowatchedasshewalkedoutthencontinued

cleaningtheroom

***

Atthemagistrate’soffice,thenewlywedcouple



walkedoutholdinghandssmilingwhilethe

photographtookmultiplepictures.Inhergown,

Nanaoslowlywalkedtothecarwithherhusband

smilingasrelativessmiledstaringthem.Theyallgot

intheircarsandtookoffheadedtowherethe

celebrationwasgoingtotakeplace.

***

Seletsolookedatacoupleofpicturesthathadbeen

postedbyMothusi’scousins.Shetappedon

Nanao’sgownandshookherhead.Shezoomedin

andlookedathermake-upshakingherhead.Her

colleaguesatbesideher.

“Whatareyoulookingat?”

“Myexgotmarried.”Sheshowedherthepictures

laughing.“Iwouldneverwearsuchagownonmy

weddingday.Okareorekilegownkomachineng.

(It’slikesheboughtthegownataChineseshop.)”

Thecolleaguelaughed.“Butit’snotbad.”



“Nyaabathong.Onyourweddingdayyoushould

lookyourbest.Youshouldn’tlooklikeyouarebeing

forcedintoit.Lookatthebridesmaids.”

Theyswipedandlookedatthepeachdresses

laughing.“HereIagreewithyou.”

“Thisweddinglooksboringhela.Thethingwith

Nanaoisthatshewasinsuchahurrytogetmarried.

Istillcan’tbelieveMothusitookherbackevenafter

shecheatedonhim withamarriedmanthentrended

onfacebookforbeingahomewrecker.Iwonder

whythatwifedidn’tsue.Sheshouldhavesuedher.”

“Sheisthatgirlwagotrenda?”

“Yes.Thehomewrecker.”

“Whatawow!”

“Andtothinkthatapparentlythatmarriedmanhas

HIV.IreallyfeelsorryforMothusi.It’sjustthat

societyputspressureonpeopletogetmarried.He

mustfeelhehasnochoicebuttomarryher.Ireally

wishedhewouldfindsomeonehegenuinelyloved

andmarryher.”



“Somepeoplejusttaketimetofindsomeone.”

“Igetthatbuttomarrysomeonewhodoesn’t

respectyouissomethingelse.Nanaodoesn’t

respectthatman.Kanathislittlengwanablamedme

forhercheating.Idon’tlikeher.”

“Butsheisnowyourbabydaddy’swifesoyou

shouldputasidethatandjustaccepther.”

Seletsogotherphoneandlookedatthegownagain

laughing.

“Ifdesperatewasaperson!”

***”

Atcourt,Maatlasteppedoutofhiscarashislawyer

parkedbesidehim.Thelawyersteppedoutthenthey

bumpedfists.

“Ready?”

“Yeah.”

ARangeRoverparkedtheothersidethenSean

steppedoutandopenedthedoorforEsiwhogotout



inashortwhitedressthatexposedherlegs.She

flippedherlongweavebehindasSeantookherhand.

Shecatwalkedinherheels,Maatlaswallowed,she

lookedsomuchbetterthanever.Shehadlostsome

weightbutstillmaintainedhercurvesandass.They

metupwiththeirlawyerwalkinginsidethecourt.

“Let’sgetin.”

“IhopeIgetthechildren’scustody.Iam notgoingto

letthatbastardraisemykids.Otlanyela.”

“Let’sgo,youhaveagoodcase.Ifshenever

reportedyouforthetimeyoubeatherthenyouare

fine.Itwillbeherwordagainstyours.Let’sgetin.”

Theywalkedinsidethecourtandsatontheother

side.EsitookoffhersunglasseslookingatMaatla.

Theylookedateachotherforawhilethenthe

magistratewalkedin.

***

Awhilelater,theyallwalkedout,Maatlasmiling.



“Fuckyes!”

Hislawyerlaughed.“See?Youwereworryingover

nothing.”

“Iwasscared.”

Esiwalkedovertohim alone.

“Ican’tbelieveyoudeniedputtingyourhandson

me.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouhaven’tseenyourkidsin

months.”

“BecauseIwasscaredformylife!”

“It’sbecauseyouwereenjoyingnewdick.”

“Youarepatheticbutit’sok.Iwillsseethem during

holidays.”

“Weneedtobeabletocommunicate.Ineedyour

number.”

HehandedherhisphonethenEsipunchedinher

newnumber.

Sheputonhersunglassesgivingbackthephone.



“Bye.”

“Wait…”MaatlalookedatSeanwhowasstanding

feetfrom them watching.

“What?”

Heshookhishead.Esiturnedandwalkedtothe

RangeRoverthenSeankissedher.

“Areyouok?”

“Let’sgo.”

Heopenedthedoorforher.Shegotinthenhe

jumpedinanddroveoff.Esitookoffhersunglasses

asatearrolleddownhercheek.

“Ishouldhavereportedhim tothepolice.Ican’t

believeIdidn’tlistentoyou.”

“Iam sorrybutatleastyoucanalwayshavethem

duringschoolholidaysandweekends.”

“Iwantedtostaywiththem.”

Herubbedhercheek.“Iam sorry.Iknowwhatcan

takeyourmindofitforawhile.”

Esilookedathim thensmiled.“Youarenuts.”



“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

***

MeanwhileMaatlagotinhiscarfindingithardto

breathe.Hestillcouldn’tgetridoftheimageofSean

kissingher.Therehadbeentimewherehewasin

Sean’sshoes,thetimehehadthegirl.Hesmiled

recallingthefirsttimetheymetthenhowtheirlove

bloomedfrom thereon.

Hesattherewishinghehaddonethingsdifferently,

Godknewhelovedhersomuchandnowoman

wouldevercomeclosetohowEsihadbeen.Hetook

hisphonethinkingtocallherbutthenshewaswith

him.Hesighedputtinghisphonedown,hehadto

acceptwhathecouldn’tchange.

***



Laterthatday,Ronaparkedarentalcarbesides

rragweTumo’soldvan.HesteppedoutwithQand

tookthethingshehadboughtfrom theboot.

RragweTumoopenedthedoorasheknocked.

“Son..”

Ronasmiledandfollowedhim insidewithQ.They

satdownputtingeverythingdownasmmgawe

Tumojoinedthem.

“Rona…Iam sohappytoseeyou.”

“Whereisshe?”

“Inside.Youcancome.HiQ…”

Qsmiledexcitedlythenwalkedtothebedroom

wherehismotherwas.Theywalkedinandlookedat

Kennywhowaslyingonthebedfacingthewallwhile

thekidslaybehindher.

Rona’sheartstartedpoundingashestaredatallof

them.Helookedatthem asQstared,frozentohis

spot.Ronaslowlypickedthefirstgirl.

“Shit!”

Qlookedathisfatherwhoquicklycorrectedhimself.



“Sorry…Imeantwow!”

HeputdownthegirlandpickedtheboyasQ

touchedtheirsmallhands.TearsfilledRona’seyes.

“Ican’tbelievethis…”

Qlookedathismothersleepingthenshookher

lightly.

“Mama..”

KennyslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedatQ.

“Imissedyou.Yousaidyouweregoingtogobutyou

stillleft.”

Hehuggedher.Kennyputherarmsaroundhim.

“Sorry.”

“Iforgiveyou.Areallthreeofthem ours?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

Ronalookedathersmilingemotionally,tearsinhis

eyes.

“Thisisamazing.Didyouknow?”

MmagweTumosmiled.“Shethoughttheyweretwo.



Thethirdonewasasurprise.”

RonaputtheotherchilddownthenlookedatKenny.

“Iloveyou.Thankyouforthis.”

“Q,come.”

MmgaweTumotookQ’shandandwalkedout

closingthedoorbehind.RonakneltbeforeKenny

holdingherhand.

“Thankyousomuchforthis.Ican’tbelieveIam a

fathertotriplets.IloveyousomuchandIswearI

willnevertakeyougrantedagain.”

Heleanedovertokissherbutshemovedherhead.

“Idon’twanttodothisanymore.Idon’twantthis

relationshipanymore.Iwantustobreakup.”

“What?”

“It’soverRona.Thisrelationshipisover.Iwantyou

totakeallyourkidsandleave.”

.

.
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Helookedatherforawhileexpectinghertosmile

andlaughitoffbutsheremainedwithaseriouslook

thathefrowned.

“Wareng?(Whatareyousaying?)”

“Iam breakingupwithyou.Iwantnothingtodowith

you,takeyourkidswithyouwhenyouleave.”

“Areyoucrazy?Wheream Isupposedtotakethe

babies?”

“Idon’tcareRona.Ican’tdothisanymore.”

“Dowhat?”

“Thisrelationship.Ican’tpretendanymore,Iam tired

ofit.Idon’tloveyouanymore.Thelovelongended

whenIwenttojailbecauseofwhatyoudid.I

thoughtmaybe…”Shetookadeepbreathstaringat

him astearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Ithought

maybetakingyoubackwillmakemeloveyouagain

butithasnot.Ididn’tevenwantthesekidsandnow



theyarethree…Idon’twantyou.Iwantyoutoleave

mealone,takeyourkidswith.Everythingthat

remindsmeofyoujustannoysme.”

“Thesekidsarealsoyours.Iunderstandifyoudon’t

loveme…Igetthatbutthesekidsneedyouright.Ke

isakaebanannaKenny.(WhereItakethesekids

Kenny?)”

“YoutookcareofQ,whatwillstopyoufrom taking

careofthem?IneedsometimetofigureoutwhatI

reallywantwithoutyouoryourkidsambushingme.I

don’tevenknowwhyyoubroughtQwhenhecould

haveremainedbehind.Youjustwanttousehim to

emotionallyblackmailmebuttodayit’snotgoingto

work.Iwantyoufarfrom me.”

Ronachuckled.“Isthisajokeorsomething?”

“Idon’tloveyouRona.Ihaven’tlovedyouinthe

longesttimeandIcan’tpretendanymore.Youthink

afterfiveyearsofbeinginjailIwouldbecrazyin

lovewithyou?Idon’tloveyou.Iwantnothingtodo

withyousopleasetakeyourkidsandgo.Idon’t

wanttohaveanythingthatisyours.Justgetyour



kidsandleave.”

Helookedinhereyesandshookhishead.“Thisis

notyou.”

“Thisisme!ThisismerealizingIcan’tkeeplyingto

myselfanymore.Yourproblem isthatyouthinkIam

socrazyinlovewithyou.WellIam not.Idon’tlove

youRona.Metoleratingyoudoesn’tmeanIloveyou.

Iam goingtosendinmyresignationletteratyour

company.”

Sheslowlygotoffbedandleanedagainstthewallat

thepainbroughtbythestitches.“Getyourkidsand

leavemealone.Ihavehaditwithyou.Ididn’twant

thesekids.ThereislotIwanttodowithmylifeandI

am goingtoachievemygoals.Iwillnotletyourkids

stopme.Myagemateshavedonesomuchinlife

whileIwasinjailandnowIam trappedagainwith

kids.Takeyourkidsandgo.”

“Youdon’tmeanthat.”

“Imeanit.IshouldhavechosenNate.Atleasthe

wouldgivenmetheloveIdeserve.Hehasalways

beenbetterthanyou.Imadeahugemistake



choosingyouthatnight.”

Ronaslowlysatdownstaringatherasherwords

slowlybrokehim.

“Hehasalwaysbeenabettermanrightfrom the

beginning,Ishouldhavechosenhim whenIwentfor

myinternship,ifIdid,Iwouldhaveneverwenttojail.

Foryouit’sallaboutsex.Youthinksexcansolve

anythingbutitwillneversolveanything.”

Thebabystartedcrying.Ronagotupandtookherin

hisarmsasshecried.

“Canyoufeedher?Sheiscrying.”

Shestoodstillforawhilethenslowlywalkedtothe

bedandsatdown.Shetookthebabyandgaveher

thenipple.Ronawatchedherasshefedtheir

daughter,tearsblurringhissight.

“Okfine.Iam theproblem.Igetit.It’sok.Ifit’sme

youdon’twantanymore,Iwillacceptyourdecision.

Butdon’tpunishthekidsbecauseofme,theydidn’t

doanything.Theyareinnocent.Qlovesyousomuch

babe…youarehisentireworld.”



“IneedtofocusonwhatIwanttoo.Iam notgoing

tosacrificemygoalsandvisionsforachild.Iwill

seehim whenIcan.”

MmagweTumoslowlyopenedthedoorandwalked

inholdingsoftporridgeforKenny.Shelookedat

Ronacatchingthetensionintheroom thenhestood

upandwalkedout.

Confused,mmagweTumolookedatKenny.“Is

everythingok?”

“Yes.Heistakingthechildren.”

“What?Hecan’ttakethem.Iwillhaveawordwith

him.Thesekidsshouldremainwithyou.”

“Iwanthim totakethem whileIrecover.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Ronaisgoingtogowithhiskidswhenheleaves

thishouse.Hewilltakecareofthem whileIrecover.”

“Recover?Areyouinsane?”

“Heshouldtakehiskids.NnaIcan’thandlethree

kids.”



“Jeso!”

Kennylookedatherdaughter.“Whenheleavesheis

goingwiththem,Iam goingbacktomy

grandmother’shouse.”

“Areyoulisteningtoyourself?”

“Yes.Heshouldtakehiskidsandgowiththem.I

can’thandlethreekidsmmagweTumo.”

“Youaresick,whosayssomethinglikethat.”

“Ican’thandlethem.Maybeifitwasonlyonechild

butthree?It’stoomuch.IhavethingsIwanttodo

withmylifeandthesekidsarejusttenstepsbackin

mylife.”

MmagweTumoshookherheadinshock.“What

happenedtoyou?ThisisnottheKennyIknow.You

arebeginningtosoundlikeyourmother.”

KennylookedatmmgaweTumo,tearsinhereyes.

“MaybebecauseIam herdaughter.Theapple

wouldn’tfallfarfrom thetreewouldit?”

MmagweTumoshookherhead.“Idon’tbelieve

this.”



“Ronaisgoingtotakehiskidswhenheleaves.Iam

goingtofocusonmylife.”

“Youaredisappointingme.Nomotherwouldsound

thewayyousound.Somethingisdeeplywrong

here.”

“Nothingiswronginmewantingtodobetterfor

myself.”

***

OutsideRonastoodagainsthiscaronhisphone

withLebitso.

“Shesaidwhat?”

“Istillcan’tbelieveit.Ikeepthinkingshewillsayit’s

allajokeorsomething.”

“Eish.Idon’tknowanymore.“

“Sheisjustgivingupthekidsjustlikethat.Allof

them.”

“PeooncesaidthatshesuspectedKennywas



depressedtheothertimewhenshewasstill

pregnant.”

“Idon’tbelievethatbullshit,especiallynowIdon’t.

Canyouimagineshecomparedmetothatguywho

oncewantedher?Shesaidshemadeamistakeby

choosingme.Thatdoesn’tsoundlikedepressionto

me.Ihaveneverheardofdepressionthatsounds

likethat.”

“Butit’snotnormalthatshegivesupthekidsjust

aftertheyareborn.”

“Shesayssheneverwantedthekidsandthereisa

lotshewantsinlife,thekidsareasetback.Qis

goingtobebroken.”

“Youreallycan’tforcehertotakecareofthechildren

ifshedoesn’twantto.Maybesheisstillinshock,I

mean,shejustgavebirthtothreekids.Whowould

bereadyforthat?Justtakethem,afteracoupleof

daysofdealingwiththeshock,shewillcomearound.

Iam talkingaboutthekid’sissuebecauseIdoubt

thereisasanewomanwhowouldjustgiveupher

kidsjustlikethat.Andontheissueofyour



relationshipwithher,thereisnothingyoucandoif

shedoesn’tloveyouanymore.Itmeansallalongshe

hasjustbeentoleratingyounotthatsheactually

lovedyou.”

MmagweTumowalkedout.

“Ihavetogo,gosharp.”

“Ok,tellmehowitgoes.”

“Yahsure.”

HehungupandlookedatmmagweTumo.“Kennyis

tellingmealotofnonsensethatIrefusetobelieve.I

don’tknowwhat’sgoingonwithheranymore.She

sayssheisgoingbacktoShakawe.”

Ronaswallowed.“Yeah…Idon’tknowwhatIam

goingtodowiththechildrenallalone.”

“Iwantyoutoleavethem heresoIcantakecareof

them butaloneIwon’tbeabletomanagebecause

rragweTumoisnotfeelingthatwell.Itwasgoingto

beeasywhenIwouldbeassistingKennybutnowto

takecareofbabies,threeisalot.Ifeelsoguilty

becauseIam failingyou.Idon’tevenknowwhatto



do.Ifeelmysisterin-lawisturninginhergrave.”

“No.Youshouldn’tfeellikethat.Iwilltakethem.My

motherwillbemorethanwillingtohelp.Maybe

Kennyisdealingwiththeshockofhavingthreekids

but-“

From insidethehouse,thebabystartedcryingso

loudthatmmagweTumohurriedbackinsidewith

Ronabehindher.Theygotinthebedroom where

Kennywasstaringatthebabycryingonthefloor.

Ronaquicklypickedherup.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Shefell.”

“Andwherewereyou?”

“Iwenttothebathroom.”

“Leavingthem onthebedalone?”

“SoIcan’tgotothebathroom anymore.Heelarra

takeyourkidsandleave.Osimolagontenaija.”

Ronashushedthebabyasshecriedwhilemmagwe

TumolookedatunbotheredKennywithnothingbut

shock.RonalookedatmmagweTumofedup.



“Isitokifyoucomewithme?Wewillflybackto

Gabs.Iwillneedassistantwithcarryingthem inthe

plane.Iwillgetyouareturnflight.”

MmagweTumoslowlynodded.“Iwillpacktheir

things.”

“Thankyou.”

“Kenny,comehere.”

Shewalkedoutwithher.“Thisisnotyou.Youneed

help.”

“Idon’tneedanyhelp.Iam fine.Lethim takehis

kidsandgo.”

“YouaregoingtoregretthisKeneilwe.”

KennyslowlysatdownasmmagweTumowent

backtopackthechildren’sbags.Sheunlockedher

phoneandsearchedacoupleofthingsonthe

internet.Shetearfullyreadthroughtheresultsthen

searchedforanumberoninternet.Shecopiedthe

numberandcalledit.

“Hello,mynameisKeneilweLaolang,IthinkIneed

help.”Shepausedastearsrolleddownhercheeks.“I



gavebirthtomykidsyesterdayandIhatethem.Iam

scaredIam goingtohurtthem.Ievenfeelsuicidal.

HowdoIgetadmitted?”

.

.
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RragweTumowalkedwithchattyQfrom the

backyardwheretheyhadbeenwateringmmagwe

Tumo’sflowers.

“Soyouhavelikealotofcows?Mygranddadalso

havecowsandhorses.Hesaidhewouldgiveme

onewhenIam oldenoughtoride.Youknow,heis

cool.Hehasgoatstooandchickens.Hegavemea

chickenandagoat.Doyouhavechickens?”

RragweTumosighedwonderingwhyheneverjust

keptquiet.“Yes.”

“Willyougiveme?”

“Modimonthuse!(Godhelpme!)YesIwillgiveyou.”

“OhhIcan’twaittotellmama.Youaregoingtomiss

mamatoowhenwegowithherhome.”

TheywalkedinsidethehousethenmmagweTumo

whowasstandingwiththebabylookedather

husbandwithnothingbutdefeatinhereyeswhile



Ronaheldtheothertwo.Qrantothebedroom while

rragweTumolookedathiswife.

“What’swrong?”

“Kennysaidshedoesn’twantthekids.Shewantsto

focusonherlife.”

“What?”

“GompienoKeneilweompeilehatshekamarago.”

“WhatDoesshemeanshewantstofocusonher

life?”

“Gaketse,kethabiwakedithong.(Idon’tknow,Iam

embarrassed.)”

Ronasighedstaringather.“Don’tfeelembarrassed.

YouarenotresponsibleforKenny’sdecisions.She

isagrownwomanwhoknowswhatsheisdoing.”

***

Inthebedroom Qlookedathismotherlyingonthe

bed,eyesclosed.



“Mama!”

Kennysighedopeninghereyesandstaredathim.

“Youareback.”

“Arewegoinghome?”

“No.Youaregoingwithdaddy.Iam stillsick.”

Qstoppedsmiling.“Butwecantakecareofyouat

home.”

“No.Ineedtostayherebutyouaregoingwiththe

babies.”

“ButIwantyoutoalsocomewith.”

“Quinton,IwillcomewhenIfeelbetter.Iam inpain

rightnow.Givingbirthtothreebabiesispainful.”

“Iwanttostaywithyou.”

“Youcan’t.Youhavetostaywithdaddy.”

“Iam notgoingwithoutyou.”

“Youcan’tstayhere.Youhavetogotoschool.”

Qlookedathercrying.“Idon’twanttogotoschool.”

“Youhavetogotoschool.”



Hecriedevenlouder.“Idon’twanttogotoschool.I

wanttostaywithyou.”

“Youcan’tstaywithme.Iam notgoingtorepeatthe

samethingagain.Whyareyoucrying?Gotoyour

father.”

“Youdon’tlikeus.”

“YouaremakingmyheadacheQuinton,canyougo

toyourfather?”

“Yousaidyouwouldneverleave-“

“Gotoyourfather.”

Ronaopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Qlookedat

him crying.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Iwanttostayherewithmama.”

“Youhavetogotoschool.Let’sgo.Mamawillcome

foryouguyswhensheisready.”

“Idon’twanttogo.Iwanttostayherewithher.”

“Quinton,let’sgo.”



“Idon’twanttogo.Iwanttostaywithmama.Iam

stayingherewithher.”

RonalookedatKennywhowasn’tevenshowingany

emotion.

“Youwillcometovisither.Rightnowsheneedsto

stayhere.Ithoughtwespokeaboutthis.”

Ronacrouchedbeforehisson.“Iknowyouaresad.I

knowyouwantstaywithmamabecauseyoumiss

herbutwedidtalkaboutthis.Wearenotgoingwith

mamabecausesheneedstohealfirst.Sheisin

pain.”

Qreachedforherdress.“Iwanttostayherewith

her.”

Kennyslowlygotup.

“Quinton,letgo!”

“Iwanttostaywithyou.”

Losingherpatience,shepushedhim back.“Youare

notgoingtostaywithme.Gowithyourfather.I

don’tlikeyou,leavemealone.”

Hegotupandpulledherhand,Kennysmackedhis



head.“Leaveme!”

Ronaangrilylookedatfightingnottoputhishands

onherinfrontofhisson.

“DothatagainandIam goingtolockyouinthis

room andbeatyou.”

Shelookedathim andwalkedoutthenlocked

herselfinthebathroom.RonapickedQashecried

andwalkedwithhim tothecarwherethekidswere

intheirbabyseatswhilemmagweTumoheldthe

other.Heputhim atthefrontseat.

“Lookatme…”

“Iwantmama.”

“Yoursiblingsarebehindyou.Youaregoingtolearn

tobeabigbrother,bigbrothersdon’tcryfor

everything.Whenyoucrywhataretheysupposedto

do?Theyneedyoutobeabigbrothernotforyouto

cry.Iknowyouwantmamabutrightnowthereis

nothingIcando.Wewilljusthavetowaittillsheis

readyforyouguys.Ok?Lookatthem…theylookup

toyou.”



Qturnedbacktohissiblingsandnoddedpressing

hislipstogetherwhiletearsrolleddownhischeeks.

“Good.Sithere,Iam coming.UhhmmagweTumo,

whatdidshecallthem?”

“Ihadtonamethem becauseshewouldn’tdoit.You

canalwayschangetheirnames.Inamedthem

Sarona,thisone.”Shepointedattheoneshewas

holding.“ThenothergirlisWaronaandtheboy

Larona.”

Ronasmiled.“Damn!Thatsoundsnice.Arona,

Sarona,WaronaandLarona.Ilikeit.IthinkIwill

keepthosenames.”

MmagweTumosmiledthenRonawalkedback

insidethehouseandknockedonthetoilet.

“Iam going.Iam takingmykidswith.Hopefully

whenyoufinallysnapoutofit,youcanthinkofyour

kids.IhopeonedayQalsoforgetswhathappened

today.Ihopehehealsfrom yourrejection.Iam really

hurtoverwhatyousaidtodayandIknowit’sgoing

totaketimebutIknowonedayIwillmoveonfrom

youandmeetawomanwhom Iwillloveandshewill



lovemetoo.Ialsohopeyoufindamanwhowillbe

abletolovethewayyouneedtobeloved.Bye.”

Hewaitedforaresponsebutshekeptquiet.He

turnedandwalkedoutthengotinhiscaranddrove

off.

***

Mothusibreathedheavilyontopofhiswifethen

kissedherbeforegettingoff.Nanaosmiledstaring

atherring.Shewasfinallyawife.

“HiMrs.Otukile.”

Nanaosmiled.“Hey…”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Thankyouforthewonderfulday.”

Mothusi’sphonerangthenhereachedforitbeside

him andansweredKenny’scallwhileNanaofocused

onherring.

“Hello?”



NanaosighedhappilyputtingherheadonMothusi’s

chest.

“Hi,Iam sorryforcallingsolate.”

Nanaolookedathim curiouslyashisheartpounded

onherear.

“It’sok.”

“UhhIbookedmyselfkoSbrana.Iam notfeeling

wellsoIhavetogotherebutIam inpain.Igave

birthyesterday,Ican’ttakethebus.Iwouldask

someoneelsetotakemebutIam scaredtheyare

goingtojudgeme.”

MothusilookedatNanaothenkissedherandsighed.

“Ok,noproblem.”

“Iam inRakops.”

“Ok,istomorrowok?”

“Yes.ButIhavetoleaveearlymorning.”

“Ok.”

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”



Hedroppedthecallandputthephonedownwhile

Nanaolookedathim.

“Whowasit?”

“Afriendofminewhowantedtocomeforthe

wedding.Heissayinghehadabreakdownin

Rakopsandhasbeenthereforacoupleofhours

now,helosthiswallet.”

“Whichfriend?”

“From highschool.”

“Youshouldhelphim out.Wecangotogether.”

“Babeitwillbedisrespectfulifwebothleave.Imight

arrivetomorrowlatemorning.Imaginemymother

wakinguptobothofusmissing.”

“Igetit.It’sok,goandgethim.Wherewashe

comingfrom?”

“Jwaneng.”

“Goandgethim.Ifhecouldcomeallthewayfrom

Jwanengforyourwedding,thenitmeansyour

friendshipmeansalot.”



“Areyousure?Idon’twanttoleaveyou.”

Nanaosmiled.“Goandgethim.”

“Ok.”Hekissedherthengotoffbed.

Awhilelaterhegotinhiscaranddroveoffcalling

Kenny.

“Hey,Iam onmyway.Iwillsleepatalodgethen

pickyouuptomorrowearlymorning.”

“Ok.”

***

Laterthatnight,Nametsotuckedintheboysthen

walkedoutswitchingoffthelights.Shewalked

insideherroom andclosedthedoorbehindthensat

onthebedcallinghersister.

“Hello?”

“Nametso…Ithoughtyouwerenotgoingtocall.Iam

inhospital.”



“Doingwhatthere?”

“Thebabyishere.”

Namestofrowned.“Whatbaby?”

“Iwaspregnant.”

“Youwerewhat?”

“Iwaspregnant.Iam goingtogivebirth.Iam in

pain.”

“Anotherbaby?”

“Iam sorry.”

“No,Ican’tdothisanymore.Youkeephavingbabies

whenyouseethatthingsarehard.What’swrong

withyou.NotonlydoIprovideforyoubutyourchild,

nowanotherone?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Idon’tcare,youcanhave100nkidsifyouwantbut

makeaplanonhowtosupportthem.Andstop

makingmybrotherbabysityourkids.Makeaplan,

youkeeppoppingoutbabiessoyouaregrown

enoughtomakeplansnow.”



Nametsoangrilyhungup.

***

Inthesittingroom,MaatlasatwithBofeloasthey

bothwatchedamovie.HeswitchedofftheTVand

lookedather.

“Nametsotoldmewhatyoutoldher.Idon’tlikeyour

attitudetowardsher,Nametsoisnotjustahelper

here,shefarmorethanthatandyouaregoingto

respecther.Youdon’tpayherbecauseyoudidn’t

employherthereforeits’notyourbusinesstotellher

whatshecanandcan’tdo.Shewillcleanmy

bedroom,washmyclothes,cookformeanddo

everythingthatshehasbeendoing.”

“I-“

“Iam notdone.IwantyoutostopgivingSapphire

falsehope.HonestlyIdon’tthinkyouandIwillever

betogether.IusedtoloveyoubutIhavenowmoved

onfrom thatsoplease,stopgivingherfalsehope.



Youarehereasavisitor,youaregoingtoleavein

twoweeks.Youarenotmygirlfriend,youarejusta

babymama.IfIhearanymorecomplaintsaboutyou,

youaregoingtogobacktoyourmother’shouse.”

“Maatla-“

“Lastbutnotleast,Iwantmyson.Iwanttostaywith

allmykids,youwillgethim andSapphireduring

holidays.Mykidsareallgoingtostayunderoneroof.

Don’tmakemetakeyoutocourt.”

“Ok.Iam sorry.”

“Good.Goodnight.”

Hetookhisjuiceandwalkedtohisbedroom.Bofelo

satstillforawhilecryingsilentlythenfinallystood

upandwalkedtoherroom.Shelaiddownforawhile,

nowthatshethoughtofit,thismanwasdealingwith

losinghiswife,ofcausehewasstressed.He

probablydidn’tmeanallthathesaid.Shesmiled

thoughtfullyandwalkedoutgoingtohisroom then

frownedpassingNametso’sroom.Shecouldhear

hisvoice,itwaslowandinaudiblebutitwashim.

Shewaitedforawhilethenfinallyheardsoftmoans



from theroom.Shetearfullywentbacktotheguest

room whereshesatonthebedcrying.

.

.

.
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YaonewalkedinsideMotsamaiRealEstatefrom an

interviewatanothercompanyinherpurplesuitand

blackheels.Shegotintheliftwhichtookhertothe

lastfloorthenshesteppedoutgoingtoherdesk.

Shesatdownansweringherringingphone.

“Mr.Motsamai,goodmorning.”

“IsentyoualistofthingsIneedatmyhousethis

morning,pleasegetthem.Thecompanydriverwill

driveyou”

“Yessir.”

Shehungupopeninghermessagesthenlookedat

thelistfiguringKennyhadgivenbirthbutlookingat

thelistshecouldn’tseeanythingthatcouldpossibly

beforKenny.Shestooduptakingherbagsand

walkedtowardstheelevator.Acolleaguegotinwith

her.

“Hey…”



“Hi.”

“Iwasthinkingmaybewecangooutfordinner

sometime.”

Theelevatoropenedthenshesteppedout.“Iam

sorrybutIdon’tdateatworkbutthanks.”

***

Nametsostooddancedtoanaerobicsvideoon

YouTubeplayingonthesmartTVwhilebreathing

heavily.Bofelowalkedinfrom herroom and

watchedherasshesweatedmoving.Shesatdown

andwaitedtillshewasdone.

“CanItalktoyou?”

Nametsonodded.

“Sit.Wearegoingtotalkwomantowoman.”

ShesatdownstaringatBofelo.

“IknowyouaresleepingwithMaatlannaka.Heisa

manafterallandit’sinhisnaturetohavenoticed



youespeciallywhenyouhavebeentakingcareof

him andhiskidsthewayyouhavebeenbutplease

understandme.ThismanandIhavekidstogether.

Two,unfortunatelywelosttheotherone.Iwantto

fixmyfamily.Iwantmykidstogrowupinastable

home.Keagokope,(Iam beggingyou,)givemethe

chancetopullmyfamilytogether.Ihavelovedthis

manforyearsnow.Keagokopannaka.Mphe

sebakakebankanyelelwapalame.”

Nametsolookedathersilently.

“Howmuchdoyouwant?”

“What?”

“Howmuchdoyouwant?Foryoutoleavethishouse,

howmuchdoyouwant?Ihaveaplot,Icansellit

andgiveyouallthemoneyfrom theplot.Itwillbe

morethan100k.”

Nametsolookedatherthoughtfully,shecoulddoa

lotwith100k.Shecouldextendhermother’shouse

andactuallymakeitlookbeautiful.Shecouldeven

startasmallbusinesssincefindingajobwas

provingtobedifficult.Butthenagain,shewas



beginningtofallinlovewiththisman.Shetookher

phoneandpresseditrecrding.

“Whatdoyousay?Wewillhaveasigned

agreement.”

“Youwillgiveme100ktostayawayfrom him?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”

Bofelosmiled.“Iam gladwearemakingprogress.”

“Sowhenareyousellingtheplot?”

“Iam puttingitupforsalenow.”

***

Esiviewedahousethensmiledturningbacktothe

landlord.

“Iloveit.”

Thelandlordsmiled.“Iam glad.Everythingisingood

condition,thehousegotfinishedfivemonthsback



thenImovedinbutnowIhavebeentransferredto

FrancistownsoIam leaving.”

“It’sbeautiful.Ilikeit.”

“Andtherent?”

“Therentisfine.Ijustlovethatitalsohasapooland

it’sreallybig,Ihavetwosons.”

“Ohhthat’snice,nowIam suretheywilltrulyloveit.I

am alsoconsideringtosellitinsometimesoIam

tellingyoufirst.Ithasareallybigbackyard,another

housecanbebuiltthere.”

“Isee.Sohowmuchwillyoubesellingit?”

Thelandlordlaughed.“Iwillsendyoueverythingon

whatsapp.Butit’snotbad.”

“Waii,youGabsfolksareveryexpensive.”

Theybothlaughed.“Everythinginthiscityisjust

expensive.ButIam tellingyou,it’saffordable.So

wheredoyouwork?”

“Ihaven’tbeenworkinglately,Iwasdealingwithmy

divorcebutIgotajoblastweekatabank.”



“That’snice.Eish,whenyoutalkaboutdivorceyou

makemescared.HubbyandIhavebeenhaving

troubleebileketsogilegoremothootlilegosalaa

febannakeileFrancitown.(Iam evenscaredthathe

isgoingtoremainwhoringwhileIam in

Francistown.”

“NnammaIdon’tthinkIwouldwanttogetmarried

againafterthis.Ineverexpectedtobehurttheway

thatsoldierhurtme.Kanawhentheyhurtyou,they

makesure.”

“Butnoteverymanwillbelikeyouex.”

“IknowbutIdon’twanttogetmarried.Notnow.”

Theywalkedoutchatting.Esi’sphonerangthenshe

picked.

“Hey…”

“Heybabe,haveyouseenthehouse?”

“Ng…Ilikeit.It’sbeautiful.”

“Ohok.”

“Whenareyoucomingback?”



Seanlaughed.“Iwillbewithyoutonight.”

“Ok,letmesortoutthepayments.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupthentransferredtherentmoney

includingdeposittothelandlord.

“There…”

Thelandlordhandedherthehousekeys.“Ok,Iguess

wewilltalk.”

“Yes.Thankyousomuch.”

ThelandlordgotinhercarwhileEsiunlockedthe

RangeRoverandjumpedinreadingatextfrom

Kenny.

Kenny:Hey,incaseyoutrytogetholdofme,Iwillbe

goneforawhile.GotajobNamibia.

Shefrownedthentriedcallingherbackbutthe

numberwasn’tgoingthroughanymore.



***

Yaonesteppedoutofthecompany’scarholding

plastics,sheputsomedownthenknockedonthe

door.SecondslaterAmberopened.Yaonelookedat

herbumpthatstretchedouthermaternitydress.

“Hi..”

“Hi,Mr.Motsamaiaskedmetogetthesethings.”

“Comein.”

Yaonepickedtheplasticsandwalkedinsidethe

housewhereanelderlywomansatonthecouch,her

handsonherlap.

“Dumelang.”

Ronawalkedfrom thebedroom.

“Hey,yougotthem?”

“Yessir.”

Ronatooktheplasticsandhandedthem toAmber.

Yaonelookedathim thensmiled.



“Ihavetogobacktowork.”

“Wait…uhcouldyoutellthedrivertodrivemmagwe

TumototheairportandAmbertoherhouse.Iwant

totalktoyousodon’tgo..”

“Uhyessir.”

YaonewalkedoutfollowedbyAmberandtheelderly

woman.

“Mike,Mr.MotsamisaystakeAmbertoherhouse

afteryoutakemmagweTumoheretotheairport.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedinsidethehouseasmmagweTumo

staredathergettinginthecar.

***

Insidethehouse,Ronacalledhismotheragain.

“Hello?”

“Mama,didyougetmymessagelastnight?”



“Eishnomyson,Ifellyesterdayandmylegis

painful.”

“What?”

“Yes,Ican’tevenwalk.Theyaregoingtorunsome

tests.”

“Whydidn’tpapatellme?”

“Itallhappenedquickly,whatwereyousaying?”

“Keneilwegavebirthtotwinsyesterday.”

“Twins?!”

“Yes,butIdon’tknowwhat’sgoingon,shesaysshe

wantstofocusonherlifenotthebabies.Ineed

assistance.”

“Iam beginningtodislikethisgirl.Koorewhatkind

ofamothersayssomethinglikethat?”

“Iam notgoingtoforcehertolovemykids,she

hatesthem clearly.”

“Ican’tbelievethisiswhatyoupaidmagadifor.”

“Nowwhatam Igoingtodowhenyouarenotfeeling

well?”



“Icantalktoyouraunt-“

“Ngng,Idon’twantthatpersoninmyhouse.Iwill

findsomeone.It’sok.”

“WhataboutKenny’srelatives?Wherearethey?”

“Hergrandmother’ssisterin-lawwhohadbeen

helpingcan’thandleallthreebabiesalone.Her

husband’shealthisnotlookingwellsoshecan’t

leavehim toassistme.”

“It’stimewegetinvolvedasafamily.Iam beginning

tohatethisgirl.Kooreshecan’tbehavelikea

mother,whatkindofawomanisshe?”

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutKennymama,Ijustwanta

solution.Letmetalktoafewpeople.”

“Ok,butbecarefulwhenhiringsomeoneforyour

kids,getsomeoneolderandwhohasexperience

withbabies.WhydidIhavetofall?”

“Don’tstressyourself,Iwillgetbacktoyou.”

HehungupjustasYaonewalkedin.Helookedat

herabouttosaysomethingthenoneofthebabies

startedcrying.Hewenttohisroom andgotSarona.



Hewalkedbackwithherandtookthebottlefrom

thekitchen.Hesatdownfeedinghim justasLarona

startedcrying.

“CanyougoandtakeLaronabeforehewakesup

Wawa.”

Yaoneputdownherbagandwenttohisbedroom

whereshecamebackwithhim.

“Youhavetriplets?”

“Yes.”

Shesmiled.“Wow!”

“Herbottleisinthekitchen.”

“Ok.”

Yaonewenttothekitchenandtookhisbottlethen

satbesideRonafeedinghisotherdaughter.She

lookedatherfacesmilingatthecutenessthen

lookedattheonehewasholding.

“Theyarenotidentical?”

“Yah.”

“Wow!WhereisKe-…Ms.Laolang?”



“Idon’tknow.”

Yaonelookedathim noticingthestresslinesonhis

forehead.Whateverthathadtobebotheringhim had

tobeserious.

“Isawyouremail,youarequitting?”

Sheswallowed.“Iuhh…Isawajobthatactually

neededmyqualificationandtheycalledmeforan

interview.”

“That’snice,alotofpeopledream forsuch

opportunities.”

“Yeah…”

“Goodluck,sowhenareyouleaving?”

“IfyouincreasemysalaryIwon’tgo.”

Ronalookedatherandchuckledweakly.“Otletse

bohema.”

“Iwentfortheinterview,Idon’tthinkIgotit.”

“Youshouldn’tbenegative.Maybeyougotit.”

Sheshookherhead.“No,Iknowwhogothired.Isit

toolatetotakebackmyresignationrequest?”



“Aprilalreadygotyourreplacement.”

Yaone’sfacedropped.“Soquick?”

Ronalookedbackathisdaughter.“Nexttimeyou

don’tsendyourresignationletterbeforeyougetthe

job,youwillloseonbothendsandyouwillbecome

unemployed.Isentheryouremailandshesentitto

HR,theyarealreadydoinginterviews.”

Yaonelookedatthebabywhowassleepingthengot

upandwenttolayhim down.Shecamebackthen

tooktheonehewasholdingandwentbacktohis

bedroom withher.

Shefinallystoodinfrontofhim.“ButIonlysentthat

lastnight,thereisnowayshecouldhavefound

someonebynow.”

“Sheislooking.”

“Iam notgivingupmyjobbecauseofamistake.I

am goodatwhatIdo,youknowthat.”

“IneedsomeonereliableYaone,notsomeonewho

canwakeuptomorrowthinkingaboutquitting.Iam

takingthreemonthsworkingfrom home,whatifyou



wakeuptomorrowanddecideyouwanttoquityour

jobbysendingmeanemailatthetimeIreallyneed

youattheoffice?YoumustthinkIam runningaplay

center.”

“Iam sorry.WhatIdidwasunprofessional.Itwill

neverhappenagain.”

“Itwon’tbecauseyouarenolongerworkingforme.”

“Youareangrybutyourangerisdirectedatthe

wrongperson.Iam sorryforquittingthroughemail.

Itwon’thappenagain.”

“NexttimeIwon’tbeso-“

Shesmiledrelieved.“Yessir.Itwon’thappenagain.”

“Ineedahelper.Someonetohelpmewiththekids,

Ambercan’tdoitanymore.Sheisheavilypregnant.

Mymotherhurtherself.Ineedsomeonereliableto

helpwiththekids.Someonewithexperience.

SomeoneIcantrustwithmykidsthoughforthe

followingthreemonthsIwillbeworkingfrom home

becausetheyalsoneedmyattention.”

Shelookedathim andnoddedwithabrightsmile.



“Yessir.”

“Mxm,getoutofmyhouse.”

Shelaughed.“Haveyoueatenyet?”

Hereachedforhisphone.

“GetoutofmyhouseYaone.GotoworkbeforeI

actuallyfireyou.”

Shelaughedgettingherbagandwalkedout.

***

Laterthatday,MothusiparkedthecaratSbrana

PsychiatricHospitalparkingandlookedather.

“Soareyousure?”

“Yes.”

“Don’tyouthinkyouneedtotellsomeone?”

“Idon’twanttobejudged.Idon’twanttobelabeled.

IwilldealwithitafterIgethelp.”

“Ihopeitwon’tbetoolate.”



Kennylookedathim thenshruggedtearfully..“Ineed

help.Bytheway,congratulations.Iam happyfor

you.”

Hesmiled.“Thanks.Shouldwego?”

“Yes.”

Hegotoutofthecargoingtoherdoorandhelped

heroutthentookherbagandwalkedwithherinside.

THREEMONTHSLATER

.
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ThreeMonthsLater...

Qbithislowerlippickingthecryingbabyfrom the

mattresswherehewaslyinginthesittingroom and

staggeredbacktothecouchalmostfallingholding

him.

“Shhhyouwantmilk?”

Heplacedhim onthecornerofthecouchsitting

thenwenttothekitchenwherehestoodonhistoes

andgotthebottleofmilk.Hewentbackwithitto

thesittingroom whereLaronahadfallenandwas

nowlyingonhissideonthecouchcrying.

“Larry,don’tcry.Iwillgiveyoumilk.”

Heputthebottleofmilkbesidehim sittingthen

pulledhisyoungerbrotheronhislapthenstarted

feedinghim.Hefrownedatthesmellthatwas

comingfrom hispants.



“Youpooed.”

Larrykickedhistinylegsintheairstaringathis

olderbrotherashemadeafunnyfaceindisgust.

“Youaresmellinglikepoo.”

HeputthebottledownthenlaidLarryonthecouch

andrushedtotriplet’sroom wherehecameback

withanotherdiaperandtheboxofwipers.Hepulled

outhisbrother’sshorts.Thebabykickedhislegsin

theairsuckinghisfisttryingtoturnonhisside.Q

undidhisdiaperandfrowned.

“Thisislotofpoo.Staystill.Letme…”Hewipedhis

littledickcoveredinhispoothentookoffthediaper.

Hepausedputtinghishandoverhisnose.“Thisis

smelling.Whatareyoueating?”

PoostainedthecouchesasQreachedforthewipers

andstartedwipingthebaby.Secondslaterhelooked

athishandscoveredinthebaby’spoothenpicked

him upandwentwithhim tothebathroom andlaid

him onthefloor.

“Iam goingtowashyou.Liestill.”



Heopenedthetapsinthebathtubputtinghishand

onwatertocheckforthetemperature.Hefinally

pickedLarrywhowasbeginningtocrythenclimbed

withwithhim thetubandheldhisbuttunderthe

warm waterwashinghim.Qclosedthewaterthen

walkedoutwithhisbrotherbothdrippingwetthen

wentbacktothesittingroom.Helaidhim onthe

cleancouchandwentovertotheothercouchwhich

wasstainedthenhepickedthecleandiaper.

Larryrolledonthecouchandfellonthefloor.There

wasabitofsilencebeforehestartedcryingsoloud

hiscriesstartledSaronaandWaronawhowere

sleeping.

Qrushedbacktohim andpickedhim upbreathing

heavily.“Shhdon’tcry.Sorry.”

Laronacriedevenlouder,Qwalkedwithtothebottle

thensatonthefloorandstartedfeedinghim while

hislipbled.Laronacriedmovinghishead.

***



Outside,thenannypausedtalkingonthephone

listeningtothecriesfrom insidethenhurriedinside.

Herjawsdroppedasshelookedatthemessinthe

housejustasMr.Motsami’scardrovein.Allthekids

werenowcryingsheevenfoundithardtothink.

“OhLord!Whathappened?”

“Iwantedtochangehisdiaper.”

ShewalkedoverandtookLarrywho’slipwas

bleedingwhileherheartpoundedsomuch.Mr.

Motsamaiwalkedinthenfrozeatthedoorstaringat

themesstoo.

“Whatthehellhappened?”

Shelookedathim shaking.“Thetripletswereall

sleeping,myphonerangsoIthoughtIwouldanswer

itoutsidesothatIdon’tmakenoiseforthem,Iwas

onlygoneforlessthanfiveminutesIswear.”

“HestartedcryingandhisdiaperwassmellingsoI

changedhim.”

“Ipayyoutolookaftermykidsnotforyoutowalk

outleavingthem aloneandhaveQdoyourjob..”



“Iam sosorryMr.Motsamai,itwillneverhappen

again.”

“Itshouldnothavehappenedinthefirstplace!”

Shelookedatthebabyasheshouted.Shehadnever

seenhim shoutthoughshealwaysfearedhim and

nowshewasjustscared.

“Iam sorry.”

RonalookedatLarry’sbleedingmouth.

“Dresshim soIcantakehim tothehospital.”

“Yessir.”

Wazhaquicklyrushedwithhim tothechildren’s

room whereshecleanedthebloodthoughitwasstill

comingout.Shechangedhiswetclothes.Shecame

backminuteslaterandfoundhim holdingthegirls

whowerenowsleepinginhisarms.Heplacedthem

downandtookhisson.

“Iam coming.Trytokeepthem safe.”

Sheswallowed.“Yessir.”

“DaddycanIcome?”



RonalookedatQasherushedfrom hisroom

changedtoo.

“Yahsure.”

Wazhaputherhandsonherfacetearfullyasthey

walked,shecouldalreadyfeelit,shewasgoingtobe

fired.Sheslowlysatdownonthecleancouch

wonderingwhyshehadchosentoanswerthatcall.

***

Atthehospital,Ronawatchedasthenurseattended

tohisson.Shesmiledatthem takingoffhergloves.

“Heisgoingtobefine,hejustbursthislip.”She

handedhim backwithasmile.

“Thankyou.”

Shesmiled.“Yourkidslooklikeyouwaitse,Ifeel

sorryfortheirmom.Imaginegivingbirthtophoto

copies.”

Ronasmiled.“Thisistoshowthattheyaremine.”



ShelookedatQ.“Heyboyboy!Yourbotherisgoing

tobefine.”

Qsmiled.“Theyaretriplets.Twoothersareat

home.”

“Ohwow!Really?”

“Yes.Theyaregirls.”

“That’sawesome!IwishIwasyou.Mustfeelnice

beinganolderbrother.”

“Yeah,Itriedtochangehisdiaperbutthenhefell.”

Thenurselaughed.“Cute.Nexttimejustcallmama

todoit.”

“Mamadoesn’tstaywithusbecauseshedoesn’tlike

usanymore.”

“Q!”

Qlookedathisfatherthenkeptquiet.Thenurse

smiledandtookoutasweetfrom herpocket.

“Take,youareawesome.”

Qsmiledexcitedlytakingthelollipop



“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcomesweety.”Shelookedathisfather.

“Youaregoodtogo.”

“Thankyou.”Helookedathertagandsmiled.“E.

Boikhutso,what’stheEfor?”

Shesmiled.“Emang.TakeLarryhome,heneedsto

rest.ByeQ!ByQ’sdad.”

Ronagotupandwalkedoutwithhissonsasanother

patientwalkedin.Shesmiledwiththesamepositive

energyshecarriedaround.

“Hi,sitdown.”

***

EsiparkedthecarasMaatla’sgatethensteppedout

dialinghim.Thephonerangforawhilethenhe

answered.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Iam hereforthekids.”



“Iam onmywaybackfrom atrip,ringtheintercom.

Nametsoisthere.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupthenpressedtheintercom.

“Who’sthere?”

“It’sMoesi.MmagweKagoleLethabo,pleaseopen

thegate.”

Thegateopenedthenshewalkedintheyardgoing

tothehousethatshehadstayedinforyearsbutthe

courthadsaidhewouldkeepitashegotcustodyof

thekids.Sheknockedonthedoorwithasighthen

thedooropenedandNametsowalkedout.

“Hi.”

“Iam hereformykids.”

“Ok,theyareputtingontheirshoes.Herearetheir

bags.”

Nametsohandedherthebags.“Everythingisin

there.”

“Ok.Areyouthenannyorhisgirlfriend?Iam abit



confused.”

“Iam thenanny.”

“Ok.Thankyouforhelpingwiththekids,Iknowthey

arealotofworkandyouprobablygetpaidforitbut

thankyou.Theyarefitandhealthyallbecauseof

you.IfitwasMaatlaaloneIcouldhavefoundthem

lookinglikeskeletonsorlookingsofatbecauseene

hankeaapaya.”

Nametsolaughed.“Ifoundthem eatingtake-aways.”

“Iknewitsothankyou.Youaredoingagoodjob.”

Nametsosmiled,shehadexpectedanangrybitter

womanthefirsttimeshesawherbutitturnedout

shewastheoppositeofthat.Hereshewas,staring

atthemostfriendlyhumaneverandshekept

smilingathermakingthingslessawkward.Outof

everyweekendshepickedtheboys,shenevergave

anyattitude.

“Thankyou.”

“SoyoualsotakecareofboSapphirekana

gatweng?”



“Eemmabuttheyalsowenttotheirmother.”

“Ohok.”

Theboyssteppedoutthenhuggedtheirmother.

“Heyguys!”

Kagosmiledexcitedly.“Isthatguystillthere?Hehas

reallycoolgames.”

Esilaughed.“Gatwethatguy,lonakana,hisnameis

Sean,gotothecar.Takeyourbagtothecar.”

TheypickedtheirbagsandhurriedtotheRange

Rover.EsismiledatNametso.

“Thankyouagain.”

“Youarewelcome.”

“Bytheway,ItoldMaatlatwomonthsbackthatI

alsowanttocontributetoyoursalarybutherefused

soIam justgoingtodoitwhetherhelikesitorhe

doesn’t.IwillputanextraP2Kontopofyoursalary.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Bye!”



Shewalkedbacktohercaranddroveoff.

***

Laterthatevening,Yaonecarefullydidthefinal

touchupstohermake-upthenrubbedherlips

togetherandstoodup.Shelookedatherselfinthe

shortdressthatreachedhermidthighsexposingher

yellowlegsthenshesprayedabitofherperfume.

Shepickedherhandbagandwalkedoutinherlong

heelsthenwenttohercabthatwaswaitingforher

outside.Shegotinthenittookherstraightto

Rona’shouse.

ShehadtriedtoholditbutthelongerKennywasn’t

there,themoreshegotconvincedthattheyhad

brokenup.Henevermentionedhernameanymore,

hehadstoppedallthethingsheusedtodoforher.

ThecarparkedinfrontofRona’sgatethenshe

steppedoutafterpayinghim.Sheswallowedand

calledRona.

“Yaone.Shouldn’tyoubesleeping?”



“Iam atthegate,Ineedtotalktoyouabout

something.”

“Whatisit?”

“Pleaseopen.”

Thegateopenedthenshewalkedingoingtothe

door.Sheopenedandwalkedin,Ronalookedather

withafrown.

“Whatisit?”

Shewalkedfurtherinclosingthedoorbehindher

andstoodbeforehim inherdresslookingand

smellinggorgeous.

“Whatisit?”

“Uh…”Sheunzippedhersidezipthentookoffthe

dressremaininginherredg-stringandredbra.She

gotclosertohim andtouchedhisdickwitha

naughtysmile.Ronamovedback.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“Whatpeopledon’tknowdon’thavetohurtanyone.I

wantyoutofuckme.Iknowyouwantme.”



“WhathappenedinKasanewasabigmistakeand

onethatwillneverhappenagain.Ididn’teven

mentionitforareason.Youaretooyoungforme

andIam wayolderthanyou.Iactuallydon’twant

youandIneverdidjustthatyoucaughtmeinaweak

moment.EvenifIhadsleptwithyouthatnight,it

wouldhavejustbeenagravemistake,onethatI

wouldhavelivedtoregretfortherestofmylife.

Leavemyhouse,Iam yourboss,respectthatandif

youcan’t,youknowthewayout.Getdressedand

getout.Youareembarrassingyourself.”

.

.

.
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Yaonecalledhercabwalkingoutofthegate,tears

itchinghereyes.

“Hello?”

“Hey,pleasecomebackandgetme.Iam atthegate

whereyouleftmeat.”

“Eemma.Youcanwaitthere,luckyforyouIam the

tuckshopnearby.”

“Ok.”

Shestoodbyhisgate,nowtheembarrassment

mixedwiththehurtmadeherblinkacoupleoftimes

tryingtokeeptearsaway.Sheturnedbacktothe

houseandlookedaway.

Herheartskippedasshesawtwoboyswalkingover

from theotherdirectionthenshemovedcloserto

gatethenreadybangit.

Hercabguypulledover,withrelief,shequicklygotin.



“Iam sorryforallthis,Iwillpayyou.”

“It’sok.Hadyoustoodthereformoreseconds,

thosethugscouldhaverobbedyou.”

Shelookedatthetwoguysthensighed.

“Yah…”

Sheleanedbackontheseat,Rona’swordsplaying

overandoverinherheadthatatearrandown.The

cabdriverlookedatherandhandedherawiper.

“Takethis.It’soktocry,ishecheating?”

Sheshookherheadtakingthewiper.

“Iam sorryforwhateveritisthatyouaregoing

through.”

“Thanks.”

Thecabdriverparkedinfrontofherhouseawhile

later.

“Youcanpaymehalf.”

“ThankyouReba.”

“Sure.”



Shegavehim themoneyandwalkedinsideher

housewhilehetookoff.Yaonewalkedinsideher

houseandtookoffhershoeswonderinghowshe

wasevergoingtofacehim.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Ronafixedhistietalkingwith

hisfatheronthephone.

“Wecan’tjustignorethis,thisgirlcan’tjust

disappearthenwemoveonlikeit’sok.Legoneafter

magadiwaspaidforher.”

“IjustwanttomoveonpastKennyinpeacePapa.”

“KanaRonathisisnotjustarelationship,you

broughtyourunclestogether,wegatheredaround

andwenttoherrelatives.Wepaidmagadiforher.

Ourfamilyandherfamilygotconnected.Youjust

don’tendarelationshiponyourownwhileweknow

anythingaboutit.Likeyouaresaying,herphoneis

notgoingthrough,youheardshegotajobin



Namibia,whataboutherkids?Wehavetocome

togetherasafamily,ifwhatwasfirstagreedonis

gettingcancelled,thenletitbecancelledbecause

rightnowsheisgoodasyourwife.”

Hepickedhisbagandcarkeysthenwalkedoutof

hisroom.

“It’sok.Dowhatneedstobedone.”

“Wearegoingtoaskforameetingfrom the

Laolang’sthengothereifweneedto,discussit,end

theunionandmoveon.Ican’tbelievethisiswhat

youwaitedfiveyearsfor.Iam reallydisappointedin

thisgirl,tothinkIactuallylikedher.Howareyou

doingwiththekids?”

RonasmiledfistbumpingwithQ whowashaving

hisbreakfastwhileWazhafedSarona.“Wearefine.”

“Iam reallysorryyouhadtodealwithitallalone.It

mustbehard.”

“Itisbuttheyaremyresponsibility.Theyaremy

blood,evenifKennyabandonsthem forever,they

willalwaysbemyblood.”



“Iam proudofyou.Iam happywehavehadthistalk,

Atsilecalledme.Hesayshewantstogetmarried.”

Ronasmiled.“Hetoldme.Aprilisagoodwoman.All

heneedsistotreatherright.”

“Well,wearegoingtodealwithyourissuefirst

beforewestartwiththenegotiationsforAtsile.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Bye.”

HehungupthenlookedatWazha.“Ihavean

importantmeetingIhavetoattend,Iwillbebackin

hourortwo.”

“Yessir.”

“Buddy,let’sgo.”

Qfinishedhisdrinkthengrabbedhisbagandwalked

outwithhisfather.

Wazhachangedthebaby’sdiaperthenlaidhim

downonthebedlyingbesidehim takingherphone.

Shecalledherdaughter.

“Hello?Ididorangemoney.”



“Isawit.Iwillcollectitlater.”

“Ok.Makesureyougeteverythingyoursiblings

need.”

“Ihearyou.Areyoustillintroubleatwork?”

“Idon’tknowbuthopefullynot.Idon’twanttolook

likeIcan’thandlehiskidswhenIcan.Ireallyneed

thisjob.”

“Sharp,Iwillcallyoulater.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupandlookedatLarona’slipfeelingguilty.

Shelookedathisinnocentfacewonderingwherehis

motherwas.Mr.MotsamaineverspokeofherbutQ

alwaysdid.From howhespokeabouther,itseemed

shehadjustabandonedthem.Shestillcouldn’t

understandhowamotherwouldjustabandonher

kidsandleavethem withoutfeelinganything.Hadto

beawickedmotherforsure.

***



Mothusistoppedthecarattheboutiquethenleaned

overandkissedNanao.

“Seeyoulater.”

Shesmiled.“BabeyouknowyesterdayIwasthinking

aboutsomething,Icouldbemakingsomuchmoney

formyselfifIgotmyownclothesandstartedselling

them onmyown.IfeellikeIam justwastingmy

timeherebeingamanagerwhenIcouldgetmyown

clothesandstartselling.”

Mothusismiled.“Ilikethesoundofthat.”

“IneedalotmoneythoughbutIfeelIwillbea

successbecauseIam averygoodsalesperson.”

“Iam notgoingtogiveyoumoneyjustlikethat,

yearsbackyousaidyouhadabusinessidea,Igave

youmoneyandyouendedupjustspendingit.This

timearoundkebatlagobonabusinessplan,you

presenttheplantometonightwhenIgethome.

Gapegonneprofessionalhela,youarelookingfor

investorsakereandIam yourpotentialinvestorso

convincemeonwhyIhavetogiveyoumymoney

andwhatIam gettingoutofit.”



Nanaofrowned.“Whythough?Akere-“

“Youdon’thavethemoneytostartabusiness,Ido

soconvincemeonwhyIhavetogiveittoyou.Iam

notgoingtomakethesamemistaketwiceand

watchmymoneygotowaste.Gotowork,loveyou.”

Sheslowlysteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinside

theboutiqueashedroveawaydialinganumberon

hisphonelikehealwaysdidonceeverymonth.

“Hello,IwouldliketospeaktoKeneilweLaolang

please…”

“Eerra,holdon.”

Hedrovewithonehandholdinghisphonewiththe

other.

“Hello?”

Hesmiled.“Hey…howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Feelsstrangegettingacallfrom outside.”

Hechuckled.“So,howisitgoingthismonth?”

“Nobodyevertoldmefacingyourdemonswasthis

hardbutIam doingok.”



“Iam justhappyyouaregettingthehelpyouneed.”

“Metoo.”

“Sowhenareyouleavingthatplace?”

“Iguesstheyaregoingtokeepmehereforalittle

whilelonger.”Shesighed.“Ireallythoughtthiswould

takeaweekonlybutseemsthereisalotoflayersI

neverknewwerethere.”

“Youwillbesurprised.”

“Butthankyouforcheckinguponme.Ireally

appreciateit.Ihopeyouarenotputtingyour

marriageonthelineforthis.”

“No.It’sallgood.”

“Okbye.”

“Bye.”

HehungupandcalledbackThabangwhohadbeen

tryingtocallhim.

“Yah?”

“Whowereyoutalkingto?”



“Kenny.”

“WhywouldyoubetalkingtoKenny,isn’tsheanex?”

“Kennyisnotjustanex.”

“Youstillloveherdon’tyou?”

“Icareabouther.”

“Waakakwa!(Youarelying!)Youloveher.Youwill

doanythingforher.Ibetifsheevertoldyouthatshe

wantsyouback,youwilldivorceNanaoandrunto

her.”

“Youarecrazy.”

“Iam notcrazy,youknowIam right.YouloveKenny,

Ijusthopeitwon’tmessupwithyourmarriage

becauseifwearebeinghonest,ifKennyreally

wantedyou,shewouldhavelongcameback.”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Haveyoubeenlisteningtotheradio?Markgot

arrested.”

Mothusi;sheartskipped.“What?”

“Apparentlyoneofhistrucksgotcaughtwithyoung



girlsanddrugsinside.Thedrivereneapparently

sayshedidn’tknowwhatwasinside,hewasjust

toldtodrivethetrucktoSAthenhetoldthecops

whoheworksfor,apparentlythisMarkguyhasbeen

doingitforyears.Didyouknowanythingabout

this?”

“No!Wow!Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Atleastyouarenolongerworkingforhim.Istill

can’tbelievethis.Imaginehowmanyyounggirls

havegonemissingandgotsold?”

Mothusilickedhisdrylips.“Yahneh..”

***

Ronawalkedinhisoffice,Yaonetookadeepbreath

thenstoodupandwenttohisdoorandknocked

walkingin.Sheswallowedstaringathim thenclosed

thedoorbehindher.Hesatdownasshelookedat

him.

“Whatisit?”



“Iam reallysorryforcomingtoyourhouseand

tryingto…”

“Ihopeitwasthefirstandlasttimeyoudothat

thoughIhaveaskedHRtogiveyouawritten

warningforunprofessionalism.Iwillneverwant

anythingmorethanjustyourboss,understandthat

andletitsinkin.From todayonwardsnevercometo

myhouseunlessItellyouto.Nevershowuptomy

houseuninvited.”

“Yessir.”

“Good,Iam gladwehavethisunderstanding,next

timeyoutryit,don’tevenbothercomingtoworkthe

followingday,areweclear?Stayinyourlane.”

Shenodded.“Yessir.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Shesatonherdeskand

putherhandsonherfaceasthe‘stayinyourlane’

repeatedoverandoverinherheadlikeabadsong.

.

.

.



DirtyConfessions
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MiafinishedcleaningthehouseasKefilwelayon

thecouchwatchingtheTV.Mialookedatthesmall

screenthensighed.

“Theresultsarecomingouttoday.CanIhavemoney

torechargemyphone?”

KefilweputherbeerdownandlookedatMia.“Idon’t

havemoney.Akereyoustolemymoneyyesterday.”

“Ididn’tstealit,Itookitandboughtfoodwithit

beforeyoudrankalcoholwithit.”

“Wenagaonamaitseo!(Youdon’thavemanners.)”

“Iam going.”

SheputonherflipflopsasKefilwestoodup.“Isee

youlikegoingtothatman’shouse,menlikehim are

notinterestedinlittlegirlslikeyou.Heonlywantsto

useyou,hewillprobablyrapeyoubecausehefeels

youowehim something.”



“Victorisnotlikethat,hewillneverforcehimselfon

me.Ifanythinghappens,itwillbebecauseIletit

happenandtrustme,Iwillnotgoaroundscreaming

rapelikeotherpeopleIknow.”

Shewalkedoutbangingthedoorbehind.She

thoughtfullytriedKenny’snumberbutitstillwasn’t

goingthrough.Shesighedsadlythenwalkedinside

herneighbor’sgate.Usingthesparekeys,she

unlockedthedoorandwalkedin.Shecouldnever

getoverjusthowbeautifulthehousewas.She

smiledconnectingherphonetothewifithen

checkedacoupleofpostsonfacebook.She

thoughtfullysearchedhersister’sprofilethensighed,

shehadn’tpostedinmonthsandthelastpostwas

ofherandhersonsmilingatthecamera.Shetooka

deepbreathandsentheramessage.

Mia:Hi,Ihavebeentryingtocallyournumberbutit’s

notgoingthrough.Isuspectyouareinconfinement

sincelastIheardyouwerepregnant.Ihavebeen

wantingtotellyouaboutyourrealfatherbutIwas

scareditwasn’tmyplace.Iam justgoingtotellyou

though,yourrealfathercalledmamathetimeyou



weredealingwiththemurdercharges.Hisnameis

KennethPhaladi.MamasaysherapedherbutIdon’t

knowforafact,sheliestoomuch,it’sdifficultto

knowwhat’strueandwhat’snot.Heleftyouyour

inheritance,mamawanteditbutyouaretheonlyone

whocangetit.Youwillhavetocontactthelawyer

thoughbecausemamagavehim thewrongnumber

andsaidyouweeoverseasthinkingshewillget

everything.Iwillsendpicturesofthelawyer’sdetails

whenIgethome.

Shesentthemessagethensmiledgoingthroughthe

otherpictures,shecouldn’twaittogotoGaborone,

shealreadyhadapictureofhowtheirsisterhood

wouldbelikeanditfeltgreatjustthinkingofit.

ShewenttoBotswanaExaminationsCouncil

facebookpagebuttherewasnoannouncementyet.

Hereyesfellontime,itwouldbeacouplemore

hoursbeforeLawrencecame,herjobwastobabysit

him tillVictorcamebackfrom workbutVictorhad

saidhedidn’tmindherhangingaroundhishouseas

longasshedidn’tbringpeopleover.

Miatookoffherflipflopsandsatonthecouch



switchingonthehugeplasmamountedonthewall.

Sheflippedthroughthechannelsbeforefinally

relaxingwatchingamovie.Shelookedathiskitchen

thengotupandwenttopourherselfsomejuicebut

shepausedstaringatthebottleofAmarula.She

wonderedifhewasnoticingthatsomeonewas

drinkingwithhim.

Shetookaglassandpouredatinybitanddiluted

withtheorangejuicethentookasip,ithadasweet

tastethatsheloved.Withasmile,shewentbackto

hissittingroom andputherfeetonthecouch

sippingslowly.

***

NametsomoanedasMaatlahammeredherfrom

behind.Hewentevenharderthenfinallyfrozeand

filledherpussywithhiscum.Heslidout,Nametso

staggeredtothebedandlaiddownexhausted.

“Ihavetogo,Iwillbebackinacoupleofhours.”



“Ng…”

Hewalkedinsidethebathroom andcameout

minuteslaterdryinghimself.HelookedatNametso

sleepingthenquicklydressedupandwalkedout

answeringBofelo’scall.

“Hello?”

“Sapphirehasawound,aburnwoundonherthigh.”

“Yes,shegotburntbythe-“

“Shetoldmeshegotburnttryingtocook.Whyare

youlettingyourgirlfriendmakethekidsdowhatthey

shouldn’tbedoing?”

“Bofelo,itwasanaccident.”Hegotinhiscar.

“SapphirewantedtomakesomethingforNametso,

noonetoldherto.YouthinkNametsowouldletthe

kidsjustcookwithouthersupervision?”

“Shemakesthekidsdoherjob!Maybeyoushould

hireamaidwhowilljustdowhatNametsowas

supposedtobedoingbutcan’tanymorebecause

sheissuckingyourdick.”

“Youarecrazy,Idon’thavetimeforthis.”



“Iam goingtoputthisdownaschildabuse.You

thinkyourgirlfriendcanjustmakemydaughterher

littleslave?Sheshouldhaveherownkidsthatshe

willabuselikethat.Iam sureevenEsiwouldnotbe

happyifsheheardaboutthis.”

“Youareinsane.”

Hehungupanddroveoutofthegate.

***

Atwork,Esisatinheroffice,hermindpreoccupied.

ShereachedforherphoneandopenedKenny’s

messagethenreaditagain,therehasn’tbeenany

communicationsinceandeverydayshegrewmore

worried.Matteroffact,shefeltguilty.Afterthetalk

shehadhadwithPeo,sherealizedmaybeshe

wasn’tthatmuchofafriendKennyhadactually

needed.

Shescrolledthroughhercontactsandcalled

mmagweTumo.



“Hello?”

“Dumelang,keMoesi.Kenny’sfriend.”

“Ohhhhowareyoumydaughter?”

“Iam fine.Haveyouheardfrom Kennyyet?”

“No.SheonlyleftaletterthatIjustfoundrecently.It

meanssheleftitforusthedaysheleftbutInever

sawit.”

“Whatdidshesayintheletter?”

“Shesaysshehasdecidedtogoawaytogethelp

becausesheisnotwellandthatshewillbeback

soon.Shealsosaidthatsheisfine,noneedtolook

forher.”

“Sheisnotwell?”

“Ireallydon’tknowwhat’shappeningwithherbut

hergrandmothermustbeturninginhergrave.I

failedher.”

“Youdidn’tfailanyone.Iam suresheisfine

whereversheis.”

“Idon’tknowanymore.”



“Iam goingtolookforaPItotrackherdown.”

“Okmydaughter.”

“Gosiame.”

EsihungupandcalledSean.“Heybabe…”

“Hey,don’tyouknowanyprivateinvestigator?Iwant

tolookforKenny.”

“Didn’tshesayshegotajobinNamibia?”

“Shedidbutitdoesn’tsoundright.Shehasn’t

communicatedsincethen.It’sunlikeKenny.Idon’t

know,Ijusthavethisfeelingthatsheisnotin

Namibiaandsheissomewhereelse.”

“Whereversheis,sheisalive.Maybeshejustneeds

space.Sometimesitgetstoomuchthatyoujust

needspacefrom everythingandeveryone.Shewill

callyou,giveherthespacesheneeds.”

“Iam justworried.”

“BeingworriedispartoflifebutIdon’tthinkshe

wantstobefound.Atleastnotnow.”

“Buttojustabandonherkids?Igetherbreakingup



withRonabutalsothrowingawayherkidswhileat

it?”

“Ok…let’snotthrowstoneswhenweliveinglass

houses.Shehasherreasons.Youalsoonceleft

yourkids.Youhadyourreasons.”

“Iam nottryingtojudge…”Sheclosedhereyes

takinginadeepbreath.“Youareright,Iam just

tryingtofigureoutwhat’sgoingonbutwhenshe

comesback,sheisgoingtoexplaintome.”

“Andshewill,babeIam inthemiddleofsomething.

Letmecallyoubacklater.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

HehungupthenshecalledRona.

“Hello?”

“Hey,boLethabowereaskingforQyesterday.Has

heclosedatschoolyet?”

“Nah,today.Idoubthewillagreetocomethere

withoutboSasa,butLethaboandKagocanvisit.I

canusemorehands.”

Esilaughed.“Ok,Iwillbringthem tomorrow.”



“That’sok.”

“Howareyoumanagingdaddy?”

Ronalaughed.“Iam doingwell.”

“Iam reallyproudofyou.Youareagreatdad.Allof

theMotsamaimen,youguyscanbeawholelotof

shitbutyouaregreatdads.”

“Ngng,yourcomplimentisfunny.”

Shelaughed.“Takeit.Sohaveyouspokento

Kenny?”

“No.”

“Don’tyouthinkit’sworrisomethatshejustwentoff

likethat?”

“Shesaidshewantstoenjoyherlife.”

“Iknowbut…haveyoulookedforher?Imeantojust

knowwheresheis.”

“No.Shewantsnothingtodowithme,Iam tryingto

dealwithitandlookingforherwillbeasetback.”

“Shehasn’tspokentomesince,Iam justworried.By

now,shewouldhavecalledme.”



“Ireallydon’tknowEsi.AllIam tryingtodoisbethe

bestfathertomykidsbecausetheyonlyhaveme.

Therestwillsortitselfout.WhenKennycomesback

forherkids,shewillfindthem there.Ifshechooses

notthenitwillstillbefine.”

“Iunderstand.”

“CanIaskyousomething?”

“Yeahofcause…”

“DoyoureallylovethisSeanguyofyours?”

Esilaughedrollinghereyes.“Yes,why?”

“Wasn’tithardtomoveonafterMaatla.Iknowyou

lovedmybrotheralot.Didthelovejustfadejustlike

that?”

Esisighed.“No.Thelovewillforeverbethere.Your

brotherwastheloveofmylifeforthelongesttime

andsometimesIstillfindmyselfcryingforhim.

Whenyoureallylovesomeoneandforalongtime,

youjustdon’twakeupandsayohIdon’tlovethem

anymore.IdobutIknowIdeservebetter.IloveSean,

Ididn’tatfirstbutithappenedovertime.He



understandsmewhenIsaylook,tobehonest,Istill

loveMaatla,notthatIwillgobackbutIcan’tcontrol

myheart.HeunderstandswhenIwakeupinthe

middleofthenightcryingforallthepainIwent

through.HeunderstandsmewhenItellhim Iam

scaredofopeningmyheartfullybecauseIhave

beenhurtbefore.Iam stilldealingwithitbutIknow

Maatlawillforeverhaveaplaceinmyheartjustthat

astimegoeson,Iwillfullygivemyhearttosomeone

else,IwilltakealeapoffaithandgiveitmyallthenI

willfinallysayyes…Ioncelovedamanbutnowthe

lovehasfaded.Idon’tknowwhatwentwrongwith

Kenny,whateveritisIknowdeepdownsheloves

youbutatthesametimeIalsounderstandthereis

onlymuchyoucantakeasahumanbeing.

Sometimesyouhavetoputyourhappinessfirst,put

yourselffirstbutwhenyoumoveon,makesureyou

arereadyforthatstepandyouarenevergoing

back.”

Hesmiled.“ThankyoufortheadviceDr.Phil.”

Esilaughed.“Youarewelcome.Andwhenyoudo

moveon,tlherrawenafindsomeonewhocan



understandthatyouhavekidsandloveyourlittle

crèche.”

“Didyoujustcallmykidsalittlecrèche?”

Shegiggled.“YouknowwhatImean.Youneedto

findsomeonewithabigheartbecausesomeof

thesewomendon’tlikestepkids.”

“Iwillkeepthatinmind.”

“IwilltalktoyouaboutboLethaboandKago

tomorrow.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Sharp.”

SheputherphonedownthenwentonGooglewith

herlaptopsearchingforprivateinvestigatorsin

Botswana.

***

Laterthatday,Victorwalkedinsidethehousewith

LawrencethenhepausedstaringatMialyingonthe



couchdeadasleep.

LawrencelookedatMia.“What’swrongwithaunty?”

“Goandchange,shemusthavefallenasleep.”

LawrencewalkedawaythenVictorlookedatthe

wineglassonthefloorbeforeshakingMia.

“Mia!”

Miasnappedhereyesopensittingupright.

“Areyouok?”

SheswallowedstaringatVistor.“Yes…Ijustfell

asleep.”

Helookedattheremainsofwineintheglassand

laughed.

“AndIhavebeenwonderingwhothethiefwas.”

Shelookeddownembarrassed.

“Howdidyoudo?”

Mialookedathim thengaspedgrabbingherphone.

“Aretheyout?”

“Yes.”



ShequicklywentonBotswanaExamination

Counsel’swebsiteandfilledinherdetailsthen

waitedpatiently.Thepageloadedthenshelookedat

herresults.Shescreamedjumpingashereyesfell

onalltheA’sfrom toptobottom.

“Ipassed!”

Victorpickedupthephoneandlookedather

straightA’sforallthesubjects.

“Thisisamazing.Youdeservesomethingforit.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

Hehuggedherthenkissedher.“Let’sgooutfora

littlecelebration.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

Shehurriedbacktohermother’shousewhere

Kefilwehadpassedout.Miawentinherroom and

putonherreddress.Shelookedathermother’s

heelsthenputonhernicestpairbeforewalkingout

goingbacktoVictor’shouse.

6MONTHSLATER
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InShakawe,EsislowlydrovetheRangeRover

lookingaroundthenshesmiledseeingthewhite

Rubiconwhichwasparkednexttoanothercar.She

steppedandopenedthegatebeforedrivinginand

parkingbesidetheRubicon,ahugesmileonherface.

Shequicklysteppedoutthenwenttothedoorwhere

sheknockedwalkinginthehouse.

“Kenny-“ShepausedtalkingstaringatKenny’s

companionsittingonthecouchwithherwhilethey

bothheldhands.

“What’sgoingon?”

Kennyslowlystoodupandsmiled.“Hey.”

Esilookedatthemanandchuckledshakingher

head.“Who’sthis?What’sgoingonhere?”

“Esithisisafriendofmine,Pato.Pato,thisismy

friend,Esi.”

“Soalreadyyouarehangingoutwithmen?”



Patostoodupthensmiled.“Iwillcallyou.”

Kennysmiled.“Ok.Thanks.”

“Sure.”

PatowalkedpastEsiflashingherwithasmile.Esi’s

heartpoundedasshelookedatKennyangrily.

“What’sgoingonhere?”

“That’sPato,Imethim koSbrana,hewasthere

becausehisfamilywouldn’taccepthim forwhohe-“

“Idon’tcarewhereyoucouldhavemethim,whatis

hedoinghere?Legoneyouwereholdinghands?”

“Canyourelax?PatoandIareonlyfriends.He

comesfrom aroundhereandhealwayssaidhe

wouldvisitonedaywhenhe-”

“Iam reallydisappointed.Yousaidyouwantedsome

timeforyourselflikeyourtherapistsuggested,Ikept

quietforthelasttwomonthsthinkingyouaretrying

tofigureoutawayforwardforyourlifebutyetyou

arehere,holdinghandswithaman.Ronaisraising

yourkidsallalone.Ireallythoughtyouweregoingto

tryfixingthings.”



“Iam.Patoisharmless,trustme.Heknowsabout

Rona.Youareoverreacting.Ihavenotseenhim

sinceIleftSbrana.Hewasjustbeingsupportivenot

thatIwanthim.IknowwhatIwantandIam sure

aboutit.Youdon’thavetoworry.Kengongadile

yaana?(Whyareyousoangry?)”

“BecauseyousaidyoustilllovedRonaandyouwere

depressed.AllIwantisforyoutobehappywithout

jinxinganything.Thatguyisanevilspiritandyou

shouldn’tbeentertaininghim.”

“Youaremisunderstandingthis,Patoisactually-”

“Canyoujusttellhim tostayaway?”Esisighed.

“Ronaisstillsingle,heisstillhurtingmmeIam

hearingaboutsomenursewho..eish.Hetoldme

youcalled.”

“Andhewascoldtome.It’slikehewastakingtoa

monsterorsomeonehereallyhates.Idon’tblame

him,notafterhowIwastreatinghim.”

Kenny’sphonerangthenEsilookedatitand

answered.

“Hi,Kennyhasamansheloves.Shedoesn’twant



anyrelationship.”

Patolaughed.“WellIalsohaveamanIlove.Iam

gayhunnyincaseyoudidn’tnotice.Bytheway,that

wigonyourhead…it’shideous.”

EsipausedthenclosedhereyesrecallingPato.The

wayhehadwalked,notexactlymanlike.God!Even

hisdressing.Whatwasthathehadbeenwearing?

Skinnyjeanswithapurpledenim jacet.Howhadshe

missedthosesunglassesonhisheadandthe

femininefragrance.Sheclosedhereyes.

“Iam sosorry.Ijustthought-“

“Listensweetheart,Iam allforKerona.”

“Kerona?”

“RonaandKenny.”

“Pleasecomeback,Ifeelsobad.”

“Iam rightherehun,Ihadn’tleftyet.Ithoughtyou

werehomophobic.”

“No!Iam nothomophobic.”

“Good,IwasabouttotellKennythatifyouwerethe



oneshealwaystalkedabout,shewascompletely

wrong.”

ThedooropenedthenPatowalkedinhangingup.

“Hilove,Iam Pat.”

Esismiledstaringatherlongnailsthenherflawless

make-up.“Iam sosorry.It’sjustthat-“

“Igetit.Noworries.”

“Iam Esi,forMoesi.”

“Ihaveheardaboutyou.Youwereabouttoshock

megirl.”

“Ihavealwayswantedagayfriend.”

“Wellhunny,Iam allforyou.”

Kennysmiled.“See,heisharmless.”

“SoyoutwometkoSbrana?”

“Yes,IactuallycameafterKennybutwebecame

inseparable.Iwasjusttellingherit’sabouttimeshe

fetchedherman.”

Esismiled.“That’swhyIam here.Iam reallysorry



forhowrudeIwas.Iam notlikethat.”

“It’sok,wehavecleareditout.Butsis,thatwig!

Throwitaway!”

Esilaughedthentookitoff.“It’snew.”

“It’snotforyou.”

EsilookedatKennywhoshrugged.“Iagree,those

bangsdon’tlookgoodonyou.”

Esisatdown.“Ok.”

“Whatnursewereyoutalkingabout?”

Esisighed.“MaatlatoldmethatRonahasacrush

onsomenurse.”

Kenny’sfacedropped.“Isshebeautiful?”

“Idon’tknowbutit’stimeyoufixedyourfamily.You

aregoingtogowithallthereportsfrom Sbranato

provetohim thatyouwerenotwell.Hetrulybelieves

youdon’tlovehim.Didanyresponsecomefrom

CEDAaboutthefund?”

Kennyshookherhead.“No.Iam evensellingasmall

pieceofthefarm Mmamaleftforme.Thefarm isso



big,nowonderKefilwewantedit.Thatplotinthe

outskirtsofGaboroneisstillthere.Iwanttobuyit,

theownerhasdecreasedtheprice.”

Patheldhiswaist.“Girldowhatyoumusttomake

thepotstobedone.”

Kennysighed.“HaveyouaskedRonaaboutthe

nurse?”

Esirolledhereyes.“Thenurseisnotafactor.Rona

lovesyou,yes,hemightbehurtbuthelovesyou.

Yourkidsneedyou.Youhavehadenoughtimeto

pullyourselftogether.Gettheplot,getyourfamily.If

youloseRonaItellyou,youwilllivetoregretitfor

therestofyourlifebecausetrustme,youwillnever

meetamanlikehim.Thatmanwaitedforfiveyears

foryou,hewastherewhenyouwalkedoutofprison,

hecouldhavecheatedwhenyouwerepregnantbut

hedidn’t.Yes,hemightbecrushingonanursebut

it’sonlybecauseheislonely.Ronaisthekindof

manyoushouldneverletgoof.”

Kenny’sphonerangthenshereachedforit.

“Hello?”



“Hi,Isawyourpostonfacebookaboutthefarm in

Shakawe.”

“Yes,it’sstillupforsale.Just30hectars.”

“Ok,forthatprice?”

“Eemma.”

“MyhusbandandIwanttobuy.WeareinMaunso

wecancometomorrowtosee.”

“Yes.”

“Ok,thammawenadon’tselltoanyone.Weare

goingtobuyit.Wehavethemoney.”

“Ok.”

“Thankslove.”

“Bye.”

Shedroppedthecallthenscreamedexcitedly.

“Ifoundabuyer!”

***



InGaborone,RonaheldWaronasittinginthequeue

atthehospital.Whenitwasfinallyhisturn,hestood

upandwalkedinside.Thenurseturnedwithasmile

readytoattendanotherpatientthenpaused.She

chuckledasRonasmiledstaringather.Herdark

skinsuitherperfectly,heactuallycouldn’timagine

herlookinglighter.Sheworeherafrolikeacrown,

heruniquekindofbeautybeingthecenterof

attraction,everythingabouthermadeherbeautiful.

Evenhervoice,hecouldn’tquiteexplainitbutitwas

allalluring.

“What’swrongwithWarona?LastweekitwasSasa,

theotherweekLarry.GompienokeWarona,what’s

wrongwithher?Flue?Aronadoyourealizethat

thereareotherpatientswhoactuallyneedhelp?

KanaIjustdon’tsithereandwaitforyoutocome

andliesayingsomethingiswrongwiththebaby,you

areabusingthesecutethings-“

“Mydaughterissick.Sheisreallysick.GapeIdon’t

knowwhatyouaretryingtosay,thisisa

governmenthospitalandIhavethefreedom to

comeandbetreatedhere.Attendmydaughter



mma.”

Hesatdown.Shesatoppositehim takingWarona’s

cardfrom him.

“What’swrongwithhertoday?”

“Youarescaringmydaughter,smile.”

Emanglookedathim thenlaughed,hereyes

shrinkingabit.“Ronapleasego,Itoldyoualready.”

“Attendmydaughter.Sheisnotfeelingwell.Idon’t

knowwhat’swrongwithher.”

ShegotupthentookWaronawhowillinglyopened

herarmswantingtobepicked.Emangsmiled

staringatherchubbycheeks.

“Heybaby…heybaby!”Emangtickledherthenshe

threwherheadbacklaughing.

“Daddyislying,forcingsicknessonyou?Iknow,it’s

sadyouhavehim forafather.”

“Dada…”

“Daddy…wow!Youcantalk?”Emangkissedher

chubbycheekswithahugesmileonherface.



EmangsatdownholdingWaronaandsmiledthen

turnedtoRona,tearsfillingherbrowneyes.

“Canyoupleasestop.Forthelastthreemonths,you

havebeencominghereeveryweek.Youkeep

bringingtheselittleangelsandIam fallinginlove

withthem.Onedayyouaregoingtostopandit’s

goingtobreakmyheart.Justgobacktoyourbaby

mama.Youcan’tgivemeastraightanswerwhenit

comestoher,Idon’twanttogethurt.Ihavealotof

issuesinmylifeandIcan’tputaheartbreakontop

ofit.”

“WhosaidIam goingtobreakyourheart?Iam done

withtheirmother.”

“YouarelyingRona.Youareonlysayingthat

becausesheisnothere.Onceshearrives,thingswill

change.Pleasejustleavemealone.GapeIcan’t

havekids.Ihadwombcanceryearsbackandhadto

undergohysterectomysoforgetmegivingyoukids.”

Ronasmiled.“EbilekebatlawenabecauseIalso

don’twantmorekids.Iam good.”

Emangrolledhereyes.“Canyoujustgo?Another



patientneedstobetreated.”

Ronalookedathiswatch.“Nah,Istillhaveacouple

ofminutes.Wawa,dothatthingyoudosometimes,

startcryingfornoreason.”

Emanglaughed.“Mxm,gatwestartcryingforno

reason…leavemyangelalone.”

“Let’sgooutfordinnertonight.”Ronastoodupand

walkedroundhersmalltablethenlookedather.

“Let’ssayatLan’sfoodbar.Wecanmeetthere.”

Emanglookedathim thenshylylookeddownatthe

baby.

“KanammeIknowonceyourbabymamacomes,

youaregoingtorunback.”

“Wewillmeetat7right?”

“Yourtimeisup.”

RonatookWarona.

“Ok,7itis.”

Hewalkedoutwithhisdaughter,Emangtookadeep

breaththencalledthenextpatientin.



***

TshenolotriedKgosi’snumberthensighedputting

thephonedown.Shehadwokenuptohim already

goneyetitwasSaturday.Itwasn’tlikehim towork

onweekendsortospendthewholedaywithhis

phoneoff.Shetookadeepbreathtryingtobrushoff

thebadfeelingbutitwouldn’tjustleaveher.

Andreawalkedin.“Mama,thereissomeoneatthe

door.”

Tshenolostoodupandwalkedtothedoorthen

opened.Shefrownedlookingatthetwopolice

officers.

“Dumelang,isthisKgosiDisang’shouse?”

“Eerra.HowcanIhelpyou?”

Thepoliceofficerslookedatoneanotherbefore

turningbacktoher,Tshenolo’sheartstarted

pumpingsofastsheputherhandonherchest

waitingtohearwhattheyhadtosay.
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Thepoliceofficerslookedatoneanotherbefore

turningbacktoher,Tshenolo’sheartstarted

pumpingsofastsheputherhandonherchest

waitingtohearwhattheyhadtosay.Anotherpolice

vandroveinandtwomorepoliceofficersandtwo

soldierssteppedout.

“What’sgoingon?Everythingok?”

“Whereisyourhusband?”

“Heisnotyethome.Heleftinthemorning.”

“Wewouldliketosearchforhim.Heisunderarrest.”

“What?Forwhat?”

“Thelistislongbutmostlyforhumantrafficking.

Thistimearoundheisgoingdown.”

Tshenololookedatthem shakingherhead.“Youare

confused.”

“Yourhusbandwasthemasterplanbehinditall.He



isalsogoingdownfortwomurdercounts.Canwe

lookforhim?Pleaseletusdoourjob.”

Shemovedfrom thedoorlettingthem in,shestill

couldn’twraphermindoverwhatthepoliceofficers

hadbeensaying.

Theywalkedaroundthehousesearchingforhim

thenfinallywalkedout.

“Ifyouarehidinghim,youaregoingtogodownwith

him.”

Theywalkedout,Tshenoloslowlywalkedback

insidethehouse,kneesweak.

***

Emangstoodinfrontofthemirrorfixingherbaby

hairswithherhairtiedintoabun.Shelookedat

herselfmorethensighed,sheneverdidhermake-up,

thefoundationswerealwaysalittledarkerorlighter

thanherskintone.Shelookedatherselfinared

backlessbodyhuggingdress.Shelookedatherhips



andsmiled,shehadn’twornthedresssincethetime

shehadboughtitanditreallylookedgoodonher.

Shepickedtheheelssheneverreallyworethenput

them onasherphonerang.Shetookitfrom thebed

andanswered.

“Hello?”

“Areyouhomealready?”

“Yeah.”

“TlhammacanIdropofVeeandPalesathere?Iam

goingoutwiththeirfatherandIneedsomeonefor

babysitting,nannydisappointedmelastminute.”

“Ican’t.Iam goingoutonadate.”

Hersisterpaused.“Youlie!”

Emanglaughed.“It’sthatguyItoldyouabout.”

“Theonewithtriplets?”

“Yes.”

“Ithoughtyousaidhewaskindashadywhenyou

askedabouthisbabymama.”

“Ijustwanttogotogethim offmyback.Kanahe



keepscomingbackeveryweektoannoyme.Today

hesaysheisoverherbuthesaysitbecausehe

hasn’tseenherinawhile.Kanafeelingsaretricky.

Youmaythinkyouareoversomeonethenwhenyou

seethatperson,yourealizeyouliedtoyourself.”

“Eish,andyouarerightaboutthat.”

“Idon’twanttogethurt.IhavebeenhurtsomuchI

don’twanttoputmyselfthroughthatanymore.”

“It’sbeenyearsEma,ofcauseIdon’tlikethisguy

butit’stimeyoumovedonwithsomeonedifferent.”

“Ahhh…anyways,Iam sorry.”

“Noit’sok,Iwilldropthem offathissister’shouse.”

“Ok,bye.”

“Bye.”

Emahungupthenpickedherhandbagandwalked

out.SheunlockedhernavyblueC300AMGthen

jumpedinanddroveofftotherestaurant.

***



Attherestaurant,Emaparkedhercarthenstepped

outandwalkedinside.Shespokebrieflytoawaiter

whowentwithhertothefrontdeskthenshegot

directedtotheprivatetable.Shelookedathim as

shewalkedin,hestoodupdressedinsimplechino

pantsandaturtleneck.Shelookedathiswatchthen

cleanfingersasheheldherhandandhuggedher.

Hesmeltsogoodshewonderedifherperfumewas

alrightbutfeelingthathardbodyagainsthers

broughtfireworksinherstomach.Shefinally

steppedbackwithasmile.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Ilookoverdressed.”

“No,thisisperfect.Trustme.Ithoughtyouwouldn’t

come.”

“Ithoughtwhatwouldbebetterthanrejectingyouin

person,from hereIam sureyouwon’tbebothering

me.”

Hepulledoutthechairforherwithasmile.“Sit.”



Sheslowlysatdownthenhesatoppositehim then

pouredthem thewinehehadordered.

“Ihopeyouwon’tthinkIam acontrolfreak,Ihadjust

orderedtheirbestwinebeforeyoucame.”

“No,it’sok.”

Hegaveheraglassthentookhis.

“Shouldwemakeatoast?”

Shesmiled.“Yes,toyoustayingawayfrom me.”

“Whydoyouhateme?”

Emalaughed.“Hateyou?Idon’thateyou.”

“Youlovemethen?”

“Iloveeveryone.”

“Wellthencheerstoyoulovingme.”

Emasmiled.“Youaregoingtohurtme.Icanfeelit.”

“Whydoyousayso?”

“Youhaveunresolvedissuesfrom yourpast.Youare

thetypetowanttomoveonbutdon’twanttodeal

withyourpast.NextthingyouknowIam nowan



obstaclebetweentwopeoplewholoveeachother

andguesswhoisgoingtogethurt?Me.”

Ronalookedatherasshespokecalmlyasusual

thensippedhiswine.

“Youareoverthinkingthis.”

“No.YouknowIam right.From whatyoutoldme

aboutyourbabymama,Isuspectshehadwhatwe

callPrenataldepression,depressionthatoccurs

whenawomanispregnant.Sheprobablyfeltmore

sadthanhappy.Shemighthavefeltanxiousand

angry.Alotofpeopledon’tknowaboutit,alotof

mommiesouttheredon’tknowit’sathing,theyrule

itunderhormonesbutit’ssomethingreal.Alotof

womenactuallyfeelashamedtosharebecauseat

theendoftheday,theyareexpectedtofeel

overjoyedandexcitedwhenpregnant.Imaginenow

feelingtheopposite.It’snotherfaultthatshe

sufferedfrom depression,shedidn’tchooseit.You

mighthavenoticedshelostalotofinterestinthings

sheusedtolove,anger,pushingpeopleaway,

wantingtodisconnectwithpeoplesheloves.After

shegavebirth,shethensufferedfrom whatwecall



postnataldepression,depressionthathappensafter

thebabyisborn.Shefeelsdisconnectedtothebaby,

mayevenhurtthebaby,orhurtherself.Allofwhat

youbrieflysaidhappenedexplainsthosetwothings

Ijusttaughtyouaboutsinceyouareuneducated.

Now,howdoyouexpectmetoactuallybejumping

intoarelationshipwithyouwhenIknowthat99%

chancesarethatyouwillgobacktoher?”

“Igetit.Itmakessensenow.”

“See?”

“Butitonlymakessensetothekids,doesn’texplain

mostthingsshesaid.Ididn’twantthisdinnertobe

aboutmeandmyproblemsbuthereitis,shesaid

theloveshehadformelongended.Shesaidalot

morethingsthatweredirectedtome,notthekids.

Forthekids,youaremakingpuresensebutasof

ourrelationship,thatwasjustanotherthing.She

mayhavebeendepressedbuttocomparemetoa

manthatoncewantedher?Howisthatprenatalor

depressionorpostnataldepression?Rejectingthe

kidsyes,hatingthekids,yes,abusingthekids,yes.I

agreebutwhatabouttherest?”



Thewaitercamewiththeirstarters.Emasmiled

droppingtheheavysubject.“Okwow!”

Ronasmiled.“Ithinkweshoulddropthatdepressing

conversationandactuallyfocusonwhatwecame

herefor.”

“Thislooksdelicious.”

***

KennylaidonherbedasEsiandPatchattedloudly

inhersittingroom laughing.Shereachedforher

phoneandwentthroughRona’sfacebooktimeline

again.Shesmiledstaringatthepicturesofthekids,

shewentthroughthecommentsoneverypicture

thenshefinallysighedsittinguprightandcalledhim,

herheartpounding.Thephonerangforawhile.

***



Atthedinner,Rona’sphonerangonthetable,he

lookedatthecallerIDthenignoreditwhileEmang

ate.Itstartedringingagain.

“Letmegetthis.”

Emasmiled.“It’sok.”

Hestoodupandwalkedtotherestrooms.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

***

Kennytookadeepbreath.

“Hi,canwetalk?”

“Iam busy.Iwillcallyoutomorrow.”

“Ronaplease…Iwanttoseethekids.”

“Whostoppedyou?”

“Iam comingtheretomorrow.Iwanttoexplain.I

wasn’twell.Youknowthatwasn’tme.Iknowit’s

hardtobelievebutIwillbringthedoctor’sreportsto



proveit.IwasgoingthroughalotandIam sorryyou

wereatthereceivingend,youandthekids.Youare

angry,youhaveeveryrighttobe.YouknowIlove

yousomuch,IwouldneverhavemeantwhatIsaid

then.Iwillexplaineverything.It’smorethanwhatI

thoughttheproblem was.”

“KeneilweIam busy.Youaredisturbingme.”

“Iheardaboutyourlittlenurse.”

“Bye.”

“Don’thanguponme.Iam comingtomorrow,Iam

notlosingyoutoamerenurse.Iam comingthere.”

“Idon’twantyouanymore.”

Shelaughed.“Youarecrazy,whenIwalkedoutof

prisonandtoldyouIdidn’twantyouanymore,what

didyousay?Nnarrakejolalewena,tseotsaboI

don’twantyouanymoreisyourownissue,sese

salang,kejolalewenaebilekeetako,shouldIfind

whoresinmyhouse,IwillnotonlyshootherbutI

willkillherandcrippleyou.Thisisnotathreatbuta

promise.”



“YoushouldgobacktoSbrana.”

“Todowhat?Iam backtoputmyfamilytogether.O

batagontenaRona,Youaregoingtomarryme.I

don’tknowwhatyouwerecancellinginmyabsence.

Idon’tcarewhatyouaresaying,it’snotmybusiness,

Iam datingyouandIam yourwife!Iam theonlyone

whowillbeMrs.RonaMotsamai,letmefindanurse

inmyhouse,ketilegogopataganyaleene.You

wanttoseehowmuchcrazyIcanbeIsee.Iam not

goingtofightformymanwithanotherwoman,it’s

notgoingtohappen,Iwilljustkillherlikeyouyou

killedKay.Iam comingthere.”

Hepressedherlipstryingnottolaughathowshe

soundedbutheburstoutlaughing.

“Youarecrazy.”

“KeagorataRonaautwa?Kennywagorata.”

“Stopthis.”

“Heela,karekeagorata,can’tyouhearme,anywho,I

loveyou.Iwillseeyoutomorrowok,whatshouldI

bringyou?”



Hechuckled.“Youarelosingit.”

“Ican’twaittoseeourkidsandyou.Iam soexcited.

Iam readytogetmarried,Iheardyourmotherhates

me,tellherthatsheshouldjustrelaxbecauseIam

heretostay.Shewillloveme.Herandtherestofthe

family.”

“Bye.”

“Byebabe.Tomorrowmylove.”

.

.

.
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Atthedinner,RonasatdownthenEmalookedat

him withasmile.

“Thiswasdelicious.Thankyou.”

Hegotupthentookherhandhelpingherup.They

walkedoutoftherestaurantholdinghands,Ema

unlockedhercarfrom adistanceasRonalookedat

herwithasmile.

“Youlookedbeautifultoday.”

“Youmeanoverdressed?”

“No.Youlookreallybeautiful.Wearegoingtodo

thisagain.”

“Iam notdoinganythingwithyou.Gobacktoyour

babymama.”

“Idon’twanther.”

Emangsmiled.“Idon’tbelieveyou.Goanddealwith

herfirst,from thereIwilltrulybelieveyou.Dealwith



yourpast,youhaven’tspokentoherinmonthssogo

andtightenallloosescrews,afterthatmaybe…just

maybeImightconsideryoubecauseasfornow,you

arewastingyourtime.”

“Ok,fairenough.Canwegoforlunchtomorrow?”

“IgotochurchonSundays.Dealwithyourbaby

mamaRona.”

“Whattimedoeschurchend?”

“2.”

“Ok,wewillhavelunchthen.Youcancomeoverto

myhouseasafriendorIwillcomeover.Ilike

spendingmyweekendsathomewithmykids.”

“From churchIlikerelaxinginmyhouse.”

“Iwillpayyoutocomeover.Please…”

“Ok.P200.”

“Gaoswabe?”

Emalaughed.“GivemetheP200.”

Ronatookouthisbusinesscardandgaveittoher

togetherwiththeP200.



“PleasecallmeorelseMondayIam goingtocome

andIam goingtocomplaintothemanagementthat

youweregivingmeanattitude.EbileIwillpostyou

onfacebook.”

Ematookthecardthenwalkedtohercarlaughing.

Ronasmiledstaringatherasmadeherwaytoher

carthenshegotinanddroveoff.Hewenttohiscar

anddrovehomewithabigsmileonhisface.

***

Tshenolopacedaroundthehouselaterinthe

eveningrubbingherhandstogether.Shelookedat

herphone,itwasalmostmidnight.Someone

knockedonthebedroom doorroughly.Herheart

skippedasshewalkedoverandopenedthecurtain.

Shequicklyopenedthewindow,tearsfillinghereyes.

“Kgosi…thepolice…what’sgoingon?”

“Openthekitchendoor.”

Shenoddedthenrushedtothekitchenwhereshe



unlockedthedoorthenhewalkedin.Shehugged

him tightlycrying.

“Shhh..youwillwakethekids.”

Hepulledhertothebedroom thenwentwithher

insidethebathroom.

“Hey…”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Kgosiwhat’sgoing

on?Humantrafficking?Ican’tbelievethis.”

“IlongstoppedjustthatthepersonIusedtodoit

withbackthengotcaughtandhewouldn’tgodown

alone.”

“Whatdoyoumeanyoulongstopped?Soyouwere-“

“Iam notperfectorfuckingholy!Thereyouhaveit!I

toldyouwhenImetyouandIneverliedtoyou.”

Tshenolo’slipstrembledasshelookedathim.

“Ifyouwantedaholyman,maybeyoushouldhave

prayedmore!”

“Kgosi…”

“Iam goingtogotojail…foraverylongtime.Imight



nevergetout,shithashitthefan.IhaveaplanbutI

am notsureifyouaregoingtolikeit.It’seitherthat

orIgotojail.”

Shelookedathim.“What?”

***

Emalaidinherbedstaringatthebusinesscard.She

smiledthenreachedforherphoneandcopiedthe

numberinherphone.Withadeepbreath,shecalled

him.

“Hello?”

“SoyouaretheownerofMotsamiRealEstate?”

“Ithoughtyouwerenotgoingtocall.”

Emalaughed.“Metoo.”

“Thenwhydidyou?”

Shelookedattheceiling.“Tosaythankyou.Dinner

wasnice.”



“Liar!That’snotwhyyoucalled.”

Shesmiled.“That’swhyIcalled.”

“Youarecomingtomorrowright.”

“No.”

“Well,youwillbecalledforahearingonMonday.

Waitandsee.”

Emalaughed.“Youarecrazy.Iam sleeping.”

“Tlhammawenapleasecome.Letusbefriendsin

themeantime.Icandofriendship.Please…”

“Ok.Seeyoutomorrow.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandtookapillowandputitonherface.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Kennyshowedherbuyersthe

pieceofthefarm theyweregoingtoget.The

husbandlookedathiswife.



“Whataboutthewholefarm?Howmuchwillyoube

sellingitfor?”

“Iam notsellingthewholefarm,it’smyinheritance,

it’sclosetomyheart.”

Thewifenodded.“Ok.”

Thehusbandsmiled.“Wewilltakeit.Sowewilljust

putafencearoundours.”

“Yes.”

“Ok.ThankGodwefoundthis,mywifemadeus

driveherelastnight.”

Kennylaughed.“Shedidwellbecausealotofpeople

havebeencalling.”

Thewifesmiled.“Itoldhim wearenottheonlyones

whowanttobuy,Iliterallyhadtoforcehim todrive

lastnight.”

Theywalkedbacktotheircarsdiscussingfurther

detailstillthepaymentdetails,awhilelaterKenny

gotinhercarthentookherphoneasherbuyers

droveoff.Shecalledanumber.

“Hello?”



“Hi,youarespeakingtoKeneilweLaolang,wespoke

lastnight.Iwanttobuytheplot.”

“Youdo?”

“Yes,Iam drivingtoGaboronefrom Shakawe,Iwill

seeittomorrowmorning.Isthatok?”

“Yes.GoodthingthatyouarecomingbecauseIam

travellingoutofcountryintwodays.”

“Ok,ifit’spossible,Iwanttheownershiprights

changedassoonaspossiblebecauseIwanttostart

developingtheplot.”

“That’sfine.Seeyoutomorrow.”

Shehungupanddrovebackhomedialinganother

number.

“Hello?”

“Hi,youarespeakingtoKeneilweLaolang,youwere

recommendedtomebysomeone.Iwanttoopenan

event’sgarden,Isawtheworkyouhaveoncedone

beforeandIam impressed.”

“Thankyou.”



“Iam comingtoGaborone,Iwantustodiscusswhat

IhaveinmindformygardenandIwantittostart

operatinginafewmonths.Iwillsendyouafew

picturestoshowyouwhatIhaveinmind”

“Ok.Whenwouldyouliketomeet?”

“Tomorrowatuhh9inthemorning.Iwillpickyouup

sothatyoucanalsoseethespaceIwanttouse.”

“Ok,tomorrowthen.”

Kennyparkedhercarandsteppedoutwalkinginside

hergrandmother’shouse.ShelookedPatandEsias

theywatchedTV.

“Iam goingtoGaboroneviaGhanzi.Iam goingnow,

byuh..”Shelookedatherwatch.“Byaround6orso,

Iwouldhavearrived.”

EsilookedatKenny.“Ihavetogobacktoo.”

Patsmiled.“IhaveacoupleofthingsIhavetodeal

withhere.”

“It’sok.Iunderstand.”

“Esi,let’sgo.Iam takingmybag.”



“DidyoutellRonayouarecoming?”

“Yes.”

Shewalkedinsidehergrandmother’sroom where

shehadsleptlastnightthensmiledstaringather

photoframeofherandhergrandmother.Shetookit

andsmiled.

“Isoldthepieceofthefarm forquiteahandsome

amount.Iam goingtopayforthatplotkoGaborone

andstartdevelopingit.Ihopethemoneywillbe

enoughforeverythingbutIknowtheeventgarden

willbeasuccess,IbelieveinmyplanandIwilldo

everythinginmypowertomakeitwork.Iam also

goingtotryandgetRonabackbutIam scared…I

justpraythatGodgivesmethestrengthtoputmy

familybacktogetherbecauseIdon’twanttolose

him.”Sheblinkedandsmiledwipingatear.

“Iloveyou.IloveyousomuchandImissyou.”

Shesighedthenputtheframebackandgrabbedher

bagthenwalkedouttoEsiwhowasstanding

outsidewithPat.Sheputherbaginthebootthen

huggedPato.



“Thankyouforcomingtoseeme.”

“Anytimebabe,anytime.”

KennylookedatEsi.“Let’sgo.”

Theyallgotintheircarsthendroveoff.

***

Laterthatday,Ronaputthelunchatthebackyard

lawn.Helookedathispicnicsetupthensmiled

happywithhimself.Herushedbackinsidethehouse

andchangedintoshortsandat-shitthenlookedat

hiskidsallnicelydressed.

Qlookedathim confused..

Ronasmiled.“AuntyEmaiscomingover.”

Qlookedathissiblings.“Aretheysick?”

“No.Sheisjustgoingtocometospendsometime

withus.Sheisafriendofoursakere.”

Qsmiled.“Ilikeher,sheisniceandshealwaysgives



mesweets.”

“Ilikehertoo.”

Ronatookouthisringingphonefrom hispocket.

“Hey…”

“Hi,Ihavearrived.IthinkIam attherightfulplace.”

Ronawalkedoutthenpressedthegate’sremote.

Ema’snavybluebenzdrovein.Sheparkedbeside

hiscarandsteppedoutinawhitefloraldressand

flipflops.

Ronawalkedovertoherthenhuggedher.

“Thankyouforcoming.”

“Youwouldn’tstopcallingme,eveninchurch.Ihad

toswitchoffmyphoneallbecauseofyou.”

Thewhitedogranfrom behindthehouse,Ema

screamedgrabbingRona’st-shirt.

“Hedoesn’tbite.”

“Ngngtlherrawenagethim awayfrom me.”

“Scooby!”Hewhistledthenthedogshookitstail



tryingtoclimbRona.

“He’sharmless.Hedoesn’tbite.”

“Iam scaredofdogs,getitawayfrom me.”

“Q,comegetScooby.”

QwalkedoutwithSaronacrawlingbehind.Ema

smiledasQranoverandhuggedher.

“Whatdidyoubringme?”

Emalaughedthentookoutalollipopfrom herbag.

“There.”

“Thankyou!”

HewalkedawaywithscoobythenEmangpicked

Sasa.

“Hey…”

Sasasmiledstaringather.Ronagotinsidethe

house.

“Comein.”

Emangfollowedbehindandsmiledattheirnanny.

“Hi.Howareyou?”



“Iam finemam yourself?”

“CallmeEma,youwanther?”

“Yes.”

EmahandedthebabythenpickedWaronaandlast

Laronawhoseemedtobeheavierthanthegirls.

“Comethisside…”

Sheputthebabydownandfollowedhim tothe

backyard.Emasmiled.

“Wow!”

“Sitdown.”

Shetookoffherflipflopsandsatdownwithasmile.

Shepickedthestrawberrythendippeditinthe

cream andtookabite.

“Allthisforafriend?”

Ronalaughedsittingwithher.“Wine?”

“Yesplease.Thisisbeautiful.Don’tgetmeusedto

it.”

“Thereismorewherethatcomesfrom.”



Shelookedathim withasmileimpressedathowfar

hehadwentalloutforher.Therewaseveryreason

whysheshouldhaverefusedtocomebutthereshe

was,beingenticedbyamanwhowasmostprobably

goingtobreakherheart,crushitmaybe.

Ronalookedather.“Let’senjoythiswithoutover

thinking.Youwereright,Ihadtimetothinkabout

everythingyousaidyesterdayandIam goingtotalk

toher.Closethatchapterinmylifeandmoveon.

Todaylet’sjustenjoythisasfriends.”

Emasmiled.“Ok.Agreed.”

***

Justbeforeduskhourslater,Kennydrovein

Gaborone,herheartwaspounding.Herphonerang

thenshepicked.

“Esi..”

“Iam drivinghome,dowhatyoumust.”

“Ok.Wewilltalk.”



“Sharp.”

EsitookaturnbehindKenny.Shesigheddrivingto

Rona’shouse.Herpalmswerenowsweaty.She

droveinhisstreetthendroveinthroughtheopen

gateparkingbehindthenavybluebenz.

.

.

.
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Justbeforeduskhourslater,Kennydrovein

Gaborone,herheartwaspounding.Herphonerang

thenshepicked.

“Esi..”

“Iam drivinghome,dowhatyoumust.”

“Ok.Wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”

EsitookaturnbehindKenny.Shesigheddrivingto

Rona’shouse.Herpalmswerenowsweaty.She

droveinhisstreetthendroveinthroughtheopen

gateparkingbehindthenavybluebenz.

KennylookedattheBenzcuriously.Coulditbeone

ofhisbrother’s?Sheshruggedtakingadeepbreath

thentookourhersmallmirrorandlookedatherself.

Shesighedthenputonherredcapoverherlonghair

andsteppedoutofthecar.Herkneesgotweakwith

eachstepshetooktowardsthedoor.Shetooka



deepbreathstandingatthedoor,herheartbeating

sofastandhardagainstherchest.Shefound

herselfgoingthroughthesessionsshehadhadat

Sbranatocalm herself.

“ComeonKenny…youcandothis…yougoingto

Sbranawasagooddecision.Youdiditforyourkids.

Takeadeepbreathandfacethemusic.”

Shecouldhearvoicesinthehouse,asmilegrewon

herfaceasshelistenedtoQlaugh.Noonecould

laughlikehim.Shechuckledlisteningharderthen

tookadeepbreathandknockedonthedoor.She

steppedbackhearingfootstepsapproachthedoor.

Athickmaturewomanopened.

“Dumelang…”

Kennysmiled.“Dumelang,canIpleasecomein.”

Wazhaimmediatelyrecognizedthebeautifulwoman,

shewasthewomaninthepicturesQhadshownher.

Themothertothetriplets.Nowshecouldseewhere

Sasagothersmilefrom,matteroffact,Sasalooked

likeaminicopyofhermother.

“MmagweboSasa?”



Kennychuckled.“Eemma.Howdidyouknow?”

“Qalwaystalksaboutyou.Youknowhehasbeen

prayingyoustartlikingthem thencomeback

becausehereallymissesyou.”

“Well,hisprayershavebeenanswered.”

“Youcancomein,Iam sorrykegoreomontle.(it’s

justthatyouarebeautiful.)”

Kennyshylysmiled.“Thankyou.Yourname?”

“Wazha.Comein.”

Shewalkedinthensmiledstaringatthekidsonthe

blanketonthefloor.Shestoodtherewatchingthe

kidsshehadgivenbirthto.Thekidsshehadspent9

hoursinlabourfor.Theyweresobeautiful,she

slowlywalkedovertothem andkneltdownpicking

thegirl.

“Sarona…”

TearsrolleddownKenny’scheekasshesatonher

butt.Waronacrawledover.Kennyreachedforher

tryingnottobreakintoaloudsob.Wazhawatched

from adistanceasLarrylookedathismother,atoy



onhismouth.Kennyreachedoverandpulledhim

closer.

“Mybabies…GodifIneversaidthankyouforgive

me…thankyou…”

Qwalkedfrom hisroom holdingadiaperthen

droppedit,hiseyesfallingonKenny.

“MAMA!”

KennyputthetripletsdowngettingupasQranover.

Shepickedhim upashecried.

“Iam sorrymybaby…Iam sorry…Iam sososorry.”

Sheputhim downkneelingdownbeforehim and

huggedhim asthecapfell.“Iam sorry…Ididn’t

meanit…Iloveyousosomuch.YouaremyworldI

willneverhateyou.Iloveyoumorethananything.I

wassickandI…Iam sorry.”

Qheldhertightlycrying.

“Youleftus.”

“Iwillneverleaveyou…Iwillneverleaveyouagain.I

promise.”



Theyheldeachotherforawhileasthetripletsjust

watchedconfused.

“Iloveyou…”

Qlookedathismothercryingthenlaughedwiping

awayhistears.

“Youlookuglywhencrying.”

Kennylaughedtryingtopullherselftogetherbut

seeingallherkidsleftherfeelingemotional.

“Didyouseethekids?”

Kennysmiledtearfullynodding.“Idid.Theyare

beautifularen’tthey?”

“Yes.Theycancrawlandwalkbutjustabit.”

“That’snice.”Kennysatdownandpulledallofthem

closer.WaronaandLaronalookedliketheirfather

butSaronatookafterhermostly.

“Mamaisback…”

Qpickedthediaperandgaveittohismother.

“Wawamessedherdiaper.”



“Ok.”

Wazhawatchedandsniffedfeelingemotional.The

re-unionwasjustbeautifultowatchbutaboveall,

theenergyinthehousehadjustchanged.Sheslowly

satdownasKennychangedherdaughter’sdiaper

thenkissedhercheeks.

“Allclean.Howisstandard1buddy?”

“It’snice.”

Kennysmiled.“DoyoumissMsBoo?”

“Yesbutnotthatmuch.Myteacherisreallynice

too.”

“That’snice.Doyoustillcomebackwithadirty

uniform lookingcrazy?”

Qlaughed.“No.”

“Whydidyoulaugh?Youarelying.Ilikeyourhaircut.

Youcleanandgrown.”

“Areyougoingtostayhere?”

Sheshookherhead.“Notnow,Iam goingtomy

housefirst.Youguyswillvisitthere.”



“Iwanttostaywithyouandthetriplets.Daddywill

staytheretoo.Justlikebefore.”

“Wewillsee.”

“Yourhairisreallylong.”

Kennysmiled.“Thanks.Doesitlookgoodonme?”

“Youarebeautiful.”

Kennysmiled.“Thanksmyboy.”

KennychuckledasWaronavomitedonherhoodie.

Shetookitoffremainingwithhert-shirt.Shewiped

herdaughter’smouththensighedlookingaround

withasmile.

“Who’scarisoutside?”

“Oh…auntyEma.”

Kennyfrownedstaringathim.“Who’sthat?”

“Sheisanurseatthehospitaldaddytakesthe

tripletswhentheyaresick.”

Kenny’sheartstartedpounding.

“Isshehere?”



“Yes,theyareoutsidetalking.”

“Outsidewhere?”

“Attheback.”

Kennytookadeepbreathintryingtocalm downbut

shecouldfeelherselfshakingwithanger.

“Ok…doesshealwayscomehere?”

“No.It’sherfirsttime.Sheisreallynice.Shealways

smilesandshealwaysgivesmeasweet.Youwill

alsolikeher.”

Kennytookyetanotherdeepbreath,herangersky

rocketingevenmore.Shewasactuallyshakingwith

anger.

“Oh…isshepretty?”

WazhachuckledthenKennyturnedtoherwitha

smile.

“IsmyreplacementprettynemmaWazha?”

Wazhashruggedwithasmile.“Sheis.Butnotlike

you,inherownwaysheispretty.”

“Ehe…Wazhawee,remainwithmykidswhileItalk



tomymansoIcanunderstandwhat’sgoingon.Let

meunderstandwhoEmais.”

“Eemma.”

“Bytheway,youarethenannywhohelpedhim since

thefirstdayright?”

“Eemma.”

“Thankyousomuch.Obothokwa.(youare

important.)”

Kenny’sphonerangasshestoodup.Shepicked

Esi’scall.

“Howisitgoing?Iam dyingwithcuriousoity.”

“Gtawethenurseisinmyhouse.Ihaveseenthe

kids.”

“Inyourhousewhere?”

‘AtthebackwithRona.”

“Kenny…IknowIsaidfightforyourmanbutplease

don’tgotojail.Youcan’taffordgoingtojail.”

“Justrelax,nooneisgoingtojail.”



“Don’tfightanyone.Fightsmartly,notphysically.”

“Relax.”

“Eish,nowIam worried.Myhouseisalwaysopen.

Youcansleephereatmyhouse.”

“Iam sleepingherewithmykidstoday.Iwillcall

you.”

“Eish…”

Kennyhungupandputherponedown.Wazhaput

herhandsonherlapandwatchedherwalkoutusing

thebackdoorinherwhitet-shirt.Shetookadeep

breathopeningthebackdoorandwalkedout.Her

eyesfellonRonawhowaslyingonthethrowthat

waslaidonthelawnwithafemalecompanionwhile

theylaughedatsomething.Thefemalecompanion

lookedatherthenRonaalsoturnedandlookedat

herassheclosedthedoor.

“Gomonateebilelatshega,letshegang?(It’snice

youareevenlaughing,whatareyoulaughingat?)I

wanttolaughtoo.”

Ronagotup.“Whatareyoudoinghere?”



“ItoldyouIwascoming,whatdoyoumean‘what

am Idoinghere?’”

“Don’tyouknowhowtocall?Iam busy.”

“ItoldyouIwascomingRona.Who’sthis?Keene

nnesewagago?(Issheyournurse?)”

“Iam busywewilltalktomorrow.”

“MmekanaIam alreadyhereandIam notgoing

anywhere.”

“IsaidIam busy,wewilltalktomorrow.Youjust

don’tupandleavethenexpecttojustcomeback

uninvitedlikeacockroach.Kebusy,wewilltalk

tomorrow.Leave.”

Emashookherhead.“Noit’sfineRona.Iwillleave.”

“YouarenotgoinganywhereEma.Sheisleaving.

Shecan’tjustcomeandexpecttheworldtobowat

herfeetbecausemightyKennyhasfinallydecidedto

comeback.It’snothappening.Getout,wewilltalk

tomorrow.”

“Heela,lesaWakhandawamodimoatsamaye.(Let

Wakhandago.)Iam notgoinganywhere.”



Emachuckled.“Whatdidyoucallme?”

Kennylookedather.“Don’tyoudare,takeyour

behindandleave.”

“Youknowwhat…Idon’thavetimeforthis

nonsense.”

Sheputonhershoes.

“Ehtsamaya,dotheyteachyoutorunaroundwith

yourpatientsandfuckthem?Youshouldgetfired,o

desperategore.”

Emalaughed.“TheonlydesperatepersonIcansee

hereisyou.Idon’tevenknowwhyyouarefighting

withmeasifIdidsomethingtoyoubutIthinkyou

areintimidated.Youthoughtwhenyoubackyou

wouldfindeverythingwaitingforyou.Hunny,save

yourselftheenergy,Iam notthetypeyouarguewith,

Iam wayaboveyourleague.Knowyourtargets.”

Kennypausedthenlaughed.“Youarewayabove

who’sleaguewenablackmamba?LookinglikeKing

Kong,wareleague?Leagueyaengtotawena,don’t

makemelaugh.AndhunnyIam farfrom being

desperate,thisismyfamily.Those4kidsinside



there,theyaremine!”

“Youmeanthekidsyouabandoned.Waitsedibitter

babymamalalapisa.(Bitterbabymamasare

tiring.)”

“Bitterwhat?Iam farfrom beingbitter,Ihaveno

reasontobebitter,theonlythingmakingmebitteris

yourhugelips.Otametsamothokana.Oisakae

melomoyemokimakimayaana?(Youwillswallow

someone.Whereareyutakingthosebiglips?)

Gatwebitter?LovedoIlooklikeabitterbabymama

toyou?Icandrawyourfacewithmylefthand

desperatebitch.Talkingaboutbeingintimidatedby

you?Whodoyouintimidate?Youmeanother

gorillaswhichlooklikeyou?IfIdidn’tknowbetterI

wouldmistakeyouforcharcoal.Gatweintimidated?”

RonaangrilylookedatKenny“Getout!”

Emasmiledstaringather.“Iwasgoingtowalkaway

butIhavedecidedtogiveRonaachance,Iam doing

ittoputyouinyourplaceonly.Iam goingtoshow

youthatnoteveryoneisawalkover.Youthinkso

highlyofyourselfmmeIam goingtobringyoudown



toyourlevel.Goonandthrowinsults,itsimply

showsyouhaveproblemswithyourselfbecausenna

hunnyIknowIam beautiful.Youarenotthetypeto

breakmewithwordsbutthisshowsmethatyouare

verychildish..Youfindpowerinusinghurtfulwords.

Whatyoushouldknowisthatwordscan’tbreak.

Thereisnothingyoucansaytomethathasn’tbeen

saidbefore.Iam goingtoteachyoualessonnnaka.

Waitandwatch.”

.

.

.
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EmaturnedtoRonaandsmiled.

“Iam going,therestisuptoyou.”

“Don’tgoyet.”

“Ihavetoprepareforwork.Wewilltalk.Behonest

withyourself.That’stheleastyoucando.Ihave

nothingtoloseifyouchooseher.”Shekissedhis

cheekthenpickedherphoneandwalkedpastRona

gettinginsidethehouse.ShelookedatQandthe

babies.

“Guys,Iam going.”

Qlookedatherwithasmile.“Didyouseemy

mommy?”

Emasmiled.“Yes.”

“Sheisbeautiful.Itoldyou.”

“Sheis.”



“Sheisnevergoingtogo.”

Emalookedathim andsmiled.“Iam happyforyou.

Bye…”

“Bye!”

ShesmiledatWazha.“Bye!”

“Bye.”

RonaangrilylookedatKenny.

“Whatthefuckwasthat?”

Kennyfoldedherarmsstaringathim.“ItoldyouI

wascoming.Didyoudothatonpurpose?”

“Dowhatonpurpose?KetlagoclapaKennywaitse?

Ontlwaetswakeng?”

“Youbroughtthatugly-“

Ronagaveherahotslapshefeltherwholecheek

burnasblooddroppedfrom hernose.

“Ontlwaetswakeng?Otlalelakana.”

“Iam goingtoreportyou.”



“Howdareyoutalktoherlikethat?YoumustthingI

am fool,readytotakeyoubackafteryou

disappearedfor9months!Ninemonths?Whothe

fuckdoyouthinkyouare?”

“Ifsheisugly-“

Ronaslappedheragain.“Ifsheiswhat?”

Shebitherlowerlipstaringathim,bothhercheeks

burninghot.“Iam goingtoreportyoutothepolice.”

“Ikeptquietwhenyouabusedmykids,Ikeptquiet

whenyouspoketomehoweveryouwantedbutyou

aregoingfarnow.”

“Youthinkbeatingmewillmakeherpretty?”

“Shehasabeautifulheart,somethingyouseem to

lack.”

“SomethingIlack?”

“Yesandyoumightnotseeherbeautybecauseyou

arejealousethatsomeonecanactuallyreplaceyou.”

Kennywipedhernosewiththebackofherhand.

“Feeljealousforwhat?ForthatKingKong?Wa

nyatsa,Iwillneverfeeljealousforthatgorillalooking



-“

Ronagaveheranotherslap,Kennyputherhandson

herfacecrying.

“Fuckyou!”

Hegrabbedherbyherlongherslappingheragain.

“Iam goingtoputyouinyourplacetoday.Whodo

youthinkyouaretalkingtoorefuckyou?Ketlilego

gorotamaitseo.(Iam goingtoteachyoumanners.)”

“Q!”

Withthebackofhishand,heangrilysmackedherso

hardshefeltdizzyasshestaggeredback.Qopened

thedoorandlookedathismother.

“Mama…”

“Sheiscomingbuddy,getinside.”

Kennylookedhersoncrying.“Q…come…”

“Quinton,goinsidethehouse.Mommyanddaddy

arestilltalking.”

Qlookedathisfatherwhowassmiling.“Ohok.”



HerushedbackinsidethehouseasKennytried

walkingaway.Ronapulledherbyherhair.

“Whereareyougoing?Youthinkyoucancompare

methatfuckerthencometomyhouseandinsultmy

girlfriend?”

“Iwanttogo.”

“YouarenotgoingtillyouunderstandwhoIam

Keneilwe.Otlilegonyela,ontwaelamasepawena.”

KennyscreamedforsomeonetohearthenRona

smackedheragainthatshelostbalancefalling.He

grabbedoneofthecushionshehadbeenusingwith

Emaandpresseditonherface.Kennykickedher

legstryingtogetawayscratchinghim buthe

pressedonherfaceharderforacouplemore

seconds.Shefoughthardertryingtogetaway

suffocatingwiththepillowonherfacetillsheslowly

stopped.Ronatookoffthepillowsatisfiedthen

lookedather.

“Iwillkillyouwena.OntlwaetswakengKeneilwe?”

Hepausedasshejustlaidtherethenheslappedher

cheek.



“Iam notplayingwithyou,Iam talkingtoyou.”

Sheremainedlyingstill.

“Kenny!”

Heshookherasshelaynotmoving,hereyesclosed.

Hefrownedstaringatherforawhilethenstarted

panicking.

“Fuck!Kenny!Shitshit!Babe!”

Panickingheputhishandsonherchestdoing

compressionsthenpauseddoingmouthtomouth,

hisheartbeatingsofast.Hisphonerangthenhe

reachedforit,handsshaking.

“Hello?”

Atsilechuckled.“Hey,isEmathenursestillthere?”

“IthinkIkilledKenny.”

Atsilepaused.“Huh?”

“ShejustcamebackandwasrudetoEma,youknow

howsheis.Islappedheracoupleoftimesthen

pressedthepillowtoherfacetojustscarebutsheis

notmovingnow.”



“Youwhat?Whywouldyousuffocateherwitha

pillow?”

“Ijustwantedtoscareher.”

“Dochestcompressions.Iam coming.Ineverknew

youhatedhertothepointofkillingher.”

“Fuckyou!ThelastthingIwillfeelforthiswomanis

hate!”

“Dochestcompressions.Iam coming.”

Ronadroppedthephoneandcontinuedpressingher

chest,feartricklingdownhisspine.

***

AtsileputonhisshoesasAprillookedathim

confusedinhersexywear.

“Whereareyougoing?”

Helookedather.“Maatlaneedshelpwithhiscar.I

willbebackjustnow.Iam sorry.”



“ReallynowAtsile?Can’tyouhelphim tomorrow?

Thisisourtime.”

“Comeonbabe,Iwillbebackinafewminutes.”

“Idressedupforyou.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Ijo!”

Hekissedher.“Iam coming.”

Shelookeddownupset.Herushedoutandjumped

inhiscarthespedoff.

***

Emadroveinthroughhergatethensatinhercarfor

acoupleofsecondsthinkingofwhathadhappened.

Shefoundherselfsmilingrecallingthelong

conversationshehadbeenhavingwithRonabefore

hisbabymamacame.Shelookedatherphonethen

shookherhead.Shewouldgivehim timetodeal

withherbeforeshecouldcall,matteroffact,she



wouldwaitforhim tocall.Shedidn’twantasituation

wherehefeltpressuredthenchoseheronlytogo

backtohisbabymamabutnowshecould

understandhishateforher.

Thewomanwastoxic,shefoundherselffeeling

sorryforthekids.Shecouldn’timaginehowitfeltto

haveanunreliablemotherwhocouldjustwakeup

onedaythenleave.Shesteppedoutofhercarand

walkedinsideherhousethentookherphoneand

calledhersister.

“Ema…”

“IthinkIam fallingforthisguy.”

“Who?”

“Rona.”

“No!”

Emalaughedwalkingtoherkitchenthenopenedher

fridgeandtookoutabottleofwater.

“Iknow…thereissomethingabouthim.Heisnotlike

otherguys.Heissmart,hecanholddownan

intelligentconversationwithouttalkingabouta



relationship.Whenhesaidwewouldhavelunchas

friendsIthoughthewasjustsayingsothatIcanjust

comebuthewaslikemyfriend.Heissmartandthe

wayhelaughs…Emisang,IthinkIam fallinginlove.”

“Whatabouthisbabymama?”

“ShecamewhileIwasenjoyingtheconversation,I

haveheardofbitterbabymamasbutthatone…she

takesthetrophy.Sheissofullofherselfandthinks

theworldrevolvesaroundher.Shecamein

expectingtheguytorolloverfirherherandworship

her.Whenhestoodhisgroundtellinghertogoback

becausehewasbusyandthattheywouldtalk

tomorrow,shestartedtalkingasifsheownshim.

From thereshecallsmeWakhanda.”Emalaughed

asEmijoinedin.

“What?”

“Hela,sheliterallycalledmeWakhanda,Icouldsee

shewaslookingforafightandnoonewasgivingit

toher,shegoesaheadandsaysIam desperate,

heweheweam Itaughttorunaftermypatientsand

fuckthem.Shegoesoffcallingmenames,ebileo



mpolaaareIam KingKong.Waiatsethisgirl.She

saidshecandrawmewithherlefthand”

“Youlie!”

“Tlhammathistimearoundsheisgoingtolearn.I

am goingtogiveRonaachanceifhewantsme.I

lovehiskids,IthinkIam fallingforhim sowhynot?I

wanttoalsoteachthebabymamathatjustbecause

youhavekidswithhim doesn’tmeanhehastoend

upwithyou.Sometimesallyouwillendupbeingis

theincubatorthatgavehim kids.”

Emisanglaughed.“Haaaibutthatsoundslike

drama.”

“ShewantsdramabutIam notgoingtogiveittoher.

Iam wayolderthanthatspoiltgirlandIam goingto

playsmart.Sheisgoingtodestroyherselfthatwhen

Iam done,shewilltellthenextwomanthatbeinga

babymamadoesn’tmeanshit.”

“Idon’tknowhey,butbecareful.”

“Iwill.”

Shewalkedtohersittingroom andsatdown



openingherwater.

“Herpowerishertongue.Whatshedoesn’tknowis

thatwordsmeannothingtome.”

“Keyellowborn?”

“Notexactly.Sheisjustoneofthosepeoplewho

thinkjustbecausesheisbeautiful,shehastoget

anythingshewants.”

“Istilldon’tunderstandwhypeopleuseourskin

colorstoattackus,theydon’tknowweareproudin

ourskins.”

“Theydon’tknowthatourskinglowslikediamonds!”

Theybothlaughed.“ButhelakemonohelaEmi.Iam

localmygirl.Iam goingtodealwithher.Shethinks

sheisallthatbutsheisnothing.”

“YeswenaEma!”

Emalaughedandcontinuedchattingwithhersister.

***



Atsiledroveinsidehisbrother’syardthenquickly

steppedoutandrushedinsidethehouse.Hesmiled

staringatthekids.

“Heyguys!”

“Hiuncle…”

“Whereisyourdad?”

Qpointedatthebackdoor,hiseyesontheTV.

Wazhawalkedovertohim andsighed.

“Iheardscreams.ItsoundedasifmmagweQwas

crying.”

“Iam suretheyarejusthavingoneoftheir

arguments.RonaandKennyarealwayslikethis,

don’tworry.Letmetalktothem,gonwebadidimetsi

kagorebanyobana.(Maybetheyarequietbecause

theyarefucking.)”

Wazhalaughedwalkingaway.Atsilewalkedout

throughthebackdoorandlookedatRonasweating

whiletryingtoreviveKenny.Atsilefelthiskneesgo

weakashelookedatKennylyinglifeless.

“Holyfuck!”



“Comeandhelpme!Iam scared.”

“DiramouthtomouthwhileIdothecompressions.”

HekneltdownbeforeKennyandlookedather

swollenface.

“Whatthefuckwereyoudoingtoher?”

“Helpme!”

AtsilestartedthechestcompressionswhileRona

didmouthtomouthbutnothingwashappening.

AtsilelookedatRona,nowshakingtoo.

“Weshouldtakehertothehospital.Ican’tbelieve

youhavekilledyourwomanforatwominutes

flame!”

.

.
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Wazhawhohadbeenstandingbythedoorwatching

wentbackinsidethehousethencamebackwitha

bucketfullwithcoldwater.ShepushedRonaoutof

herwayandsplashedthecoldwateronKenny’sface.

Kennygaspedandwokeupcoughing.

“Shehadpassedout.”

Atsilekneltbeforeherasshecoughed.“Hey…”

KennylookedatRonaandstartedcrying.“Iam

reportingyoutothepolice.Youaregoingtojail.”

Ronasighedwithreliefsittingdownonthelawn.Q

walkedoutandlookedatallofthem withcuriosity.

WazhalookedatRonadisappointedthenwalked

overtohim.

“Let’sgoin,youcan’tleavethekidsalone.”

“What’swrongwithmama?”

“Nothing.Sheiscoming.”



AtsilehelpedKennyupandfixedherhair.

“Iam sorry.”

“Iam reportinghim.Heisgoingtojail.Hetriedtokill

meforhisKingKonglookinggirlfriend.”

Atsilelookedatherunderstandingtheseriousness

oftheissuebutfailedandlaughed.

“KingKong?”

KennyturnedthentookQ’shandwalkinginsidethe

house.Wazhalookedatthetwobrothersagainand

followedafterKenny.Atsilelookedathisbrother.

“Ican’tbelieveyoudidthat.”

“Ican’ttoo.”

“Iam surefrom hereonshewon’tbotheryou.You

cannowbehappywithKingKongbutyouaregoing

tojailifshereportsyou.”

Feelingweak,Ronaranhistongueonhisdrylips.

“Itwasn’tsupposedtogetthatfar.”

“Soit’sreallyoverbetweenyoutwo?”



Ronaputhishandsoverhisface.

“Didsheexplainwhereshewas?”

Heshookhishead.“No.”

“Ah…Idon’tknownow.Maybeit’sgoodthatyoutwo

arebreakingupbutIreallyloveKennyforyou.When

youmetthatgirlshewasinnocent.Youknowthat.

Youknowshelovesyou,thehormoneswere

probablymessingwithher,whatdidAprilcallit…uhh

prenataldepressionandpostnataldepression.Iread

aboutitanditmadesense.Kennywasn’tlikethat

thenshesuddenlychanged.Ifshedidn’tloveyou

shewouldhavenevertakenyouback.Womencan’t

pretendtoloveyouwhentheydon’t.Youfailedto

seeit.Everyonefailedtoseeitandmaybeitwas

goodthatshewentawaybecauseifshedidn’tshe

wouldhaveprobablyhurtthebabies.Shedidn’tpush

justyouaway,shepushedeveryoneawayandyou

knowhowEsiandKennyareclose.Shepushedher

ownfamilyaway.Sheprobablyfeltalone.

Honestly…”Atsilesighed.“Kennyisyourgirl.That

crushyouhaveonthatnurseispointless.Kennyis

yourwoman,youknowit,everyonedoes.What



happenedtoday…Idon’tknowbutmaybeit’stime

youactuallyconsideredfamilytherapy.Fixyour

mess,stopputtingthekidsthroughshitandjustfix

yourmess.”

Ronasighedlistening.

“Imaginethetimeyouspendinsultingeachother

shouldbethetimeyoushouldbespendingdoing

thingstogether.Yourlovewasbeautifulbutnowitis

gettingtaintedwithsuchnonsense.Anyways,atthis

momentyouaregoingtojail.Betterbepreparedto

apologizeandmakesureshefeelssorryforyou.”

***

KennyhuggedQinsidethehouse.

“Iam goingtosleepwithauntyEsi.”

“Butyoucansleephere,onmybed.Pleasedon’tgo.

IpromiseIwill-“

“Q…Iam notgoingawayfrom youguys,Iam just

goingtofindaplacetosleeptonight.”



“Thereisspaceonmybed.”

Ronawalkedinsidethehouse.“Youcansleephere.I

willgotoAtsile’shouse.Q,seeyoutomorrow.”

“Iam goingtoreportyou.”

HewalkedoutthenAtsilelookedatKenny’sswollen

cheeks.

“Iam reallysorry.Bytheway,Idon’tsupportwhat

happenedtodayandwhateverdecisionyoutakeI

support.”

Kennynodded.

Atsilesmiled.“Welcomeback.”

Hewalkedoutfollowinghisbrother.

Kennylookedatherchildrentearfully.Shehad

almostdiedandshewouldhaveneverseenher

childrenagain.Herheartbrokeasshethoughtofit

all,hehadalmostkilledherforthenurse.Atear

rolleddown,Qlookedather.

“Areyouokmama?”

Kennysmiled.“Yes.UhWazha,youcanshowme



howyouhandlethesethreemonkeys.”

“Yesmam.”

***

Awhilelater,Kennyputthechildrenintheircoat

bedsthensighedstaringatSaronawhowasstill

awake.ShelookedatRona’sbedthenremoved

everythingonthebedandputthecleansheetsand

beddingbeforetakingherdaughterandlyingbeside

her.Inthemoodtoplay,sheslowlystoodup

clappingherhands.Kennysmiledthentookher

ringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Hey…Ihavebeencalling.”

“Heslappedmethentriedtosuffocatemetodeath

withapillow.”

SaronafellonKenny’sstomachgiggling.

“What?Whatdidyoudo?”



“IcalledhisgirlfriendKingKong.”

“Isshethatuglyoryouarejus-“

“Idon’tknowanymorebutIwanttolive.Idon’twant

todieyoung.”

“Whatareyougoingtodo?Areyougoingtoreport

him?”

“Yes.Itookpictures.Ican’tgotothepolicestation

rightnow.HewentwithAtsilesoIam athishouse

withthekids.IthinkIhavelosthim Esi.Ronahas

neverraisedhishandonme.Heliterallytiredtokill

me.Iam reallyhurt,myheartisbreakingbutIdon’t

thinkfightingisstillworthitwhenhisheartisno

longerinit.”

Esisighed.“IknowRonalovesyou.Butatthesame

time,Ialsofeelyouneedtoreporthim.Hecan’tget

awaywiththis.Inthenearfutureyoumightactually

needthatinyourfavor.Ilearntthehardway.”

“Ilovehim somuch.”

“Iknow.Iloveyoutwotogetherbutmaybeit’sjust

notmeanttobe.”



“Idon’tthinkit’smeanttobe.Iam goingtopick

myselfupandmoveon.Heisnevergoingtohear

mesayawordabouthisgorillagirlfriendbutsheis

notgoingtogetmykids.”

“Iwanttoseeher,howuglyisshe?”

“Sheisugly.Shesayssheisgoingtoteachmea

lessonandpullmedowntomylevel.”

“Whatlevel?Sheshouldjustrelaxbecausethisman

sheissosureofprobablydoesn’tevenloveher.”

“Hedoes.Hewillkillforher.Helovesher.”

“Iam sorrymylove.”

“It’sok.”

“Tomorrowyourfirststopshouldbethepolice

station.Heshouldpayforit.”

“Yeah…wewilltalk.Letmesleep.Myheadis

aching.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupandpulledSarona’slegasshecrawled

totheedgeofthebed.Sheputherbesideher.



“Sleep.”

Sasareachedforthephoneandputitinhermouth.

“Ngng,its’dirty.”KennytookitthenSasafrowned

abouttocry.Kennygaveitbackthesighed.She

lookedatherkidsthenslowlygotoffbedandknelt

downonthefloor.Sheclosedhereyesastears

rolleddownhercheeks.Shedidn’tevenknowwhere

tostartbuthergrandmotheralwayssaidwhenyou

reachtheendandthereisnoone,theonlythingleft

wasturningtoGod,thatprayerwasn’teverythingbut

itchangedeverything.Herlipstrembledasshe

foughtnottocry.

Shetookthepillowputtingitonherfacecrying.It

hurtsomuch,herheartwasjustbreaking.

“Lordhelpmewalkaway.Helpmemoveon.Help

mebecomeabetterperson.Helpmeacceptit.My

heartispainful.”

***



AtsileparkedinfrontofahousethenRonalookedat

him.

“Thanks.”

“Whostayshere?”

“Ema.”

AtsilesighedthenRonasteppedoutandwalked

insidethegate.Atsilesteppedoutofthecargoing

closertothegateasRonaknockedonthedoor.

Minuteslaterawomanopenedthedoorandstepped

out.Hecarefullylookedatherthengotinhiscarand

droveoffcallingMaatla.

“Iam tryingtohavesex,what’swrongwithyou?”

“DoyouknowthenurseRonahasbeentalking

about?”

“No,haveyou?”

“Yes.Isawhertoday,justnow.”

“Isshepretty?”

“Iguess.Idon’tknow.HejusttriedtokillKenny

momentsback.”



“Kennyisback?”

“Yeah.Ithinktheyhadafight,Ronaslappedherthen

suffocatedherwithapillowtillshepassedout.”

“What?”

“Yeah…”

“Eish…kanaRonadoesn’tlisten.Itoldhim togive

Kennyachancetoexplainwhenshecomesback.

Kananowheisgoingtoloseher,itprobablydoesn’t

occurtohim rightnowthatheisgoingtoloseKenny

andgettowatchherwithanothermakingherhappy.

It’spainfultowatchtrustmeandgapeshewilleven

getprettierwiththenewguy.”

“Hejustaskedmetodrophim offatthiswoman’s

house.”

“Sometimesyouhavelearnthelessonsoyoucanbe

abletoadviseyoursonsonedaybutRonawillnever

recoverfrom losingKenny.”

“Heisgoingtojailforassault.Sheisreportinghim.”

“Ithinkit’stimeIinvolvebomalome.KanaKenny

didn’tchoosetobesick.”



“Shewassick?”

“Yes,shewasatSbrana.Esitoldme.Iam goingto

talktobomalomelepapaandhaveameetingwith

Kenny’sfamily.Idon’twantRonatoenduplikeme.”

***

RonasatonthecouchasEmalookedathim,

speechless.

“Wow!”

“Iam goingtojail,Iknowsheisgoingtoreportme.I

reallydon’tknowwhatgotintome.It’sjustthat

sometimesshe….”Hesighed.

Emasatonthesinglecouchstaringathim insilence.

“Idon’tknowwhattotellyou.Youcouldhavekilled

her.Idon’tlikeviolentmen.”

Ronasmiledstaringather.“Isthatapointlost?”

“Youtriedtokillsomeone.Whowantstobewith

someonewhocangetangrytoapointoftryingto



killsomeone.”

“Comehere,letmetellyou.”

Shehesitantlystoodupandsatbesidehim.He

smiledstaringinhereyesthenleanedoverand

kissedhergood.Ronakissedherevenmore

squeezingherbreast.Emakissedhim backashe

tookcontrolandgotontopofheronthecouch,her

clitthrobbing.

Heuntiedhergownexposinghernakedness

beneaththenkissedhermore,histhumbonherclit.

Shemoanedsoftlyinpleasurethenhedropped

kissestoherneck.Everythingabouthim wasaturn

on,shefoundherselfjudgingherself.Whogot

attractedtoamanwhohadjustconfessedto

almostkillingsomeone.

Ronapickedherupandlaidherdownonhercarpet.

Hetookoffhist-shirtthendroppedhisdickonher.

Emalookedatitasherubbeditonherwetslit.

“Youknowmystatus.”

Shebreathedheavily.“Iam negativetoo.”



“Great.”

Hekissedheragainand#removed.

.

.

.
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ThefollowingmorningKennylookedatherselfon

themirrorthentiedherhairintoaponytailbefore

puttingonhercap.Shedidn’tbothercoveringup

anything,thepolicehadtosee.Shegotherbagsand

draggeditoutgettinginsidethelivingroom whereQ

waseatinghisbreakfastinhisschooluniform.

Hesmiled.“Mama!”

“Hey…whodropsyouoffatschool?”

“Dad.”

“Ok,Iwilldropyouofftoday.”

Helookedatherbag.“Whereareyougoing?”

“Ihavetogoandseemyhouse.ItoldyouIwon’tbe

stayingwithyourdad.Iam goingtomyhouse.You

guyswillvisitmethere.”

Amberwalkedfrom Q’sbedroom holdingthe

washingbasketwithhisclothes.Shedroppedit



staringatKennyandhuggedher.

“Kenny!”

Kennysmiled.“Hey…”

“Iam sohappytoseeyou.”

“Iam happytoseeyoutoo.Howisthebaby?”

“Sheisfine.”

“Congratulations.”

“Youtoo.”

KennysmiledthenlookedatQ.“Youarealready

done?”

“Yes.”

“AmberIwillseeyou.Wazha,wewilltalk.”

“Yesma.”

“CallmeKenny.Bytheway,Wazha,directmetoQ’s

school.”

Wazhawalkedoverandquicklydirectedher.

KennywalkedoutwithQthentheygotinthecar.

Kennystartedthecarasitmadeafunnysound,she



sighedthenreversedanddroveoff.

***

AtQ’sschool,Kennyhuggedherboy.

“Bye!”

“Youwillpickmeup?”

“Iam notsurebutmaybe..”

“Iwanttocomewithyourhouse.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hesteppedoutandrushedinsidetheschoolgate.

Kennyreversedanddrovetothepolicestation.

Minuteslatershewalkedinsidethepolicestation

thentookoffhercap.Thepoliceofficerfrowned

lookingather.

“Whatdidtheydotoyou?”

“Iam heretoreportassault.”



***

EmalookedatRonasleepingonherbed,ashit

coveringhiswaistdown.Shefoundherselfsmiling

assherecalledwhathehaddonetoher.Shewas

soreandherthighswerepainfulbutlordithadbeen

worthit.Shebitherlowerliprecallingjusthowhe

hadcursedashepushedthrough,howeachthrust

hadbeenaccompaniedwithagrunt,hisheavy

breathingandthatlastthrust.Hisdickhad

discoveredcornerssheneverknewshehadand

goodLord!Thismanknewwhathedidinbed.Itwas

asifhetailormadetojustfuck

Shelookedathisphoneasitbeguntoringthen

quicklyhungupandswitcheditoff.Shepulledback

thesheetandlookedathisdickasherpussygot

wet.Hewasgoingtojail,thattheybothknew.She

naughtilyclimbedoverhim inherwhiteuniform

rubbinghisdickandlookedatitashegothard.

Ronaslowlywokeupwhileshepulledherpantiesto



thesidesittingonitandlethim sinkin.Sheleaned

overandkissedhim.

“Hey…”

Shestartedmovingherwaiststaringathim.What

betterwaycouldtherebethantogivehim asteamy

goodbye.

.

AwhilelaterEmawipedherselfwithatowelthen

changedherpanties.Shepulleddownherwhite

dressashestaredather.Shesmiled.

“Yourphonewasringing.Ihavetogotowork.”

Ronagotupthenheldherwaist.

“Iwanttodothatagain.”

Emalaughed.“Ngng,bye.”

“YoushouldgivemeapropergoodbyebecauseI

mightnotcomeback.”

Shekissedhim.“Ihopeyoucomebackandifnot…

youwillfindmerightherewaitingforyou.”

“Thankyou.”



Theykissedonelasttimethenshewalkedout.Rona

tookhisphoneandswitchediton.Itimmediately

rang.

“Hello?”

“Morena,pleasecometothepolicestationinthe

followingthirtyminutes.”

Ronatookadeepbreathandsighed.

***

RonalookedatKennyashewalkedover,herface

wasswollenwithclearhandprints.Heknewitwould

behardtoconvinceherotherwise.Hecouldn’teven

readher,shedidn’tseem angry.Justtired.

“Morena,wereceivedacomplaintagainstyou.This

womansaysyoubeatherlastnight.”

Heswallowed.“Ididn’tmeanto.”

“Soyoureallybeather?Kantemmegoneletsaakae

mokgwawagobitsabanababatho?(Wheredoyou



getthisbehaviorofbeatingpeople’schildren?)”

“Itwasamistake.OnethatIgravelyregret.Thatis

nothowIwasraised.Iam disappointedinmyself

thatIletmyselfbecomesomeonewhobeats

women.Iam sorryKenny.Idon’tknowwhatgotover

me,maybeangerbutitwillneverhappenagain.Iam

sorryyoulookthewayyoulookbecauseofme.It

willneverhappenagain.”

ThepoliceofficernoddedthenlookedatKenny.

“Whatdoyousay?”

Shelookedatthelovebiteonhisneckandsighed

tearfully.Hehadsleptwithher,shecouldseeitin

hiseyes.Atearrolleddownhercheekasherheart

sankthenshewipeditaway.

“Iam notgoingtodropthecharges.Youcouldhave

killedmelastnight,youhadtheintentionto.It’sokif

youwanttobewithyourgirlfriendbutyouaregoing

todealwiththeconsequencesofbeatingme.”

“EhMister,retsilegogochargaandyouaregoingto

gobeforethemagistratewhowilldecidehowlong

youwillbeinjailfor.Thiswillteachyouthatno



matterwhat,youneverraiseyourhandona

woman.”

Ronanodded.“Iunderstand.”

***

Kennyfinallywalkedoutputtingonhercapthengot

inthecar.Shereachedforherphoneandtextedthe

manwhowasgoingtoseetheplotwithherand

droveoff.Justthinkingaboutgardengotherexcited.

Shewasabouttobeherownbossandthefeeling

feltgreat.Shecouldalreadyimaginehowhergarden

wouldbelike.

Herphonerangasshedrove,shelookedatitthen

shepicked.

“MmagweTumo..”

“Kennymygirl,wehavereceivedacallfrom the

Motsamaifamily.”

“About?”



“AboutyouandRona.”

“Whataboutus?”

“Theywantustositdownalltogetherandfindaway

forwardforthebothofyou.”

“Akeretheycametocancelwhateveragreementwe

had?”

“Theywanttorectifythat,gapeyoucan’tblame

them,theydidn’tknowwhereyouwere.”

“Idon’tthinkRonaandIwillevergetbacktogether.

Hemovedon,theyshouldstopforcinghim tobe

withmewhenheclearlyloveshisnewgirlfriend.

LennaIam notgoingtobotheranymore.Iwantto

focusonmygardenandgettingittostart

functioning.Iwanttodevelopitandmakeitthebest

thingoutthere.Ialreadyhavealotofideasforitand

Iam alreadygettingexcited.InmyheadIcan

alreadyseeit…Kenny’sGarden.”

MmawgeTumolaughed.“Iam alsogettingexcited

foryou.SowhatshouldRrgaweTumotellthem?”

“Tobehonestthereisnoneedforthemeeting.Rona



hasmovedonandyesterdayprovedthattome.It

hadtotakehim beatingmeandtryingtokillmesoI

understandit.”

“Hewhat?”

“Heslappedmethentriedtosuffocatemewitha

pillow.FormyownsafetyIwanttostayfarfrom this

man.”

“Iunderstand.Iwilltellhim.”

“Thankyou.”

“Okbyemygirl.”

Kennyhunguppickinganotherincomingcall.

“Hello?”

“HiKenny,it’sMia.”

Kennysmiled.“Heylove,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.KemoGaboronekoUB.Ican’tfind

accommodation,Isleptonthebenchlastnight.”

“Whydidn’tyoucall?”

“Ididn’thaveairtime.”



“SoyouarestillatUB?”

“Yes.”

“Iam coming,Youwillstaywithme.Justdon’ttell

yourmother,shedespitesme.”

Miagiggled.“Iwon’t.Isentyouamessageon

facebook.”

“Youdid?Itmusthavegottenlostinthemidstof

othermessages.”

“Iunderstand.Iwasjusttellingyouthatyourfather

calledmamabeforeyouwenttojail.Hewasdying

andwantedtogiveyouyourshareofinheritance.

Mamagavethem yournameandwhensherealized

onlyyoucangetthemoney,shegavethem awrong

numberandliedsayingyouwereoverseas.The

lawyersaidwhenyoucomeback,youshould

contacthim.”

“Wow!”

“Yes.It’salotofmoneyIthink.”

“HonestlyIwantnothingtodowiththatmanorhis

money,IwilltakeitandgiveittoKefilwe,sheisthe



onewhogotraped.”

“Ohok.Iwillwaitatthesmallgate.”

“Ok.Iam coming.”

***

TshenololookedatKgosiasthepolicebangedon

herdoor.Shewasliterallyshaking,tearsfilledher

eyes.

“Iam sorry.”

Kgosikissedher.“Youhavenothingtobesorryfor

babe.”

“IwishIwasn’t-“

“Runningawaywasjustanideathatcouldhave

failed.Andcouldhavegottenyouarrestedtoo.The

copsareeverywhere.”

Sheputherhandsoverherfacecrying.“Idon’twant

youtogo.”



Hehuggedher.“Iam sorry.Mylawyerwillcontact

you.YesIwon’tbeherebutyouandthekidswillbe

sortedfinancially.Iloveyou,Iloveyousomuch.Tell

thekidstoowhentheycomeback.”

Shenoddedasthepolicebangedthedoorharder.

Hewalkedtothedoorandopenedunlockedit,his

handsup.Tshenolocriedlouderasshewatched

them takehim away.

***

Emawalkedinsidethehospital,thesmileonher

facewide.Hercolleaguelookedather.

“Tsenawenagirl!”

Emalaughed.“Hey..”

“Youareglowing.”

“It’sjusthappiness.Nothingmore.”

“Ihaven’tseenyoulikethisbefore.”

Emacontinuedwalkinglaughing.Allshecouldthink



aboutwasRona.Itwasclearshewasinlovewith

him.Shetookadeepbreathinthenlaughedalone.

Goshitwassocrazyhowshewasalreadyseeing

herselfashiswife.Shethoughtofhisbabymama

andsighedwithrelief.Shesecretlywonderedhow

hewouldfeelaboutababy..shebitherlowerlip

recallingherwombcancerliethatshesaidtoget

him off,theliewhichclearlyhadn’tworked.She

rubbedherflatstomachthoughtfullythensmiled

alonebutthenagain,hergoalwasn’taboutbeinga

babymamathoughshewaswellawarethatshewas

growingold.Still,shewantedtobemorethanbaby

mama.Shemadeamentalnotetogetthe

emergencypillafterworkmakinguphermind.

.

.

.
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Kennywalkedbacktohercarattheplotwithasmile.

MiajumpedinatthebackinherjeansasKennygot

inwiththelandscapearchitect.

“So…soyousawthatright?”

Thelandscapearchitectnodded.“Yes,Ialsolooked

intotheplansyousentmeyesterdayanditwillwork.

Thisspaceisbigandcanabletodothat.”

“Ok,butyousawthosetrees,thegum trees?Iwant

tokeepthem.”

“Yes,Iwasthinkingthesametoo.SoIwillgoand

drawupaplanforyouputtingeverythingyousaid

youwantedthenwewilldiscussittogetherwithmy

gardendesigner.”

“Thankyousomuch.Thatwillbehelpful.”

“Yes.Haveagoodday.”

HesteppedoutandgotinhiscarasMiajumpedat



thefront.

“Wow!Iam happytohaveyouasmysister.”

Kennylaughedstartingthecar.

“What’sthatsound?”

“Idon’tknowhonestly.Let’sgotomyhouse.Howis

Kefi?”

“Adrunkard.”

Kennydroveawaywithasigh.“IwishIcanhelpher,

gethertotherapybutshejustplainhatesme.She

doesn’twanttoseemyface.”

“Youshouldn’tletherhatredgettoyou.Igetit,

maybeshedoeshaveeveryrighttobeangrybutit’s

beenyears.Yearsofnothingbutmisery.Ireallycan’t

dealwithher,youdon’tgoaroundblamingeveryone

foryourmisfortunes.”

KennylookedatMiathensmiled.“So,whatareyou

goingtostudy?”

“HumanResourceManagement.”

“Ok,that’snice.”



“Whatdidyoustudy?”

“MarketingManagement.AtfirstIthoughtIwould

goforInteriordesignbutchangedmymindthough

everytimesomeonewhoIdidn’ttalktotriedtotalk

tomebecausetheywereshockedthatIpassed

asked,Itoldthem Iam studyinginteriordesign.

Confusetheenemy.”

Mialaughed.“Ishouldtrythattoo.”

“Youshould.Letthem keepguessingwhatyouare

doingwithyourlife.”

Kennyreachedforherringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sMaatla.”

“Hi.”

“Iheardyouareback,Iam reallyhappy.”

“Iam notdroppingthecharges.”

Maatlachuckled.“Whydoyouthinkthat’swhyI

called?Iam notcallingforthat,Ronashouldgoto

jailforamonthortwo,gethim tostartthinking



properly.”

Kennysmiled.“Iappreciatethesupport.”

“Youarethemotherofhiskids,thelastthinghe

shouldbedoingisraisinghandsonyoubutmaybe

hetakesitfrom me.Iam theworstbigbrotherever.”

“Ronaisagrownman.Hecanmakehisown

decisions.”

“Yeahbutthat’snotwhyIcalled.Youtwoshouldjust

stopwithyourgames.Whymoveonwhenyouknow

youbothloveeachother?”

“Yourbrotherdoesn’tlovemeanymore.Hedidn’t

evengivemeachancetoexplainwhereIwas.He

almostkilledmeforhisgirlfriend.”

“Hedoesn’tlovethatwoman.It’sallaphase.”

“Idoubtit.Hesleptwithherevenafterwhat

happenedyesterday.TobehonestIloveyour

brother,Ilovehim somuchbutIhavedecidedto

stoptrying.Lethim bewithhisgirlfriend.EventuallyI

willacceptitandmoveon.”

“Don’tsaythat.Heisgoingtoregretthis.”



“Gorillawillbetheretocomforthim.”

Maatlachuckled.“Who?”

“Gorilla-“

“Kenny!”

Kennysnappedherattentionbacktotheroadasshe

droveintoacarinfrontofhers.Shequicklystepped

onthebreaks.Shedroppedthephonebumpinginto

thecar.

“Fuck!”

MialookedattheAudi’sdriverstepout.

“Hedoesn’tlookhappy.”

“Stayinside.”

Kennysteppedoutasthedriverwalkedover.

“Wherewereyoulookingat?”

Kennylookedathim thenatthetinydent.“Iam

reallysorry.”

“Howdoyourunintomewhenweareataredtraffic

light?Wheredidyougetyourlicense?Kengolebari



yaana?”

“Iam reallysorry.Pleaseforgiveme.It’sjustasmall

dent.”

Helookedatherthenchuckled.

“What’syourname?”

“Kenny.Icanhavethisfixed.IwaswrongandItake

responsibilityforit.”

Thepolicecarwhichwasdrivingpastthem stopped

thentwopoliceofficerssteppedout.Kennylooked

attheman.

“Iam sorry.Canwesolveitonourown?Wedon’t

havetoinvolvethosetwo.”

“Ok,givemeyournumber.”

Kennyquicklygavehim hernumberthenhepaged

herasthepoliceofficersapproached.

“Bagolo,whathappenedhere?”

Themanturnedtothepoliceofficers.“Gasesepe

hela,reisolvile.(It’snothing,wehavesolvedit.)”He

turnedtoKenny.“Kennywee,retabuaakere?(We



willtalkright?)”

“Yes.”

“Sharp!Badirelapuso,gosiame.”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoffasthepolicelaughed.

“Kanteleirang?Kanaleiratrafficlejolamotsileng.

(Whatareyoudoing?Youarecausingtrafficdating

intheroad.)”

Kennychuckledthenjumpedbackinhercar.“Sorry.”

Shedroveoffasherphonerang.

“Hello?”

“KeTatso,sohowareyougoingtofixmycar?”

“Aowwtherrawenaebeorengyaanong?(Whatare

yousaying?)Kanathat’sjustasmalldent.Ican’t

evenseeitfrom afar.”

Tatsolaughed.“OtaswabaKenny,bankanyakoloi

yameorelsekeyapolice.(YouwillbesorryKenny,

fixmycarorelseIam goingtothepolice.)”

“Nkagoitatola.(Iwilldenyyou.)”



Helaughedevenmore.“Heelamonyanakewenawa

maramaarorogile,warengnaare?”

“Leavemycheeksoutofit.”

“Justasidenote,ifheraiseshishandsonyou,he

doesn’tdeserveyou.Heisadouchebag.”

“Heisinjail.”

“Good.Sowarengkakoloiyame?”

Kennysmiled.“Howmuchisittofixthatsmall

dent?”

“P500.Ewalletitkerekelunchho!”

“Oratadilobutthankyoufornotsayinganythingto

thecopsandIam reallysorry.Iwasonthephoneto

behonest.”

“Itsok,wenaewalletaP500.”

“Ok.”

“Sharpakere?”

“Eerra.”

KennyhungthenMiaLookedather.



“What?”

“Somemenarejustmadeforsinshela.”

Kennyburstoutlaughing.“Miawee,whatsinsdo

youknow?Areyoudating?”

Sheshookherheadlaughing.

“Lies!Wajola.(youaredating.)Whoishe?”

“Myneighbor.”

“Isn’thelike…old?”

“HeisbutIlikehim.”

“Idon’tknowheybutyoushouldknowmenwhoare

wayolderthanyouwantdifferentthingsinlife.I

wouldsuggestthatatthisage,enjoyyourlife.Enjoy

yourself.Don’tlimityourselftoarelationshipthen

findoutthatyouarealmostthirtyandhaven’t

enjoyedyourlifeonebit.”

***



Tshenololaidonthebedcrying,hermotherin-law

walkedinandfrownedatthedarknessoftheroom.

Shequicklyopenedthewindowsandcurtains.

“Nolo,tsogamygirl.Wakeup.”

Shepulledtheblanketsfrom Nolo’sheadandlooked

ather.

“Don’tdothistoyourself.IlongtoldKgosithatifhe

doesn’tchangehiswayshewilleitherendupdead

orinjail.Ithoughthim havingchildrenwillhelpbutit

seemednot.Thereisnothingwecandoaboutit

now.”

Shesatbesideherthenpulledherinherarms.“Iam

sorrybutKgosimadehischoicesandheisgoingto

facetheconsequencesofhisactions.Hecalledme

yesterdaysoIcancome.That’stheonlygoodthing

hedid.”

***

Nametsotookadeepbreathwalkinginsidethe



interviewroom.Shelookedattheroom fullwith

otherpeople,allformallydressed.Shesatdownnext

toalady.

“Hi.”

Theladylookedatherthenlaughed.“Isthatmy

dress?”

Nametsolookedatherselfthenattheladyrealizing

indeed,theywereputtingonthesamedress.

“Youcopiedme.”

Shelaughed.“Hi,I’m Yaone.”

Nametsosmiled.“Nametso.”

“Eish,Iam sonervous.”

“Metoo.Ihopeit’snotanoralinterview.Nkalela.”

“Heish,nnawena.Allthepeopleherelookold,they

havesomuchexperience,it’ssuchthingsthat

alwaysdemotivateme.”

“Thatmakesbothofus.”

Theintervieweecameminuteslaterandgavethem

allquestionerstofill.YaoneandNametsolookedat



eachotherthensmiledfillinguptheirquestioners.A

whilelatertheybothwalkedoutlaughing.

“IfIdon’tgetit,atleastIhavemadeafriend.”

Yaonelaughed.“Metoo,sohowlonghaveyoubeen

unemployed?”

“Eversincevarsity.Ineverworkedasingledayofmy

life.It’sreallytoughouthere.Ioncewentforthis

interview,matteroffact,theyweregoingtohireme

butthisgirlwhom Ihadasmalldisagreementwith

firstsemesterattheuniversitywasgoingtobemy

boss,shedidn’thiremebecauseofthat.”

“What?”

“Yeah.It’sreallytough.”

“Nyaahowcouldshenothireyouforapersonal

matter?Somepeoplethough!”

Theycontinuedchattingwalkingtothebusstop

whereNametsowouldgetacombihomewhile

Yaonegotherstowork.

***



Maatlawaitedbythereceptionthenminuteslatera

nursewalkedover.Heimmediatelyknewitwasher,

shewaseverythingRonahadsaidthatnowhefound

himselfconfused.Didhereallylikethewoman?He

smiled.

“Hi,youaskedforme?”

“Yes.MynameisMaatla,Rona’sbrother.Youmust

beEma.”

Emasmiled.“Hi,howcanIhelpyou?”

“Look,Iam goingtobehonestwithyou,Ronaloves

Kenny.Hehaslovedherforyearsnow.Suchlove

doesn’tjustfade.Heisgoingtobeinarelationship

withyoutryingtoconvincehimselfthatheismoving

onwhenheislyingtohimself.Hewillhurtyou

becauseheisgoingtogobacktoKenny,onewayor

theother.Youareabeautifulsmartwoman,Iam

sureyougetwhatIam saying.Thesetwoloveeach

other.Theyhavekids,theyareafamily,pleasedon’t

beabarrierbetweenthem becauseyouareonlyone

whoisgoingtogethurt.Ronawillneverloveany



womanlikehelovesKenny.Hehasbeenina

relationshipwithherforyearsnow.”

“Iunderstandthatyouarelookingoutforyour

brother.”Shesmiled.“YoulikeKennyforhim don’t

you?”

“Yesbecausehelovesher.”

“Maatla,Iam notheretocomebetweenanyone.I

loveyourbrotherandIknowaboutKennyenoughto

makemyowndecisionsbutIhearyou.Iam goingto

waittillheisfreedthenIwillhaveaserioustalkwith

him.Iam notthetypetomakedecisionslikethis,I

willtalktoRonaandwewillbothdecidetheway

forward.IfheisgoingbacktoKenny,fine.Ifheis

stayingwithme,thenthat’sstillfine.ButIam just

surprisedyouwouldwanthim tobewithawoman

whodoesn’tvaluehim.Sheknowsthepowershe

hasoverhim andsheabusesit,sheevenabusesthe

loveherkidshasforher.Isthatthekindofwoman

Ronashouldspendtherestofhislifewith?Sheis

immatureandhasasharptongue,sheistoxic.He

hasbeenthroughalot,don’tyouthinkhejustwanta

breakfrom beinghurt?Kennyistakinghim straight



tothedepressionholebecauseshekeepshurting

him butnooneseesthat.Youaregoingtoloseyour

brotherifyoukeepforcinghim onthisvilewoman.”

Sheturnedandwalkedaway.

DaysLater…

.

.
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DaysLater...

MiasatonthebedholdingLaronawatchingas

Kennydidhermake-upsittingonthebed.Kenny

carefullyranherlipstickonherlipsthengotupand

putonherheels.Miasmiled.

“Ican’twaittillIknowhowtodomymake-uplike

that.”

Kennylaughed.“Bye!Bytheway,whenIcomeback,

Iwanttoseeyourtimetable.”

“Ok.Mamacalled,areshewantsmoney.”

“Don’tgiveheryourallowance.Iwillspeaktothat

lawyertodayandlethergetthemoney.”

“Whygiveherallthemoneywhenyoualsosuffered?

Yes,shegotrapedbutyousufferedabuseand

rejectionfrom her.Youdeservetobecompensated



forthat.Imagineifit’s100k,youget50andshegets

theother50,maybegetanewcarwiththatmoney.”

“What’swrongwithmycar?”

“It’ssickandold.”

Kennylaughed.“YouhavestartedMia.”

“Youneedanewcar.”

Kennysmiledthenpickedherhandbagandkissed

Larona’scheeksbeforewalkingout.

“Wazha,Iam going.”

“Ok,Ihavesentthelist.”

“Ok.Iwillgeteverythingonmywaybackhome.”

Kennywalkedoutputtingonhersunglassesthen

gotinhercarandstartedtheengineignoringthe

soundthecarkeptmaking.

***

MaatlalookedatNametsoassheputonherformal



dressandthreeinchheels.Shetookastepstaring

atherselfonthemirrorthensmiledturningto

Maatla.

“HowdoIlook?”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Ican’tbelieveIgotajob.”

Maatlastoodupandputhishandsonherwaist.“I

am proudofyoubabe.”

Shetookadeepbreaththensighed.“Ok,letmego.

Bytheway,whattimeareyougoingtocourt?”

“Rightnow.”

“IsAtsilegoingtopostponethewedding?”

“Ifhegetslockedupyes.Hopefullyhedoesn’tget6

months.”

“MmennaIdon’tblamehim,notthatIsupport

violencebutKennyhasapoisonousmouth.She

can’tcontrolwhatcomesoutofitandthistime

aroundthereisnopregnancyexcusetouse.”

“Kennycouldhavesaidanythingtohim,sheis



justifiable,shecaughthim withanotherwoman.”

“Aftershejustleft.Whatdidshethinkwasgoingto

happen?Thathewouldjustwaitforheronly?

HonestlyRonadeservesbetterthansomeonewho

holdsgrudgesforyears.Kennythinkssheistheonly

oneoutthere.”

“Isthisbecauseshedidn’tgiveyouthejobafteryou

hadtriedgettingherboyfriend?”

Nametsolookedathim.“Wow!Ok.”

Shesteppedbackthentookherhandbag.

Regrettably,Maatlapulledherhand.

“Sorry,Ijustdon’tunderstandwhyyouhateKenny

whensheneverdidanythingtoyou.”

“Idon’thateKenny,Iam justsayingKennyhasa

poisonousmouthshecan’tcontrolwhenangry.She

calledmymotherandsisterprostitutes.Those

wordsplayedinmyheadforthelongesttime,at

somepointIwouldcrybecauseasmuchasItriedto

notletitgettome,itwouldgettome.”

“Ok.”



Nametsosighed.“Letmego.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

ShewalkedoutandminuteslaterMaatlaalsogotin

hiscaranddroveoff.

***

TshenolosmiledasKgosisatoppositeher.He

smiledtoostaringathersmile.

“Hey…”

“Imissyou.Areyouok?Iheardinjailthey-“

“Iam good.”

“Icontactedyourlawyer.Hesayswehaveagood

case.Theycan’tpinthemurderstoyou.”

Helookedinhereyesandsmilednotwillingtobreak

herheart.



“Itoldyou,youhavenothingtobeworriedabout.”

Tshenolosmiledexcitedly.“Ihavebeenstudying

casessimilartoyours,thepoliceareprobablyjust

tryingtopintheirunsolvedcasesonyou.”

Hesmiledthenkissedherhands.“Howarethe

kids?”

“Theyarefine.Theymissyou.Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.Ismymotherstillthere?”

“Sheleftyesterday.”

“Whenyougetmoney,dothatthingyouwantedto

do.”

Tshenolosmiled.“Ok.Bytheway,thekidswere

alreadyaskingaboutournexttrip,Ithinkweshould

justholdofftillyouarefree.Itwon’tfeelthesame

withoutyou.”

“Nah,takethem.YouknowAndreahasbeenwanting

togotoKauai,eversincemydaughterlearntthat

thereisaplacecalledKauai,shejustwantstogo

there.”

“Withoutyou?”



“Babe,mytrialwilltaketime.”

“Idon’twanttogowithoutyou.”

“Thekidsdon’thavetosufferbecauseofme.Take

them.YouwilljustpretendIam there.Youhaveto

startlivingyourlife,Imightnotcomeout.Iam being

realrightnow.Look,Ihavetogo.Takethekidsto

Kauai.Iloveyou.”

Hestoodupandwalkedaway.

***

Atthecourt,KennysighedasRonagotsentencedto

threemonthsinprison.Sheswallowedastheytook

him away,hermemorytakingherbacktothetime

shewastheonebeingtakenaway.Thecourt’s

doorsopenedtheneveryonewalkedout.Maatla

walkedovertoher.

“Hey…ifyouneedanyassistantwiththekids,don’t

hesitatetocallme.”

“Thanks.”



Atsilenodded.“Metoo.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

Maatlasmiled.“Hopefullywhenhewalksout,he

wouldhavehadenoughtimetothinkabouthislife

andstopactinglikeaconfusedsomebody.”

KennyshruggedthenwalkedawayasMaatlapicked

hisringingphone.

“Mama?”

“Howdiditgo?”

“Heisgoingtobeinjailforthreemonths.”

“Iam verydisappointed.Idisappointedinyour

brother.Nowheisgoingtobelockedupallbecause

ofawomanwhodoesn’tcareabouthim.”

“Kennyloveshim.Shewassickthat’swhyshewent

away.Shewasdepressed,shewasatSbranathis

wholetime.AllshehaseverdonewasloveRona,

sheisnotabadperson.BecauseofRona’sactions,

shewenttojail.Howdoyouthinkshefeltwalking

outofprisonafterlosingfiveyearsofherlife?You

hatingKennyisnothelpinganything.Sheisthe



motherofyourgrandchildrenandwillalwaysbe.”

Hegotinhiscar.

“Shewasdepressedthatshedecidedtoabandon

herkids?”

“Yes,Shehadthedepressionthatoccursto

pregnantwomanthenafterthatshehadthe

depressionthatoccurstomotherswhohavejust

givenbirth.Canwestopjudgingthiswoman?”

“IwillneverlikeherandIam happythatthe

relationshipisover.”

Maatlasighedandhungup.

***

MeanwhileKennywrappeduptheconversationwith

herlandscapearchitectandopenedhercardoorjust

asEmaparkedhercarbesidehers.Shesteppedout

ofthecarandsighedstaringatMaatlawhowas

drivingaway.Shegotbackinhercarthenstepped

outthoughtfullyandwalkedovertoKenny.



“Youhavebeengoneformonths,Ronahasbeen

takingcareofthosebabiesaloneallthiswhile,he

nevercomplainedandhewasdoingagreatjob.You

comeonedaythenyoutakeawaytheirfatherjust

likethat.Don’tyoufeelanythingforthoseinnocent

souls?”

“What?”

“Youheardme.Areyousobitterthatnowyouwould

ratherhavehim inprisonbecausehedoesn’twant

youanymore?Iam justtryingtounderstand.You

knowhiskidslovehim somuch.Youareastranger

tothem.Youarenotbeingfaironthekids.Atleast

thinkforthem.”

“Ronaalmostkilledme!”

“Youareasadhumanbeing.Ifeelsorryforyou.”

“Sincewhenareyouaretherapist?Iam notsad.I

am perfectlyfineandwillnotkeepquietwhen

abused.KingKong,getawayfrom mycar,youare

annoyingme..”

“Thereyougo,Iwaswonderingwhenyouaregoing

tostart.Youaresoweak,that’syouronlyweapon.



Goonandcallmeallthenamesintheworld.You

aresochildish.”

Kennylookedather.“Theonlypersonchildishisyou.

Youthinkhelovesyou?Thatheactuallywantsa

relationshipwithyou?Youarenothingbuthissex

toy.Hewantedtofucksomething,anythingandhe

foundyou.Itcouldhavebeenadog.Hedoesn’tlove

youandneverwillbe.Hecouldhavefuckeda

prostitutebecausehewasthirsty.Butgoahead,stay

withhim andlet’sseewhereitwillgetyou.Youdon’t

knowwhereRonaandIcomefrom.Wecomefrom

farWakhanda,sofarthatIfeelstupidforeven

gettingintoitwithyouyesterday.Youarenotworth

it.Hewenttojail,heisgoingtocomeoutandguess

what,heisgoingtofuckmesohardafterthat,we

aregoingtobehappy.Whatwehaveismorethan

justmerelove,it’stears,it’spain,it’s…”Kenny

pausedandsmiled.“It’shappiness.Bittersweet

sometimesbutthat’sus.Nothingcancompareto

whatweshare.Youarenothingcomparedtowhat

weshare.Youcannevercomeclosetothatbecause

youknowwhat?Weweremadeforeachother.ButI



seeyouwanttocry.Iam goingtoleaveyou,Iwill

notevenfightyouandhewillcomebackonhisown.

Haveagoodday.”Kennygotinhercarthensmiled.

“Andoh,sweetydoyourselfafavorandgeta

morningafterpill.Ifhedidn’tuseacondom andyou

thinkyouaregoingtousebabyinyourfavor,youare

inforasurprise.Butthankyouforhelpinghim relief

hisstress.Poorthingmusthavebeenverystressed.

Ifyourpussyisstillthrobbing,soakitincoldwater,

youwillbefine.”

THREEMONTHSLATER...

.

.
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Emagotinhercarlookingatthetimethendroveoff

talkingtohersisteronthephone.

“Ireallydon’tknow,Ijustwanttohearfrom him.I

can’tIam findingmyselfinyetanothersituation

wherebyIstandachancetogethurt.Ishouldn’t

haveentertainedhim becausenowIam inlovewith

amanwhoIam notevensureifhelovesme.He

fuckedmethewholenight,inmyheadIthoughtit

was…”

“Iam sorryEma,withthebabymamainthepicture

it’sreallydifficultbecauseitmeanshewantsherbut

thenhisactionssayotherwise.TobehonestnnaI

reallydon’tlikethisguy.Idon’ttrusthim.”

TearsfilledEma’seyesasshestoppedatthered

trafficlight.“Myheartisalreadybreaking.KooreEmi

am Ithisunluckynemma?Whydoesn’tGodever

favorme?Justonce.MaybeIam meanttodiealone.

ForGod’ssakeIam 32,myagemateshave-”



“Don’tdothat.Don’tdothattoyourselfok?Youare

notyouragematesandyouwillmoveatyourown

pace.Thisisnotacompetition,whenthetimeis

right,everythingwillfallinplace”

Thetrafficlightchangedtogreenthenshedroveoff.

“Idon’tknow.IfRonaisnotseriousthenIam just

goingtobackoff.Iam tiredofbeingused.”

“Iam sorrymylove.KnowIwillalwaysbetherefor

you.Nomatterwhat.”

“Thanks.”

Emahungupdrivingtoprisonsotopickhim up.

***

Emawaitedinhercarscrollingthoughherfacebook

lettinghermindoffalotofthings.Sheraisedher

headasacarparkedbesidehersthenshelookedat

hisbrothers.Atthatmomentsheactuallywishedher

windowsweretinted,theydidn’tlikeherandthey

neverputeffortintohidingit.



Shestartedhercar,obviouslyhehadchangedhis

mind.Shepausedstaringathim ashewalkedover

inthewhitet-shirthehadbeenarrestedinandhis

jeans,thewatchonhiswristmadehim evenmore

sexy.Niggawasallbuffed.Hespokebrieflytohis

brotherswhoturnedandlookedathercar.Rona

walkedoverthenopenedthepassengerdoorand

jumpedin.

Hesmiled.“Hey..”

Emalookedathim failingtokeepaseriousface

thensmiledblushing.“Hey…”

“Thankyouforcomingtopickmeup.”

“Iwasbeginningtothinkthatmaybeyouchanged

yourmind.”

“Nah.Let’sgo.”

Shereversedanddroveoff.Shelookedathim and

foundherselfsmilingwhileheswitchedonhis

phone.Shestoleglancesathim thenincreasedthe

volumeonYaronaFM whileasongplayed.She

immediatelysmiledatheralltimefavoritesong.



“Wheream Itakingyou?”

“Myhouse.”

“Ok.”

Helookeddownonhisphonewithafrownscrolling

downKenny’stimeline.Herlatestpicturewasher

handontopofamalehandwithacaptionof‘he

sayshishandismorebeautifulthanmine,guysbe

thejudges’.

Hezoomedinthepicturelookingatthehandthen

swallowed.

“Areyouok?”

Heraisedhisheadwithasmile.“Yeah…justsome

messages.”

“Ohok.”

***

Inherhouseallalone,Noloforceddownfooddown

herthroat.Unabletoswallowanymore,shereached



forherjuiceandtookasipasherphonerang.

“Hello?”

KennysighedasTshenoloansweredinalowvoice.

“Haveyoueaten?”

“Iam trying.”

“Noloyouneedtoeat.IgetthatKgosi’trialis

stressingyouupbutfriendyouhavekidstothinkfor.

Honestlyyoucan’tgoonlikethiswhenyouhave

kids.Whataretheysupposedtodowhentheysee

theirmotherbreakingdown?Youaretheirpillarof

strengthnow.”

“Youdon’tunderstand.”

“Iunderstand.Iunderstandtrustme,Iwasoncein

Kgosi’spositionsoIunderstand.Atthisstage,you

starvingyourselfisnotgoingtohelpanyonebut

slowlysnatchyourlifeaway.Whatdidthedoctorsay?

Ifyoucontinuedoingthis,yourconditionisgoingto

getworse.Don’tdothistoyourself.Thisisnotthe

NoloIknow.TheNoloIknowwouldneverdowhat

youaredoing.RememberthetimeThabo’swife

bewitchedyou?Idon’thaveprooftothatbutIknow



shedidbutrememberhowyoufoughttogetbetter

thosedays.Dothatnow.Doitforyourkids.”

Nolosniffedcrying.“Mamatookthekids.Ihaveno

onebutthewalls.Ican’tevenwork.”

“Thengotoyourmom.Gotoyourkids.Bearound

someone.Youneedtolive.”

“Iam scared.”

‘Youhaveeveryrighttobe.Iam alsoscaredbut

imaginehowyourkidsarefeeling.Beingsofaraway

from theirmothersimplybecauseshecan’tstop

cryingandsheisstarvingherself.Theirfatherbeing

takenawayandprobablyfacinglifeimprisonment.

Thinkforyourkidstoo.”

“Ng…”

“MakesomethingtoeatandgotoShakawe.Be

aroundfamily,bearoundyourkids.Takeitdayby

day.”

“Ok.”

“Byebabe.Iwillcallyoulatertocheckifyouhave

eaten.”



“Ok.”

KennyhungupthenTshenolopickedthespookand

forcedthefooddownherthroat.

***

MiawalkedoutofUBgatesthengotinacar.Her

boyfriendleanedoverandkissedherbeforedriving

off.

“Hey…Igotyouthefood.”

Hereachedforitandhandeditover.Miasmiled.

“Thanksbabe.”

Mia’sphonerang,herboyfriendlookedatheruncle

calling.Healwayscalledeverysingledayandnot

thatitbotheredhim,heactuallyunderstoodsince

shehadexplainedthathehadplayedthefather

figureinherlifethetimeherfatherdied.Hereduced

thevolumeassheanswered.

“Hello?”



“Heybabe,stillatschool?”

“No,Iam onmywayhome.”

“Iam thinkingofcomingtheretoseeyou.”

“Really?”

“Yes,Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.”

“Thenit’sset,Iam coming.Didyoureceivethe

money?”

“Yes,thankyou.”

“Iwillseeyoutomorrowthen?”

“Yes.Iam reallyexcited.”

“Okbabe,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupthenlookedatherboyfriend.“Babe,my

uncleiscoming!Iam soexcited.Ihaven’tseenhim

inawhile.

“Youlookcutewhenhappy.”

Shelaughed.“Thanksmothowame.Babywee,when



areyousendingthemoney?Kanamyscreenneeds

tobefixed.Idon’twanttokeepaskingmysisterfor

everything.”

“Howmuchdoyouwant?”

“P800willbeenough.,”

Hegaveherhisphone.“Ewalletittoyourself.”

Miareachedforthephonethenewalletedherself

P1000withasmile.Sheleanedoverandkissedher

boyfriend.‘Thanksbabe.Iloveyou.”

Theboyfriendsmiledstaringatherprettyfacethen

turnedbacktotheroadfeelinglucky.

***

Emafinallyparkedinfrontofhisgatewithasmile.

“Iam here.”

RonacalledWazhaashelookedathiscarstill

parkedwherehehadleftit.



“Hello?”

“Wazha,openthegate.”

“Sir?”

“Iam atthegate,openup.”

“Oh,Iam notathome.”

“Whereareyou?Who’swithmykids?”

“WehadtomovewithKenny.Wearestayingwith

heratherhouse.”

“Uhok,sowherearemyhousekeys.”

“TheyareherewithKenny.”

“Ok,Iam comingthere.”

HehungupandlookedatEma.“Wazhasayssheis

stayingwithKennytogetherwiththekids.”

“Ioncebumpedintothem atSpa,Qdidn’tevengreet

me.”

“Let’sgotoKenny’shouse.”

“Ok.Ihopeshedoesn’tattackyou.”

“Shewouldn’ttry.”



Emajoinedtheroadanddroveaway.Hedirectedher

toKenny’shouse.Emafinallyparkedinfrontofthe

housewhereawhiteRubiconwasparked.He

steppedoutandwalkedinsidethegatepassingher

car.Heknockedonthedoorthenopenedand

walkedin.Wazhawalkedfrom thebedrooms.

“Sir…”

“Hey,whereisshe?”

“Inherbedroom.ShesaidIshouldgiveyou.”

Ronatookthekeysthenmadehiswaytoher

bedroom.Heopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Kenny

turnedinherthongonly,shequicklycoveredher

breastashisdickjerked.

“Whatareyoudoinginmyroom?Iam dressing.Get

out!”

“Whyareyouscreaming?”

Shequicklypickedherdressthenputiton.The

peachbodycondresshuggedherbodystoppingat

hermidthighs.Thedresssqueezedherbreast

exposinghercleavage.



“Whereareyougoing?”

“Canyougo?”

“Iaskedyouaquestion.”

“Ronawee,youcameforyourkeys.Nowgo.Kanteo

kaennesewagago,(Whereisyournurse?)leavemy

houseandgotoyourbeautifulheartgirlfriend.Wa

mbora,KingKongogoemetsi.(Youareboringme,

KingKongiswaitigforyou.)”

“Thatmouthofyours…”

“Thatmouthofmineeng?Leavemyhouse.Todayif

youtryitIwillmakesureyourotinjail.Please

leave.”

“Obonawena!”

Kennypickedherheelsandputthem on.Shelooked

atherfacefixingherhairwhilehestared.Shelooked

atherbodythensmiled.Thoseexercisesshewas

doingdefinitelyworked.

Ronawatchedherasshepickedherfragranceand

justsprayedabit.Shepickedherpurselooking

inside,herphonerangthenshepicked.



“Hey,Iam coming.”

ShehungupandlookedatRonastandingbyher

door.

“Kekopagotsamaye.(CanIpleasego?)Ifyouwant

tostayhere,choiceisyours.”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingoutwithafriend.Canyoupleasemove

Arona.Thisisnolongerfunny.Justmonthsback

youtriedkillingmeforthatnurseandtodayyouare

hereagain.Iam sickofthisgame.Iam tiredofit,it’s

boringandexhausting.Don’tyougettiredtoo?Iam

wornout.Iam tiredofthisbackandforth.Youwere

righttomoveonandIam doingthesametoo.Can

wenotfightaboutit?Gotoyourgirlfriend,youwill

neverhearacomplaintfrom meagain.Ihave

acceptedthatwehavereachedtheend.Letme

moveon.”

Ronawalkedtothewindowwherehelookedata

fancysportscar.

“Who’sthat?”



“Myboyfriend.Bye.”

Ronapulledherbackinthebedroom angrilythen

lockedthedoorandputthekeysinhispocket.

“Warekemang?Andbecarefulhowyouanswerme,

otlalelakanaKeneilwe.”

Kennylookedathim knowinghewasprobably

lookingforeveryreasontoslapherbuthertongue

burntasshelookedathim.

“WhenyouwerefuckingthatKingKongodiradilove

biteslikeaspinelessteenagerIdidn’tsayanything,

youtriedtokillmeforthatthing.Letmebe!This

relationshiphasrunit’scauseebileesetseembora.

Unlockthisdoor,myboyfriendiswaiting.Youhave

norighttobeangry.Wearebothnothappywith

eachother,stopforcingthis.”

“Youarenotgoingwithhim.Tellhim youhave

changedyourmind.Iam notevendatingEma.Itwas

justsex,howdoyouexpectmetostaysolong

withoutsex?AndIhadeveryrighttobeangrythat

night.Youwalkedoutonmeandyourkidsandjust

showup,noremorseinsteadyouopenthatmouthof



yours.TheonlythingIam guiltyofissuffocatingyou

withthepillow.Youarenotgoingwithhim.”

Kennyansweredherringingphone.“Ronahas

lockedmeinsidethebedroom.Hewon’tletmego.”

“Iam coming.”

Shedroppedthecall.“Heiscoming.”

“Todowhat?Tolistentousfuck?Causethat’s

what’sgoingtohappen,otsamayaopakisakuku

yame,otlanyelawaitseKenny?”

“Ifyourapeme-“

“Iam goingtofuckyou.”

Therewasaloudknockonthedoorsecondslater.

“Kenny!”

Calmly,Ronawalkedtoherensuitethenflushedthe

key.

.
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Kennylookedathim ashewalkedfrom the

bathroom calmly.

“Stopthis,openthisdoor.”

Ronatookoffhisshoesandhishist-shirt..

“Kenny!”Tatsocalledfrom outside.

“Hehaslockedthedoorhewon’topen.”

“Ihaveflushedthekey,youarenotgoinganywhere.

Nooneisleavingtheroom.”

Kennylookedathim tearfully.“Whyareyoudoing

this?Canyoujustleavemealone?Pleasegotoyour

girlfriend!Youtriedkillingmeforher.Whyareyou

doingthistome?”

“Youarenotgoingwithhim,nooneisleavingthis

room tillwefixthings.”

TearsrolleddownKenny’scheeks.“Yousleptwith

herevenafterIcameback.Ihaveneversleptwith



anyoneafterImetyou.IgaveyoumyallandInever

heldback.Youfailedtorespectme.Iam tiredofthis.

Iwanttobehappy,evenifit’snotwithyouit’sfine.I

wanttobehappy.Youbrokeme,youhavenoright

tobedoingthistome.Idon’tdeservethis.”

Helookedatherandsighed.“Ijustwantustotalk.”

“ButyoucamewithWakanda!Youbroughthertomy

house.KooreyouarefullofshitRona!Youbringthat

womantomyhouse!Myhouse?”

“Iwilltellhertogo.”

“Openthisdoor,kebatagotsamaya.(Iwanttogo.)”

Tatsobangedthedoor.

“Ifmykidsarehereandthisfoolkeepsmakingnoise

likethis,otsilegonyela.”

“Openthedoor!”

Ronapickedherupandthrewheronthebedthen

puthishandonhermouthlookinginhereyes.

“YouraiseyourvoiceoryouinsultmeIam goingto

fuckyourmouthsohardyouwon’tbeabletospeak

forweeksandIam notjokingwithyou.”Hetookoff



hishandfrom hermouthandlookedather,more

likedaringher.Shelookedathim silently.

“Good.Wearegoingtotalklikegrownadults.You

arenolongerakidanymore.Thisisnotjusta

relationshipthatinvolvesmeandyouonly,thereare

fourhumansinvolved.”

“Didyouuseacondom?”

Helookedather.“No.Butsheisinfertile.”

Shelookedathim foramomenttryingtobestrong

buttearsfilledhereyes,itwasasifshehadbeen

wreckedbyatsumani.Herlipstrembled,sheputher

handsoverherfacecrying.

***

Outside,Emasatinthecarcuriouslylookingatthe

house.Shetookherphoneandcalledhim butthe

phonerangunanswered.Shesighedthencontinued

sittingbutthemoreshesatthere,themoreshegot

curiousastowhatwasgoinginsidethehouse.She



steppedoutofthecarthenslowlywalkedinsidethe

yardalreadydreadinganexchangeofwordswith

Kenny.

Sheslowlywalkedinsidethehousethenlookedata

manwhowaswalkingwithaknifefrom thekitchen

whileWazhawatchedsilently.Emalookedather.

“What’sgoingonWazha?WhereisRona?”

“Heisinthebedroom withKenny.”

Ema’sheartskipped.“Doingwhat?”

“Idon’tknow.”

Emawalkedtothedoorwherethemanwastryingto

unscrewthedoorhandle.

“Rona!”Sheknockedonthedoorbuttherewas

silence.Themanlookedather.

“Whoareyou?”

“Rona’sgirlfriend.”

“ThammatellyourboyfriendtoletKennygo.”

Emaknockedonthedoor.“Rona,pleaselet’sgo.Let

herbe.Sheiswaitingforyoutoattackhersoshe



cansendyoubacktojail.Pleaseleaveheralone.”

Shelistenedcarefullythoughtherewasnothingshe

couldhear.Shehitthedoor.

“Rona!Pleaselet’sgo!Please.Iam beggingyou,let

Kennygo.”

Shesighedtearfullyatthesilenceasshewondered

whatwasgoingonbehindthecloseddoor.

“Youknowwhat?Iam callingthepolice.”Tastotook

outhisphone,Emanodded.

“Iam callinghisbrothers.Theycangetthrough

him.”ShewalkedbacktowhereWazhawas.

“Wazha,callhisbrothers.Ithinksomethingis

wrong.”

***

AtsilegotApril’smarshmallowstogetherwithafew

moresnacksthatshewouldprobablylove.Hepaid

foritallthenwalkedoutoftheshopcallingher.



“Hey,didyougetthem?”

“Yesbabe.Iam onmywayback.”

“Ok.”

“Isthereanythingyoumayneed?Anythingatall.”

Aprillaughed.“Iam fine,Ijustwantyou.Come

home.”

“Iam coming.Howisthebaby?”

“Thebabyisfine.Heorshemissesyou.”

“Juniormissesme,Iam onmyway.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehurriedtohiscar,Boineelonoticedhim from afar

thenwalkedover.

“Atsile?Wow!”

Henoddedacknowledgingher.“Hey..”

Neelosmiled.“Wow!Ican’tbelievethis.Iam so

happytoseeyou.”

“Yeah,youtoo.”

HegotinhiscaranddroveoffansweringWazha’s



call.

“Hello?

“Sir,Mr.MotsamicametotheKenny’shouse,Ithink

thereisanotherfightgoingon.Kenny’smalefriend

ishereandisMr.Motsamai’snurse.”

“Fuck!Iam coming.”

“Thankyou.”

AtsiledroppedthecallandquicklycalledLebitso.

“Eita…”

“Laitaka,youaretheonewhostayscloserto

Kenny’shouse.Ronagotreleasedtoday,nowheis

atKenny’shouseharassingher.Couldyougothere?

IhavetodropoffMmaAtsile’scravingsthenIwill

come.IwillbringMaatla.”

“Ok.”

AtsilequicklydrovehometodropofApril’sgoodies.

***



AtMaunInternationalAirport,Nanaowalkedout

whiletheairportstaffpushedherbelongingsbehind

her.Sheputonhersunglassesandcalledanumber.

“Hilove,Ihavearrivedfrom Thailand,beready,we

areshippingtheorders.”

“Yesmam.”

“Sharp.”

Shecalledanothernumber.“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sNana,myloveIam backfrom Thailand,I

havethefragrancesandkefirstcome,firstserved,I

gotthebest,forbothfemalesandmales.Price

rangesbetweenP300toP5000.”

“Thammawenakeabatla.(Iwant.)”

“Iwillbeatmyshoptomorrowmorning,IthoughtI

wouldtellyoufirstsothatwenayoucometomy

houserightnowandtakeyourthings.”

“Ok,Iam onmyway.Thankyou.”

Mothusihuggedherassheapproachedthecar.



“Heybabe…”

Shesmiledasherubbedherbump.“Hey.Imissed

you.”

Mothusitookherbelongingsandpackedthem inthe

bootwhileshegotinthecarmakingmorephone

callstohercustomers.Mothusifinallygotinthecar.

“Youlookgood.”

Nanaolaughedashedroveoff.“BabeIhaveonly

beengoneforfourdays.Igotyouacoupleofthings,

youwillgetthem at10%discount.”

“WhydoIhavetopay,Iam yourhusband!”

Shelaughed.“Thisisbusinessbabe.Idon’tmix

businessandpleasure.Notafterhowyoumademe

presentasifIwaspresentingtofatwhitepeoplein

suits.”

Mothusichuckleddrivingthem home.Awhilelater

theybothsteppedout,Nanaowalkedtowardsthe

housewhileMothusioffloadedthebootcallingLefa.

Lefahuggedherbythedoor.

“Heymyboy…”



“Iam fine.”

Shesmiledthenwalkedinsidethehouseand

huggedhersonbeforegoingtothebedroom taking

offhershoes.Shepostedthepicturesofhergoods

onfacebookputtingupprices.Seletsoimmediately

called.

“Hello?”

“Hey,thammaIwantthoseperfumes.”

“Ok,whichones?”

SeletsosaidherorderwhileNanaowroteitdown.

“Ok,makepaymentandtomorrowyouthingswillbe

deliveredthroughsprintcouriers.”

“Thanks.Ifeelsojealouswaitse,youaremakingso

muchmoney.Isawyourfacebookpageandalready

youhavemorethan30Kfollowers.”

Nanaolaughed.“Sharplove,justarrived.Iam

exhausted.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupasMothusijoinedher.Helookedather



swollenfeet.

“Iwillrunyouabaththenaftermassageyou.”

“Ok.”

***

Lebitsoparkedhiscarbehindasportscarthen

hurriedinsidethegateandwalkedinsidethehouse.

HelookedatEmabeforeturningtotheman.

“Wherearethey?”

Emapointed.“Inthebedroom.Tatsocalledthe

police.Canyoutalktohim beforetheyarrive?Kenny

isjustlookingforeveryreasontosendhim backto

jail.”

Bitsowalkedtothedoorthenknocked.“Rona!”

Helistenedverycloselythenmovedback.“Iam sure

theyarefine.Whywouldyoucallthepolice?”

“Heisholdingherinsidetherewithouther

permission.”



BitsolookedatTasto.“Andwhothefuckareyou?”

“Kenny’sbouyfriend.”

“Kenny’swhat?Kenny’smagadiwaspaid,sheis

anotherman’sproperty.Koorewatlwaelawena,o

tsamayaobitsabasadibabathogelfrenteyagago.O

tlwaelamasepawenasaan!”

Emsshookherhead.“Theybrokeup.Pleasedon’t

takethislightly.Thepolicewillsoonbehere.Talkto

Rona.”

“WhatwouldIsaytoRonabecauseheiswithhis

wifeinsidethere?”

AtsileandMaatlarushedin.“What’sgoingon?”

Calmly,Lebitsoturnedtothem.“KanaRonaisbusy

withhiswifeandthesetwoaredisturbingthem.

EbilemothakaoareKennyishisgirlfriend.”

Maatlafrowned.“Girlfriend?KennyisMrs.Motsamai.

Sheismarried.”

Emashookherheadwithasigh.Therewasknock

from insidetheroom.

“Wazha!Comehere.”



WazhaquicklystoodupasKennyspokewithalow

voice.

“Kenny?”

“Ithinktherearesparekeysinthekitchen.Ontop.I

am notsureifasparekeyforthisroom isthere,go

andcheck.”

“Ok.”

TheyallwatchedasWazhawenttothekitchenand

camebackwithsomekeys.Shetriedacouplethen

unlockedthedoor.Kennyopeneditnowinaflared

longdress.

“Thanks.”

SheslowlywalkedoutthenlookedatTatso.Let’s

go.”

“Areyouok?”

Shenodded.“Ng.Let’sgo.”

Shewalkedpasthisbrothersandfriendwhilethey

observedjusthowslowshewaswalking.Rona

finallywalkedout.



“Lebatlanglona?(Whatdoyouwant?)”

Maatlalookedatthesmileonhisfacethentheyall

laughed.

“Osekawatsamekayaanatlhemonna.Kantekeng?”

“Mxm,Emaletsgo.”

Theywalkedout,shecouldn’tsmellanythingfrom

him justthathewassmellingfresh.Theygotinthe

carthenEmalookedathim.

“Whathappenedinsidethere?”

“Wemanagedtotalkaboutthekidswithout

fighting.”

“Buttherewasjustsilence.”

“Youcouldn’thear?Butweweretalkingsoloud.”

“Icouldn’thearanything.”

HeshruggedtakingouthisphonewhileEmadrove.

Awhilelatersheparkedinfrontofhisgate.

“Canwepleasetalk?”

“Iam sotired.Canwetalktomorrow,Iwillcallyou.”



Hekissedhercheekthensteppedoutpressingthe

gateremote.Hewalkedinandclosedhisgate.She

reversedthendroveofftryingtoholdhertears.

***

MeanwhileTatsowalkedinsidehishousewith

Kenny.

“Areyouok?”

“Ng…Ifellyesterday.It’spainfultowalk.”

“Oh,sorry.”

Shesatdownonthecouchthenhewenttohis

kitchentopourthem drinksanddishupthelunch.

Hewalkedbacktothesittingroom andfoundher

sleepingonhiscouch.

.

.

Goodmorning,lastnight'sinsert,apologies,Idozed

off.
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Lateron,Tatsofinalizedadealinaskypemeeting

thensmiledatMr.Johnsons.

“Youwillnotregretthis.”

Mr.Johnsonssmiled.“Iknow.Iheardfrom a

businesspartnerthatyouarethemostreliable

man.”

Kennywhowassleepingonthecouchslowlywoke

upandlookedathim.

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

“Ok,Ialreadyspoketomyassistant.Shewillcall

you.”

“Ok.”

HeclosedhislaptopthensmiledstaringatKennyas

shesatupright.

“Hi…”



Shesmiledback.“Hey…howlonghaveIbeen

sleeping?”

Tastolookedathiswatch.“3hours.Thekids

keepingyouawake?”

“Yes,Iam sorry.Iknowthiswassupposedtobeour-

“

“It’sok.Areyouhungry?”

“Yes.”

Hewenttohiskitchenandcamebackminuteslater

withherfood.

“CanIusethetoiletfirst?”

“Yeah.Thatway.”Hepointed.

Shestoodupandwalkedtothebathroom whereshe

peedwithafrown.Shefinishedupandclosedthen

toiletseatandsatontop.Shepulledherpantiesto

thesidestaringatherpussy.Withasigh,shefinally

walkedoutthenwentbacktothesittingroom and

startedeating.

“Youneverreallytoldmewhathappenedwithyour

ex.”



Kennylookedathim.“UhIhadPrenataldepression

andthingswerenotokbetweenus.Ithoughtit

wouldbebetterwhenIgavebirthbutitwasworse.I

gavehim thekidsandIwasn’tthebestpersoninthe

word.Matteroffact,Iwastheworst.Isaidmean

things,Iwas…Iwasnotok.IwenttoSbranaand

nevertoldhim.9monthslaterIshowupathisdoor

andheiswithhisnewgirlfriend.Ilostitthenhe

slappedmeandtriedtokillme.”

Tatsonodded.“Isee,soyouwerethetoxicone?”

Kennylaughed.“Yes.ButIwasn’tdoingiton

purpose.”

Tatsosmiled.“Notalotofwomenwouldadmittobe

inthewrong.”

“Iwaswrong.Iexpectedtofindhim waitingforme

forgettingitdoesn’treallyworklikethat.”

“Doyoustilllovehim?Doyoustillwanttowork

thingsthrough?”

KennylookedatTatso.“Ilovehim.IftellyouIdon’tI

wouldbelying.Toyou,tomyself.IhavelovedRona

forthelongesttime.Hehasbeentheonlymaninmy



heartforuhh…almost…”Shecountedwithher

fingersthenfrowned.“Wow…morethan10years.”

“10YEARS?”

Kennylaughed.“Imethim whenIwas19…”

“Wow!”

Shetearfullylaughed.“Iknow.Wow….10yearsand

4kidslater…”

“Andyouwanttowalkawayfrom that?”

Sheshrugged,atearrunningdownhercheek.

“Whyhasn’themarriedyou?”

Kennylookedathim.“Idon’tknow.Ourhappinessis

alwaysshortlived.Weareneverjusthappywithout

somethinghappening.It’salwaysonethingafterthe

other.”Tearsfilledhereyes.

Tatsosatbesideherandpulledherinhisarms.

“Beingtogetherformorethan10yearsdoesn’t

meanyouwillendupwiththatverysameperson.

Sometimesallit’smeanttodoisteachyou

something.Sometimesit’sjustnotmeanttobe.”



“Idon’tthinkIcaneverloveanyonelikehim.”

“Becauseyouhavenevertried.Howwillyouknowif

youhavenevertried?Haveyouevertried?”

Shelookedathim andshookherhead.“Exactly.Iam

notgoingtosayanythingaboutRonaoryour

relationshipbecausehonestlyIdon’tknowwhatyou

twohavebeenthroughbutwhatIcantellyouisthat

whenit’snowtoxic,it’snolongerhealthy.Ifitnow

involvesyoubeingbeaten,youbeingsuffocated,it’s

nolongerhealth.Idon’tknowhim butmaybehe

feelsthatbecauseit’sbeen10yearsheisentitledto

havingyou.”

Kennysighed.

“Iam justsaying,it’smyanalysisbutIdon’tknow.In

thelasttenyears,youhaveonlybeenwithhim?

Kissedhim only?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Howmanyexesdoyouhave?”

“1.”

Tatsolaughed.“Fuck!NowIcanunderstandhis



behavior.IguesslennaIwouldbehavelikethatifI

hadbeenwiththesamewomanforover10years.”

Kennyshylysmiled.“Mxm.”

“No..Iam beingrealrightnow.10yearsofthesame

personfeelslikemarriage.Thereisnoringbutit’s

marriage.Youonlyknowhim.Iwantustobefriends.

Iam notgoingtogetintoarelationshipandstanda

chanceofbeingheartbrokenwhenIknowyoulove

him likethis.Iwanttoknowyoubetterand

understand.”

Kennysmiledthenlaughed.“Iwouldliketobe

friendsbutRonais-”

“Iwilldealwithhim.Whatdidhesayinsidethe

bedroom?”

“Hesaidheisgoingtopunchyou.”

“Iwillwaitforhim.Hethinksheistheonlymanin

theworld.”

“Ronaoratadrama.”

“Wellthistimearoundhehasmethismatch.Are

yougettingbackwithhim?”



“Iwanttofocusonmygarden.”

Tastosmiled.“That’snotananswer.”

Shesippedherdrinkthenhelaughed.“Howisit

going?Thegarden.”

Kennysmiledexcitedly.“It’slookinggood,weare

almostdone,youshouldseeit.It’slookingbeautiful,

Iwantedtohavesomethinglikeasmallpondbutit’s

costly.Iwasthinkingofsellingtenmorehectaresof

thefarm butIam justgoingtousepartofmy

inheritancefrom myfather.Ialreadygotpeopleand

theyarestartingnextweek.”

“Apondwillattractpeople.”

“Itwill.Iwantitabitbigformokoro(canoe)rides

whichIwillchargefor.”

“Greatidea.”

“Iwasthinkingtobuildsomethinglikeanoutdoor

restaurant…wherepeoplecanholdtheirmeetings.I

gotmoreflowerssopeoplecanalsocomeandsee

theflowers.”

“Iloveyourbusinessspirit.”



Shelaughed.“Thanks.”

Theycontinuedchattingaboutbusiness.

***

NametsowatchedasMaatlapackedthealcoholin

thecar.

“Whattimeareyoucomingback?”

“Lateron.Ronaneedstobetalkedto.Heneedsto

startbehavinglikeagrownman.”

“Whatifhehasreallymovedon?”

“RonalovesKenny.”

“Youdon’tknowthat.Youjustwanthim togoback

toherbutissheworthit?”

“Yousoundbittereverytimewetalkabouther,you

neverhaveanythingpositivetosay.Iignoredthe

factthatyouoncewantedmybrotheratsomepoint

butthisbitternessisannoying.Youalwaystrybyall

meanstosaysomethingnegativeaboutKenny,it’s



gettingboring.OnewouldswearKennydid

somethingsobigtoyou.”

Nametsolookeddownembarrassed.

“Whydoyouhatesomuch?DoyoustillwantRona?”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iam going..”

Hegotinthecaranddroveoff.Nametsowalked

backinsideandsighedsittingdown.

***

EmasatonhercouchwatchingTVbuthermindwas

preoccupied.Hersisterknockedthenwalkedinwith

hertoddlers.Emasmiledgettingup.

“Ohmy!Vee!”

Hernieceandnephewhuggedhertightlyasshe

laughed.“Imissedyouguys.”

“Imissedyoutooaunty.”



“Iam sohappytoseeyou.”

Sheturnedtohersisterwhohuggedher.“Hey…I

cameassoonasIgotyourmessage.”

“Thankyou.”

Emilookedatherkids.“Guys,sithere,don’tdowhat

youarenotsupposedtodo.Ema,come.”

Emafollowedhersisteroutsidethentheygotinthe

car.

“Whathappened?”

“Idon’tknow.Wewenttocollecthiskeysthenhe

lockedhimselfinherbedroom withherforabout30

minutesorso.”

“Whatweretheydoing?”

“Idon’tknow,hesaystheyweretalking.”

“Lockedinthebedroom?”

“ThereisnosignthattheyhadsexandKennyhasa

boyfriend.”

“Thereisnofuturewiththisguy.Canyoujustleave

him alone?”



Emalookedathertryingtoholditinbutshebroke

downcrying.“IwishIdidn’tlovehim.Ilovehim so

muchmyheartisbreaking.Idon’tknowhowIgot

myselfthisdeepintoit.”

Emisadlylookedatheroldersisterthenhuggedher.

“Shhh…youwillfindamanwhowillloveyouand

valueyou.Youwon’thavetocrythen.”

“Thatwillneverhappenforme.Theywillalwaysuse

meandleaveme.”

“Don’tbesonegative.”

“Iwantababy.”

“What?”

“Iwantababy.AtleastIcanhaveababy.Marriage

isnotforeveryonebutIwantababy.”

“Aren’tyoutheonethatalwayssaidyoujustdon’t

wanttobeababymama?”

“Iam notgoingtogetmarried.Iam goingtoaccept

that.Iwantababy.Iam fertile,onceIsleepwith

RonathenIwilltransferandraisemybabyonmy

own.”



***

Esiparkedhercarandsteppedoutofhercarat

Rona’shouse.Sheknockedonhisdoor,Rona

openedshirtlessthensmiled.

“Hey…”

“CanIcomein?”

“Yeah.”

Shewalkedinholdingherhandbagthenturnedto

him.

“Iam disappointed.Inevercouldhavethoughtyou

woulddothesamethingMaatladid.”

Ronashrugged.“Iam human.Imessuptoo.Ilove

Kenny,youknowthat.”

“Tosuffocateherwithapillow?”

“Ireallydon’tknowwhatgotintome.”

“Youarenodifferentfrom yourbrother.Iguessthey



arerightwhentheysaybirdsofthefurtherflock

together.Ican’tbelieveIevenvouchedforyou.My

frienddeservesbetterthananabusiveman.”

RonawalkedclosertoEsibreathingonherlips“And

youaretheonetojudgeme?Youarenotperfect

Moesi.Youactallrighteousforgettingyourownsins.

Iwasgoingthroughalot,mygirlfriendwasinjail,I

wasstrugglingwithmynewbornsonandIwasn’tin

myrightfulstateofmind.Ihadalotgoingon.Butfor

you,youdidn’thaveanyproblem,youwereperfectly

finebeingundermescreamingmynamescratching

mybackoryouhaveforgotten?Youarenofriendof

Kennyifyoucanfuckhermaninherabsenceand

moveonlikenothinghappened.Andyouarenosaint

eitherifyoucanfuckyourthenhusband’sbrother

thenwentbackhomeandplayedtheinnocent

perfectwife.”Acardroveinoutside,Ronamoved

backwithasmile.“NotsoinnocenthuhMoesi?”

.

.

.
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MoesiswallowedmovingbackthenRonapickedhis

t-shirtfrom thecouchandputiton.Thedoor

opened,Maatlawalkedinwiththealcoholthen

pausedstaringatEsi.Ronasmiled.

“Kentsekeomnywa,(Iwasbeingshoutedat,)

apparentlyIam likeyounow.”

Maatlalaughedwalkingtothekitchen.“Nonofus

cangetthroughhim.Talktohim Esisohedoesn’t

becomeme.”

HeputthebeerinthefridgeasRonareachedforhis

phonecheckingsomething.Esiclearedherthroat.

“Iam going.”

Maatlawalkedfrom thekitchenandlookedather

withasmile.

“Letmewalkyouout.”

Theybothwalkedout.



“Iwilldropoffthekidstomorrowmorning.”

“Ok,that’sfine.”

Hesmiled.“Youlookbeautiful.”

Esilaughed.“Thanks.”

“Ihopeyouspokesomesenseintohim.Kana

sometimeshebehaveslikeachild.Gonweotla

retsawena.(Maybehemightlistentoyou.)”

“Ireallycan’tbelievehealmostkilledher.”

“Metoo,theproblem isthattheyarenotmarried,

theyshouldgetmarriedandstartplanningtogether

likearealcouple.Allofthisnonsensewilldisappear

then.”

“Yah,letmego.Wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”

Heopenedthedoorforher,Esismiledgettinginthe

carthendroveoffwhileMaatlawalkedbackinside

thehousewhereRonawasholdinghisphonetohis

eartakingasipofhisbeer.

“Whoareyoucalling?”



Helookedathisphonewithasigh.“Kennyisnot

picking.”

“Don’tyouthinkit’stimeyougotmarried?Maybeif

youwereherhusbandshewouldn’tfeeltheneedto

notansweryourcalls.”

Ronasatdown.“Kennyostubborn.IfIsuggestwe

getmarriedrightnowotlilegogana.(sheisgoingto

refuse.)”

“Youstillcan’tbesayingthat.Mathataagagoke

Ema.(Yourproblem isEma.)Canyoustopwiththat

girl?Kanathemoreyouinvolveanotherparty,the

moreyoupushKennyawayandnextthingyouknow

sheiswithanotherman.Canyoustopthisgames

andmarryyourgirl?Dotherightthing,makeherMrs.

Motsamaiormaybeyoudon’tloveheranymore?”

“Iloveher.Ilovehermorethananything.SheisallI

couldthinkofwhenIwasinjailandmaybeIwasn’t

thebestpartnersheneededwhensheneededme.”

“Youwerenot.Butnowyoucanbe.Thereisyour

chancetomakethingsright.Don’tyouwantthat

kindoflovewhereyoudoeverythingwithyourwife?



Thatkindoflovewhereyouwakeeverymorningwith

herbesideyou.Kanamarriageisnice,evenifyou

shegetsangry,sheisnotgoingtosayIam going,

sheisstillgoingtosleepbesideyouandyoucan

makeituptoher.Howmanymoreyearsdoyou

needtodotherightfulthing?Theyaregoingtotake

herfrom you,attheendoftheday,sheisnot

marriedtoyou.Ifyouthink4kidswillholdherdown,

youareinforasurprise.Shewillstillmoveonwith

orwithoutthosekids.Imaginewhatthatdudeis

tellingherrightnow?Stopthis.TellEmathatwena

youloveyourwomanandsetherfree.Leeneshe

doesn’tdeservetobetreatedthewayyouare

treatingher.YouliterallyfuckedKennywhileshe

wasoutsidewaitingandbeggingyoutocomeout.

It’snotfair.Youmightthinkyouaregettingaway

withittodaybuttomorrowitwillbeSaronaor

Waronameetingamanlikeherfatherandmaybe

thenyouwillunderstandwhatImeant.”

“IwasalreadygoingtobreakitoffjustthatIdon’t

wanttohurther.”

“Youarealreadyhurtingher,whatdoyoumeanyou



don’twanttohurther?”

Anothercardrovein.

“AtsileandBitsoarehere.Wearedoingamini

braai.”

“Ok.”

Maatlawalkedout,Ronatookhisphoneandlooked

atEsi’smessaeshowingonthescreen.

Esi:Kennyismyfriend,morelikemysisterand

wordscan’tevenbegintoexplainhowIfeelabout

what…

Atsilewalkedin.“Rona.Help!”

RonaputdownhisphoneandwalkedovertoAtsile

whowascarryingmorebeerandhelpedhim carryto

thekitchen.

“Bitsobroughtthemeat,akereyouhaveabraai

stand?”

“Yeah,attheback.”

Theybothwalkedoutside.



***

TatsoparkedhiscaratKenny’sgate.

“Ok,Iwillcallyoulater.”

“Ok.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.“NowIam thethird

manyouhaveeverkissed.”

Kennylaughedthengotoffhiscarandwalkedinside

thegate.

Shelookedatherkidsassoonasshewalkedin,Q

wasalreadybackfrom school.

“Mama!”

“Hey…”

Shehuggedhim thenpickedkissedthetriplets.

Wazhawalkedfrom thekitchenholdingtheirfood.

“HiKenny.”

“Hey..”

Kenny’sphonerang.Shelookedatthescreenthen



smiled.

“Esi..”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“Home.”

“Ok,IheardRonaisout.”

Kennywalkedtoherbedroom.

“Yes.Hewashereearlieron.”

“Whatdidhesay?”

“YouknowhowRonais.Hebroughthisgirlfriend

andstartedharassingme.”

“Whatareyougoingtodonow?Honestlyifthereis

anythingIhate,ithastobeabuse.Beforemyfather

finallywalkedoutonus,heusedtoabusemy

motherandsincethen,Iwillneverstaywithaman

whofindsitoktoraisehishandonme.Themain

reasonIleftMaatlawasbecausehebeatme.”

“LennahelaIdon’twanttobewithanabusiveman.”

“Thenyoushouldmoveon.Nexttimehewillnotonly

slaporsuffocateyou.Hewillkillyou.Youhavekids



tothinkfor.Iam sodisappointedinRona,Iwon’t

lie.”

“Hopefullywecooparentwithouttrouble.”

“Ihopesotoo,howarethebabies?”

“Theyarefine.Youshouldvisitsometime.”

“Definitely.Maybetomorrow.”

“Ok.Bye.”

KennyhungupandcalledTshenolo.

“Iam inthebusgoingtoMaun.From thereIwilltake

thebustoShakawe.”

Kennysmiled.“Ok.”

“Thankyoufortalkingtome.”

“It’soklove.Ijustwantyoutogetbetter.”

“Ihavebeensoabsorbedwithmyproblems,isRona

outyet?”

“Yes.”

“CanItellyousomething?Youcanchoosetolisten

ornotto,it’sok,attheendoftheday,youwillhave



todowhatisrightfulforyou.Noteveryoneislucky

tofindlove,somepeoplearestuckwithmenwho

don’trespectthem andheisnotevenafraidtowalk

away.Somepeoplearestuckwithmenwhojust

don’tcare.Heisnotinvestedintherelationship,

kooreit’sjustsex.Somepeoplearestuckwithmen

whohavetheworstsexgame.Youlovehim but

wow!”Theybothlaughed.“Somepeoplehavethe

bestlovebutonedayitalldisappears.Somepeople

haveit,thelove,therespectbuttherelationship

keepsgettingtestedleft,rightandcenter.No

relationshipisperfect,nooneisperfect.Neitherare

youperfectorRona.Themoreyoukeepcounting

eachother’smistakesandtryingtogetbackateach

other,spittingeachother,themoretimeislost.One

dayyouaregoingtowakeupandrealizethatyou

wastedyourtime.Thatyoushouldhavedonealot

ofthingsdifferently.Loveisnotawalkfilledwith

Rosesandchocolates.Youworktomakeitwork.If

youkeepcountingeachother’smistakes,youare

goingtoloseitall.Makerightfuldecisionswhich

makeyouhappy.Thisbehaviorofdoingwhatpeople

expectyoutodowillbeyourdownfall.Nowlisten



carefully,inthatgroupthatIam inwithyouandEsi,

thetimeRonawenttojail,youheardwhatEsisaid

right?Heradviseisspoton.Butyouarenotherand

neitherisRonaMaatla.Becarefulinwhichadvice

youtakein.Howisyouwalkingawayfrom theman

youloveoverissueswhichcanbediscussedand

fixedgoingtohelpyou?Rememberwhatmmama

wouldsay,don’trun,faceitheadonandifyoufail,

knowyoufailedafteryoutried.”

Kennysmiled.“Yousoundjustlikeher.”

Nololaughed.“Iam sureyouhaveheardmeakere?”

“Eemma,keutule.(Yes,Ihaveheard.)”

“Thankyou.Bye.”

“TellmewhenyougettoMaun.”

“Ok.RememberwhatIsaid,andlewenaKenny,

pleasekeepGodinyourrelationship,from timeto

timeagain,prayforyourrelationship,prayforRona,

prayforyourkids,prayforyourfamilybutmostofall,

prayforyourself.”

“Eemma.”



Nolochuckled.“Iam tired.Bye.””

“Bye.”

Kennyhungupthenthoughtfullylookedatherphone

recallingwhathadRonasaidhoursbefore.She

chuckledthenwalkedinsidethebathroom andtook

ashower,goingwithhersorepussywouldn’thelp

herbutshecouldn’twait.Shewalkedoutminutes

laterandchangedbeforewalkingoutwithhercar

keys.

“Guys,Iam coming.Iam goingtoseedaddy.”

Qlookedather.“Daddyisback?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.Iam coming.Youwillseeher

tomorrow.”

Shewalkedoutandgotinhercarcallinghim.

***

RonalaughedwithLebitsoandAtsilewhilethey

braaid.Insidethehouse,Maatlawalkedfrom the



bathroom thenpausedstaringatRona’sphone

ringing.Hewalkedoverandansweredbeforeit

couldstop.

“Hello?”

“Uh…Maatla?”

“Yeah,hey,heisoutside,Letmegivehim the

phone.”

“Ohno,itsok,youcantellhim Iam coming.”

Maatlasmiled.“Ok,hewillbeready.”

“Bye.”

ShehungupthenhefrownedstaringatEsi’s

messageonthescreen.Heunlockedthephonethen

openedthemessage.

Esi:Kennyismyfriend,morelikemysisterand

wordscan’tevenbegintoexplainhowIfeelabout

whathappened.AndIregretit,ithappenedoncebut

ifthereisanythingIregret,it’sthat.Ifyouwantto

makeyourselffeelbetterbylistingourmistakes,it’s

okbutdon’tlistmistakeswemadetogether.WhatI

knowisthat,thatnightwewerebothdrunk.



Maatlare-readthemessagethenwalkedoutside

whereRonawas.

“Ronaweh,whatisEsitalkingabout?

Ronatookhisphoneandlookedatthemessage,his

heartskippingabeat.Heswallowedandlookedat

Maatla.

“KebualewenaArona,whatisEsitalkingabout?

Andbettertalkfast,trylyingtome,Iwillburyyou

myself.Whathappenedthatsheisregrettingthe

nightthatyouwerebothdrunk?”

.

.

.
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RonalookedathisbrotherandlaughedwhileAtsile

andLebitsosmiledconfusedatwhatwasgoingon.

Maatlafrownedalsogettingconfused.

“Areyouseriousrightnow?Doyourememberthe

timeKennyrefusedtoseemewhenshewasinjail?

YourememberthatQhadbeensickatthetimeand

itwasbad.Esicameoverwithyousotohelpmebut

youhadtogobackbecausethekidscouldn’tsleep

alone.Well,wegotabitdrunkandIreallywantedto

talktoKenny,wecalledtheprisonandliedtothem

sayingQhadpassedonsotheywouldletmespeak

toKenny.Itoldyoumonthsafterwhathad

happened.”

Atsilechuckledrecalling.“Irememberthat.”

Lebitsoshookhishead.“Istillcan’tbelieveEsiwas

partofthat.”

Ronasmiled.“WhenEsiwasshoutingatmebefore



youcame,Itoldherthatshewasn’tsoperfect

becausesheoncevolunteeredinhurtingKenny,

Kennywasreallyhurt.IguessEsitookitpersonal

andishurtbymesayingit.”

Maatlalaughedhandingthephoneback.“Don’ttell

Kennythat,kanashewillbeangryatyoufurther

more.”

RonagavebackthephonetoMaatlaandattendedto

hismeat.“Deleteitforme.OtlankgolegaEsi.”

Maatlanoddeddeletingit.“Yes,yonemessageya

tengetrickynyana.Onewon’tunderstandtillyou

explainyourself.”

Atsilelaughed.“IoncehadtoexplainwhyIreceived

acertainmessage,Ialmostgotdumped.”

“Bytheway,Kennysayssheiscoming.Ithinkwe

shouldbounce.”

Lebitsolookedatthemeatonthebraaistand.

“Whataboutthis?”

“Wewilltakeinmycar.GoodthingIdecidedtobring

thetwincab.”



Ronatookaplatefrom thekitchenanddishedthe

meatthatwasreadyintheplatethentheyput

everythinginMaatla’scar.Atsilewentbackforthe

beersleavingonlyonesixpack.

“SureRona!”

“Sharp.”

MaatlahandedRonahisphonethenjumpedinhis

caranddroveoff.Ronawalkedinsidethehouseand

puttheplatewiththemeatinthekitchenbefore

callingEsi.

“Hello?”

“Whyonearthwouldyousendthatmessagetome?”

“Iwas-“

“Neverinyourlifeeverdothat.Iam notgoingto

losemybrotherormywomantosuchnonsensethat

happeneddonkeyyearsago.Iwasjustsayingstop

makingyourselfjudgeJudywhenyouarenotso

perfect.Obatlagontena,Maatlasawthat

message.”

“OhmyGod!Whatdidyousay?”



“Ihadtoliebutneverinyourlifetextmeaboutthat

night.”

“Iam sorry,Iwasjusthurt-“

“Idon’tcare.Neverdoitagain.”

Hehunganddeletedthecallfrom hiscalllog.He

lookedaroundthehousethenpushedeverythingin

placeandswitchedontheTv.Kennydrovein

outside.Hewalkedovertothedoorandopenedbut

frownedstaringatEma.

“Hey…”

Shesmiled.“Hi.Icouldn’tsleepwithouttalkingto

you.”

“Uh…”

“CanIcomein?”

“CanIcometoyoutomorrowmorningsowecan

talk?”

“Rona,Ican’tsleep,whatisgoingon?Someonein

there?”

“Nobut-“



Kenny’sRubicondrovein,shestoppedbehindEma’s

carthensteppedouttyingherhair.

“Iwanttoparkmycarinthegarage,kekopago

sutelwaho.”

Emachuckled.“Issheserious?”

“Canyoudriveoutsoshecandrivein.Idon’twantto

fightwithhertoday.”

“Areyouserious?Youaregoingtoletherjust

commandyoulikethat?”

“Please…youknowhowsheiswhenimpatient.”

“Idon’tcarehowsheis.Youdon’thavetodo

everythingshewantsjustbecausesheisyourbaby

mama.Sheneedstolearnthat.Shecan’tbe

commandingyoulikethisespeciallyaftersending

youtojail.Youarenotherboyfriendanymore.”

“Iknowbut-“

Kennypressedthehooter.

“Iwanttotalkcalmlywithherwithoutyellingand

gettingangry.Letherparkwhereshewantstopark

Shejustwantsattention.”



Emasighedthenwalkedtohercar,sheparkedatthe

sideofthehousethenRonaopenedthegaragefor

Kennywhodrovein.Shesloweddownrollingdown

herwindows.

“Idon’twanttoseeherorhercarinmyyardever

again.Iam givingyoutenminutestosortoutyour

affairsthencomeinside.Rautwana?(Doyouhear

me?)”

“Eemma.”

Shedroveinthegaragewhilehecloseditthen

sighedstaringatEmawhowaswalkingover.

“Ithinkinyoursituationit’sbestyousitdownwith

bothofusandexplaintoherthatyouhavemoved

on.Sheisboundtoattackmewithwordsbutit’sok.

Aslongassheunderstandswhereshestandsnow

andwhoIam inyourlife.”

Ronatookadeepbreathstaringather.“Ithinkall

threeofusinthesameroom won’twork.Shewill

burndownmyhouse.”

Emalaughedatthejoke.“Wewillputoutthefire.I

justwanthertounderstandherposition.Iwillwait



outsideifyoutwoneedspace.It’sok.”

Shewassounderstandinghecouldn’tthinkofa

betterapproachhehadtousetobreakupwithher.

“Iam reallysorryforallthis.IknowIpromisednotto

hurtyouandIam doingjustthat.Ifeelsoguilty

becausehonestlyIreallylikedyoubutnowitseems

maybenot.Youdeservemuchbetter.”

Emalookedathim andsmiled.“Notevery

relationshipisperfect.Iunderstandthatthingshave

notbeensailingperfectlybutthat’showitis.Itwill

getbetter.Noneedtofeelguilty.Wewillbeok.”

Rona’sphonevibratedinhispocket.Hetookitout

andreadhermessage.

Babe:5MINUTES.

Hesighedputtingthephonebackinhispocket.

“Look,Iam goingtobehonestwithyou.Idon’twant

tohurtyoufurther.Youwereright.Ishouldhave

waitedtoofficiallyendthingswithKennybefore

involvingsomeoneelseinthemix.Ireallylikeyou

butIlovemmagweQ.”



Emalookedathim tearfully,herheartpounding.

“Huh?”

“IlovemmagweQandItriedtohateherbutIcan’t.I

don’tknowhowto.”

AtearrolleddownEma’scheek.“Thenwhydidyou

insistonwantingmewhenyouknewyourself?”

“Iam sorry.Ididn’tmeantohurtyou.Ireallythought

wewouldworksomethingoutbecauseyoucaught

myattentionthefirstdayImetyou.”

“Soitwasonlysex?”

“No.Itwas…”Hesighed.“Iam sorryEmang.”

“Youarenot.YouonlywantedtousemeevenafterI

explainedtoyouhowmuchIhavebeenhurtbefore.

Orissheblackmailingyou?Youdon’thavetobe

withhertoraiseyourkidswithher.Kidswillforever

understandwhytheirparentsarenottogether..”

“Idon’twantmykidstounderstandthatwhenthey

haveachancetobeafamilyandtobehonestIjust

loveKenny.Ilovehersomuch.It’snotevenabout

thekids,Iwouldstillloveherwithoutthekids.Idon’t



wanttohurtyouorstringyoualonganymorewhenI

knowIwon’tbeabletoloveyouthewayyouneedto

beloved.Myheartiselsewhere,Iam sorrybutIcan’t

helphowIfeel.”

Tearsrolledhercheeks.“Rona…youarehurtingme.”

“Idon’twanttokeephurtingyouthat’swhyIam

settingyoufree.Youwillfindsomeonewho

deservesyoubecausetrustme,yousobeautiful.

Youareverybeautiful,itwasyourbeautyand

beautifulheartthatattractedmetoyouinthefirst

place.Youwillfindsomeonewhom willloveyouand

trustme,youwillthankmeinthefutureforthis.”

“YouonlywantedtousemeRona.Youonlywanted

sex,behonestwithme.Youdon’tneedtotellme

stupidstories.Youknowyourselfandyouwanted

someonetofuck.”

“That’snottrue.Kennycomingbackshowedmethat

Istillloveher.Youyourselfsaidthis,shewassick.I

can’tholdthatagainsther.Iwanttofixthingswith

her.”

Emaputherhandsoverherfacecryingasherheart



broke.

“Whydidyoupursuemewhenyouknewyou…”

Shecriedevenmoregoingdownonherknees.Rona

sadlylookedatherandpulledherup.

“Iam sorry.”

“Why?”

Hecouldfeelherpainthroughhercriesanditmade

him feelguiltyknowinghewastheonebreakingher

heartafterhowshehadbeggedforhim nottohurt

her.

“Iam sorry.”

“Why?Youcameafterme,everysingleweek,you

cameafterme…ItoldyouwhatIhavebeenthrough

andyouwouldn’tstopRona.Nowyouarebreaking

myheart.Wasitnecessary?Youcouldhaveleftme

alone.”

“Iam sorry.Iam reallysorry.”

“YouarenotgoingtobehappywhenIam hurting.”

Shemovedbacknoddingthenwalkedtohercar.



Ronawatchedherasshedroveoffthenwalked

insidethehouse.HelookedatKennywhowas

eatingthemeatwatchingTV.Asmilebrightenedhis

faceashedecidedtolethimselffeelthehappiness

ofhavinghisgirlsitthere.

Shelookedathim,hereyebrowsraised.

“What?”

“Sheisgone.”

“Didyoubreakupwithher?”

“Yes.”

“Comeandsithere.”Shepattedthespacebeside

him.

Hewalkedoverandlookedather.Theylookedat

eachsmilingthenheleanedoverandkissedher

softly.

“Hey…”

Kennycaressedhischeek.“Youneedtoshave.”

“Eemma.Iloveyou.Kekopagogonyala.(CanI

pleasemarryyou?)”



Kennysmiledtearfully.“Whatkindofaproposalis

that?”

“Sit,Iam coming.”

Herushedtohisbedroom thencamebackseconds

laterwiththering.Hekneltbeforeherwhileshesat

onthecouch.

“Iboughtthisforyou.Iboughtitafewdaysbefore

youwentforinternship.Iwasgoingtoproposebut

thendecidedtojustgiveyouthecarfirstthen

proposeafterinternship.LifehappenedbutIkeptit

withmebecauseIknewonedayIwouldmarryyou.

Babepleasemarryme.Iam notperfectbutIwantto

loveyoufortherestofyourlife,tilldeathdouspart.”

Kennylaughedasatearrolleddownhercheeks.She

noddedcrying.

“Yes…”

Heslidtheringonherfingerthenkissedher.Kenny

thoughtofhersorepussyashekissedherharder

breathingheavily.Hepickedherupandtookherto

thebedroom wherehelayheronthebedtakingoff

herclothes.Shehelpedhim pullouthist-shirtthen



shecaressedhischestashekissedheragain.He

openedherlegsandburiedhisheadbetweenher

thighsmuffingher.Kennymoanedsoftlyasthe

softnessofhistongueonher.

***

MeanwhileEmastoppedcryingatthesideofthe

roadwonderingwhyshealwayslettheuseherand

discardher.Wasshethatmuchofawalkover?She

turnedanddrovebacktoRona’shouse.Sheparked

atthesideoftheroadandsteppedoutwithher

jerrycanfullwithpetrol.Shethoughtfullylookedat

Rona’scarthenchangedhermindandwalkedtothe

door.Hecouldn’tgetawaywithusingher.She

listenedcarefullythenslowlyopenedthedoorand

walkedin.Shelookedaroundandpausedlistening

tothemoans.

Withdetermination,shepouredthepetrolallover

thecouchesandthecurtainsandalsoinhiskitchen

makingatrailfrom thesittingroom tothekitchen.



Shelookedatgastankwithasmilethenopenedit.

Shewenttothebackdoorandremovedthekeys

from thedoorthenwalkedtothemaindoorwhere

allthekeyswere.Shesmiledandwalkedoutlocking

them inside.Shethrewthekeysunderneathhiscar

beforetakingoutthematchesfrom herpocketand

walkedtotheopenwindow.Withouthesitationshe

lightedthestickmatchesandthrewitonthecurtain

withpetrol.Fireimmediatelycaughton.Shequickly

walkedtohercaranddroveoff.

.

.

.
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KennypausedsniffingthesmokewhileRonamade

gentleslowlovetoher.

“Rona…doyousmellthat?”

Ronasniffedtheairalsosmellingit.Kennylookedat

him.

“Whereyoucooking?”

“No.”

“Somethingisburning.Pleasegoandcheck.”

Ronalookedatthedoorthenfrownedlookingatthe

smokecomingfrom underneaththedoor.Hequickly

gotoffKennyandputonhispants.Hewalkedout

andfrownedatthefireassmokefilledthehouse.

“Fuck!”

Hetriedgoingtothesittingroom buttherewasfire

everywhere,eveninhiskitchen.



Kennyfollowednakedthenfrozestaringatthefire.

“Rona!”

“Relax...thereisabackdoor.Putonyourclothes.”

Kennyrushedbacktotheroom anddressedup

whileRonawenttothebackdoorbutitwaslocked.

Hewassurehehadseenthekeysonthedoor.He

bumpedintoKennyonhiswayback.

“Thedoorislocked.Whereisyourphone?”

Shecoughedatthesmoke.“Inthesittingroom.”

“Fuck!”

“Rona….”

“Relaxbabe…letmethink.”

***

Outside,neighbor’swatchedasthehouseburnt

downwaitingforthefirebrigade,allstandingfeet

from itall.



“Gatwegonalebathomoteng?”

“Eh.”

“Eish,Iwonderwhatcouldhavehappened.”

“Maybesomeoneinsidestartedit.Kanapassion

killingiscommonthisdays.”

“Don’tsaythat.”

“Youmightbesurprisedthatoneofthem startedthe

fire.”

“Eish.”

Everyonewatchedfrom adistantwhileotherstook

lifevideosonfacebook.

***

MiafedWaronaheryoghurtwatchingamoviewith

WazhaandQ.Wawasmiledatherclosinghereyes

thenMiachuckled.

“Wawa…”



Thebabylaughedthenslowlyclosedhereyesfalling

asleep.MiastoodupandwalkedtoWazha’sroom

wheretheysleptthensheputherdown.Warona

closedhereyesfallingasleep.Miawalkedoutand

wentbacktothesittingroom.

“DidKennysayshewouldcomeback?”

Wazhanodded.“YesbutIam notsure.”

“Ok.”

Shereachedforherphoneandrepliedtoher

boyfriendsonWhatsAppbeforegoingonfacebook

andupdatedherprofilepicture.Shetappeda

facebookvideoherfacebookfriendwasstreaming

liveandlookedatthehouseburning.

Sheshookherhead.“WaitseBatswanabathong,

lookatthishouseburningandnooneishelping.

Ebiletheyaretalkingabouthowtheycanhearthe

screamsfrom insideinsteadofdoingsomething.

Kanasomeonewilljustdiewhiletheytakevideos.”

SheshowedWazhawho’sheartskippedasshe

lookedatRona’scarandhouse.



“ThisisRona-“Shepausedlookingathissonthen

stoodupandwalkedtothekitchen.Miafollowed

after.

“It’sRona’shouse.”

“What?”

“Yoursisterwentthere.That’sRona’scar.”

Mia’sheartstartedracing.

“ThisRona’shouse.”

“No…”

“Iswear.That’sRona’shouse.”

“Mysister…”

***

AprilrelaxedinAtsile’sarmsenjoyingtheneck

kissesshekeptreceivingwhilemassagedherbreast

gently.Shecouldfeelhisdickonherbackgrowing

harderwhileherclitthrobbed.Themorehekissed



hernecksqueezingherbreast,themoreshegotso

wetandready.Shewasalreadyimaginingthatdick

slidinginherpussy.Shesmiledgladinsteadof

continuingwiththebraai,hecamebackhometoher.

Herphonevibratedthenshereachedforit,hereyes

ontheTV.Sheopenedherwhatsappmessages,a

lotofmessageswerefloodinginthegroupthathad

beencreatedatwork.Sheopenedthemessages

andreadthroughtillshecameacrossavideo.She

playeditthenreadthemessagesbeneathit,her

heartpounding.

“Babe…isthisRona’shouse?”

Atsilelookedatthevideo.

“Fuck!”

“Isit?”

Hejumpedoffthecouchreachingforhisownphone.

“Whattimedidthishappen?”

“Idon’tknow,itseemstobestillhappening..”

HetriedRona’snumberbutitjustrang.

“Fuck!Iam goingtoseewhat’sgoing.”



“Iam comingwith.”

***

Smokewentupintotheskywhilepeoplecontinued

watchingasthefiredestroyedthehouse.Thefire

enginedrovein.Peoplesighedwithreliefasthefire

fighterssteppedoutandstartedtryingtocontrolthe

fire.AwhilelaterAtsilesteppedoutofhiscarand

watchedinhorrorashisbrother’shousewentdown.

“Aretherepeopleinside?”

Theneighbor’snodded.“Yes.Isawawhitecardrive

in.”

“ARubicon?”

“Yes.”

AprilwalkedoverandstoodbesideAtsile.

“Aretheyinside?”

“Yes.Fuck!Howdidthishappen?Ijust…”



“Theyaregoingtobefinebaby.”

Atsile’sphonerangthehetookitout.

“Hello?”

“Didyousee?”

“Yes,Iam alreadyathishouse.It’sburningdown.

Theyareinside.”

“Shit!Iam onmywaywithBitso.”

“It’snotlookinggood.Theroofisonfireandfalling

insidethehouse.”

“Iam coming.Atleastthekidsarenotthere.”

Thefirefightersstartedcontrollingthefirewith

pressurewaterastheroofstartedfallingwhile

peoplegasped.Atsilewalkedovertothefirefighters.

“Therearepeopleinside,mybrotherandhiswifeare

inside.Theyhavefourkids,can’tanyonegetinside?”

Oneofthefirefighterslookedathim.“Rightnowthe

fireisaggressive,evenifoneofusgetsinsidewith

thisentrance,chancesarethattheywon’tcomeout.

Firstweshouldatleastcontrolthefirethengetin.



Othersareatthebacktryingtobreakdownthedoor

sowecanusethebackentrance.Wearedoing

everythingwecantrustme,juststepbackandlet’s

trysavingyourbrotherandhiswife,theyneedallour

attentionatthemoment.Youarescared,I

understandbutIneedyoutocalm downandlet’sdo

ourbest.Theambulanceisontheway,itwillbeon

standbyreadytotakeyourbrotherandhiswife.”

Atsilenoddedandsteppedback.

***

Moesiwalkedinsideherhousewatchingthevideo,

herkneesgettingweak.Seanlookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“Rona’shouseisonfire.”

“Rona?”

“Maatla’sbrother.”

“Shit!”



“Iam soscared.”

Sheslowlysatdownrecallingthelastconversation

shehadjusthadwithRona.

“Iam sureheisfine.”

ShetookherphoneandcalledKennybutherphone

wasn’tgoingthrough.Shecalledthehousephone.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Wazha,letmespeaktoKenny.”

“SheisatRona’shouse.”

“OhmyGod!”

“Haveyouheardanythingyet?”

“No,Ijustsawthevideo.Letmecallyouback.”

“Ok.”

Esigotup.“Iam goingthere.Kennyisthere.Sheis

insidewithhim.”

“Iwilldrive.”

***



Thefirefighterbrokethedoorandwalkedin

immediatelymeetingthesmoke.

Oneofthem walkedwithawetblanketandwentto

thebedrooms.Heopenedthefirstdoorand

immediatelyspottedthemancollapsedonthefloor

witharoom filledwithsmoke,awettoweloverhis

nose.Heshookhim thensighedstaringathisbig

bodyfiguringhewouldn’tbeabletopickhim.He

lookedaroundtheroom thenrushedoutandcame

backwithacolleagueasthefireenhanced.

Atsileputhishandsinhisheadwatchingthe

firefightersplacedRonadown.Theparamedics

quicklystartedattendingtohim.Atsilewalkedover

tothem.

“Whereishiswife?Theyweretogether.”

“Thereissomeoneelseinside?”

“Yes.Hiswife.Sheisinside.”

Thefirefighterslookedatoneanotherastheroof

fellinsidethehouse.



“Ididn’tseeanyoneexpecthim.”

“Sheisinside!”

MaatlarushedoverthenlookedatRonaastheyput

anoxygenmaskonhim andputhim onthestretcher.

“WhereisKenny?”

“Stillinside.”

“What?”

Thefirefighterlookedatthem.“Iwilllookforher.”

Somethinginthehousebustedthateveryone

steppedback.Anotherfirefighterlookedathis

colleague.

“GoingbackinsidewillbesuicidenowMotheo.The

fireisadvancingtoofast.Youwilldieinthere.”

Maatlaangrilylookedatthem.“Ifyoucan’tdoyour

job,takeoffthatuniform andletusdoit.Someone

isinsidethere,sheisgoingtodiebecauseyoufailed

todoyourjobs!”

Motheorushedbacktothebackdoor.



***

Emawatchedthevideoeatinghericecream witha

smile.ItseemedonlyRonawasout.Shesighedthen

turnedherattentionbacktotheTVwatchingher

show.Bynowshewasprobablydeadfrom the

smokeinhalation.Ronawouldunderstandhowitfelt

beingheartbroken.Shedidn’tevenguilty,notinthe

slightestmanner,notafterhowhehadtreatedher,

hedeservedeverythinghappeningtohim.Maybe

afterthishewouldneverplayanyoneagain.

.

.
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Esisteppedoutofthecarandrushedpastthecrowd

thatwaswatching.Shelookedatthehousestanding

beforeMaatla.

“Aretheyout?”

“Kennyisinside.”

Esitearfullyshookherhead.“No…”

“TheyhavetakenRonatothehospital,thisother

ambulanceisforKenny.”

SeanwalkedoverandhuggedEsiwhowasbreaking

down.

“Don’tpanic.”

MaatlalookedatSeanthenclickedhistongue

movingfrom them andstoodwithAtsileandBitso.

Maatla’sphonerangthenhepicked.

“Hello?”



“Hey,aretheyout.Iam watchingthefacebooklive.”

“Kennyisinside.Ifyouhavesomethingnastytosay,

keepittoyourself.Iam notinthemoodforyour

nonsense.”

“Iam checkinguponthem.IknowIhavebeen

soundingbitterlately,Ididn’tevenrealizeit.Ke

ikgalemetsibabe.Ihopeshewalksoutofthisalive.I

willkeepherinmyprayers.”

“Sharp.”

HehungupandsighedwhileAtsilelookedathim.

“Ronadidtellyouaboutthisgirl.”

Maatlalookedathim,Atsilekeptquietlookingback

atthehouse,theirheartsskippedasthefirefighter

walkedoverwithKennyinhisarms.Theparamedics

tookherandplacedheronthestretcher.Theyall

walkedoverbuttheparamedicsplacedherinthe

ambulancethentheambulancedroveoff.

Theyallrushedtotheircarsandfollowedafterthe

ambulanceheadedtothehospital.



***

MiaputonhershoesasWazhalookedather.

“Myfriendishere,Iwillgotothehospital.”

“Ok.Callmewhenyougetthere.”

“Ok.”

MiarushedoutpickingVictor’scall.

“Hey…”

“Hey,Kennyisinhospital,Iam onmywaythere.I

willcallyou.”

“Ok,keepmeupdated.”

Shehungupasherboyfrienddroveoff.

“Sheisgoingtobefine.”

Shenoddedworriedly.Herboyfriendspedtothe

hospital.Awhilelaterheparkedhiscar.

“Youcanwaithere.RragweQ’sbrothersarethere.”

“Ok.”



Shekissedhim andsteppedoutthenrushedinside.

ShewalkedovertoAstilewhowasstandingwithhis

girlfriend,Bitso,MaatlathenEsiandherboyfriend.

“Anythingyet?”

Esilookedandshookherhead.Hereyesfellon

Mia’shotpantsthatshowedherthighsandlegs.Her

eyeswenttothattanktopthatshowedsomeflesh

ofherbreastthensighed.

“Aren’tyoucoldthough?”

“No.Iam fine.”

Shelookedatthemenastheytriedkeepingtheir

eyesoffherthougheveryonecouldnotice.Esitook

Mia’shandandtookheraside.

“Hey…Kenny,isgoingtobefine.Iknowyoumust

havelefthomeinahurry,whodidyoucomewith?A

taxi?”

“No.Afrienddroppedmeoff.”

Shenodded.“Ok.Yourshortsaretooshort,everyone

isstaringatyou.”

Mialookeddownonhershorts,



“What?”

“Therearemenhereandyouaretooyoungtobe

dressinglikethis.Menwillhavedirtythoughtswhen

theylookatyou.Iwillremainhere,youcangohome

andputonsomethingmoreappropriate.Iwill

updateyouontheprogress.”

Mialookedatherandsighed.“Youarewayolder

thanmeandIrespectyouropinionbutIam not

goingtogoleavingmysisteralone.Iftheyaregoing

tolookatme,letthem look.Ihavenoproblem with

howIam dressed.”

Miawalkedbackandsatdownonthebenchwaiting

tohearfrom thedoctor.

***

ThedoctorfinishedattendingtoRonathensmiled.

“Youaregoingtobefine.Thewettowelworkedin

yourfavor.”

Ronatookoffthemask.“Whereismywife?Shewas



withme?”

“Sheisherebeingattendedto.Don’tworry.Sheisin

safehands.Asforyou,keeptheoxygenmaskon,

youaregoingtobefine.”

Hewalkedout,Ronaputbackthemasktryingto

thinkofanypossibleexplanationbuthecameback

tooneexplanationandheknewthatwasit.His

brotherswalkedinminuteslater.

Atsilesighedwithreliefstaringathim.“Youscared

theshitofus.”

Ronatookofftheoxygenmask.“HowisKenny?”

“Thedoctorsarewithher.”

“ItwasEma.”

Maatlafrowned.“What?”

“Itwasher.Ican’tthinkofanyonebuther.ShesaidI

am notgoingtobehappywhilesheisinpainor

somethinglikethat.Sheisgoingtopayforthis.”

Atsileshookhishead.“Letthepolicedealwithher.”

“Allevidencehavebeenburntdown.Otsilegonyela.



Sheisgoingtoregretthis.”

“Youwillgotojailandthistimeforalongtime.”

“Watlwaela.Otsilegolela.”

“Nyaaenewatlwaela,Iwasgoingtodefendherbut

ifshereallystartedthefirethenIhavenothingto

sayinherfavor.“

AtsilelookedatMaatla.“Areyouseriously

encouragingthisnonsenserightnow?Hewillgoto

jail!”

“Nooneisencouraginganything.Youwoulddothe

sameifyouwereinRona’splace.Watlwaela.Kenny

mightbedeadforallweknowbecauseofher.”

***

Esistoodupasadoctorwalkedover.

“Issheok?”

“Sheinhaledalotofsmoke.Simplyshedidn’thave

enoughoxygenandhadmorecarbondioxideinher



bloodstream.Wehaveputherundertheventilator,

itsgoingtoblowairintoherlungsandcarrycarbon

dioxideoutofherlungs.Wearestillrunningmore

testsandwewillkeepherundercloseobservation

andmonitorhercondition.”

Miastoodup.“Butwillshebefine?”

“Hopefullyyes.Sheinhaledquiteanamountof

smoke.”

“Canweseeher?”

“Onlyfamilyatthismoment.Andonepersonata

time.”

“Iam hersister!”

“Ok,followme.”

MiawalkedbehindthedoctorasEsisighed.Sean

kissedherforehead.

“Shewillbefine.”

“Yeah…”

***



Laterthatevening,MothusispoketoMotheoonthe

phone.

“Issheok?”

“Iam notsure.Sheisatthehospital.”

“Wassheburnt?”

“Nah.Justinhaledalotofsmoke.Shewas

unconscious.Shehadbeenthereforawhile.She

mightnotmakeit.Iam notsure.”

“Don’tsaythat.Shehasbeenthroughenough.”

“IjustthoughtIshouldtellyou.”

“Thanks.”

“HowisNana?”

“Sheisfine.Sheisbackfrom Thailand.Iwantto

cometoGaborone.”

“Why?BecauseofKenny?”

“Iam reallyworriedabouther.”

“Kennyhasherhusbandtoworryabouther.”



“Youdon’tunderstand.”

“Pleasedon’ttellmeyoustillloveherthismuch

evenaftersomanyyears!”

“It’snotlikethat.Icareabouther.Ilovemywifebut-

“

“Thensticktoyourwife.Kenny’snewfamilyiswith

her.Herhusband’sbrothers.”

“Kennyisnotmarried.”

“Butyouare.”

Mothusisighed.“Wewilltalk.”

“Sure.Don’tcometoGaborone.Kennywillbefine.”

“Thanks.”

Hehungupandwalkedoutofthebathroom.

Worriedly,heputdownhisphoneandjoinedNanao

inbedthoughunabletosleep.

***



NametsostoodupasMaatlawalkedinthehouse.

“Hey,howarethey?”

“Ronaisfine,thedoctorssaytheywillkeephim on

theoxygenmasktilltomorrow.Kennyhasbeen

placedundertheventilationmachine.Theysaidshe

inhaledalotofsmoke.”

“Theywillbefine.”

“Yah.”

“Canwetalk?”

“Nametso,Iam tired,Iwanttosleep.”

“Idon’twantustosleeplikethis.Youareangry.”

“Iam notangry,justdoubtful.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom.Nametsowentafterhim.

Shetouchedhisdick.“DaddyIam sorry.Ihave

reprimandedmyself.Iheardyou.Youwereright.It

won’thappenagain.Youarestressed.Letmetake

youmindofitsoyoucansleepproperly.”

Shetookitoutandgavehim ahandjob.Maatla

gruntedenjoyinghergrip.



***

Thefollowingmorning,Emafinishedpreparingfor

workthentookhercarkeyshummingandopened

herdoor.Ronapushedherinthatshefellonherbutt

whilehewalkedinsideherhousethenlockedthe

door.Shelookedathim,herheartpounding.

Hepulledherupwithherhairandlookedather

ceilingthenlookedather.

“Iam goingtohangyoutoyourroof.Unlikeyou,I

makesurethatmyvictimsarereallydead.It’sgoing

tolooklikesuicide,noonewillsuspectanything

becauseafterall,youhaveyourownissues.Your

sisterwillthinkit’stheheartbreakandyoudecided

toendyourownlife.Youwillturnintoasocialmedia

hashtagandyourlifewillbeover…justlikethat.”

Tearsfilledhereyesashelookedinhercoldeyes.

“Now,youcangoaheadandtellmewhathappened

orIwilljustkillyou.Lietome,Iam killingyou.Start



from thetimeyoucameback.”

Shelookedathim,herheartpoundingashetookout

aropefrom hissmallbag.

“Iam sorry.”

“Isaidstartfrom thetimeyoucamebackfrom my

house.”

Rona’sphonerangfrom hispocket.Hetookitout

andpickedAtsile’scall.

“Yah?”

“Rona,it’sKenny.Comeback,somethinghappened.

Whereareyou?”

Ematriedtorun,Ronadroppedhisphoneand

trippedherwithhisleg.Emafellwithascream then

Ronalookedather.

“Youthinkyouaresmart?”

“Iam sorry.Iwillneverdoitagain.Iwillmovefar

away.Pleaseletmego.”

.

.
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Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Iam sorry.Iam sorry,

Iwasreallyhurt.Youbrokemyheart.Iaskedyou

countlesstimestoleavemealone,Ikepttellingyou

toleavemealonebutyouneverlistened.Ifitwasfor

sex,youshouldhavejustsaidthat.Youdidn’tneed

tohurtme.TousemebecauseKennywasnotthere

totakecareofyou.HowdoyouthinkIfeel?How

shouldIfeelArona?PleasetellmehowIshouldfeel

afterbeingused,beingliedto,beingsomeone’s

dustbinforhissemenonlytobetoldIwasjust…just

somethinglyingaroundthatcouldbeused.Iasked

youtochoosebecauseIhavebeenhurtbefore…not

once,nottwice…countesstimes…youcametomy

house!Ididn’tforceyoutocometomyhouse!You

cameonyourownandrememberwhatyousaid…

yousaidyouandKennygotinafightandnowallyou

wantisafreshstart.Iwaitedthreemonths…ignored

allthehateIwasreceiving…Iignoredthewords

directedatmebecauseIliketothinkIhavethick



skin…thatIcanwithstandit…butdoyouknowhow

itfeelstobecalledagorilla?Youdon’tbutIkept

quiet.IkeptquietbecauseIbelievedyouhadmade

yourchoice.DoyouknowstupidIfeelArona?I

alwaystoldmyselfIwouldjustwalkawaybutIlove

you.Howdoesitmakeyoufeelknowingyouhave

thatpowertojustbreakmelikethat?Goaheadand

killme…youmightaswellbecauseIwillprobablydo

itonmyown.Don’tworry,Iwillevenwritethe

suicidalletter.”

Ronalookedatherandputhishandsinhishead.

“YoucouldhavekilledsomeoneEma.”

Shebrokedowncrying.“Iwasn’tthinking.Ijust

wantedtohurtyouback.”

“Ok…youhaveburntdownmyhouseandeverything

inside.Kennyisinhospitalfightingforherlife.Are

weequalnow?”

“Iam sorry.That’snotwhoIam.Iwishyouknew

whoIreallyam.Thatisnotme.”

Feelingguilty,hehelpedherupandhuggedher.“I

am sorry.”



Shecriedinhisarmsforawhilethenfinallystepped

backandwipedawayhertears.

“Iam sorry.Iam reallysorry.IwishIgobackintime

andIswearIwouldhavelistenedtoyou.”

Shesniffedthenhesmiled.

“Thatwasnumberonmemmeotlilegoswaba

becauseinsuranceisjustgoingtopayme.”

Shelookedathim andlaughedtearfully.“Iam hurt

youdidn’tcomeoutwithatleastablister.”

Hechuckled.“Thefirestartedinthesittingroom

comingtothebedrooms,mybedroom isthefurthest

ofthem all,itstillwasn’tonfirejustthesmoke.Idid

thewettowelthing,neverknewitcouldwork.”

“Itdoes,breathinginthroughawettowelprotects

yourlungs.Iam reallysorry.”

“It’sok,youarenotsorry,youknowit.Youareevil.

Kotengyouarewonderingwhywearen’tdead.You

aregoingtohell.Thedayyouenterthroughthehell

gates,lesatanatotaotlaemelelaarelamonna

akerengwanawame!(eventhedevilwillstandup



andsayyouseemychild!)”

Emalaughed.“Iam notgoingtohell.”

“Youare.Ebilethereisaspecialplaceforyouthere.”

“Whoelsehaveyoukilled?Yousaid-“

“Ngng,Iam going.Wenaobatlagonkolega.”

Hepickedhisropeandthrewitinhisbagwhileshe

watchedhim ashebreathedfast.

“Youshouldn’ttriggeryourcondition,stayawayfrom

smokeinthemeantimetillyourecoverbutinaday

ortwoyouwillbefineunlesstheymissedsomething.

Ifyoukeepbreathinglikethat,gobacktothe

hospitalsotheycanattendtoyou.”

“Thanks.”

“WareKennyleenedoesn’thaveasingleblister?”

Ronachuckled.“Shehasacouplebutit’snotthat

serious.Thedoctorsaidshewillrecoverwell.”

“That’sall?”

“Moloio!(Thiswitch!)”



Emalaughed.“Iam askingfrom thegoodnessofmy

heart.Whatdidthedoctorsay?Iwanttohelp?”

“Afteryoutriedtokillus?”

Shesmiled.“Iam notthatevil.”

“Hesaidshehasacuterespiratoryfailurebutthe

oxygentherapytheyputherinwillhelpandsome

medications.”

Shenodded.“Shewillbefine.”

“Yeah.Nomoreattacksright?”

Shenodded.“Nomore.”

“Bye.”

Hepickedhisphoneandwalkedout.Emaputher

handsonherandsighed.

Backatthehospital,RonalookedatAtsile.

“WhathappenedtoKenny?”

“Nothing.Wherewereyou?Ihopeyoudidn’tdo

anything,trustme,youwon’tgetawaywithit



becauseyoudidthefirsttime.”

“Areyouseriousrightnow?”

“Iam morethanserious.Imaginegoingtojailfor

her.”

“Ididn’tdoanythingtoher.”

Atsilesighedwithrelief.“Ok…”

Atsile’sphonerangthenhepicked.

“Babe…”

“Hey,didyougettheeggs?”

“Yeah,Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

“Iam going.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouhadmepanickinglikethat.”

“Sorry.”

Atsilewalkedawayansweringanothercall.

“Yeah?”

“Hey,it’sBoineelo.Canwemeetandtalk?”



“Idon’tentertainexes.”

Shelaughed.“Whosaidyouareentertainingme?I

saidcanwemeetandtalk.”

“No.”

“Otshabaenegirlfriendyagago?(Youarescaredof

yourgirlfriend?)”

“Aren’tyoumarried?”

“Ijustwantustomeetandtalk.Thingsendedona

badnote,Iwantustojusttalk.AlsoIwanttogive

yousomething.”

“Idon’twantanythingandcouldyoupleasestop

callingme?Iam notinthemoodforthisshit.”

Hehungupanddrovehome.

***

Qwalkedoutofhismother’sbedroom withafrown

andlookedatWazha.



“Aunty,whereismama?”

Wazhalookedathim.“Sheisstillnotbackmybut

sheiscoming.”

“Sheiswithdaddy?”

“Yes.Sheiswithdaddy.”

Hesmiled.“Ok!”

Acardroveinoutside,Wazhaopenedthedoorand

lookedatEsisteppingout.

“Hey…”

“Hi.Howisshe?”

“Sheisstable.Shewillbefine.Howarethekids?I

cametocheckonthekids.”

“Theyarefine.Ididn’ttellQ.”

“Ok.”

EsiwalkedinsidethehouseandlookedatQwho

wasplacingLaronaonthecouch.

“HeyQ…”

“Aunty..”



Esilookedaround.“WhereisMia?”

“Shewentoutwithherfriend.”

“Ijustwantedtocheckonthekids,incaseyouneed

anything,tellme.”

“Ok.”

EsiwalkedoutthenpausedstaringatMaatla’sother

car.Ronasteppedoutandwalkedover.

“Hi…”

“Ithoughtyouhaddied.”

Hesmiled.“Youwantmedead?”

“Mxm..”

RonalookedatthehousethenbackatEsi.

“Let’stalkinthecar.”

Theygotinhercarthenhelookedather.

“Iam sorryIwasrudeyesterday.Youwereright.I

messedup,Ishouldhaveneverlaidmyhandson

Kenny.ShedoesdeservebetterandIam goingto

improvemyself.Itwillneverhappenagain.”



Esinoddedwithasmile.“Iam gladIwasright.”

“Youarealwaysright.Anditwasalowblowto

mentionthat.”

“Itwas.Ihadevenforgotten.”

“Omaaka.(Youarelying.)”

“No.Ireallydidbecausewepromisedwewould

neverspeakaboutit.Iwasjustsurprisedwhenyou

saidityetyouwerethefirstonetoregretit.”

“Iam sorry.”

Shesmiledstaringathim thenleanedoverandput

herhandonhischest.

“ButnowthatIremember,Ican’tseem tostop

thinkingaboutit.”

Helaughedpushingherhandsoff.“Watsenwa.”

Sherubbedhisdickwithasmilethenunzippedhis

pantsandtookitout.Shit!Sheswallowedstaringat

itasherclitthrobbedbutRonapushedoffherhand

laughingandputbackhisdickinhispants.

“Stopit!Ilovemywomanverymuchandnothingis



goingtomakemecheat.Notevenyou.”

Sherolledhereyes.“Iwasjusttestingyou.”

Helookedatherwithaslightfrown.“Wereyou?”

Esilaughed.“Iam atahappyplace.AndKennyismy

bestfriend,Iwouldneverbetrayherlikethatagain.”

Hesmiled.“Ipassedthetestdidn’tI?Iam gladwe

clearedthingsup.”

“Metoo.Bye!Seaniswaitingforme.”

“Cool.”

Hesteppedoutandwalkedinsidethehouse.Esi

closedhereyesandlaughed.

“Godwhatam Idoing?!Thisisnotme.”

***

RonalaughedcarryingbothQandLarona.

“Imissedyoutoo.”

Heputthem downwithasmile.



“Whereismama?”

“Therewasalittleaccidentyesterday.”

“What?”

“Ourhouseburntdown.”

“No!”

“Yeah,mamaandIwerestuckinside.Sheisatthe

hospitalbecauseshebreathedinalotofsmokebut

sheisgoingtobefine.Thegoodthingisthatnow

wearegoingtobestayingheretogetherbecause

daddydoesn’thaveahouseanymore.”

Qsmiled.“That’sawesome!”

“Yeah,andmommyanddaddyaregoingtoget

married.”

“Yey!!”

WazhasmiledandwalkedoutEsiwasreversed.She

wavedforhertostopthenwenttoEsi’swindow.

“HeyWazha.Everythingok?”

“Isawwhatyoudid,Iwaswatchingbythewindow.

Ikgalemele,(reprimandyourself,)don’tthinkyouare



goingtobeawitchandIwilljustwatchyoudestroy

afamilywhichGodPuttogether.Ineverexpected

thisfrom you,Iam verydisappointedandhurtthat

outofallpeople,youwoulddothis.Thisjustshows

thatyoucannevertrustanyone.Kennylooksatyou

likeabigsister.Iam goingtotalkwithRona,heis

likeasontome.Ketlilegomokgalemela(Iam

goingtoreprimandhim)butletmeseeyou

anywherenearhim everagain,IwilltellKennywasa

venomoussnakeyou,fullofpretense.Yousmile

whiledeepdownyouhaveevilintentions.ketsogile

letsogo!Sies!”

Wazhaturnedbackandwalkedinsidethehouse

bumpingintoRonawhowasstandingbythedoor.

Shelookedathim.

“Ifyouhaveeverdisappointedmebefore,todayyou

reallydid.Iwon’tsaymuch,keswabilegore,

ikgalemele.Stopbeingyourownenemyof

progress.”

FEW WEEKSLATER…
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AFewWeeksLater...

AtmmagweTumo’shouse,Kennysmiledholding

herbabyasMiadidhermake-upearlyinthemorning.

MmagweTumowalkedinandsmiledstaringat

Kenny.ShetookSaronafrom herandsmiledmore.

“Youlookbeautifulmygirl.”

Kennylookedatthemirrorwithasmile.Miamoved

backadmiringhersister’sbeauty.

“WhentheMotsamai’sarrive,theyaregoingtoknow

loosetheirbreathsyetagain.”

MmagweTumosmiled.“Theyare,mostofthem

didn’treallyknowherbecausethelasttimethis

happenedKennywasn’tthere.Thistimearoundshe

ishere.”

Miasighed.“Mmewhyaretheybeingchargedagain



whentheyoncepaidhermagadi?”

“Akeretheycameheretocanceltheunion.Kenny

wasasgoodassingleafterthatandtheyneedto

paymagadiforher.Gaperebabakisetsagotoka

maitseo.TheywereveryrudeespeciallyRona’s

motherthetimetheycametocancel.”

Kenny’sphonerang,shetookitandpickedRona’s

callwithasmile.

“MmaMotsamai…”

Everyoneintheroom lookedather.Sheshylylooked

downtalkingsoftly.“Hi…”

“Ican’twaittoseeyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Didyoutakeyourmedication?”

“Yes.”

“Iloveyou,thisisyetanotherhappiestdayofmylife.

Keipotsagorekatsatsilalenyaloketlebekelekae

tota.Nkarenkakwalathebesttimeofmylifeko

primaryelecomposition.”



Kennylaughed.“Ialreadyfeellikeyourwife.”

“Wifeyaeng?Hestillhasn’tpaidmagadi.Le

tshamekelamobathonglonaija!”

KennylaughedasmmagweTumiwalkedout.

“BabewehgatweIam notyourwifeyet.”

“Youshouldtellherhowwefuck,gonweotla

dumelagorewenaomosadiwame.”

Shelaughed.“Osimolotse.”

“Ican’twaittofuckyouwearingmyring,babewhy

can’twejusthaveadoubleweddingleAtsile?I

heardAprilwassuggestingit.”

“Ngng,nnaIwanttoenjoymydaywithoutanyone

interfering.Iwanttobetheonlyonebeinggiven

attentionthatday.Aprilshouldjustenjoyherday

aloneandIwillenjoyminealone.”

“Ok.Wewilljusthaveourweddingafterhis.”

KennylookedasKefilewalkedin.“Babe,letme

handlesomething.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.”



Kefilookedather.“Soyouaregettingmarriedagain?

Iwonderhowmanytimesyouareyetgoingtoget

married.”

Kennysighedasshelookedatherdrunkmother

holdingabottleofblacklabelinherhands.

Miastoodupandpushedherout.“Mamakekopao

tsamaye,wankgahela.Goandbath.”

Miawalkedbackinsecondslaterandclosedthe

door.

“Iwanttoshowyousomething.”

Miashowedherafacebookpost.Kennytookthe

phoneandreadthrough.

‘Manyyounggirlshavebeenbulliedfortheirskin

growingupjustbecausetheywerenotabitlighter

butjustdark.Iwasoneofthem .Igrewuphating

myselfbecauseIbelievedIwasugly.TotaIwould

scrubmyselfsomuchkeregonwemyskinwill

changeandIwillbecomelightskinned.Iwasbullied

forjustbeingdark,darkerthantheotherblackchild



besideme.Iwasshamedbecauseofmyskin,from

primarytoJuniorschool,insecondaryschoolthat’s

whenIbumpedintoaphotointhemagazine.Isaw

LupitaNyongo .Darkandproudinherskin.Ihad

herpicturesallovermyroom bathong,mymother

calledmyroom Lupita’s butIhadnotrouble

becauseeverytimeIlookedather,Ifeltsoconfident.

TertiaryschooltheystillbulliedmebutthenI

pretendednottohear,heldmyheadraiseduphigh

anddidmything.Ileantthatbeingdarkskinnedis

notabadthing,myskinisbeautiful,itsaysAfrican

queen.Myskinisnotacurse,it’saprivilege.Myskin

isgold.MyskinislifeandIam proudofthewayI

am.Ilearnttolovemyskin,can’tfindsuitable

foundationforyou?Hunnyrockthatnaturalskinlike

aqueenyouare.Nowrelationshipwise,ithadnever

beeneasy.BathongkanannaIbelievedgorethe

reasonmyrelationshipsdidn’tworkoutisbecauseI

wasdark .Everyrelationshipalwaysendedone

wayortheother.Mylastrelationshipkanakere

situationship taughtmesomething.Thisman

pursuedmeformonths,hewouldcomewhereI



workeveryweekakopamaratomogonna.Hetold

meabouthisexandIwasreluctantbecausewaitse

lewenagoredikgangtsadibabymamadintseyang.

Butheneverstopped.Ifellforhim.Kanapeloe

maswebathong.Ifellforhim,thenhisbabymama

cameback.IfItellyouhowvilethatwomanisyou

won’tbelieveme,theyalwayssaydibabymamaare

dramaticbutthatonetakesthetrophy.Mogirlhad

abandonedherfamilyformonthsthenallofa

suddenshecomesback.Shecalledmenames,she

calledmeKingKong,Gorilla.Shewentonwithher

namecalling,Itoldguy,look,ifyouwantme,sayso

butalsofeelfreetogobacktoyourbabymama.

Nyaaguysaidhechosemeonlyforthreemonths

latertosayeneheloveshisbabymama.Iwasangry

andhurt,Ifeltusedbutthendaysafterthewhole

incidentIlookedatmyselfonthemirrorandrealized

thatarrgIhavebeenlettingthismenuseme.It’snot

aboutmyskin,Icouldhavebeenlightskinnedand

thesamethingwouldhavehappened.Itookcrappy

behaviorbecauseIfeltitwasamiracletheywere

evendatingmeinthefirstplace,mistooktheirlust

forlove.ButnowIhavelearnt,andthistimearoundI



am woke.Iam wokeinmydarkskinandIam proud.

#ProudBeingDark’

Kennyscrolleddowntothecomments.

Comment:IneverreadlongpostbuttodayIdid.My

daughterisdarkskinned,shehasbeenhaving

troubleacceptingherselfbecauseoftheconstant

commentsshereceives,Iam goingtoreadthisto

herandshowherthereisnothingwrongwithbeing

darkskinned.

Comment:Iloveallyourpostsandyourpictures,

thatbabymamaisjustbitter.

Comment:#ProudBeingDark…lovethemotion.Ilove

you

Comment:Ilovethefactthatyouaddressedthefact

thatyounowknowthatit’snottheskinthatalways

leadstofailedrelationships.Arealityweneedto

face.Ifamanreallylovesyouhewouldn’tcareifyou

aredarkorlight.

Comment:Dibabymamakabobitter!



Comment:YesQueen!

Kennychuckledgivingbackthephone.“Wow!”

“YoucalledherKingKong?”

Thesisterslaughed.

“Ididn’tmeanit,Ijustwantedhertoleavemyman

alone.Letherbedarkandproudfarfrom myfamily

andIwon’thaveanyproblem withher.”

“Sheposteditlastnight,herpostsofarhas14k

likesand3K+comments.Thesharesaremuch

more.”

“Thereisnothingwrongwithbeingdark,nnaIget

herpointmmehelasheshouldstayawayfrom

people’smen.Kanathiswomanevensaidshewill

dateRonajusttoteachmealessonsoyes,I

unprovokedhateherebileIwillneverlikeher.Trying

tousemykidstogettheirfather.Ifitwasn’tthat

RonahadleftthestoveonIwouldhavebelievedshe

istheonewhoburntdownthehouse.Sheis

capable.”



Kenny’sphonerangthenshepickedEsi’scall.

“Hey…”

“Hey,IhavejusttoucheddownbackinGabs.”

“Howwasthevacation?”

“Ilovedit.Howisitgoingthere?”

“Well.ReemetsiboRona.”

“Yousoundsohappy.Iam happyforyou.”

“Thankyoubabe.”

“Okbye.”

“Sharp.”

MialookedatKenny.“Ireallydon’tlikeEsi.”

“Why?”

“Arrg…shehasthisvibeIdon’tlike.”

“Esiisthenicestpersonofalltime.Justgettoknow

herandyouwillsee.”

“Ifyousayso.”



***

NametsowentthroughKenny’sfacebookpicturesof

KennyinherGermanprintdress.Shesighed

wonderingifeverMaatlawouldevermarryher.He

neversaidanythingaboutmarriageandshewas

afraidtoask.Yaonecalledher.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam atthegate.Ibroughtyourcake.”

Nametsosmiledthenwalkedoutofthehouse

pressingthegate’sremote.Shewentoutsidethen

walkedtothewhitegolf.Yaonerolleddownher

windowandgaveherthecake.

“Happybirthdayfriend.”

“Thankyou.”

“Meetmyfiancé,Rebaone.”

NametsobendedandlookedatRebawhosmiledat

her.

“Hi.”



NametsoswallowedthenlookedatYaonewhowas

smiling.

“Heproposedyesterday!”

Nametsoforcedasmile.

“Iam happyforyou.”

“Thankslove.Anyways,seeyou!”

“Yah.”

Nametsowalkedinsidethehouseandcalledhim.

“Hello?”

“Myfriend?Really?”

“Canwetalklateron?Iam stillwithmywoman.”

“Yousonofabitch!Youaresopathetic,togoafter

myfriend?”

“Bye.”

Hedroppedthecallasshebreathedheavilyasanger

travelledthroughherbloodveins.Shecalledhim

again.

“Look-“



“Wheredoyoustay?Iwantustotalk.”

“Iam busyatthemoment.”

Hehungup.Sheangrilylookedatherphonethen

lookedatthecake.Shetookitandthrewitinthebin.

***

Emasmiledcheckingacoupleofcommentsonher

facebookpostwhiledeletingirrelevantcomments.

Shefinallyputawayherphoneandsteppedoutof

hercaratthemall.

“Hey…”

Sheturnedandlookedatafamiliarface.

“Hi…”

“Rememberme?”

Shesmiled.“YesbutIam notsurewhereImetyou.”

“Iam Tatso,wemetatKenny’shouse.Nakoyagore

banyobanereemekontle.(Thetimetheyfucked



whilewewaitedoutside.)”

Emalaughedrecalling.“Hi!”

“Iheardtheyaregettingmarried.”

Shesmiled.“Yeah,gladIam nolongerpartofthe

mix.Almostwentcrazy.”

Theybothwalkedinsidethemall.

“NnaIwasneverinvestedinKenny.Wewereonly

friendssoIreallywasn’taffected.”

Emalaughed.“IwishIwasyou.Iwasina

relationshipaloneandnextthingIheardIlove

mmagweQandthereisnothingIcandoaboutthat.”

Tastojoinedherlaughing.“Batlaohurda!Mjoloke

scam.(Theywillhurtyou.Datingisascam.)”

“Hey,kehaselosamometsoseemaha.”She

touchedherneck.“Keutlwadlevu!”

Theylaughedevenharder.

“Osakgonegohema?(Youwereunableto

breathe?)”

“Heela,kehemakastroll.(Iwasbreathingthrough



thestroll.)”

“Mjolothedating!Batlaohurderbafanaba,

dangerous.Otlaswa.”

“Keratilegoswamothowamodimo.(Ialmost

died.)”

“Ng,akerewenayouweretheimplicationsintheir

relationship.Tomorrowontheirweddingdaybareit

wasabumpyridebutwemadeit,theymeanyou

sincewenakewenabumpyrideyabone.Kewena

wehavethroughalotyabone.Whentheysayitwas

tough,thedevilwastestingus,youarethedevilthey

aretalkingabout.”

TearsrandownEma’scheeksasshelaughed.

“Otestimonyyabone,bareGodthankyouforbeing

withusduringourchallenges,challengeskewena.”

Theylaughedsohardthatpeoplelookedatthem.

.

.

.
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Laterthatnight,MiaspokeonherphonewithVictor

standingatthegate.

“Soeverythingwentwell?”

“Yes.Itwasbeautiful.Itwassobeautifulwhen

everythingwasdoneIfeltlikeIwanttogetmarried

too.”

Victorlaughed.“Let’swaitfortwoormoreyears.”

Miasighed.“Ngng,nnaIstillwanttoenjoymylife

beforeIgetmarried.Idon’twanttospendmyyouth

keleamarriedwomaninsteadofenjoyingmy

independencyhela.”

“Howismarriagesupposedtostopyoufrom

enjoyingyourlife?”

“Beingmarriedlimitsyou.Kanawenayouwon’t

understandbecauseyouhaveenjoyedyourlifeto

thefullest.”



“Sowhendoyouthinkyouwouldwanttoget

married?”

“Inmylatetwenties.FornowhelannaIdon’tsee

myselfmarriedorhavingkids.”

“SoIam supposedtowaitfor10yearstillyouwant

togetmarried?”

“VictorIam sayingnnaIam notreadyforthatstep.

Youcan’ttellmeyouwantmetogetmarriedeven

beforeIfinishatuniversityorbeforeIcanestablish

myselfcareerwise.Iwanttobuildmyhouseandget

myselfacarbeforeIgetmarried.ThereisalotI

wanttodobeforegettingmarried.”

“Am Isupposedtowaittenyearsforyou?”

“Yes,ifyouwanttoleaveyoucanleave.NnaIam

notreadyformarriage.”

“Youknowwhat,Ihavetogo.”

Hehungup.Herphoneimmediatelyrangthenshe

smiledpickingherboyfriend’scall.

“Heybabe…”

“Hey,howdiditgo?”



“Itwasamazing.”

“IwasthinkingwegotoNamibia,Ihaveabusiness

meetingtheresoyoucancomewith.Wecangoto

thebeachfrom there.”

“Really?”

“Yes.”

“Iam in!”

“Ok,wewilltalkaboutwhenyougetback.”

“Oklove.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo,Iam goingoutwiththeboys,Iwill

callyoubeforeIsleep.”

“Don’tcheatonme.”

“Never!”

Hehungup.Sheopenedhermessagesthenlooked

atacoupleofflingsandrepliedtothem.Herphone

rangagainanditwas‘Brokeguy’.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,myloveIsawyourstatus,youlooked



beautifultoday.”

Sherolledhereyes.“Thabang,Iam stillwaiting.”

“Eish,babe,youknowbeingunemployedI-“

“Mysisteriscallingme,bye!”

Shehungupandwalkedtothehouse.

***

AtsilehandedAprilherjuice.

“Babe,todayBoineelocalledme,anex.”

Aprillookedathim.“Neabatlang?(Whatdidshe

want?)”

“Shewantstomeetandtalk.Itoldherno.”

Aprilsmiled.“Youdidwellmyboy,youshouldblock

hertoo.”

“Ialreadyblockedher.”

Aprillaughed.“Iloveyou.Youdidwell,ebileyou

deservearewardnyana.”



Helookedatherwithasmile.“ShouldItakeoutmy

dick?”

Shelaughedevenharder.“BathongAtsile!”

“ShouldI?”

“Letthemovieend.”

“Ok.”

“Babe,doyouthinkIshouldtalktoKennyabout

havingadoublewedding?”

“Idon’tknow,butdoyouthinkaftereverythingshe

hasbeenthroughshewouldwanttosharetheday

shefinallymarriesthemanshehaslovedforyears?”

Aprillookedathim.“Youthinkit’snotagoodidea

babe?”

“”Iam justsaying,doyouthinkshewouldwantto

shareherspecialday?”

Aprlsighed.“Iguessnot.”

Hekissedher.“ShouldItakeoutmydicknow?”

Aprillookedathim laughing.“Ok.”



Hequicklystooduptakingitout.Aprilkneltbefore

him andtookitinherhand.Helookeddownand

watchedherstartsuckinghisdick.

***

MothusilookedatKenny’spictures.Helookedather

intheGermanprintdressandheels.Hesmiledand

reactedonthepictures.Seletsocalled.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam tryingtocallNanaobutsheisnot

picking.”

“Letmehandoverthephone.”

“Ok.”

Hewenttothesittingroom andgavehiswifethe

phone.

“Seletso.”

“Hello?”



“Hey,arethosesuitsalreadyfinished?”

“Theyhavebeenlongfinished.”

“Eish..”

Nanaolaughed.“Iorderedmore.Theywillbearriving

intwoweeks.”

“Thammaputmefirstonyourlist.”

“Ok.”

“Thanks,bytheway,thisholidayIwon’tbeableto

taketheboys,nnalehubbywillbetravelling.Iwas

thinkingtheyvisittheirgrannykoShakawe.”

“Noproblem withme.”

“Great,IwillsendthethingsIhadboughtthem

throughsprintcouriers.”

“Ok.”

“Sharp.”

Seletsohungupthenthefacebookpagewherehe

hadbeenappearedonthescreen.Nanaolookedat

Kenny’spictureswithafrown.



“Whyareyoustalkingher?”

“Huh?”

“Whyareyoustalkingher?”

“Iam notstalkingher.Iwasscrollingdownand

cameacrossthosepictures.”

“DoyoustillloveKenny?”

“Thisisgettingold.Obatlagoreomana,(Youwant

ustoargue,)Iam notinthemoodforthat.SoIcan’t

viewherpicturesbecausesheismyex?”

“Ineversaidthat.”

“Thenwhatareyousaying?Lewenayoucansee

thesephotosareinmytimeline.Kennyisafacebook

friendandthat’sall.Inevereventalktoher.”

SheclickedKenny’sprofilethencheckedtheir

messagesbuttherewasnothing.

“Sorry.”

HeturnedtotheTVsilently.

“BabeIam sorry.”



“It’sfine.”

ShescrolleddownKenny’sprofilestaringather

beautifulpicturesthenputdownthephoneandput

herheadonMothusi’schest.

***

NametsoparkedthecaratReba’shousethen

steppedoutandknockedonthedoor.Heopened

andlookedather.

“Ican’tbelieveyou.”

“Ididn’tevenknowYaonewasyourfriend.Yaone

wasmyclientandIknewherevenbeforeIknewyou.

Youareactingchildishrightnow.”

“Youneedtobreakupwithher.Youcan’tdatemy

friend.”

“YouandIdidn’tdateforalongtime.Idon’teven

consideryouanexbutIam goingtotellYaonethe

entiretruthwhenshearrives.Sheisonherway

here.”



“Youarenotgoingtoruinmyfriendship!”

“YoucomingtomyhouseanddemandingIbreakup

withthewomanwhom Iwanttomarryprovestome

otherwise.”

“Ican’tbelieveyoufindnothingwrongwiththis.

Yaoneismybestfriend.”

“AndYaoneismyfiancé.Yourproblem isyouexpect

thingstojusthappenforyou.Youaresoself

centeredyoudon’tevenseeitwhenyouarewrong.I

can’tbelieveallalongIneversawit.SobecauseI

datedyouforwhat?Afewweeksyoualreadyfeel

entitledtotellmewhoIcanorcannotdate?”

HiscardroveinthenYaonesteppedoutwithafrown

onherface.

“WhatareyoudoinghereNametso?”

Nametsosmiled,herheartpounding.“Iknowhim.”

“From?”

“HewasthatguyItoldyouaboutwiththecrazybaby

mama.”

“Ok…sowhatareyoudoinghere?”



“Shewastellingmetobreakupwithyou.”

“Look-“

“Babe,getinside.Iwilltalkwithher.”

Rebaoneturnedandwalkedbackinsidethehouse

whileYaoneturnedtoNametso.

“Iam justlookingputforyou.Hisbabymama-“

“Haketshosiwekebabymamanna.(Ababymama

doesn’tscareme.)Hisbabymamaisnotanissueto

me,mosadimogoloolegaantshuse.(thatold

womandoesn’tscareme.)Sheislikeatoothless

dog,allbarknoactionmmeshewillknowmeafter

thewedding.SheisgoingtoknowwhoIreallyam.I

can’tbelieveyoucameheretotellmymantobreak

upwithme.Iam gladthishappenedsoonerthan

later.Insteadofcomingtomeyoufounditfitto

approachmyman.Iam notgoingtoentertainyou

becausealreadyyouaremyman’sex.”

“Idon’twanthim.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouwant.Alreadyyouare

showingmewhoyoureallyareandmaybeKenny



wasn’tsowrongtocutyouoff.Onalebonoga

nyanaandIam notgoingtowaitforyoutoshowme

yourtruecolors.”

“Soyouaregoingtoletamancomebetweenus?”

“Themanwhoisgoingtobemyhusbandsoon,yes.

Bye.”

ShewalkedinherhouseleavingNametsostanding

by.

***

Emasmiledreadinghertransferletter.Shejumped

screaming.

“Yes!ThankyouLord!”

Sherereadtheletteragainthensmiledsendingher

response.Herstomachcontentslifted,shequickly

gotupandrushedtothebathroom andvomited.She

washedhermouththenpeed,thetinybloodstain

caughtherattention.Shesighednowunderstanding

whatshehadbeenfeelingthenwalkedtoher



bedroom andchangedherpantiesputtingonapad.

Herphonerang.

“Hello?”

“Hey,IthoughtIwouldcallbeforeIsleep.”

Shesmiled.“Hi,mytransferhasbeenapproved!”

Tatsolaughed.“Goingasfarasyoucanfrom them?”

“YesandnevercomingbacktoGaborone.”

“Goodluckonthat.”

“Thanks.”

“Goodnight.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandsmiled.

***

Kennylaidonthebedwithherkidstryingtoget

them tosleep.Herphonerangstartlingthem.She



reachedforitandanswered.

“Hello?”

“Hey…howmuchdidtheychargehim?”

“IwishIknewNolo.Hopefullynotalotsinceokilea

ntshamagadi.(heoncepaidbridepricebefore.)”

“Yeah…youmustbehappy.”

“Iam.”

“IhopethatwhoringPAyaRonaisgone,ifshe

couldn’tfindanythingwrongwithkissingandsitting

onhim withyouinthepresence,whatcanstopher

now?”

KennypausedrealizingNolowasn’tawareofwhat

shehadjustsaid.

“Yaone?”

“Enewayello-…GoodLord!”

“Nyaa,justfinishwhatyouweresaying.”

“Ithappenedagesback.”

“WasitthetimeyouaskedmeabouthisPA?”



“Hesaidnothinghappened.LennaImusthavenot

seenproperly,Ithinkhewaspushingheroff.”

“Tshenolo,wareng?”

“Iam saying,youaregettingmarried,letthepastbe

inthepast.Iwalkedonhim pushingheroff.”

“Youknowyouarelyingtome.Bye.”

ShehungupthengotupandcalledRona.

“MmaMotsamai.”

“BabeIknowwhatyoudidwithYaoneandIknowit

happenedlongback,Ijustcalledherandshetold

me.Iam givingyouachancetotellmethetruthso

thatwedon’tgetmarriedcarryinglieswithus.The

marriagecounselorsaidweshouldbetransparent

witheachother.Ialreadyknowthetruth,asmyman,

Iwantyoutotellme.”

.

.

.
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Atthehotel,Rona’sheartpoundedashelistenedto

herspeakcalmlythenswallowed.

“Iam notgoingtobreakupwithyou.Ijustwantyou

tobehonestwithme.”

“Ididn’tsleepwithher.”

“Ronawee,kekopannete.(RonacanIpleasehave

thetruth.)Please.”

“Iswearbabe.Ididn’tsleepwithher.”

“Ok,whatdidyoudothen?Nomoreliesplease.”

“Shesuckedmydickbutthatwasall.Iwassexually

frustrated.Youwerealwaysangryanddenyingme

sex.Iam notmakingexcusesformyactionsbutI

neversleptwithherIswearonmylife.Ineverdid

anythingwithherfrom then.Iswear.”

Kennysighed.“Ok.It’sok.It’sinthepast.Iwillletit

slidebecauseIknowhowIwas..”



Hesighedwithrelief.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo,whenishercontractcomingtoan

end?”

“Inacoupleofmonths.”

“Iam notcomfortablewithherbeingyourPA

anymore.Idon’tknowwhatyouaregoingtodo

aboutherbutIam notcomfortablewithherstill

workingforyou.”

“Ok.Iwilldealwithit.”

“Youcansitdownolesegohemahema.(andstop

breathingheavily.)”

Hesatonthebed.

“IsthereanythingelseyouthinkIshouldknow?”

“No.”

“Areyousure?Ifthereis,thisisthebesttimeto

comeout.”

“That’sall.”

“Ok.Bytheway,Itiedmytubes.”



“Ok,Ialsodon’twantmorebabies.Thetripletsare

expensive.”

“Theyare.Iam sleepy.Goodnight.”

“Keagorata.(Iloveyou.)”

Kennychuckledandyawnedsleepy.“Ng…”

“Babe?”

“IloveyoutooRona.”

Shehungup,hesmiledforamomentthenstopped

smilingcallingYaone.

“Mr.Motsamai?”

“WhatdidyoutellKenny?”

“Sir?”

“Shesaidshejustspoketoyou.”

“Spoketome?Ihaven’tspokentoMrs.Motsamaiin

thelongesttime.”

Roaclosedhiseyesandsighed.“Ok.Iwanttosee

youfirstinthemorningonMonday.”

“Yessir.Everythingalright?”



“WewilltalkonMonday.Firstthinginthemorning.

Bytheway,whenisKenny’scararriving?”

“Itshouldbearrivingtomorrow.”

“Ok.Seeyoutomorrow.”

“Yessir.”

Acallcamethroughthenhedroppedthecalland

pickedhismother’s.

“Rona?”

“Mama…”

“Ihopethisgirlwon’tleaveyouagain.”

“Shewon’t.”

“Girlslikeherwillalwaysdofunnythings,Ireally

don’tlikeherbutIam goingtotryandlikeherfor

yoummeenehelagakemorate.(butIdon’tlike

her.)”

“Kennyisalovelyperson.”

“KanaIdon’tevenknowherthatwellbecausesheis

alwaysnotaround.Andwhenshecomesback,she

sendsyoutojail.”



“Shesentmetojailforareason.Shedidn’tjust

wakeupanddecidetosendmetojail.”

“Howarethekids?Youshouldbringthem sometime

Rona.Iam lonely,Icouldusetheircompany.”

“Ok.IwillgiveyouKenny’snumber.Youcantalkto

her.”

“Can’tyoujust-“

“Mama,youcantalktoheranddiscusswhenyou

wantthekids.Kennyismywife.Youcan’tavoidher.

Sheisyourdaughterin-law,yourdaughternow.Let

mesendhernumbernow.”

Hehungupandsentherthenumber.

ThreeMonthsLater…

DuringtheSaturdaymorning,showersofrainfell

softlyslowlywettingtheground.Kennystoodbythe

windowinherwhitegownthathuggedherhips

goingdownwithaventthatstartedjustbelowher

midthigh.Theoverskirttrailedbehindher.Thedoor



openedandmmagweTumowalkedin.Shesmiled

walkingoverthengrabbedKenny’sbouquet.

“Weneedtogetgoing.”

“It’sraining.”

“Justmorningshowers.It’sabeautifulday.”

KennyturnedtommagweTumoandlookedather

tearfully.

“Whatifitrainsmore?”

“Kenny,it’snotgoingtorain.”

“HasKefilwearrived?”

“Notyet.”

Shenoddedthenatearrolleddownhercheek.

MmagweTumowipeditaway.

“TodayyouareofficiallygoingtobeMrs.Motsamai.

Nothingwillstopthat.”

“Eemma.”

“Good,nowstopcrying.”

ShehandedhertheflowersthenEsiwalkedininher



gownandsmiled.

“Ready?”

MmagweTumosmiledatEsi.“Yes.Weneedtoget

tothegarden.”

ShewalkedoutthenEsilookedatKenny.

“Wow!Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

EsifixedthegownthenheldKenny’shands.“Areyou

sureyouwanttodothis?”

Shesmiled.“Yes,eitherway,Ronasayshewill

forcefullymarrymeIlikeitordon’t.”

Theybothlaughed.

“WaitseRonabathong.Kemokgalemetsi.(I

reprimandedhim.)Hewillneverputhishandson

you.”

“Thankyou.Iam sohappyImetyou.Youhave

becomeapartofmeIcan’tlivewithout.”

Esilookedatherandhuggedherblinkingawayher

tears.“Iloveyou.”



“Iloveyoutoo.Youlookbeautifultoo.”

“Let’sgomma.Yourmaniswaiting.”

“Iam coming.Givemeasecond.”

ShewalkedoutthenKennytookherhandbagand

tookoutthepictureframeofhergrandmother.

***

AtRona’shouse,Ronafinishedfixinghimself.

Lebitsowalkedinandlaughed.

“Finallyjoiningtheclub!”

Ronalaughed.“Tsek!Ihavebeenintheclub,just

thatitwasn’tofficialyet.”

Lebitsofixedhisringandsmiled.“Youdon’thave

this.Someofushavebeenmarriedforyearsnow.”

“Fuckingwithoutaringknowingyouaresinningis

thebest.”

“Heavenisaplaceyouwillneversee.”Lebitsofixed



histie.“Readytoclaim yourgirl?”

“Yes.”

“Nosecondthoughts?”

“Non!”

“That’swhatIwanttohear.Nomoregames.”

Ronasmiled.“Let’sgo.”

“Istillcan’tbelievethatKennystartedsucha

beautifulplace.”

“ShedidebilethesedaysshesaysIshouldcallher

businesswoman.Omolalanyana.”

“IwishPeowaslikethat.Mywifedoesn’tmindnot

working.Ebileshecallsbeingahousewifea

profession.Ofcauseitdoesn’tbothermebutjust

seeingawomanwhoisincontrolaapereheelsand

formalweargosexynyana.Theconfidencethose

womenhaveisaturnon.”

“Eishwabua.IthitsdifferentwhenIlookatMma

Motsamaiinherformalwearinbusinessmode,it’sa

bigturnonespeciallytofuckheratworkknowing

verywellgorewhenyouaredone,bothofyouare



gettingbacktowork.Kanawhenwifeyisinbusiness

mode,shetendstogetevenmoresexykaboalpha

nyanaanditfeelsgreatwhenyoufuckhertojust

tameherdown.”

“ExactlybutPeowon’thearit.”

“Peoplediffer.”

“Iknowbutahh..itgetsboringsometimes.Kanaya

officekeyonesentle.”

Ronalaughed.“Enekeyone!”

Theywalkedtothecarswhichwerewaitingforthem

totakethem totheevent’sgarden.

***

AtKenny’sGarden,carsdroveinthroughthepaved

driveway,onthesideitwasthebeautifulgreenlawn.

Carsdrovetothedesignatedparkingandparked

there.Gueststeppedoutoftheircarselegantly

dressedthenfollowedthesignstowheretheywould

seat.Inabeautifulsetup,theyallsatdownonthe



chairsplacedonthelawn.Thepondadistantfrom

them caughttheirattentionthatsomeguesttook

picturestherewhilesomegotimmersedinthe

beautyoftheflowersthatbrighteneduptheplace.

RonaandLebitsowalkedtotheaisletogetherwith

hisbrothersdressedsmartlyintuxedos.Kenny’s

cousinswatchedlustfullywhispering.

“ThammaIwouldn’tmindhavingRonafuckmetillI

can’twalk.”

Theotherlaughed.MoreguestsarrivedasRona

chattedwithhisbrothers.Kenny’srelativesfilledup

thespacesthenfinallymmagweTumoandrragwe

Tumowalkedoverandsatdownsmiling.Asong

slowlystartedplayingastheyalllookedbehind,

TshenoloandEsiwalkedovertotheaisletogether

withMaithenstoodtheothersideofthepastor.

TheguestsstoodupasKennyslowlywalkedover

aloneholdingherbouquetofflowers.

Theregoesmyheartbeating



‘Causeyouarethereason

I’m losingmysleep

Pleasecomebackno

Theregoesmymindracing

Andyouarethereason

ThatI’m stillbreathing

I’m hopelessnow

I’dclimbeverymountain

Andswim everyocean

Justtobewithyou

AndfixwhatI’vebroken

Oh,‘causeIneedyoutosee

Thatyouarethereason

Ronaswallowedasshewalkedover.Histhoughts



wentbacktothefirstdayhemether…thenightat

thatclubshehadbeendrugged.Hehadn’trealized

herbeautytillhegottothelodgeandactuallytooka

lookather.Hehadbeengoingthroughahardtime

butthathadn’tstoppedhisheartfrom skippingabit.

Hestillcouldrememberthedayattheriver,just

staringatherlaugh.Hestillcouldrememberthe

sadnesshesawinhereyesaftershespoketoher

mother.Fuck!Babehadbeensoyoungthen.So

younghehadevenfeltguiltyadmiringherbeauty.

Hismindtookhim backtoherfirstdayinGaborone,

thosetestsathishousewhileCandywasthere…did

sherememberthose?Hesighed.Heremembered

those,howithadbeenexcitingwaitingasshetyped,

thoseglanceshestoletocatchthatsmilewhenshe

readhismessages.

Hechuckledalonerecalling…thentheirfirstnight

together.Hehadfallenindeepthatday.Hecould

stillremembereverystroke…everygruntandmoan.

Howcouldheforget…?Ithadbeenthenighthegave

herhisentireheartonasilverplatter.Thenighthe

hadchosentolovethiswomanandloveherharder



thanever.Godknewhewoulddieforherifhehadto.

Heswallowedassheadvanced.Didsheeven

rememberthem choosingthathouseforher?And

theirfirstfightoverthecondom.Hesmiled,yeah…it

hadtobethatdaywherehelearntthathertongue

likedgettingloose.Yearslater,seeingherwalkover

tohim stillhadhisheartpoundingallexcitedjust

likethatnighthehadpickedherupatbusrank.

Tearsfilledhiseyes,hecouldhaveneverthought

theywouldhavesurvivedhergoingtojailbuthere

theywere,goingstrong.

Bitsopattedhisbackashelookedupblinking.She

handedtheflowerstoTshenoloandheldhishands.

Hesmiledtearfullystaringather.Shelookedso

beautiful….Wasthishisgirl?

Kennylookedathim tearfully,herheartpoundingso

muchagainstherchest.Hesteppedbackturningto

hisbrothers,tearsinhiseyes,tearsofnothingbut

happiness.Hisunclestoodupandwalkedoverthen

whisperedtothem thattheyallcrackeduplaughing

whileKennysmiledcuriouslylookingatthem



sniffing.Thepastoralsolaughedshakinghishead

ashisunclewalkedbacktohisseat.Ronatookout

thehandkerchieffrom hispicketandwipedhiseyes

beforeturningbacktoKenny.

Thepastorsmiled.Theshowersofrainhadlong

stopped.

“Ladiesandgentlemen,letmestartbyinvolvingGod

intoday’sevent.”

EveryoneclosedtheireyesasRonasqueezed

Kenny’shandslisteningtothepastorpraying.They

allsaidAmensecondslaterthenhedidthe

introductionandreadafewscriptsfrom thebible.

Hefinallylookedatthecouple.

“Arona,Ihearyouhavesomethingsweettotellyour

tobewife.”

Hesmiled,everyonekeptquietwhilethecameras

rolledtakingvideos.Hesmiledunbuttoninghis

jacketthenlookedatherandstartedsinging.

Eyamindendwaeyami



Ohhndiyayithandalentombi

Sondelasthandwasondela

Na’uthandolwamilugqinelonke

Thathu’uthandolwamiUmimb’uqalanye

Eyamindendwaeyami

Ohhndiyayithandalentombi

Amehloayoayandibulala

Ohhndiyayithandalentombi

sondela

Kennyblushedasshesangthenhepaused.

“Rememberthissong?Thatmorningafterwefu-…

ohhsorry.Censoredinformation.”

EveryonelaughedasKennylookeddownshyly.

Hesmiled.“Youlookbeautiful,Ican’tbringtowords

justhowbeautifulyouare.Yourbeautymakesme



wanttogiveyoutheworld,mathatabaganagoswa

goreresalereletworeratanasentlesentle..(the

problem isthattheyarerefusingtodiesothatonly

ustworemainandloveeachotherproperly.)”

Kennyblushedasshesmiledather.

“Papaweh?TonightIwon’tbesinning.Sataneonea

setseaipoka.(Satanwasalreadyboasting

himself.)”

Rona’sfatherlaughed.“That’smyboy!”

“IthoughtIknewwhatIwouldsaybut…Iloveyou,I

havelovedyouforyearsnowbabebutcanItellyou

something?ItstillfeelsneweverytimeIlookatyou.

Ihavetolookatourkidstoremindmyselfthatit’s

beenyears.Ithinkyouweretailormadeforme

becauseobonannaKenny…kegoratakapeloyame

yotlhebabe.Iam sayingthiseveninfrontofGod,I

loveyoubabe.Ineverlikescreamingthatbut

sometimesIcan’thelpit.Ivowtobefaithfuland

lookatyouonly,kenyobawenahela.(fuckingyou

only.)”

Kennysmackedhim aseveryonelaughed.



“Nyaa,osekawatsoga,(Don’tbescared,)todayGod

isgivingmetherighttodoitpeacefully.Ivowtobe

themanyouneed,toloveandsupportyou,tobe

yournumber1cheerleader.Ivowtoloveyoutillthe

veryendtilldeathdouspart.Ivowtoloveyoueven

insicknessandhealth,inhappinessandsorrow.

TodayIam thehappiestmanalivebecauseIhave

am marryingmyoneandonly.Mybestfriend.Iam

marryingthemotherofmychildren.Iloveyou.”

Hetooktheringandsliditonherfinger.

Kennylookedathim.

“IlovedyouonthephonebeforeIcametoGaborone.

Ididn’tsayitbutIdid.Nkilenkakwalamobukeng

kere(Ioncewroteinabooksaying)Aronaloves

Kenny.

Helaughed.“Youdid?”

“Idid.Irememberwaitingforyoukobusrankand

youshowingupinthosesweatpantsandat-shirt,

youlookedhot.Istillrecallwhatyourfirstwords

were.Yousaid“Segorogilesematla’nyanasame.”

(“Myfoolhasarrived.”)Rememberourhug?My



heartwasbeatingsofastthenanddeepdownIjust

knew.Iknewithadtobeyou,Itjusthadtobeyou.I

can’timagineanyoneelsestandingbeforemethis

momentexpectyou.Ican’timagineanotherman

lovingmeexpectyou.IloveyouRona.Iloveyouso

somuchbabe…IlovedyouyesterdayIwillloveyou

tomorrow,thedayafterandmanymoredaysto

comebecauseyouaretheloveofmylife.O

soulmateyameebilehaokakewaresoulmetolla.I

alsovowfaithfulness,Ivowtoloveyouandyouonly,

throughhappinessandsorrow,sicknessandhealthy

tilldeathdouspart.”

ThepastorsmiledaseveryonelookedatKennyslide

theringonKenny’sfinger.

“Andwiththepowerinvestedinme,Ipronounceyou

twohusbandandwife,youmaykissthebride.”

Ronadidalittledancetheleanedoverandkissed

hiswife.Heputhandsonherwaistandkissedher

evenharderhisfatherstoodup,’

“Rona,kgantele,esenggonana.(Rona,later,now

now.)”



EmbarrassedKennymovedbackthenRonagaveher

ababykiss.

7YEARSLATER…

.

.

.
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SevenYearsLater…

AtKenny’sEvent’sandTravelManagement,Mia

walkedinsidethebuildinginhertightpantsanda

longsleevedtoptuckedin.Herseveninchheelsinch

heelsechoedasshewalkedconfidentlyholdingher

coffee.

Shegreetedotheremployees.

“Stopsippingthatcoffee,bossladyisalreadyhere

andhasbeenwaitingforyou.”

“Shit!”

“Sheisalreadyinthemeeting.”

Sheputthecoffeedownandrushedtoheroffice

wheresheputherthingsdownandheadedtothe

boardroom whereeveryonewas.Kennyturnedtoher

withafrown,shetookadeepbreath.



“Iapologizeforbeinglate,Gaboronetrafficistoo

much.Let’sgettoit,goodmorning.”

Shestoodinfrontofeveryone.“MynameisMia

Toteng,theCOO.”

Kennyleanedbackasshestartedherpresentation

infrontoftheboard.Awhilelatershewrappeditup.

Kennysmiled.“ThankyouMsToteng,canIplease

seeyouinmyoffice..”

Kennywalkedouttogetherwithotherworkerswhile

Miafollowedher.

“Ihadabreakdown.”

Kennysatdownonherchairandfacedher.

“Idon’tlikelatecomers.”

Miasmiled.“Iam sorry.”

“HRisverystrictonthat,nexttimetheyaregiving

youawrittenwarning.”

“Iloveyourhair.Readyfortonight?Theofficial

launchofKenny’sTravelandTours.”

Kennysmiled.“Yes,Ihavetogohomeearlierke



ipakanye.(andfixmyself.)”

“Iam sohappyforyou.TheMaunteam isdoingwell

too.”

“Theyareand-“

Kenny’sphonerang.

“Mothersiscalling,closethedooronyourwayout.

Nexttimeyoucomelate,youaregettingawritten

warning.”

“Yes!”

SheturnedandwalkedoutasKennyansweredthe

call.

“Mama…”

“Thekidshavearrived.”

Kennysmiled.“Ok,Iwilldrivetocollectthem on

Sunday.”

“Okmygirl.Howiswork?”

“Workisfine.Ifthereisanythingyouneed,justsend

mealist.”



“Okmygirl.Bye.”

“Bye.”

KennyhungupthencalledRona.

“Babe…”

“Whattimeisyourflight?Pleasedon’tcomelate,I

willpickyouupfrom theairport..”

“Iam stillinKasane,IwilltellyouwhenIleave

Maun.”

“Ok.Iwillbegoingtodomyhairandnailsina

coupleofhours.”

“DidItellyouIam proudofyou?”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.”

“Youarealwaystravelling.Imissus.Eventhekids

rarelyseeyou.Iknowthebusinesshasgrown…”She

sighed.“Imissmymanbabe.Whenlastdidwehave

justgoodsexthatisnothurried?Whenlastdidyou

justfuckmetillIcan’tfeelmypussyanymore?We

don’tevengoondatesanymore.Cometothinkofit,



wehaven’thadsexinalmosttwoweeksnow.”

“Iwillmakeituptoyou.Ipromise.”

“Youalwayssaythat.”

“ThistimeImeanit.Matteroffact,weshouldgoout

onalittlevacation.Justus.”

Kennysmiled.“Ok.Iloveyou.Don’tcomelate,we

needtogotogether.Gapehelaeveryonewillbe

there,youcan’tbelate.”

“Ok.”

“Babewee,kanaIsawsomethingsinQ’sphonethe

othertime.Haveyouhadthetalkwithhim?”

“Yeah..”

“Ok.”

“Whatdidyousee?”

“Somevideonyana.”

Ronalaughed.“Whatwashappeninginthevideo?”

“Itwasporn…afivesecondsporn.KanayanongIget

scared,kanathesedaysokodunyanaQuinton,his



voiceisgettingdeepgapeheistall.Idon’twanta

grandchildyet.”

“Don’tworry.It’sallgood.”

“Ihopeso.Ok,letmedoacoupleofthingsthengo

tothespa.”

“Ok.”

Shehungup.

***

Miawalkedbackinherofficethensatdowntaking

outherphone.Sheopenedhermessagesthen

repliedafew.Herphonerangthenshesmiled.

“Hello?”

“Unblockmewena!”

Shesoftlylaughed.“Rraweh,pleasegotoyour

wife.”

“Kantewareng?”



“Gotoyourwifeandleavemealone.Idon’twantto

besued.”

“Don’tdothat.”

“Stayawayfrom me.Youaremarried.”

“Iam goingtocatchyoutonight.”

Shelaughed.“Iam goingtotellmysistergoreyou

arebotheringme.Wearepracticallyafamily.”

“Iam notyourfamily.Iwillseeyoutonight.Wifeywill

probablyleaveearly”

“Stopthis.Youaresupposedtobemybrother,you

aremybrother.”

“OtlaswabaMia.”

Shesmiled.“Stopbotheringme.Ihaveaboyfriend

andheismydatetonight.Ican’twaittospendsome

alonetimewithhim tonight.RidethatdicklikeIam

paidforit.”

“Iwillfucksomeoneup.”

“How?Don’tforgetyouaremarriedMr.Motsamai.

Bye!”



Shehungupsmiling.Anothercallcamethrough,she

lookedatherscreenandpickedherboyfriend’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam sendingyousomemoneysoyoucanget

adressforthelaunchtonight.IsP7000enough?”

“Yes.”Shesmiled.“Thankyoubabe.”

“Iwillpickyouupatwhattime?”

“6.”

“Ok,seeyouthen.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Sheputdownherphoneandstartedworking.An

hourlatersheansweredherphone.

“StopcallingmeMr.Marriedman.”

“Iam attheundergroundparking,Iwanttogiveyou

something.”

“TheonlythingIwillacceptismoneyandyoucan

alwaysdoabanktransfer.Otherthanthat,Idon’t

wantit.Andshouldn’tyoubeinKasaneor

something?”



“Come.Iwilldothemoneytransfer.”

Miastoodupandwalkedout.Shegotinthelift

goingtotheundergroundparkingwhereshenoticed

hiscarwithtintedwindows.Shewalkedoverandgot

inasthemoneyreportedtoherphone.

“Willthatbeenough?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

Hisphonerangthenhetookitoutandlookedathis

wife’scall.Miaclimbedoverasheadjustedhisseat

thenshepulledherpantiestothesidetakingouthis

dick.Shehelditandsankonitwhilehegasped

puttinghishandsonherwaist.Shestartedriding

him,quenchinghermusclesaroundhisdickwhile

givingittohim good.Awhilelaterhegrunted

squeezingherwaistthenfrozedeepinherfillingher

upwithhisthickcum.

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim thenshereachedfor

hiswalletandtookhisblackcard.

“What’sthepin?”

“4567.”



“Thankyoudaddy!Whattimeareyoucomingback

from Maunbytheway?Wifeyiswaitingforyou.”

Hekissedher.“Don’toverspend.”

Shelethim slideoutthenwentbackonthe

passengerseatwhereshetookoffherg-stringand

wipedherselfwiththem.Shethrewitonhisface

steppingoutholdinghiscard.

“Iam goingtospendallofitMr.Motsamai.Bye!”

***

LaterthatdayEsifinishedhermake-upasSean

walkedin.Helookedatherthroughthemirror.

“Canwetalk?”

Sheappliedherlipstickthengotupandlookedat

him.

“Whatisit?”

“Iloveyou.Ireallyloveyou.Butit’stoomuchnow.

ImagineatmyageandIonlyhaveonechild.”



“Youmeanenengwanawagagowabobolete?(You

meanthechildwhoisaresultofwhoring?)”

“Don’tcallmydaughterthat.Ifyouhadgivenmea

childandmarriedmelikeIwanted,thatwouldhave

neverhappenedandIdon’tregrether.Iam getting

tooold.IwantanotherchildandIwanttoget

married.”

“WhenwefirstmetItoldyouthatIdidn’t-“

“WhenIfirstmetyou,youwereheartbrokenandsad,

howmanyyearssincethat?Youarebeingunfairon

me.Ihaveneverbeenmarriedbefore.”

“Whydoyouwanttogetmarried?Wearefine,aren’t

wehappy?Marriageruinsthings.”

“IwantachildtooEsi.”

“Itiedmytubes.”

“Wow!”

“Ilongdid.”

“Whataboutme?Whatam Isupposedtodonow?”

“Youhaveyourdaughter.”



“WhoIcan’tevenseeproperlybecauseyouhate

her.”

“Ijorra!Youwanttoargue.Iam notinthemoodfor

that.IhavetoattendKenny’spartyandIwon’t

attenditupsetbecauseofyou.”

Seanwalkedtothebathroom andcameoutseconds

laterthenchanged.

“Aren’tyoucomingwithme?Yoursuitisonthebed.”

“Goalone.Ihavesomewheretobe.”

“Areyoucheating?IfyouareIam goingtoleave

you.”

Heignoredherandwalkedoutasshetearfully

watched.

***

Seangotinhiscarcallingsomeone.

“Hello?”



“Hey,Iam comingover.Isthereanythingyouguys

need?”

“No,wearegood.Willyoubestaying?”

“Yes.”

“Iwilldishforyouthen.”

“Ok.”

“Seanwhycan’tweraiseourdaughtertogether?I

don’tevenknowwhyyouarewiththatwoman.”

Hesmiled.“Ispoketomyuncles.Soonyourparents

willbereceivingaword.ButIwantasecondchild.”

Shelaughed.“Hurryuplet’smakehim.”

Seansmiledthenreversedanddroveoff.

***

Attheairport,KennywaitedforRona.Herphone

rangthenshetookitoutandlookedatRonacalling.

“Babe,Iam alreadyattheairport.”



“Iam stillinKasanestuckinameeting.Atsileisthe

onewhomanagedtocomeback.”

“Soyouarenotgoingtomakeit?”

“Iam sorrybabebutyouknowhowmuchthisis

important.”

Kennysighedastearsfilledhereyes.

“Iam reallyhurtanddisappointedbutit’sok.Do

whatyoumust.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Kennywalkedoutoftheairportmorethanjust

disappointedbutheartbroken.Sheputherhandsin

herpockettotakeouthercarkeysthenfrownednot

findingthen.Panicked,shequicklyturnedonlyto

bumpintoNate.

“Hey,lookingforthis?”

Hehelduphercarkeys.Shelaughedbothwithrelief



andsurprisetoseehim.God,andwashelooking

good!Hehadalwayslookedgood…Kennystepped

back.

“Hi…”

“Kenny…alwaysapleasuremeetingyou.”Helooked

atherring.“Married?”

“Yes.”

“Tothatcrazyguy?”

Shelaughed.“Don’tcallmyhusbandthat.Andyou?

Married?”

“Mxm.”

“Whatdidyoudo?”

Natesmiled.“Iam actuallyafaithfulmanwhenIam

inarelationship.Iam single,mywifepassedon.”

“Oh…Iam sosorry.”

Hesmiled,abitofsadnessreflectinginhiseyes.

“It’sok.Threeyearsback.Iam goodnow.Look,we

shouldcatchupsometime.”

“Myhusba-“



Hegotclosertoherputtinghishandsonherwaist

andsmiled.“Don’tinvolvethatcrazyguyinour

conversations.Whereishe?”

“Kasaneonabusinesstrip.”

“Ok,let’shavedinnerthen.”

“Iwillbelaunchinganotherpartofmycompany.”

“Youownacompany?”

“Yes.KennyEventsandTravel,thetravelsideisnew,

Iam officiallylaunchingit.”

“Wow,smart!”

“Thanks.”

“Iwillcomeasaguest.”Heleanedmuchcloser.

Kennyturnedherhead.Nateletgolaughing.

“Tonightitis,byeKenny.”

“Don’tcome…”

Helaughedhandingherthecarkeysandwalked

away..

.
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Kennyputonhereveninggownthenhernecklace.

Staringatherselfonthemirror,shefelttearsfillher

eyes.Shepressedherlipsforamomentbutstill

tearsrolleddownhercheeksruininghermake-up.

ShereachedforherphoneandcalledRona.

“Babe?”

“Whyareyoudoingthisnerra?AllIaskisalittle

supportlikeIalwayssupportyou.ItfeelslikeIam

aloneinthismarriage.Whoareyouwiththere?”

“Kenny-“

Moretearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Younevergo

morethantwodayswithoutaskingforsexbutthese

daysebiledibekediawela.Whatam Iwrongbabe?

Pleasetellme,letmefixtheproblem.Iloveyou

Rona,gaotaloganyeeng?”

“Iam notcheating.”

“ThenwhereareyouwhenIneedyoutobebymy



side?”

“BabeIexplainedmyself.Thesewhitefolksneed

moreconvincing.Iam doingthisforus.Look,Ihave

togo.Iwillcallyou.”

“RonaIam stilltalking-“

Hedroppedthecall.Kennytookadeepbreathbut

shefoundherselfattheedge.Shetookherphone

andcalledNolo.

“Love…”

“Ronaischeating.”

“What?”

“Heischeating.”

“Whatmakesyousaythat?”

“Ronaisnotthetypetojustgoforovertwoweeks

asabatesex.(withoutwantingsex.)Thismanloves

sexsomuch,bebreathesinsex.Hedoesn’tgettired.

Heisaddicted.Henevergetsenoughbutthesedays

hecangoaweekortwowithoutsex.Thesexis

alwayshurriedwhenwedohaveit.Ifheisnot

gettingitathome,thenheisgettingitoutthere.”



“Ok,takeadeepbreathfriend.Areyousureheis

cheating?KanaRonalovesyou.Youknowhedoes.”

“TshenoloRonaisnotgettingsexfrom me.Iam not

givingthatmansex.Whoisgivinghim then?”

“Canyoutrustyourman?”

“Iam tellingyouthatheischeatingTshenolo.”

“Mathataagagokegoreosetseoipoleletsegore

Ronawagocheataebilegaobategoretsa.(Your

problem isthatyouhavealreadyconvincedyourself

thatRonaischeatingandyoudon’twanttolisten.)”

Kennylookeddown,tearsinhereyes.

“Iam scared.”

“Whyareyouscared?KanteRonaonyetsemang

Keneilwe?(WhodidRonamarryKeneilwe?)Youare

hiswife,lesagotsogatsoga.(stopgettingscared.)

Wenaeketle.(Justrelax.)Youcan’tbecrying

becauseyouthinkheischeating.”

“IwanttogotoKasane.”

“Ngng,obatangkoKasane?(Whatdoyouwantin

Kasane?)Canyoujustrelax?Relax,Ronaisyourman



andthatringonyourfingersaysalot.Imagineyou

gettoKasaneandyoufindhim alone.Whatwillyou

dothen?”

“Youdon’tunderstandTshenolo.Iknowmymanand

-“

“Andyoushouldtrusthim.Whatifit’sworkstress?

Weren’tyoutheonewhowassayingworkisalot

thesedays?Don’tbequicktomakeconclusions.If

youwanttoconfront,confronthim onceyouhave

evidencethatheischeating.”

“Heisgoingtomissmypartytonight.Hesaysheis

stuckinKasaneand…Iam reallyheartbroken.”

“Iknowbutdon’tletthismakeyoustartthinkingthat

maybeheischeating.Ronalovesyou.Helovesyou

only.Hisheartbelongstoyouandyouknowit.”

“Ilovehim too.Ijusthaveafeelingthatheis

cheatingbutifheisnotthenit’sallinmyhead.Iam

surethefeelingwillgoaway.”

“See?Anyways,Iam alreadyonmywaytoKenny

EventManagement,shouldIcomeandpickyouup?”



“No.Iwillbringmyself.Thankyouforcoming.”

“Iwillalwaysbethere.”

“Bye.”

Shehung,theconversationhadn’thelpedonebit.

Shetookadeepbreathandpickedamake-upbrush

thenstartedfixingherface.

Herphonerang,shetookitthensmiledatthevideo

call.

“Hey…”

“Mylady,wareng?”

Kennysmiledstaringathim onthescreen.“Ihope

youarebehavingQ.”

“Ahhmama,Iam alwaysbehaving.”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Helaughed,Kennyfoundherselfsmiling,helaughed

likehisfather.“Nothing.Ijustcalledtocheckupon

you,youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.”



“IwishIweretheretocelebratewithyoubutIwill

celebratewithyouwhenwecomeback.”

“Thanks.”

“Bytheway,canyourechargemyphone?”

“Iknewit!”

Hesmiled.“Please…”

“Whatdoyouwanttodo?”

“TheWiFithissidesucks.”

“Ok,Iwilldoitnow.”

“Thanks.IloveyousomuchmmagweQ.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Areyouok?”

“Justnervous.”

“Don’tbe.You’vegotthismom.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandboughthim airtimethroughher



bankthencontinuedfixingherface.Shefinally

stoodupandwalkedoutofherroom.

***

Atthelaunch,Esiwalkedinandsmiledreceivinga

glassofchampagne.Shelookedatthesetup,God

thesepeopleweregoodatwhattheydid.

“Hey…”

SheraisedherheadandlookedatMaatla.“Hey,you

lookgood.”

“Thanks.Youtoo.”

Theywalkedtogethersmiling.

“Thisisbeautiful.”

Esinodded.“Tellmeaboutit.Littlesisisdoing

wonders.WhereisRona?”

“Hesaidhecouldn’tcome.”

Esifrowned.“What?”



“Heisstillinameeting.”

“Ican’tbelieveheisgoingtomissthisdayoutofall

days.”

“LennaIdon’tknowhowhismindworksattimes.”

“Kennymustbedisappointed.”

“Yah,anyways,IspoketoKago,hesayshewillbe

comingbackforhisholidays.”

Esismiled.“Really?”

“Yes,hesaysyouwerecryingonthephone

complaining.”

“Ihaven’tseenhim inayearnow.Imisshim.Iam

sureevenLethabodoes.”

“Hedoes.”

“HowisSapphire?”

“Iam dealingwithmoodswings,gomaswe.(It’s

bad.)”

Shelaughed.“That’showteenagersare,atleastyou

haveNametso.”



Maatlalookedatherthensmiled.“Everbeenwith

someonebutitjustdoesn’tfeellikelove?That’show

itfeels.Myheartiselsewhere.Shewantstoget

married,shegavemeanultimatum,eitherImarry

herorsheisgoingtoleave.Iwanttobutmyheartis

marriedtosomeoneelse.”

Esilookedathim.Maatlalookedinhereyesthenher

lips.Heslowlyleanedovertokissher,theirlips

touched.Esi’sphonerangthenshemovedbackwith

asmile.

“Sorry,Ihavetotakethis.”Sheansweredthecall

whileMaatlastaredatherwithsmile.

AprilsmiledasshewalkedinwithAtsile.

“Wow!”

Theyreceivedtheirdrinks,Aprillookedatthe

champagneasAtsilelookedaround.

“Babe,getmejuice.”

Helookedather.“Ok.”

HewalkedawayasPeoapproachedherinadress.



“Hey…”

Aprilsmiled.“Hi,howareyou?”

“Ididn’tseethatthelasttime.Congratulations!”

“Iam fourmonths.”

KennywalkedinwithMiathentheyallclapped

handsforher.

“Am Itheonlyonewhodoesn’tlikethisgirl?”

AprillookedatPeoandlaughed.“IthoughtIwasthe

onlyone.Kanasheisalwaysflirting,evenwithbo

Atsilethoughthat’sherbrotherin-law.”

“Kennyshouldbecareful.Sheisthetypetosleep

withyourman.”

“Tellmeaboutit.”

Kennywalkedovertothem.“Heyguys,thankyoufor

coming.”

“Noproblem.Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.Youtoo,congratulationsApril.”

“Thanks.”



AtsilewalkedoverwithApril’sjuice.

“Thereyougobabe.”

“Thanks.”

“HeyKenny…”

Kennytookhishandandpulledhim aside.“Hey…

youshouldn’thaveleftRonatodealwiththosemen

alone,kanamaybeifyoutwoweretogetherthen

maybeyoutwowouldhavefinishedearlier.”

Atsilesmiled.“Yah,lennaIregretleavinghim alone.”

“IhopeRona’sPAhadbookedyoutwointoagood

hotelwhichoffersgoodfood.”

“Itwasalodge.”

“Whichone?Ididn’tliketheoneweoncewentto.”

Kennysmiledashetoldherthenameofthelodge.

“Ok…anywaysletmegivemyspeech.”

ShewalkedtothefrontastheMCintroducedher.

Shetookadeepbreathstaringatthecrowd

expectingtoseehim.



“Firstly,Iwouldliketothankallthosewhohave

takentheirtimetocomehereandofficiallyopenour

travelandtourscompanywhichwillbeinthissame

buildingwithKenny’sEventManagement.Wenow

callitKennyEbentandTravelManagement.”She

continuedwithherspeechandspokeforacoupleof

minutesthenfinallygotoffstage.Esiwalkedover

andhuggedher.

“Youdidit!”

“Thankyouforcoming.WhereisSean?”

“Wehadalittleargument.”

Kennynodded.“Ok,wewilltalkaboutit.Letmesay

hitoNolo.”

“Ok.”

KennywalkedovertoNolo.“Hey…”

Nolosmiled.“Bosslady!”

Kennylaughed.“Thankyouforcomingalltheway

from Maun.”

“It’sok.Areyouok?”



“Yes.Iam goingtoKasane.”

“Ke-“

“Iam going.MyPAalreadybookedmyflightticket.

Inabout3hrs30minutes,Iwouldhavearrived.Iam

flyingthere.”

“Ihopeyoudon’tregretthis.”

“Bye.Don’ttellanyone.”

“Ok.”

Kennysecretlyleftthengotinhercarandchanged

intoajeanandat-shirt.Shestartedthecarand

drovetotheairport.

***

InKasanehourslater,Kennysteppedoutofthecab

thenbendedandtightenedhershoelaces.She

walkedinsidethelodgeholdingherhandbagand

smiledatthefrontdesk.

“Hi,howareyou?”



“Hi.”

“Uhh…”Shetookoutasmallboxfrom herhandbag

smiling.“Myhusbandhasbeenstuckherefortwo

days,businesstrip.It’souranniversarytonightand

thismandoesn’tknowIam coming.It’sasurprise.”

Theladysmiled.“Awww…thisiscute.”

“Ijustwanttosurprisehim.HisnameisArona

Motsamai.Iknowyouarenotallowedtodothis

but…”ShetookoutherIDthatshowedherfull

names.“CanIpleasehavehisroom numbersoIcan

givehim thesurprise.”

“Eish…weare-“

Kennytookoutacoupleofhundredsandgavethem

toher.“KeP2K.”

Thereceptionistcountedthemoneythenchecked

onthecomputeranddirectedhertotheroom.

“Thankslove.”

Shewalkedtotheroom,herheartpoundingsomuch.

Shestoodbythedoortryingtogetanythingwithher

earpressedagainstthedoorbutshecouldn’thear



anything.Shesoftlyknocked.

Ronaopenedthedoor,atowelwrappedaroundhis

lowerbody.Kennylookedatthepanicinhiseyes.

“Hey…surprise!”

“Uh…”

Shechuckled.“Letmein.””

“Babe?!Aren’tyousupposedtobe…”

“CanIpleasegetin?Iam tired.”

.

.

.



DirtyConfessions

#110

Ronastoodbythedoorstaringather.Kennypushed

him offandwalkin.Shelookedattheemptyroom.

Ronalookedatherasshewalkedaround,she

openedthewardrobesthenkneltdownandchecked

underneaththebed.Shewenttothebathroom and

lookedatthetubfilledwithwater.Hereyesfellon

theglassofwineandthebottleitself.Shepicked

them bothupandwalkedoutwiththem.

“Soyoutakelongbathsallalone?”

“Iam tired.IhadalongdaysoIthoughtIwouldtreat

myselftoalongbath.Istheresomethingwrongwith

that?”

“ThefemaleperfumeIam smellinginthisroom is

everythingwrongwithitArona!”

“Idon’tsmellit.Youaresmellingthings.”

“Iam notsmellingthingsArona,Iam notcrazy!”

Sheputthebottledownandwalkedtotheglass



slidingdoorthatledtotheriverview.Shelookedat

thefloorandlookedatthewetfloor.

“Andthis?”

“Iwentoutsideandcameback.”

Kennylookedathim tearfully.“Iam notstupid

Arona.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Iknowtherewasawomanhere.”

“Therewasnoone.Justme.Youarebeingcrazy

rightnow.IsthisbecauseIcouldn’tmakeitforyour

launch?”

“Youarecheating!Iam notstupid.Therewas

someoneinhere.”

“Yousoundcrazyrightnowbabe.Idon’tknowwhy

youjustcan’ttrustme.Youdon’thavetoaccuseme

everytime.IhavenevergivenyouareasontothinkI

am cheatingbecauseIam notcheating.Iloveyou,

whatdoIhavetodotoshowyouthatIloveyou

only?”

Herlipstrembled.“Noonesaidyoudon’tloveme



only,Isaidtherewasanotherwomanhere.”

“Therewasnoonehereexpectme.Thereisnoone.”

Shelookedathim tryingtoholditinbutpain

weakenedherasshelookedathim.Shehad

promisedherselfshewouldn’tcrybutstaringathim

lietoherbrokeher.Sheputherhandsoverherface

crying.Hehuggedher.

“Babe,Iam notcheatingonyou.Ipromise.”

“Youarelying!”

“Canyoutrustme?Iloveyou.”

“YouarehurtingmeRona.Whyareyoudoingthisto

me?”

“Kanait’sallinyourhead.It’sonlymehere.Iwish

theywerecamerassoyoucansee.EbileIjustgot

backanhourback.Thosearemyclothes.”He

pointedatthechair.“Iputthem there.Youcansmell

them.”Hetookhisphone.“Takemyphone.Iwasn’t

expectingyousoeverythingisthere.Youcancheck.

Ihavenothingtohidetoyou.Ihavebeenfaithful,I

vowedtobefaithful.Ihaveringon…”Heraisedhis



handshowingher.“Iwouldnevercheatonyouwith

thisringonmyfinger.Irespectyousomuch.You

givemeeverythingImayeverneed,youareperfect

andIhavenoreasontocheatbecauseyougiveme

everything.Andmaybetheperfumeisthis.”

Hewalkedovertohisthingsandtookoutaboxof

perfume.“Iboughtthistoday.Ihavethereceiptwith

me.Maybeyoucantrustmealittlebitbabe.You

don’thavetolookforanyfaultseverytime.”

Shelookedathim ashewipedawayhertears.

“Iloveyou.Thatwillneverchange,believeme.You

aretheonlyone.”

Shelookedathim unabletoshakethefeelingthat

hewaslying.Thiswasexactlyhowshefeltthenight

shefoundhim withKay.Hergrandmotherhad

alwaystoldherinstinctwasherstrongestpillarshe

hadtoleanonmostofthetime.

“Iloveyou.Iam notcheating.”

Kennylookedaroundtheroom againthensighed.

“Ok.”



Hesmiled.“Howwasyourlaunch?Iam sorryI

couldn’tmakeit.”

“Itwasfine.”Shetookoffhershoesthensocks.She

lookeduptakingoffhert-shirtandbrathenher

jeansincludingthethong.Shereachedforhistowel

anddroppedit.

“Imissyou.It’sbeenawhile.Iam sureyouarealso

sexuallyfrustrated.It’sbeenawhile.”

“Iam tiredbabe.”

“Iam nottired.Youdon’thavetodoanything.Iwill

rideyou.”

Shepushedhim tothebedthengotontopofhim

givinghim ahandjob.Sheleanedoverandstarted

suckinghisdickasitgothard.Shepausedand

lookedatitallerect,itneverreallyfailedhim.She

helditandslowlysatonitlettinghim sinkallthe

waydeepinher.Shefrownedthentookadeep

breathandstartedridinghim.Ronagruntedstaring

atherridehisdickwhileherbreastbounced.She

movedherwaisttakinghim allinmoaning.

“Fuck..slowdown…”



Shekeptmovingignoringhispleas.Heheldher

waistandstartedthrustingfrom beneathasitgot

toogood,herpussyalwaystestedsweet.Their

bodiesslappedagainsteachotherthenashewas

abouttocum,shegotoffandfinishedhim offwitha

handjob.Hegroanedreleasinghiscum.Shelooked

atitthenlookedinhiseyes.

“It’salwaysalotwhenwetakefourdayswithout

fucking.DidyouserviceyourselfbeforeIcame?You

didright.Thatwillexplainwhyyourcum issolittle.”

“Yeah…”

Kennysmiledthenwipedhim offwithhistowel.“It’s

ok.Itrustyou.”

Shegotupandwenttothebathroom thencameout

minuteslaterholdingahairbandandg-string.She

gavetheg-stringincludingthehairbandtohim with

asmile.

“Ithinkthewomanwhowasstayinginhereforgot

them.Youneedtogivethem backtothelodge

staff.”

Henoddedtakingthem.“Yeah.”



Shegotinbed.“Comelet’ssleep.”

Heputdowntheg-stringandthehairbandlooking

athersuspiciously.“Uhok.”

Hegotinbedwithher.Kennylookedather.

“Iloveyou.Iknowyoubetterthananyone.Youare

likemyson,samewayIknowQisthesamewayI

knowyoubabe.Youcan’tlietomeevenifyoutry.I

knowyouaregoodatlying,trustme,Iknowyoucan

coverupyourmistakeswithagoodlie.ButIknow

you.Iam goingtodropthisissue.Youknowwhat

youdidandIforgiveyoubecauseIloveyou.Iam

forgivingyoujustbecauseIloveyou.Iknowyoulove

metoo,itprobablymeansnothingbecauseifitdid,

youwouldhaveleftmealreadyandnothingis

holdingyoubackfrom leavingme.”

“Babe-“

Shekissedhim.“Shh…Iam tryingtoshowyouthat

forgivenessisimportantinmarriage.Wedon’tleave

becauseofcheating.Onedaytoowhenit’syourturn

toforgiveme,Ihopeyoudojustthat.”

“Whatare-“



“Goodnightbabe.Iloveyou.”

Sherestedherheadonhischestandclosedher

eyesrelaxing.

***

Miaslowlyopenedhereyestoherphoneringingthe

followingmorning.Shereachedforitasher

boyfriendpulledhercloserkissingherneck.

“Hello?”

“Openthedoor,Iam outside.”

Sheslowlygotuphangingupandkissedhim.“Uh,

mybrotherin-lawisoutside.Letmetalktohim.Stay

here.”

“Ok.”

Shequicklywenttothebathroom andtookaquick

showerthenfinallywalkedoutinhershortnight

dress.Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedoutfolding

herarms.



“Iam sleeping.It’s4!”

“Who’scaristhis?”

“Myboyfriend’s!Whoelse?”

“Yourboyfrienddoesn’tdrivethiscar.”

“Heisveryfinanciallystablehecanaffordmorethan

onecar.”

“Didyousleepwithhim?”

“Didyousleepwithyourwife?”

“Whatelsedoyouwant?Am Inotdoingeverything

foryou?”

“Iwanttogetmarried.”

“Isaidgivemetime.”

“Gotoyourwife,mymanisinside.Ifyoucauseany

troubleIwilljusttellyourbrotherthatyouare

botheringme.Iwantaseriousrelationship.Iwantto

havekids.Iwanttobefuckedeverymorningwitha

morningerectionandlethim gruntinmyear

knowingthatthedickisonlymine.Allthisisexciting

butinthelongrunitwon’tbebecauseIknowyou



willgobacktoyourwife.”

“Sheispregnant!Idon’twanttoleaveherwhile-“

“Behonestwithyourself.Youdon’twanttoever

leaveherbecauseyouloveher.That’sok.Juststay

awayfrom-“

Hepickedherupandplacedheronthedashboard

theburiedhisfacebetweenherlegseatingher

pussy.Miacurledhertoesashemuffedhersogood.

“AwwwAtsile…ahh…mhmmm…”

Shemoanedabitlouderspasming.Heraisedhis

headthentookouthisdickandrubbeditonher

pussythen#removed.

.

Atsileslidoutthenkissedher.

“Pleasebreakupwithhim.Idon’twanttoshareyou.

Iwillgetyouthecaryouwant.”

Shesmiled.“When?”

“Today.Itwillbedeliveredinafewdays.”

“Ok.Butifyoudon’tgetthecarthenIam goingto



cutyouoff.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

Shesmiledthenkissedhim andwalkedbackinside

thehouse.Atsilegotinhiscaranddrovehome

passingbyenginewherehegotApril’schocolates.

***

Esisatinthesittingroom lookingatthetime,hehad

beengonethewholenight.Sheswallowedthentook

herphoneandtriedhisnumberagain.Itranglikeit

hadbeendoingtillitstopped.Shesighedthencalled

Kenny.

“Hello?”

“Seanischeating.”

“Itoldyoudidn’tI?SeanisoneofthegoodguysbutI

guessyoudon’twanttoseeit.SeanisnotMaatla.”

“Ineversaidhewas.”

“Thenwhyareyoupunishinghim?”



“Isitwrongtonotwanttogetmarried?”

“Seanhasneverbeenmarriedbefore.It’sunfairon

him.YouaregoingtoendupsingleIam tellingyou.”

“Iam scaredofbeingcheatedon.”

“IfheisacheaterhewillalwayscheatEsi.Yougive

him everythingyoucanpossiblygiveandhewillstill

cheat.ButIdon’tthinkSeanisthatman.Youkeep

pushinghim away.”

Esisighed.“Ilovehim.”

“Look,wewilltalkwhenIgetthere.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Kasane.Iam flyingtoMaunrightnow.”

“Wenttoseehubby?”

“Yes.Heischeating.”

“Rona?”

“YesandIhaveproof.”

“Whatareyougoingtodonow?Willyouleavehim?”

“Forwhat?Becausehedecidedtodiphisdickin



anotherpussy?No.Iwouldneverleavemymanfor

justcheatingafterallwehavebeenthroughmme

helaIwilltakeinthelessonshegives.”

“Twowrongsdon’tmakearight.”

“Twowrongshasnevermadeanyrighthasit?”

“Hewillkillyou.Betterleavewhenyouknowyou

can’tforgivehim.”

“Iforgivehim.Iam sureifhehassenseheisgoing

tostop.Forgivenessisimportantinmarriage.Iam

showinghim thatwecanforgiveeachotherfor

cheatingandmoveonwithourmarriagelikenothing

happened.IwillneverleaveRona.”

“Idon’tlikeyourtone.”

“That’sok.”

“Menaredifferentfrom us.”

“Idon’tcare.MmehelawhenIam donewithhim,I

am surewewillneverhavesuchissueseveragain.

Byelove,Iam gettingintheplane.”

.
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EsistoodupasSeanwalkedinsidethehouse.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Iwasatafriend’shouse.”

“Whichfriend?”

“Hewalkedtothebedroom.“Youdon’tknowhim.”

“Areyoucheatinginme?”

“Idon’thavetimeforthisMoesi.Ihavetogo

somewhere.”

Helookedathim asheundressedthenhegotinside

thebathroom.Shepatientlywaitedforhim tillhe

walkedoutdryinghimself.

“Seancanwetalk?Youwereright.Iwasbeingunfair

onyoubabe.Iletmyhurtcontrolme.Youarenotmy

ex,youareyouandIwillmarryyou.”

Unmoved,hedriedhimself.“Whatmadeyouchange



yourmind?”

“Iloveyou.Idon’twanttoloseyou.”

Helotionedthendressedupinblackjeans,black

bootsandablackt-shirt.Hepickedablackcap.

“Isee.”

“Saysomething.”

Seanlookedather.“WewilltalkwhenIgetback

lateron.Ireallyhavetogo.”

“Iloveyou.”

Hesighed.“Iloveyoutoo.Bye.”

“Won’tyoukissme?”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Esiputherhandson

hischestkissinghim backthenhesteppedbackand

walkedout.Shesatonthebed,tearsstingingher

eyes.Itwasjusthowdistanthehadbeen.Itdidn’t

feellikeherSeanatall.Sherubbedhereyesthen

dressedupforworkandfinallywalkedout.

Herphonerangasshegotinthecar.“Hello?”

“Hey,didyouarrivesafelylastnight.Youwereabit



drunk.”

“YesIdidMaatla.Thanks.”

“It’sok.Iwasworried.”

“Iam good.”

“Ok.Itwasgoodseeingyouyesterdayandactually

havingsuchalongchatwithyou.”

Moesismiled.“Itdid.Ienjoyedittoo.”

“IwantedtodiscussLethabo’sbirthdaytoobutI

guesswewilldoitwhenwebothgettime.”

“Goodidea.”

“Oksharp.”

“Bye.”

Hehungup,shestartedhercarthenreversedand

droveoffheadedtowork.

***

Atthelodge,RonatriedKenny’snumberdressing



butitwasn’tgoingthrough.Hesighedthencalled

heroffice.

“Kenny’sEventandTravelManagement,howcanwe

helpyou?”

“Hi,youarespeakingtoMr.Motsamai,connectme

tomywife.”

“Mrs.Motsamaiisnotyetin.Youcanleavea

message.”

“Noit’sok.”

HehungupandcalledhisPA.

“Sir?”

“Iwantyoutogetflowersformywife.Youknow

thoseoneswithmoneyinsiderolledoneachrose.”

“Yessir.”

“Theyshouldbigflowersabletoholdalotof

money.”

“Yessir.”

“Alsogetherapieceofavelvetcake.Haveit

deliveredatherofficewithanote.Iwillsendyou



whatthenoteshouldsay.”

“Ok,anythingelse?”

“Uhh…letthatbeaccompaniedbyagiftvouchertoa

beautyspa.”

“Yessir.”

“Agodspa.”

“Yessir.”

“Ahhfuck!...uhhthat’sall.IwillcallyouifIwantto

addmorethings.”

“Yessir.”

Hehunguppickedhisthingsthenwalkedoutyet

againtryinghernumberbutthenumberwasstill

unavailable.

***

Hourslater,KennywalkedinsideKenny’sEventand

TravelManagementinadaringblackdress.She



smiledatherworkersandgotinsidethelift.

Shewalkedinherofficesteppingoutoftheliftand

satdownasherPAwalkedin.

“GoodafternoonKenny.”

“Hi,thankyouforwhatyoudidlastnight.Onlyyou

canpullitoff.”

Gontlesmiled.“Iwasjustdoingmyjob.”

“Iwillgetyoulunch.”

“Iwon’tsaynotofreefood.Amanwaslookingfor

youthough.”

“Whatkind?”

“HesaidhisnameisNateandhesaidhewillcall

you.”

“Ok.”

“IhaveMrs.Bogatsuonthephoneforyou.”

“Connecther.”

ShewalkedoutthensecondslaterKennywas

talkingonthephone.



“Mrs.Bogatsu…”

“Hi,Iwantedtospeaktoyoudirectly.Ihaveahuge

functionthatiscomingupandIneedyourcompany

tobetheonetoorganizeit,Ineedahugespaceand

Isawyourgarden.That’sexactlywhatIneed.”

Kennysmiled.“Kenny’sEventandTravel

Managementwillbehappytoassistyou.Our

companyisfilledwithnothingbutthebestpeople

whowillworkveryhardtogiveyouthebestyoucan

everget.Iam goingtoconnectyoutooneofour

trustedworkersandIpromiseyou,shewillbethere

tocaterforallyourneeds.”

“Great!”

KennyhungupthencalledinGontle.“Giveherto

Lisa.”

“Ok.”

“AndtellLisatoputupthebestteam.”

“Ok.”

Kennysighedstaringatherlaptop.Hereyesfellon

herweddingpictureonthetable,sheleanedbackon



hertablerecallingthatdaylikeitwastomorrow.She

hadreallythoughttheirmarriagewouldmeanastop

tofunnygames.Shechuckledastearsfilledher

eyes.Thepaininherheartcouldn’tcompareto

anythingandshewonderediftheirmarriagewould

survive.Oneofthedayshewouldbringherdiseases.

Sheshookherheadthinkingaboutdivorcebutthat

wouldmeanhalfhercompanywouldgotohim.

Niggahadn’tcontributedonethebeforhertobe

whereshewas.Hedidn’tdeserveadimeandneither

didshewantanythingfrom hiscompanythoughshe

wasalreadyashareholder.

Kenny’sphonerangthenshepickedtheunsaved

number.

“Hello?”

“Soyoucameforyourlaunchonlytoleaveseconds

later?”

Kennysmiled.“Ihadtogosomewhere.”

“NotveryprofessionalMrs.Motsamai.”

Shelaughed.“Itwasjustalaunch.”



“Nooneleavestheirownshowwhileit’sstillgoing

on.”

“Well.Notestaken.Wheredidyougetmynumber

Nate?”

“Hadtobribetherightfulpeopletogetit.”

“Wow!”

“Iwanttotakeyououtfordinnertonight.Let’ssay

whenyouknockoff.”

“Myhusband-“

“Isaidwedidn’tdiscussyourhusbandhere.Am I

clearKenny?”

Shefoundherselfsmiling,thistimearoundshelet

herselffeeleverythinghisvoicealwaysmadeher

feelwithoutfeelingguilty.

“Ok.”

“Iwillsendyouthenameoftherestaurantandthe

directions.It’saprivateplace.”

“Ok.”

“Tomorrowwhatareyoudoing?”



“Uhnothing.”

“Ok,wewillgosomewheretogetherthen.”

Shelaughed.“Obatagompolaisamothowena.”

“Hedoesn’tneedtoknow.Wewillmakeaplan.See

youtonight.”

“Ok.”

Gontlewalkedinholdingahugebouquetofflowers

withmoneynotes.Kennyfrowned.

“Who’sthatfor?”

“Yours.Andthis.”Shegavehim thesmalltriangular

boxwitharibbonthenasmallgiftbag.Kenny

openedthegiftbagandtookouttheP3000voucher

toabeautyspa.Shechuckledthenlookedatthe

flowerswithallthemoney.

“Wow!”

Shetookthenoteintheflowersandreadit.

‘Iam sorryImissedyourlaunchyesterday,whenI

saidIwouldmakeituptoyou,Imeantit,Ihave



plannedagetawaytriptoDubaitomorrow,justus.I

loveyousomuch,Iknowsometimesitmightnot

looklikeit,butIloveyou.Imessupthat’safactbutI

loveyouandIwouldgiveanythingforyou.Iam sorry

Ihaven’tthegreatesthusbandinthepastfewweeks.

That’sgoingtochangewithimmediateeffect.Yours,

Rona.’

Kennysmiledreadingthenotethenlookedatthe

flowers.Gontlelaughedstaringatherbossblush.

“Whenyouneedsomeonetocountthemoney,tell

me.”

Kennylaughed.“Nothanks.”

“Alsothiscameforyou.Iam notsureifit’spartof

thatornot.”

“Ok.”

KennytooktheredboxandwatchedherPawalkout.

Shelookedatthemoneythenathisnoteagainthen

smiledcountingthemoney.Whenshewasfinally

downshelaughed.Wasthiswhatguiltdidpeople?



Sheopenedthetriangleboxandlookedathercake

asherphonerang.

“Hello?”

“MmaMotsamai…whenIwokeupyouwerealready

gone.Ithoughtwewouldgohometogether.”

“WareonkisaDubainerrababy?(Youaretakingme

toDubaibaby?)”

“Yes.OurflighttoSAleavestomorrowmorningthen

wewillconnecttoEmiratesflight.”

“Seriousbaby?”

“Yes.”

“DoIgettotakeanythingthatIwantthere?”

“Yes.”

Shescreamedtwirlingwithherchair.

“Iam soexcitedeventhoughyouarecheating.

Anyways,thankyouforthetenthousand.Andthe

vouchertoo.Andthecake.”

“Anythingforyou.”



Sheblushedlisteningtothecheatingbastardshe

lovedsomuch.

“Ok.Thanks.”

“Iloveyouok?”

“IloveyoutooMr.Motsamai.Iwillneverstoploving

you.”

“Bye.”

“Bye..”

Kennyopenedtheredgiftboxandtookoutblack

lingerie.Shetookoutthenote.

‘Weareallgoingtohellsowhynotjustsinandhave

funwhileatit?’

Shelaughedknowingwhoitwasfrom thenlookedat

thelingeriewithasillysmile.

***

Laterthatevening,Ronafinishedpreparingthe



romanticdinnerforhim andhiswifewhilesinging

alongwithbusySignal.

Gurlyou’reallIneed

AndI’m alwaysmissingyou

Missyoumissyou

Missyoumissyoubaby

Missyoumissyou

Missyoumissyou

Ineedyourtenderness

Ican’tresistyou

Missyoumissyou

Missyoumissyoubaby

Memissyoumissyoumissyou

Hesangalongdancing.Hisphonerang,hesmiled



asshecalled.

“MmaMotsamai…”

“BabeIforgottotellyou.Ihavealatemeeting

tonightoutsideworkpremises.Iam meetingwithan

importantclientsoIwillarrivehomelate.Iam sure

youwillbefineright?”

“UhIhadmadesomeplansforus.”

“Eish,sorrymylove.Ireallycan’tcancel.Iwillcome

homeimmediatelyafter.Iloveyou.”

Shehungupbeforehecouldrespond.Heswallowed

staringathisphone.

.

.

.
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Kennywalkedinsidetherestaurantthenimmediately

spottedNatewhowastalkingtosomeone.He

smiledwalkingover,everystephetookfeltlikea

predatorabouttoattackit’sprey.Shecouldfeelhis

presence.Hestoodinfrontofher.

“Hey…comethisside.”

Shefollowedhim inanicedressshehadboughtand

wentuptotheroofwhereanicedinnersetupwas.

Shesmiled.Hetookherhandandledhertothetable.

Theybothsatdownsmilingatoneanother.

“Hey,youlookbeautiful.”

Kennysmiled.“Thanks.”

Shelookedaroundthenherphonestartedringing.

Shetookitoutfrom herhandbagthenlookedatthe

callerID.

“Sorry.Letmepickthis…”



Sheansweredherringingphone.“Babe?”

“Hey,whattimedoyouthinkyouwillbedone?”

“Inanhourortwo.”

“Oh…”

“Iwillbewithyousoon.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Iam goingtoswitchoffmyphone,it’sbeenringing

nonstopandtheyarebeginningtolookatme.”

“Uhok.”

“Bye.”

“Babe?”

“Yah?”

“Tlhammakeagorata.”

“IloveyoutooRona.Areyouok?”

“Yeahjust…I…it’snothing.”

“Ok,bye.”

Shehungupswitcheditoffasawaiterwalkedover.



Theyorderedthenhewalkedaway.

“Isawyourgarden,impressive.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.It’salwaysbeenmydream.”

“Youreallydidwellforyourself.Iam goingtogo

aroundtellingpeoplethatyoudidyourinternshipat

mycompanytoearnmyselfmorepoints.”

Kennylaughed.“It’sok.”

“Bytheway,yourcombinationofhavinganevent

companywithatravelandtoursissmart.Your

launchwasactuallyeducating,pityyouwerenot

there.”

Kennysmiled.“Willyoueverletthatgo?”

Thewaiterbroughtbacktheirorders.Kennytooka

sipofherwineastheybeguneatingchattingand

laughing.

***

Ronasatonthecouchstaringatthetime,thirty



minuteshadalreadypassedandhewasfindingit

hardtositstillandwaitforher.Helookedathis

phoneunabletoshakeoffacertainfeeling.His

phonerang,hequicklyanswered.

“Hello?”

“Rona,borrowmeyourtoolboxtomorrow.”

HesighedlisteningtoLebitsotalk.“Yeahsure…”

“What’sup?Okareyouaredisappointedthatit’s

onlyme.Waitingforaphonecall?”

Ronasighed.“Everfeltlikeyouarebeingcheated

on?”

“IsKennycheating?”

“Idon’tknow.Kennyneverworksafterworkhours.

Shedoesn’tdomeetingsafterwork.”

“Andshesaidshehasameeting?”

“Yes.ThiscomesafterIwasaccusedofcheating

thepreviousnight.”

“Wereyou?Kantemmegonewhydidyoumissher

launch?Itseemedasifherhusbanddoesn’tsupport



her.Kennyhasalwaysbeenthereforeverysingle

thingyoudo.”

“Ishould,Iadmit.Imessedituptherebutthisdeal

hasbeenstressingmesomuchIjustwantedto

finalizeitandmoveon.IwasgoingtocomeIswear,

IhadevencheckedoutkereafterthemeetingIwill

gohomebutitendedlate,IeventoldAtsiletocome

backbecauseIthoughtwhatwasleftwouldbe

signing.Ihadtogobacktothelodgetobegthem

formyroom backbutithadalreadybeentakenby

someonemmehelatheladywatengwassayingshe

wouldn’tsleepatthelodge.Shewasgoingtoherin-

law’shousesowemadeadealIwouldusetheroom

forthenightandpay.Funnystorythathappened,I

wasgoingtoshareitwithKennyafterIhad

freshenedupthenthereisaknockonthedoor,I

openandtheresheis.Shewalksin.Shestarts

lookingaroundtheroom,Iam beingaccusedof

cheating.Iam evenaskedquestionslikesincewhen

doyoutakelongbathsalonedrinkingwine.”

Bitsolaughed.“Ihavebeenaskedthatbeforegotwe

ngngBitso,whywouldyoutakealongbathalone.”



“WellIwishinmycaseitwasfunny.Kennywas

buildingacaseandtellinggorethisroom isactually

notminewouldhaveconvincedherthatIwas

cheatingbuthonestlythatroom wasn’tmine.Iteven

smeltthewoman’sperfume.Noweverylittlething

shewasseeingmadeitlookIam cheating.Itried

explainingmyselfbecauseifIwasreallycheating

andIdidn’tknowshewascoming,shehadtofind

something.Buttherewasnothing.Sheridesmeand

countsmysemen.IfIeverregrettedmasturbation

before,Iregrettedityesterday.”

Lebitsolaughedharder.“What?”

“Stresswillmessyouup.”

“Howdoyoufuckyourhandwhenyouhaveawife?”

“Ihavebeensostressed,thesexIgiveherisnot

goodenoughebilethelasttimewefuckedshegave

meacertainlook,Icouldseethedisappointmentin

hereyesthoughshesaidnothinh.NowIcouldseeit

inhereyesgotweIcaughtyou,youarecheating.

Nextthing,shecomesoutwiththatwoman’shair

bandandg-string.IthinkthatladyforgotmmehelaI



can’tblameher.It’sherroom afterall.Ididn’teven

haveanydefense.Iwasjustweak.”

“Theoddswereagainstyou.”

“Itgetsbetter,IgettoldIknowwhatyoudid,Iknow

itwhenyouarelyingandIforgiveyou.Afterthatshe

sayssomethinglike‘whenit’syourturntoforgive

me,youshouldjustdoso.’ThentodayIwakeupto

hergone.IgotheracouplethingsandIam

regrettingrightnowbecauseIam sureit’slikeIam

tryingtobuyherforgivenessmmehelaIam just

tryingtoapologizefornotbeingthereonaspecial

day.”

“Waaiiyouhavejustbecomeacertifiedcheat.Ebile

youain’tshit.Youaregoingtotasteyourown

medicine.Waitandwatchwena.Itwillendindivorce

andtears.Youdon’thavegoodhistory.Andwomen

cheatwithemotionsunlikeus.Otlilegolela.(You

aregoingtocry.)”

“Iwillkillher,notwhenIhavebeenfaithful.”

“Talktoher.Explainittoher.Callthatotherwoman.

Youcaneventellhertobringherhusband.Explain



yourselfmmehelabelievingyouwillbedifficult.I

feelsorryforyou.”

“Yah…itfeelslikesheischeating.”

“LewenanexttimerekaViagra.Youhavetoalways

giveittoher.Kanawomencountthesethings.”

“LetmejustwaitmmehelaifsheischeatingIam

goingtokillbothofusandIam notevenjoking.O

tlabeantlwaelayaanong.Ihavegiventhismarriage

myall.It’sonlynowthatIwasslakingbutIexplained

tohertherestIam facingatwork.”

“Don’ttalklikethat.”

“Iam tellingyou.Notaftereverything.”

“Justwaitforherandhearwhatshehastosay.”

Ronapaused.“Look,letmecallthecartracking

companyandtrackhercar.”

“Ok,Ronaremember,youhavekids.Qisateenager,

heneedsyouaround.Thetripletsneedyou.They

can’taffordhavingafatherinjailandadead

mother.”

“GosharpMister.”



Ronahungupandcalledthecompany.

***

Tshenolofinallyparkedhercarinfrontofherhouse

afterhoursofdriving.Shesighedandsteppedoutof

hercarwithherbags.Herneighborwhowasoutside

hishousetalkingonthephoneshirtlessinonly

sweatpantslookedatherwithasmilethenwaved.

Shesmiledbackandblushedwalkinginsideher

house.

Sheopenedhercurtainslightlyandwatchedhim as

hetalkedseriouslyonthephonewhileholdingacan

ofhisbeerontheotherhand.Helaughedthrowing

herheadback,shebitherlowerlikelipsmilingthen

shefinallymovedbackfrom thewindowgiggling.

Shewenttoherbedroom andcalledhermother.

“Nolo…”

“Youcanputthem inthebustomorrow.Iam back.”

“Ok.”



Shefrownedataknockonthedoorthenshewalked

overhangingup.Sheopenedthedoorandsmiled.

“Hi…”

Herneighborsmiled.“Hey,Iam sorryforthisbut

thammakefeletswekesukiri.(Ihaverunoutof

sugar.)”

Tshenololookedatthecuphewasholdingthen

laughed.

“Really?”

“Eish,it’stough.”

“Isit?”

“Yeah.CanIcomein?”

Sheopenedthedoorwiderthenhewalkedin.She

tookthecuptothekitchenandcamebackwiththe

sugar.

“Take.”

“Thanks.MynameisPuso.”

Shehandedhim thesugar.“Tshenolo.”



“Youarepretty.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.”

“Thanksforthesugar.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Hewalkedthenpausedandwalkedbackin.“Areyou

married?”

“No.Divorced.”

Hesmiled.“Metoo.Weshouldhaveadivorcee

supportgroup.Howabouttomorrowatuhh10inthe

morning?Iwillcomeoryoucancomeoverbut

whoeverishostinghastopreparefood.”

Tshenolosmiled.“Iwillcomeover.”

“Ok,bytheway,Ihavetwokids.Theotheroneisat

varsityandtheotheroneis15.”

Tshenolosmiled.“Myoldestis13goingto14.The

youngoneis9goingfor10.”

“Whereistheirfather?”

“InJail,theirmother?”



“MarriedagainandstaysinMexico.”

“Ok.

Hesmiled.“Seeyouatthesupportgrouptomorrow.”

Shelaughed.“Ok.”

Hewalkedout,Tshenoloclosedhereyesputtingher

handsonherfaceblushing.

***

KennywalkedoutoftherestaurantwithNate

laughing.Hewalkedhertohercar.

“Thankyouforcoming.”

“It’sok.Ienjoyedthis.”

Natelookedatherthenleanedoverandkissedher.

Kennyclosedhereyeskissinghim backasNate

pushedagainstthecarkissingherevenmore.

***



MeanwhileRonaparkedhiscarattherestaurantand

steppedoutlookingforhercarinthebigparkinglot

filledwithcars.

.

.

Iknowit'sshortbuthalfaloafisbetterthan

nothing.

.
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MeanwhileRonaparkedhiscarattherestaurantand

steppedoutlookingforhercarinthebigparkinglot

filledwithcars.Acarstoppedbesidehim thenthe

driverrolleddownthewindowasRonaturnedhis

head.Shesmiled.

“Heybabe,youmeetingsomeonehere?”

HelookedatKennyasshesmiled.“No.Iwantedto

getusdesert.Iprepareddinnerforus.”

Shegiggledsoftly.“Ok.Letmeheadhomeandtake

ashowerwhileyou-“

“No,let’sjustgohometogether.”Hegotinhercar.

“Whereisyourcar?”

“Iwillasksomeonetocomeandcollectit.Let’sgo

home.”

“Ok.”

Shedroveoffturningupthemusicwhilehelooked



athersilently.Shefinallyparkedthecarthen

steppedoutwithhim.Ronalookedatherdress.

“Youworethattoworktoday?”

Kennylaughed.“IaskedMiatomeetmeatwork

withmyworkclothesandthisgirlbroughtthis.

SometimesIdon’tunderstandher.”

Theywalkedinsidethehouse,Kennykickedoffher

shoes.

“Iam sogladthekidsarenotaround.Waitsebabe

rightnowwewouldbewalkingintoascene.

Shepausedstaringatthesetupandsmiled.“Wow,

thisisnice.”

Ronacarefullylookedather,hehadbeensmelling

themalecologneeversincehehadgottenintoher

carandnowstandingrightbeforeherhecould

heavilysmellit.Therewasnowayshecouldhave

gottenitfrom amerehug.Shelookedathim and

smiled.

“Youarequite,areyouok?”

Henodded.“Yeah.”



“Thanksforthis.”

Ronapulledhercloserandkissedher.Kennyputher

handsonhisbicepsreceivingthehotkiss.Ronaput

hishandinherdressandinsideherpantiesand

immediatelytouchedherwetpussy.Hepausedand

lookedinhereyesthenhesteppedbackand

swallowed.

“Iwillheatupthefood.”

Kennynoddedandwalkedupstairstotheirbedroom.

Herphonerang,shetookitoutandopenedthe

message.

Unsavednumber:Stillupfortomorrow?

Shesmiledthendeletedthemessageand

undressed.Shepausedandheldherdresstoher

nose,fuckhiscolognewassostrong.Herphone

rang,shetookandanswered.

“Nolo…”

“Hotneighborspoketome.”

“Whatdidhesay?”

“Heisalsodivorcedandhisexismarried.Weare



holdingadivorcesupportgrouptomorrowathis

house.”

“Abouttime!”

“Iknow.ThankGodthekidswouldnothavearrived

yet.”

“Iam happyforyou.”

“Thanks.IsRonaback?”

“Yes.Iam from mydatewithNate.”Shewalked

insidethebathroom.“WaitseIdeniedmyselfnice

things.”

“Date?YouwentoutonadatewithNate?”

KennypausedknowingjudgeJudywasaboutto

takethestand.Maybenottheexactfriendshe

neededtotellthis.Matteroffact,noonehadto

knowaboutthis.Shepinchedherself.Herbigass

mouth!

“Itwasn’tadate,justdinner.”

“Nate…thatbossofyours?Imethim yesterdayat

thelaunch.”



“Oh…”

“Iam notgoingtotellyouwhattodoanymore.I

believeyouareagrownwomanwhoknowswhat

sheisdoing.Ifyouaregoingtocheatonyour

husbandtorevengehim cheating,goahead.You

havemadeyourdecisionandnothingcanstopyou.”

“Iam notcheatingonmyhusband.”

“Youare.Iam surerightnowitmustbeexciting.

Sneakingalwaysisexciting.HopefullywhenRona

findsout,hedoesn’tkillyoubutsimplyleaves.

That’sonethingmenknowhowtodo.Noman

forgivescheating.Hemaysayheforgivesyoubuthe

isgoingtothinkaboutitforalongtimetillhejust

decidestoleave.Menarenotlikeussobeprepared

forthattoo.ButIam sureyouare.Youknowit’s

goingtohappen.”

“Iam notcheating.”

“AndIhopeNatewillbeworthit.Worthsettlingwith

becauseyouarenotgettinganyyoungerKenny.I

don’twantyoutoendupallsingleandalone,kana

bythattimenoonewillevenseethatyoucheated



becauseRonacheated.Youknowhowitiswhenit’s

donebywomen.Youarenotgettinganyyounger,

youareinyourlatethirties.”

Kennylaughed.“IsaidIam notcheating.”

“Justsoyouknow,ifyoucan’tforgivehim,youcan

alwaysleave.Anyways,letmegettobed.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupthentookashowerandwent

downstairsinhershortlacenightdress.Shesmiled

sittingdown.

“Thankyouforgoingallouttodothisforme.”

Helookedatherandnodded.“It’sok.”

Kennynoticedthesadnesswiththesuspicioninhis

eyesthenstoodup.Satisfyinghisneedshadtobe

priority,thatwayhewouldneversuspectit,Natehad

saidthat.Shesatonhislap.

“Areyouokbabe?”

“Icouldsmellmalecologneonyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iknow.It’syours.”



Hefrowned.“Huh?”

“It’syours.TheoneIboughtthattimeandit’sstillin

thereunopened.BlameitallonMia.Todaywasjust

adisaster.That’showIwassmellingtheentireday.

Youwantmetobringitforyou?”

Shestraddledhim thenmovedonhisdickkissing

him.

“IwantyoutofuckmeRona…Imissyou.Iam happy

youareherewithme.AndIam sorryforaccusing

youofcheating.It’sbecauseyouarealways

traveling.”Shesmiledfeelinghisdickjerkthen

lookedinhiseyes,thesadnessdisappearing.

“ShouldIgetonthetable?”

Hestoodupwithherinhisarms.“No.Iwantto

makelovetoyou.Don’tyouwanttoeatfirst?”

Sheshookherhead,herlegswrappedaroundhis

waist.“Makelovetome.”

***



Aprilwalkedfrom thebathroom thensatonthebed

lotioning.

“Babe?”

Atsilelookedather.“Yeah?”

“Ithinkweshouldgetamaid.Iam notfeelingtoo

well.Thispregnancyisshowingmeflamesandwith

thekidsandwork,Iam notmanaging.”

“It’sok.Wecangetthemaid.”

Sheturnedandlookedathim.Hehadalways

refusedforthem tohireamaid.

“Really?”

“Yes.IhavenoticedyouarealwayssicksoIgetyou.

Wewillgetthemaid.”

Shesmiled.“Ok,Iwillstartlooking.Anyways,mycar

isgivingmeproblems.Howfargettingmeanew

one?”

“Rightnowit’snotlookinggoodbabe.Thecaryou

wantisexpensiveandourfinancesaretight.How

aboutwetakeyourcartoamechanicthenhaveit

lookedat?Somepeopledrivethesamecarfora



longtime.”

“AtsileIhavebeendrivingthesamecarfor7years

now.Thiscarhasalltheproblemsoftheworld.I

don’twantitanymore.”

“Justholdontoitfor-“

“Youholdontoitbecausefrom tomorrowIwillbe

usingyours.Maybethatwillgiveyouthemotivation

ofgettingmeanewcar.”

“Babe-“

Sheswitchedoffthelightthengotinbed.

“Goodnight.”

Hekissedherneck.“MmaAtsile,youknowIreally

needmycarand-“

“Startingfrom tomorrow,mycarisyourcarand

yoursismine.Youwilltakethatoldthingfor

servicinganddriveit.”

“Babe-“

“AtsileIam tired.Letmesleep.”

Hesighedthencuddledher.“Ok.Iwillgetyouthe



caryouwant.”

“Thankyou!”

Hesmiledandkissedherlipsinthedark.“Thisone

mustbeagirl.”

Shelaughed.“Why?”

“Ijustfeelit.Ommasetsenwathesedays.Iam even

scared.”

“Mxm…”

Hekissedheragainthenturnedheraroundand

liftedherbutt.Heslidinfrom behindandservedher

withgentlestrokeswhileshemoanedsoftly.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Mothusispokeonthephone

sippinghiscoffee.Lefawalkedfrom hisroom

holdinghisschoolbag,hispantslowereddown

whilehisschooltiereachedhisthighs.Mothusi

watchedhissonashebouncedholdinghisschool



bag,theschoolhatinhishead.Helookedlikeathug.

Heendedthecall.

“Monna,oapereyangyanong?(Howareyou

dressed?)”

“Rra?”

“Whydoyoulooklikeathug?”

Lefalaughed.“Awpapa!”

“Ngng,youdon’tlooklikeastudent.Don’tyouknow

yourwaist?”

“Ido.”

“So?Fixyourpants.Andthattie?Sincewhendoties

reachthere?Lookatmytie.Youlookunproper!”

Nanaowalkedinherpyjamasandlaughed.“Thisis

howhedresses.”

“Ngng,Iam notgoingtohavemysondresslikethat.

Ibetyoudon’thaveagirlfriend.Nogirlwouldwant

suchaboywhodresseslikeathug.Nextthingyou

aresnatchingpursesbecausealreadyyoudresslike

athug.”



Lefalaughedfixinghisuniform.

“See,youlookpropernow.Takeoffthathat.”

Lefatookitoffandputitinhisbag.“Good.That’s

morelikeit.”

Nanaogavehim hismoneythenhesmiled.“Iam

going.”

“Iam goingtogiveyouasurprisevisitatyourschool.

Letmecatchyourpantsreachingyourknees,Iwill

embarrassyou.WhattimedoestheseSaturday

classesend?”

“Attwo,Iwillbefinishingupmyartproject.”

“Ok,Iam goingtogiveyourartteacheracalland

checkonyourprogress.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedout.Mothusishookhishead.

“Ican’tbelievethis.It’sthatsmallbeardthatmakes

him dosuch.”

***



MiagotinhercarpickingAtsile’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iwon’tbeabletogetyouthecarbecause-“

Sherolledhereyes.“It’sok.”

“Huh?”

“It’sok.”

“Iwon’tbeabletogetitnowbutIam goingtogetitI

promise.”

“It’sok,doIgettokeepthecardalittlelonger

though?”

Helaughed.“Okbutdon’toverspend.”

“Yesdaddy!”

Anothercamethrough.

“Look,Kennyiscalling,let’stalklater.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandpickedanothercall.



“Hello?”

“Hey,howaboutdinnertonight?”

Shesmiledreversing.“Okwhere?”

“Ourusual.Mywifeisoutofcountry.”

“Ireallyhopeso.Wennarrayourwifelooksscary.”

Thecallerlaughed.“Sheisnotaround.Hercancer

gotmoreaggressivesosheisinSouthArica.Bythe

way,yourcarisontheway.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyoubabe.Iam sorryaboutyour

wife.”

“Nahit’sok.Imean,shehashaditforawhilenow.I

don’tthinkshewillsurvivesoIam gettingmyself

readyforafuneral.”

“Ok,wellallthebest.”

“Ok,later.”

“Laterbabe.”

Shehungupanddrovetoherboyfriend’shouse.



***

Attheairport,KennywalkedinsidewithRona

rockinghershortyellowdressandheels.Her

smooththighswereallout,Ronalookedaroundto

seewhowasstaringathiswife.Kenny’sphone

vibratedinherhandbag,shetookitandreadthe

messagethenlaughed.

“Babe,TshenolosaysIshouldbringhersomething

too.”

“Wewillgethersomething.”

Sheturnedtohim thenkissedhim.“DidItellyouI

loveyoutoday?”

Heshookhisheadthenshelaughed.

“Iloveyou.Letmerushtothetoilet.Iam pressed.”

Shehandedhim herphonethenrushedoffwithher

handbag.Ronawatchedasshedisappearedinthe

crowdthenwentthroughherphonebuttherewas

nothing.Apictureofhim andherwerebothher

screensaverandwallpaper.Hekepthimselfbusy



goingthroughherpictures.Minutespassed,he

frownedastenminuteswentbythenhefollowed

hertothetoilet.

***

Insidethetoiletcubicle,Kenny’sclosedhereyes

withherlegonNate’sshoulderwhileheateher

pussy.Shesqueezedherbreastasheworkedhis

tongueonher,shehadtogiveittohim,niggacould

eatpussy.Kennyheardfootstepsthenpressedher

lipstogetherwhileNatecontinued.

“Kenny!Babe!”

Kenny’sheartskippedthenNatewentevenharder.

“Ah…”

*

OutsideRonapausedhearingKenny’svoicethen



sighed.

“Babeareyouok?”

Hewalkedtothetoiletdoorthenpusheddownthe

doorknobdowntoopenthedoor.

.

.

.



DirtyConfessions

#114

KennyheldherbreathasRonatriedopeningthe

lockeddoorthenshepressedherlipstogether

spasming.Natelickedhertillshewasclean.Rona

knocked.

“Babe!”

Kennytookadeepbreath.“Iam comingout,asec,

mystomachisupset.”

“Ok.”

Nategotupsmiling,shemovedherheadasshe

triedtokissherthenshewipedherpussywitha

tissue.Shesprayedabitofherperfume,Nate

pushedagainstthedoorkissingher.Feelingnaughty

andrebellious,sheputherhandinhispantsand

touchedhisweapon.Shesmiledthenwalkedout

leavinghim inside.

“Hey…”

Ronalookedather.“Hey,areyouok?”



“Yes.IthinkIwillbefine.”

Shewashedherhandsandwalkedoutwithhim.

“Ourflightnumberhasbeencalled.”

“Let’shurry.”

***

EsisatonthebedwatchingasSeanpackedhis

clothesforhistrip.

“Sowhenareyoucomingback?”

“Inthreeweeks.Itwillbehecticthere.”

Shenodded,hisphonerang,hereachedforitand

picked.

“Hello?Ok…”Helaughed.“Ok,Iwon’tforget.Bye.”

HehungupwhileEsisuspiciouslylookedathim.

Hepickedhisbags.“Ok,Iwillseeyou.”

“Won’tyoukissme?”



Hewalkedoverandgaveherasoftkissthensmiled

andwalkedout.Esiwentbehindhim andwatched

getinhiscarthendriveoff.Sheslowlywalkedback

insideherhousefeelingunloved.Itwaslikeshe

didn’texistanymore.Sheslowlysatonthebed

blinkingawayhertears.

Shewasanythingbutstupid,hewasn’tevenmaking

anefforttoconvinceherthattherewasnoone.Last

nighthehadstayeduplatechattinginthekitchen

whilelaughing.Itwaslikeshedidn’tevenmatter

anymore.

ShetookherphoneandcalledMaatla.

“Esi..”

Esitookadeepbreath.“Hey,uhhcanLethabovisit

meandkeepmecompany.”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Youdon’tsoundok.”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.“Iam fine.”

“Whatdidhedo?”



“Ithinkheischeatingbutit’sallinmyhead.”

“Nah,whenyourinstincttellsyouheischeating,

trustme,heis.Iam notsayingthisbecauseIdon’t

likehim.Iam tellingyouwhat’sreal.”

“Iam sostressed.Idon’twanttothinktoomuch,

can-“

“Wearecoming.”

Hehungup.Esiwaitedtryingnottocrybecauseshe

hadpromisedherselfshewouldn’tcryforaman

againafterMaatla.

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.Shereachedforher

phoneandcalledhim.

“Hello?”

“Areyoubackwithyourbabymama?”

“Whereareyougettingthat?”

“Youhavechanged.It’slikeIam suffocatingyouin

yourhouse.Yesterdayyoudidn’tevenletmetouch

you.”

“Moesiyourhandswerecold.”



Esiclosedhereyestearfully.“Isaidwecanget

married.Youhaven’tsaidanythingyet.”

“Iam stilltryingtodigestthefactthatyouactually

wanttogetmarried.”

“Pleasebehonestwithme…doyouwanttobreakup

withme?Ifeelunlovedandunwanted.Ifyouwantto

leavethisrelationshippleasesayso.”

“Ihavetogo.Bye.”

“Sean…”Esiputherhandonherfacecrying.“Please

stop…youarebreakingmyheart.”

“Wewilltalklater.”

“Ifyouwantmetoleavepleasesayso.Youare

hurtingme.”

“Ifyouwanttoleaveyoucanleave.Iam driving.

Bye.”

Hehungup.Moesiputherhandsoverherface

crying.Awhilelater,Maatladroveinthroughthe

gate,Moesiwipedherfacethenforcedasmileand

openedthedoor.Shehuggedherson.

“Boyboy!”



Lethabosteppedbackandlookedathismother’s

tearfuleyes.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Youlooklikeyouhavebeencrying.”

Shelaughed.“It’sanallergy.”

“IknowanallergywhenIseeone,that’snotone.”

Maatlawalkedover.“GoinsideThabo,letmehandle

this.”

Thabosighedthenwalkedin.MaatlalookedatEsi.

Shelookeddowntryingtoblinkawayhertears

whichwerefillinghereyes.

“Comehere…”

Hepulledherforahug.Esipressedherlipstogether

tryingnottocry.

“It’sok.”

“Heischeating.”

“Iam sorry.”



“Iam surehewenttohisbabymama.”

“Iam sorry.”

Shecriedonhischestthenminuteslatershefinally

keptquiet.Maatlarubbedherback.

“Goandtakeabath.Wewillgoouttotakeyourmind

offthings.Go.”

Shenoddedthenwalkedtothebedroom while

Maatlawentbacktohiscarandsatonthebonnet.A

whilelaterLethabowalkedoutwithhismother,

MaatlasmiledatEsiinaflaredshortdressandflat

sandals.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shelaughed.“Let’sgo.Iam hungry.”

Theyallgotinhiscarthenhedroveoff.

***

Atthemall,theysteppedout,Lethabowalking

betweenthem.Esismiled.



“Ican’twaittohaveallmykidsaroundme.”

Lethabolaughed.“Kagoshouldcomeandfeelhow

youstilltreatuslikekidsmama.”

Esiheldhishand.“Youaremykids.Igavebirthto

you.”

“Isn’tthatuncleSean?”

EsiturnedandlookedatSeanwithhisbabymama

anddaughter.Sheswallowedwatchinghim kissher.

LethabotriedtowalkoverbutMaatlapulledhim.

“No.”

“Heischeatingonmama!”

MaatlalookedatEsiwhowastryingtohidehertears

butshewasfailing.Shewalkedovertothem.

“Sean…”

Seanturnedandlookedather,hisbabymamatoo.

Sherolledhereyes.

“Baby,letmegoandcheckourorder.Wewillmeet

atthecar.”

Esilookedatherasshewalkedawaythenshe



turnedherattentiontoSean.

“AllyouhadtosaywasIhavedecidedtogobackto

mygirlfriend.”

“Whatwereyouexpecting?Youdon’twanttoget

marriednorhavekids!Shewantstoandweare

goingtobeafamily.Eitherway,Iwanttoraisemy

daughterinapropersetup.”

Lethaboangrilywalkedover.

“Youareweak.Youcouldhavewalkedawaybutyou

chosetocheatonherwithdumplinglookingwoman

youfuckedataparty,thatshouldtellyoualotabout

it’sok.,eitherway,youneverdeservedmymother.”

“Little-“

“Iwillpunchyouifyouinsultmyson.”

SeanlookedatEsi.“Soyouarewiththem?”

“Sheiswithherfamilybitch!”

EsilookedatLethabo.“Lethabo!”

“What?Heisone.Onewithoutabackbonetoo.Let’s

gomama.Wewillcollectyourclothesandgo



home.”

Lethabotookhismother’shandandledhismother

away.Esilookedathim.

“That’snothowyoutalktoelders.Myissueswith

Seanarenotyours.Thatwasdisrespectful.”

“What’sdisrespectfulishim cheatingonyou.”

EsisighedthenlookedatMaatlawhoshrugged.“He

isdisrespectful.”

“Ineedtolookforahouse.”

“Wewillhelp…-“Maatlapausedlookingatawoman

walkingwithaboy.

“Iam coming.”

Herushedafterherthenpulledherhand.Sheturned,

theboyturnedtoo.Maatlalookedathim thenletgo

ofherhand.EsiwalkedoverthenlookedatEma

thenhereyeswenttohersontoo.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Maatlasmiled.“Nothing,justsayinghi.”

“Thoughtitwasyourbrother’sson?Thisismyson



withmyhusband.Heisfive.”

Esismiled.“Sorrytobotheryou.Goodseeingyou.”

Ematurnedandwalkedawaywithherson.

Esisighed.“Sheispretty.”

***

Acoupleofhourslater,Natewalkedoutofthe

airportwithhisbag.Hisphonerangthenhepicked

hisfriend’scall.

“Yah?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Keetla.(Iam coming.)”

“Youshouldhaveflowninyesterday.Kanaweare

alreadyatThero’shouse.”

“Iam comingrightnow.GotabitbusyinGaborone.”

Thebechuckled.“Busywiththemarriedwoman?

Laitakabatagobolaa!(Theywillkillyou.)”



“Eketepelewena.”

“Iam tellingyou.Herhusbandisgoingtokillyou.

Youthinkhewilljustsmileandletitgo?Ihopeyou

arereadytofacetheconsequencesofwhatyouare

doing.”

“Hewon’tdoanythingifhedoesn’tknowanything.”

“Youareplayingadangerousgame.”

Natesmiled.“Youarepanickingwhenitshouldbe

mewho’spanicking.”

Thebelaughed.“Youaretoochilledforthis.”

“BecauseIam careful.Meandmygirlarecareful.

Don’tstress.”

“Nothingstayshiddenforever.Hewillgetagunand

killyou.Legale,youarepreparedtodieleavingyour

kidsbehind.”

“Justrelax.Iam ontopofmygame.Thatwould

neverfindoutjustlikealotofmendon’tknowthat

theirwivesarebeingchowed.”

“ItriedtotalktoyouandIfailed.”



“Iam goingtotakeherfrom him underhisnoseand

hewon’tbeabletodoanythingaboutit.”

“Youactuallythinkshewillleaveherhusbandfor

you.”

“WomencheatwithemotionsThebe.It’sonlya

matteroftime.Sheisgoingtobeminesoon.”

THREEWEEKSLATER
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ThreeWeeksLater...

Kennysatinfrontofthemirrorbeautifyingherself

whileRonawatchedsittingonthebed.Shetookher

timemakingsureshelooksmorebeautiful.She

fixedherbabyhairsonherweavethengotupand

putonthelongheels.Herphonerangthenshe

reachedforit.

“Nolo..”

“Hey,Iam goingtoseeKgositoday.”

“Ok…”

“Iam scaredtotellhim aboutPuso.”

“Iam surehewon’tmind,heknowsheisfacing

yearsinprison.Hecan’tstopyoufrom movingon.”

“Youknowhealwayslookforwardtomyvisits.I

don’twanttobreakhisheart.”



“Heknewthiswouldhappenoneday.Hewas

preparedfortheconsequencesofhisactions.You

failtobehavethewayyoushould,anothermanwill

takeoveranddowhatyoushouldhavebeendoing.”

“Iam sonervous.”

“Don’tbe.Iam sureheispreparedforit.”

“Ihopeso.Stillcheating?”

Kennylaughd.“Ijomma,bye.”Shehungupthen

stoodupandsmiledatRonawhowasjuststaringat

her.

“HowdoIlook?”

Ronasmiledstaringatthedress.“Youlook

beautiful.”

“Thanks.”

Shepickedherhandbag.

“Let’sgo.”

Hegotupinhissuitthenwalkedoutwithher.She

lookedasWazhafinishedpreparingthekids.

“Morning..”



Kennysmiled.“Morningma…Qisalreadygone?”

“Yes.Hesayshehasagroupassignmenttofinish

upsoheleft.”

“Ok.”

Saronalookedatherfathercryinginheruniform.

Ronapickedherup.

“What’swrongbaby?”

Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.Wazhashook

herhead.“ShewantsmetodoherhairlikeLamedid.

Idon’tknowhowLamedidherhair.”

KennywipedWarona’slipswhileRonatriedtoget

Saronatokeepquiet.

“YoustilllookbeautifulSasa.”

“IwantlikeLame…”

Kennylookedatthehairstylesandsighed.“What

doesLame’shairlooklikethen?”

“Likethis…”Shedidtofistsinherhead.Kenny

sighedthentookherfrom Rona.

“Wawa,youalsowantthat?”



Sheshookherheadgettingoffherchairtakingher

bag.KennyquicklytookSaronabacktoherroom.

Shedestroyedthebunshehadinthemiddleofher

headanddidtwobunswithcolorfulhairbandsthen

fixedherbabyhairs.SheappliedVaselineonherlips.

“Likethis?”

Sasanoddedbreathingheavily.

“Let’sgo.”

Theywalkedbackdownstairs,Ronalookedathis

daughterandlaughed.

“Wow!”

“Theschoolbusishere.Let’sgo.Larona,please

switchoffmyTV!”

LaronaslowlygotupthenswitchedofftheTV

grabbinghisbag.

“Mamateachersaidthereisameetingatschool.”

Waronasighed.“Larona,teacheralreadycalled

mama.Sheknows.”

“Iwasjust-“



“Sheknows.”

“Ok,teacherdidcallme,youarerightWawabut

thankyouLarryfortellingme.Sasa,pleasetakeyour

bag.Whyareyoustandingthere?”

Saronareachedforherbagthentheyallwalkedout,

theygotintheschoolbuswhileKennygotinhercar

anddroveoff,Ronabehindher.Herphonerang,she

smiledbitingherlowerlipthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Areyouwithhim?”

“No.”

“CometoMauntoday.YouwillgobackonSunday.”

Kennylookedontherearviewmirrorandstaredat

Ronabehindher.

“Ican’t.”

“Youcan’t?Why?”

“Iam notleavingmyhusbandandmykidsforthe

wholeweekend.”

“Comeon,itwillbeworthit.”



Shelaugheddrivingthenstoppedhercaratthered

trafficlight.Ronastoppedbesideherandlookedat

her.Kennylookedathim withasmilethenblewa

kissoverathim laughingatNate.

“No.Andeitherway…”Shelookedoutthewindow

turningherhead.“Hewillsuspectsomething.”

“Youhaveabranchthisside.”

“Iam notcomingthereNate.”

Thetrafficlightchangedthensheturnedgoing

anotherdirectionwhileRonawentstraight.

“Ok,youdon’tactuallyhavetocomethenbutcan

justtellhim youarecomingthisside.Iwillcome

there.”

“Ishouldtellhim Iam comingtoMaun?”

“Yes.Tellhim thatandstaythereinahotel.Iam

coming.Wewillsleepatahoteltonight,tomorrow

thenyougohome.”

“Whatifhesayshewantstocomewith?”

“Youdon’ttellhim youaregoing.Youtellhim that

babe,Iam alreadyattheairportandIam flyingto



Maun.ThereisanemergencyattheMaunbranch

thatneedsmyattention.It’sFriday,yournannyis

goingtoherhousemeaninghewillbeleftalonewith

thekids.”

Kennysmiled.“Ok.”

Natelaughed.“Letmegetaflightticket.Iwillgetus

aroom atC-SKYhotel.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Whatareyouwearing?”

Kennygiggled.“Adress.”

“Beneathit?”

“Athong.”

“Howfarareyoufrom work?Iwantyoutoshow

me.”

Kennysmiled.“No.Imagineit.Byeeee.”

Shehungupwithasillysmile.Minuteslatershe

parkedhercaratworkandsteppedout.Shecat

walkedinsideandsmiledpassingthereception.

“Morning!”



“Bosslady!”

Kennywalkedtotheelevatorasherworkersshook

theirheadsstaringather.

“Youcansaywhatyouwanttosaybutthatwoman

isanentirefullmeal.”

Thereceptionistlookedathercolleague.“Sheisand

thefactthatshedoesn’tneedtotryhard.Ifeelsorry

forMr.Motsamai.Imaginehavingsuchababeas

yourwife,Iwouldconstantlybestressed.”

“BeautyrunsinKenny’sfamily,kanaevenMiais

pretty.”

“Idon’tlikeher,Ioncesawherflirtingwithamarried

man.Sheisthekindthatthinksbecausesheis

beautiful,shegetstosleepwitheveryone.Shepretty

butnotthatpretty,shewouldn’tlookasbeautifulas

shedoeswithoutmake-up.Ihaveseenbetter,boss

ladyiswaybeautifulthanher.”

“NyaammaBianca,yousoundjealousrightnow.It’s

notMia’sfaultthatyourboyfriendwantsher.Miao

montlehela,(Miaispretty,)ofcausenotlikeKenny

butsheisbeautiful.”



“Myboyfrienddoesn’twanther.”

Hercolleaguelookedather.“Hedoes.”

“Didhetellyouthat?”

Thecolleaguelaughed.“Everyonecansee.Youare

luckythatMiadoesn’tdatebrokemen.”

“Mymanisnotbroke.”

“Mia’snewcarcanbuythreeofyourboyfriend’scar.

Letmegotowork.”

ShewalkedawayleavingBiancaclickingher

tongue.”

***

MiawalkedinsideKenny’sofficewithahugesmile

thenshowedhertheringonherfinger.Kennysmiled.

“OhmyGod!”

“Heproposed.”

Kennystoodupandlookedatthering.“Wow!”



“Iam gettingmarried.”

Kennylaughed.“Yesyouare.OhmyGod!Thisis

beautiful.Butareyoureadyforthisstep?”

Miaslowlysmiled.“Yes.”

“Ihopeso.Iam sohappyforyou.”

“Thankyou.”

“Yourmotherisaboutresurfacefrom whateverhole

sheishidingin.”

“Tellmeaboutit.Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.Iam happyforyou.Ican’twaitforthe

wedding.Iam happyyouaremarryingagoodguy

too.”

“Metoo.”

Miawalkedoutandwenttoherofficeasherphone

rang.

“Hello?”

“Iam comingduringlunch.”

Shesmiled.“Atsilestayatyouroffice.”



“Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandcontinuedwithherworkcontinually

stealingglancesatherring.

***

Aprilfrownedattheburningsensationwhileshe

peed.Shefinishedpeeingstaringattheyellowish

dischargeonherpantywithanawfulsmell.Shetook

offherpantythenwashedherhandsandwalkedto

herbedroom.Shehadbeenfeelingtheburning

sensationforafewdaysnow.Shetookherphone

andcalledAtsile.

“Babe?”

“Iam notfeelingwell.Iwanttogotothehospital.”

“Let’sgolater,rightnowIam busy.”

“IreallyneedtogotothehospitalAtsile.”

“BabeIam abouttogetinameeting,let’sdoit



later.”

“Ok,lunchthen.”

“Iwillsee.”

Hehungup.AprilsighedthecalledPeo.

“Heygirl..”

“IhavebeenhavingaburningsensationwhenIpee

lately.”

“Aburningsensation?”

“Yes.”

“Ngng,whydoesthatsoundlikeanSTI?”

Aprillaughed.“It’snotanSTI,Atsileisnotcheating

andIam nottoo.Itmustbesomethingelse.I

suspectmynewpantyies.Canyoucomeandtake

metothehospital?”

“Ok.”

“Thanks.”

Shehungupthenfreshenedup.



***

AtsilelookedatRona.

“Soyouthinksheischeatingbecauseshehasbeen

nothingbutagoodwife?”

Ronashookhishead.“It’sjustthat..thereisjust

somethingaboutthewaysheisbehaving.It’snot

likeKenny.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyoumean.”

“IknowKennyandthewayshehasbeenbehavingis

too…perfect.That’snotKenny.Nomatterhowmuch

happyshecanbe…sheisjusttoo…sheis…”He

sighedunabletoexplain.“Iknowmywifeandthe

wayshehasbeenbehaving…it’snother.”

Atsile’sphonerangthenhetookitout.

“Heybabe..”

“Iam goingtothehospitalwithPeo.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”



HehungupandlookedatRonaconfused.“Iam

confused.”

Ronashookhishead.“Iam beingcrazy.It’sprobably

nothing.”

***

Atthehospital,Aprillookedatthedoctorwitha

frown.

“What?”

“Yes.”

“Areyoujoking?Idon’thaveanSTD.”

“Youdoandyoustandachancetopassitontoyour

unbornbaby.”

TearsfilledApril’seyes.“ButIam notcheating.”

“Youmaynotbe,butyourpartnermaybe.Ithinkwe

shouldalsotestyouforHIV.”

Aprillookedatthedoctorandburstintotears.



.
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Peosatinhercarholdinghermilkshakewhile

talkingonthephonewithherhusband.

“Iam tellingyoubabe,allthesymptomsshetoldme

provesanSTD.”

“Eish,andsheispregnant.”

“KoorenoMotsamaimanisjustfaithful.”

“NyaaAtsileodirilematlakalahela.(WhatAtsilehas

doneispurenonsense.)”

“KananowthebabycangettheSTD.Iwonderwho

he’scheatingwith.”

Aprilwalkedoutofthehospitalholdinghermedical

card,from herlongfacePeocouldtellitwasonly

badnews.

“Babe,sheiscoming.Shelookssad.”

“Eish,ok,wewilltalklater.”



ShehungupasAprilgotinthecar.

“Whatdidthedoctorsay?”

“TakemetoMotsamaiRealEstate.”

“Ok.”

PeostartedthecaranddrovetoMotsamaiReal

EstatesilentlywhileApriljustlookedoutthroughthe

windowquietly.AwhilelaterPeoparkedthecarthen

Aprilsteppedout.Shewalkedinsidethecompany

andwentstraighttoAtsile’soffice.Shelookedathis

PA.

“Whereisyourboss?”

“Heisinameetingattheboardroom with-“

Aprilturnedandwalkedtotheboardroom.She

openedthedoorwalkingin,everyoneturnedand

lookedather.Atsilefrownedstaringather.

“Atsile…”

AtsileapologizedwalkingoutthentookApriltohis

office.

“Itbetterbeimportant.Youjustcan’t-“



Shehandedhim hermedicalcard.Helookedatit

thenpausedreadingagain.

“Fuck!”

“Ihavenevercheatedonyoubefore.Iexplainedto

thedoctorthatIhaven’tbeencheatingandIam sure

myhusbandhasn’tbeencheatingbecauseheisthe

onlymanIam sleepingwith.”

Atsilelickedhislips.AtearrolleddownApril’s

cheeks.“Thedoctorsaidthebaby…ourbaby,your

babycancomeoutwithit.Youknowhowkidswho

arebornwithgonorrhealooklikeright?Maybeour

childwillbedisabledorblind.”

Atsileslowlysatdown.Aprilsmiledsadlywiping

awayhertears.

“That’sallIcametotellyou.”

Shetookhermedicaldown.“Bye.”

ShewalkedoutandwentbacktoPeo.Shegotinside,

Peostartedthecaranddroveoff.Sheheldherself

tillPeostoppedthecaratthegate.

“Icanstaywithyou,keepyoucompany.”



“No,Iam fine.Thankyouthough.Foreverything.”

“It’sok.”

Shesteppedoutthenwalkedinheryard.Shegotin

herhousethenslowlywalkedtothecouch,hereyes

fellonhercardagainandsheslowlyreadthrough.

Painchokedher.Sheputherhandsonherface

crying.Shecriedsomuchtilltherewerenotears

comingoutthenshejustsatthere.Sheslowly

reachedforherphoneandcalledherfather.

“April…”

April’slipstrembledatherfather’svoice.“Myheart

ispainfulpapa.Myheartispainful.Myheartis

hurting.”

“What’swrong?”

“AtsilegavemeSTD.Atsileischeatingonme.”

Theoldmanswallowedlisteningtohisdaughtercry.

“Myheartispainfulpapa.”

“Comehomengwanake.Comehome.”

“Myheart…”



“Comehome.Come.”

“Papa…”

“Comehome.Iwillbewaiting.Withopenarms.

Comehome.”

***

Atsileswallowedsittinginhisoffice.Hisheartwas

poundingsomuchashesatthere.Minutespassed

asherecalledherresults.Helookedathisphone

thenswallowed.Hehadneverfeltthatweak.Itwas

asifsomethingwasdraininghisenergy.Hecouldn’t

evenbegintothinkanythingashesatonthatchair.

Ronawalkedinandlookedathim.“What

happened?”

AtsilelookedatRonathenshookhishead.

“Tellme,youlooklikeyouhaveseenaghost.”

“It’snothing.”

“Atsilewhathappened?”



Helookedathisbrothernotsureofwheretoeven

start.Heopenedhismouthtotellhim butnothing

cameout.

“Whatisit?”

“I…I….AprilhasanSTD.”

“Sheischeating?”

HeshookhisheadthenRonasighed.“Youare?”

“Yes.”

“YougavehertheSTD?”

“Ithought-“

“Sincewhendoyoucheatandontopofthatbring

STDtoyourwife?Aprilispregnant!”

“I…Iwasn’tthinking.”

“DoyouknowthattheSTDcanbepassedoverto

yourunbornchild?Howruthlessandcarelesscan

yoube?”

“Iwasn’tthinking.Ididn’tthinkthatshewouldhave

anySTD.”



“Who?”

Atsilelookedathim.“Somegirl.”

“Ican’tbelieveyoudidthistoheraftereverything.I

am disappointedinyou.Whatdidshesay?”

“Shewascalm and…”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?Shouldn’tyoubewithher

rightnowtryingtodealwiththeissue?”

“Iam scared.”

“Wow!”

“Sheisgoingtoleave.”

“Yougaveheradisease.Youdon’trespectorlove

herenoughtoprotectheroryourchild.”

AtsieputhishandsonhisheadasRonashookhis

head.

“Wow!Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Imessedup.Idon’twanttolosemywife.”

“Iam disappointedinyou.Cheatingonherisone

thingbutyougivingherdiseases?Whoisthis



womanyouwerefuckingwithnocondom atthe

expenseofyourmarriage?Whatifsheispregnant?”

“ImessedupRona.”

“Youdid.Bigtime.”

“Fuck!”

“WhatSTDisit?”

“Gonorrhea.”

“Wow!Whatifthebabycomesoutblind?”

“Iam scared.”

“OdirilemasepaAtsile.Doyoulovetheother

woman?”

Helookedathisbrotherandswallowedthenshook

hishead.“No.”

“IwonderhowAprilisfeeling.WhataboutHIV?”

“Negative.”

“Atleast.Iam sureshegotsomeanti-biotics.And

don’tforgetwhatherfathersaidifyoucheatonher.

Youarenevergoingtogetanerrection.Mdalaotlile



gogobankanya.”

AtsileswallowedthenRonachuckled.“Wedon’t

know.Howaboutyoudoonetwotesting?”

Atsile’sphonerang.Hetookitandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,areyoustillcoming?”

“Yes.”

“Youcan’t.Myboyfriend-“

“Iam comingandIam comingtherenow.”

“AtsileIam notyourwife,youjustcan’tbe

commandingmearoundlikethat.”

“Ishouldfindyoualreadywaiting.”

Hehungupthentookhiscarkeys.Ronalookedat

him.

“Ifyoudosomethingstupid,youaretheonewho

alwayssaythis,youwillgotojail.”

Atsileignoredhim andwalkedout.



***

AtsilewaitedasMiawalkedovermovingherhips

from sidetosidetuckingherhairbehindherear.She

gotinthecarandsmiledathim.

“Youshouldn’torderingmearoundlikethat.”

Atsilelockedallthedoor.“Ifyoulietomeabout

whatIam abouttoaskyou,Iam goingtoshowyou

whoIreallyam.”

Mialookedathim.“What?”

“Mywifewenttothehospitalandcamebackwithan

STD.”

Miafrowned.“What?”

“Aprildoesn’tcheat.Besidesher,Iam sleepingwith

you.”

“Areyouaccusingmeofsomething?”

“Iam theonlywhocouldhavegivenittoher.Igaveit

toher,wheredidIgetitMia?”

“Heelarra,Iam notgoingtosithereandbeaccused



ofhavingSTD’s.HowcomeIam fine?Youdon’t

knowwhatsheisdoingthewholedaywhileyouare

atwork.Idon’thaveanySTD.”

“Mia,mywifedoesn’tcheat.”

“ThenexplaintomehowIcouldhavegivenittoyou

whileIdon’thaveit?Youandyourwifearetheone

infected.Iam feelingfineAtsile.Iam notsickbut

yourwifeis.”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Howcanyou

accusemeofhavingSTD’s?”

Atsilelookedatherasshecriedthenhegrabbedher

phonefrom herhand.Helookedatitrequiringa

password.

“What’sthepassword?”

“Givememyphone.”

“NnelepasswordMia.(GivemethepasswordMia.)”

“Iam notgivingyoumy-“

Hegaveherahotbackslap.“Iam notgoingtoask

youagain.”

Shocked,Miaheldhercheekasitburnthot.



“Karennelepassword.(Isaidgivemethe

password.)”

“Atsiledid-“

Hegaveheranotherone,shebithertongue

mistakenlyasherearrang.

“Givemethepassword!”

“Iwouldratherdie.”

“Ohyou’dratherdie?”

Mialookedathim cryingthenshetriedopeningthe

doorbutitwaslocked.Heunlockedhisdoorthen

steppedandopenedtheboot.Mialeanedtohisseat

andunlockedalldoorsthensteppedouttorunbut

Atsilegrabbedherhand.

“Wenayouwouldratherdieakere?”

“HELP!”

Heputhishandonhermouthdragginghertothe

bootandthrewherinside.Hecloseditthenlooked

aroundbeforegettinginhiscaranddrivingoff.



***

Insidetheboot,Miabangedthebootfeeling

claustrophobic,herheartwaspoundingsomuchas

shelookedatthedarknessunabletoreallymoved.

Shecriedlouderbanginginsideasthecarmoved.

***

Onlunchhour,Esiwalkedfrom hawkeracrossthe

roadholdingherfatcakesandsoup.Seanparked

hiscarasshewalkedfrom acrosstheroad.He

steppedoutandlookedatherinherjumpsuit.

“Hey…canwetalk?”

Esilookedathim.“Hi.Howisyourfamily?”

“Iam sorryabout-“

“Don’tbe.Iam sureyouwereplanningtodoitfora

whilenow.Iam happyyouhavefinallyfoundthe

womanwhocangiveyoukidsbecausehonestlyI



wantedtogiveyoukids.Idid,Igotoffmybirth

controlplanwhenIrealizedwhetherwehadsexten

timesadaywithnoprotection,Iwasn’tgoingtoget

pregnant.Ididn’twanttohurtyourfeelingsbytelling

youthatyouwereshootingblankssoItoldyouItied

mytubes.Mytubeswerenevertied.Ihavetwokids,

Igavebirthtothem.ButIam gladyoucouldfind

someonewhocouldhelpyou.”

Shewalkedpasthim leavinghim standingtherein

shock.Maatlasteppedoutofhiscarthenrushed

overtoherholdingNandos.

“Kantecan’tyoujuststayputandbesurprisedwith

lunch?”

Esilaughed.“Youshouldhavetoldme.”

“Mxm,areyeko!(Let’sgo.)”

TheywalkedinsidethecompanychattingasSean

juststared.

***



Laterthatday,Kennylookedatherlingeriethentook

acertainpieceshelovedandthrewitinsidethe

overnightbagtogetherwiththesilkygown.Shetook

aformaldressandsomeofhermake-upandwalked

out.Qwhowasinthekitchenwalkedoutandlooked

ather.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtoMaun.Iam comingbacktomorrow.

It’sabusinesstrip.”

“Whatbusinessdoyoudiscussonweekends?”

“It’sanemergency.Iwasmeanttogoduringtheday

butIcouldn’t.”

“Buttodayisourmovienight.Ithoughtyouand

daddymadeapromisethatno-“

“Q,wewilldoittomorrow.What’sgoingon?”

Heshookhishead.“Ijusthaveabadfeeling.

YesterdayIhadabaddream.”

Shehuggedhim.“Iwillbebacktomorrow.Iam

takingtheearliestflightback.”

Qsmiled.“Ok,youlookbeautiful.”



Shesmiled.“Thanks.Bye.”

Shekissedthetripletsthenwalkedoutgettinginher

carheadedtotheairport.Herphonerangshesmiled

andpicked.

“Hey…”

“Haveyouleftyourhouse?”

“Yes,Iam headedtotheairport.”

“Ok.Iam alreadythere.Youcancallhim tellinghim.”

KennyhungupandcalledRona.

“Heybabe,whatshouldIbringtodayforthemovie?”

“Shit!Iam flyingout.Thereisanemergencyko

Maun.Ihavetogothere.Iwillbebacktomorrow

morning.”

“What?”

“Itreallyneedsmyattention.It’salastminutething.

Iam reallysorry.”

“YouaregoingonaFriday?Tomorrowit’sSaturday.”

“Theyareattheofficewaitingforme.Something



happenedwiththeclients,Ihavetogothere.”

“Butyouhiredpeopleforthatjob.”

“Ronawerecentlyopenedthetravelside,youknow

howitis.Ineedtogothereandmakesuretheydo

thingsproperly.Ican’thavemycompany’sname

beingtarnished.Ireallyexpectedyoutounderstand.

It’sokifyouarenotcomfortablewithit.Iwon’tgo.”

“That’snotwhatIam sayingKennyIam just…it’sa

bitoddbutit’sok.Iguessitwillonlybemeandthe

kids.Whattimeisyourflight?”

“Infifteenminutes.Iam sorry.Itisoddbutthereis

nothingIcando.IwishIwerelikeyou.Youareapro

atthis.”

Helaughed.“Youaredoinggreat,Justrelax.Youare

panicking.”

“Eishyah,IwillcallyouassoonasIland.”

“Ok.”

“Iwillbebacktomorrowmorning.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”



“Iloveyoumore.”

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyoureadfamily,we

haveotherbonuseswaitingforus.

.
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Seanwalkedinsidehisbabymama’shousethen

lookedattheirdaughter.Shewalkedfrom the

kitchenholdingawoodenspoonsmiling.

“Heybabe..”

“Who’schildisthat?”

Thebabymamastoppedsmilingthenfrowned.

‘Whatdoyoumean?”

“Who’schildisthat?”

“Isthismeanttobeajoke?”

“No.”

“Areyouquestioningyourdaughter’spaternity?”

“Esisaysshelonggotoffherbirthcontrolyears

backandIneverusedprotectionwithheryetshe

nevergotpregnant.Hertubesnevergottied.”

“Areyougoingtolistentothatwoman?Seriously?”



“Shehasnoreasontolietome.”

Thebabymamalookedathim thensighed.“Thereis

yourdaughter.Pleasetakehertothehospitaltorun

DNAtests.Ihavenothingtohide.Ifsheisnotyours

youwillfindout.Takeher.Andpleasewhenyoufind

outthetruth,takeyoubagandleavemyhouse.All

wewilleverbeiscoparents.”

Sheturnedandwalkedbacktothekitchen.Sean

lookedathisdaughterthenhefollowedhisbaby

mamatothekitchen.

“WhatdoyoumeanSean?Isaidtakeyourdaughter

andgodoDNAtestsbecauseyouratherlistentoa

womanwhoisangryobviouslysinceyoulefther.

TakeyourdaughterforDNAtests,from therecome

andtakeyourbagsandleavemyhouse.Iwillnotbe

treatedlikethis.”

Seanlookedatherandsighed.“Iam sorryit’sjust

that-“

“SeanmaybeyoushouldgobacktoEsi.Youloveher,

shewillprobablymarryyounow,Iam notgoingto

begoingbackandforthwithyou.Ijustthoughtwe



wouldraiseourdaughtertogetherlikearealfamily

butIam beginningtothinkthatmaybeIam forcing

youintothis.”

“Comeon,it’snotlikethat.”

“IthinktobesafejusttakeherandhaveDNAtests

done.Iwouldn’twantyoudoubtingherpaternityin

thefuture.”

Seanstoodbehindherkissingherneck.“Iam sorry.”

“Please,tomorrowgowithher.Iknowwemetata

partybutithadbeenayearsincethelasttimeIhad

hadsex.Iam suresheisyoursbutgoandverifyit.I

reallyhavenothingtohide.Tomorrowmorning,

wakeupandgo.”

Seanturnedheraroundandpickedherupthen

placedheronthekitchencounters.

“Iam sorryCarol.”

“No,pleasegowithhertomorrow.”

Heleanedoverandkissedherpullinghercloserthen

partedherthicklegsandpushedherpantiestothe

sidebeforesinkingin.



***

Atsileslowlywalkedinsidehishousethenlookedat

Aprilwhowassittingonthecouch.Shedidn’teven

turntolookathim.Hewaitedthinkingmaybeshe

wouldstartyellingbuttherewasnothing.Nowhe

wasn’tsurehowtodealwithit.Anangrywoman

wasbetterthanasilentone.

Hesatbesideher.“Iam sorry.”

Shenodded.“It’sok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“TomorrowIam goingtomyfather’shouse.Ithinkit

willbemuchbettergoinghometoavoidstressgape

lewenayouwillbeabletodowhatyouwanttodo

freely.”

“Babe,youdon’thavetogo.Wecan..-“

“Ihavestartedmytreatment.Hopefullythebaby

won’tbeaffected.”



“Iam sorry,canwetalkaboutit?Itwasamistake.

Shegavemeablowjob.”

Aprillookedathim.“Iam notinthemoodforlies

todayAtsilethat’swhyIam notevenbotheringyou.I

knowyouarenotgoingtobehonestwithme.IfIask

youwhyyouwon’tevenanswerme.AllIwantisto

givebirthtohealthychildren.Mychildrenarecoming

withme.Iwillnotleavethem behind.GapeInever

wanttocatchyoukissingmykids,whoknowswhat

othersicknessyouhave.”

Atsileswallowedasshespokesocalmlyasifshe

wasnotangry.“Igottested.Idon’thaveanything

else.”

“Iam goingtosleep.Thechildrenareplayingintheir

rooms,youwilltuckthem in.Pleasedon’tkissmy

babies.”

“Iwillmoveout.Youcanstayhere.”

“Soyoucanmoveinwithyourgirlfriend?”

“No.”

“Whatever,Iam going.”



“Yourfatherwill-“

“Healreadyknows.”

Atsileswallowedhard.“What?”

“Itoldhim.”

“Soyouwillrunandtellhim everythingwego

through.”

“Youbroughtmediseases!HeistheonlyparentI

have!”

“Itwasonlyablowjob.”

“Youareverydumbifyoubelieveyourownlies.”

“Look,itwasamistake.ImessedandIam sorry.But

areyouseriouslygoingtotakemykidswithyouso

faraway?Theygotoschool!”

“MyfatherstaysinMochudi.Iwillgetthem aschool

bus.40km isnothing.”

“Youarenottakingmykids.”

“Iam takingthem with.Youwanttogivethem your

diseases?”



“Canwejust-“

“Goodnight.Yourvoiceisannoyingme.”

Shewalkedthebedroom thenlockedthedoor.Atsile

angrilywalkedoutthenopenedtheboot.Helooked

atMiawhohadpassedoutthenshookher.

“Readytotalk?”

Sheblinkedstaringathim andtriedgettingout.

“Okwillcrushyourfingerswiththisboot.Don’teven

tryit.What’sthepassword?”

Shebrokedowncryingstaringathim.“Pleaseletme

go.”

“Ok,youwanttosleepinthere.”

“Atsileplease-“

Hestartedtoclosetheboot.

“It’sKenny!Kennyisthepassword.”

Hepausedstaringather.“WhyKenny?”

“Becausesheistheonlywhowholeheartedlyloves

me.”



Hepushedherbackinsidethebootandclosedit

thenwalkedinsidehishousetakingoutherphone.

Heunlockeditandwenttohermessagesthen

slowlysatreadingthrough.

***

MeanwhileAtsile’s15yearoldneighbor’ssonwho

hadbeenoutsideandsawthewomanintheboot

slowlywalkedinsidethegateandopenedtheboot.

Awomanlookedathim thenpausedcrying.

“Hi,Isawyou-“

Shh…”

Shequicklyjumpedoffthentookhishandandran

outofthegatewithhim.

“Thankyousomuch.”

Hesmiled.“It’sok.”

“Don’ttellanyone.Doyouhaveaphone?”

Hetookouthisphoneandgaveittoher.Shequickly



tookitandcalledherboyfriend.

“Hello?”

“Babe…Iam sorry,Ihadtogooutoftheofficeand

helpKenny’sbrotherin-lawwithsomethingathome.

Ileftmyphoneandeverythingelseattheoffice.He

hasn’tcomebackyetsoIam forcedtoleavehis

kidswiththeneighbor.Comeandpickmeup.”

“Ok.Iwasworried.Youneverleaveyourphone.”

“UhIwillseeittomorrow.”

“Ok,whereareyou?”

***

Atsilewalkedoutinshockthenopenedtheboot.He

frownednotfindingherthenlookedaroundbutthere

wasnooneinsight.Heunlockedherphoneagain

andopenedawhatsappgroupwhichheaddedall

herboyfriends.Hescreenshortedallhermessages

withherboyfriendsandsentthem tothegroup.



Hethoughtfullysentamessage.

‘Mia’:Andmaybeyoushouldalsogoandtestfor

STD’SandHIV.

Heleftthegroupanddeleteditthenwalkedback

insidethehouse.

***

MaatlawatchedasNametsopackedherbagswhile

acarwaitedforheroutside.

“Iam going.Ican’tbelieveIwastedmytimewithyou

alltheseyearswhenIcouldhavedonealotwithmy

life.Youmadememotheryourkidswhenallyou

wantedtodowasuseme.”

“Iam sorry.”

Sheclickedhertonguethendraggedherbags

walkingout.Maatlalookedatthecarthenaman

steppedoutandhelpedherputherbagsintheboot

beforetheydroveoff.



MaatlawalkedbackinsidethehouseandcalledEsi

grabbinghiscarkeys.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam comingoversowecanwatchamovie.”

“Ohok.AndIwasbored.”

“Iam bringingmylaptop.”

“Ok.Iwillgetthepopcornready.”

HepickedhislaptopasLethabowalkedfrom his

room.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtowatchsomemovieswithyourmom.I

willseeyoulateron.”

“Areyouguysgettingbacktogether?”

“Mindyourownbusiness.”

Lethabosmiled.“Ican’twaittotellKagothis.”

Maatlashookhisheadandwalkedout

***



AtC-SKYhotel,Kennysteppedoutofthecaband

walkedinsidethehotelwithasmallbag.Meanwhile

Rona’soldfriendwhowaswalkingoutofthe

restaurantturnedbackwithafrown.Hedidn’tknow

Rona’swifeupthatclosebuthedefinitelyknewit

washer.HetookouthisphoneandcalledRona.

“SureJomo!”

“Iam sogladyouarethisside,Ihavesomethingto

discusswithyou.Ijustsawyourwifegettinginside

thehotel,ifyouarealreadyinsidepleasecomeout.I

willwait.”

“Huh?”

“Iam C-SKY.Ijustsawyourwifewalkingin,areyou

alreadyinsideorwhat?”

“Yousawmywifewhere?”

“AtC-SKYhotel.”

“Areyousureit’sher?”

“Yeah..areyouhere?”



“WaitthereIam coming.”

“Ok.”

***

Ronagotupandtookhisphonecalledher.

“Babe?”

“Hey,haveyouarrivedinMaun?”

“Yes.Iam onmywaytothecompanynow.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

HehungupandlookedatQ.

“Iam going.Comeandlock.Don’topenforanyone.”

“Ok,whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtoUncleAtsile’shouse.Iwillbeback.”

“Ok.”

Ronawalkedoutandgotinhiscarthendrovetothe



hotel.

.

.

Remembertolikeandcommentafteryouread
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Ronaparkedhiscaratthehotelparkinglotthen

steppedout.HetookouthisphoneandcalledJomo.

“Rona?”

“Ihavearrived.Whereareyou?”

“Neartheentrance.”

Ronalookedattheentranceandsawhim thenhe

hungupandwalkedover.

“J-man!”

“Eitantwana!”

TheybumpedshouldersthenJomofrowned.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Iam notsure.ShesayssheisinMaun.”

“MaybeIdidn’tseeherproperly.”

“Noyoudid.IcalledherMaunbranch,sheisnot

there.”



“Don’tdosomethingstupid.”

“Don’tworry.Howhaveyoubeen?”

“Ihavebeengood.Iwantedtotalktoyouabout

borrowingsomecashbutdealwithyourissuesfirst

thenwewilltalk.”

“Canweexchangecars?Fortonight.Iwillbringit

overtomorrowthenwetalkabouthowmuchyou

need.”

Jomolaughed.“IdriveatinyHondaFitandit’sold

too.”

“It’sok.Idon’twantanythingthatwillmakehersee

methendecidetorunaway.”

“MonnaRonadon’tdowhatyoudidlasttime.Life

hastaughtmesomething.Sometimesthebestthing

todoiswalkaway.Walkingawayfrom thesituation

isthebestthingthatcaneverhappentoyou.Icould

havegonetojailifIdidn’tlearnhowtowalkaway.

Youhavekids.”

“Don’tworry.”

“Gapeshewasalone,maybeshe-“



Ronatookoutthecarkeysfrom hispocketand

handedthem toJomo.

“Take,mycaristhere.”

“Ronatheywon’tevengiveyouherroom number.

Youknowtheyrespectcustomer’sprivacyalot.”

“Iwillwaitforherhere.Don’tworryaboutme.”

“EishRona…”

“Thatwomaninsidethereismywife.Themotherof

mychildren.Iwillbefine.Don’tworry.”

“Osure?”

“Yes.”

HetookthecarkeysandpointedathisoldHondaFit

handingRonathecarkeys..

“Thereitis.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedtothecarandsatin,hisheartwas

poundingsomuch.Hetookherphoneandcalledher.

“Heybabe…”



“Hey,justcheckingin.AreyoualreadyinMaun?”

“Yes,Iam gettingintotherentalcar.”

“Flewsafelythough?”

“Yes.”

“KennyIloveyou.”

Shegiggled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“No,youdon’tunderstand.Ireallyloveyou.Iloveyou

somuchbabe.Ican’tbegintoimaginemylife

withoutyou.Youaremywholeword.”

“IloveyoutooRona.Areyouok?What’sgoingon?”

“Nothing.Iwasjustthinkingabouthowfarwehave

beencome.”

“It’sbeenalongjourney.”

“Idon’twanttoloseyou.Iwanttodieoldwithyouby

myside.IwantyouandItoleavehistory.Doyou

wantthat?”

“Yes.Ofcause.”

Henoddedswallowing.“Ok.”



“Areyousureyouareokbabe?”

“Iam fine.Ijusthaveafeelingthat…thatsomething

badisabouttohappenandallIwantisforGodto

givemethestrengthtohandleit.”

“Whyareyoutalkinglikethis?Nothingbadisgoing

tohappen.Wearefine.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Letmestartthismeeting.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupandlookedathisphonetearfully.He

couldonlywonderaboutwhatshewasdoingand

withwhom forthewholenight.

***

Esibroughtthepopcorntothesittingroom thengot

intheblanketwithMaatlaastheysatcomfortably.

“Youcanplayit.”



Hepressedplaythenthemoviestarted.Hisphone

startedringing.Hetookadeepbreathreachingforit

onthetable.HefrownedlookingatJomocalling.

“SureJ-man!”

“IthinkImadeamistake.”

“Whatmistake?”

“IsawRona’swifegettinginatC-SKYhotel.Shewas

alonewithasmallbag,anovernightbag.

ImmediatelyIthoughtshewaswithRonaandIhave

beenwantingtoseeRonaforawhilenowsoIcalled

him andtoldhim.Seemshiswifesaidsheisin

Maunanditlookslikesheischeating.Heaskedus

toexchangecarsandIlefthim there.”

MaatlalookedatEsithengotupandwalkedtothe

kitchen.

“What?”

“Yes.”

“AndRonahasbeensuspectingitforawhilenow.

Hesaidshewasbehavingweird.Fuck!”

“Iam scaredhemaydosomethingstupid.Youknow



howRonais.”

“Fuck!”

“Pleasetalktohim.Hehaskidstothinkfor.

Sometimesyouhavetothinkforotherpeoplewho

dependonyou.”

“Yeahuhhletmetalktohim.Thanksfortellingme.”

“Sure.”

HehungupandcalledRonagoingtoEsi’sbedroom.

Helookedaroundhernewhouseandsighedsitting

onthebed.

“Hello?”

“Areyouok?”

“Yeah.”

“Jomocalledme.Rona,thinkyourkids.”

“Iam thinkingaboutmykids.That’sallIam thinking

aboutrightnow.Iam alsothinkingofmywifewhom

Ilovewithmyall.Sheiswithamaninsidethere.IfI

tellherIknowshedidn’tgotoMaun,shewillmake

upsomethingsamewayshehasbeenmakingup



things.”

“Canyougohome?”

“Sheisbreakingmyheart.”

“Iknowbutgohome.”

“Iam notgoingtillIseewhosheisintherewith.I

wanttoseehim.Kennyismarried.Heprobably

knowsitandallheisdoingisdisrespect.”

“Ifyoudoanythingyouaregoingtogotojailadhe

willremainbehind,takeyourwifeandfamilyand

makethem his.Thinkcarefully.”

“Iam notgoinganywhere!Noonestoppedyouwhen

youfollowedEsitoTanzania!”

Maatlasighed.“Don’tgotojail.Youhavekidsto

thinkof.”

Ronadroppedthecall.Maatlaputhishandsonhis

facethengotupandwentbacktothesittingroom.

“Everythingok?”

MaatlalookedatEsi.ShewasfriendswithKenny

andwhatifshetoldherthatRonaknew?Heshook



hisheadandsmiled.

“Yeah.Let’swatchthemovie.”

Theycuddledonthecouchwatchingthemovie.

***

Mialookedatherboyfriendwhowasjustsilently

staringather.Shefixedthetowelaroundherbody

staringathim.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Youtellme.”

Miafrowned.“What?”

“Haveyoubeencheatingonme?”

“What?”

“Haveyoubeencheatingonme?”

“Haveyoulostit?WhywouldIbecheatingonyou?”

“Explainthisthen.”



Hethrewherhisphone.Miapickeditupandlooked

attheWhatsappmessages.Herheartpoundedso

muchasshereadthrough.Sheswallowedand

lookedathim.

“Italkedtothem andyouhavebeenseeingthem

behindmyback!”

Miashookherhead.“Icanexplain.It’snotlikethat.”

Heangrilylookedather.“STOPLYING!”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“IcanexplainIswear.Babe-“

“Idoeverythingforyou.Yousaidyouwantedto

finishvarsity,Iwaited,Iwaitedwhenyousaidyou

wanttoestablishyourcareer.IputwhatIwantedon

holdforyouMia!”

Miashookherheadcrying.“Icanexplain.”

“Alltheseyearsyouhavebeenlyingtome.Igave

youmyallMia!”

“Iloveyou.Iloveyou.Itmeantnothing.”

“Yousleptwithallofthem.Ithoughtyousaidyou

boughtyourselfthecar…”



“I…babe…”

“Whatdoyoutakemefor?Anidiot?”

“No.No.Iloveyou-“

“STOPFUCKINGLYING!YoulovewhatIdoforyou!

Youlovemymoney.”

Miashookherheadcrying.

“No…it’snot…Iloveyouforyou.”

Hewalkedoverandbegunstranglingher.

“Isaidstoplyingtome!”

“Babe…”

Hestrangledherharderasangertookover.Shetried

topushhim off.Heletgoandmovedback,hands

onhishead.Miagotupandranoffdroppingthe

towel.Hereachedfortheknifeonthebedandwent

afterher.Miaranoutthroughthegatenakedwhile

hewentafterher.

***



AtC-SKYhotel,Kennywalkedoutofthebathroom in

hersilkygownatthepresidentialsuite.Seanwalked

overtoherandhandedhertheglassofwinewhile

Tank’s‘whenwe’played.Shesmiled.

“Thanks.Ican’tbelieveIhaveneverbeenhere.It’s

beautiful.”

“Itis.Comeandsee..”

Hetookherheadandslidopentheglasssliding

doorthatledtothebalcony.Theylookedat

Gaboronefrom thetwentiethfloor.Theycouldsee

everything.

Kennysippedherwinestaringathim ashe

explained.“Thishotelwasonceonly10floorsbutit

waslookedintoandtheownerdecidedtomakeit

evenlonger.”

“It’sbeautiful.IwantedtobuildalodgeinShakawe.

Atmygrandmother’splot.”

“Thefarm isbigsoitcanworkbutIwouldsuggest

yougetintofarming.Thereisalotofmoneyin



Agriculturejustthatpeoplearelazy.Seewhite

people?Theyhaveaneyeformoneythat’stheydon’t

minddoingitallformoney.Hewillstayatthefarm

andwearthosekhakhipantssecuringthebag.Get

intofarming,beasupplierandyouwillgofar.”

Kennysmiled.“Ok.Iwilllookintoit.”

“Youshould.Iwasraisedbyfarm money.Myfather

isafarmer.”

Hegotcloserandkissedher.Nateslowlyopened

hersilkygownandlookedatherlingeriethentook

thewineglassesandplacedthem onthelittletable.

Hesmiled.“Youarebeautiful.”

Kennylookedathim andsmiled.“Thanks.”

Hetookoffhergownandletitpooltoherfeetthen

hetookoffherbraandthong.Hepickedherupas

shelaughedthenheplacedheronthecouchthat

wasonthebalcony.

“Staythere..Iam coming.”

Hewalkedbackintheroom whileshelaythere,a

coldbreezecaressingherskin.Natewalkedout



withaclothandhandcuffs.Kennylookedathim

curiously.Hekissedher.

“Youcanalwaystellmetostopifyouwantmeto

stopok?”

Shenoddedthenhecoveredhereyeswiththecloth

beforehandcuffingeachhandtoherleg.Kennylaid

onthecouchnakedandblindfolded,eachhand

handcuffedtoherleg,herheartpoundingwith

excitementandworry.

Natekissedher.

“Relax.”

“Ok…”

Heopenedherlegs.Kennygaspedatthesudden

burnofcandlewax.

“Ouch!”

Heslowlydroppedthewaxonhernipple.

“Ahh….”

Hecontinuedwhileshetriedtomoveherlimbs

dealingwiththeburningwaxonhernipplesand



surprisinglyitwasarousing.Herubbedoffthedried

waxandpoppedaniceblockinhismouththen

suckedhernipples.Shemoanedsoftlybreathing

heavilyashediditforherotherbreasttoo.He

movedtheiceblockonherchestgoingtoher

stomachtillhereachedherpussy…Kennywaited

forwhathewasgoingtodo.

Natethrewanothericeblockinhismouthlookingat

herthenreachedforthewineandpouredabiton

herpussybeforehestartedsuckingitoff,theice

blockinhismouth.Kennymoanedtryingtomove

butshecouldn’t.Thecoldnessandhismouthonher

hadhertoescurling.Whateverhewasdoingtoher

feltstrangeandsogoodatthesametime.He

pouredmorewineonherpussyandsuckeditoff.

Unabletomoveshelaidtherereceivingthepleasure

whilemoaning.

Hermoansgotlouderwhileherphoneranginside

thesuitebutwiththemusic,noonecouldhearit.

Nateraisedhisheadthenunzippedhispantsstaring

atherpussynowgladtheyhadactuallytested

becausehewasn’tabouttouseacondom withher



Withhereyescovered,KennywaitedforthatDthen

shefelthim rubbingitonherslit.Natelookedather

thickpussywhilehisdickgotevenharderthenhe

#removed.

***

Inthecar,RonacontinuedtryingKennyphonebut

shestillwasn’tpicking.Hisheartwaspoundingso

muchwhiletearsdropped.Heknewshewaswith

man.Hewassureofthat.

.

.

Let'shavethosetwootherbonusestomorrow
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Miaranintoathorn,sheyelpedjumpingthenquickly

yankeditoffandcontinuedrunning.Acarcame

from theotherdirectionbrightenedit’slightsonher.

Thedriversteppedonthebreaksstoppingthecar,

Miapausedthenamansteppedout,sheranintothe

bushes.

“Wait!Letmehelpyou.Iwanttohelpyou.Stop!”

Miastoppedandturnedtohim ashestoodfeet

from her.Hequicklytookoffhist-shirtandthrewit

ather.Hetookoffhispushinsandthrewthem at

her.

“Dress.”

Miaslowlypickedthet-shirtandputiton.Shetook

theshoesandputthem asherlipstrembledwhile

herwholebodyshook.

“MynameisOraNdiwe,takemyphoneandcallthe

police.Didyougetraped?”



Sheshookherhead.“He…hewantedto…hewanted

tostabme.”

“Ok,wecangotothepoliceoryoucanevencall

them.Takemyphone.Youcancallsomeoneto

come.”

Heslowlywalkedoverandputthephonedown

somedistancefrom herbeforemovingback.Mia

reachedforthephoneandimmediatelydialedher

sister.Thephonerangunanswered.Shecalledher

againbutitcontinuedtoringunanswered.Tears

droppedonthescreenassherealizedshereallyhad

nooneelsetocallexpectfrom hersister.

“Mysisterisnotpicking.”

“CanIpleasedropyouoffathomeoratthepolice

station?Ifyoucandrive,youwilldrive.Iam not

goingtodoanythingtoyou.”

Mialookedaroundthenslowlywalkedover.Hegave

herthecarkeys.

“Youcandrive.”

Shelookedathim,helookedtotallyharmlessandhe



hadafriendlysmile.Butdidn’ttheyalldo?

“Drive.”

Miapickedarockthengotinthecar.Oralaughed

andjumpedinatthepassengerseat.

“Bathongmothootlilegolalaampolaile.”

Miaputthebrickonherlapthenstartedthecarand

drove.Oraincreasedthevolumeofthemusic.Mia

drovestraighttoKenny’shouseknowingpossibly

herboyfriendwouldwaitforheratherhouseto

finishheroff.Awhilelatersheparkedthecarin

frontofthegate.

“Youstayhere?”

“Mysister..”

“Ok.”

Shesteppedoutandrangtheintercom.Shewaited

waitingforresponsebuttherewasnothing.Sherang

itagainforacoupleofminutesthenlookedinside.

Therewerenocarsoutside.Shewentbacktothe

car.

“Ithinktheyarenotaround.”



“Ok,look,youcansleepatmyhouse.Iam sureby

nowyouknowIam notgoingtodoanything.Getin.”

Hesteppedoutandleftthepassengerdooropenfor

her.ReluctantlyMiagotinthecar.Orareversedand

drovetohishouse.Heparkedthecarinsidethe

garage.

“Let’sgo.”

“Doyouhaveawife?”

“IfIhadawife,whywouldIbringyoutothehouse

wheresheis?Idon’thave.Let’sgo.”

Theyslowlywalkedinsidethehouse.Mialooked

aroundexpectingtoseeawoman,herrockinher

hand.Orawalkedtohiskitchenandcamebackwith

anokapi.

“Takethis.AttackmeifItryanything.”

Miaslowlygottheknifeandputtherockdown.

“Comeandsit.Let’slookatthosewounds.”

Shewalkedtothecouchandslowlysatdown.Ora

walkedtothebedroomsasMialookedaround

unsettled.Hewalkedbackwithafirstaidkit.



Hetookastoolandsatthentookherlegandlooked

atthebloodunderherfeetfrom aglassslicing

throughherflesh.Heputonhisglovesandstarted

treatingherwoundwhilesheflinchedandfrowned

atthepain.Hebandagedthewoundandtookthe

otherleg.Minuteslaterhestoodupandwalked

awaywithhisfirstaidkit.Hecamebackandwentto

hiskitchenwherehecamebackwithfood.

“Eatsoyoucanhavepainkillers.”

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”

ShestartedeatingasheswitchedonhisTV.She

finishedeatingthendrankthepainkillers.

“Come,youwillsleepinmybedroom.”

Sheslowlystoodupandlimped,nowallcalm,she

feltallthepain.Heopenedthebedroom door.

“Youcansleepthere.Ifyouwanttotakeashower,

insidethere.”Hepointed.

“Yougood?”

“Yes.”



“Goodnight.”

Hewalkedout,tearsfilledhereyesasshethought

ofeverythingshehadbeenthroughjusttoday.She

wasluckytobealive.Shelookedatthedoorthen

limpedoverandlockeditwithasigh.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Atsilefinishedpreparing

breakfastthensetitupnicelyasthekidswatched

TV.Thebedroom dooropenedthenAprilwalkedout.

Atsilesmiled.

“Heybabe…Imadebreakfast.”

Aprillookedatthefoodsilentlyandpouredherself

orangejuicebeforegoingbacktothebedroom.

***

Inthebedroom,Apriltookasipofthejuiceand



continuedpackingherbags.Herphonerangfrom

thebedthenshepicked.

“Aunty..”

“Himygirl.YesterdayIreceivedacallfrom your

father.Hewasveryangryandmadatyourhusband.

Hesaidyoucalledhim cryingbecauseyourhusband

ischeatingandgaveyoudiseases.”

“Eemma.”

“Iknowyouareclosetoyourfatherbutyouknow

sometimesyoucancallme.Iam married,Ihave

beenaroundmarriedpeopleforalongtime.Iknow

suchissues,maybeImightshinesomelighttoyou.”

“Eemma,Iwasgoingtocall.”

“It’salrightmygirl.Howareyoudoing?”

“Iam ok.”

“Iknowyouarehurting.It’sonethingtohavehim

cheatonyouandit’sanotherforhim tobringyou

diseasesfrom outside.”

“Iam sohurtandheartbroken.”



“Iknow.Eachmarriagehasit’sownissues,someit’s

evenworse,hewillbringachild.”

“Idon’tknowifIcanstayinthismarriage.”

“That’sunderstandable.Soyouwantadivorce?”

“Ilovehim butIcan’tdothis.Atsiledoesn’trespect

me.Howcouldhebringdiseasestomeandmy

child?”

“Youareangryrightnow.Whateveryouaresayingis

influencedbyanger.Idon’tlikepeoplewhomake

decisionsangrybecausetheywillalwaysregretand

startcryingagain.Ifgoingbacktoyourfather’s

houseisthebestoptionyouseeforyourself,doit

butsometimesrunningawayisnottheoption.You

aregoingtokeephurtingyourselfbecauseyouwill

bewonderingwhatheisdoingandwithwhom.At

thispointyourhealthcomesfirst.Focusonyour

pregnancy,leavethoseotherthings,focusonthe

baby.Whydoyouhavetogoandleaveyourhouse

whenheistheonewhomessedup?Isn’tthathouse

alsoyours?”

“Itis.”



“Theywhydoyouhavetoleavethecomfortofyour

homewhenyoudidn’tdoanythingwrong?IfIwere

youIwouldstay.Stayandtakehisbankcards,akere

odirabobeletekamadiao.(Heiswhoringwith

moneyisn’tit?)Takeeverythingfrom him,atthis

stageheispreparedtodoanything.Takethebank

cards,takethecarkeys,atsamayehelakacombi

jakamabeleteamangwe.(Lethim useacombilike

otherwhores.)Youstopironingforhim,lethim wear

withthatwrinkledshirtandpantstowork.Don’t

cookforhim,lethim cookforhimself.Lewenaevery

timeyouleavethehouse,lookhot.Doesn’tmatterif

youarepregnant,lookhotthathewillstartthinking

youarecheating.Kanacheatingpeoplearealways

insecurebecausetheythinkeveryoneisdoinglike

theyaredoing.”

Aprillaughed.

“Yes!Nowhewon’tevenhavemoneytobuyhimself

dinnerandletmetellyou,nowomanwillwanta

marriedmanwithnomoney.Takeawayallthose

niceshirtsyouboughthim forwork,thoseshoesyou

bought,packthem andputthem away.Atnight



whenyouaresleeping,switchofftheTVandtake

thatcodethatconnectstheTVtothedecoder.Take

itwithyoutobedthenswitchoffyourlights.”

Aprillaughedevenharder.“Auntymma!”

“Lethim struggle.Don’tevenfeelsorryforhim.

Whenhissalaryreports,obviouslyit’sgoingtothe

bank,wenagoandgetyourselfexpensivethingsand

spendit.Orbetteryet,cashitandtransferittoyour

secretaccount.Whenheasksformoney,tellhim he

shouldaskfrom hisgirlfriend.That’swhatIwould

doifIwereyou.ButIam notsodowhatyoufeelis

right.Youwilltellmewhatyouhavedecided.”

“Emma.”

Shehungup.Aprillookedatherbagsthenputthem

backinthewardrobe.Atsilewalkedinandlookedat

her.

“Babe-“

“Kekopadikeytsakoloi.(Pleasegivemethecar

keys.)”

“Ok..”



Hequicklywalkedoutandcamebackwiththem.

“There.”

“Tanki.Letmeseeyourwallet.”

Hetookitoutfrom hispocketandgaveittoher.

Aprilopeneditandtookoutallthecardsleavinghis

IdentityCardandafewmoneynotesthengaveit

back.

“Gosharp.Youcanleavemybedroom.Youare

suffocatingme.Onkgabobeletehelaebilenkare

nkakgwa.”

Atsilelookedatherconfusedthenslowlywalkedout.

***

AtC-SKYHotel,KennymoanedasNatefuckedher

insidetheshower.Heheldtheshowerheadonher

pussyasitsplashedwateronherwhilehebanged

herfrom behind.Shecurledhertoeslostincloud

nineandspasmed.Nategaveherthelastpowerful

thrustfreezinginsideherwhilehisdickspurtouthis



cum fillingherupyetagain.Heclosedthewaterand

putbacktheshowerheadandslidout.Heturnedher

aroundandkissedher.

“Yougood.”

Shesmiled.“Yes…”

Theycleanedupandwalkedoutnaked.Kenny

lookedatthetimeonNate’sphone.

“Myflighthaslanded.Ishouldgetgoing.”

Hesmiledpullinghercloserkissingher.“Iwishyou

didn’thavetogo.”

“Ireallyhaveto.Ronawillbewaiting.Afterthose

missedcalls,Ireallyneedtogohomeand-“

Nateleanedoverandkissedherslidinghisfingers

betweenherpussy.

“Iknow…”

Hepushedhishandoff.“Letmedress.”

Theybothdressedup.Shelookedatherselfonthe

mirrorandstaredatthebruises.

“Oh.my.God.”



“What?”

“Howam Igoingtoexplainthebruisesand…shit!”

“Don’tyouhavefoundation?Coveritupwith

foundation.Iwillgetyouacream thatyouwilluse.

Theywilldisappearinadayortwo.”

“Ok.”

Kennytookherfoundationandcoveredthebruises.

Shelookedatherneckandcoveredthehickeys.

“Lookwhatyoudidtomyneck.”

Natelaughed.“Sorry.”

Shecovereditupthensighed.

“Ok,let’sgo.”

Theytooktheirthingsandwalkedoutlaughing.They

walkedoutofthehotelandwalkedovertoNate’s

carashekissedher.

“Stop!”

Hekissedheragainwhileshelaughed.



***

Meanwhile,Rona’sheartpoundedsomuchashis

entirebodyshiveredwhilehestaredathiswife

kissingaman.Theygotintheircarlaughing.Rona

steppedoutandrushedover.

***

Kenny’sheartskippedasshelookedatRona.

“OhmyGod!Rona!”

“Fuck!”

NatelockedalldoorsasRonaapproachedthedoor

bangingthewindow.

“Open!Kenny!!

Kennylookedathim shaking.

“Kenny,let’sgohome!”

“OhmyGod!”



Ronabangedthewindow.“Kenny!Babelet’sgo

home.Please…Iforgiveyou…let’sgohome.”

Natestartedthecar.

Ronalookedatthem astearsfilledhiseyesand

rolleddownhischeeks.

“Babeplease…let’sgohome.Iwon’tdoanythingto

you.Iswearonourkids.Pleaselet’sgohome.I

forgiveyou,YousaiditwouldcomeatimeIwould

havetoforgiveyou.Iforgiveyou.Let’sgohome.”

Kennyputherhandonhermouthcrying.Nate

lookedather.“Don’tlistentohim.Heisgoingtohurt

you,trustme.Heisgoingtohurtyou.”

“Ihavetogo..”

“Kennylistentome.Heisgoingtohurtyou.Heis

goingtokillyou.Itmeanshefoundoutsomehow

andheknows.Lethim cooldownfirst.Youknow

howheis.”

Natestartedreversing.Ronajumpedonthebonnet.

“Babelet’sgohome.”

NatesteppedonthebreaksthenRonafelloff.Rona



gotupandlookedatNatedrivingoff.Heranbackto

theHondaFitandtookofffollowingthem.His

phonerang,hepickedwithonehand.

“Rona,whereareyou?”

“Theyaredrivingoff.Ihavetogether.”

Maatlasighed.“Fuck!Rona,listentome.Iknowyou

arehurt.Youareangrybutthinkforthefuture.”

Heovertookcars,hisheartpoundingsomuch.He

knewshehadsleptwithhim,from thosekissesby

hiscarhejustknewshehadsleptwithhim andit

brokehim.

“Rona,calm down.”

“Heiswithher!Hesleptwithmywife!TheoneIpaid

bridepricefor!Sheismywife!”

“Youneedtocalm down.Wewilldealwithhim.Right

nowstopfollowingthem.”

“Sheiswithhim.Ijustwantus…Iwantustogo

home.”

“Rona!”



Ronadroppedthecallandsteppedonthe

acceleratorthreecarsbehindasNatedrovethrough

theorangetrafficlightthenitturnedred.Ronaover

tookthecarsinfrontofhim torunthroughthered

trafficlight.Abigtrucktransportingcarscamefrom

hisright,Ronaturnedhisheadasthetruckdriver

punchedthehootersteppingonthebreaksbutit

wasalreadytoolate.HecrushedintothetinyHonda

fit.

***

Kennygaspedstaringthroughtherearviewmirroras

theHondafitrolledgoingoffroadandfellintoa

ditch.

“NO!”

.

.

.
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NatecursedashealsowatchedtheHondaFit

landingtheditch.

“Fuck…”

“No…no…Stopthecar!”

“Letmetakethenextturnanddriveback.”

“STOPTHECAR!”

“Calm down-“

“Don’ttellmetocalm down,myhusbandisdying

andyoutellmetocalm down?STOPTHECAR!”

Hestoppedthecaronthesideoftheroad.Kenny

openedthedoorandranbackascarshootedather.

Shetookoffherheelsrunningtohiscaraspeople

stoppedtheirswatching.Sheapproachedtheditch

andlookedattheHondaFitlyingheaddowninthe

ditch.Tearsfilledhereyes.Peoplewerealready

gatheringastheystoodthereunabletodoanything.



Nateapproached.HelookedattheHondaFitbadly

crushed.“Shit!”

Kennyjumpedinsidetheditchandlookedatthecar,

shelookedathim unconsciousinside.

“Babe…babe!”

Shetriedopeningthedoorbutitwasstuck.

“Nthuseng!(Helpme.)”

Twomoremanjumpedinsideandtriedopeningit

butitwasjammed.

“Itwon’topen.”

KennylookedatRonacrying.“Please..pleasehelp

him.

Apolicecarwhichwaspassingbyimmediately

stoppedthentwopoliceofficerswalkedover.

“Moveback!”

Kenny’stearsrolleddownhercheeks,itfeltasifshe

wasinamovie,shecontinuedtryingtoopenthe

door.Nateapproachedasthepoliceofficertriedto

pullherback.Hejumpedintheditchandpulledher.



“Letthem helphim…”

“Heisdying!”

“Hey…hesgoingtobefine.”

“Rona!Babe!”

Natepickedherupandcarriedheroutoftheditch

asshescreamedcrying.Thepoliceofficerstried

openingthedoorsbuttheywerejammed,theymade

phonecallswhilepetrolleakedfrom thecar.The

truckdriverapproachedandputhishandsinhis

headstaringattheHondaFit,itwasbeyond

damagedthatitwouldbeasurpriseifanything

survived.

“Godno!”

***

MaatlatriedRona’snumberagainbutitwasn’tgoing

throughanymore.Esilookedathim.

“What’sgoingon?”



“Kennyischeating.”

“Who?”

“Kenny.”

“Kennywouldnevercheat.”

“Sheis.ShetoldRonashewasgoingtoMaun

yesterdaythenJomospottedheratahotelherein

Gaborone.Ronawaitedforheratthehotelandsaw

herwithaman,sheevendroveoffwiththeman.”

“Idon’tbelieveyou.”

“Askher.SheischeatingonRona.”

“God…”

“Ihopehedoesn’tdoanythingcrazy.Hisnumberis

notgoingthrough.”

“LetmetryKenny’s.”

EsitookherphoneandcalledKenny,herphonerang

unanswered,shehungupandsighed.

“Ican’tbelieveKennywouldcheat.”

“Peoplechange.”



“It’sunlikeher.”

Maatlasighed.“IjusthopeRonaknowsifhedoes

anythingstupidheisgoingtogotojail.Kennywill

probablyfuckhim evenmoreinRona’sabsence.”

Maatla’sphonerang,hisheartskippedashepicked.

“Hello?”

“Maatla,haveyouheardanythingfrom Rona?”

Hesighed.“EishJ-man,Ispoketohim momentsago

anditseemedKennywasoutwiththemanandhe

waschasingafterthem.”

“Sosheisreallycheating?”

“Sheis.”

“Eish,gomaswe.(It’sbad.)”

“Yah…onceItalktohim,Iwillletyouknow.”

“Sure.”

***



AtOra’shouse,Miawalkedoutofhisbedroom,Ora

smiledwalkingfrom hiskitchenholdinghiscupof

coffee.

“Hey,coffee?”

Sheshookherhead.“No.Iam fine.Ijustwanttogo

home.”

“Ok.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Muchbetterthankyou.”

“Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Ok.”

Heputhiscoffeedownandtookthecarkeys.

“Let’sgo.”

Theywenttohisgaragewherehiscarwaspared

andgotin.Orastartedthecaranddroveoffasshe

directedhim toherhouse.Awhilelaterheparked

thecar.

“Isthisit?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”



“Ok.What’syourname?”

Miasmiled.“Mia.”

“OkMia,keepsafe.”

“Thankyousomuchforallyoudidyesterday.”

“It’sok.Bye.”

Shesteppedoutwithasmileandwalkedinsidethe

gate.Shewenttoherbackyardwhereshetookthe

sparekeysthenunlockedthedoorandwalkedin.

Shelockedthedoorandsighedgoingtoherroom.

Shetookabaththenchangedintoajeanshortsand

atopthentookherotherhandbagandwalkedout

goingtoworktogethercar.Acarstoppedbeside

herasshelimpedholdinganumbrella.

“Hey,wakaekadinao?(whereareyougoingby

feet?)”

Mialookedatthedriverwhowassmilingather,a

goldweddingringonhisfinger.Shesmiled.

“Iam goingwhereyourwifeisnotthere.”

Helaughed.“Tsenakegodrope.(Getinletmedrop

youoff.)”



“Idon’twanttobebeaten.Ican’tfight.”

“Tsena.(Getin.)”

Shesmiledthenwalkedroundhiscarandgotinthe

expensivecar.

“Thankyou.”

“Wakae?”

“Kenny’sEventandTravelManagement.”

“Ok,what’syourname?”

“Mia.”

Thedriversmiledstaringatherbeautifulsmile.“You

shouldn’twalkingMia,especiallywithaninjury.”

Mialaughed.“WhatshouldIdowhenIdon’thavea

car?”

Hiseyesfellonherthighsthenhesmiled.

“Somethingcanalwaysbeworkedout.Iam Tim.”

Shesmiled.“Nicemeetingyou.Thanksforgivingme

alift.”

“Nahit’sokbabygirl.”



Mialookedathispregnantstomachthattouched

thesteeringwheel.Hereyeswenttohisbaldhead.

Helookedwayolderthanher.Tim parkedatKenny’s

Event’sandTravelthenMiasmiled.

“Thankyou.”

“Letmetakeyournumber.”

“Idon’thaveaphone.Igotrobbedyesterdaythat’s

whyIam hurt.”

“Youknowwhat,let’sdoonething.”Hetookouthis

walletandcountedacoupleofnotes.

“Getaphone.”

MiacountedtheP200notesandsmiled.

“It’sP6500.”

“Goandgetaphone.”Hehandedherhisbusiness

card.“Thenyoucallme.RightMia?”

Miasmiled.“Iam sorryIcan’ttakeit.Ihavea

boyfriend.”

“So?Callmelater.Bye..”

“ByeTim.”



Hedroveaway,sheshovedthemoneyinher

handbagandwalkedtowardstheentrance.

***

Qfinishedpreparingbreakfastforhissiblingsthen

hedishedandputeverythingonthetable.

“Guys!Comeandeat.”

Theywalkedfrom thesittingroom andsatdownon

thediningtable.Larrylookedathisolderbrother.

“Whereismamaanddaddy?”

“Daddyleftearlyinthemorning.Hehadtogo

somewhere,mamaisalmosthome.”

“Ok.”

Thekidsstartedeatingwhilehewenttothesitting

room andstartedcleaning.Hesweptthenmopped

beforetakingouthisringingphone.Helookedathis

unclecalling.

“Hello?”



“Q,areyourparentshome?”

“No.Dadleftlastnightthenhadabreakdownonhis

waybackhome,Ithinkhewillhomesoonwith

mama.”

“Ok.Butyouguysareok?Youandthekids?”

“Yeswearefine.”

“Lethaboiscomingover.”

“Yes!”

Maatlalaughed.“Wewilltalk.”

“Byeuncle.”

“Suremyboy.”

Thekidsfinishedeatingthenwentbackinfrontof

theTVwatchingcartoons.Hetooktheirplatesand

washedthem inthekitchen.Wheneverythingwas

cleanandinorder,hewenttohisbedroom wherehe

layonhisbeddialinghiscrush.

Sheansweredsoftly.“Hello?”

“Hey,IwantedtoaskabouttheMathshomework.”



“Ok.”

“Idon’tunderstandhowwearesupposedtobe

doingit.”

Shechuckled.“ButyouarethesmartestinclassQ.”

“IknowbutthistimearoundIam lost.”

“IhopeyougetlostlikethatinthetestsothatIcan

dobetterthanyou.”

Qlaughed.“Keepdreaming.”

Shestartedexplainingashesmiledlisteningtoher

voice.Shehadsmoothsoftvoice,hejustlovedthe

wayshetalked.Hehadlikedsincethefirstdaythey

metthoughhestillcouldn’tbringhimselftosay

anythingaboutarelationship.Shefinished

explaining.

“Eish,Istilldon’tgetit.”

“Youcancomeover.Iam aloneathome,IthinkI

canexplainmorewhenwedoittogether.”

“Whataboutyourparents?”

“Theywenttoawedding.”



Qsmiledjumpingonthebed.“Ok,Iam coming.”

“YouknowwhereIstay?”

Hecaughthimselfabouttosayyes.“No.Youcan

directme.”

Shestarteddirectinghim thenhefinallyendedthe

calljustasLethaboWalkedin.

“Qmyman!”

“Heysssup?Iam goingtodomyhomeworkatmy

friend’shouse.Iwillbebackinacoupleofminutes.”

“Uhhdoesyourfolksknowaboutthat?”

“No.Butyoudo.”

Hegrabbedhisbooksandputonhissneakersthen

sprayedhisperfume.Lethabolaughed.

“Ifyouhavesex,someoneisgoingtogetpregnant.

Youwillprobablygotojail,thelawdoesn’tfavor

men.”

“Iam nothavingsex.”

“Good.Youhaveanhour.”



“Sharp.”

Herushedout.

***

Kennywatchedastheyremovedthecardoorand

tookRonaout,theparamedicsonstandby.Theygot

him out,Kennylookedatthebloodonhist-shirt

bitingherlowerlipcrying.Theparamedics

immediatelygothim.Theyputhim intheambulance

thenittookoff.Natetookherhand.

“Let’sgoafterthem.”

Theygotinhiscarwhichwasnowparkednearby

anddroveofffollowingtheambulance.Herphone

rang,shelookedaroundthentookitfrom behindher.

“Hello?”

“Kenny,what’sgoingon?”

“Ronawasinvolvedinacaraccident.Weareheaded

tothehospital.”



“Jesusno…”

***

Atthehospital,theywaitedasthedoctorsattended

tohim.Kennycouldn’tstopseeingtheaccident

playinginherhead,sheputherhandsonhercrying.

Natelookedather.

“Heisgoingtobeok.”

Shelookedathim crying.“Ididthattohim..”

“Hedrovethroughtheredtrafficlight.Anaccident

wasboundtohappen.”

“Becausehewaschasingafterus.Ishouldhavenot

havelistenedtoyouandjustwentwithhim.”

“Hewasgoingtokillyou.Youthinkhewasjust

goingtoforgiveyoulikethat?Natesighed.“Iknow

youarepanicking.Butjustrelax.”Heleanedover

andkissedher.

Maatlalookedatthem kissing,hisangershotup



thenhewalkedoverandpulledNatepunchinghim.

.

.
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KennyquicklygotupasMaatlapunchedNate.

“Otlwaelamasepawenasaan!”

EsipulledKennyfrom thefightasNatetried

punchingMaatlabackbuthedodgedandpunched

him again.EsiwalkedoverandpulledMaatla.

“Stop,hedidn’tbringhimselfheresoit’snothisfault.

HeisnottheonemarriedtoRona.”

Natesteppedbackwipingthebloodoffhisnose.

“Otlilegonyelawena.”

NateclickedhistonguethenlookedatKenny.

“Areyouok?”

“Go.”

“Kenny-“

“Pleasego.”

“Callme.”



HeturnedandwalkedawayasMaatlaglaredathim.

Esiwalkedoverandlookedathersadly.

“Whathappened?”

KennylookedatEsitearfully.“He…-”

“Isthiswhatyoumeantwhenyousaidyouwould

teachhim alesson?”

Kenny’stearsrolleddownhercheeks.

Esisighed.“Youevenbringyourboyfriendhere.

Ronaisfightingforhislifeandyoubringyour

boyfriend.Youmaywanttofixhim,hurthim but

don’tyouthinkit’stoomuchnow?Doyou…”Esitook

adeepbreath.“Doyouhavetobringhim here?You

couldhavegoneonwithyourlife..Imean…whatyou

wantedhappened.Whatmoredoyouwant?”

“I...-”

“Ihopeitwasworthit.IreallyhopeitwasKenny.”

“Ilovemyhusband.Imadeamistake.”

“Anaffairhasneverbeenamistake.Ifithappened

thatyoumetNatetodayandsleptwithhim the

samedayandimmediatelyregretted,itcouldhave



maybebeenamistake.Youtookyourtime,carefully

plannedouteachmoveyoumade.Youmadeupthe

lieofgoingtoMaunwhenyouwerearound,wentto

ahotelandsleptwithyourboss.Thesamebossyou

oncecomparedhim to.Youarenotsorrybecause

yousleptwithhim,youaresorryyougotcaughtand

thatRonagothurt.That’sall.”

Atsilewalkedover,panicinhiseyes.“What

happened?”

Maatlasighed.“Hegothitbyatruck.”

“Wherewashecomingfrom?”

Maatlashrugged.“Idon’tknow.”

AtsilelookedatKennywhowassilentlycryingthen

hesighed.Esilookedatherthenshookherheadand

stoodwithMaatla.Noticingnoonewascomforting

her,hewalkedoverandhuggedher.

“It’sgoingtobeok.Ronaisafighter.”

Kennypressedherlipstryingtoholdhercryinbut

shebrokedowncrying.Atsilerubbedherback.

“It’sgoingtobefine.”



EsiandMaatlasatdownholdingeachother

unmovedbyhercries.

***

TshenolosmiledasPusofixedhersatellitedish.

Pusosteppeddowntheladderwithasmile.

“Done..”

“Thanks.”

Hepulledhercloserandkissedher.“Youare

welcome.Didyoutellyourex?”

Tshenolonoddedwithasmile.“Heishappyforme.”

“Wellthenthat’sgoodright?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

“Howaboutthis,thekidsalreadyknowwearefriend,

howaboutwegotoOkavangotomorrow?Allofus.”

Tshenolosmiled.“Ok.”

AndreawalkedoutthenTshenolomovedback.



“Hey…”

Andreasmiled.“ThankyouforfixingoutTV!”

Pusosmiled.“Youarewelcomefriend.”

“Bye!”

Shewalkedbackinsidethehouse.Pusogave

Tshenoloonelastkissandjumpedovertohisyard

whileTshenolowalkedinsidethehouse.

Herphonerangasshestartedpreparingbreakfast.

“Hello?”

“Ronaisinhospital…”

“What?Whathappened?”

“IwentwithNateatthehoteland…Ronafoundout.

Hewaschasingusandhe-“

“Oh…hefoundout?”

“Iam scared.”

“Whyareyouscared?Youshouldn’tgetscared.

Kennyyoudecidedtocheatandrevengeyour

husband,what’syourproblem now?”



“Ididn’tmeanfor-“

“Youdid.Youmeantforittohappen.Idon’teven

understandwhyyouarecrying.Youshouldnotworry

aboutRona,hemightaswelldieandIam sureit

won’tbotheryouthatmuch.MoveonwithyourNate.

Youlongwantedhim.Ifyoucalledtryingtogetany

sympathyfrom meforgetit.Youmadeyourchoice,

didn’tlistentoanyone.Youmadeyourdecisionnow

goandcelebratewithyourboyfriend.Youcannow

fuckhim inpeace.Noneedtosneakaround.”

“I…Bye.”

Shehungup.Tshenoloshookherheadthenstarted

preparingherkidslunch.

***

Miainsertedanewsim cardinhernewphone.She

switchedonthephonethenregisteredthesim card.

WithasighshedialedKenny’snumber.

“Hello?”



“Hey,it’sme.Whereareyou?”

“Iam atthehospital.”

“What’swrong?Whathappened?”

“It’sRona.”

“Whathappened?”

“Hewasinvolvedinacaraccident.Wearestill

waitingforthedoctor.”

“Iam coming.”

“Thanks.Iwouldappreciateit.”

“Whichhospital?”

“GHP.”

“Iam coming.”

Shestartedhernewcaranddroveoffheadedtothe

hospital.Minuteslatershesteppedoutinhershorts

andlittlelacetopthatshowedabitofherstomach

thenwalkedinsidethehospital.Shelookedather

sisterstandingallalonewhileheother’sconsoled

oneanother.Shewalkedoverandhuggedher.



“Hey…what’sgoingon?”

Kennylookedathertearfullyandbrieflytoldherthe

story.

“Isthatwhytheyarestandingfarfrom you?”

“It’smyfault.”

“Youdidn’tforcehim tocrosstheredtrafficlightdid

you?”

“Mia…”

“No!Whyareyoubeingisolatedasifyourtoldhim to

crossthetrafficlightWhenitsaysred,youstop.”

Thedoctorwalkedover.Theyallturnedtohim.

“UhIwouldliketospeaktohisfamily.”

Maatlaclearedhisthroat,hisarm aroundEsi.“We

arehisfamily.”

Miapulledhersistercloser.“Thisishiswife.”

Maatlaclickedhistongue.Miachuckledtryingto

controlherself.

“Ok..uhthegoodnewsisthathesufferedfrom



Acutespinalcordinjury,atraumaticinjurythat

bruises,partiallyorcompletelytearshespinalcord,

inhiscase,partially.Inhiscase,theinjuryislower,

it’sinthelumbarvertebrae.Heisgoingtohaveloss

offunctioninthelegsandlowerbody,paraplegia.

Heisveryluckytohavesufferedanincomplete

injurymeaningthereisstillsomedegreeoffeeling

ormovementbelowtheleveloftheinjurythoughhe

ismainlytosufferfrom lossofvoluntarymuscle

movementinthelegs.”

Kennysniffed.“Canitbetreated?”

“HisSCIismildsoyes,wearegoingtoputhim

undertreatmenttohelpdecreasetheswellinginthe

spinalcordandotherprocedureswewillexplain

thoroughlyindetail.Physicaltherapyisgoingtobea

veryimportantpartofhishealing,hewillhaveto

workwithaspecialisttohelpretainmuscle

movement.”

Esisighed.“Howisthatgoodnews?”

Thedoctorsighed.“Becausethebadnewsisthathe

stayedforminuteswithoutoxygentothebrain,we



managedtoresuscitatehim buthehadsuffered

headinjuriesthatledtobrainhemorrhage.We

stoppedthebleedingbutatthemomentit’sdifficult

totellhowseriousorseverehisbraininjuriesare.

Youshouldprepareyourself.It’snotlookinggoodon

hisside,thechancesofhisbraindyingarehigh.In

thiscase,hemightormightnoteverwakeup.Ifhe

does,hewillbeveryluckytohavemadeit.”

MaatlalookedatKenny.“Thenyouhavethenerveto

bringyourboyfriendhere.”

Miaturned.“Don’tyoudarepointfingersatmysister!

Whenyourbrotherwasmissingmysister’slaunch

weeksbackcheatingnoonesaidanything.Noone

forcedhim tocrossredrobots!Redrobotsmean

youfuckenstop.Nooneheldtheguntohishead,

maybehadhestayedhomeandactuallywaitedfor

hertocomeback,nothingofthissortwouldhave

happened.”

Esilaughed.“Whyam Inotsurprisedthatyouwould

saysomethinglikethat?”

“Don’tbe,youarefullofpretenseMoesi.YouthinkI



don’tknowwhatasnakeyouare.”

KennypulledMia’shand.“Mia!”

“No!Everyoneherewanttohavesomethingtosay

huh?Blamemysisterforyourbrother’saccident.Oh

she’ssuchawhoreblahblah.Iwillexposeyoutoday.

Everyoneherehastheirowndirtyconfession.Maatla

don’tyouevendare,youhadanentiremineoutside

yourmarriage,youarethelastpersontojudge.”

SheturnedandlookedatAprilthensmiledturningto

herhusband.“Iwillkeepquietbecauseyourwifeis

pregnantandIwillnotberesponsibleforherlosing

thatbabytostressbutdon’ttryme.Youaregoing

topayforwhatyoudid,trustme,youhavemessed

withthewrongone.”

“Youare-“

“Don’tMoesi!Don’t.Youthinkyouareallthathuh?

Innocentandshitnowthatyouaregettingbackwith

yourwhoringman?Wazhatoldme.Shetoldmethe

entiretruth.Shetoldmewhatyoudid.ShouldItell

them oryouwill?”

EsilookedatMia,herheartpoundingwhileeveryone



stared.

“Ok…sinceyouwon’ttalk.Iwilldothetalking.”

“Mia!”

“NoKenny.Thisisinteresting.Iam sureyoutoowill

wanttohearthis,youneedtoknowthatyouhave

beencaringanentiresnakeinyourhandbagthis

entiretime.Doyouknowasaw-scaledviper?It’sa

veryverydangeroussnake,theworld’sdeadliest

snake.Youhavebeenhavingitinyourbagthis

entiretime.Everyonelistenandletmetellyouabout

thissnakehere…”

.

.
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Mialookedateveryoneastheystaredather.

“DidyouknowthatMsInnocenthereoncewanted

Ronaorstillwantshim?WazhasaidthetimeRona

cameoutforjail,MsInnocentherewastouching

Rona’sdick.”

“That’snottrue.”

“WazhahasnoreasontolieEsi.Shegainsnothing

from itbutIwillcallherandjustyouknow..confirm

thestory.MaybeIam lying.Youneverknowthese

things.”Miatookouthernewphoneanddialed

Wazha’snumberbyheadandputitonloudspeaker.

“Hello?”

“Ma,howareyou?”

“Iam goodmybaby,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Iwantedtoasksomethingthat’sbeen

botheringmeforawhilenow…rememberthetime



yousawEsitouchingRona’spenis?”

“Mia,Isaidyoushouldletthatgo.Itwilldestroyalot

morethanyouknow.Brotherhood,yoursister’s

marriage.Somethingsarebetterburied.”

“Arethey?KanayanongEsi’sloyaltyisnot

guaranteed.”

“Ireprimandedher.Ithappenedyearsback.Leene

RonaIspoketohim andheexplainedhimself.Esi

andKennyareclose,shemadeamistake.”

“Iam sure.Justthattouchingyourfriend’s

husband’sdickstillhavemequestioningher.”

“Letitgo.It’sinthepast.Let’smoveon.Ronasaid

hewasactuallyshockedshewoulddothat

consideringsheishisbrother’sexbuthepromised

tohavewarnedher.KanaMiawhenthiscomesout,

doyouthinkMaatlawillunderstandthatitwas

actuallyhisexwhoisinthewrong?Hewon’twaitto

listenandactuallyunderstandwhathappened.Do

youthinkKennywouldwaittolistenthatit’sactually

notherhusband’sfault,youalreadyknow

communicationinthatmarriageisnotthatgood.No



needtodestroyfamilies.Somethingsarebetterleft

alone.Letthepastremaininthepastmygirl.”

“Youareright.Iwasjustasking.”

“It’sok.”

“Uhletmeattendtosomething.Iwillcomeandsee

youlateron.”

“Okmygirl.”

Miadroppedthecall.“Andladiesandgentlemen,

therewehaveit.Interestingisn’tit?”

KennylookedatEsi.“Isthattrue?”

“Wazhadidn’tseeproperly.Kanashewasinsidethe

house,wewereoutsideinthecar.Iwastalkingto

Ronaholdinghishand.Shethoughtshesawme

touchhim.Itriedto-“

“AHHH!Stoplying.Snake.YouwantedRona,you

probablystilldo.Whatkindoffriendshipisthat?”

Thedoctorclosedhismouththenshookhishead

alsoshocked.“Uhhoneofyoucangoandseehim.”

“Iwillseehim andwilldecideotherwiseonwhoelse



willseehim.Ronaismyhusband,Iwillmake

decisionsonhisbehalf.Thankyoudoctor.”

“Youarewelcome.”

KennylookedatEsi.“Well,ifyouwillexcuseme,I

willgoandseemyhusband.”

Sheturnedandwalkedawayfightinghertears.Esi

lookedatMia.

“SoyouandWazhahaveplannedto-“

“Warawarayouaremakingnoiseyousnake.Iam

donetalking.Let’sseeifhestillwantsyouafterthis

butmaybe…youareagoodliar,youcanlieyourway

outoftrouble.”

Miasatdown.MaatlalookedatEsithenwalkedout

whileshefollowedbehindhim.Aprillookedather.

“Pleasesaywhatyouwantedtosay.”

Miaraisedherhead.“April,gohome.Yourhusband

willtellyouthere.”

AprillookedatAtsile.“Atsilewhatisshetalking

about?”



“Idon’tevenknow.”

“Miakeagokopa,tellme.”

Miasighed.“April,gohomeandrest.Iam notgoing

tocarrytheguiltyofthatbabydying.”

MialookeddownatherphonethenAprilwalked

away.AtsilelookedatMia.

“Youthinkyouaresmart-“

“Idon’tthinkIam smart.IknowIam smart.Yousee,

youruinedmyrelationship,exposedme.Itwasfun

andall.It’sok.Let’sseeifyourmarriagewillsurvive.

Iwasn’tmarriedtoanyonesoIhavenothingtolose.”

“MymarriagewillsurvivebecausemywifeandI

actuallyloveeachotherunlikeyou.Allthosemen

arejustusingyou.Youarenothingbutaprostitute.”

Miasmiled.“Usingme?Nooneisusingme.Ifthey

werejustusingme,theywouldn’tbespending

thousandsofpulasonmetryingtokeepmehappy.

Gotoyourwifethatyousodearlyloveandcomfort

her.”Shestoodupandpulleduphershorts.“Bye!”

“Youaregoing-“



“Ngng,holdon.LetmerecordyouthreatenmesoI

canreportyounicely.”

“Youthinkthisisfunnyandall,youarenotgoingto

bebeautifulforever.Youaregoingtodieof

diseases.”

“WhyareyouconcernedbywhatIdo?Pleasegoto

yourwife.”

Heclickedhistongueandwalkedaway.Mia

installedfacebookthenloggedinkeepingherself

distracted.

***

MaatlalookedatEsiasshegotinthecar.

“Did…-”

“Wazhafailedtoseeproperly.Iwouldnevertouch

Rona’sdick.Shedidn’tseeproperly.Shewasinside

thehouseandweweretalkinginthecar.Iwasjust

tellinghim thatheshouldtreatKennywithrespect.”



“Youarelying.”

“Maatla,whyonearthwouldItouchRona’sdick?”

“BecauseyouhavealwayslikedRona.Ijustthought

itwasbecauseyouguysarealmostthesameage

and…wow!”

“Maatla,doIlooklikethetypetobeinappropriate

withyourbrother?”

Helookedatherangrily.“YoutellmebecauseI

knowWazhaandsheisnotthetypetogoaround

spreadinglies.”

“It’snot-“

“OtlogaontenakamaakaMoesi!(Youareaboutto

pissmeoffwithyourliesMoesi!)”

TearsfilledEsi’seyes.“Theydidn’tseeproperlyI

swear.”

“Youarelying!IknowRonamusthavekeptquiet

becauseheknowswhatthiswouldhavedone,if

thereisanyonemoreloyalinthisworld,it’smy

brother.Youontheotherhand…”

“Maatlalistentome.Wazhadidn’tsee-“



“Wazhadoesn’tlie.Ifthereisawomanwhois

brutallyhonestintheentireworld,it’sthatwoman.

Shewouldneverutterliesthathavepotentialto

causemoredamagethanever.”

“Maatla-“

“LesagonkakelaMoesi!(StoplyingtomeMoesi.)”

TearsrandownEsi’scheeks.“Isweartheydidn’tsee

properly.Iwouldnever-“

“Getoutofmycar.”

“Maatla-“

“GetoutbeforeIdosomethingstupid.”

“Maatlapleaselistentome.Babeplease…it’snot

whatyouthink.Kekopaonnelesebakaketlhalose.

(Givemeachancetoexplain.)Iwasn’ttouching

Rona’sdickIswear.”

“ThenwhywouldRonatellWazhathathewarned

you.”

“Idon’tknowwhat-“

Maatlaleanedoverandopenedthedoor.“Getout!



AndhereIthoughtwewerebeginningtowork

somethingout.”

“Youarenotlisteningtome.Peaselistentome.I

didn’ttouchyouryoungerbrother’sdick.Iwould

neverdothat.Youknowmebetter.Ididn’ttouch

Rona’sdick,whydon’tyouwaittoaskhim.”

“Iwilltalktoyouthen,afterIaskhim.WhatIknowis

thatWazhadoesn’tlie.Sheneverlies.Ifshedidn’t

seeproperlythenshewouldhavesaidso.Ifshe

saysshesawyoutouchRona’sdickthenshedid.I

am moresadthanIam angry.Maybeyoualways

wantedRonaalong.”

“Don’tsaythat.Iloveyou.IfIdidn’tloveyouIwould

havelongmarriedSeanbutIdidn’t.Don’tdothis.

Pleasecalm down.WewillaskRona.Iknowfrom

outsidethecaritcouldhavelookedlikeIwas

touchinghisdickbutIdidn’t.IswearIdidn’t.Iwas

holdinghishand.”

Maatlasilentlylookedather.Esisteppedoutofhis

cartearfullythentookherhandbag.

“It’sokifyoudon’twanttobelieveme.”



Hewatchedherasshewalkedawaythenheburied

hisheadonhisface.

KennylookedatRonaconnectedtomachinesas

theybeepedsteadily.Tearsfilledhereyes.Sheheld

hishandandclosedhereyescrying.

“Iam sorrybabe…”

Shelookedathim.“Iam sorryIjustwantedyouto

feelwhatyoumademefeel…Iam sorry.”

Itwasprettyobviouseveryonewasgoingtohateher

andhewasprobablygoingtodivorceher.

“Iloveyou.ItwasneveraboutloveIswear.Youare

theonlymanIlove.”

Shecaressedhisfaceandkissedhisforehead.She

wasscared,scaredhewouldnevercomehomeback

toherandtheirkids.Sheknewshewouldn’tlivewith

herselfcouldanythinghappentohim.Sheclosed

hereyesandtriedtopray.

“Godpleasesavemyhusband.Pleasehavemercy

onhim andsparehislife.Hehaskidsthatneedhim.



Hehasalottolivefor.Thereisnoreasontolistento

mebecauseIam sinnerbutforhiskidspleasesave

him…”Herlipstrembled,shefeltevenashamedto

bepraying,notafterallshehaddone.Shedoubted

evenGodwouldlistentoherprayers.Sheopened

hereyestryingnottocrybutseeinghim lyingthere

knowingifitwasn’tforherhewouldn’tbethere

brokeher.Shewasn’tevensurehowshewasgoing

tofacethekidsandtellthem thattheirfatherwas

fightingforhislife.

Awhilelatershewalkedoutwipinghercheeks.

Miastoodupcarryingasmallplastic.“What’sthat?”

“Someantibiotics.”

“Forwhat?”

“Itdoesn’tmatter.Howishe?”

“Heisconnectedtomachines.Iwanttoseehis

doctor.”

“Hewillbefine.”

Sheswallowedandnodded.



***

AtSadi’shouse,SadiandQfinisheddoingthehome-

workandevenstudiedforthetesttheywouldwrite

onMonday.Sadiclosedthebookswithasmile.

“Ithinkwehavestudiedenough.Wantanotherglass

ofdrink?Kanapapahaswine,wanttotasteit?”

Qsmiled.“Yeah.”

“Letmepourforus.Ihaveneverdrankitbefore.”

“Metoo.”

Shetooktheirglassesandwalkedtothekitchen

whereshecamebackwiththewineinglasses.She

smiledsittingwithhim onherbed.“Cheers!”

Qlaughed.“Cheers.”

Theytooksipsofthebittertastingthroatburning

winethenfrowned.Theyburstintolaughtertaking

moresips.Looseningup,Qlookedather.

“Youarebeautiful.”

Shelookedathim andsmiled.“Thanks.”



“Ireallylikeyou.”

Shegiggled.“Ilikeyoutoo.”

“CanIkissyou?”

Sadilookedathim.“Idon’tknowhowtokiss.”

“Idon’tknowtoo.”

Sheputherglassdownandlookedathim ashegot

closertohergulpingdowntheremainingofhiswine

andmadeafunnyfacethatshelaughed.

“Drinkyourstoo.”

Sadipickedherglassanddranktoo.Theylaughed

thenheleanedoverandkissedherlikethevideoshe

alwayswatched.Afterafewsecondsofbothof

them confusedandbitingeachother,Qgotthehang

ofit.Hepausedthensmiled.

“FollowwhatIam doing.Let’stryagain.”

Heleanedoverandkissedheragain,Sadifollowed

suit.Takingitslow,hekissedherevenmore,itfelt

goodhedidn’twanttostop.Sadiputherhandson

hisneckwhiletheirhormonesraged.Hegotontop

ofherlayingheronthebedashisdickgothardin



hispants.Hestoppedandlookedinhereyes.

“Haveyoueverhadsex?”

Sadishookherhead.“Idon’twantababy.”

“Idon’ttoobutIwanttotryhavingsex.”

Sadilookedathim.“ShouldIbringyoumydad’s

condoms?”

“Yes.”

Sadirushedoutthencamebackwithonecondom.Q

tookitthenreadthebackofit.

“Weshouldbefine.”

Sadilookedathim.“ShouldItakeoffmyclothes?”

“Nowait.”

Heputthecondom downandtookoffherclothes

forher.Outofallthepornhehadwatched,hehad

slightideaofwhathehadtodototurnheron.He

openedherlegsandlookedathersmoothpussy.

“Youshave?”

“Mymotherboughtmehairremover.”



“Ok…”

Heopenedherlegsandpartedherpussylips.He

leanedoverandgentlysuckedher.Sadiraisedher

headandwatchedhim lickingherpussy.Sheputher

headdown,itfeltgoodashekeptdoingit.She

slowlymovedherwaistashecontinueddoingit.No

onehadevertouchedherpussyjusthim and

whateverhekeptdoingfeltreallynice.

“Itfeelsnice…”

Hecontinued…hertoescurledasitgotwaytoo

good.

“It’sreallynice…”

Sheclosedhereyesfeelingsomethinghappeningto

her,thenicenesshadpeaked.Qraisedhishead.

“Areyouok?”

Shenoddedslowlyopeninghereyesandstareathis

handsomeface.Hetookthecondom thentookout

hisdick.Sadilookedatit,itwasbigsheevenfeltshy

staringatit.Heopenedthecondom withhisteeth

andputitonlikehealwayssaw.Thecondom fithim



properly,heopenedherlegsstaringatherpussyand
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Heopenedherlegsandpartedherpussylips.He

leanedoverandgentlysuckedher.Sadiraisedher

headandwatchedhim lickingherpussy.Sheputher

headdown,itfeltgoodashekeptdoingit.She

slowlymovedherwaistashecontinueddoingit.No

onehadevertouchedherpussyjusthim and

whateverhekeptdoingfeltreallynice.

“Itfeelsnice…”

Hecontinued…hertoescurledasitgotwaytoo

good.

“It’sreallynice…”



Sheclosedhereyesfeelingsomethinghappeningto

her,thenicenesshadpeaked.Qraisedhishead.

“Areyouok?”

Shenoddedslowlyopeninghereyesandstareathis

handsomeface.Hetookthecondom thentookout

hisdick.Sadilookedatit,itwasbigsheevenfeltshy

staringatit.Heopenedthecondom withhisteeth

andputitonlikehealwayssaw.Thecondom fithim

properly,heopenedherlegsstaringatherpussyand

kneltbeforeherthenheleanedoverandkissedher

again.

Hepausedthentookhisdickandpressedathertiny

hole,matteroffactthatwasbarelyahole.Sadi

lookedathim feelingtheuncomfortablepressure.

“Bytheway,Iheardit’spainful.”

Sadinoddedtakingadeepbreathlikeshealwaysdid

beforeherfatherwouldwhipher.Qpushedharder

tryingtoforcehisdickinasSadilookedathim with

afrown.Hetookoffthecondom.

“Letmetrywithout,Iwillputitbackon.”



“Ok.”

Heopenedherlegswiderandpushedhiserect

circumciseddickonherentrance.TearsfilledSad’s

eyesashertinyholestretchedsomuchwhilehe

forcefullytriedpushinginbitinghislowerlip.

“Q!It’spainful.”

“Justasec…it’sbecausewehaven’tdoneitbefore.”

Thepainbroughtbyherpussystretchingwasso

muchherlipstrembledasshelookedathim.Tears

fell,usingsomuchmoreforce,hepushedthetipin.

Sadiscreamedinpainthenbrokedowncryingwhile

Qgaspedfeelingherpussyclenchhim.Shewas

warm andsofttoo.Itfeltreallygoodhefound

himselfbreathingheavilythenhestaredather.

“Shh…heylookatme..don’tcry.”

“It’spainful.”

“Iam sorry.Iwilljustdoonceandstop.Stopcrying.”

“Justonce.”

“Yes.Once.”



Sadilookedathim pressingherlipstogethertrying

nottocrybutthepainwastoomuchshecouldn’t

helpit.Hepushedabitmoreofthatdickstaringas

herpussystretchedwrappingitselfaroundhim.It

wasfascinatingtowatch.

“Wow!”

Shestartedcryingalittlelouder.“Qit’spainful.We

shouldstop.It’stoopainful.”

“Shhh…Ok.wewillstop.Shhh…peoplewillhearyou.”

Heslowlyslidoutandthrustagain.Itfeltsogoodhe

couldjustdieathowgooditfelt.Herpussyclenched

hisdickgivinghim somuchpleasurehehadnever

experiencedbefore.

“Q…”

“Justonesecond.Pleasedon’tcry.”

“It’spainful.Wewilldoagainnexttime.”

“Onesecond.Please…Onelasttime.”

Herockedintoherslowlyusingonlyquarterhisdick

andgaspedasthepleasureintensified.Itfelttoo

goodtostop,waytoogood.



“Justbreath…slowlyok.Don’tpanic.Relax.Iheard

thepainstopsonceyourelax.”

“It’stoopainful.”

“Ok…onlasttime.”

Hedippedbackinagainshaking.Hethrustyetagain

whileshecried.Hercriestoldhim tostopbutitwas

justtoogoodforhim.Heheldherlegsopen

thrustingingentlybelievingifhediditslowlymaybe

shewouldn’tfeelsomuchpainandactuallyfeel

whatshewasfeeling.

“Q,let’stakeabreak.It’stoopainful.Let’sstop.”

“Ok…onelasttime.”

“Youhavebeensayingthat.It’stoopainful.Idon’t

likeyouanymore.”

Herecalledthearticlehehadreadthengently

rubbedherclitgentlypushingthatdickinandout.

Hechangedanglestryingtogetmorecomfortable

thenSadifrownedashisdicktapedsomethingnice.

Shewasn’tsurewhatitwasbutitfeltnicethough

thepainwasstillthere.Withhisthumbstimulating



herclit,shefeltthisnicenessthathadherpause

cryingandjuststareathim.

“Isitniceyet?’

“Ng…”

Hesmiled.“Really?”

“Ng…butit’sstillpainful.”

Sadibreathedheavilyashecontinuedthatnicespot

overandoveragainthatshegotmorewet

lubricatinghisdick.Shemoanedsoftly,thepleasure

gettingtoogoodwitheachthrust.Qmovedeven

fasterwhileherpussylubricatedhim makinghim

slipinandoutmoreeasily.

Sadiclosedhereyesasthepleasuretookoverher

entirebody.Qletgoofherclitbadheldherhips

feelingthenicenessintensifying.Hethrusthisentire

dickinsideherandgaveheracouplemorestrokes

thenstoppedashisdickpumpedhiscum insideher

grunting.

“Jesus!”

Heremainedburieddeepinherforasecondthen



slowlyslippedout.Sadiwinced,Qlookedather

pussyathisdickcoveredinbloodandsomewhite

stuff.Shetearfullylookedathim.

“Sorry.Weshouldbath.”

.
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….Hethrusthisentiredickinsideherandgavehera

couplemorestrokesthenstoppedashisdick

pumpedhiscum insidehergrunting.

“Jesus!”

Heremainedburieddeepinherforasecondthen

slowlyslippedout.Sadiwinced,Qlookedather

pussyathisdickcoveredinbloodandsomewhite

stuff.Shetearfullylookedathim.

“Sorry.Weshouldbath.”

Shenodded.Hehelpedherupthenfrownedstaring

atthelittlebloodstainonherbedcover.

“Weshouldwashthat.”

“Ok.”



Sheslowlywalkedtothebathroom whereQfilled

thebathtubwithwaterlikehealwaysdidwithhis

siblingsthenhegotinsidewithher.

“Areyouinpain?”

“Ng…”

“Sorry.Doyouhavepainkillers?”

“Iwilldrinkmymother’s.”

“Ok.Yousaidyoudon’tlikemeanymore.”

Shesmiled.“Youwerehurtingme.”

“Sorry.”

“Ok.”

“Soyoustilllikeme?”

“Yes.”

“Arewenowboyfriendandgirlfriend?”

Sheshylysmiledlookingdown.“Ithoughtyouliked

Ratanang.”

Qshookhishead.“No,sheisjustniceandwearein

Sciencegrouptogether.”



“Butsheisalwayswithyou.”

“Icanstopbeingfriendswithher.”

“Yes.Gapeyoushouldstopsharingyourfoodwith

her.Akereshealsobringsfoodfrom herhouse.”

“Iwillsharewithyouinstead.”

Sadismiled.“Ok.”

Qsplashedherwithwater.Thenshelaughed

splashinghim back.Awhilelatertheyfinished

cleaningthebathroom thenQputonhisclothes

whileSadiputonadress.Thegateopenedthena

cardrovein,Sadipeakedandsawherparents

steppingoutofthecar.

“Myparentsarehere!”

Q’sheartskipped.“Isthereabackdoor?”

“Yes.”

Qquicklytookhisbooksthenhepickedthecondom

andit’swrapperonthefloorassheledhim tothe

backdoor.Sheopenedthedoorforhim.

“Iwillopenthegateagainwhentheygetinsidethe



house.

“Ok.”

Sheclosedthedoorandrushedtoherroom where

shetookoffthestainedduvetandpausedstaringat

thepieceofthecondom wrapper.Shekickedit

underthebedthentookherduvettothelaundry

room asherparentswalkedin.

Sadibravelywalkednormallyignoringthepain

betweenherlegsandsmiledatherparents.

“Heybaby..”

“Himama.”

Herdadhandedheracakeonaserviette.“Princess,

lookIbroughtyouacake.”

Hermotherlaughed.“Youmeanyoustolethecake?”

“Anythingformydaughter.”

Sadismiled.“Thankyoudaddy.”

Hermothertouchedherwethair.“Sadiwee,you

shouldn’tgetyourhairwet.”

“Sorry.”



“Wewillgotothesalontomorrowsoyoucanplait.

Didn’tauntywashyourduvetlastweek?”

“Itgotstained.”

Hermothernodded.“Ok.”

Herparentswenttotheirbedroom thenshetookthe

gateremoteandopenedthegate.Shelooked

throughthewindowasQranoutthensheclosedthe

gateandsatdowneatinghercake.

***

Kennyparkedhercarinfrontofherhousethen

steppedoutandwalkedin.Thetripletsturnedtoher

thengotupscreaminghuggingher.

“Heyguys!”

“Mama,whereisdaddy?”

“Uhh…whereisQ?”

Lethabowalkedfrom thekitchenholdingatrayof

juiceforthekids.



“Aunty…”

“Heymyboy.WhereisQ?”

“Hewenttorevisewithafriend.”

Kennyfrowned.“Whatfriend?”

“Iam notsurebuthesaidthefriendishavingtrouble

soheishelpinghim.”

Kennytookhisphonetocallhim justashewalkedin.

Hesmiled.

“Mama!”

“Hey,whatfriendwereyouhelping?”

“Tsaone.”

“QwhatdidIsayaboutgoingtopeople’shouses

withoutpermission.”

“Youguysweretakinglongtocomeback.”

“Still…Youcouldhavecalledme.Whatifsomething

hadhappenedwhileatTsaone’shouse?Nexttime

don’tjustgo.”

“Ok,Iam sorry.”



“It’sok.”

“Whereisdaddy?”

Shesighed.“Ok…come..allofyou,let’ssitdown.

ComeThabo.”

Theyallsatdown.Kennysighed.

“Daddywasinvolvedinacaraccidentinthemorning.

Heisatthehospital.Thedoctorisconfidentthathe

isgoingtobefine.Wearejustwaitingforhim to

wakeup.”

Qlookedatherastearsfilledhiseyes.“Iwanttosee

him.”

“Ok.Wewillgo.”

Sasalookedather.“Ishegoingtodie?”

“No.Saronanooneisdying.Heisjustunconscious

buthewillbefine.Heisgoingtobefine.Ipromise

youthat.Nooneshouldworry.Daddyisgoingtobe

fine.”

Lethabosmiled.“Guys,noonesaidheisdead,heis

justsleepingbutheisgoingtowakeupandcome

backhome.Q,comeonbuddy!Lookatthekids,



whenyoucrytheywillcryok?”

Henoddedtearfully.Kennystoodup.“Wewillgo

later.”

Shewalkedtoherbedroom asherphonerang.

“Hello?”

“Hey…areyoustillatthehospital?”

“Natewhateverwehadhastoend.”

“IknowyouarefeelingguiltyandIunderstandbutI

loveyou.Canwemeetandtalk?”

“Youwhat?Youcan’tloveme!”

“Ididn’tchooseto.”

“Look,Ilovemyhusband.Ihavealwayslovedhim

andwillalwayslovehim.Whateverwehadwasall

funwhileitlasted.Iwasnevergoingtoleavemy

husbandforyou.”

“Youthinkheisstillgoingtoloveyouevenafterall

this?Hewon’twantanythingtodowithyouwhenhe

getsuptrustme.Heisnotjustgoingtoforgiveyou

admoveonlikenothinghappened.”



“Didyousetmeupsothatmyhusbandcanfind

out?”

“What?”

“Ronawouldnothaveknownunlesssomeonehad

toldhim.”

“WhywouldItellhim?”

“Sothatyoucandestroymymarriage!”

“Ididn’tdoanythingandIam nottheonewho

destroyedyourmarriage,youdid.Look,Iknowyou

aretryingtofindsomeonetoblamebabeandthat’s

finebuttrustme,thatmanisnotgoingtowantyou

afterthis.”

“RonaandIaremarried,wehaveourissuesand

trustme,divorceisthelastthingwewilleverdo,I

lovehim somuch,youwerenothingbutdestruction

tomeandnowIdon’tneedthatdestruction.Iam

goingtofocusonmymarriage,stopcallingme.”

“Youarenaïveifyouthinkthereisstillsomething

leftinyourmarriageKenny.”

“Iam notnaïve,IknowmymanandIknowmyself,



thiswillbesomethingwewilljustworkthroughlike

amarriedcoupleweare.Youwereasidething,I

wouldneverleavemyhusbandforasidething.”

“Wow!”

“Stopcallingme.Idon’tloveyou.Ineverdid,andI

neverwill.ItwasjustlustandIam overitnow.”

Shehungupandblockedhim.

***

Outsidethehouse,LethabolookedatQwithshock.

“Youdidwhat?Youhadsex?Ican’tbelieveyouare

havingsex.Iam notevenhavingsex.JesusChrist!”

Qfrowned.“Youhaveneverhadsex?”

“No!BecauseIam notreadytobearrestedfor

defilement.Youarejust14forcryingoutloud!How

doyouevenknowhowto…Jesushelpyourkids.”

“Wearebothunderage.”



“Shemightscream rape.Ifherparentsfindout,they

willsayyourapedherandthelawmyboy,thelaw

hatesmen.”

“Welikeeachother.Shewouldneverdothat.”

“Nobutherparentswillmakeherdoit.Holyfuck!

Didyouacondom?”

“ShesaiditwaspainfulsoItookitoff.”

“Yiimiweee!”Hetouchedhishead.

“Iam scaredshemightgetpregnant.”

“Might?Sheisgoingtogetpregnant.Youaregoing

tojail.Youaregoingtoprison!Youaregoingtojail.”

“Therearepillsshecantake.”

“Who’sgoingtogetthem?You?Youarefucking14,

theyarenotgoingtoselltoyou.God!Couldn’tyou

controlyourself?Andjusthowbigisyourdickfor

youtobehavingsex.Letmeseeit.”

Qtookitout,Lethabosighed.“Takethatbackinyour

pants.Besidespregnancy,thereisHIV.Somepeople

arebornwithHIV.Doyouknowthat?Doyouknow

herstatus?Thisiswhyyoushouldn’tbehavingsex



atthisage.Iam callingsomeonewhocanhelp.Give

methisgirl’snumber.Iwillgiveherthepills.”

Qgavehim thenumberthenLethabowalkedinside

andspokebrieflywithKennybeforewalkingout.

“Iwillgetthepillsandgiveher.Hopefullysheisnot

HIVpositive.Don’ttalksexorrelationshipswithher

overthephone.Somechildren’sphonesare

monitored.”

“Ok.”

“Sharp.Anddon’tworryaboutyourdad…hewillbe

fine.”

***

Laterthatday,Kennywalkedoutwiththekidstogo

tothehospitalasherin-law’scardrovein.Shetook

adeepbreathastheysteppedoutandfrom theway

hermotherin-lawwaslookingather,shejustknew

theyhadprobablytoldher.

“Ineverlikedyoubeforebecauseofyourbehavior



buttodayyouhaveoutdoneyourself.Totryandkill

myson?Whatkindofawomanareyou?Ithought

youhadchangedbutIguessyouareyourmother’s

daughter.KegoreIwonderwhatRonasawinthis

rapeproduct,that’swhyshebehaveslikethis.

LegaleIshouldn’tbesurprisedbecauseIheardyour

mothersleepswitheverythingwhichhasapenis.”

Herfatherinlawapproached.“MmagweMaatla,I

don’tthink-“

“No!Thisrapethingcheatedonmysonandtodayhe

isinthehospitalbecauseofher.Hewaschasing

afterherandherboyfriend.Youhavenoshame,you

don’tdeservemyson.Youshouldhavebeentheone

togetinthataccident,youdon’tevendeservetolive.

Nowitmakessense,youleftyourkidsthattimeand

youwereprobablysleepingwiththatman.Olebelete

lamosadi!(Youareawh*reofawoman.)”

Qlookedathismotherconfused.Kennylookedat

them.“Getinsidethehouse.”

“Whyshouldtheygetinsidethehouse?Letthem

hearthattheirmothersleepsaroundwithdifferent



manwhilemarriedtotheirfather.Shemakesup

businesstripstogoandcheat.Sheopensherlegs

formenoutthereandkissesthem inpublic.She

neverlovedyouoryourfather.”

“QIsaidgetinsidethehousenow!”

Hermotherin-lawangrilyslappedherthenstarted

hittingherwithherbag.“Mysonisinhospital

becauseofyou!”

Thekidswatchedastheirgrandmotherattacked

theirmother.RrgaweRonagrabbedhiswifeasshe

pulledKenny’shairhittingherheadwithashoe.

“Lebelete!(Whore!)Iwantyoufarfrom myson!”

“MmagweMaatla!Stopit!Lookatthekids.”

Kennybitherlowerlipfixingherself.“Q,getinside

thehouse.Iam notgoingtorepeatmyself.”

.
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Qslowlywalkedinsidethehousewithhissiblings.

Kenny’sfatherin-lawlookedathiswifeandshook

hisheaddisappointed.

“Iam verydisappointedinyou.Iknewyoulikingher

wasjustpretense.”

“RragweMaatla,thiswoman-“

“Thiswomandidwhat?Thiswomanisyourson’s

wifeandlongashestillhasn’tsaidanything,

everyoneisgoingtorespecther.Youlikeitoryou

don’t.Idon’tknowwhathappened,youdon’tknow

whathappened.Hercheatingornotisnotyour

business.That’sRona’sbusinessandheisnothere

tohandlehisbusinesssoyouwillleavethiswoman

alone.Yoursonisnoteventhatperfect.Youdon’t

attackherinfrontofthekidssothatherkidscan

hateher.Iam verydisappointedthatyouwoulddo

that.”



“She-“

“Marjorieit’senough.Isaidnooneisgoingtoattack

herandthatisfinal.Daughter,Iapologizeforwhat

justhappened,Iwouldliketotalktothekidsand

apologize.Marjorie,gobacktothecar.Staytheretill

Icomeback.Ifyoudon’twanttolistentomethen

fine,takeoffthatringoffyourfingerandgolookfor

ahusbandyouwilllistento.Iam donetalkingto

you.”

Kennysteppedbackfightinghertearsastheyitched

hereyes.Hermotherin-lawclickedhertongueand

walkedbacktothecar.

“Iam reallysorrydaughter.”

AtearrolleddownKenny’scheekthenshequickly

wipeditoff.“It’sok.”

“No,it’snotok.TillRonasayssomething,noonehas

anyrighttosayanything.Iwillnothaveit,Iam

surprisedyourmotherin-lawistheonedoingthis

afterwhatshewentthroughwithmymother.Letme

inchild.”

Kennyopenedthedoorthenhewalkedinandlooked



atthekids.Qlookedathismother.

“Wereyoucheating?”

Hisgrandfathersatdown.“Now,whathappened

outsideshouldnothavehappened.”

“Wasshecheatingondad?”

“No.Yourgrandmotherdon’tknowwhatsheis

talkingaboutbecauseyourfatherhasnotsaid

anything.Ifyourfatherhasnotsaidanythingit

meansshewasn’t.Peoplewhodon’tlikeyour

motheraregoingtotakethisopportunitytohateher

butyouasherson,youaregoingtohavetostand

withher.Atthismoment.Youaretheonlyshehas.I

don’tknowwhatwashappeninginyourparent’s

marriage,nobodyknowsexpectyourmotherand

yourfather.Don’tlistentowhatanyonewillsay,

standbyyourmother,thatiswhereyourblessings

liemyboy.Withthatwomanwhobroughtyouinto

thisworld.Ifyouturnyourbackonherwhenshehas

noone,whatwillhappen?”

“Ilovemama..Ijust…”

“Nono,letgrownupissuesbegrownupissues.



Whatyousawoutsidewasverywrongandshould

nothavehappenedbutitwillneverhappenagain.I

am sorrythatyouhadtowitnessthat.Your

grandmotherwillalsoapologize.”

Thekidsnodded.ThetripletslookedatKennywho

smiled.“Iam fine.”

“See?Sheisfine.Right!Well,Iwillseeyouall

properlytomorrow.MmagweQ,wewilltalk.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcomemydaughter.”

Hewalkedoutandgotinhiscar.Hesilentlystarted

thecaranddrovetoMaatla’shousewhereAtsile

was.Theywalkedinsidethehouse.

“Ican’tbelieveyouaredefendingthatloosegirl.”

RragweMaatlalookedathiswifetheneveryonein

thehouse.

“WhosawmmagweQcheating?”

“Ronatoldmeshewascheating.”

RrgaweMaatlalookedathisolderson.“Ok.Rona



toldyou.Fine.DidMmagweQcauseRona’s

accident?”

Maatlastoodup.“Hewaschasingher.”

“So?Didshecausehisaccident?AsfarasIknow,I

hearhewantedtocrossaredtrafficlight.”

“Kennybroughtherboyfriendtothehospitaland

kissedhim there.Isawit.”

“AreyouKenny’shusband?”

“Ronaismybrotherandshe-“

“IaskedifyouwereKenny’shusband.”

“Nobut-“

“Thenshutup.Stayoutofyourbrother’smarriage

issues.Ifhewantedyouhandlinghisissueshe

wouldhavesaidsobuthedidn’tsayanything.You

failedyourownmarriage,youarethelastpersonto

standbeforebehavinglikeJesus’scousin.Noone

herewillsayanythingtoKeneilwenorwillanyone

turnherkidsagainsther.AsfarasIknow,sheismy

daughterin-lawandtillRonadivorcesher,everyone

willrespecther.Youarenotgoingtomeddleinhis



issuestillhegivesyoutherightto.Iam donetalking

aboutthis.”Helookedathiswife.“Iam donetalking

aboutthis,nooneandImeannoonewilltalkabout

itanymore.WenaAtsileIgotacallfrom April’s

fatherandIheardyougaveherdiseasesyetyouare

thesamepersonwhowillstandandpointfingers.I

am verydisappointedinyou.Forthisone,”He

pointedatMaatla.“Iam notsurprised.Heisalost

causebutasforyou…”Heshookhishead.“Iam

greatlydisappointed.”

***

Kennydrovetothehospitalsilently,Qlookedather.

“Iam sorrygrannyattackedyou.”

Kennylookedathim.“It’sok.Noteveryonewilllike

me.”

“IknowandIam sorry.”

Kennysmiledtearfully.“Iloveyou,Iloveyour

siblingsandyourfather.”Shelookedaheadastears



filledhereyes.“SometimesIam notthebestperson

outthere,sometimesImakebaddecisions,

sometimesImakemistakesbutitdoesn’tmeanI

loveyouoryoursiblingsoryourfatheranyless.My

familyismylifebutIam notperfectok?”

Qlookedathismother.“Iknow.Iloveyoustill.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Iloveyoutoomama.”

Kennysmiled.“IloveyoutooLarry.”

“Metoomama!”

“IloveyoutooWawa.”

“Methree!”

Kennylaughed.“IloveyoutooSasa.”

Kennyparkedatthehospitalandsteppedoutwith

theirkids.Awhilelatersheledthem insidetheir

father’sroom wherehewasconnectedtomachines.

Kennyswallowed.

“Uh...Iheardsometimespeopleincomacanhearus

solet’stalktohim.”



Qslowlywalkedoverandheldhishand.Tearsfilled

hiseyesashelookedathisfatherthenonetear

rolleddown.Hequicklywipeditoffbeforeanyone

couldsee.

Althekidsgatheredaroundhim asKennystood

againstthedoorwatchingtryingtoholdherself.Her

phonerangthenshetookitoutandstaredat

Tshenolo’scall.Shewalkedoutleavingthekids

alone.

“Hello?”

“Iam stillangrybecauseItoldyouKeneilwe!Ijust

wanttopunchyourfacebecauseItoldyoubutof

causethisisyouandyoudon’tlisten.Younever

listentoanyone.Itoldyoutowalkawayifyoudidn’t

wanttoworkthingsthroughandyouthought

teachinghim alessonwasthebestdecisionto

makebutlookatyourselftoday.Youarecrying.Why

areyoucrying?Why?Whereyougoingtostopifhe

didn’tgetinanaccident?Idoubt.Youwerejust

goingtocontinuecheating.That’swhatangersme

themost.Youcan’thandletheresultsofyour

actionsandwantpeopletopityyouandsayoh



Kenny…youdon’tdeservethis.Youdidn’tevenhave

concreteevidencethathewascheating.Youwere

justconvincedhewas.Yourproblem isyouwantto

bethemanintherelationshipandcompetewithhim,

well,thereitgoes.Seemsyouwonthisround!”

“Iknow…Iknow…Iwaswrong.Iam notgoingto

denythat.Imessedup,Ireallydid.IjustwishIknew

howtomakeallthisok.Iam justscaredthathemay

dieallbecauseofme.”

Tshenolosighed.“Don’tthinklikethat.”

“Iwillneverforgivemyselfifhedoesn’tmakeit.”

“Hewillmakeit.”

“Iwouldhaverobbedmykidsthelovefrom their

father.”

“NothingisgoingtohappentoRona.Bepositive.”

“Hisfamilyhateme.Iknowhedoestoo.Heisgoing

todivorceme.”

“Wellletthem hate.It’sfine.Lethim divorceyou,it’s

fine…youwillpickyourselfup,learnalessonand

moveon.”



“Ilovehim.Ireallydo.NoonebelievesmewhenI

sayIlovethismanbutIdo.”

“Iknow.Butyoumessedup.Bigtime.Beprepared

fortheworst.Hopefullythekidsunderstand.”

“Qisgoingtohateme.”

“Hewillcomearound.PeopleMakemistakes.You

madeyours,youwilllearnfrom itandmoveon.”

“Yeah…”

“WhereisEsi?”

“Uharound.”

“Ok,keepmeupdated.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyoujustthatyouareannoyingsometimesbut

IloveyouandIwillstandwithyouonthis.Kegore

helayoudon’tlistenKenny.Ifyoulistenedmore

maybethingswillbedifferentbutit’sfine.Noneed

tocryoverabrokenglass.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Kennywalkedbackinsideandwatchedasherkids



spoketotheirfather.

***

MiaopenedherdoorholdingherSimbachipsand

lookedatherboyfriendstandingtheothersideof

theburglarbar.

“Hi..”

Shesighed.“Hi.”

“Iam sorryforwhathappenedbutIdon’tthinkIstill

wanttogetmarried.”

“Ok.”

“Justok?Didyouevenloveme?”

“YesbutIalsodon’tthinkIcanmarryamanwho

wantedtostabme.”

“Iwasn’tevengoingtodoanythingtoyoubecauseI

loveyou.”

“Youstrangledme.”



“Didyouloveme?”

“Idid,Ido.”

“Whatwasn’tIgivingyou?”

“Iam sorry.”

“AlltheseyearsIthoughtwewerebuilding

something.”

“Iam sorry.Iloveyou,Iwouldlieforustofixthings

butifyouhavemadeupyourmindit’sok.”Shetook

offtheringandtriedgivingittohim.

“Youcankeepit.Iam goingtofindsomeonewho

willlovemeasmuchasIlovethem andIwantthat

ringtobeyourreminderofwhatwecouldhavehad.”

Shewatchedhim walkawaythensighed.“Itested

forSTD,youshouldtoo.”

“Wow!”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoff.Mialookedatthe

sambachipsastheylosttastethengotbackinside

thehouse.



***

MmagweSadiwalkedinSadi’sroom lookingforher

shoeandfrownedstaringatherdaughtersleeping.

“Sadi…”

“Ma?”

“Areyouok?”

“Ehh…”

“Isittheperiodpains?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,letmegetyoupainkillers.Haveyouseenmy

shoe?”

“Uhhcheckunderthebed.”

Hermotherkneltthenlookedunderthebed.She

pausedstaringatthecondom wrappercornerthen

shetookitandhelditinherhandwithafrown.

“Sadi…what’sthis?”

Sadiraisedherheadandlookedathermother



holdingthepieceofthecondom wrapper,herheart

pounding.

“Ma?”

“Whatisthis?”

Sadiopenedhermouthtosaysomethingbut

nothingcameout.

“Youknowwhat?Youhavebeenwalkingfunnilyever

sinceIcameback.Sadi,youknowyoucantalkto

memybaby…isthereanyonewhodidsomethingto

you?”

Sheshookherhead.

“Thenwhyhaveyoubeenwalkinglikethereis

somethingbetweenyourlegs?”

“Ihurtmyself.”

“Ok.Takeofyourpanties.Letmesee.”

.
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Sadilookedathermother.

“IfellearlieronbecauseIwasplayingwithwater

insidethehouse,Itookthecondom andputwater

inside.”

Hermotherfrowned.“Sadiwee,didn’tyouoncelose

offyourteethbecauseofdoingthat?”

“Sorry.”

“Ngng,youshouldstopactinglikeachild.Maybe

nexttimeweshouldnotleaveyoualone.”

“Iwasjustbored.”

“Toanextentwhereyouplaywithcondoms?Idon’t

likethatbehavior.”

“Iam sorry.”

Hermotherreachedforhershoethenwalkedout

angrily.Sadiclosedhereyesputtingherhandonher

chestwhileherheartpoundedsomuch.Minutes



laterhermotherwalkedinwithpainkillers.

“Take.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iam reallydisappointedinyou.Ithoughtyouwere

nowsensibleenoughtobehaveproperlyyetyoustill

playwithcondomsatyourage.”

Shegottheglassofwaterthendrankthepainkillers

whilehermotherwentonshouting.Shefinally

walkedout,Sadigotundercoverswithherphone

andtextedQonwhatsapp.

Sasi:Mamafoundthepieceofthecondom wrapper.

Q: Shit!Whatdidyousay?”

Sadi:Imadeupsomestory .

Q:Iam literallyshaking.Didyoudrinkthepill?”

Sadi:Yes.

Q:Dammit!Nexttimewestickwiththecondom.

Imaginegoingtojail,Iam only14 Ihopeyouare

deletingthismessages



Sadi:Iam.Ireallylikedthesex Itwasnice.

Q:Itwas.Iwanttodoitagain.

Sadi:Mamaisangry,Idon’tthinkshewilleverleave

mealoneinthehouse.

Q:Youcanalwayssneakthisside.

Sadi: Yourmom looksscary.

Q:Sheisactuallycool butwewillmakeaplan.

Don’tforgettodeletethischat

Sadi:Ok.Ijustdranksomepainkillers.Hopefullythe

painwillbegonetomorrow.

Q:Ok,Iwillcallyouinthemorning.

Sadi:Sharp.

Q:Deletethischat.

Sadideleteditall.

Sadi: Done!

Sheclosedhereyesputtingherphonedownthen

foundherselfsmilingyetagain.



***

Laterthatevening,EsiknockedonMaatla’sdoor.He

openedthedoorandlookedather.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Ididn’ttouchyourbrother’sdick.IthoughtIwould

letitgobutIam reallyhurtthatyouofallpeople

wouldthinkIwouldmisbehavewithyourbrother

whenIseehim asabrother.Iam notheretotryand

pleadmycasewithyoubecausereallywhetheryou

believemeornot,itdoesn’treallymatter.Iam just

disappointedbecausebesidesbeingthemotherof

yourchildren,besidesbeingyourex,Iam yourfriend.

YouandIwerefriendsbeforeanythingelseand

todaywearefriends.Youhaveknownmeforyears

Maatla.Iam reallyheartbroken,ifeveryouhave

brokenmyheart…todaytookthetrophey.”She

forcedasmilewipingawayhertears.

“That’sallIwantedtosay.Bye.”

Sheturnedtohercarandgotin.Maatlastoodthere

foramomentthenwalkedbackinsidehishouseand



tookhisphone.HedialedWazha.

“Hello?”

“HiWazha,it’sMaatla.”

“Ohhello,iseverythingok?”

“Uh…notexactly.Ijustwantedtoaskwhatreally

happenedthedayyousawEsitouchingRona’s

dick.”

“Whotoldyouthat?WasitMia?”Shechuckled.“Son,

tilltodayIreallydon’tknowwhatreallyhappened.I

waslookingfrom insidethehousestandingbythe

windowsoIcan’tsayforsure.WhatIthinkIsaw

mightnothavebeenreal,youknowIalsohavea

problem withmyeyesightthat’swhyIkeptquiet

abouttheissuebecauseIreallydidn’tseeproperly.”

“Oh…”

“Yes.Don’tlistentoMia,youknowhowsheis.How

areyouandthekids?”

“Wearegood.”

“That’sgood.Letmegetmysleep.”



“Okbye.”

“Bye.”

HehungupstaredathisTVthoughtfully.Hetookhis

phoneandwalkedtoThabo’sroom.

“Thabo!”

“Papa..”

“Iam goingtoseeyourmother.Comeandlock.”

“Ok.”

Maatlawalkedouttohiscarthendroveoff.Hegota

cream doughnutfrom afillingstationthendroveto

herhouse.Heknockedonherdoor.Moesiopened

minuteslaterinanightdress.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Ok,Ioverreacted.Iam sorry.”

Moesismiledstaringatthecream doughnutthen

tookit.“It’sok.It’snotlikeyouowemeanything.”

Maatlalookedinhereyesthenpulledhercloserand

kissedher.Hekissedherhard,ithadbeenyears

sincehelastkissedher.Hepushedherinsidethe



houseandpickedherup,theirbreathsragged.

Moesiputdoughnutdownandtouchedhisbiceps

kissinghim backashetookhertohisbedroom

whereheplacedherdown.

Maatlatookoffhernightdressandlookedather

barebody.Hepushedheronthebedtakingoffhis

clothesandgotontopofhergettingbetweenher

legs….

***

Atsilelaidonthecouchstaringintothedarkness.He

sighed,hewasbeingservedsilenttreatment.He

didn’tevenknowwhattodo.Shewasn’teven

cookingforhim.Hisstomachgrowled.Heshivered

withnoblanketthentookhisphonetopasstime.He

pausedstaringatMia’snewprofilepicturethenhe

calledher.

“Rrawee,stopcallingme.”

“Whyareyouthisevil?”



“Meevil?Mxm.”

“WheredidyougettheSTI?”

“Myboyfriend.”

“Omaaka.(Youarelying.)Youhaveseveralmen.”

“WhosaidIam sleepingwiththem?”

“Stoplying.”

“Iam onlysleepingwithyouandmyboyfriend.

Betweenyoutwowastheonewiththediseasebut

youdon’tseemepointingfingers.Nowit’sover

betweenyouandIandhim andIsoIam freetodo

whatIwant.”

“Youbrokeupwithhim?”

“Hebrokeupwithme.Iam reallyhurtbutit’slife.

Rrawee,pleaseleavemealoneandgotoyourwife

whom youlovesomuch.Akerennayouwerejust

usingme.Bye.”

“Wait…”

“Atsilewhatisit?”

“Istillhaveyourphone.”



“Youcankeepitanddowhateveryouwanttodo.”

“Ilongswitcheditoff.Comeandpickitup.”

“Igotanewone.”

“Tlhammawenatlaotsefounu.(Plerasecomeand

getyourphone.)”

“Soyoucankillme?”

“Iwon’tdoanythingtoyou.Pleasebringmesome

foodnyana.Andasmallblanket.”

Miastartedlaughing.“Don’ttellmesheisthat

angry!”

“Akereyoudecidedtogivemediseases.”

“Ijo!”

“Sorry,please…”

“WhatdoIget?”

“Anything.”

“Ok.Iam coming.”

“Thanks.”

Hehungupandsighed.Awhilelatershetextedhim.



Hewalkedoutandwentacrosstheroadwhereshe

wasparked.Hejumpedinandgaveherthephone.

Shesmiled.

“Thanks.Take..”

Shehandedhim aplateofwarm foodthenhe

immediatelystartedeating.Whenhewasdoneshe

handedhim abottleofwater.

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.”

Hedrankthewater.Atthebackseat,Miahanded

him ablanket.“There.”

“Thankyou.KekopaP500.(CanIhaveP500.)”

Sheputherhandsonherfacelaughing.“Shetook

yourmoney?”

“Mycards.”

“Awwshame.Damn,beingawifeisthisnice?You

canjusttakehiscardsandleavehim lookinglikea

beggar?”

“Youcanewalletit.”



Miasighedthenputonherseatbelt.

“Bye…”

“Ican’tbelieve-“

“Ngng,watchhowyoutalktome.Akereyouwant

theP500.”

“Mxm.”

Shesmiled.“Gobeforeshewakesupandfindsthat

youhavedecidedtosneak.Thistimearoundyouwill

sleepoutside.”

Hesteppedoutthenshedroveawaypickingacall.

***

ThefollowingmorningKennyopenedthegate

walkingoutsideinhertrainingcostumethen

frownedasNatesteppedoutofhiscar.Helookedat

herasshewalkedover.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”



“Soyoublockedme?”

Kennytookadeepbreath.“Natecanyoustopthis?

Youjustcan’tbecominghere.Thisismymarital

home.”

“Ijustwantustotalk.”

“Idon’twanttotalk.Iam tryingtobecivil.Whatever

wehadhascometoanend.Itwasallgoodwhileit

lastedbutnowit’sover.Iwantnothingtodowith

you.Ilovemyhusband.”

“Doyou?”

“Ido!Ilovehim andIwanttofixthingswithhim.

Marriedpeoplegothroughalot,myhusbandandI

too.It’snotevenaboutusgettingcaught,evenifhe

didn’tcatchus,Iwasstillgoingtoenditbecauseat

theendoftheday,thatmanistheloveofmylife.

Yes,hemightdivorceme..finebutthatwon’tmeanI

am goingtocometoyou.Withyouitwasonlylust,it

wasjustsex.That’sall.”

Hesmiled.“Whoareyoutryingtoconvince,youor

me?”



“Iam nottryingtoconvinceanyone.Noonewillever

cometothelevelofmyhusband.Notyouoranyone

elseoutthere.Youcannevercomparetohim.”

“Ok,sothisiswhatwearedoingnow?”

“Wearenotdoinganything,juststatingthefacts.

Stopblowingyourownhorn,Ronaisnotthetypeof

manyouwouldevercompetewithbecauseheisin

hisownlevel.Stopcomingtohishouse,Iam not

goingtoletyoudisrespectmyhusbandtothatlevel.

Leavemyhouse.”

Natelookedatherthengotinhiscaranddroveoff.

Kennywalkedbackinsideherhouse,alltheenergy

shehadwokenupwithdrained.

WEEKSLATER…

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcommentfamily your

commentsaremotivation.
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Weekslater...

KennyparkedhertwodoorblackFordMustangat

MotsamaiRealEstatethentookouthercompact

mirrorandfixedherself.Shepickedherringing

phonerubbingherlipstogether.

“Hello?”

“Kenny!”

“Tshenolocalm down.”

“Heisgoingtokillyou.”

“Heela,heisgoingtodivorceme,atleastletme

walkoutwithsomething.”

“Afterbuyingyourselfacarworthloadsofhis

money?Otilegogonyedisamosimane.”

Kennysmiled.“Atleastletmecryinmynewbabya



nkubilemontlungarekelebelete.(afterhekicksme

outofthehousesayingIam awhore.)”

Tshenololaughed.“Iadmireyourguts.”

“Iam soscared.Ihavebeenthinking,heisprobably

goingtoslapmeebilekanaRonahaclapa,wago

bolaya.)WhenRonaslaps,hekills.)”

“Iam scaredforyoufriend.”

“Eish…whatishekillsme?MmeatleastIwould

havedrivenaniceexpensivecar.”

Tshenololaughedharder.“It’snotthesame.”

“Iam gettinginameetingatMotsamaiRealEtsate.I

am goingtobegettingthelooksfrom hisbrother.

KanaIam thevillainthesedays.”

“Mxm,mang?Didn’tMaatlacheatonhiswife?”

“Waii,kanaIam occasionallybeingcalledarape

product.Iam beingcalledawhore,sluteverything.If

wordscouldkillIwouldbedead.EbileIfeellike

wakandaatthisstage.Ihavethickskin.”

“Kantewenaorileng?”



Theybothlaughed.“Ronaokileampontsadilo.

(Ronaonceshowedmethings.)MmagotweIam

intimidated.Waitsewakandabathong,Iam still

waitingtobetaughtalesson.”

“Ngng,youaregoingtohell.”

“Ronaalmostkilledmeforthatwoman.Ireally

thoughtwhenhewalksoutofjailIwouldbeold

news,Iwasreadytoacceptdefeatkebona

mosimanealatlhelakeymotoiletinggotwe(Isee

thisboythrowingthekeyinthetoiletsaying)You

raiseyourvoiceoryouinsultmeIam goingtofuck

yourmouthsohardyouwon’tbeabletospeak

weeksandIam notjokingwithyou.”Kennylaughed.

“Everbeenthreatenedbutgetturnedonatthesame

time?From therekeutwadickotsena(From thereI

feltthedickslidin)…heeeii.”

Tshenololaughed.“Youtwoarecrazy.”

“Doyouknowhowdifficultitistokeepquietwhile

beingfuckedhardandgood?Andwhenhewasdone

hewaslikelookatme…ifyougivehim mypussy,I

am goingtokillbothofyou.”Sheblushed.“Bathong



IloveRona..”

“Heisdivorcingyou.”

“Iam goingtorefuse.Whoam Isupposedtodateif

nothim?NnaIlovemymanandImessedup.Iam

readytotakeanypunishmentmmehelaIam not

goinganywhere.Iwouldratherdie.”

“Ehh,hewilljustkillyouakereotswagopakisakuku

yagagwe.(isn’tityouhavebeengivingpeoplehis

pussy.)”

“Iwanthim todowhateverhewantswithmmebutI

am notgoinganywhere.Iam readyforanythingebile

Iam goingtodenysleepingwithNate.”

“Kennywee,youwanttobebeatenakere?”

“Heela,Iam goingtodenyit.Hedidn’tseeme,Iam

nevergoingtotellhim IhadsexwithNate.Kanake

hammagweTumoareKenny,sometimesdenyingis

thebestthingthatcaneverhappentoyou.Iam

goingtodenyit.Aslongashedidn’tsee,Iam going

todenyit.”

“Obatagoswaakere?(Youwanttodieright?)”



“Iwouldratherdiethanadmittocheating.Iam not

losingmyhusbandtoaonenightstand.Keagana.

Hewilljustkillme,thereisnothingthatIcando.

EbileIam goingtocrysomuchtillhebelievesme.

Ronahasalwaysdeniedcheating,evenifyoucatch

him inacompromisingpositionlewenahelaogona

gobonagore(andyouyourselfcanseethat)hewas

cheating,hewilldenyit.Ibetevenifyoucatchhim

withhisdickdippedinapussy,hewilldenyit.That

mancanlie.Iknowforsurethatwaswithawoman

atthelodgekoKasane,Idon’thaveconcrete

evidencebutIknowmyman.Whoeverthiswoman

was,hehadbeensleepingwithherforafewweeks

butthethingwithRonaisthathewilldenyandhide

itthatyouareleftquestioningyourself.Thereisno

onewhoknowsmymanbetterthanmeTshenolo

andwhenIsayhewascheating,believemehewas.

Idon’tknowwhatwaswrongbuthewas.That

doesn’tjustifymecheatingonhim butweareboth

wrongmmehelaIam nevergoingtoadmitto

sleepingwithNate..”

Tshenolochuckled.“Igiveup.”



“Heelaletmegetinbeforethosebrotherskillme.

KanatheyarewaitingforRonatowakeupandkick

meoutorkillme.”

Tshenololaughed.“Bye!”

Shesteppedoutinherblacksuitandwalkedinside

thebuilding.Shesmiledpassingthereceptionthen

gotintheelevatorpickingWazha’acall.

“Hello?”

“Kenny,yourmotherin-lawishere.Shesaidshe

wantshergrandkidsthings.”

“Godhelpme!Whatdoesthiswomanwantfrom

me!”

“Shesaysshewantshergrandkidstostaywithher

atMaatla’shouse.”

“Don’tgivehermychildren’sthings.Iam tryingto

tolerateherbutsheisclosetoannoyingme.”

“WhatshouldItellher?”

“Tellhertotalktome.”

“Ok.”



WazhahungupasKennywalkedinsidethe

boardroom whereothershareholderswhere.She

smiledstaringatAtsilesittingwhereRonaalways

satthenshesatdown.

“Right,everyoneishere,wecanstart.”

KennylookedatMaatlawhowasstaringatherthen

sighed.Themeetingwentonforawhilethentill

Atsilefinallycloseditoff.

“Thankyouallforcoming.”

Theshareholdersstoodupandwalkedoutchatting

amongstthemselves.KennygotupasMaatlaglared

ather.

“ThesepeoplevaluetheirtimeKeneilwe.Theydidn’t

comeheretowaitforyou.”

Kennysighed.“Ofcause.Iapologizeforbeinglate.”

Atsilesighed.“It’sok.”

Kennygrabbedherhandbagandwalkedtothedoor.

“Kenny,canwetalkinmyoffice?”

ShelookedatAtsile.“Ofcause.”



Theywalkedtohisofficeandsatdown.Atsile

sighed.“Howareyouholdingup?”

Shefrownedsurprisedconsideringhehadn’tbeen

speakingtoherforweeksnow.

“NoneedtoforceyourselftotalktomeAtsile.I

knowyouhateme.”

“No.Idon’thateyou.Ijust…Iam hurtonbehalfof

mybrotherbecauseIknowjusthowmuchheloves

youandatthesametimeIknowsometimes

mistakeshappen.Iam notintheplacetojudgeyou

whenIhavemyownfairshareoffuckups.”

Kennysmiled.“Iam fine.Thankyou.”

“Ok.”

Shestoodupstaringathiswrinkledshirt.Hesmiled.

“Justleaveit.”

Kennylaughedandwalkedout.Shepausedstaring

atMaatla’scarwithEsiseatedinside.

***



EsisatinMaatla’scartypingsomethingonher

phonechattingwithafriend.Sheraisedherheadto

seeifMaatlawascomingyetthensighedstaringas

Kennywalkingoverputtingonhersunglasses.She

knockedonthewindow.Esirolleditdownthen

Kennysmiledstaringather.

“Hi…”

Esisighed.“Keneilwe.”

“Kegoreyoutouchmyhusband’sdickandneversay

anythingaboutit.”

“IhavenevertouchedRona’sdickbutgoaheadand

accuseme,akerethat’swhatyouaregoodat.”

“Ithoughtweweremorethanjustfriends.Ithought

weweresisters.It’sfunnyhowyearsoffriendship

canjustcometoanendbutIam gladithas

happenedthatIknowyourtruecolors.NnaEsiyou

canneverfoolme.Iam notMaatla.Iam hurtand

disappointedthatoutofallpeople,youwoulddo

this.”



“KeneilweIdon’thavetimeforthis.Themainreason

Iam notspeakingtoyouisbecauseyourbehavior

stinks.Idon’tknowwhoyouthinkyouaremmeyou

havechanged.Idon’tevenrecognizethisfake

personyouare.YouarenottheKennyIonceknew.I

triedtostandbyyouthroughallyourbaddecisions

butIhavehadenough.Iwillnotkeeppeoplewho

don’tgrowuparoundmeandkeeptryingtomother

you.MaybeithastodowithyourmotherbutIcan’t

anymore.”

“Mymother?Wow!”

“Youareimmature.Youarethetruedefinitionof

beautywithnobrainsandyouwillneverbuilda

homewiththatkindofbehavior.Ifeelsorryforyour

kidsand-“

“Don’tfeelsorryformykids.”

“WellIdobecauseassoonasRonawakeup,they

aregoingtoknowwhatyouare.Kanaheisgoingto

divorceyou.Ronawouldneverstayforthat

nonsense.Iam stillsurprisedyouarestillhanging

aroundclosewhenyoushouldbewithyour



boyfriend.”

“Youaresoconfidentthatmyhusbandwillleaveme

butsweetheartyouarewrong.Youdon’tknow

anythingaboutmymarriage.Whatmakesyouthink

myhusbandwillleaveme?”

“Becauseheknowshisworthandhewillnotstayfor

acheatingwomanwhoembarrasseshim and

humiliateshim inpublic.Allyouhaveisafaceanda

bodybutnobrains.”

“Saysthewomanwhoisbacktogetherwithaman

whohadanentirefamilyoutsidemarriage.”

“Heelalet-“

“Don’traiseyourvoicehun,savethatenergyandgo

losethatweightatthegym.It’snotcuteanymore.

Youleftagoodmantoonlycomebacktothetrash

youhadthrowninthebinandyoutalkaboutbeing

smart.EketepeleMoesi.Youareatruedefinitionof

dumbbutgoaheadandsayIonlyhavethefaceand

thebody,thisfaceandbodyownsbusinessyetyou

arestillworkingforsomeoneandyoudon’teven

haveanythingtoyournameexpectyourcarand



whatyoucameoutwithinyourdivorcesettlement.

AndIam verydisappointedthatyouwouldtouch

Rona’sdick.Whatmakesyouthinkyouarehistype?

Nooffensebuttheonlytimehewouldeverlookat

youlikewouldbewhenhe’sdrunkbecausesoberI

doubthewouldgiveyouasecondlook.Reasonwhy

Maatlahadtocheatonyouwithafarbetterlooking

being.”Kennylookedatherneckfolds.“Outhere

lookinglikeafatsnake,hissyourwaytothegym my

love,walapisakwa.Bye!”

KennyturnedandwalkedtohercarthenMoesitook

adeepbreathandlookedatherphonethenlooked

atthedateandclosedhereyeswonderingwhyher

periodhadn’tcomeyetorwasitmenopause?

***

Miablewhergum seatedinherofficegoingthrough

somereportsthenherphonevibrated.Shereached

foritwithonehandwhilereadingthroughreport

thenlookedatthemessage.



Ora:Heyfriend,lunch?

Miasmiledthenquicklytyped.

Mia: Ihavegonorrhea,leavemealone.

Ora:Areyounotdonewiththetreatment?

Shelaughed.

Mia: Tswamogonna!

Ora:Please …lunch,gapeIdon’tevenunderstand

whyyouarerefusingwhenIsawyounakedbeing

chasedbyaboyfriend

Mia: Orawee,Iam working.

Ora:Iwon’tstopbotheringyoutillyouagreeto

havinglunchwithme.

Mia: Icheatalotinrelationships.

Ora:Becauseyouarenotgettinggoodsex,it’s

understandable

Mia: Mxm..

Ora:Ok,dinner,atmyhouse.Iwillcook.Icancook.



Mia:Oratilewee,youareagoodguy,youdon’tneed

mechangingyou

Ora:Sayaround7,IwillgohomeearlysoIcook.

Whatareyouallergicto?

Mia:Goodguys .

Ora: Great,comethroughat7

Shesmiledandputherphonedown.Acolleague

walkedin.

“HeyMia,Iam sellingthesetlhamma..”

“Letmesee.”

Mialookedattheheelsthensmiledtakingtwopairs.

“Iam takingthese.Kennywouldlovethisones.”

“Ngng,don’tbuyforbosslady,Iwanthertobuya

lotofpairs.”

Mialaughed.“Heelaletmebuyformysister.”

Shetookoutmoneyfrom herhandbagthenpaidand

gottheshoes.Shetookapictureoftheshoesand

sentthem toKenny.



Mia:Gotyouthese.

Kenny:Iam onmywaytothehospital.Ilovethem.

Mia:DitsalatsaJesodikae?(WhereisJesus’s

friends?”

Kenny:Atsileapologizedforbeingrudetomebut

Jesus’sbrotherwasasusual,hateful.

Mia:Mxm.

Kenny:Seeyoulater.Bringmyshoes.

Miaputdownherphoneandcontinuedreading

throughthereports.

***

Atthehospital,KennywalkedinsideRona’sroom

thenfrozestaringattheemptybed.Shequickly

walkedout,herheartpoundingsomuch.She

bumpedintoanurse.

“Hi,whereisthemanthatwasinthisroom?Arona

Motsamai?”

“Oh,Mrs.Motsamairight?”



“Yes.”

“Hehasbeenmoved.Hewokeupanhourago.”

Kennyscreamed.“Hedid?”

“Yes.”Shesmiled.“Come.”

Kennyfollowedafterherthenopenedadoor.Kenny

walkedinthenlookedatRona.Hewasnot

connectedtomachinesandwasbreathingonhis

own.Tearsfilledhiseyesasshewalkedoverand

lookedathim.

“Babe…”

Ronaslowlyopenedhiseyesandstaredather

blankly.

“Babe…ohmyGod!”

Shehuggedhim crying.“Iam sosorry.Iam so

sorry.”

RonajuststaredatherthenKennypaused.“It’sme

babe..”

Hesilentlylookedather.Kennylookedatthenurse.

“Whyishe…whyishenotsayinganything?Whyis



helookingatmelikethat?”

“Uhh…”Thenursewalkedover.“Heshouldbefine.

letmecallthedoctor.”Shewalkedout.

Kennytookhishand.“Babe…babeit’sme.It’s

Kenny.”

“OtlilegonyelaKeneilwe,ontlwaelamasepawa

nkutlwa.Iam goingtokillyouandburnyourbody.O

ntlwaelaebilegaonamaitseo,youmakemechase

afteryou.Ketlilegogobiletsabobeleteandyou

won’tlivetotellthestory.YoumustthinkIam your

agemate.”

Kennysteppedbackstaringathim ashespokeso

coldlystaringather,herheartpounding.

“RonaIam sorry,Ididn’tsleepwithhim.

“Osekawabatlagontenakamaaka,Iam goingto

killyou.”

TearsfilledKenny’seyesasacoldchillrandownher

spine.

“Don’tevencryyet.Youdon’thaveareasontocry

yet,youareyetgoingtohaveit.”
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Thedoctorwalkedin,Kennysteppedbackmoreas

thedoctorattendedtoRona.

“Ok,Iam goingtoaskyouafewpersonal

questions.”

“DocIam fine.IknoweverythingandIremember

everything.”

Kenny’sphonerangthenRonalookedather.She

tookitoutfrom herhandbagthenpickedwalkingout.

“Hello?”

“Kenny,yourmeetingstartsintenminutes.”

“Ohshit!UhIam stillatthehospital.Keepthem

busy,letMiastartthemeeting.Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

“Sheisinright?”

“Yes.”



“Ok,Iam coming.”

Shehungupandwalkedbackinsidetheroom.The

doctorlookedatKenny.

“LikeIexplainedtoyou,hewon’tbeabletowalkfor

awhile.”

Kennynoddedasthedoctorwentonexplaininga

couplethingsthenfinallywalkedout.Kennylooked

atRonawhowasglaringather.

“ThatwasmyPA.Uh…Iam happyyouareawake.I

havebeenworriedaboutyou.Thekidsaregoingto

besohappytoseeyouawake.Iwillbringthem later.

Doyouwantanything?”

“No.”

“Ok…uhIwasgoingtocomelateronandcleanyou

upbutIcandoitnow.Letmegoandcollectyour

thingsathome..”

Shewalkedoutfeelinghiseyesonher.Shetookout

herphonerushingtohercar.

“Look,Iwon’tmakeitatthemeeting.Just

rescheduleit.”



“Ok.”

“Uhh…togetherwithanymeetingsIhadtoday.I

don’tthinkIwillcomeinatworktoday.Bytheway,

canyoulookforahouseforme,afourbeds.Anice

house.”

“Aflat?”

“Yes.Ornot,anythingisfineaslongasit’sgood

house.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupunlockinghercarthenshejumpedin

andspedhome.

***

TshenolowaitedforKgosithensmiledashewalked

overandsatoppositeherwithasmile.

“Hey…”

Shepausedsmilinglookingathisbruisedhands.

“Whathappenedtoyourhand?”



“Nothing.”

“Itdoesn’tlooklikenothing.”

“Ihadtodefendmyself.Thisisjailbabe…you

alwayshavetodefendyourself.”

Shelookedathim.God,whydidhelooksogood?

Shefoundherselfsmilingstaringathim.

“Howisyourboyfriend?Toldthekidsyet?”

Sheshookherhead.“Theythinkwearejustfriends.”

“Andreacanthinkbabe.Noneedtohideitfrom

him.”

“Iam just…Idon’twantthem tothinkanyoneis

replacingyou.”

“Noonecaneverreplaceme.Doyoulovehim?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Yes,butIfeellikeIam

betrayingyou.”

“Youarenotbetrayingme.Youdeservebetterthan

waitingforaguywhoisinjail.”

“Whatifyouevergetout?”



“Idon’tknow.”

“Youaregoingtomoveon?”

Heshruggedthensmiled.“Iam surebythenyou

wouldbeagrandmother.Iwilljustlookformyown

oldladyandstaywithher.”

Tshenololaughed.“Iwillnotletyouhavepeace.I

willbeanexfrom hell.”

Kgositouchedherhandsthenkissedher.

“Kgosi!”

Hesmiledmovingbackbitinghislowerlip.“Imiss

you.”

Shesmiled.“Imissyoutoo.”

“Iwanttofuckyousobad.It’sbeenawhile.”

“Youarenotsneakingout.Youarenotgoingtohave

alongersentencingjustforsex.”

“Goodsex.”

“No!Thinkofyourkids.”

Hesighed.“Ok.Youlookgood.Thicktoo.”



Sheblushedstaringathim asheundressedherwith

hereyes.Shecouldseewhathewasthinkingandit

turnedheronsomuchshecouldjustlieonthetable

andlethim pushinthatdickthenfuckhersohard

tillshecomesalloverhim.Shesighed.

“Stop…”

Helookedatherwithanaughtysmile.“Stopwhat?”

“Doingthat.”

“Fuck.Iwantyousobad.Iwanttofuckyou.”

“Youneedtobehave.”

“Iam goingtomakeaplan.Keepthatboyaway,I

wanttofindmypussytightandsweet.Am Iclear?”

Shelookedinhiseyesknowinghewasn’tjokingthen

nodded.“Ok.”

“Good.Go.Iwanttowatchyouwalkaway.”

Shelookedathim thenstoodupandcatwalkedout

lettinghim lookatherbutt.

Shegotinhercaranddroveoffheadedtothemall.

Sheparkedhercarandwalkedinsidethemalltoget



herlunch.

“Hey…”

ShesmiledstaringatMothusi.“Hi!”

“Otenggoriana?”

Tshenolosmiled.“Yeah.TheotherdayIsawyour

familyonfacebookandlaughedrecallingthosedays

whenweusedtothinkitwouldbeyouandKenny.”

“TillImesseditup.”

“It’spartoflife,butyouhaveaverybeautifulwife.”

“Thanks.HowisKenny?”

“Sheisfine.”

“Ok,niceseeingyouNolo.”

“Youtoo.”

Shewalkedaway.

***



AprillookedatthedoorasAtsilewalkedinholding

sampandbeanswithaStoneyfizzydrink.Her

mouthwateredasshelookedatthefood.

“Hey…Ibroughtyoulunch.”

Heputitbeforeherwhilesheignoredhim.He

lookedatherfeetthenwalkedtothebedroom and

camebackwiththemassageoilhehadpurchased

weeksback.Hesatbesideherthentookherfeet

andstartedmassagingher.Sherelaxedstaringat

him massageherfeetsilently.Whenhewasdone,

hegotupandreturnedthemassageoil.

“Iam goingtoworknow.”

Shekeptquietstaringathiswrinkledshirtand

trouser,shestaredathim badlywantingtogivehim

ironedclothesbutshelookedaway.Secondslater

sheheardRona’sothercardrivingoff.Shetookher

phoneandcalledheraunt.

“April..”

“Iam beginningtofeelsorryforhim.”

“Youareallowedtobutdon’tlosefocus.Hehasn’t



evenstartedtosuffer.”

“Helookslikealostboy.Iwonderhowheisholding

hismeetingslookinglikethat.Iwonderwhatitsays

aboutme.”

“Wenadon’tthinkofthosethings.Justfocuson

yourself.Letthatboysufferalittlemore.”

“Ketswerekenopa.(Iam horny.)”

Herauntlaughed.“Jeso!”

“AndIbadlywantit.WheneverIstareatit,Iwantit

andit’sbeenweeks.NnaIcan’tanymore.Can’the

givemesexwhileIam angry?”

Herauntlaughedharder.“Themomenthegivesitto

you,youaregoingtoforgetallyouranger.”

“Iwon’tgivehim backthethings.”

“Allheneedsisagoodangletohaveyousinginghis

tune.Can’tyouserviceyourself?”

“YhoauntyItriedbutngng…Iwanthim.Iwanthim

sobad,Idon’tevenknowwhattodoanymore.Nna

kebatladick.Iwakeuptoitonmybutteomeletsi

goreandallIwantisforhim toslideitinandjust



scratchtheitch.Iwanthim tokissmewhilefucking

me.”

“Haaii,thenIrestmycase.”

“AkeremmeIwon’tgivebackthethings.”

“Okmygirl.”

“Aprilhungupandcalledherman.

“Babe..”

“Comeback.Iwantsex.”

“Ok.Twominutes.”

Shegotupandundressedthenwaitedforhim naked.

MinuteslaterAtsilewalkedinandlookedather.

Withoutwaitingforhertochangehermind,he

hurriedoverandkissedherthenturnedheraround

takingouthisdick.

“Condom.”

“Idon’thavecondoms.”

“Goandbuy.Whydidn’tyoubuyonyourwayback?

ObatlagonnelaHIV?(YouwanttogivemeHIV?)”



“Idon’thaveH..-letmegotothetuckshop.”

Hehurriedout.Awhilelaterhewalkedbackin

openingthecondom thenhetookitoutandputiton

beforeturningheraroundandpushedin.April

moanedasthedickstretchedit’swayinside.Atsile

heldherwaistandstartedpoundingintoher.

***

Backatthehospital,KennywalkedwithRona’s

thingsinsidehisroom thenpausedstaringata

womanlaughingwithhim.SheturnedasKenny

recognizedCandy.

“HeyKenny!Ohmyword!Beentime…”

Kennyforcedasmilestaringather.“Yeah…”

“Therewassomeoneinthisroom whom Icameto

seeandIam justhearingnowthatshewas

discharged,butit’sreallyseeingyoutwo.”She

turnedtoRona.“Ihopeyougetbettersoon.”

“Yahthanks.”



“Okbye.ByeKenny!”

“Bye.”

CandywalkedoutthenKennylookedatRona.

“Whatwasshedoinghere?”

“Osekawampotsamasepa.(Don’taskmeshit.)

Leave,Idon’tevenwanttoseeyourface.”

“Iwanttocleanyouup.”

“Iam sureanursewilldothat.”

“Nonurseisgoingtotouchyouexpectme.Iam your

wife,Iwilldoit.”

“Getout!”

“Iam notgoinganywhere.”

“Keneilwe,Iam notgoingtorepeatmyself.Getout!”

“Iam notgoinganywhere.Whydidn’tyoutellme

thatEsitouchedyourdick?”

“WellIsleptwithhertoowhileyouwereinjail!”

“Youwhat?”

“Canyouleave?”



“Yousleptwithhertoo?”

“Keneilwepleasego.”

“No…repeatwhatyoujustsaid.Yousleptwithher?”

“No.Ijustwantyoutoleave.”

“Youarelying.Yousleptwithher.Youwouldnever

sayitunlessyoudid.”

“Areyoucrazy?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iam notcrazy.Yousaidyou

sleptwithher.”

“Obviouslynotmeaningit.”

“Youarelying!Youarelying!”

“Saysthepersonwhowassleepingaround.”

“YousleptwithEsiwhileIwasinjail.”

“Kenny…”

Shepickedthebucketandstartedhittinghim withit.

“YousleptwithEsi?”

“Stop!”

Shehithim harderasthebucketcracked.



“Myfriend!Myfriend!”

Ronapressedtheemergencybutton.Kennypulled

hislegsfrom thebed.

“Kennystopit!”

ThenursewalkedinthenrushedtoKennypullingher

back.

“Stopit!Someonecallsecurity!”

RonaheldontothebedasKennytriedtopullhim

offthebed.Thesecuritywalkedinthenpulledher

back.ShelookedatRonabreathingfire.

“MyfriendwhileIwasinjail?Howlongdidthis

happen?Thewholefiveyears?”

Ronalookedatherassheboiledwithanger.“Ihave

never…Iwasjust-“

Shetookoffhershoeandhithisheadwithit.“Liar!”

Thesecuritypulledheroutthenwentbackforher

thingsandescortedherout.Shegotinhercarthen

droveoffheadedtoEsi’shouse.



***

MeanwhileRona’sheartpoundedsomuchasalot

ofthingsranthroughhishead.Thenurselookedat

him.

“Youneedtocalm down,yourbloodpressure-“

“Borrowmeyourphone.Please,it’sanemergency.”

Thenursegaveittohim thenhecalledhiswifebut

herphonerangfrom thefloor.

“OhGodIam fucked.”

.

.

.

.
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AtsilelookedatAprilasshebreathedheavilyclosing

hereyesexhausted.Hepulledoffthecondom then

staredatherasshecradledherbump.Hecovered

herwithaduvetthendressedupandwalkedout.He

wenttothelivingroom andpickedhisphone

walkingout.Hejumpedinhisbrother’scarashis

phonerang.

“Hello?”

“Mr.Motsamai,MsMasiloishere.”

“Ok,Iwillbethereinuhh15minutestops.”

“Yessir.”

Hestartedthecarandreversedoutthendroveto

work.Anunknownnumbercalled.

“Hello?”

“Hey…”

Hisheartskipped.“Rona?”



“Yah…uhImessedup.”

“What’sup?”

“IwilltellyoubutgotoEsi’shouse…ahshit,my

chest…”

“Areyouok?”

“No.I…gotoEsi’shouse,matteroffact,callEsiand

tellherKennyiscoming.IfMaatlaisthere,she

shouldmakesuretheyleave.Oetla.(Sheis

coming.)”

“What’sgoingon?Idon’tunderstand.Whatareyou

talkingabout?”

“KennyisgoingtoEsi’shouse,callEsiandtellher

thatKennyiscoming.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“CanyoujustdowhatIam tellingyou?”

“Ok…howareyoufeeling?Youshouldtakeiteasy.

YouknowIwasthinkingaboutwhathappenedwith

youandKennyandtobehonest,mistakeshappen.I

don’tthinkKennywould-“



“DowhatIam tellingyouandstayoutofmy

marriage.That’snoneofanyone’sbusinessonlymy

wifeandI,dowhatIam tellingyou..”

“Ok.”

Ronahungup.AtsiletriedEsi’snumber.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Ronaisawake.”

“OhmyGod!”

“Yeah…hejustcalledme.”

“ThankGod.”

“HesaidKennyiscomingthere.”

“What?Why?”

“Idon’tknowbuthesaidifMaatlaisthereyou

shouldmakesureyouleavebecausesheiscoming.”

“Uhok.”

“Sure.”

Hehungupdrivingtowork.



***

Moesiputdownthephoneconfused.Acardrovein

outsideandsecondslaterKennyopenedthedoor

walkingin.Moesilookedatherangryfacewitha

frownconfused.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“WhereisMaatla?”

“Nothereasyoucanseewhatdoyouwant?”

“Moesi,yousaidyoudidn’ttouchRona’sdickand

thatWazhaismakingitup.Shedidn’tseeproperly.”

“Keneilwe,whatisgoingon?”

“No.Answerme.Yousaidyoudidn’ttouchRonas

dickisn’tit?”

“Whatdoyouwantfrom me?Ididn’ttouchRona’s

dick.”

“Iguessyoualsodidn’tsleepwithhim whenIwasin

jail.”

Moesi’sheartstartedpoundingasshelookedat



Kennyadvancingtoher.“What?”

“Youneversleptwithhim whileIwasinjail?”

“Kenny,doyouhearyourself?”

“Icanperfectlyhearmyself.”

Sheswallowedshaking.“Yousoundcrazy.”

“Isoundcrazy?Isoundcrazy?”

Shetookadeepbreathtryingtocalm herself.“Look,

Idon’tknowwhatyouwantfrom meand-“

“Didyouordidyounotsleepwithmyhusband?”

“Whatareyousmoking?”

AngrilyKennywalkedoverandslappedheracross

thefaceasherangertookover.“Whatam Ismoking?

YouwanttoknowwhatIam smoking?”

EsipushedKenny.“Getoutofmyhouse!”

“Didyousleepordidyounotsleepwithmyhusband

Moesi?!”

“Get-“

Kennyangrilypunchedher.Moesistaggeredbackas



Kennycameforher.Shegrabbedhertopand

punchedheragainevenharder.

“Didyousleepwithmyhusband?!”

MoesilookedatangryKennybleedingfrom her

mouth.

“Letmego.Iam goingtoreportyou.”

Kennypunchedheragain.Moesiscreamedpushing

Kennybackwithallherstrengththenslappedher.

“Youwhore!Myman!”

KennyslappedMoesi.Withherheartpounding,

MoesipickedthedecoderandsmashedKenny’s

headwithit.KennybitherlowerlippunchingMoesi

whostaggeredfallingthenshesatonherand

punchedherseveraltimes.Moesicriedinpain

punchingKenny’sboobthenbitKenny’sthumb.

Kennyreachedforthedecoderwiththeotherhand

andhitMoesi’sheadthatsheletgoofherthumb

cryinginpain.

“Kenny!”

“Myman?!”



“Kenny’sstop!Iam pregnant.”

ShehitMoesi’sheadacoupleoftimeswithdecoder

beforethrowingitoffandpunchingEsi’sfaceangrily.

“Myman!”

“Kennypleasestop.Please…youarekillingme.”

Shegrabbedputherhandsonherthroatstangling

her.EsitriedpushingoffKennybutKennyusedall

herstrengthandstaredatEsiasshetriedtofight.

Kennygotoffherfeelingweakaspainsipped

throughherbones,tearsrunningdownhercheeks.

“Myman!”

Moesibrokedowncryinginpainasshestoodup.“I

am sorry.Iam sorry.”

“Youweresupposedtobemyfriend!”

“Iam sorry.Itwasamistake.Weweredrunkand…

anditwasonlyoneround.Itwasn’teventhatgood.

Webothfeltguilty…Kenny….Listentome…itwasa

mistake.”

Kennylookedathershakingwhilecrying.“Yousaid

youweremysister!”



“Iam sorry.Iam sorry.Iam sorry.”

“Thenyouwentaheadandtouchedhisdick?What

aboutthat?Wereyoudrunkthen?Wereyoudrunk?”

“NoIwasjustseeingif…Iwasjust..itwasamistake

and-“

Kennyslappedher.“Bitch!”

MoesitriedtoslapherbagbutKennyheldherhand

andslappedher.

“Stopfightingme.Iam notfightingyou.”Moesi

lookedathercrying.“Iam sorry.Imadeamistake-“

“Yousleptwithmyhusband!Yousleptwithhim

whileIwasinjail!”

“Iam sorry.”

“Howcouldyou?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Howcouldyou?Isthatwhyyousuddenlyhateme?

BecauseyouwantRona?”

“No.No…Idon’twantRona.Kennyitwasamistake.”



“Youweresupposedtohavemyback.”

Moesipressedherlipscrying.“Iam sorry.”

“Youweresupposedtobemysister.Yousaidyou

weremysister…youweresupposedtohavemy

backnottostabmeintheback…”

“Iam sorry.”

Kennyturnedcrying.Shecriedsoloudasherheart

brokeseveraltimes

Moesilookedatherthenreachedforherphoneand

dialedthepolice.KennyturnedbackasMoesiheld

thephonetoherearthenshereachedforglassjar

onthetableandsmasheditonherhead.Moesi

droppedthephonefainting.Kennypickedthephone

andhungupstaringatMoesi.ShelookedatMoesi.

“Youweresupposedtobeafriendyoubackstabbing

thing….”

Shestaredatherforawhilesilentlycryingthen

walkedoutofthehouselockingherinside.

Shegotinhercaranddroveoff.



***

Atthehospital,Kennywalkedinwiththesecurity

guardexhaustedandlookedatRona.

“Kenny…-“

Shelaughedthenstartedcrying.Thesecurityguard

lookedatherconfusedasshecriedlaughing.She

stoppedandlookedatherhusband.

“Gasegoreredivorcehelanerra?(Shouldn’twejust

divorce?)Itshouldn’tbelikethis…Iknowitshouldn’t

belikethis…”Shechuckled,tearsrollingdownher

cheeks.

“Youarebleeding.”

Shesighed.“IbeatMoesi.IneverknewIcouldbeat

someonewithabiggerbodythanmine,damnitfelt

good.”

Ronachuckled.“Youneedmedicalattention.”

“Iwhoopedherass.”

“Youneedadoctor.”



“IneedyoutodivorcemeRona.”Shelaughedcrying

thenwalkedoverandcuppedhisface.“Ineedyouto

divorcemebabe.Itoldmyselfwhenyouwerelying

onthisbedfightingforyourlifethatIwouldfightfor

ourmarriage.IsaidIam notgoingtowalkaway

becauseIlovethismansomuch.Ievenwentand

boughtanexpensivecar…ratheryoubemadabout

mespendingyourmoney.”Shechuckled.“Itold

myselfevenifhebeatsmeorwhatever,Iwasnot

goingtogoanywherebecauseIam Mrs.Rona

Motsamai….Imetyouyearsbackandyouarethe

onlymanIknowhowtolove.Idon’tknowhowto

loveanyoneelse.It’shasbeenyouandit’salways

you.”Shetouchedhisbeard.“Butthepainistoo

muchbabe.Wehavehurteachothersomuchit’s

toomuch.Loveshouldn’tbelikethis.

Ronalookedatherasshecried,tearsfillinghisown

eyes.

“Pleasedivorceme.Myheartispainful.Ican’tleave

youbecauseIloveyousosomuch.Iam noteven

thinkingofleavingbecauseIcan’tleavetheperson

whoIlovewholeheartedlybutIam inpain.Ican’t



imaginemytomorrowwithoutyou.Butitshouldn’t

belikethisbabe.Itshouldn’tbelikethis.Youknowit.

PleasedivorcemebecauseIwon’tdoit,maybeIam

justnottheoneforyou.Idon’tknow…Everysingle

daythepaingetstoomuchandIthinkIam losingit.

Ican’tthinkbeyondyou.Ihurtyou,Iknow….Iam

sorry.AllIwasthinkingwashurtingyoubackandI…

Iam sorry.Iam sorry.”Sheshookherheadcrying.

“Thisisnotme.Idon’tevenknowwho’sme

anymore.Pleasedivorceme...itshouldn’tbelike

this.”

Thesecurityguywalkedout.Ronakissedherwet

lipsthensmiled,atearrollingdownhischeek.

“Rememberourfirstnighttogether?”

Shesmiledcrying.“Iremembereverything.I

remembereverything.Everytouchyoumade….Every

partofmybodyyourlipstouched…Iremember….”

Ronahuggedher.“Ifellevenmoreinlovewithyou,I

tookaleapoffaith…Igaveitalland…howIfeel

hasn’tchangedbabe.Ithasn’t.Itwillneverchange.I

knowthiskindofloveistoxic.It’scrazy.It’spainful.



It’s…fun.Iknow…iftoxicwasathing,itwouldbeus

butthat’sus.Therecanonlybeoneyou.Thereis

onlyoneKeneilweMotsamaiandmyheartsaysit’s

her.Itreallycanneverbeanyoneelse.JustyouMma

Motsamai.Iloveyouandnooneisleavingthis

marriage.WhenIsaidIdo,Isaidtheonlythingthat

willmakeusoartwayswillbedeath.Nooneis

dead.”

Kennylaughed.“Notyet.”

Ronasmiled.“Yeahsotillthen,wewillworkthings

through.”

Ronakissedherthensmiledstaringatherbeautiful

face.

“Isshedead?”

Sheshrugged.“ShefaintedIthink.Idon’tknow.”

“Ok.Liedownwithme.”

Kennygotonthebedandlaybesidehim,herhead

onhischest.

“Ibeatherreallyhard,Imightgotojail.”

Ronachuckled.“Jailisyoursecondhome.”



Kennyraisedherheadlaughing.“Stop!”

Helaughed.“Sorry.Wewilldealwithit.Nooneis

goingtojail.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

.

.

Doleavealikeandacomment,goodnight
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Esislowlywokeupthenheldherheadasitached.

Shelookedaroundthehousethengotup.She

lookedaroundforherphonebuttherewasnothing

thenshewalkedtothedoor.Shefrownedrealizingit

waslockedthenwenttoherbedroom.Shestaredat

herselfonthemirror,herfacewasswollen.Sheeven

hadablueeye.Tearsrandownhercheekthenshe

walkedtoherbathroom whereshetookthe

pregnancystickandlookedatit.

Shelookedatthetwolinesthenputherhandsover

herfacecrying.Afterminutesofcrying,shetooka

showerthenchangedandpackedasmallbagwith

herbelongings.Shetookthesparekeysthen

unlockedthedoorandwalkedout.

***



Laterthatday,MiawalkedparkedbesidesOra’scar

thensteppedout.Sheknockedonthedoor,Ora

openedwithasmilewearinganapron.

“Hey…”

Shesmiledback.“Hi.”

“Comein.”

Heopenedthewiderthenshewalkedinbreathingin

thedeliciousaromaintheair.

“Smellsnice.”

“Comethisside.”

Hetookherhandandledhertohissittingroom.“Sit

down.”

Shesatdownthenhebroughtaglassofjuiceforher.

“Iam finishingup.YoucanwatchTV.”

Hewalkedtothekitchenandcamebackwitha

glassofjuice.

“Thanks.”

Orasmiledandwenttothekitchenwherehe



finishedupcooking.Miakickedoffherheelsthen

stoodupandfollowedhim.Shelookedathim ashe

dishedliketheydidatrestaurants.

“Wheredidyoulearntocook?”

“Mymothertaughtme.Shelovescookingsomuch.”

“Youdon’tmeetalotofmenwhocancook.”

“Iam oneofthefew.”

Sheputherjuiceonthekitchencountersthenhoped

ontopstaring.

“OkIam lying.Iorderedthefood.Iam justhittingit

up.”

Mialaughed.“Whatawow!”

Heshrugged.“Anythingtoearnmorepoints.”

“Whereisyourgirlfriend?”

Oralookedather.“Webrokeup.”

“Why?”

“Shehadatemper,whenangryshewouldsay

whateverandIcouldn’tdealwithitanymore.There



aremenwhocanhandleit.Idon’tandwon’thandle

disrespect.”

“Whendidyoubreakupwithher?”

“Threemonthsback.”

Miasippedherjuice.“Ok.Howmanychildrendoyou

have?”

Helaughed.“Two.”

“Age?”

“Oneissixandtheotherisfour.”

“Samebabymama?”

“No.Two.”

Miasighed.“Wennarra!”

Hesmiled.“Theyarepeaceful.”

“Whydoyouhavetwobabymamas,andtheywill

probablybethreeifyouchoosetomoveon.”

“Withyouyes.”

Sherolledhereyes.“NnaIdon’tlikedikgangtsabo

babymama.(Idon’tlikebabymamaissues.)”



“OnceIbreakupwithyouMia,Idon’tcomeback.

Whataboutyou?”

“Itoldyou.”

“YouonlytoldmeyouhadGonorrhea.Howdidyou

getit?”

“HowelsecouldIhavegottenit?”

“Yourboyfriend?”

“IsaidIcheatalotinrelationships.IfyouthoughtI

wasjustsayingit,Iwasn’t.Myboyfriendbrokeup

withme.It’sbeenweeks.”

“Didyoulovehim?”

Mianodded.“Yes.”

“Doyouthinkifgiventhechance,youwouldgoback

tohim.”

“HeisnotgoingtoforgivemesoIam notgoingto

allowmyselftohavehopesonsomethingthatwill

neverhappen.It’slikeafterbreakingacupthenIsay

ifIdidn’tbreak,wouldIdrinkonit…itbroke.That’sit.

Thinkingaboutdrinkinginitifitdidn’tbreakwhenit

actuallybrokeisstupid.”



Orasmiled.“Ok.”Heputhishandsonherwaistand

putherdown.

“Let’sgoandeat.”

Theywalkedwiththeirplatestothesittingroom

thensatdowneating.

“Eachchildstayswithhisorhermother?”

“Yes.Ifigureditwasbetterthatway.Igetthem on

weekendsandholidays.Soinyourfamily,youonly

haveonesister?”

“Yes.Sortof.Kennyismymother’sdaughterbutwe

don’tshareafather.”

“Really?”

“Yes.Mymotherhastwokidsonly.Myfatherhad

kidsbuttheydon’tlikeme.”

“Wow.”

“Ireallydon’tcareaboutthose.Aftermyfather

passed,Iguessitwasoverthen.”

“Whendidhedie?”

“WhenIwasstillyoung.”



“Soyougrewupwithyourmom only?”

“Yes.”

Oranodded.“NowIunderstand.”

“Understandwhat?”

Hesmiled.“Nothing.Eat.”

Shestartedeatingasheswitchedbacktolight

topics.

***

MaatlaparkedhiscarinfrontofEsi’shousethen

frownedsteppingoutnotseeinghercar.Heknocked

onherdoortakingouthisringingphonefrom his

pocket.

“Hello?”

“Maatla…”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“UhhIhadtogoandseemymother.”



“What?”

“Iam notfeelingtoowell,Imissher.”

“Didyoutakethetest?”

“Yes.”

“And?”

“Iam pregnant.”

Heclosedhiseyes.“Doyouwanttokeepthebaby?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Doyouwanttokeepit?”

“Yes.Iam notgoingtokillmychild.”

Hesmiled.“Ican’tbelieveIam goingtobeadad

again.”

Esilaughed.“Youarealreadyadad.”

“Iam goingtobeadadtoababy.”

“Ihopeit’sagirl.”

Helaughed.“Metoo.Ialreadyhavethreeboys.

Whenareyoucomingback?ShouldIcomeandsee

you?”



“No.IwillbehereforaweeksothenIwillcome

back.”

“Ohok.Whereisyourphone?”

“Uhit’swithKenny.Iaccidentallyleftitinhercar.

Youcangoandcollectfrom her.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

ShehungupthenMaatlagotinhiscaranddroveto

thehospital.

***

Atthehospital,Ronasmiledashisparentswalkedin.

Hismotherhurriedoverandhuggedhercrying.

“Modimokealebogo.(ThankyouGod.)”

Ronasmiled.“Iam fine.”



Hismotherlookedathim crying.“Icouldn’tstop

fasting.Iwasworriedaboutyou.”

“Iam finenow.”

Hismotherlookedatthestripbandageonhis

forehead.“Whathappenedthere?”

“Justalittleaccident.”

“Thedoctorsaidyouwouldn’tbeabletowalk.”

“Yeahbutit’stemporary.”

Hisfathersmiled.“Son…”

Ronasmiled.“Papa..”

“Wewereallworried..”

“Iam finenow.”

AtsilewalkedinandsmiledhuggingRona.“Damn

wethoughtyouweregoingtodie.”

Ronalaughed.WaaiiiIam stillaround.Whereis

April?”

“Sheisathome.”

Kennyopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Shepaused



staringateveryonethenmmagweRonashookher

head.

“Obatlang?(Whatdoyouwant?)”

“Iam heretoseemyhusband.”

MmagweRonaturnedbacktoherson.“ItoldyouI

didn’tlikethiswoman,nowyouseewhatImeant?

Shealmostkilledyou.Shedoesn’tevenrespectyou.

Maatlasaidsheevenbroughtherboyfriendhereand

waskissinghim whileyoufoughtforyourlife.She

doesn’tdeservetobeyourwifeebileIneverwantto

seeherfaceeveragain.Kotengthisbehaviorrunsin

herfamily.”

“Keneilweismywife.Whateverwegothroughinour

marriagehasnothingtodowithanyoneelseexpect

meandher.Idon’tknowwhatyouheard,Idon’tcare,

mywifeandIwillsolveourissuesprivately.”

“What?Youneedtodivorcethiswoman!Oneday

sheisgoingtokillyou.Shedoesn’trespectnorvalue

thismarriage.Sheisnowifebecausenowife

behaveslikethis.Onedayyouwillgotojailbecause

ofthewifeyoupicked.Sheisnotgoodforyou.”



“MamaKeneilweismywifeandeveryonewill

respectthat.Iwillhandlemymarriageaffairs

privately.”

MmagweRonashookherhead.“Shebewitched

you.”

“Mama-“

“Shebewitchedyou!Shefedyousomething.She

bewitchedyoummeIam goingtohaveher

exposed.”

“MamaKeneilweismywifeandyouwillrespectthat!

Iwillnothaveanyonedisrespectmywife.Ifanyone

can’thandleherthenleavebecausesheisnever

goinganywhere.”

Sheslowlyshookherhead.“Mysonwouldnever

speaktomelikethis.”SheturnedtoKenny.“Youdid

somethingtohim,Iknowit.Omoloi.(Youarea

witch.)Iwillexposeyou.”

Shewalkedoutholdingherhandbag.Kennylooked

atRona.

“Iam goingtocollectthekidshome.”



“Ok.”

“Papa..”

“Daughter,don’tmindyourmother.”

“Eerra.”

Kennywalkedout.Ronalookedathisfather.

“Iam notgoingtosayanything.Thisisyourfamily

andyouwillleaditthewayyouseefit.”

“Thankyou.”

“Letmegoandtalktoyourmother.”

Hewalkedout,Atsilesmiled.“Iwasworried.”

Ronachuckled.“Iam goodnow.”

Atsile’sphonerang,hetookitoutandanswered.

“Babe..”

“Wherearemycream doughnuts?”

“Iam onmyway.”

Shehungup,AtsilelookedatRona.“Ihavetogo.”

“Howisitgoing?”



“Eish…”

Ronalaughed.“SharpMister.”

“Sure.”

Herushedout.RonafrownedasNatewalkedin.

“Obatlang?”

Nateclosedthedoorwithasmilethenstaredat

Rona.

“Ithinkweshouldtalk.”

“Otlanyelatlhemonna!”

“EketepeleMister,youcan’twalk.Wearegoingto

haveapeacefulconversation.Iam notheretofight

withyou.”

“WhenIgetmyhandsonyouIam goingtokillyou!”

“IjustsawKennyleavingandrememberedour

night…didyouknowsheisintoBDSM?”

Ronabreathedheavilystaringathim.

“Tobehonest,Ihaveneverhadsuchagoodpussy

mywholelife,Ialwaysknewshewouldbegoodbut



fuck…Ididn’texpecthertobethatgood.It’sone

thingtohavesexwithherandthenit’sanotherto

fuckherwhilesheistiedup,havingthatpussywith

nodisturbanceandthenjustwatchhertakedick”

“Iam goingtoenjoykillingyou.”

“LikeIenjoyedfuckingyourwife?”

.

.
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Ronalookedathim thensighedknowingthisguy

wasprobablysayingallthattogetonhisnerves.

Matteroffact,hesoundedbitteritactuallymade

him laughashecalmeddown.

“Yousoundstupidrightnow,yousoundsostupidI

am beginningtowonderjusthowdumbyouare.It’s

likeyouaredescribingthingsyousawfrom amovie

mmehelaIam notsurprised.That’showdesperate

peoplesound.Otsilegonyelalaitakaandthat’sa

promise.YeahIcan’twalknowbutassoonasIdo,I

am goingtohuntyoudown,findyouandkillyou.

Maybenkasimolakabanabagago,(MaybeIwill

startwithyourkids,)torturethem andkillthem while

youwatchandafterthatgotsenawena.(it’syour

turn.)Iam notbluffingandIdon’tmakeempty

promises.Youandyourkidsaregoingtogomissing

anditwillbeaperfectmurdernoonewillsuspect

me.Otlwaelathata.”



Natelookedathim ashespoke,therewasthis

coldnessthataccompaniedhisvoicethatmadehim

frown.Helookedsorelaxedyethiswordscarriedso

muchcoldness.

“Osekawalebala,(Don’tforget,)mybrotherisa

soldier,heisgoodatthesethings.Tohim it’s

nothing,theyaretrainedtokill.Otlilegolelatrust

me.GoandstartrunningbecausewhenIcomeafter

you,Iam goingtocomewitheverythingIhave.In

yournextlifeyouwon’tevendareandlookat

anyone’slife.”

Natestaredathim.“AllthisbecauseKennydoesn’t

wantyouanymore?”

“Youshouldcheckonyourkids.Anythingcan

happentothem.Withthecasesofchildrengoing

missinggoinguplikethis,youshouldbecareful.”

“Mykidshavenothingtodowiththis.”

“TheyhaveeverythingtodowiththisandnnaIam

notheartlesstothepointofhavingthem growup

withouttheirfathersobettertheydiewithyou.”

Nateturnedandwalkedout.



“Remembertorunreallyfastthoughyoucanrunbut

youcan’thide.Otlilegonyelaomarete.”

Natewenttohiscardialingthenannywithhiskids.

“Hello?”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yessir.”

“Don’topenforanyone.”

“Ok.”

“Iwillbeflyingintonight.”

“Yessir.”

Hegotinhiscarandcalledhisfriend.

“Nate..”

“Themonnathatcrazyguyjustthreatenedthelifeof

mykids.”

“Thehusbandofthewifeyouwerefucking?”

“Yeah.”

“HeisgoingtokillyoummehelannaItoldyou.That

womanisjusttoobeautifulandheisboundtoflip.



AndIdidmyresearchonthisguy,heisrichgapehe

hangsoutwithotherrichbusinessmen.Thattypeof

guyisnotthetypeyoumesswith.Ekareheis

friendsleboMiguelMokwenaandmothakaolewa

amusementparkThosedudesarethetypetokillfor

theirwives.Youdon’tmesswiththeirfamilies.”

“Kennylovesme.”

“Kennydoesn’tloveyou.Shejustwantedtohaveto

sexandyouwerethebestcandidate.Shetossed

youassoonasshewasdonewithyouandsheis

backwithherhusband.”

“Theyaregoingtogetdivorced.Hewon’tforgive

that.”

“EvenifhedivorcesherwhichIdoubtbecauseshe

caneasilydenysleepingwithyousinceyouhaveno

evidencetowhatyouaresaying,heisgoingtokill

you.Andohhhisbrotherisasoldier.Awellknown

one.Youmessedwiththewrongpeople.”

“Whyareyoumakinghim soundallthat?”

“BecauseheisallthatNate.Thatguyisgoingtokill

you.”



“Canyoutakemykidsatmyhouse?Iam flyingthere

tonight.”

“Ok.What’syourplan?”

“Iam notscaredofhim,ebileIam goingtowaitfor

him.”

“Goodluck.”

“Sure.”

Hehungupandstartedthecarthendroveoff.He

thoughtfullylookedathisphone,hehadpromised

himselfthathewouldn’tcallandwouldjustwaitfor

hercallbutnotanymore.Hegrabbeditandcalled

herdriving.

“Hello?”

“Weneedtotalk.”

“Soyouarenowcallingmewithdifferentnumbers?

Nathanstayawayfrom me!”

“Iwantustotalk.Thatguyisgoingtokillyou.”

“MyhusbandandIareresolvingourissues.”

“Keneilwe,hedoesn’tlooklikethetypetoforgive.



Thinkaboutthis,whoforgivesyouaftertheyjust

wokeupfrom acoma?Hewantsyoutorelax,hewill

selleveryonetheimageofyoutwobeingcrazyin

lovethenkillsyou.Noonewillsuspecthim because

everyoneisgoingtobelievethatRonalovedyouso

much.Heisacoldheartedmurderer.”

“Ineversaidheforgaveme,Isaidweareworking

throughourissues.”

“Youmeantotellmehedidn’tflip?Kenny,youwere

cheatingonthisman.”

“YouaretheworstmistakeIhaveevermade.”

“Iknowyouaretryingtosaveyourmarriageor

whateverthatisleftofthatshittymarriagebutyou

wouldnothavecheatedifyouwerehappy.Babehe

isgoingtokillyou.Heisreallysmarttoapoint

whereheconvincesyoueverythingisfinesothat

youletyourguarddown.”

“Yousoundobsessed.”

“Iam tryingtohelpyouseewhatheisplayingat.No

manwilljustforgivecheatinglikethatorsaywewill

workthroughit.YouliedaboutgoingtoMaun,then



spentthewholenightatahotelwithme.He

probablywaitedforusatthehoteltillweleft.After

thatyouwouldn’tgowithhim whenhebeggedyou

togowithhim thenhegetsinanaccident.Youthink

it’snormalforhim towakeupandsayokKenny,we

willworkthingsthrough.Babethinkaboutthis.It’sa

trap.Thisguyiswaytoosmart.”

“Nathancanyoujustacceptthatit’soverandmove

onwithyourlife?”

“Iam tryingtohelpyouherebabe.Youaretryingto

getridofmeandfixyourmarriagebutnonormal

guyisgoingtoforgivethat.Thinkaboutit.”

“Bye.Don’tevercallme.Osimolagontena.(Youare

startingtopissmeoff.)”

Shehungup.

***

Kennylockedthedoorsasthekidsgotinsidethecar

thenshewalkedoverandgotin.ShelookedatQ



whowastextingonhisphone.

“Whoareyoutalkingto?”

“Noone.”

Kennyfrowned.“Letmesee.”

Hesmiled.“It’saclassgroup.”

“Thenletmesee.”

“Ngng…”

“Quinton,letmesee.”

“Mamait’snothing.”

“Letmesee.”

“That’sinvadingmyprivacy.”

“WhatdoyouknowaboutprivacyQuinton?Letme

see.”

“Hehasagirlfriendmama,Iheardhim sayIloveyou

onthephone.”

QturnedandglaredatWarona.“Ididn’tsaythat.

Wheredidyougetthat?Chatterbox.”

Waronafoldedherarms.“Iheardyou.”



“Quinton,letmeseeyourphone.”

“MamaIa-“

“Givemeyourphone.”

Qhandeditover.Kennylookedathismessages

thenclickedonSadi’schat.Shereadthroughthen

lookedathim.

“Who’sSadi?”

“Myfriend.”

“Whatfrienddoyoutalkaboutkissingwith?”

“Mama…”

“Quinton,whatfriendisthis?Youfatherhastosee

this.”

Shestartedthecaranddroveoff.Hisphonestarted

ringing,shelookedathim thenanswered.

“Q,Ijustspoketomama.Shesaidyes.”

“Hi,it’sQ’smother.”

“Oh…dumelang.”

“Howareyoumygirl?”



“Iam fine.”

“OtsalayaQuintonkanakewenangwetsiyame?

(AreyouQuinton’sfriendoryouaremydaughterin-

law?)”

Sheshylylaughed.“Iam onlyhisfriend.”

“Itshouldremainlikethat.Dilotsamaratoketsa

bagolo.Youarestillyoungtogetpregnantandbe

kickedoutofschooloryouarereadytobea

mother?”

“No.”

“Thenbehave.Whatdoyouwanttobewhenyou

growup?”

“Adoctor.”

“Ok,thenfocusonschoolmybaby.Boyswilldelay

youfrom beingadoctor.”

“Eemma.”

“Good.Bye.”

“Bye.”

ShehungupasQlookedather.



“Ican’tbelieveyoujustdidthat.Sheisnotevenmy

girlfriend.”

“SoyouaresayingIam afool?”

“MamaIdidn’tsaythat,Iam justsaying-“

“Youwillexplaintoyourfather.”

Hesighedandlookedoutthroughthewindow.

***

MiafinishedcleaningthekitchenwithOrathen

smiled.

“IhaveneverbeeninvitedfordinnerwhereIhaveto

helphim cleanup.Youjustlostapoint.”

Orachuckled.“Thatshouldbeapoint,thatIcan

washdishes.Iam sureyouneedamanwhocan

helpyouwiththehousechores.”

“Youaresmooth.”

“Wellthankyou.Youarebeautiful.”



Shesmiled.“Thanks.”

“Iwanttokissyou.Youhavekissablelips.”

Hetrappedheragainstthekitchencountersthen

leanedoverandkissedher.Miaputherhandonhis

chestwhilehekissedher.Hernippleshardenedas

hekissedhergood,hishandsgoingdownand

gropedherass.Shecouldfeelhisharddickonher

stomach,curiouslysheputherhandinsidehis

sweatpantsthentouchedit.Whatwasthatabout

shortskinnymanagain?Sherubbedfeelingitgrow

evenharderinherhandwhilehebreathedheavily.

Shetookitoutwhiletheykissedthenstrokedhim

withtherightfulgripandpressurethathepaused

grunting.

“Fuck!”

Miawatchedlookedathiscircumcisedweapon

strokinghim,shelookedinhiseyesgoingfaster.

“ShouldIstop?”

“Ahhhfuck!”

Hebitherlowerlipandwatchedhim loseit



cummingalloverherdress.Sheletgothengrabbed

hisdishtowelthenwipeditthenwipedherself.

“Thankyouforthefood.Ienjoyedit.”

Oraputbackhisdickinhispantswettinghisdry

throatwithsaliva.“Pleasestay.”

“Youwanttohavesex?’

Heshookhishead.“No.Iwantustohaveagood

time.Nosexinvolved.Thankyouforthewow…that

wasmindblowingbutyoudidnn’thavetodoit.I

wantyou,Iwanttoknowyou,Iwanttoknowyour

likesanddislikes,Iwanttoknowwhatyoulovethe

mostintheentireworld,Iwanttoknowwhatturns

youoffandwhatturnsyouon,Iwanttoknowyour

fears,Iwanttoknowyourdreams…Iwanttoknow

yourgoals…Iwanttoknowwhatmakesyouhappy.I

wanttoknowthatonethingyoureallywanttodo

beforeyoudie.Iwanttoknowwhatyouwantina

man,whatyouarelookingforinarelationship.I

wantyoutoknowmetoo.Nosexinvolved.Justus

knowingeachother.”Hekissedher.“Justthat.I

don’twantsex.”



Shetearfullylookedathim.“Whydoyoufeellikemy

karma?Iam goingtorelaxandreallyfallinlovethen

nextthingyouknowIam crying.”

Helaughed.“Youarenevergoingtocry.Come…what

doyoulikewatching?”

“IlovemoneyandIneverwanttostruggle.”

Hesmiled.“Weareinthesameboat.”

“Good,IlikebeingspoiledandIdon’tlikeastingyold

fashionedboyfriend.IwantEnglishlove.Iwantto

traveltheworldsobad.Ilovemyself,mysister,my

nephewsandnieces.IgetturnedonwhenIfeel

lovedandwantedandIgetturnedoffwhenIfeel

unwanted,unappreciatedandbadsexturnsmeoff.

Goodsexturnsmeon.Iwantafaithfulmanwho

lovesmeforme,whowillshowmeandteachme

whatloveis,notanignorantman,Iwantamanwho

willacceptmeforme.InarelationshipIam looking

tobehappy.Tobeinlove.Ialsowanttofeel

goosebumps,Iwanttofeelbutterfliesinmy

stomachandIwantanadventurerssomebody.Ilike

actionmovies,butIam moreonthehorrorside.”



Orasmiled.“Ok…wellhaveyouwatchedThe

Forest?”

“No.”

“Scarystuff.Come.Let’swatch.”

Shesatdownwithhim thenhepulledherinhisarms.

“Btheway,IthinkIcanlayitdownprettygood.”

Shechuckled.“Good.Imaginethatbeautifuldick

goingtowaste.”

***

Atthehospital,Kennywalkedinwiththekidswho

screamedseeingtheirfatherawake.Theyrushed

overandhuggedhim.Kennysmiledastheyhugged

him.

“Imissedyouguys.”

Shesmiledclosingthedoorastheyallcaughtup

chatting.Ronalookedatherawhilelaterasshe

stoodbythedoorthensighed.“Guys…foodissold



here,canyougetmeamuffin.Iam cravingone.

Babe,givethem somemoney.Qwillgowiththem.”

Kennytookoutmoneyfrom herhandbagandgaveQ.

“Hurry.”

“Ok.”

Theyallwalkedout.Ronalookedather.

“Comehere..”

Kennywalkedoverandstoodbeforehim.

“Comecloser.”

Shegotcloserthensmiled.“Whatisit?”

“Yourboyfriendwashere?”

Thesmilefrom herfacedisappeared,shehad

noticedsomethingwasoff.

“Whatdidhewant?”

“Hehadinterestingstufftotellme.Apparentlyyou

areintoBDSM.”

Shelookedathim andtookadeepbreathtryingto

calm down.“He…-“



“Didyoulethim tieyouupwhenhefuckedyou?”

.

.
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Kennylookedathim.

“No.Heistryingtogettoyou.“

“GakeratemakaKeneilwe.(Idon’tlikelies

Keneilwe.)”

“Rona,heistryingtogettoyou.Heistryingtomake

surethatwefight.Hedesperate,Ilongblockedhim

buthekeepscallingwithdifferentnumbers.He

thoughtyouwoulddivorceme,matteroffact,heis

convincedyouaregoingtoleavemesoheisjust

tryingbyallmeanstoreallymakesureyouleaveme.

Heisgoingtotryeverythingintheworldtoget

betweenus.Iam sorryIbroughthim inourlives.”

Ronalookedatherandsighed.“Ifiguredhewas

lyingbut…”

“Iam sorry.”

Someoneknockedonthedoorthenasecurityguard

walkedin.



“Dumelang.”

Ronasmiled.“Surelaitaka..”

“UhIam goinghomeandIthoughtIwouldgiveyou

this.”HehandedKennyapieceofpaperwitha

number.

“Idon’tknowifyoubelieveinGodornotbutIgoto

churchandit’sagoodchurch.IbelievewithGod

everythingispossible.IjustsawallyourkidsandI

reallywasgoingtomindmyownbusinessbutthere

isnowayGodwouldbringyoutwosothatyoucan

part.Thatnumberismypastor’snumber.Heisa

counselor.Hecanhelpyou.HisnameisPastor

Pilane.Goodnight.”

Kennylookedatthenumberashewalkedoutthen

turnedtoRona.

“Iam goingtocallhim.”

“Ok.”

“Qisinarelationship.Ithinkit’sserioustoo.You

shouldhaveatalkwithhim.Itookhisphoneandhe

istalkingabouthelikeskissingthisgirl.”



“Letmesee.”

Kennygavehim thephonethenRonathoroughly

wentthroughit.Hesighedstaringathissearch

history.

“Iwilltalktohim.”

“Canyoudoittoday?Iam worried.Iknowit’sthe

agewhereheisdiscoveringthingsbutIdon’twant

him goingtojail.”

Thekidswalkedin,KennysmiledasSaronahanded

herfatherthemuffin.

“Uhh,guys,come,let’sgotakesomethingfrom the

car.Q,youcanremain.”

Kennytookthechildren’shandsthenledthem

outsidetohercar.

***

Insidethehospitalroom,Ronalookedathisson.

“Jesus!Wereyoualwaysthistall?”



Qlaughed.“Yes.”

“Youlooksobig.FuckIcan’tbelieveIhaveason

thisbig!Ihopeoldgirlsdon’ttakeadvantageofyou.”

Hecrackeduplaughingharder.“No.”

“Yourmom ismad.”

“Iknow.”

“Youknowshewantswhat’sbestforyou.Shewants

youtobesomeonebigoutthere.”

“Yah…”

“Yourgirlfriendispretty.”

Hesmiled.“Sheismyfriend.”

“Youcan’tfoolme.Shelookssmarttoo.Isshe?”

“Yes.”

“Good.Areyoustillavirgin.”

“Yes.”

Ronalaughed.“Damnyouaregood.Haveyoubeen

practicingforthisconversation?”

Qsmiled.“Beinghonestdoesn’tneedpreparation



for.”

“Thenwhyareyousearchingaboutsexwhenyou

areavirgin.LookQ,Iam notgoingtowastemytime

goingbackandforthwithyou.Youarejust14.I

knowyouwatchthingsandyouareexposedto

thingsbutthisisyourfuture.Youchoosewhatyou

want.Doyouwanttoendupgoingtojailforrapeor

doyouwanttoendupbeingarolemodeltoyour

siblings?DoyouwanttoruinSadi’sfuturebygiving

herababyat14oryouwantwhat’sbestforher.You

makeachoice.Sadiisyourgirl,obviouslyifyouare

havingsex,youknowhowitisandyouaregoingto

keepwantingmore.That’sthethingwithsexwhen

youarethisyoung,youaregoingtoalwayswantit,

it’saddictive.Sadiisnotgoingtoalwaysagreetolie

downforyou,nowyouaregoingtostartpreying

after10yearolds,11yearolds,12yearolds,13year

oldsoreven9yearoldsoryounger.Youwill

convincethem toopenupforyoujustlikeyou

convincedSadi.Iam sureshedidn’tjustsayokQ,

let’sgetnakedandhavesex,yousuggestedit,you

diditandyouconvincedherthroughoutbecause



yourbraincanthinkmorenow.Youwillturnintoa

rapist.That’showseriousitis.Chancesarealsothat

youaregoingtogetherpregnantandbothofyou

willbedoomedforlife.Howwillyousupportyour

babywhenyouarejustababyyourself?Youarenot

evenworking.Sadigoesonherperiods,shecanbea

mom.Imaginestuckwithyourbabywhileother

childrencontinuewithschool.”

Qlookeddown.“Iam notshoutingatyou.Iam just

tellingyouallaboutlife.Don’tmakethewrong

decisionsmyboy.”

“Yes.”

“Lookatme.”

Qraisedhisheadandlookedathisfather.“Make

gooddecisions.Nothingwrongindatingherbut

thereiseverythingwrongwithhavingsexwithher.If

youcanstayawaytillyouare16thatwouldbe

good.”

“Ireallylikeher.”

“Iknow.Butjusttwoyears.Atleastbematurefirst.”



TearsfilledQ’seyes.

Ronasmiled.“Iam nottryingtotakeawayyour

happiness.Iam justlookingoutforyoumyboy.You

cankeepherasyourfriendwhichyouoccasionally

kissbutfriends.Nothingmore.Youcanhugherhere

andtheretoo.”

Qlaughed.“Ok.”

“Justmakingsureyoukeepthevulturesawaybut

youalsokeepingadistance.”

“Ok.”

“Wewillbemonitoringyourphonefrom todaygoing

onwards.Anddon’tthinkyoucandeleteandwe

won’tknow.Wewillknow.”

“Ok.”

“Good.”

“Areyouandmamagoingtodivorce?”

“Whywouldwedivorce?”

“Becausemamawascheatingonyou.”

“Whotoldyouthat?”



“Iheardit.”

“Whywouldmamacheatwhenshegotme?”

“Soshedidn’t?”

“No.Andnooneisdivorcinganyone.Justlikeany

otherhumanbeings,mamaandIhaveissues

sometimes.Wecanfight,arguebutthat’sonly

becausewearehuman.Wearenotgoingtobe

happyeveryday,yourmotherconstantlyhastoget

angrybecauseIleftmycupunwashedandIalsoget

angrywhenshedoessomethingIdon’tlike.Don’t

listentopeople.Theyhaveissues.”

Qsmiled.“ThankGod!Iwasscared!”

“Yougotnothingtobescaredabout…expectyour

angrymom.”

HesmiledthenKennywalkedbackinwiththekids.

Theysurroundedhim again,Ronalookedatheras

shestoodclosetothedoor.

“Whyareyoustandingsofar.Comehere.”

Shesmiledthenwalkedoverandheldhishand.

“Thedoctorsaidheisgoingtodischargemesoon.



Hesaidweshouldhireanursewhowillhelpmeat

homeandmonitormycondition.Hesaidhehas

someoneinmind.Wewillmeethertomorrowinthe

morning.”

“Ok.Youdoneedsomeonewhoisfamiliarwithyour

conditiontohelpassist.”

“Yeah.”

Kennylookedathim thenleanedovertokisshim,

Ronaslightlymovedthatthekisslandedatthe

cornerofhislips.Kennysmiledtearfullymovingher

headthenblinkedasthekidscarriedonchatting.

***

Esitouchedherswollenfaceattheguesthousethen

putthefrozenveggiesonhereye.Herheadwas

achingsomuchitfeltlikeherheadwouldsplitin

half.ShewonderedifbynowMaatlaknewandwas

huntingherdownforsleepingwithhisbrother.

Tearsfilledhereyesasshethoughtofit,hewould



probablydumpherforgoodandleaveherwiththe

babyalone.ThepaininKenny’seyestoldherit

wouldbeworseifMaatlahadtofindout.Hewould

probablycomeafterthem both.

***

Thesecondmovieended,OralookedatMiawho

wasalreadysleepingonhischestthensighed.He

foundhimselfsmilingalonewhilestaringather.He

hadnevermetsucharealpersonwhoneverhid

anything.Shewasthemoststraightforwardperson

hehadevermet.Ifanyonecouldhaveaskedhim

monthsbackaboutsuchagirlhewouldhave

probablysaidno.

Heslowlypickedherupandwalkedwithhertothe

bedroom.Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim as

helaidheronthebed.

“Hey…youcansleephere.Iwillusethecouch.”

“Iam surewecansharethebed.”



Hechuckled.“Obatlagontshwara.(Youwantto

touchme.)”

Shelaughedsoftlythenunzippedherdressandtook

itofftogetherwithherbra.Shetookoffherpanties

andremainednakedwhilehejuststared.

“Neverseenanakedperson?”

Helaughedthentookoffhist-shirtandsweatpants

andjoinedhernaked.Hepulledhercloserand

kissedher.

“Wenaobatlagonnelagonorrhea.(Youwanttogive

megonorrhea.)”

Mialaughed.“Iam cleangapeIdon’twanthavesex

tillwetest.Ilovesleepingnaked.Clothessuffocate

me.”

“Godthankyouforsuchablessing.”

“Youhaven’tanything.Don’tthankhim yet.”

“Iwilltakealittlecrazyforaprettyface.”

Theybothlaughedkissingandtouchingoneanother.



***

AtMia’shouse,herexboyfriendknockedonthe

doorforacouplemoretimesbeforegettinginhis

car.Hesighedthencalledherbutshewasn’tpicking.

Hisfriendlookedather.

“IreallythoughtyouwerelettingthatgirlgoTshepo.”

“Ireallythoughtshewould…“Heputhishandsonhis

face.“IloveMia,IwishsheknewhowmuchIlove

her.”

“Shedoesn’tdeserveyou.”

“SheistheonlyoneIwant.Ialreadytoldmyuncles

abouther.”

“Shecheatedonyou!ThisgirlpullsyoubackTshepo.

Youarealwaysgivinghermoney,sheonlyloves

whatyoudoforher.”

“Youdon’tunderstandher.Shewentthroughalot

growingup.Iam goingtofixmyrelationshipwith

her.”

Hisfriendshookhisheadgivingup.



***

ThefollowingmorningKennywalkedinsideRona’s

room atthehospitalthensmiledstaringathis

doctorwhowaschattingwithhim.

“Mrs.Motsamai…”

“Doctor..”

Thedooropenedandawomanwalkedin.Kenny

lookedattheyoungladywalkingin.Kennylookedat

herdressandheelsthenherstraightweave.She

wasyoungandbeautiful.Thedoctorsmiled.

“Right,thisisAsalepeleMicheals,sheisthenurseI

wastalkingabout,sheisanurseaswellasa

physiotherapist.Shecameherelookingforajob,

unfortunatelyshedidn’tgetthejobbutIsawher

resume,sheisfamiliarwithyourcaseandIthink

afterIdischargeyou,Iwouldfeelmuchbetter

leavingyouinherhands.Asalepele,thisisMr.and

Mrs.Motsamai.”



Asasmiled.“Morning,pleasuremeetingbothofyou.

MynameisAsalepeleMicheals,Ididmynursingand

physiotherapyinUKandwasworkingthereforthree

yearstillamonthbackwhenIdecidedtocomeback

home.Iwaslatefortheinterviewthat’swhyIdidn’t

getthejobbuttrustme,Iam goodatwhatIdo.”She

handedKennyherresume.“Dr.Mathabeletoldme

aboutyourcaseyesterdayandIam morethan

happytobeatyourassistance,Ipromisetogetyou

backinshapeinnotime.”

Kennylookedatherasshespokewithanaccent

thenturnedtoRonawhowassmiling.

“Well,ifthedoctorrecommendsyouthenyouare

hired.”

“YouwillnotregretitMr.Motsamai.”

“Asa,comeletmebriefyouonhiscasesoyoucan

studyit.”

Shewalkedoutwiththedoctor.Kennylookedathim.

“Idon’tlikeher.Ithinkweshouldhireadifferent

person.”



“Why?”

“Ijustdon’tfeelcomfortablewithher.”

“That’snotareasontodislikeher.Sheisgoingto

helpmeandit’sanadvantagethatsheisalsoan

physiotherapist.”

“Ithoughtwewouldhireamalephysiotherapist.”

“Let’sseeherandhowshedoesfirst.Wewillgive

hertwoweeksandifsheisnotgood,wewillgeta

malephysiotherapist.Dr.Mothibelaisverypositive

abouther.Giveherachance.”

Kennylookedathim sadlyknowingsheprobablyhad

torighttodispute.“Ok..”

“Didyoutalktothepastor?”

“Yes.Wewillstartinaweek’stime.”

“Ok.Good.”

AWEEKLATER

.

Goodnight
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AWeekLater...

Kennylookedatthelandscapearchitectseatedin

heroffice.

“Iwanttomakethegardenevenmorebigger,I

boughttheplotnexttoit.Iwantthatpondbigger

andIwantnewthings.Iwantnewthingsthatattract

morepeople.Theyalreadyknowwhatweare

offering,Iwantsomethingtowowthem.”

“Ok,Iwentthroughyourideasandtheyarepossible.

Wejustneedproperplanning.”

“Iknowthat’swhyIcametoyou.Iwantsomething

extraordinary.Somethingbreathtaking.”

“Ok,Iwillputtogetheryourideasthenpresent.”

“Thankyou.”

HestoodupandwalkedoutbumpingintoMia.



“Hey..”

“Hi…”

“Iwanttorunsomethingwithyou.”

“Let’sdoittomorrow.Iam goinghometotakeRona.

Wearegoingforourfirstcounselingsession.”

“Ok,tomorrowmorningthen.”

“Thanks.”

Kennystoodupandwalkedoutwithherbag.She

gotinthecardialinghim buthedidn’tpick.She

startedthecaranddroveoff.

***

Tshenoloopenedthedooratherhouseandsmiled

staringatPuso.

“Hey…Ihavebeencalling.”

“Iwassobusy.”

Pusonoddedwithasmile.“Youdon’thavetolie.



What’sup?”

Tshenololookedathim.“NothingIjust…”

“What?”

“Scared.”

“Comehere,areyoukidsin?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,just10minutes.”

Hetookherbacktohishousethentheybothsat

down.Pusotookherhandsintohisthensmiled.

“Whatareyouscaredof?”

“Ofmovingon.”

“Why?”

“Iam scaredIwon’tloveyouthewayyouneedtobe

loved.”

“Howwillyouknowifyouhavenevertried?”

“Idon’twanttohurtyou.”

“Youwillneverknowtillyoutaketherisk.Andnot

thatIam tryingtodraganyone,Ireadaboutyour



ex’scase,heisinforyears,20yearsisalongtime.

Willyousurvivethat?Heisprobablytheonlyman

youhaveeverlovedandtrustme,Iknowyoumight

feellikeyouarebetrayinghim butatsomepointyou

havetomoveon.Fineifit’snotwithmebutyouwill

havetopickupthepiecesandkeepmoving.”

Shepressedherlipstogetherstaringathim tearfully.

Hesmiled.“ButIam gladwehadthistalk.NowI

won’tbotheryoumakingyouuncomfortable.And

youareabadliar.Bye.”

Shenoddedthenstoodupandwalkedout.Shegot

backinherhousewithasigh,somehowshefeltso

sad.

***

Esilookedatherfaceinsideherhouseandsighed.

Shelookedfarmuchbetternow.Shesatinfrontof

themirroranddidhermake-up.Whenshewasdone,

sheputonhernewdressthenwalkedoutofthe



houseandgotinhercar.Shedroveoffcalling

Maatla.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam onmyway.”

“Here?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandsmiled.Minuteslatersheparked

hercarthensteppedoutandwalkedinsidethe

housewhereshefoundMaatlawatchingafootball

gamewithhissons.Kagoturnedtohismotherand

smiled.

“HolyChrist!”

Shesmiledinhershortdress.“Ithoughtyoutwo

wenttoKasane.”

Kagosmiled.“Tomorrow.Wow!Mom…damn!”

Esismiled.“Stopthat.Youcamejustyesterdayand

alreadyyouarebehavinglikeawhitechild.”



Lethabolaughed.“Heisforgettingthatthisis

Africa.”

“It’snotawhitethingtocomplimentyourmother

whensheislookingbeautifullikethisyouuncultured

swine.Youlookbeautifulmama.”

Esiblushed.“Thanks.”

Maatlalookedather.“Theycango.”

Lethabofrowned.“Gowhere?”

“Toyouruncle’shouse.Iam sureAtsileneeds

company.”

Theboyslaughedthengrabbedtheirfather’scar

keysandwalkedout.Maatlalookedather.

“Youdidn’ttellmethekidsweregone.WhatifI

camenaked?”

Maatlaputhishandsonherwaistandkissedher.

“Youmisunderstoodthedates.Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.Am Ifat?”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“YouarethickandI

loveit.Whosaidyouarefat?”



“Kenny,sheactuallysaidIshouldhissmywaytothe

gym.”

“Thatwomanthinkstheworldrevolvesaroundher,

tothinkatsomepointIactuallylikedherforRona.”

“IsRonatakingherback?”

“Hesaystheyaregoingforcounseling.It’sa

mistake,thatwomanwillneverrespecthim.Next

timeshewillbeverycarefulhewon’tcatchher.That

marriageshouldjustend,thereisnothingleftthere.”

“Maybeheisreallygoingtoforgiveherbecausehe

lovesher.”

“Shespenttheentirenightwiththatmanhavingsex

withhim,evenhadthegutstohaveRonachaseafter

them,whatwouldhavehappenedhadshenotget

caught?Shewouldhavejustcontinued,sheisonly

sorrybecauseshegotcaught,ifshedidn’tget

caught,shewouldhavejustcontinued.”

“Yah…”

“Don’tlistentohertrytopullyoudown.Youare

beautiful.”



Shesmiled.“Thanks.”

Hekissedherunzippingthedress.

***

Kennyparkedhercarthensteppedoutandwalked

insidethehouse.Shelookedatthekids.

“Higuys!”

“Himama…”

Shehuggedthem thenfrowned.“WhereisQ?”

“Doinghishomeworkinhisroom.”

“Ok.Daddy?”

“DoingexerciseswithAuntyAsa.”

“Ok.”

KennywalkedtoQ’sroom thenwalkedinandfound

him withhisbooks.

“Hey..”



“Iswearyouopenthedoorlikeasoldier.”

“ThisismyhouseandIwillopenmydoorsthewayI

choose,howwasschool?”

“Itwasok.”

“Ok.”

Shewenttotheroom theywerenowusing

downstairsthenlookedatAsamassagingRona’s

legsinheruniform.Asasmiled.

“Mrs.Motsamai.”

“Hi.CanIhaveamomentwithmyhusband.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedoutasRonalookedather.Shelookedat

hisoilylegs.

“Sheisnowamassagetherapisttoo?”

“Yeah,sheisactuallygood.”

“Ok,wellyoushoulddress.Wearegoingfor

therapy.”

“Fuckit’stoday?”



“Yes.”

Shetookthetowelonthefloorandwipedhislegs.

Shetookhissweatpantsthenhelpedhim dress

beforehelpinghim tothewheelchair.Shepushed

him tothecar.Awhilelatershedroveoffthen

lookedathim ashepressedhisphone.Tearsfilled

hereyesbutsheblinkedthem awaygoingtothe

churchoffices.

***

Atchurch,KennypushedRonainsidethepastor’s

officewhoimmediatelysmiledastheywalkedin.

“Ohlovely!”

Kennysmiledshakinghandswithhim.

“Hello…”

“Daughter…”

HeshookhandswithRona.“Son…”

Kennysatdown.



“Howareyoutoday?”

Ronasmiled.“Iam good.”

ThepastorlookedatKenny.“Iam fine.”

“Wonderful.Iam PastorPilane.”Hesmiled.“Ihave

beenapastorsincemyearlythirtiesandIstarted

doingthiscoupletherapythingtenyearsback.I

havefourkids.Ihavebeenmarriedtomylovelywife

for30years.Son,youcanintroduceyourself.

Ronasighed.“Iam AronaMotsamai.IrunaReal

Estatecompany.Ihavefourkidstoo.Ihavebeen

marriedtomywifeherefor7yearsbutIhaveknown

herforlonger.”

“MynameisKeneilweMotsamai.IrunKenny’sEvent

andTravelmanagement.Ihavefourkidsandhave

beenmarriedtomyhusbandfor7years.”

PastorPilanesmiled.“Nicemeetingyoutwo.I

believeyoutwocomingheremeansthereis

somethingwrong.NowIwantyoutobewellaware

ofsomething,ifyouwanttofixwhateverproblems

youhavethenyouhavetobehonestwithone

anotherasmuchasyouarehonestwithyourself.If



youcomehereandkeeplyingthenyouaremaking

thingsworseforyourselfbecausewearenever

goingtoachieveanything.Iwouldliketopray.Hold

hands.”

Theyheldhandsthenhestartedpraying.

“Father,IhaveAronaandKeneilweinthisoffice

today.Iwouldliketoputyouinthesesessionswe

aregoingtohave,leadusandbewithus.Ifit’s

meanttobe,letitbeLord.Giveyourchildrenthe

heartstoforgiveandtrulyforgive.Givethem the

wisdom tolistenandtoconquer.Givemethe

strengthtoguidethem.InthenameofJesusIpray,

Amen.”

“Amen…”

“Good.Keneilwebriefedmeonwhattheproblem

was.Shesaidit’sdishonesty,cheatingandothers.I

thinkthisagoodtimetotellmewhattheproblem is.

Kenny,youcanstart.”

“Ronawasdistantallofasudden.Heissomeone

whobreathesinsexbutallofasudden,hewas

withdrawn.Hesaiditwasworkbutnomatterhow



stressfulworkcanbe,itnevergetstoapointwhereI

havetoforcehim tosleepwithme.Hewasnow

goingtwoorthreeweekswithouttouchingme.This

isthesamemanwhousuallycan’tgotwodays

withoutwantingsex.Itriedeverythingbutitwasn’t

working.Onthedayofmybusinesslaunch,he

missedit,saidhewasheldupinKasaneina

meeting.Iwenttherethatsamenightandtherewas

noonebuttherehadbeenawomaninside.He

deniedit,hecanlie.HeisgoodatthatbutIknow

him now.Icouldsmellperfume,Isawag-stringand

ahairband.Thefloorwaswetasifsomebodyhad

ranoutwet.Hesaidhewasalonethenafterthat,a

daylaterhefinallyexplainedsayinghehadchecked

outthencameback,foundhisroom occupied.The

ladywhohadoccupiedtheroom gaveittohim

becauseshewasn’tgoingtouse.Thatwashis

explanation.Ididn’tdisputetoitbutitdidn’tmake

sense.Itdidn’tmakesensetogetherwithother

storiesheusuallytells.Ithendecidedifhewas

goingtokeepcheatingthenImightaswelltoosoI

cheatedwithhim withthisotherman.Itwasthefirst

timetocheatonRona,Ihavenevercheatedonhim



before.That’swhatledtohisaccident.”

ThepastorlookedatRona.“Isthattrue?”

“Yes.”

“Wereyoucheating?Remember,youcominghere

meansyouarereadytofixyourmarriage,itmeans

youloveyourwifeandyouarewillingtoworkthings

through.Nomarriageisperfect.Eventheonesyou

seeonTV,theyarenotperfect.Evenmineasa

pastor…it’snotperfect.Behonest.”

RonalookedatKenny.“Yes.”

TearsfilledKenny’seyes,itwashisadmissionthat

justbrokeher.Sheblinkedacoupleoftimesbut

tearsrolleddownhercheeks.

“Ok.Wasthattheonlytimeyoucheatedsinceyou

gotmarried.”

“Yes.”

Kennylookedathim.“DidyousleepwithKaythat

day?”

“No.Youjustcaughtmeinacompromisingposition.

SheundressedbecauseshethoughtIwouldwant



herandIdidn’t.YoudroveinthatmomentandI

panicked.Itriedtoexplainbutyouweretooangry.”

“Whowasit?AtKasane…whowasit?”

“Justarandom woman.That’snotwhyImissedthe

launch.IreallygotcaughtupIswear.Iwasgoingto

come.”

Herlipstrembled.“WhataboutEsi?”

“Weweredrunk.IwasstressedaboutQ,hewasn’t

feelingwellandyouwouldn’tleteseeyou.The

companywasn’tdoingsowell.Iam notgoingto

excusemybehaviorbutIregretteditandpromised

myselfthatitwouldneverhappenagainanditnever

did.”

“But…you…”Sheputherhandonhercheekstrying

nottocry.

“Iam sorry.ThatwasthebiggestmistakeIhaveever

madeinmyentirelife.”

“Itcouldhavebeenanyone…nother.Shewasmore

thanjustafriend…shewasmorethanthat.Shewas

likemysister.Ilovedheryouknewthat.”



Ronalookedatherasshefinallybrokedowncrying

puttingherhandsonherface.Hesighedsadly

watchinghercrybecauseofthepainhehadcaused

her.Thepastorhandedaboxoftissues.She

reachedforthem minuteslaterandwipedher

herself.

“Iwanttotellyoutwosomething.Todaybothofyou

haveanoption.Tostayandmakeitwork.Itwon’t

happeninoneday,itwilltaketime,itwilltakeeffort,

itwilltakeforgivenesstomakeitwork.Oryoucan

choosetowalkaway,sometimesthepainistoo

much,thedamageistoomuchandthereisnothing

leftbutjusthurt…youcanwalkawayfrom it.You

canchoosetostartoverwithsomeoneelseandgo

onwithyourlife,ifyouaregoingtohellforthat,ok,

youwillprobablymeetmostpeoplethere.It’supto

you,tostayandmakeitworkortoleaveandjust

moveon.What’syourchoice?”

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment
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Ontheirwayhome,Kennydroveinsilencewhile

Ronasatbesideher.Herheartwassoheavyshejust

wantedtopulloverandletitoutbutsheheldthe

steeringwheelmoretightlyholdingitin.Sherolled

downthewindowblinkingawayhertearsthen

listenedtothesongontheradio.Shechuckledas

LewisCapaldifilledthecar.

I’m waitingup,savingallmyprecioustime

Losinglight,I’m missingmysameoldus

Beforewelearnedourtruthtoolate

Resignedtofate,fadingaway

Sotellme,canyouturnaround?

Ineedsomeonetotearmedown



Oh,tellme,canyouturnaround?

Buteitherway

Holdmewhileyouwait

IwishthatIwasgoodenough(holdmewhileyou

wait)

IfonlyIcouldyouwakeup(holdmewhileyouwait)

Mylove,mylove,mylove,mylove

Won’tyoustayawhile?(holdmewhileyouwait)

Tellmemore,tellmesomethingIdon’tknow

Didwecomeclosetohavingitall?

Ifyou’regonnawastemytime

Let’swasteitright

Atearrolleddowncheekthenshewipeditwiththe

backofherhandswitchingoftheradio.Shetooka

deepbreath.



“Babe,stopthecar.”

SheturnedtoRona.“Weneedtogethome.Thekids

arealone.”

“Qiswiththem.”

“Ineedtoprepareformy-“

“Pleasepullover.”

Sheswallowedthenparkedthecaronthesideofthe

road.Shelookedathim astearsbluredhervision.

Shebitherlowerlip.

“Istheresomethingwrongwithme?Doyoulove

me?”

“Iloveyousomuch.”

Kennyshookherheadastearsrolleddownher

cheeks.“That’snothowyoutreatpeopleyoulove.I

am hurting.”

“Iknowthat’swhyIwanttoworkonit.”

“Ithoughtgettingmarriedwouldsetthingsright…

whatdidtherandom womanhavethatIwasn’t

givingyou?MaybeifyoutoldmeIwould…Iwouldtry



byallmeanstomakesuretogiveyoueverythingyou

need.MaybewearewastingourtimeRona.”

“Idon’twanttoloseyou.Iloveyou,Iknowit’shard

tobelievebutIdobabe.Idon’twanttowalkaway.”

Kennyputherhandsonherfacecrying.Ronapulled

heronhislapandheldherinhisarms.

“Iam sorryforallthehurt,IwishIcanmakeitgo

away,IwishIknewhowtomakeitgoaway.”

Shelookedoutsidethenturnedtohim.“Ican’tdo

thisanymore.Thepainoflovingyouistoomuchfor

me.”

Kennycriedthenfinallykeptquietbreathingheavily

fightingwithherhiccups.

“Idon’tlikeAsalepele.Ifeelthisisgoingtobeyet

anothercirclewhereyousleepwithherorsomething.

Iam notgoingtohandlethat.I’dratherdiealone

thandealwithaserialcheater.”

Ronakissedherforeheadmassagingherscalp.“Ok.

Wewillgetsomeoneelse.”

Theysatinsilencelisteningtoeachbreathewhile



thecoldbreezefilledthecar.Kennyclosedhereyes

exhaustedandslowlyfellasleep.

“Babe?Orobetsi?(Areyousleeping?)”

Therewassilence.Hereachedforhisphoneand

textedQ.

Rona:Hey,mamaandIwillbearrivingabitlate.

Don’topenforanyone.Makesurethekidsgoto

sleepontime.

Q:Ok.

Hesighedthenlookedathiswallpaper.Itwashis

familyandtheywereallsmilingatthepicture.The

talkhisunclehadgivenhim yearsbackbeforehe

claimedKennyashiswiferanginhishead.Hehad

saidatsomepointshewouldstopcryingforhim,

shewouldstopcaringandshewouldjustwalkaway

withoutasecondthought.Tearsfilledhiseyesashe

thoughtofallthetearsshehadshedinhisname

andwonderedjusthowmuchmoreshecouldhandle.

Herubbedhiseyesasheforthefirsttimeever

prayedforhismarriage.Hecouldfeelhimselflosing

her,itwasthatdoubthesawinhereyesthesedays.



Theconstantsniffinghewouldhearlateatnightand

justknowinghewasthecauseofitallhurthim more.

Shehadn’tbeensleepingthispastweek.

Hewentthroughtheirpicturesandsmiledatthe

happysmiles.Thelasttimetheyhadbeenreally

happywasontheirlastvacationtriptoMaldives.

Helaidbackholdinghisphonethinkingofwhathe

couldpossiblydoforhertojustappreciateher,it

hadbeenawhilesincehelastdidanythingnicefor

her,letalonejustshowherhowmuchhelovedher.

***

Miafinishedpreparingherdinnerthentookherplate

tothesittingroom wheresheputherfeetonthe

tableandwatchedTVrelaxing.Herphonerang,she

smiledpickingOra’scall.

“Hey…”

“Whatareyoudoing?”

Shesmiled.“Iam watchingTV.”



“ShouldIcomeoversowewatchtogether?Kea

borega.(Iam bored.)”

“Ok.”

“Cool,shouldIbringyouanything?”

“NoIam fine.”

“Keetla.”

Hehungup,sheputherphonedownwithasmile

thenfrownedattheknockonherdoor.Sheputher

platedownthenwalkedoverandopened.

“Hey..”

“Tshepo…”

“Canwetalk?”

“Uhyes.”Shewalkedoutsideclosingthedoor

behindher.Helookedatherdoor.

“Isthereanyoneinside?”

“No.Iam alone.”

Henodded.“Iwantustofixthings.”

“Butyousaid…-“



“Iknow.IwashurtbutIloveyou.Iwantustowork

thingsout.”

“Tshepo…”

“IloveyousomuchandIhavelovedyouforyears.I

am notwillingtojustgivethatuptojustcheating.I

understandwhyyoudiditandIlookedintoit.Iam

sofocusedonbusiness,Ishoweryouwithmoney

insteadofphysicalattention.Iam sorry,Ijustwish

youhadtoldmeearliergorekeipakanye(soIcanfix

myself)butit’sok.NowIknowwhattodo.”

Miasighed.“Younevergavemeattentionatall.Ifelt

lonelymostofthetimebecauseyouwouldcometo

myhousethenstaybusyonyourlaptop.Wenever

evendidcutethingstogether.Itstartedwhenyou

gotyourbigbreakandtookoveryourfather’s

companywhichwasgreatbutastimewentonyou

justdisconnected.SomewherealongthelineIjust

felloutoflovewithyoubecausenowyoufeltmore

likeasugardaddythanmyboyfriend.Youwould

assumeIam callingformoneysolennaIendedup

justcallingformoney.Idon’tthinkyouandIwill

workbecauseIdon’tloveyouanymore.Thelovegot



lost.”

Heclosedhiseyes.“Wecantryto-“

“Wecouldtrytofixthingsifthelovewasstillthere

butifIsayIloveyourightnowIwouldbejustlying

toyouandmyselfandnnaIdon’tlikepretending.”

“Comeonbabe…”

Shesighed.“Iam sorrymmehelathepastweeks

haveshownmethatindeedourlovelongended.I

reallyhopeyoufindthatgirlyousaidyouwouldfind,

hopefullythistimeyouactuallyputherfirst.

Goodnight.”

Shewalkedbackinsideherhouseandclosedthe

door.Minuteslaterhedroveoff.

***

Tshenolostoodbyhersittingroom windowstaring

atthecarthathadbeenparkedinPuso’syardfor

almosttwohoursnow.Shehadseentheladystep

outandwalkin.Shethinkingofwhathewas



possiblydoingwithher.Sheclosedhereyes

wonderingwhyshewasfeelingjealous,shehad

beentheonewhodecidedtoghosthim.

Sheclosedhereyesasherlittleheartbroke.Andrea

walkedinandfrowned.

“Mamawhyareyoustandingthere?”

Tshenololaughed.“Huh?UhhIthoughtIheard

someoneoutside.Whatareyoudoingawake?”

“Iwantwater.”

“Ok.”

Andreawalkedtothekitchenanddrankwaterthen

wentbacktobed.Tshenolotookheremptymugand

walkedtohishouse.Shecouldhearlaughterallthe

wayfrom thedoor.Sheknocked,secondslaterthe

dooropenedandawomanlookedather.

“Hi…”

“Hi,uhhcanIseePuso.?”

“Uhok.P,someoneisheretoseeyou.”

Pusowalkedfrom thebedroomssmilingthen



pausedstaringatTshenolo.

“Hey?”

Tshenololookedatthewomanasshestaredather.

“Canwetalk?”

“Yah,Bontle,thisismyneighbor,Tshenolo.”

Bontlesmiled.“Nicemeetingyou.”

Tshenolonoddedthenshegotbackinsidethehouse.

Pusostaredathermug.

“What’sup?”

“Isthatyourgirlfriend?”

“No.Sheusedtobemydaughter’steacher,Iliked

herthensoIbumpedintohertoday.”

“Andalreadyyouarehavingdinnerwithher?”

“Sheisnice.Gapeomontle.(Andsheisbeautiful.)

Didyouwantsomething?”

“Soyouwanther?”

Henoddedwithasmile.“Yeah.Sheissingleand

readytobeinarelationship.Idon’thavetoquestion



anythingwithher.”

Tshenolonodded.“Ok.”

“Whatdidyouwant?”

Sheshookherheadthenturnedtogotoherhouse

butsheturnedback.

“You…”Sheshookherhead.“Goodnight.”

“Goodnight.”

Shewentbacktoherhouse.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Kennyputonhersunglasses

steppingoutofhercarhidingherswolleneyes.She

wentstraighttoherofficeandtookoffher

sunglassesasherphonerang.

“Hello?”

“IthinkIlostPuso.”

“What?How?”



“I…Kgosi-“

“Ishebeingreleased?”

“No.”

“So?”

“I…Hesaidhemissesmeandwantstofuckme.”

“From where?Prisonbars?”

“Hewouldmakeaplan.”

“Areyouserious?Soyouaregoingtoloseagood

guylikePusoforwhat?20minutessexbecauseI

am surehehastomakeitfastandgoback.”

“IreallylikePusoandnowhehasagirlfriend.”

“Ican’tbelieveyou.IthoughtIam theonewhomade

theworstdecisions.Pusoisagoodguy,why

sacrificeachanceofhappinessfor20minutes

sexualpleasure?Doesn’tPusohaveadick?Isit

small?”

“Hedoeshaveagoodsizedick.”

“What’stheproblem then?Canyoustoptrampling

yourownhappinessKgosiisinjail,youcan’tstop



yourlifeforamaninjail.Youaregoingtolosea

goodguyfornonsense.Stopbewitchingyourself!”

“Ok…Iguessyouarerightbuthehasagirlfriend?”

“Claim yourman.”

Tshenololaughed.“Ok.Iam goingtohisoffice

duringlunch.”

“That’smygirl.”

“Howisitgoing?”

Kennysighed.“He…”Sheputherfingersonherlips.

“It’shard.ThereisalotIdidn’tknowthatiscoming

tolight.ButIam notgoingtodiscussmymarriage

atwork.Idon’twanttocry.”

“Whatareyouthinking?Areyouworkingitout?”

“Idon’tknowifit’sworthitanymore.Lovealoneis

notenough.”

HerPAwalkedin.

“HeyKenny,deliverycameinforyoujustnow.”

Shegaveherabox.Kennylookedatitcuriouslythen

stoodup.



“Nolo,letmecallyouback.”

“Ok.”

Shelookedatherassistance.“Whatisit?”

“Idon’tknowbutit’sreallylight.”

Kennyopenedtheboxthenlookedatthesticky

notesinside.

“Itcamewiththis.”

KennygotthepaperandopeneditasherPAwalked

out.

‘Heybabe,yesterdayafterthefirstsession,Irealized

somethingasyousleptinmyarms.Youhadbeen

throughalotallbecauseofme.Youhaveshedso

muchtearsbecauseofme.Icouldn’teven

rememberwhenlastIjustdidsomethingnicefor

you.Ididn’tsleeplastnight,Iwroteallthat.It’s300

notesintotalabouteverysinglethingIloveabout

you.Idon’tknowifyouwillfinishreadingthem or

not.AfterlongthinkingIjustrealizedmaybeyou

deservebetterthanme.Youhavebeennothingbuta



goodwifeandIfailedtoappreciatethat.Iwantto

stayandfixthingsbutatthesametimeIwantyou

tobefreetodecidewhatyouwant.Ifit’swalking

away,Iam readytoacceptthatbecauseIdon’t

deserveyou.Idon’twantyouhurtinganymore

becauseofme.Ihavedamagedyousomuchthat

youarealwaysinpain.Idon’tthinkIwilleverlove

anyoneexpectyoubutwhatisloveifyouarenot

happy?Don’tpickmeuptodaywewillmeetat

PastorPilane’soffice.Showupifyoureallyfeelwe

canfixourmarriage,Ibelievewecanbutifyoudon’t,

don’tcome,Iwillgiveyouthedivorce,Itwillbe

peacefulIswear.Iwillwaitthereforthetwohours

wearesupposedtobethere.IloveyouMma

MotsamaibutIdon’twanttokeepyouknowingyou

arenothappy.That’swhypeoplekillthemselves,I’d

ratherloveyoufrom adistancethanloseyouto

death.’

Kennyputtheletterdownandtookoutthefirst

stickynotewithhisawfulhandwriting.

‘Iloveyoursmile,italwaysbrightensupyourface.’



Shesmiledtearfullypickinganotherone.

‘Ilovehowyoucareformeandourkidswithno

complaintpullingthesupermom vibes.’

‘Ilovehowyoualwaysmaketimeformeandour

kidsnomatterwhat.’

‘Ilovehowyoushylysmilebeforeyousaysomething

dirty.’

‘Ilovethatyoulovemeunconditionally.’

Shereadmoresittingdownashepouredhisheart

outonthestickynotes.

***

Laterthatdayatthepastor’soffice,Ronalookedat

timethensighedasPastorPilanelookedathim.

“What’sgoingtohappenifshedoesn’tshowup

today?”

“Iam goingtogiveherwhatshewants.She

deservesthatmuchfrom me.”



“Butwhy?Whycheatwhenyouarehappywithher?”

Hechuckled.“WouldyoubelievemeifItoldyou

KeneilweistheonlywomanIhaveeversleptwith

eversinceIgotmarried?”Hesmiledtearfullyputting

hishandsinhishead.“Ihavenoreasontolieto

you.”

Thepastornodded.“Yes.Iwouldbelieveyou.”

“WellthenIhaveneversleptwithanyoneexpecther

eversincewegotmarried.ButIcanbeaman

enoughtoadmitthatmaybehadn’tsheshowedupI

wouldhavecheated.Admittingtocheatingseems

muchmoreeasierthantellingherthatIwasgoingto

cheatbecauseshewouldn’tbelievethatone.It

wouldstraightuplooklikealie.”

Helookedatthetime,itwasonlytenminutestillthe

sessioncametoanend.Hislookedatthepastor

tearfully.

“Pleaseprayformymarriage.Iam toomuchofa

sinner,IdoubtGodwouldlistentomebuthecan

listentoyou.Pleaseprayformetobeabetter

husband.Prayformykids,formysontonotturnour



likeme.Pleaseprayformyfamily.Godknows

what’sinmyheart.Heknowsthetruth.Pleasepray

forme.”

PastorPilanenoddedthenstoodupandwalked

roundhistablethenheldRona’sandstartedpraying.

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyoureadsowedon't

delaythenextbonusfrom coming
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Thepastorfinishedprayingthensighed.

“Godisincontrolson.”

“Thankyou.”

Tenminuteselapsed.Hesatstillasmoreminutes

wentbythenitwasthirtyminutesthenhesmiled.

“Thankyousomuchforyourhelpandforthefact

thatyouevendoitforfree.Itmusttakemuchof

yourtime.”

Thepastorsmiled.“Itdoesbutnotthatmuch.”

“Thankyou.”

“YoushouldcomeonSunday.Wehavegreat

serviceshere.Maybeyouwon’tfeelsomuchlikea

sinner.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”



HewheeledhimselfouttowhereLebitsowas

waitinginthecar.Lebitsosteppedoutandhelped

him insidethecar.

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Ilosther,it’stimeIacceptthat.Dropmeoff

athome.”

“Ok.”

Lebitsostartedthecaranddrovehim tohishouse.

***

PastorPilanetookhisphonethatheusedtorecord

mostsessionshehadsotolistentothem whenhe

wasaloneandtrytofindsolutionstoproblems

usuallypresentedtohim.Helookedatthebookwith

Kenny’snumberthenpresseditwithonefingeron

hisphoneandsavedit.Hesenthertherecodingon

whatsapp.

PatsorPilane:Thatwastoday’ssession.Pleasetake

yourtimeandlistentoit.



Hesentitthengotupandwalkedtohiscar.

***

RonagotinsidethehousethenQlookedbehindhim

asLebitso’scardroveoff.

“Whereismama?”

“Sheisnotyethere?”

“No.”

“Ithinksheisstuckatwork.Sheiscoming.”

“Uhhthenurseishere.”

RonalookedatAsawhostoodup.“Mr.Motsamai,

canwetalk?”

Ronasighedthenwenttothebedroom whileshe

followedhim.

“Idon’tunderstand.DidIdosomethingwrong?”

“No.MywifeandIdecidedtogetsomeoneelse.”

“Why?”



“Forpersonalreasons.Iam sorry.”

Asalookedathim sadly.“Ireallyneedthisjob.

PleaseifthereisanythingImighthavedone,tellme.

Itwillnothappenagain.”

“Youwerefantasticbutwecan’thaveyouanymore.

Pleaseunderstand.Iam reallysorry.”

Shenodded.“Ok.”

“Butthankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shewalkedout.Ronalookedatthepictureframeof

him andhiswifethentookitinhishands.Atearfell

onit,hebithislowerlipthenputitdownandwent

overtothebed.Withhisupperbody’sstrength,he

pulledhimselfonthebedthencallingQ.Hison

walkedin.

“Iam notfeelingtoowell.Iam goingtosleep.Ihave

aheadache.Keepthekidsaway.”

“Whataboutyourfood?”

“Iam nothungry.Justputitaway.Iwillseeit

tomorrow.”



“Ok.”

***

Tshenoloputonherlingerieandstaredatherselfon

themirror.Ithadbeentimesinceshedressedup

likethisandletaloneforaman.Shesprayedabitof

herperfumethenpickedhernightgownandputiton.

Sheputonherheelsthenwalkedoutofher

bedroom tyinghernightgown.Thekidslookedat

her.

“Guys,Iam coming.Youwillremainwithaunty.”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtoseeafriend.”

Shewalkedoutclosingthedoorthenwalkedto

Puso’shouse.Sheknockedonthedoor.Puso

openedshirtlessthenlookedather.Shehandedhim

anemptymug.”

“Iwantmysugar.”



Pusolookedatthemugwithasmile.“Ok,comein.

Youlooknice.Whereareyougoing?”

“Onadatewithapotentialguy.”

Pusoopenedthedoorwiderthenshewalkedin.She

lookedaroundtryingtoseeiftherewasanyone,she

walkedtohisbedroom checkingthensighedwitha

smilenotfindinganyone.Pusofollowedherholding

hermugfullwithsugar.

“There.”

Shelookedathim thetokhermugandputitdown.

Shebitherlowerlipslowlytakingoffhergown.

“Iam sorry,IwaschildishandIshouldhavebehaved

better.Iam humantooPuso,Idon’talwaysmake

thebestdecisionsbutIreallywantyou.Pleasetell

Bontleyouchangedyourmind.”

Pusopulledhercloserandkissedhertouchingher.

Hepickedherupandputonthebedgettingontop

ofher.

“TellBontleyoudon’twantheranymorefirst.”

Hesmiled.“Sheismysister.”



“What?”

“Yeah.Sheismyyoungersisterandshelikesyou

already.”

Shelaughed.“Youarenotfair.”

“IneversaidIwas.Itseemedherplanworked.”

Tshenolopulledhim forakiss.Pusokissedherthen

tookoffherbraandthong.Hetookouthisdick

breathingheavilyandranitupanddownherwetslit.

Fuckshewassowetandeachmovehemade

arousedher.Hekissedherneckthenmoveddown

toherchestthenherbreast.Hesqueezedhersaggy

breastskissingherlipsagain.

“Condom Puso…”

Hereachedforacondom thenputitonhisharddick.

Tshenololookedathim ashelookedatherandall

shewantedwastoforhim tofillherupwiththat

dick.Heopenedherlegswiderand#removed.
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#removed

Tshenolopulledhim forakiss.Pusokissedherthen

tookoffherbraandthong.Hetookouthisdick

breathingheavilyandranitupanddownherwetslit.

Fuckshewassowetandeachmovehemade

arousedher.Hekissedherneckthenmoveddown

toherchestthenherbreast.Hesqueezedhersaggy

breastskissingherlipsagain.

“Condom Puso…”

Hereachedforacondom thenputitonhisharddick.

Tshenololookedathim ashelookedatherandall

shewantedwastoforhim tofillherupwiththat

dick.Heopenedherlegswiderandblockedher

pathwaysinkingdeepinherwithagrunt.Tshenolo

moanedsoftlyasherpussyaccommodatedhim.He

hookedherlegwithhisarmsopeningherupeven

moreburyinghisdickdeepinsideher.Herpussy

clenchedaroundhim squeezinghim.

Hestartedmovingontopofher,thrustinginwith

deephardstrokes.Tshenolomovedbeneathhim



movingherwaistmeetinghim alongway.Ithad

beenawhilewithoutsexandshewashungryforit

andwitheachthrustshewantedmore.

Pusolookedatherasshemoanedbeneathhim

caressinghisbicepswhilemovingherwaistfrom

beneath.Hehadimaginedthismomentsincethe

firsttimehesawherandfinallyhavingherbeneath

him madehim happy.Hegruntedthrustingintoher.

Theirmovementssynched.

Shegotmorewetterashekepthisrhythm thenhe

slidoutandgotdownthebedflippingher.Tshenolo

kneltandpushedherchestdownthrowingherassin

theair.

Heheldherwaistandpushedin.Tshenolofrowned.

“Shit…”

Shetriedtoraiseherheadbuthepushedherhead

downsinkingfurtherinstretchinghiswayin.

“Keepyourheaddown.”

Tshenolocouldfeelevenwaymoreandshit,hefelt

biggerthisway.Pusopoundedintoherburyinghis

dickinsideherpussyoverandover.Herbuttshook



witheachslam deepinherpussyashefuckedher.

Tshenoloclosedhereyesmoaningwithpleasure

whilehecontinuedbatteringherpussy.Sheputher

handbeneathherlegsandrubbedherclit.She

movedagainsthim,thepleasuredoubling.

Pusowentharderandfastergroaningasherpussy

clenchedhim overandoveragain.Helookedather

buttasTshenolo’smoansgotlouder.Shescreamed

intothebedspasming.Pusogaveheracouplemore

thruststhenfilledthecondom withhiscum.

“Ahhhhf*ck!Shit!”

.

.

.

MiarelaxedinOra’sarmsastheywatchedaNetFlix

seriesonherbigscreen.

“Babe,what’ssoniceaboutthisseries,farIam still

confused.”

“Watch!”



“IhavebeenwatchingandIfailingtounderstand

anything.”

Miasatuprightthenstartedexplainingtohim while

helistened.

“Ifyoulisten-“

Oraleanedoverandkissedherasshespoke.She

laughed.“Youarenotlisteningbabe,howwillyou

understandwhat’sgoingon?”

“Iam listening.”

“Ok,soIwassaying,thatguy’sfatheristhekingand

he-“

Orakkissedheragain.Shepoutedsulking.“Kana

babeyou-“

“Goon.Heisthefatherandthen?”

“Thenhedoesn’tknowitsohe-“

Hekissedheryetagain.Sheblushed.“Let’sleaveit.”

“No,Ireallywanttoknow.”

“Youarenotlistening.”



Orasmiledthenkissedherproperly.HeFrench

kissedherthenpulledbackasMia’sclitthrobbed.

“Whenarewehavingsex?”

Helaughedatjusthowbluntshewas.“Whenyou

areready.”

Shetookhishandandputitinsidehershorts.

“Iam ready.”

Hefeltherwetnessandrubbedherclit.“No…when

youareemotionallyreadytogiveyourselftome.”

“Nnarrakeratasexija!(Ilovesex.)”

Oralaughedtakingouthishand.“Iknow,sodoI.

WhenIstartservingyou,youwon’thaverest.Idon’t

wanthurryanything.Iwantustotakeitslow.

ImaginesomedaywhenIgetsickandcan’tgiveyou

dick?Iam trainingyouforthat.”

Miasighed.“Ok.”

Hekissedher.“Continueexplaining.”

Ora’sphonerang.Hereachedforhisphone.“It’smy

babymama.”



“Pickit.”

Heanswered.“Yeah?...ok…ok,Iam coming.Stay

withher.”

Hedroppedthecall.“It’smyson.Hismom fellwhen

shewaschangingthelightinherroom,sheishurt.

Let’sgo.”

Miaputonherflipflopsthentheywalkedoutand

wenttohisbabymama’shouse.

***

Atthehouse,Miasatinthecarwhilehewenttoget

her.Acoupleofminuteslaterhewalkedoutandput

herattheback.Miaturnedtothewomangruntingin

pain.

“Hi…”

ThesongotinatthebackwhileOrajumpedinand

droveoffasthebabymamaignoredher.



***

Atthehospital,Miasmiledathisson.

“Youareonebigboy!”

Hesmiled.“Thanks.”

“Ilikeyourhaircut.Itmakesyoulookhandsome.”

“Ilikeyourhairtoo.”

MialaughedthenlookedatOra.“Heiscute.”

Orasmiledsittingbesideheratthewaitingarea.

“Likehisfather.”

Thedoctorwalkedover.MiasatstillwhileOraspoke

tohim.

“Come,wecangoandseeher.”

“Evenme?”

“Yes,perfectchancetointroduceyou.”

“Whatifwebreakup?”

Oralaughed.“Don’tbenegative.Come.”



Htookherhandandtheywenttohisbabymama’s

room.Hewalkedwiththeirson.

“Hey…”

Thebabymamalookedathim.“Hi.Thanksfor

coming.”

“It’sok.”

“Who’sthat?”

“Mia,comebabe.”

Miawalkedover.Thebabymamalookedather

shortsreviewingherthighsthenhersmalltopthat

showedherbellybutton.Shewasn’tevenwearinga

braandshecouldseeherpointednipples.

“Babe,thisisNatasha,sheisZakes’smother,Nattie,

meetmygirlfriend,Mia.”

Natasharolledhereyes.“Soyoubroughtyourtwo

minutesgirlfriendover?”

OrasmiledatZakesthenturnedtohismother.“I

don’tlikeyourattitude,youarenotgoingto

disrespectmygirlfriend,Iam notgoingtoallowit.

Don’tevenputthisattitudeinfrontofmyson.”



Natashalaughed.“Ican’tbelieveyou.Whydoyou

alwayshavetobringanewwomanintothemixfrom

timetotimeagain?Todayyouevenbroughta

prostitutelookingwoman.Whodressesuplikethis

inpublicspace?Nowthatyougottiredofmeyou

jumpedtoyetanothernewpussyebilethisone

looksinfestedwithallsortsofviruses.”

Mialaughed.“Relaxlove,eketepele.Bloodpressure

kills.Don’tbejealousNatasha.Youshoulduse

budgetinsuranceforyourheartandbudgetyour

emotionsbecausethistimearoundheisnever

goingtocomeback.Heisgoneforgood.”

***

Latethatnight,Ronaslowlyopenedhiseyesand

touchedthespacebesideshim butitwascold.He

sighedsittingthenreachedforhisphoneandcalled

her.

“Thenumberyouhavecalledisnotavai-“



Hedroppedthecallandputhishandsonhisface

wonderingwhereshewas.

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyoureadsowecan
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Exhaustedandhungry,Kennysmiledstaringatthe

fuelstation.Sheheldherheelsandhandbaginher

handsandwalkedtowardsafuelstationattendant

whowassittingoutsidebusyreadinganovel.

“Hi…”

Heraisedhisheadandlookedather.Hesmiled

standingup.

“Hi…”

“CanIborrowyourphone?”

“Oh,itdiedlongback.Areyouok?”

“Mytyreburstbackthere,Itriedtochangeit,God

knowsmyhusbandlongtoldmetolearnhowtodo

this,Ifailed.Ihadtowalkallthewayfrom wherethe

tyreburst.”

“Hwlonghaveyoubeenwalking?”

“Idon’tknow…whattimeisit?Ithinkthreehours.Is



therenostoreinside?”

“No.It’sstillnewsoit’sonlythefillingstation.”

“Wherearetheotherattendants?”

“Onehadanemergencyandhadtogohome.Iam

alonewithuhh…thecashierinsidemmeleeneher

phonegotstolenlastnight.”

“Jesus!IneedtogettoGaborone.Myhusbandand

kidsmustbeworried.Iwonderwhattheyare

thinking.”

“Doyouhaveyourcharger?”

“NoIleftitattheoffice.IhadameetingkoJwaneng

andIwasjustgoingtogoandcomebutthis

happened.”

“Iam sorrymysister.”

Kennyclosedhereyestearfully.“Lordhavemercy…”

“Iam sorry.”

Shetookoutherphone.“Don’tyouhaveacharger?”

“Ihaveachargerathome.Wecangoandcharge

yourphonethencallyourhusband.”



“Ok…isitfar?”

“Yes,butIcangowithyourphone.Letitchargeand

maybecallyourhusbandforyousinceyouaretired.

Youcanwaithere.Iam notathief.Mynameis

LeagoSesupo.IworkheresoevenifIstealit,you

canalwayscomebackformeorwegotogether.”

Kennysighed.“Wearehavingsomeissues,it’sbestI

callhimselfmyself.Let’sgotogether.”

“Ok.”

“MynameisKeneilweMotsamai.”

Hesmiled.“Ok,letmealrtthecashier.”

Hespokebrieflytothecashierthentheywalked

away.

“Wehavetohurry.Ican’tleaveherallalone.”

“Ok.”

“Youmightwanttoputonyourshoes.Thereare

snakesandthingsthatbitehere.”

Kennyputonhershoesandwalkedwithhim.



***

Leagoknockedonthedoorathishouse.Moments

lateranoldwomanopened.

“Nkuku,Imetthiswomanatwork,shehada

breakdownkilometersawayandsheneedsto

chargeherphonesoshecancallherhusband.”

“It’sok,comein.”

Theywalkedinside.Kennysmiled.“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Whathappened?”

“Iwasspeedingrushingbackhome.Thetyrejust

burstandthecarwentoffroad.”

“Ohhatleastyouareok.”

“Yes.”

“Lebo!Bringhersomefood.”

Kennyshookherhead.“No,it’sok.”

“Ngng,youmustbehungry,youneedtoeat.Iam

notawitch.”



Kennylookedatherandshookherhead.“Ofcause

youarenotawitch.Ididn’tmean…youdon’thaveto

givemefood.Iam fine.”

“That’snonsense.Lebo!Wakeup!”

Leagocamebackwithhischargerthenconnectedit

totheplug.“Youcanchargeithere.”

“Ohthankyou.”

Shegotupthenconnectedherphonetohischarger.

Thephonestartedcharging.Kennyswitchediton

thenlookedathismessagesallofthem him asking

whereshewas.Shelookedatthelastone.

Husbae:Canyoutellmewhereyou?Iam worried

aboutyou.Igetthatyouaredonewithmebutat

easttellmewhereyouare.

Shetappedthecalliconandcalledhim.Hequickly

picked.

“Babewhereareyou?Look,ifyoudon’twantto

comebackhome,that’sok.Iwillnotpressureyou



intoanythingyoudon’twant.Butpleasetellmeyou

aresafe.”

“IwenttoJwaneng,Iwasgoingtogoandcome

backbutthecartyreburst.Ihadtowalkfrom there

toafillingstationforhours.”

“Whereareyounow?”

“Ifoundthiskidatthefillingstationandhetookme

tohishousesoIcanchargemyphone.”

“Ok,sendmeyourlocationsoIcancomeandpick

youup.Iwilltalktosomeonetodrivemethere.”

“Ok.Arethekidssleeping?”

“Yes.Letmemakeaplan,sendmeyourlocation.”

Shehungupandsenthim herlocationthenshe

smiled.

“Heiscoming.Thankyou.”

Agirlcamewithfoodfrom thekitchen.Kennysat

downleavingherphoneandthecharger.

“Thankyou.”

“Ok,Iam goingbacktowork.”



HewalkedoutthenKennygotthefood.Lebowalked

awayandcamebackwithadish.Kennywashedher

hands.

“Thankslove…”

Leboshylysmiledandwalkedaway.Kennysmiled

staringatthefood.

“Mygrandmotherusedtolovecookingthis.”

Leago’sgrandmotherlaughed.“It’snice.Whereis

she?”

“Shepassedonyearsago.”Kennytastedthen

laughedtearfully.“Ittasteslikehers.”

Thegrandmothersmiled.“Well,thepeoplewho

taughtusnevermademistakes.”

“Yah…thankyouforyourhospitality.”

“It’sokmygirl.Iam gladLeagohelpedyou.”

“Heisagoodboy.”

“Heis.Wheredoyoustay?”

“InGaborone.”



“Youlookreallymodern.Irememberbackinour

dayswhenwealsousedtobemodern.Iwas

beautifullikeyou.Don’tseethesewrinklesandthink

Iwasugly.Justoldage.”

“Youstilllookbeautiful.”

“Waaiii,IknowhowIlookmygirl.Ilookatmyselfon

themirroreveryday.ThankGodmyhusbanddied,at

leasthediedknowingIwasbeautiful.”

Kennylaughed.“Whendidhedie?”

“18yearsback.”

“Wow,suchalongtime.Andyounevermovedon?”

“No.Whenyoulovesomeonereallyhard,it’shardto

moveon.It’shardtoputhim behindyou.Itwashard

formesotheonlythingIcoulddowasacceptthat

hewasgone.EverydayImisshim,evennowIdo.If

itwasn’tformygrandkidsIwouldhavelongedtodie

withhim becausehewasmylife.”

Kennysmiledstaringattheoldblackandwhite

photoonthewalltakingoffherheels.“Isthathim?”

“Yes,hewasacharmer.Ialwaysthoughtwewould



growoldtogetherbutGodhadotherplansforus.

Youalwaysthinkwhenthetimecomesyouwould

pickupthepiecesandgoonwithlifebutwhen

realityhitsyou,youwon’tevenwanttobreatheor

worsekeepliving.”

“MygrandfatherpassedonwhenIwasstillyoung,I

don’treallyrememberhim untilIseehispictures.My

grandmothernevermovedontoo.”

“That’swhatlovewilldotoyou.Whereisyour

husband?”

“InGaborone.Westaytogether.”

“Youhavekids?”

“Yes.4,myfirstbornisaboy.ThenIhadtriplets.”

“Jesus!”

Kennylaughed.“Thedoctorsaidtheyweretwins,I

guesstheotheronewashidingbehindthem.”

“Youareblessed.”

“Thankyou.Theyareablessing.”

Lebocamefrom herroom withthepills.



“Nkuku,it’stimeforyourpills.”

Shegaveherthepillsthenfetchedwater.Kenny

lookedatthelittlegirlrecallingthetimeshehadto

caterforhergrandmotherbecauseofhersickness.

Timeflewsofastshefoundherselfremembering

theoldtimes.Lebosmiled.

“It’stimeforhertosleep.”

“Ok.Iwillwaithereformyhusband.”

Thegrandmotherlookedather.“Goodnightmygirl.

YoucansleepwithLebo.Leago’sroom smells.”

“Eemma.Thankyou.”

Shewalkedaway.Kennyleanedbackonthecouch

staringherfeet.Minutespassedasshesatthere.

Shemovedtotheothercouchthenlaiddown

closinghereyes.

***

MiatuckedinZakesthensmiled.



“Goodnight.Mamaisgoingtobefine.”

“Ok.”

Miawalkedoutofhisroom thenwenttoOra’s

bedroom.Shegotinbedwhileheshoweredthen

reachedforherphoneandplayedagamewhile

waiting.MinuteslaterOrawalkedoutwithatowel

wrappedaroundhislowerbody.

“Ishesleeping?”

“Yes.”

“Iam sorryaboutNatasha.”

“It’sok.NnaIam notmoved.Shesoundsbittermme

helajustsoyouknow,ifyoustarttwotimingme

withher,Iwillleaveyou.Ifyougivemetheslightest

impressionthattheremightbemorethanjustco-

parentinggoingonIam goingto-“

Orakissedherinterruptingher.Miatouchedhiswet

chestastheykissed.

“Stop.Iam notgoingbacktoher.Relaxanddon’tbe

likeNatasha.Bloodpressurekills.”

Shelaughed.“Iam justsaying.”



“Iknow.”

Hetookoffthetowelandgotinbed.Miaundressed

andgotinhisarms.

“Yoursonisreallycute.”

“Thanks.”

Hekissedherforeheadandheldhertightly.

“Ihopeyourotherbabymamaisnotlikethat.”

“No.Sheisactuallyniceanddoesn’tcareabout

thingsthathavenothingtodowithher.”

“Ok.”

Shefellasleepasheheldherinhisarmsandhe

wonderedifitwasnormaltofallinlovethisfast.

***

Atsileparkedthecarinfrontofahousethenturned

toLeago.

“Isithere?”



“Yes.”

AtsilesteppedoutwithLeagoandgotinsidethe

house.TheybothlookedatKennywhowassleeping

onthecouch.Atsileshookhergently.

“Kenny…”

Kennyopenedhereyesthegotup.“Youarehere.”

“Yeah,Ronacouldn’tcome.Heaskedmetopickyou

up.”

“Thankyou.”

KennylookedatLeago.

“Thankyousomuch.Iwillcomebacksometimeand

thankallofyouproperly.”

“Eemma.”

Shegotherphonethentookoutsomemoneyfrom

herhandbag.

“There.”

Leagosmiled.“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”



Theywallwalkedoutandwenttothecar.Atsile

reversedthendroveoff.TheydroppedLeagoatthe

fuelstation.Atsilejoinedtheroaddrivingto

Gaborone.

“Ronalovesyou.”

KennylookedatAtsile.“Huh?”

“Ronalovesyou.Hedidn’taskmetospeakwithyou

butthisiswhatIknow,Ronalovesyou.Helovesyou

somuch.”

Kenylookedbackattheroad.“Atsilewee,nkise

lapeng.(takemehome.)Iam tired,Iwanttobath

andsleep.”

Helaughedthenturnedupthemusictakingherto

herhouse.

***

Heparkedatthegate.Kennytookouttheremote

from herbagandopenedthegatethenhedrovein.



“Bye.Andthanks.”

“Youcanthankmybrother.”

Sherolledhereyesandwalkedtowardsthedoor.

Sheunlockedandwalkedinlockingbehindher.She

wenttothebedroom andlookedatRonasleeping.

Shedroppedherthingsandtookashowerbefore

joininghim inbed.

“Rona..”Sheshookhim gently.

“Rona!”

Shelookedatthesleepingpillsbesidethebed

togetherwiththepainkillersthenjoinedhim inbed

figuringtheywouldjusttotalktomorrow.

***

Thefollowingdayinthemorning,Kennypackedthe

children’slunchboxesthenputthem inthebagas

theyfinishedupeating.

“Goandsaybyetodaddy.Hurry,theschoolbusis



almosthere.”

Thetripletsrushedtothebedroom asKennyclosed

theirschoolbags.Waronacameback.

“Daddyisnotwakingup.”

“What?”

“Heisnotwakingup.”

Kennyfrownedandwenttothebedroom whereshe

lookedatRona.Shestaredathim foramoment,he

hadn’tmovedorchangedpositionsincelastnight.

Shewalkedover.

“Rona!”

Sheshookhim.

“Rona!”

Thekidswatchedasshetriedtowakehim up

panicking.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment let'shaveour

eveninginserttomorrowmorning.
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“Rona!Uh…Guys,goandtakeyourbags.”

Thekidsslowlywalkedout.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Rona!”Sheslappedhischeek.

Ronamovedopeninghiseyes.

“OhGod…”

Ronalookedatherdrowsy.

“ThankGod…Iwassoscared.”

Thekidswalkedbackinthensmiled.

“Daddy!”

Theyhuggedhim.

“Guys,theschoolbusishere.Let’sgo.”

Shewalkedoutwiththem asRonaclosedhiseyes

feelingdrowsy.Kennycamebackminuteslater.She

lookedathim.



“Rona…”

Tired,heopenedhiseyesandlookedather.“Hey…”

“Youwouldn’twakeup.Areyouok?”

“Yeah…Idrankmypainkillers.Mylegswerepainful.

Thepainkillerswerenothelping.”

“Isawyourfood…youdidn’teat.”

“Ihadaheadache.”

“Youshouldn’tdrinkpillsonanemptystomach.You

almostgavemeaheartattack.”

“Sorry.”

Shelookedathim unsureofwhattosay.Heclosed

hiseyessleepy.

“Iwillmakeyousomethingtoeat.”

Shegotupandwalkedtothekitchenandstarted

preparinghisbreakfast.Herphonerangfrom the

kitchencounters.

“Hello?”

“Kenny…”



“MmagweTumo,howareyou?”

“Iam fine,howareyou?”

“Iam ok.”

“Whatdidyoudecide?RragweTumowasaskingif

youwantustogetinvolved.Wecanhaveafamily

meetingwithhisfamilyandus.”

“No,thatwon’tbeneeded.Idon’twantpeopleinmy

business.RonaandIwillsolveourissuesonour

own.”

MmagweTumo.“Canitpleasenotendwitha

divorce?”

Kennysmiled.“Aowbathongmama…”

MmagweTumolaughed.“Iam just…kooreIfeellike

yourchildandmyparentsaredivorcing.Iam holding

mybreath.Kanalentsenyastresslona.(Youare

stressingme.)Maybeyoucanseparateforawhile

eventhoughIwouldn’tencourageit.Iwanttoadvise

youbutIdon’tthinkIam goingtogiveyouthebest

advice.Idon’tevenknowwhattotellyou.”

“HowisrragweTumo?”



“Keneilwe!”

Kennylaughed.“Stopworrying.It’snotgoodforyour

health.”

“Anyways,Igotacallfrom yourmother.”

“Oh?”

“Yes.ApparentlyIturnedMiaagainsther.”

“What?”

“Yes.ShesaysMiadoesn’ttalktoheranymoreand

asusualit’smyfault.Atleastshedidn’tsounddrunk.

Iheardsheisstayingwiththisman,afarmer.You

knowyourmother,alwayslookingforgreener

pastureseveninheroldage.Ihopeshesettlesthere

rekalapa.”

Kennylaughed.“Idon’tknowwhatsheistalking

about.MiaandIsendhermoneyeverymonth,she

neveracknowledgesit.Wedon’tevenknowwhere

sheis.Whenyoucallshedoesn’tpick.”

“Waii,that’sKefiforyou.”

“Butit’sok.”



“Ok,byeKenny.Makethedecisionsthatwillmake

youhappy.YesIwillbehurtifyoudivorcebutatthe

endofthedayyourhappinesscomesfirst.IfRona

cheating-“

“Icheatedtoo.”

“Youknowwhat,bye.”

KennylaughedasMmagweTumohungup.She

finishedpreparingthebreakfastthenwalkedtothe

bedroom andfoundhim sleeping.Shecuriously

lookedathisphonethenputthefooddownandgot

it.Sheenteredtheoldpasswordthensmiledasit

unlocked.Shesilentlywenttothebathroom where

shesatonthetoiletseatgoingthroughhis

messages.Shewenttohiswhatsappthenopened

allthemessages,shelookedattheonewithPastor

Pilane.

PastorPilane:OurSundayservicesstartat9and

endat1230.Youshould,youwillenjoyit.God

acceptseveryoneinhishouse.HeisalovingGod,

nomatterhowbigyoursinscanbe,hewillalways

openhisarmsforyou.



Hehadrepliedlateatnight.

Rona:Ok.Iwillcome.Thankyou.

Kennyopenedhisfacebookthenopenedallhis

unreadmessages.Lord,theywerealotandmostlyit

wastheladies.Sherolledhereyesreadingone.

Facebookuser:Hey,therrawenaIhavebeen

followingyouandIreallylikeyou.Canwegoout

sometime?

“Mxm.”Sheblockedtheuserthenscrolleddowntill

shecameacrossLesego’smessages.Allofthem

sentatdifferentyearsandtimesandnonrepliedor

evenopened.Sheopenedthenscrolledthrough.

Lesego:Hey,Ihavebeentryingtogetholdofyou.I

am sickandIreallyneedhelp.CanIcometoyour

officesandseeyou.

Lesego:RonaIwasrapedweeksback.Iam not

feelingwell.WhenItellpeopletheythinkIwantedit.

Iam scared.Pleasehelpme.Icametoyouroffices

andtheywouldn’tletmein.

Lesego:Hey,Iam sorryifIcausedanyfights



betweenyouandyourgirlfriendtoday.Ijustneeded

help.Iam slowlydying.Iam smellingthingsandI

am scared.Ihavedecidedtoendmylife.Ican’tdo

thisanymore.Iam sorryforeverythingIeverdid.I

am sorryforhurtingyou.Youweretheonlymanwho

hadeverlovedmelikeyoudidandIwillforever

cherishthat.Bytheway,Kennyisreallybeautiful,

sheisforkeeps.

Lesego:Hey,Ihungmyselfbuttheyfoundme.Iam

beingtreated.Thedoctorisnice.Heisnotjudging

meandheiswhitesoIguessit’sexpected.

Lesego:Hey,Iam muchbetter.Iknowit’sbeen

monthseversincethelasttext.Howareyoudoing?

Lesego:Congratulations,justsawyourwedding

pictures.Yoursonishandsome.Andyourwife!Wow!

Youhitthejackpot!

Lesego:Hey,Igotajob!AndthedoctorandIhavea

reallygoodthinggoingon.Heisreallyniceandthis

timearoundIam notgoingtomakeanymistakes.

Lesego:Hey,Ijustgavebirthtomyfirstborn,I

namedherNicole.Sheisbeautiful.Iam getting



marriedin6months.

Lesego:Hey,gosh,it’sbeenayearsincethelast

message.Therrawenayourkidsarebeautiful.

Especiallytheothergirlwholookslikehermom.O

bolailelaitaka.Bytheway,hubbygotajobinNew

York,wewillbemovingthere.Iam soexcited.

Thatwasthelastmessage.KennywenttoLesego’s

profilethenlookedatherpictureswithherfamily.

Shehadtwokidsandawhitehusband.Shesmiled

thenheartreactedonthepicture.Shewentbackto

themessagesandstoodupabouttowalkout.She

pausedseeingamessagefrom Bofelo.

Bofelo:HiArona.IfoundoutthatyourwifeandIare

actuallysisters.Iam scaredtoapproachher

becauseofwhathappenedbetweenEsiandI.If

thereisachance,canyoupleasehelpmereunite

withher.Iwouldreallylovetgettoknowherwithout

causingconflicts.Thanks.

Kennylookedatthemessage,ithadbeensent

almostayearback.Shewalkedoutthenputhis

phoneasideandshookhim.



“Rona.Wakeup.Youneedtoeat.”

Sheshookhim abitharderwakinghim up.

“Youneedtoeat.Imadebreakfast.”

Shehelpedsituprightthenlookedathisbushyface,

“Iam goingtocallinabarbertodaytofixyou.”

Heslowlysmiled.“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Iam goingto.”

“Whattimeareyougoingtowork?”

“Iam notgoingtoday.”

“Why?”

“WhowillstaywithyouifIgo?Akerewenayou

decidedtodidn’twantyourlegsanymore.Youwant

tobeacripple.”

Helookedatherwithasmile.“WantlwaelaKenny.”

Shelaughed.“Imagineleavingyoualonethennext

thingyougetacallandIam toldyoufellandtook

offyourteeth.Ijo!Eat.”

Shestartedfeedinghim.



“Myhandscanwork.”

“Heelarra,enjoythis,akereourmarriageworking

wasbeingdeterminedbymeshowingupornot.I

didn’tcome,itmeanskedivorcehelaakere.Iam

goingtotalktomylawyerandhavetheproceedings

startedon.Everyonewalkswaywithwhat-“

“SoyouseriouslywanttoleavemewhileIam sick?

Justhowevilareyou?Kealwala.(Iam sick.)”

Kennysmiled.“So?Youwilljustcallyournurse

akerenowshecanworkbecauseIwillbegone.She

willmassageyou.”

“Tlhammadon’tbelikethis.KanakeagorataKenny.

(IloveyouKenny.)”

Shelaughed.“Ngng,wenarraomaaka.(Youarea

liar.)Youliesomuchit’sexhausting.”

“Pleasedon’tleaveme.Kebakile.Nnammakeago

rata.(Ihavelearntmylesson.Iloveyou.)”

“Oratamang?Nna?(Whodoyoulove?Me?)Iam

leavingyou.Otilegosalaolenosi.(Youaregoingto

remainalone.)”



“Nnakeagana.(Iam refusing.)”

Shelaughedevenmore.“Iam leavingyougapennaI

am stillbeautiful.Icanalwaysgetmarriedagainbut

you….Youhavewhitehairinyourhead.”

“Warengnare?(Whatareyiusaying?)”

“Youaregrowingold.SoonenoughQwillbegoingto

university.Thenheisgoingtohaveafamilywenao

ntseocheater,(whilestyouarestillcheating,)

anywho,nnaIwouldhavelongmovedonakere

wenayoucan’thandleit.Maybeyouwillbedatinga

youngwoman.Kanatheyloveoldmenlikeyou.

Sugardaddy.”

Ronatooktheplateandputitawaythenpulledher

inhisarmskissingherneck.

“Iloveyou.”

“Ng,wenathecheater.

“Kantewhyam Ibeingcrucifiedalone?Youalso

cheated.Butanyways,akerennaIknowwhat

forgivenessis,Ihaveforgivenyou.Ifyouwanttogo

tohell,that’syourownissue.”



Kennylaughed.“IwillgotohellbutIam leaving

you.”

“Iam goingtolockyouinsidehere.”

Kennylaughed.“Warengwenacrippledman?Ija,

stayinyourwheelchair.”

***

Atschool,QlookedatSadiasshesteppedoutof

hermother’scar.Shelookedsmartandcleanas

always.Shewalkedoverashermotherdroveaway,

asmileonherface.

“Hey…”

“Hi.Igotyouachocolate.”

“Letmehaveit.”

Hegotitfrom hisbagandgaveittoher.Sadismiled

thenputitinherbag.Aform 3walkedpastthem

staringatherprettyface.

“HiSadi.”



“Hi…”

Qgotherhandandhelditclaimingwhat’shis.Sadi

blushedastheybothwalkedtotheirclass.They

bothsatontheirseats.Sadi’sdeskmatewalked

overandsatbesideher.

“Hey..”

“Hi.”

“Heela,IheardthatwenaleQlajola(youandQare

dating.)”

Sadifrowned.“StopwiththeliesBaone.Ija,you

didn’thearanything,youarelookingforlies.QandI

arejustfriends.Letmehearliescirculating,ketlile

gogopataganyaletafoleyeo!Iwillbeatthegossip

outofyou.Iam notyourfriend.”

BaonelookedatherasSadiglaredatherdaringher

tosaysomething.

“Ijosorrymma!”

“Mxm.”

***



Miawalkedoutofherhouseholdingherflaskof

coffee,laptopbagandhandbaginashortwhite

dressandheels.Shegotinhercarthenputdown

herthingsdownthenstartedthecarandreversed.

Shereachedforherphoneandcalledhersister.

Kennypickedlaughing.“Hey…therrastop!”

Miasmiledashersistergiggled.“Badtiming?”

“Hey…whatisit?”

“Areyoucomingtowork?”

“No.Ihavetocareforthiscrippledman.”

Miaheardisdeepvoicesayingsomethinginthe

backgroundthentheybothlaughed.

“Sorry,whatdidyouwant?”

“Wewilltalktomorrowatwork.”

“Ok.”

Miahungupjoiningthemorningtraffic.Thedriver

besideherrolleddownhiswindowstaringather.



“Hey…”

Miaturnedherheadandlookedathim.

“Iam inarelationshipandIam loyal!”

Helaughed.“Ok!Well,whenyoudecide-“

“BoyBye!”

Sherolledupherwindowandsmileddrivingalong

withothercars.

***

Atsilefinisheddressinglookingatthetime.He

walkedoutofthebedroom inhispoorlyironedsuit.

Aprilwalkedfrom thekitchen.

“Takethatsuitonthecouchoapolediotseo.(and

tookoffthosethings.)”

Atsilelookedathissuitonthecouchthenquickly

tookitandchangedrightthere.Aprillookedathim

ashelookedsexyandhandsomeinthesuit,that

haircutmadeitevenworse.



“Ng,nextcomebackwithHIV.Akerewenaosela

selahela,Ican’twaittogivebirthandlookhotagain

mxm.”

Heshamefullyfixedhistie.Aprilclickedhertongue

walkingtothebedroom talkingalone.Atsilehurried

outlookinghandsomeandtidy.

***

Esithoughtfullysatinherofficethenreachedforher

phoneandcalledKenny.

“Hello?”

“Hey,canwe-“

“Listenhere,don’tevercallme.Iwantnothingtodo

withyou.Onoga(youareasbnake)andIwillnot

associatewiththat.Idon’tknowhowyouwillexplain

toMaatlawhyyoucan’tcometohisbrother’shouse

butifIcatchyouanywherenearmyhouseIam

goingtotakeoffallyourteeth.IfIcatchyou

anywherenearmyhusband,Iwillsimplykillyou.”



Kennyhungup.Esiputdownthephoneandputher

handsoverherface.

6MONTHSLATER

.

.

Goodmorning
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SixMonthsLater...

Atthehairsalon,Kennypressedherlipstogether

staringatherhairdresser.

“Doyoulikeit?”

Thehairdressernodded.“Yes…youlookwow!Ican’t

believeIwasscaredthroughout.”

Shelookedateveryoneinthesalonwhowaslooking

atherandsomewhereevenholdingtheirphones

takingvideoswhileherlonghairlayonthefloor.

“Youwanttotakealook?”

KennylookedatSasaandWawa.“Guys,whatdoyou

think?”

Waronasmiled.“Youlookbeautiful.Ilikedyourhair

butyoulookreallybeautiful.”



“Sasa?”

Sasagiggled.“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Ok.Iam looking.”

Kennyturnedherchairthenlookedatthemirror.She

gaspedstaringathershortcurls.Shelookedatthe

wavesatthesidethensmiled.Itlookedlikeaweave

butitwasjustherhair.

“Wow!”

“Doyoulikeit?”

“Ihadmyhairforyearsandnevercut.Ilovethis.”

Thehairdressersmiledthentookacoupleof

picturesforhersocialmediapages.Kennypaidthen

walkedoutwithhergirls.Theygotinthecar,the

girlsatthebackwiththeirnewlongbraids.Kenny

tookherphonethentookafacebooklivevideo

smilingathernewhairstyle,thegirlsstoodupand

smiledatthecameraasthevideorolled.

“Mama,arewelive?”

Kennylaughed.“Yeshun…bathong,Ican’tshine

properlywiththesekids.Howismyshorthair?”



Saronapouted.“Howisminetoo?…it’snice.”

Waronabattedhereyelashes.“Mineisnicetoo..”

Kennylaughedreadingthecomments,shecame

acrossMia’scomment.

“BathongMiammathesekidsdon’tgivemeabreak.

KooreIcan’tbecuteinpeace.Iam goingtogive

someone’ssonaheartattack.Niggawon’tseethis

onecoming.”

Shesmiledreadingmorecompliments.

“Thankyou.BathongIhaven’tseenmyselflikethis

inyears.KooreeversinceIcametoGabsforvarsity,

Inevercutmyhair.”

Kennyreadmorecomments.“Okguys,Ijustwanted

toshowyoumynewhair.Girls,saybye.”

“Bye!”

Kennylaughedthenstoppedthevideo.Shetooka

coupleofselfieswithhergirlsanduploadedanew

profilepictureknowingRonawouldn’tseeityet.She

startedthecarrollingdownthewindowsthendrove

offturningupherradio.Thegirlssangattheback,



shejoinedinsinging.

Shedroppedthekidsoffathomethenwalkedinside

thebedroom whereshechangedintoashortdress

andheels.ShewalkedoutandlookedatQwhowas

playingavideogamewithLarry.

“Q,Iam goingtocollectdaddy.”

“Ok.”

“PleasealsogivethegirlsachancetowatchTv.You

can’tplayvideogamesthewholeday.”

“Ok.”

“IfIhearanycomplaintsIam takingthatgame.”

“Ok.”

Shesighedthenwalkedoutandgotinthecar.She

droveoffpickingherringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Hey,PusoandIareinGaborone.Wejustarrived.”

“Oh,youshouldcomelater.Wearehavingabraai

withhisbrothers.”



“Holdon,letmeaskhim…babe,Kennysaystheyare

havingabraaiatherhouselateron.Shouldwego?”

Kennydrovewithonehandwhileholdingthephone

withtheotherhand.

“OkKenny,wewillthere.Whoelsewillbethere?”

“MiaandOra,AtsileandApril,Bofeloandher

husbandarealsocoming.Peotoo.”

“Ok,laterthen.”

“Sharp.”

Shehungupdriving.Sheparkedthecarawhilelater

thensteppedoutofthecarandcatwalkedinsidethe

building.Shesmiledstandingbythedoorstaringas

Ronalaughedwithhisphysiotherapistwhiletheydid

theirlegexercises.Godthismanwashandsome,

shelovedhowhelaughed,hehadsuchacontagious

laughthatshefoundherselfgigglingwondering

whathewastalkingabout.Hist-shirtliftedexposing

thatv-line.Shefoundherselfstaringathisdickprint

andsheputherlegstogether.Theywerehavingsex

onlyonceamonth,pastorPilani’slesson.Hehad

saidhewantedtoseeiftheywouldsurvivewithout



sexandhonestly,shecouldbehonestwithherself

andsayno.

Itwasonethingtonothavesexandothertonot

havesexwhilelyingwiththedickeverynight.That

onenightinamonththeyhadsexwasn’tenough.

Shemissedhim somuchbuthewasverymuch

dedicatedtotheexercise.Goshhubbylookedso

yummy.Sheclosedhereyesbrieflythenwalkedin.

Hisphysiotherapistturnedandlookedatheralmost

chokingonhissaliva.Hecoughedacoupleoftimes.

Ronaturnedandfrozestaringathiswife.

Kennysmiled.“Hey…”

“Wow!”

“Doyoulikeit?”

“Isthatawig?”

Sheshookherhead.“Icutit.”

“Youwereserious?”

“Ng…”

Ronasmiledstaringather.“Fuckwow!”



“Isitnice?”

“Youlookbeautiful,you…wow...”

Kennysmiled.“Thanks.”

“Wowbabe…”

Hestaredatherface.Theonlytimehecould

remembereverseeingherwithshorthairwasthe

firsttimehehadmetherandhehadalmost

forgottenjusthowbeautifulshelookedwithshort

hair.Hepulledhercloserandgaveherajuicykiss.

Shefelthisdickjerkingonherstomach.Sherubbed

hisbicepsashekissedherevenmore.Kennyput

herhandinsidehispantsandtouchedhisdick.Fuck

it,shemissedthismonsterandshecouldn’tpretend

anymore.Damn,itwashardworkbeingholy.She

helditinherhandsgettingwetterasthekiss

intensified.

Ronastopped.“Takeyourhandoff.”

Shelookedathim,lustfillinghereyes.“Imissyou.

Don’tyoumissmetoo?”

“Youheardwhatthepastorsaid.”



“Whathedoesn’tknowdoesn’thavetohurtanyone.I

don’tcareanymore,callmeawhoreorwhatnot.I

missyou.”

Thephysiotherapistclearedhisthroat.Ronastepped

backastearsfilledKenny’seyes.

“Iwillwaitinthecar.”

Sheturnedandwalkedaway.Shesteppedoutofthe

building.Amanwalkedpastherthenheturned.

“Hi…”

“Hello.”

Shegotinhercarandsatdown.Herphonerang,she

reachedforitandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Weneedtotalk.”

“Nathan?”

“Tonight.”

Herbreathingpickedasshegotangry.“Didn’tIever

tellyounottoevercallme?”



“Watchhowyoutalktome.Iwillendthatmarriage

ofyourswithonepicture.”

Kenny’sheartskipped.“What?”

“Let’smeetatC-SKYhotelat7p.m,ifyoudon’t

showup,Iam sendingyourhusbandsomething

interesting.”

“Youarelying!”

“Am I?”

“Youaresick.Stayawayfrom me!Whatdoyouwant

from me?YouknewIwasmarriedwhenwehadsex,

IneversaidIwouldleavemyhusbandforyou!”

“Whosaidanythingaboutyouleavingyourhusband?

Look,comeat7,Ibookedthesamesuitewehad

thatnight.Youchoosenottoshowup,whateveryou

thoughtyouwerefixingwillbelostandthistimehe

isjustgoingtodivorceyou.”

“Youhavenothing.Youaretryingto-“

“Ok,letmesendittoyouthen.Yourproblem isyou

thinkIwantyou.Idon’twantyouKeneilweneither

doIwanttodestroyyourmarriage.Iwantustotalk,



that’sall.It’simportantsoifyoudon’tshowupthen

well,yourhusbandisgoingtoseethepicturesIam

sendingyou.”

Hehungup.Minuteslaterherphonevibrated.She

openedawhatsappmessagefrom thenumberhe

hadcalledwiththensheopenedthepictureswhile

herheartpounded.Shelookedatherselftiedupwith

hisdickdeepinher.Shefeltherwholebodyfreeze

assheopenedallthepictures.

“OhmyGod…”

Ronawalkedfrom thebuilding.Kennyquickly

deletedallthepicturesthenputawayherphone.

Ronagotinsideandlookedather.

“Hey…”

“Iwilltakeushome.”

Ronasmiled.“ImissyoutoobutIjustwantour

marriagetoworkandItrustpastorPilane.It’salso

hardtocontrolmyself,Iam literallydyingtofuckyou

butifthisexercisebenefitsus,whyshouldn’twedo

it?”



Kennynodded.“Youareright.”

Helookedatherfacethenheleanedoverandkissed

her.Kennyforcedasmileonherfacethendrove

them home.

***

LaterthatdayEsiateherfruitswatchingTV.Maatla

walkedfrom thebedroom dressedupfrothebraai.

“Let’sgo.”

“MaatlayouknowIcan’tgothere.NotwhenKenny

andIarenotingoodbooks.”

“YouarenotgoingthereforKenny.”

“It’sgoingtobeawkwardandgapennaIam trying

toavoiddrama.”

“YouandKennyatsomepointwillhavetomeet.”

“Ijustwanttokeepmydistance.”

“Pleasestopthis.Youdon’tevenhavetotalktoher.



Sheisnottheonlywomanthatwillbethere.Peowill

alsobethere.”

“Maatlaplease-“

“Stopbeingchildish.Kanayanongthisisalso

strainingmyrelationshipwithRona.Thingsareeven

awkwardbetweenusbutthatfeelingwasnever

there.”

“Maatla-“

“Let’sgo.Iam notlisteninganymore.”

Shelookedathisseriousface.“Kenny-“

“Let’sgo!”

Sheslowlystoodupthenwenttothebedroom

whereshechangedandfollowedhim tothecarwith

herhandbag.Shesilentlysatinthecarwhilehe

droveoff.Shecoudn’tseem tocomeupwitha

betterexciseandheseemedtobegettingannoyed

everysingletime.

Maatlaparkedhiscarawhilelaterthensteppedout.

Theguyswerealreadyoutsidebraaing.Maatla

frownedlookingBofelo’shusband.



“Bofeloishere.”

“See?Thisiswhy-“

“BofeloisKenny’ssisterandthereisnothingwecan

doaboutthat.Canyoustopcomplainingabout

everythingbabe?Peoisalsohere.”

Theysteppedoutandwalkedover.Maatlabumped

shoulderswithhisbrothersthenLebitsoandMia’s

boyfriend.HelookedatBofelo’shusbandandthey

bumpedfists.”

Aronasmiled.“Maatla,thisisPuso,Tshenolo’s

boyfriend.”

“Surebafethu!Thisismybeautifulwoman,Esi.”

Esismiledattheguys.

“Higuys.”

TheyexchangedpleasantriesthenEsiwalkedinside

thehousewheretheladieswerechatting.She

lookedatallofthem feelinglikeanoutcast.People

turnedtoher.

“Hey…”



Esiforcedasmileastheyallturnedtoher.Kenny

frownedasPeowalkedoverandhuggedpregnant

Esi.Aprilalsowalkedover.

“Heygirl!”

“Heyguys.”

Kennysighedthenturnedbacktowhatshewas

doing.Awhilelatertheladieswalkedoutwiththeir

campchairsasnicemusicplayed.Maatlathrew

awayhisemptycan.

“Istheremorebeerinsidethehouse?”

Ronanodded.“Yes.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedinsidethehouse.

***

Meanwhileinthekitchen,Kennygotherjuicefrom

thefridgeasEsiwalkedinsideandlookedather.



“Canwetalk?”

“Moesi,Isaidnevercometomyhouseandyetyou

arehereandnowyouwanttotalktome?”

“Kenny,wecan’tgoonlikethismoreespecially

consideringourmenarebrothers.Imessedup.Iam

sorry.Canwepleaseworkthingsthrough?Wecan’t

keepdoingthis.”

“Yousleptwithmyman!Howdoyouexpectmeto

forgiveyou?Youweremeanttobemyfriendbutyou

werebusyopeningyourlegsaround.Iam never

goingtoforgiveyouforwhatyoudid.Howcouldyou

sleepwithhim?Youweremeanttorespectour

friendshipnottobetraymelikethat.Maatladoesn’t

knowheisgettingbacktogetherwithawhorewho

canopenherlegsfor-”

KennypausedstaringMaatlawhohadwalkedin.

“Whicanopenherlegsforwho?”

.

.

.
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KennylookedMaatlaandsmiled.

“Whocanopenherlegsanothermanwhilemarried.

WhenshesleptwithSeanshewasamarried

woman.”

Maatlasighed.“Kenny,canyoustopthis?“

KennylookedatEsi.“Thentellyourwifetostay

awayfrom me.”

“Youcan’thateherjustbecauseshecalledyouout

onyourcheating.Whatkindoffriendwouldshebeif

sheliedtoyou?”

Kennysmiled.“Youdon’tknowherIswear,hopefully

onedayyoudo.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Kenny’sphonerang.Shereachedforitandpicked

walkingoutleavingMaatlawithEsi.

“Areyouok?”



Esisighedrubbingherbump.“Maatla,KennyandI

arenotingoodbooksatthemoment.Cominghere

isjustabadidea.Idon’twanttostressmyselfand

losemybaby.IfeellikeanoutcastrightnowandI

justwanttogohome.Ifyouwanttoremainbehind,

finebutIwanttogohome.Please…”

Maatlalookedather.“It’sok.Wecangohome.”

“No.Youcanstay.Idon’twanttocauseadrift

betweenyouandyourbrother.Youguysareclose

andmyissueswithKennyhavenothingtodowith

youandArona.Youshouldn’tsufferforthat.Arona

shouldn’tsufferforthat.”Shekissedhim.“Atsilewill

dropyouoff.Iam going.”

“Icancomewith.”

“No.Stay.Enjoyyourself.”

“Ok.”

Shetookthecarkeysthenwalkedoutandwentto

thecar.Maatlagrabbedthecanofbeerandwent

outsidejoininghisbrothers.



***

Kennyclosedherbedroom door.

“Natepleasestopthis.”

Hesighed.“Ijustwantyoutotalktoyourhusband

Kenny.Mykidsarenotsafe,thereisacarthatkeeps

followingthem everyday.Hethreatenedtohurtthem

andheisdoingjustthat.Iam gettingparanoid.Iam

nevergoingtosendthosepicturestoanyone.Matter

offact,Inevermentionedthem becauseIwasnever

goingtousethem againstyou.Iloveyouandthe

reasonwhyIhavebackedoffisbecauseIknowyou

lovehim andIam notgoingtobethereasonwhy

youareunhappy.”

“Ronawouldneverhurtyourkids.”

“Hethreatenedmesayinghewould.Hesaidhewill

killthem infrontofme.Acarisalwaysfollowing

them.ItriedtoignoreitbutIcan’tanymore.Iwentto

thepolicebuttheysaidIdon’thaveevidence.Please

talktoyourhusband.Don’tcometothehotelbut

justtalktohim please.Idon’twanttofightwithhim,



Iwouldbutnowmypriorityismykids.”

“Ok.Pleasedeletethosepictures.Ican’tbelieveyou

tookthem.Thosepictureswillruinmymarriage.Kea

gokopaNathan.(Iam beggingyouNathan.)Whydid

youeventakepictures?Yousaidyoudidn’t…Ican’t

believeIletyoudothattome.Ican'tbelieveI

trustedyouenoughtobelieveitwhenyousaidthere

wasnoevidenceofthatnight.Kooreallalongyou

werewaitingfortheperfecttimetobringthisup.I

neverknewIcouldhateapersonthewayIhateyou

rightnow.”

“Iwasnevergoingtobringthem upthat’swhyI

nevermentionedit.Iam sorryIeventookthe

pictures.Itwasstupid.Iwilldeletethem.”

“Ifeellikeyouarejustaftermyhappiness.Ifyou

reallylovemethenyouwillstopdoingthis.Youare

stealingawaymyhappiness.Ilovemyhusbandand

youwon’tstopthis.Nextyouwillbehavingavideo

whenyousaidyoudidn’ttakeavideo.”

“Thereisnovideo.Iswear.”

“Youarehurtingme.Can’tyoujustacceptthatIam



married?”

“Ihave.Butmykids’ssafetyalsocomesfirsttome

Kenny.Theydidn’tdoanything.Theyshouldn'tbe

livinginfearbecauseofsomethingIdid.Willyou

talktohim?Pleasetalktohim.”

“Ok.”

“Okbye.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungupthenshedeletedthecallthoughtfully

wonderingifreallyRonawoulddoanythingtohis

kids.Shewalkedoutside,Ronalookedatherand

winked.Kennyshylysmiledsittingdownwiththe

ladies.

MialeanedoverandwhisperedtoKenny.“Thewitch

left.”

Kennylookedaroundthensighed.“ThankGod.”

Miatookasipofherjuice.“SometimesIjustwantto

punchherface.Ican’tbelieveshedeniedtouching

Rona…ija.”

KennypickedherglassofwinestaringatRonawho



washoldinghisphone.Herphonevibratedfrom her

hands.

Husbae:ShouldIkickthem outsowecanfuck?

Kenylaughed.

Kenny:Yourefused.It’sfine.

Husbae:Iam aholymanthesedays.Wenaobatla

gonkisegosele.(Youwanttoleadmeastray.)

Kenny:Marriedpeoplehavesex.

Husbae:Nnakebatlagosejusiwa.(Iwanttobe

seduced.)

Kenny:Wasn’tmydressenough?

Husbae:Nope.Maybeifyoutookitalloff.

Kennystoodupandwalkedinsidethehouse.She

tookoffherclothesthengrabbedhershortcleaning

uniform andubuttonedthefirstbuttonsshowingher

cleavage.Shetiedadoekinherheadthentooka

pictureandsentittohim.

Kenny:Howaboutthis?

Husbae:Fuck!Wheredidmywifego?



Kennygiggledfeelingnaughty.

Kenny:Madam isnotheresir.

Husbae:Holdon.

Kennyundidanotherbuttonthensatonthebed.

Ronawalkedinsecondslaterandlookedather.Her

shortdressreviewedherthighsandwithherlegs

slightlyopen,hecouldseeherpussy.Shestoodup

staringathim ashewalkedoverwithasmile.

“Waremosadiwameokae?(Wheredidyousaymy

wifewas?)”

Shelookedathim innocentlyandobediently.“Sheis

nothereMr.Motsamai.”

Ronastaredathershortdress,hisdickcouldjust

bursthispants.Hesobadwantedtogothrough

withMr.Pilane’sexercisebutstaringatherlooking

athim likethatwasn’thelping.Alldirtythoughts

swam inhishead.

“Kenny-“

“Shhh..yourwifeisnothere.Maybeifyou…turnme

aroundandfuckmehardandfast,bythetimeshe



comesback,youwouldhavelongbeendone.No

onehastoknow.Itwillbeourdirtylittlesecret.”She

slowlywentdownonherkneesandtookouthisdick

from hispants.

“Youareonenaughtymaid…ifmywifefindsout,she

isgoingtofireyou.”

“Morereasonnottogetcaught.Mrs.Motsamai

wouldneverknow.”

Shesmiledthen#removed.
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Shesmiledthenshestrokedhim withherhand.She

leanedoverandsuckedhisdick,Ronalookedather

andfucktherewasalwayssomethingabout

watchingMmaMotsamaiwithhisdickdownher

throat.Shegaggedonhisdickwhilemassaginghis

balls.Ronagruntedweaklyasshewentonmoving



faster,helplesslyhejustwatchedher.

Shegotupthenpushedhim onthebedandgoton

topofhim unbuttoningherdresssohecouldstare

atherbreastinthelacebra.

Sheheldhisdickuprightthensatonitgaspingashe

stretchedhiswayin.Herwetnesscoatedhim while

herpussywrappeditselfaroundhim.Shetookallof

itinandtookasecondlettingherselfadjust.Rona

puthishandsonherwaitbutKennyslappedthem

off.

“Don’ttouch.Justwatch…”

Sherolledupherdresssohecouldwatchthe

connection.Shestartedmoving,goingupanddown

whilemovingherwaistincircularmotions.Rona

lookedatherwaxedpussy,itlookedsosmooth.She

slowlytookallofhisdickinmoaningsoftly.

Watchinghertakecontrollikethatalwaysturned

him on.

Kennyputherhandsonhischestandbegun

bouncingonhim enjoyingthedickshehadmissed

somuch.Hopefullyshewouldstopgettingstarved



now.Hegruntedbeneathherasshebounced,her

breastshakingwitheachbounce.

“Fuckbabe!”

Kennytookoffherbreastfrom herbraandtookhis

handsandmadehim squeezeherasshecontinued

movingherwaistsuckinghim in.Ronalookedatthe

connectionbetweenthem ashisdickdisappearedin

andoutofherpussycoveredwithherwetness.It

gotwaytoogoodheputhishandsonherwaist

unabletoholdhimselfanymorethenhethrustfrom

underneathknowingtheyhadtobequickandgo

backtotheirguestsoutside.Hedrilledherfrom

beneath.Kennybitherlowerlipnottomakemuch

noisebutitwastoogoodshemoanedthrowingher

headback.

Heincreasedhisspeedtappingherevenmore,he

wasnowfuckingherwaydeepertakingbothofthem

straighttoheavenHefuckedherhardertillKenny

body’sstiffenedassheconvulsedcummingaround

hisdick.

“OhRonaaaaa…awwwmhmmmm..”



“Shhh…”

Hecontinuedwiththethustsridingherwaveof

pleasureandfrozedeepinheremptyinghisload

deepinher.Kennycollapsedontopofhim breathing

heavily.

Ronakissedherforeheadsqueezingherass.He

tookamomentthenmovedherandgotup.He

changedhispantsafterwipinghisdickandlooked

atherallexhaustedonthebedlookingthoroughly

fucked.

“Ourguestsarewaiting.”

“Nathancalledme.Hewasthreateningme.Idon’t

wanttokeepanythingfrom you.Hesaidhewantsto

seemeatC-SKYhotel.”

“Iwillhandleit.”

Hesprayedabitofhisperfumethenreachedforthe

door.

“Rona…”

Heturnedtoher.“Yeah?”

“Iloveyou.”



“Heeelamma,Ilovemywife.”

Kennylaughedashelaughedwalkingout.Herphone

vibrated,shereachedforitandopenedhismessage.

Husbae:IloveyoutooMmaMotsamai.

Kennyputthephonedownclosinghereyeswaiting

toregainherenergyandjoineveryone.

.

.

.

Esiwalkedinsideherhousethenshelaiddownin

herbedroom emotionallydrained.Thesecretwas

beginningtodrivehermad.Sheknewthereason

whynoonehadsaidanythingwastopreservethe

brother’srelationshipbutnowshewasjustlivingin

fearofKennytellinghim.

Shecouldn’tevenfullyrelaxbecauseshewas

constantlythinkingofit.Herphonerangfrom beside

her.



“Hello?”

“Hey.”

“Sean?”

“Howareyou?”

“Fine.You?”

“Iwentforacheckupdaysback.Iam infertile.You

weresoright..”

“Iam sorry.”

“Ijustfoundout.Ifeel…Ifeelsoweak.”

“Iam sorry.Iknowhowbadlyyouwantachild.”

“Sheispregnant.Shesaysit’soursecondchild.”

“Iam reallysorry.”

“Idon’tknowhowtofeel.”

“Iknowitmusthurt.”

“Atleastyouneverliedtome.IthinkImadea

mistake.”

“Ithappens.Butyoucanalwaysadopt.”



“Ihavealwayswantedtohavekidsofmyown.Is

thatwhythattimeyousaidwecanalwaysadopt?’

Esisighedsadily.“Yes.Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.IguessIwasreallystupid.”

“No.Youwerenotstupid.”

“Iwas.Ijustwantedtotellthatyouwereright.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Isawyourpicturesonfacebook.Congratulations.”

Esishookherhead.“Remembermetellingyouabout

whathappenedwithMaatla’sbrotherandme?”

“Yes.Yousleptwithhim again?”

“No.Hiswifeknows.Iliveinfeareverysingleday.I

can’tevensleepbecauseIkeepthinkingsheisgoing

totellhim.Sheisalwaysthreateningme.Igetitbut

nnaIcan’tanymore.Ijautwanttotellhim thetruth.”

“Andcausefightsbetweenbrothers?”

“Iam notfreeSean.It’sthatthing…thatsecretthat

isalwayslurkingbehind.MaybeifKennydiedI

wouldrelaxbecauseIknowRonawouldnevertell



him butknowingKenny,onedayshewilltellhim.My

kidsaregoingtohateme.Thewholefamilyisgoing

tohurtme.”

“Soyouwantherdead?”

“Yes!Asevilasthismaysound,Iwishshecanjust

die.ShewilldiewiththesecretthenandIwon’thave

toworryaboutanything.”

“Areyouwillingtothinkthatfarforasecret?”

“Sean,thissecrethaspotentialtoruinmylife.You

don’tunderstand.Iwilllosemykids,myrespect,I

willloseMaatla.Hewillhatehisbrother,hecaneven

gototheextentofkillinghisbrother.Maatlavalues

loyaltyfrom hisbrothersandKennyjustdoesn’t

understandtheamountofdamagethiscancause.”

“NnaIdo.Igetwhereyouarecomingfrom.Soyou

wantKennydead.Icanmakethathappen.”

Esilaughed.“Mxm…Wenakana.”

“No.Iam serious.Icanmakeithappen.It’snotabig

deal.Shewilldiewiththesecretandyouwon’thave

toworryaboutanythingelse.”



“Stopfoolingaround.Thisisnotamovie.”

“It’snotbutIam trainedforthis.Iwilltakeheroutof

thegameforyou.Butyouhavetodosomethingfor

me.”

Shestoppedsmiling.“Seanstopit.”

“Iam serious.YouwantKennydead,saytheword.

ButIwouldwantsomethinginreturn.”

“Sean…”

“Kennyisprobablygoingtotellhim oneday.You

sleptwithherman.Onewayortheother,shewill

makesureMaatlafindsoutjusttohurtyou.”

“I…”

“Doyouwantthat?Ofcauseifyoudon’tmindthen

it’sokbutifyouwantmetotakeherout,youcan

saytheword.Butyouhavetodosomethingforme

inreturn.”

Shepausedthoughtfully.“Whatisit?”

“Doyouwantherdead?Iwillonlytellyouthen.Do

youwantKennydead?”
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Esilaughed.“Stopit.Idon’twanttokillheror

anything.Iam justsaying.”

“Herdeathwouldmakethingsmucheasierforyou.”

“No,itwouldkillme.Myconsciouswon’thandleit.

AsmuchasKennyandIarenottalking,Istilllove

her.Ilovehersomuch,sheis…sheismyonlyfriend

andithadtakemethistimetoactuallyrealizethat

sheistheonlyoneIhaveeverkeptinmycorner.I

wishIcouldtakebackthehandsoftimeandundo

myactionsbutIcan’t.Itriedtoapologizebutshe

doesn’twanttohearit.Itpainsmetoknowthereis

thishugeblockbetweenusandIcan’tseem toget

throughit.IdoubtIwillevergothroughit.The

betrayalwasjusttoodeepbutInevermeantto

causeherpain.Iam actuallygladsheisworking

thingsthroughwithRona.Ihavealwayswanted

them together.Sheknowsthat.Iwastheirbiggest

fanandIstillam but…nowthissecretit…Ijustwish



IcantellMaatlaandifheisleavingmeIwillaccept

itbutIdon’twanttobethereasonheandRona

fight…Iam tiredoflivinginfear.”

“Sheisnevergoingtoforgiveyouforthat.Youslept

withthemansheloveswhilemarried.Howdoyou

expecthertotrustyouorevenbegintoforgivethat?

Maybeifherandherhusbandwerenottogether

anymoreshewouldconsiderforgivingyou.”

TearsfilledEsi’seyes.“Imissourfriendship.Ihave

neverfeltmorealonethannow.Ican’tbelieveeven

afterthatI…Godwhatwaswrongwithme?”

Seansighed.“Youarehuman.Youmessup,

sometimesourmessupsaremuchbiggerand

greaterbutthat’swhatmakesyouhuman.Youwere

drunkthatnight.Youbothweredrunk,Iknowwhat

alcoholandstresscandotosomeone.Ihavebeen

there.Don’tbeatyourselftoomuchforit.”

“Iam scared.Iam reallyscared.Maatlawillkillme.”

“Moesi,ok,Ilied.KennywouldnevertellMaatla

becauseshelovesherhusband.Shewouldnever

riskhavingherhusbandkilledorhavinghisentire



familyturnhisbackonhim.Ifshecouldkeepquiet

forthislongitsimplymeanssheisnevergoingto

tellhim.Familysecretsarearealthingoutthere.Do

youknowthatsomebrothersareraisingtheir

brother’schildrenthinkingtheyaretheirs?Some

evendiedraisingtheirbrother’schildrenthinking

theyweretheirs.Somesecretscanneverseethe

lighttopreservethepeaceinthefamily.Kenny

wouldneverriskthat.Whatisgettingyoulikethisis

yourguiltconscious.Youarenotabadperson.You

haveneverbeenone.YouarethenicestpersonI

haveevermetandyouarenotperfect.Youmessup.

Sometimesashumansweevenmakethesame

mistaketwicebutthatdoesn’tmakeusevil.It’swhat

makesushuman.”

Moesiputherhandoverhermouthcrying.

“Theynevertoldmefriendshipbreakupswasmore

painfulthatarelationshipbreakup.”

Seanlaughed.“TheywillnevertellyoubutIknow

justhowpainfulthatis.Ithappenstousguystoo.

Losingyourbestfriendismuchmorepainfulthan

losingagirlfriend.IknowyouandKennyhavebeen



friendsforyears.Irememberthenightwemetand

youcriedforher…Iknowyoulovehersomuch.”

“Ido.IwishIknewwhattodo.Iwantmyfriendback.

IwishIknewwhattodobutthedamageistoomuch.

Ican’tevengetclosetoher.”

“Somethingstaketime.ListentomebeingDr.Phill.

Hechuckled.“Somethingstaketime.Giveittime.

Onedayyouwillhavethemomenttoreally

apologizeandmakeherseethatyounevermeantto

hurtherinthefirstplace.Onedayyouwilltellherall

youhavealwayswantedtotellher.Onedayyouand

herwillhugitout,andmaybeyourfriendshipwon’t

gobacktohowitwerebeforebutyouwillhave

clearedtheair.Onedayyouwillhaveanormal

conversationwithherandactuallylaugh,youwill

lookatherandsmilebecausenomatterwhat,

sistersareforlife.”

Moesirubbedhertears.“Ihopeso.”

“Itwilltaketimebecauseit’sjustnotaboutyou

sleepingwithherman.Youtwowereinseparable,

shetrustedyouwholeheartedly.Shecouldhaveput



herlifeinyourhandsatsomepointbecausethat’s

howmuchshetrustedyou.Youbetrayedherinthe

worstpossiblemanner,Iam sureasmuchasyou

aretryingtoapologize,sheishurtingeverytimeshe

seesyoubecauseyouweremorethanjustaregular

friend.Youwerewaymorethanthattoher.The

bondwillneverbebrokenbutitisdamaged.Itwill

takeforittobefixed.”

“Youareright.”

“Iam sorryforsuggestingwekillher.Itwasstupid.”

Shechuckled.“Ican’tbelieveyouevensuggestedit

butalsoIcan’tbelieveIevensaidit.”

Theybothlaughed.“Yeah,youwon’thandleher

death.”

Moesismiled.“Iwon’t.Butwhatdidyouwantin

return?”

“Nah…nothing.”

“Tellme.”

“Nothingimportant.It’sactuallystupidasIthinkif

it.”



“Ok.Sowhatareyougoingtodoaboutyour

situationship.”

“Adoptingisactuallynotabadidea.”

“It’snot.”

“Iwilllookintoit.”

“Andyourbabymama?Thatchildknowsyouasher

father.”

“Iam donewiththatwomanbutIam notgoingto

abandonmydaughter.Iwillbeherfatherstill.”

“Ok.Ihopeyoufindadeservingwomanoneday.”

“Ihad,Isawthisbeautifulgirllaitakabutsheis

someoneelse’spropertyandthentomakematters

worseIactuallyfoundoutsheisKenny’ssister.”

“Mia?”

“TheonewhoisbeautifulanddrivesawhiteR7.”

“Yes.That’sMia.Sheisbeautiful,outspoken,

straightforwardanddoesn’tmindcallinganyoneout

ontheirshit.SheisinarelationshipasfarasI

know.”



“Ifshewasn’tKenny’ssisterIwasgoingtosnatch

her.Imethermonthsbackthenbumpedintoher

againsometimeback.Eish…”

Moesilaughed.“Stayawayfrom Miawena.Sheisin

aseriousrelationship.”

“ButifIdateher,woulditbeaproblem?”

“Heeela!That’smyfriend’ssister.”

Seanlaughed.“AkereyouandKennyarenolonger

friends?”

“Weare,wewillalwaysbe.Nnamothooleketsala

yame.(Thatpersonismyfriend.)Iam inthis

friendshipalone,Idon’tcarebuteitherway,Bofelois

theirsister.KennyandBofeloshareafather.”

“Fuck!IknewIsawtheresemblance.”

“Yeahsoitmakesthem sisters.”

“Butstill….Nnankamotsaa.(Icanstillsnatchher.)”

“Lesangwanarra(Leavethechild)andyouareway

toooldforher.Shemustbe26or27,somewhere

there.Youareolderthanme.Ngng,findsomeone

elseanddoitquick.”



“TlhammawenaIreallylikeher.”

“Stayawayfrom Miaand-”Moesipausedhearingthe

dooropenandclose.“Ihavetogo,sharp.”

ShequicklyhungupanddeletedthecallasMaatla

walkedinholdingaplatefullofmeat.

“Ibroughtsomefood.”

Heputtheplatedownandsatbesidesher.“Ispoke

toRonaandhepromisedhewillhaveatalkwith

Kenny.Ihavenoticedhowthisfightyouarehaving

withheristakingsomuchfrom you.Youare

constantlybegginghertotalk.Ididn’tknowitwas

thatdeep,Ithoughtshewasangrybecauseyou

didn’tstandwithherthetimeshecheatedbutIam

gettingafeelingthatitismorethanthat.”

TearsfilledMoesi’seyes.

“Iwishyoucantellmewhat’sgoingonbutit’sokif

youfeelit’syourissuewithKenny.Ronawilltalkto

herthenyoutwowilltalkitout.”Hesmiled.“Iwant

ustogetmarried.Idon’twanttobeaboyfriend.Iam

toooldforthatshit.YouandKennywillbeineach

other’sfacesmoreoftensonowimagineifyouare



fighting.RonaandIarebrothersbabe.Wewillnever

separatenomatterwhat,heismybestfriendas

muchasheismybrotherandit’sreallypainfulthatI

can’tenjoymybrother’scompanybecauseofthe

fightbetweenourwomen.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Ronawilltalktoher.”

Shenoddedblinkingawayhertears.Maatlakissed

her.

“Eat.”

Hegavehertheplateoffoodandwalkedouttoget

heradrinkinthekitchen.

***

LateronAtsileparkedthecaratthemall.Apriltook

offherseatbelt.

“Iam coming.”

“Don’tyouwantmetocomewith?”



“Noit’sok.”

Shesteppedoutandwalkedinsidethemallwhile

Atsilestaredatherthickbehindpackedinthejeans.

Sheputonhershades.Atsilesteppedoutasaman

wavedatherwithasmilethenhewalkedoverand

heldherhand.

“Uhu..”

“Iwillcomewithyou.”

“Ijo!Iam gettinginthepharmacytogetthemedicine

forthebaby.”

Shewalkedinsideashelookedatthejewellerystore.

Hewalkedinandlookedatacoupleofthingstillhe

cameacrossabracelet.Theshopassistantlooked

athim withasmile.

“Lookingforanythinginparticular?”

Hesmiled.“Yes,somethingformywife.”

Theshopassistantpointedatawatch.“Thatcanbe

somethingshewilllike.Amanjustcamein,he

wantedtogetsomethingforhisgirlfriend,helooked

atthatforalongwhilethenwalkedout.Myguessis



thathewentgetthemoneysohecangrabit.It’s

beautifulisn’tit?Imagineitonherhand.”

“It’sbeautiful.”

“Nowimaginethatmantakingitbefore…uhherehe

comes.”

“Iwantit!”

Theshopassiatntlaughed.“It’syours.”

Atsilegreetedthemanastheshopassistncetook

outthewatch.

“Erekilwenemysister?(Hasitbeenboughtmy

sister?)”

“Yes.Thismantookit.”

ThemanlookedatAtsilewithasmile.“Aoobra

yaka!”

Atsilelaughed.“Hardymfethu!”

“Ahhhbrayaka!”

“Gotlasiama.”

AtsilepaidthenwalkedoutjustasAprilwalkedout



ofthepharmacy.Theywalkedtothecarandgotin.

“Igotyouthis.”

Apriltookthesmallboxandopenedit.Shesmiled

staringatthewatch,hermouthwideopen.

“Atsile!Howmuchwasthis?”

“Tryiton.”

Aprilputitonherwrist.

“Wow!”

“Youlikeit?”

Shesmiled.“It’sbeautiful.Iloveit.Thankyou.”

Heleanedoverandkissedherassheblushed

happily.

***

Nate’ssatonthebedtalkingwithhisfriendonthe

phone.

“Eishlaitaka,whatareyougoingtodonow?”



“Idon’tknow,Ihopeshetalkstohim andifshe

doesn’t,Iam goingtogoandtalktohim.Totaif

thereisanyoneheshouldbeattackingitshouldbe

menotmykids.IfhecontinuesthenlennaIwill

retaliate.Iknowhehastriplets,imagineifonewere

togomissing.”

“Natedon’tlikethat.”

“LennaIcanattackandterrorizehiskids.Mykids

didn’tdoanythingtohim.Itjustshowshowweakhe

istoevenaim formykids.”

“Whatifit’snothim?”

“Whoelsecanitbeifnothim?”

“Ithinkeversinceyoutoldthenannytobeonthe

lookout,leenesheisparanoid.KanajustlastweekI

sawherwiththekidsatthemall,Iwentafterherto

greether,poorthingliterallyranwiththekidsand

whenIcaughtupwithhershesaidshethoughtit

wassomeonetryingtoharm them.KanaNkemiis

human,poorthingisfreakingoutbecauseyou

installedfearinher.Thereisprobablynoone

followingher,howmanyblackcarsdowehavemo



BotswanaandifRonawantedtodosomething,don’t

youthinkhewouldhavedoneitbynow?Youare

playingwithfire,leavethatguyandhisfamilyalone.

LegoneIcan’tbelieveyoutookpicturesofthatnight,

koorehowtwistedareyouthatyoutakepicturesof

herwhilehavingsexwithherorareyouplanningto

usethem againstheroneday?”

“Iwouldneverdothat.ThereasonInevereven

broughtthatupisbecauseIneverintendedtouse

them.”

“Youareplayingwithfire.Thatguyhasbeenquiet,

youareprovokingarestingsnakeandwhenit

attacksitwill-“

“Rastawee,thereisaknockatthedoor.Wewill

talk.”

“DeletethosepicturesMister.Thosepicturesare

yoursignaturesigningyourowndeath.Youdon’t

messwithpeople’swivesand-“

“It’sonlyone.Therestarejustfrom thatoneand

edited.”

“Whateveritmaybe.Delete.”



“Sure.Letmeattendtothedoor.”

Hehungupandopenedthedoor.Ronapunchedhim

andwalkedin.

“Soyoustillhavethegutstocallandharassmy

wife?”

Hetookouthisgun.

“Didn’tItellyoutorunfaraway?”

.

.

Doleavealikeandacomment
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Ronawalkedfurtherinandclosedthedoorholding

thegun.

“Otlilegonyela.”

Natelookedathim thenthegunwithafrown,wasn’t

hesupposedtobecrippled?Therewasalimpinhis

walkbutheseemedperfectlyfine.

Natetookadeepbreathfightingtokeepbrave.“You

arenotgoingtodoanythingtome.Youwillgoto

jail.”

“Jail?Forwhatifnoonehasevidence?Youdon’t

knowmeorwhatIam capableofmmehelaIam

abouttoshowyou.Wheredoyougetthenerveto

callmywife?”

“Ijustwantedhertotalktoyou.Mister,ifyouwant

tokillme,goahead.AtthispointIreallydon’tcare

whatyoudobutstayawayfrom mykids.Lesago

terrorizabanabaka.Mykidsdidnothingtoyou.I



longstayedawayfrom yourwifebutIdon’tknow

whatyouaretryingtodowhenyoukeepfollowing

aftermykids.”

Ronafrownedconfused.“Obuakaeng?(Whatare

youtalkingabout?”

“IcalledKennytotellhertotellyoutoleavemykids

outofourfights.Iknowyouhavebeenhavingthem

followed.IfanythinghappenstomychildrenIam

goingtoknowit’syouandIam goingtoretaliate.I

knowIwaswrongtogoafteryourwifeandIhave

keptmydistancebecauseIrespectherenoughto

listenwhenshesaysstayawayfrom me.Leavemy

kidsoutofourfights.”

“Watsenwa?(Areyoucrazy?)WareIhavepeople

followingafteryourkids?Otlanyelatlhemonna.

Warengnaare?WhywouldIhaveyourkidsfollowed

around?IfIwantedtodosomethingtothem Iwould

havelongdoneit.”

“Sowhoelsecanbe-“

“Idon’tknowandIdon’tgiveafuck.Idon’tcare

whathappenstoyourchildren.Yourchildrenarenot



myissue.HadIwantedtodoanythingtothem I

wouldhavelongdoneit,theywouldbehistoryby

now.”

Natelookedathim.“Yousaidyouweregoingto

torturethem assoonasyoustartedwalking.”

Ronachuckledstaringathim thenhecockedthe

gun.“WellnowIam walking.Weshouldgettheparty

started.”

Nate’sheartskippedasRonapointedthegunathim.

“Ihavebeenquiet,IreallythoughtIwouldletitgo

butyouaregoingfarnow.”

“Look,Iam justaworriedparent.”

“Ohnowyouaregoingtobeworriedinhell.Oseka

wara,ithasasilencer.”

“Iam sorryforcallingKenny.Iwouldhavenever

calledherifitwasn’tserious.Ihavenotcalledherin

months.Iam sorryfordisrespectingyourmarriage.

Ifyousayyouarenottheonethen-“

“Apola.(Undress.)”

“Eng?(What?)”



“Kareapola.(Isaidundress.)Iam notstammering.

Youhaveballstocallmywifeandharassher

threateningher,youshouldhavethegutstogetyour

clothesoffbecauseyouaregoingtohandlewhat’s

abouttohappen.”

“Whatare-“

“Iam goingtoshootyouifyoudon’tdowhatIam

saying.Apola.(Undress.)”

“Iam notgoingtobeyourwhore.I’dratherdie.”

Ronashotthepillowonthebedmissinghim byan

inch.Nate’sheartpoundedsohardashelookedat

wherethegunhadpassedthrough.

“NexttimeIam notgoingtomiss.Apolaandodire

kabonako.(Undressanddoitfast.)Mywifeishome

waitingforme.Ihatekeepingherwaiting.Takeoff

everything.”

***

Kennypacedaroundherbedroom staringather



phone.Tellinghim tookofftheloadofweightonher

shouldersbutnowshewasworried.Whatifhedid

somethingthenwenttojail?Shewouldn’thandle

that.HerdooropenedthenSaronawalkedin.

“MamaWawadoesn’twanttoplaywithme.She

saysshewantstowatchTV.”

“TellherIsaidsheshouldplaywithyou.”

“Sheisgoingtorefuse.”

“Whydon’tyouwanttowatchTv?WhereisLarry?”

“HeisalsowatchingTV.Theydon’twanttoplaywith

me.”

“Come..”

KennytookherhandandledhertoQ’sroom.She

openedthedoorandfoundhim doinghim artwork.

“Q,Ibroughtyoucompany.”

Qturnedtohisyoungersisterandsmiled.“Hey..”

“Theydon’twanttoplaywithher.”

“Shecanplaygamesonmyphone.”Qgotipthen

pickedherupandplacedheronthebedhandinghis



sisterhisphone.

“Playgames.”

SaronasmiledexcitedlythenKennylookedathis

work.Hewasactuallygoodwiththepencil.

“Wow!Thatlooksgood.”

Qsmiled.“Yes,myartteachersaidso.”

“Ilikeit.Keepitup.”

“Thanks.Youlookbeautiful.Yourhairstylelooks

sick!”

Kennysmiled.“Wellthankyou,whatdoessick

mean?”

“Itlookspretty.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

Kennywalkedoutofthebedroom andwentoutside

withherphonedialinghim.Thephonerang

unansweredthenshehungupworriedly.

***



MiawaitedinthecarasOrawalkedinsidehis

secondbabymama’shousetocollecthisdaughter.

Shegotherphoneandkeptbusyonherfacebook

timeline.Minuteswentby,thirtyminuteslatershe

lookedatthehouseandhewasstillnotyetout.She

hadmetthisbabymamathricenowandasfaras

sheknew,shehadnoattitudejustthatshewastoo

friendlywithOra.Shecalledhim thenfrowned

staringathisphoneinthecar.

Shecalledhersister.“Hello?”

“Orahasbeeninhisbabymama’shouseforover

thirtyminutesnowthoughwejustcametocollect

hisdaughter.”

“Didyoucallhim?”

“Thephoneisinthecar.Whatpossiblycouldtheybe

discussing?”

“Maybethechild’sthings.”

“Isitwrongtonotfeelcomfortablewithit?”

“NobutOraseemslikeagoodguy.”



“Iam goingtoknock.”

“Don’tcausedrama.”

“Iwon’t.”

Shehungup,moreminuteswentby,shestepped

outofthecarandwalkedovertothedoorthen

knocked.ShecouldactuallyheartheTV.She

knockedagainthentriedopeningthedoorbutitwas

locked.

“Ora!”

Sheknockedforacoupleofminutesthenwalked

backtothecar.SecondslaterOrawalkedoutthen

gotinthecar.

“Sorry,Sam isnotfeelingwell.”

Mialookedatthetime.“Youhavebeeninsidefor

morethan45minutes.”

“Iwaswaitingforhertosleep.Shedidn’twantmeto

go.”

“Whywasthedoorlockedthen?”

“Thedoorwaslocked?”



“Thedoorwaslockedanditwouldn’thavehurtyou

tocomeoutandtellmethatohMia,mydaughteris

sick,Iam tryingtogethertosleep.”

“Comeonbabe…”

“It’sok.Takemehome.”

“Ongadile?(Areyouangry?)”

Miasmiled.“Angryatyouforwhat?Forspending

timewithyourdaughter?Iam notangry.Pleasetake

mehome.”

“Iam sorry,Ishouldhavetoldyou.”

“It’sok.”

“Bytheway,FifiwasthinkingwetakeSam to

Okavangodeltaforherbirthday.”

“Ok.”

Oralookedatherdriving.

“Babeyougood?”

“Yes.”

“Youdon’tsoundok.RememberwhatIsaidabout



communication?”

“Iam fine.”

Hedrovetoherhouse.“Whatdoyouthink?”

“Takeyourdaughterwhereyouseefit.Iam sureshe

willlikeit.”

Heparkedthecarinheryard.

“Bye.”

Oralockedthedoors.“Iam sorrythatIdisappeared

insidethehouseforminuteswithoutalertingyou.”

“Stopapologizingforspendingtimewithyour

daughter.Youdidwhatyousawfitatthemoment

andnnaIwon’tsayanythingbecauseIam notgoing

tobelabelednames.Spendtimewithyourdaughter,

lockyourselfinsidethehousewithyourbabymama

who’srelationshipIstilldon’tunderstand.Goon

tripswithherandyourchild.Iwillneverunderstand

thethingsyoudobecauseIdon’thaveachild.Ijust

thoughtmaybeIdeservedabitofrespectbutI

doubtsoit’sok.Pleaseunlockyourdoors.Iam tired

Iwanttosleep.”



“Miaweeh?”

“Iam notgoingtostandbetweenyouandwhatyou

wanttodo.Ihavebeenwonderingwhyisitthatyou

arealwaysjumpingbetweenthesetwowomen,

Natashahasnoproblem withFifibecauseinher

eyesFifiishersisterwife.It’sokwithherifyouare

withhersamewayit’sokforFifwhenyouarewith

her.Ebiletothem it’snormaltojustshareyoulike

thatbutyouhavemadethebiggestmistakeinyour

lifetothinkIwouldentertainit.Iam notgoingtobe

playedforafoolmynigga,ifthisisthegameyou

wanttoplaythenyouhavemetthemasterofit.I

reallythoughtIwouldgivemyselfafairshotatlove

buthelathedisrespectaroundhereisreal.Unlock

thedoors.”

“Babewhatareyousaying?”

“Iam sayingunlockthedoor,Iwanttogetinmy

houseandsleep.”

Sheleanedoverandunlockedthensteppedout.She

gotinherhouselockingbehindherthencalled

Kenny.



“Whathappened?Didyiutalktohim?”

“Orajustlockedhimselfinsidethehousewithhis

babymamaformorethan45minutesKenny.He

comesoutwithalousystoryyamydaughterisnot

feelingwell.IknowbeforeIcameintothepicturehe

wasfuckingbothwomen,ifhethinksIam justgoing

tostayandbeghim,hethoughtwrong.Hecango

andshovehisdickwherethesunshines.Iam tired

ofthis.”

“Whatifhisdaughterwasreallysick?”

“Andhefailedtotellme?Iam notgoingtoignore

redflagsandbeunderstanding.Iam done.”

“Mia…”

TearsfilledMia’seyes.“Hedoesn’trespectmeso

whyshouldIstay?”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.EitherwayIjustknewhewastoogoodtobe

true.Iwillbefine.”

“Sorry.Ireallylikedhim.”

“Metoo.”



***

Peosatwithherhusbandintheirbedroom watching

amovieonthelaptop.

“Babe,am ItheonlywhonoticedthatKennyandEsi

arefighting?”

Lebitsoshookhishead.“Idid.”

“Isawthem inthekitchenandIam tellingyouBabe,

theyarefightingoverEsitouchingRona’sdick.”

“Shedidn’ttouchhisdick.”

“Shemusthave.KennyandEsiweremorethanjust

close.It’saboutthat.”

“RonasaysEsididn’ttouchhisdick.Gapeeven

Wazhasaidit,shedidn’tseeproperly.Ifthat’swhat

thefightisaboutthenKennyisjustbeingpetty.”

“Butbabedon’tyouthinkit’salittleweirdjusthow

Bofelocamewithherhusbandandweallactedasif

shewasn’tMaatla’sside?TotahelaIfeelforEsi.



Imagineyourfriend’ssisterbeingthereasonyour

marriagehadendedinthefirstplace?NnaIwouldn’t

handleit.ThenthereisMiawhocan’thideherhatred

towardsEsi.Ireallydon’tlikethatgirl.”

“Why?”

“AhhthereisjustsomethingaboutherIdon’tlike.”

“Miaisnice.”

“Shelikesflirtingalot.Shedoesn’tknowboundaries.

ThereisatimeIsawhertouchAtsile’schest

laughing.Itwasinappropriate.”

“Somepeoplearejustlikethat.”

“No.Thatoneisawhore.”

“Comeon…”

“Iam serious.”

Theycouplecontinuedgossipingwhilewatchingthe

movie.

***



Ronawalkedinsidehisbedroom lateronand

openedhissafewhereheputhisguninsideand

closedit.Hetookoffhist-shirtasKennywalked

from thebathroom withatowelwrappedaroundher

wetbody.Helookedatherwetfacethenwalked

over.

“Hey..”

“RonaIhopeyoudidn’tdoanythingthatwilllendyou

injail.ItoldyoubecauseIwanttokeepthe

transparencyinourmarriagenotforyoutoactually

gotojail.”

Hetiltedherjawandkissedher.“Nooneisgoingto

jail.”

“Ok.”

“Hewon’teverbotheryou.”

“Ok.”

Ronawalkedtothebathroom wherehetooka

shower,hewashedhisdickmorethanheusallydid

beforewalkingoutandjoininghiswifeinbed.
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ThefollowingmorningMiafinishedhernatural

facebeatandtookamomentstaringatherfaceon

themirror.Tearsfilledhereyesbutsheblinkedthem

away.

“Wedon’tcryforuselessthings.”

Shegotupandputonherheelsthengrabbedher

thingsandwalkedtothekitchenwhereshetookher

peppermintteaandwalkedout.ShelookedatOra

parkedbesideshercar.Hehadneverleftbutjust

keptknockingonherdoorthewholenightlikea

crazyman.Sheclickedhertongueunlockinghercar

wakinghim up.Heopenedhiseyesandwatchedher

asshegotinhercar.Hequicklysteppedout.

“Babe…pleaselet’stalk.”

“Ihavetogotowork.”

Hepulledheroutofthecar.

“Listen…IwouldneversleepwithFifiwhileyouare



outsidewaitingforme.Iwouldneverdisrespectyou

tothatlevel.IhonestlywasgettingSam tosleep,

shewasn’tfeelingwell.Iwasinherroom withher,I

thinkFifilockedthedoortospiteyouorsomething.”

“WhatdidIsay?”

“Iam alsosorryfornottellingyouthatsheissick.I

shouldhavecomeoutandtoldyou.Iam reallysorry.

IrealizemymistakebutIwasn’tcheatingIswear.

AndIactuallywantyoutocomewithforthetrip.”He

huggedherrestinghisheadonherbreast.

“Iam sorry.ItwillneverhappenagainIpromise.It

wasdisrespectfulandIhaveleantmylesson.

Intswarelebabe.(Forgivemebabe.)”

“Ora,Ihavetogotowork.”

“IreallyloveyouMia.Ilacknothing,Ihavenoreason

tojumpintobedwithFifiwhenIhadsexwithyou

justminutesbefore.Kanababethinkaboutit…we

hadsexwhenwegottomyhousefrom yoursister’s

house.WhywouldIhavesexwithFifiwhenIjustgot

served?Iknowyoudon’tlikethefactthatIhavetwo

babymamas,lennaIdon’tlikeitbecausenowlook



whatIhaveyouthinking.Iam notcheatingIswear.

Babewecanaskthechild…shehasnoreasontolie.

WhatshouldIdotomakeyousee?”

Hewentdownonhisknees.“Iam sorry.”

“Getup.Gakeratedigamenyanatseo.(Idon’tlike

suchgames.)Ifyoufeelyouwanttogobacktoyour

regularpussies,goaheadbutreleaseme.Iam not

goingtobehurtunnecessarilybecauseifyoutryitI

willhurtyousomuchwhenIam donewithyou,you

willcommitsuicideandIwillcrytheloudestatyour

funeral.”

“Ok.Iam sorry.”

Hegotupthenkissedher.Miakeptitbriefthengot

backinhercar.

“Ihavetogotowork.”

“Ok.Iwillbringyoulunchlateron.”

“No,Ialreadyhavemylunchpreordered.”

“Ok..Iloveyou.”

Shestartedhercarthendroveoffrollingupher

windows.



***

MaatlaparkedthecaratEsi’sworkplacethenshe

kissedhim.

“Ok.Later.”

“Bye…”

Shesteppedoutandwalkedinsidepushingher

bumpinside.Maatladroveawayreachingforhis

phonethenhecalledhisfather.

“Hello?”

“Papa,didyougetmymessage?”

“Yes.Youwanttomarryheragain?”

“Yes.”

“Soyoucangetdivorced?”

“Aowpapa?”

“WhatcanIsay?Tillyoulearnhowtorespectthe

womaninyourlifeyouwillalwaysgetdivorced.You



shouldn’tbecheatinginthefirstplace,it’sallabout

respect.Youneedtorespectyourwomanenough

nottogetherhurtbyyouractions.Idon’tencourage

cheatingmmeyoukeepthatnonsenseawayfrom

yourwife.Yourwifeshouldbeaglass,youprotectit

witheverythingyouhave.SeeRona,heisnotperfect

butwhatInoticedisthat,hewillprotecthiswifeno

matterwhat.Hewillstandforhiswife,hewillstand

withhiswifeandhewillchoosehiswifenomatter

what.Theentirefamilycanhateherm hisown

mothercanhateherbuthewillstandwithKeneilwe.

Hewillprotectherfrom nonsense.That’showit

shouldbebutasforyou,yougototheextendof

evenhavingchildrenoutsideyourmarriage.”

“Ilearntmylesson.”

“Ihopeso.Sowhendoyouwanttogeteverything

startedon?”

“Assoonaspossible.Idon’tlikebeingaboyfriend.”

“Nooneatyourageisaboyfriend.It’sonlyyou.Let

metalktoyouruncles.Howmuchdoyouhave?”

Maatlalaughed.“IhaveP60k.”



“Good,afterwhatyoudidyoushouldbewillingto

pay.”

“Iam willingtopay.”

“Good.”

Hisfatherdroppedthecall.Maatlacalledhisbrother.

“Hello?”

“Ispoketopapa.”

Ronalaughed.“Andwhatdidhesay?Idon’tlike

callinghim anymorebecauseIalwaysgetlectured.”

“Hesaidalot.Buthemadesense.”

“Healwaysdoes.”

“Anyways,didyoutalktoKemnyaboutthetriptoVic

Falls?”

“Notyet.”

“Youshouldtalktoher,agrouptripisalwaysthe

bestespeciallynowthatwewillbealotthoughIam

notsureaboutBofeloandherhusband.Enethe

husbandiscoolbutIdon’twanttomakeEsi

uncomfortable.”



“EsiwilljusthavetodealwithitbecauseBofelo’s

husbandhasalreadyconfirmedtocomingandhe

alreadydepositedthemoney.”

“Eishok.”

“Yeah,wewilltalk.”

“Sure.”

***

TshenololookedatPusoattheguesthouseashe

dressedup.

“Babe,thoseguysaresocool.Whydidn’tyou

introducemesooner?”

Tshenololaughed.“Theyare.”

“Ican’twaitforthattrip.”

“Whenarewegoingagain?”

“Intwoweekstime.”

“Howmucharewecontributing?”



“Theguysarepayingforthetrip.”

“Howmucheach?”

“Don’tworryaboutthat.HowdoIlook?”

Nolosmiled.“Youaregoingtonailthepresentation.

Hekissedher.“Thanks.”

Hetookouthiswalletandgaveherhiscard.“You

willdosomeshopping.Pleasedon’tforgetAndrea’s

gift.Shewillkillme.”

Tshenololaughed.“Ok.”

Hewalkedoutasshethrewherselfonthebed

reachingforherphone.

***

Apriltookapictureofherwatchonherwristinher

office.Shesmiledpostingitonherinstagram witha

captionof‘whenhubbysurprisesyouwiththis

beautifulthing.Ilovemymanya’ll,chroniclesof

beingMrs.Motsamai.’Sheraisedherheadatthe



softknockonherdoor.TheCOOwalkedinand

smiled.

“Hey…goodtohaveyoubackhere.”

“Thankyou.It’sgoodtobeback.”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shelookedathim,hehadalwayshadaminicrush

onherthatshealwaysbrushedoffbutnowshewas

gettingannoyed.

“Thankyou.”

Helaughed.“Ishouldtakeyououtforlunchsome

time,youweremissedaroundhere.Iwilltellyouall

thegossipyoumissed.”

“Waai,nnaIam notagossippersonsoitcanmiss

meandeitherway,Idon’thavelunchwithanyman

whoisnotmyhusband.”

“Whathedoesn’tknowwon’tkillhim.”

Shefrownedathowcasuallyhejustsaidit.“Ilove

andrespectmyhusband.Ifit’syourhabittosleep

withmarriedwomen,keepthathabbitfarfrom me.I

am notoneofthosewomen,pleaseleavemyoffice



beforeIgetdisrespectfulbutIwillalertMr.Marabi,I

am sureHRwillcontactyou.Thankyou.”

“April-“

“Youcanclosethedooronyourwayoutsir.”

“Yougotallthismisunderstood-“

“Don’tworry.Iam suretheywillgiveusbotha

chancetoexplain,hopefullythecamerahereis

workingandhavecapturedeverything.”

***

Kennywalkedinsideherofficeinaformaldress

thensatdownpickingherringingphone.

“Hello?”

“MmaMotsamai,thereissomethingIforgottotell

you.”

“What?”

“SotheguysandIplannedatriptoVicFalls.Aroad



trip.”

“YouaregoingtoVicFalls?”

“Yes,allofus.Includingyouandtheladies.Iknow

youaregoingtohatethisbutMaatlaisalsocoming

togetherwithEsi.”

“Omborelangtota?(Whyareyouboringme)”

“Iam sorrybabebutthereisnothingwecando.I

thinkMaatlaalsowantstoproposethere.”

“Aiiok.”

“Wearegoingintwoweeks.”

“Ok.”

“Kegochekekalunch?(ShouldIcheckonyou

duringlunch?)”

Kennysmiled.“Yes.”

“WhatshouldIbringyou?”

“Youcanbringmydick?”

Helaughed.“Youareabusingme.”

“Bringit.Arewegoingtogetheratthesessionorwe



willmeetthere?”

“Wewillgotogether.”

“Ok.”

“Letmeattendtosomething.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo”

Shehungupwithasmile.

***

Nate’sfriendcalledNate’snumberworriedly.He

picked.

“Hello?”

“Yousoundlow…yougood?”

“Yes,what’sup?”

“Icheckedonthekidsthismorning.Theyaregood.”

“Thanks.CanIaskyousomething?”

“Yeah.”



“Domeneverget…isnormaltoreportifamanhas….

ahhforgetit.Iwillseeyoulater.”

“Areyougood?Whathappened?”

“Nothing.It’sgood.”

“Youdon’tsoundok.DidRonaharassyou?”

“No.”

“Areyousureyouareok?”

“Yes.”

“Okshap.”

Thefriendhungupevenmoreworried.

TWOWEEKSLATER…

.

.

.
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AcarstoppedinfrontofRona’shousethenWazha’s

companionleanedoverandkissedher.

“Iwillcallyoulater.Maybeyoucansneakmein.”

Wazhalaughedshyly.“Bye.”

Shesteppedout,thegateopenedashedroveoff.

Wazhawalkedinsidetheyardclosingthegatethen

gotinsidethehouse.Thekidshappilylookedather.

“Igotyousweets.”

ShehandedeachoneasweetthenpinchedQ’sears

playfully.

“Myboy…whereismama?”

“Shealreadyleft.”

Ronawalkedfrom thebedroom fixinghiscap.

“Hima..”

“Son..”



“Iknowyouarerestingbutwereallyneedyour

assistance.”

“Kennyexplainedeverything.Don’tworry.”

“Thankyou.”

Ronapinchedthesleevesofhiswhitet-shirtthen

lookedatthekids.

“Guys,wearegoing.RememberwhatmamaandI

talkedabout.Q!”

“Yes.”

“Great.Iloveyouall.”

Hedraggedthebagsoutsideandputthem inthe

luggagetrailerbeforejumpinginthequantum.He

calledhiswifedrivingoff.

“Hey…”

“Areyoudone?Iam goingtocollecteveryoneand

lastlypassbythere.”

“Yes.Wearedone.”

“Bye.”



HedroppedthecalldrivingtoMaatla’shousewhere

LebitsowastogetherwithAtsile.Heparkedthe

quantum atthegateandpressedthehooter.

Minuteslatertheyallwalkedout.Theyputthebags

inthetrailerwhiletheladiesgotin.Esismiled

gettingin.

“HiRona.”

Hesmiled.“Hey,youlookgood.”

“Mxm…”

Aprilgotinwearingherjeans.“Rona..”

“HeyMay.”

Aprillaughed.“Mxm.”

PeojumpedinwithLebitsothenAtsileandMaatla

finallygotinwithtwocoolerboxes,eachsitting

besidehiswife.

Ronaleanedoverandopenedonecoolerboxthen

laughed.“Lonabanna!”

Atsilelaughed.“It’salongway.Idon’twanttodieof

thirst.”



Lebitsoleanedoverandtookoutafizzydrink.

“Wenathisisforyou.”

Ronastartedthequantum drivingoffanddroveoff

headedtowhereBofeloandhusbandwerewaiting.

Esisighedastheygotinandoccupiedthebackseat.

Theyexchangedpleasantriessitting.Ronatookoff

andwenttoAirportJunctionMallandparkedatthe

parkinglotdialingKenny.

“Hey…”

“Let’sgo.Iam attheparkinglot.”

“Wearewalkingout,whereexactlyareyouparked?”

Ronaturnedhisheadandlookedather.

“Lookright.”

Kennyturnedthendroppedthecallwalkingoverwith

Miawhowasdraggingherbag.Mia’slongbraids

wavedasshewalkedinherminidressthatthewind

blewexposingmoreofherthighs.Esiwatchedas

Kennyrockedherjeanshortsandatoptuckedin

withablazerontop.Shelookedatherhugebelly

andsighed,theladieswereeitherintightjeansor



shortcutesummerdresseswhilesheworealong

maternitydress.Kennybendedtyinghershoelaces

whileMiafixedhersunglassesastheyapproached

thequantum.Miaopenedthedoorwithasmile.

Kennyjumpedinatthefrontseatholdingtwodrinks,

sheleanedoverandkissedRonahandedhim adrink.

AtsilesteppedoutandputMia’sbaginthetrailer

whileMiasettledonthesingleseatwithasmile.

“Higuys…”

Aprillookedover.“Whereisyourboyfriendorweare

pickinghim somewhere?”

“Heisnotcoming.”

“Why?Thisisacouple’strip.”

“Hehadtotakehisdaughteronatrip.It’sher

birthday.”

Peonodded.“Ohhbutkanathisisacouplething.”

Atsilegotin.“What’sgoingon?”

Aprillookedatherhusband.“Miasaysherboyfriend

won’tbecoming.Ithoughtthiswasacouple’strip.”



Miasmiled.“Hewasgoingtocome,unfortunately

nowhecan’tsowejusthavetogowithouthim.”

Peosighed.“Theissuehereisthatthisisacouple’s

trip.Youcan’tcomealone.Itwillmakethings

awkwardhela.”

MialookedatPeowithasmile.“Sowhatareyou

suggesting?”

Aprilsighed.“Peoisright.Youcan’tcomealone.It’s

acouple’sretreat.”

“Mysisterfoundnothingwrongwithit.Maybeyou

shouldtalktoher,nnaIam notinthemoodforpetty

nonsenseija.Youaretalkingsoloudekareyou

plannedthistrip.Therewerenorulesmadewhen

thistripwasplanned.OjumpetsiengtotaEpureli?

(Whyareyouworkedout?)”

“Ngng,ngwananyana(Littlekid)watchhowyoutalk

tome.AllIam sayingisthisisacouple’sthing.

Don’teventrythatattitudeonme.Nnaloveotlalela

ija.”

Kennyturnedback.“Guyscomeon…hewasgoingto

comebuthisdaughter’stripisalsohappening.He



mightjoinus,wearenotsure.It’snotfairforusto

takeheroffthetripjustbecausehermanhada

changeofplans.”

PeolookedatKenny.“KanaKennythisis-“

Lebitsolookedathiswife.ShekeptquietasApril

foldedherarmslookingatMia.

“IagreewithKenny.Thereisnoneedforustotake

heroffthetripjustbecauseherboyfriendgotheld

upwithsomeoneelse.”

MaatlanoddedagreeingwithEsi.“Iguessnowthat’s

outoftheway.Wecango.”

BofelolookedatKenny.“WhereisNolo?”

“Wearemeetingthem inKasane.”

“Ohh..”

Ronastartedthequantum thenjoinedtheA1road.

Kennyturnedupthemusicincreasingthevolume

andstartedsinging.

Reitsatsaulatsatsaula



Eereitsatsaulatsatsaula

Tselaebodule

Tselaebodule

Regopotsegae

Gae!

***

Wazhapreparedfoodforthekidsinthekitchen.Q

walkedwithhisartworkfrom hisroom.

“CanIpleasegoandseeLethabosohecanhelpme

withmyproject.Iam stuck.”Heshowedherhishalf

doneartwork.Wazhalookedatitimpressed.

“Wow,youdidthat?”

“Yes.Ineedhelpthough.”

“Youaregoingtoyouruncle’shouse?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”



Qsmiled.“Thanks,loveyou!”

WazhalaughedasQwalkedout.Hewalkedoutfo

thegateandwenttogetacombi.

***

AtSedi’shouse,Sediopenedthedoorforhim andlet

him in.Shetookhim toherroom whereshelocked

thedoor.

“Whereareyourparentsagain?”

“Myauntpassedonyesterday.Theywentthere.Iwill

bewiththemaidmmeleenesheisinherroom

watchingIndiandramasonherphone.”

Qsmiledwithreliefmakingherlaugh.Shetookhis

artworkthensmiledstaringatjusthowgoodhe

was.

“Canyoudrawme?”

“Yeah,IthinksobutIcandrawlookingfrom a

picture.”



Shelaughedthenplayedtheradioinherroom.

“Areyouhungry?”

“No.”

Hegotclosertoherthenkissedherputtinghis

handsonherwaist.Sediputherarmsaroundhis

neckkissinghim back.Helaidheronthebedthen

tookoffherdressandpanties.Hegotontopofher

openingherlegsthentookoutthecondom from his

pocketasSedilookedathim withapoundingheart.

***

Nametsoscrolledthroughherphoneseatedinher

car.ShepausedcomingacrossMaatla’suploads.It

seemedhewasbackwithMoesiandshewas

pregnanttoo.Shelookedatthepictureswondering

ifthismaneverlovedherthoughshedoubted.He

neversaidanythingaboutcommitmentthroughout

theirrelationship.Shehadwantedachildthroughout

therelationshipandhealwayssaidhedidn’twantto



havemorekidsbuttherehewas,impregnatinghis

ex.

Shetookadeepbreathblinkingawayhertearsthen

unfriendedhim togetherwithanyoneassociated

withhim.Shetookyetanotherdeepbreaththen

continuedscrollingthroughherfacebooktimeline.

Mostofheragematesweremarriedwithchildren

andyetshedidn’tevenhaveone.

Maybegettingmarriedwasn’tgoingtohappenfor

herbutatleastshecouldgetpregnant.Shewent

throughhercontactsthenpausedstaringat

Rebaone’snumberandcalleditcuriously.She

chuckledasitrang.

“Hello?”

“Hey…keNametso.Iwasgoingthroughmycontacts

andcameacrossyours.”Shelaughed.“Howismy

friend?”

Rebaonelaughed.“Don’tgetmestartedon.”

“KanaafterthatYayaneverspoketome.Shecutme

off.”



“NnaIam consideringdivorce.”

Nametsofrowned.“Why?”

“It’snotworking.Itriedbutahhhwhat’sleftis

divorce.”

“OhIam sorry.Ijustwantedtoseeifyouwerestill

usingthesamenumber.Gosharp.”

“Canwegooutforlunch?Areyoustilldatingyour

boss?”

“Warengnaare?Butwebrokeupsometimeback.”

“Let’smeetfordinner.”

“Obatagompolaisamosadiwagago.(Youwant

yourwifetoattackme.)”

“Wearedivorcing.”

“Omaaka,(Youarelying,)that’swhatallmarried

mensaytochowsingleladies.Lemaakakanalona.

(Youareliars.)NnaifyousleepwithmeIam having

yourchildkegobakisetsabobelete.”

Rebaonelaughed.“Dinneritis.”



***

LaterthatdayinKasane,Ronastoppedatthefilling

stationwhereTshenoloandPusowherewaitingfor

them.Miasteppedoutandwalkedinsidethefilling

stationstorewhileeveryonesteppedoutand

stretched.KennyhuggedNolo.

“Hey…”

Nologiggled.“ThewayIam soexcitedaboutthis…I

feellikeateenager.”

Theybothlaughed.Esismiledatthem thenwalked

insidethefillingstationstore.

“What’sgoingon?”

“With?”

“Ngng,thereistensionbetweenyoutwo.”

“Ah…it’snothing.Justdecidedtokeepourdistance

forpeace’ssake.”

“Butyouguysaretight.Youaremuchmorecloserto

Esithanyouaretome.AtsomepointIwasabit



jealousmmehelaIacceptedthatEsiwasjustthe

typeyouwouldclickwith.Whathappened?”

“Sepe.(Nothing.)”

“Ok..”

Pusofistbumpedwiththeguysastheyalllaughed.

AprilwalkedovertoKenny.

“HeyNolo..”

“Heygirl,wow!Youlookgood.”

“Thanks.”

Theychattedforacoupleofminutesthenfinallygot

backinthecar.Esigotinandsatdownholdingher

Lays.

Aprilfrowned.“WhereisAtsile?”

Lebitsolookedather.“Hewenttothebathroom.”

PeolookedatMia’semptyseat.“Uhu,Miaisalso

nothere.”

Aprilsteppedout.“IwillgoandcallAtsile.”

Aprilwalkedtothetoilets.Sheknockedonthe



entrance.

“Atsile!”

Miawalkedoutfrom theladiestoiletsthenlooked

atAprilwalkingpasther.Shepausedandturned

back.

“Canwetalk?”

“About?”

“IsthereanythingIdidthatmadeyouhateme?I

thoughtitwasjustyoudislikingmebutnowIcan

seeit’smorethanthat.”

“Idon’tlikeyoubecauseyopudon’tknowno

boundaries.Howcanyoufinditoktoflirtwithyour

brotherin-lawordressthewayyoudosometimes?

Youdon’tfindanythingwrongwithwearinghot

pantsinfrontofyourbrotherinlaws.Idon’tlikehow

youthinkmyhusbandisyourfriendandthatyoucan

justlaughwithhim asifyouarebestbuddies.”

“What?”

“AndIhaven’tforgottenwhathappenedatthe

hospitalthattimewhichmakesmethinkthat



somethingmusthavehappenedbetweenyouand

Atsile.HemightdenyitbutIam notstupid.You

thinkyouareallthatandeveryoneelseisugly,let

mefindoutthatyouoncedidanythingwithmy

husbandIam goingtopourhotoilonyourface.You

areawhoreIfeelsorryforthatguy.Imaginebuilding

ahomewithsomeonelikeyou.Nxla!”

April’sphonerangfrom herhandasMiawalked

away..

“Babe?Whereareyou?”

“Iam backinthecar.Let’sgo.”

“Ok.”

.

.

.
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Aprilwalkedtothequantum andlookedatKenny

throughherwindow.

“Kenny,kekoparebue.(pleaselet’stalk.)”

Kennylookedatherthensteppedoutofthe

quantum.ApriltookKeny’shandandtookheraside.

“Iam scared.What’swrong?DidIdosomething?”

Aprillaughed.“Ijustwantustotalk.”

“Youwerenotevensmiling.”

“Mxm,Iam smilingnow.”

Kenysmiled.“Ok.Whatisit?”

“Kennyyouaremorethanmysisterin-law.Youare

mysisterandIfeelasmyoldersisterIshouldbe

abletotellyouwhensomethingiswrong.”

“Yes.Youcantellme.”

“Iam notgoingtolie,Iam notcomfortablewithMia



comingwith.TobehonesthelaIam not

comfortablewithher,ever…Ifeelsheistoofriendly

withmyhusband,sheflirtswithmyhusbandandas

awoman,somethingtellsmethatsomethingonce

wentdownbetweenbothofthem butofcauseI

don’thaveevidence.WhatMiasaidtohim thattime

atthehospitalstillgetstomeandwhichleavesme

worriedbecauseMiaisAtsile’ssister-law.Iknowit

whenmymanishidingthingsfrom meandMiais

somethinghehidesfrom me.Gonanatheywere

bothgoneatthesametime,imaginewhatIwas

thinking.Idon’teventhinkit’sokforMiatocome

withyetherboyfriendcan’tbehere.Ofcausethere

werenoruleswhenourmenplannedthistripbutI

feeltheyplanneditasacouple’sretreat.NnaKenny

IwanttoenjoymyselfkoVicFallsnottohaveany

sortofdrama.Weallhavebeenthroughalot,weare

tryingtotakeitdaybydaythenalittlerelaxation

comesalongway…wewanttorelax,maybeIshould

speakformyself.IwanttorelaxmmehelaMiaeneI

don’ttrusther.”

Kennyslightlysmiled.“Doyoustillhavemoreto



say?”

Aprillaughed.“No.Ihavebaredeverything.”

“Ok.Ihearyou.HonestlyIknowit’sacouple’sthing,

Orawasmeanttocomewithus,heevenpaidthe

fareforcomingandMiawasreallyexcitedabout

this.IjustfeltIcouldn’tletherdownbutIstill

understandwhereyouarecomingfrom.Asmuchas

Iam sadthatshehastogo,Ibelieveyouhavea

point.IspoketoMiatwomonthsbackaboutissue

yagonafriendlywithpeople’smenandweclearedit

outnowonderyoudon’tseeithappeningmoreoften.

Idon’tthinkMiawouldsleepwithAtsilethoughIam

notGodandIcan’tsayforsurebutshewouldn’t.I

alsowishyouhadtoldmewithyourconcernslong

back,IknowyouandPeodon’tlikeherandIonce

heardyougossipingher.Miagetsdefensivewhen

shefeelsattacked,allherlifeshe’shadtodefend

herself.Youcouldhavehadthisconversationwith

herandletherseegorewenayouarenot

comfortablebutyouratherdecidedtotagteam le

Peoandhateher,sheknowsyouhatehernowonder

shehasanattitudetowardsyoutoo.Lennathe



reasonwhyIdon’thangoutwithyouandPeothat

muchkegoreyouarealwaystalkingaboutother

peoplewhichmakesmebelievethatyoualsogossip

aboutmewhenIam notthere.Letmeaddress

kgangyaMiathenwecango.”

“Inevergossipyou.Iloveyou,kanawenayoudon’t

realizeit.”

Kennylaughed.“Ifit’slikethatthenwehavenoissue.

Lennakeagorata.(Ialsoloveyou.)Let’sgo.”

Theywalkedbacktothequantum.

“Mia,comelove…”

MiasteppedoutandlookedatKennywithaknowing

smile.

“It’sok.”

“Iam sorry-“

“Whydoyouapologizewhenyoudidnothing

wrong?”

“KooreIfeelreallysad.Ireallylookedforwardtothis

withyou.”



Miasmiled.“Lookforwardtoitwithyourhusband.

Weshouldhaveourowntriponetime.”

“Definitely.Icangetyouaticketbackhome.”

“No,Iwillsortitout.MaybeIcansurpriseOrako

Okavango.”

“ThatwillbeanicesurprisebutIsuggestyoutell

him toyouarecoming.”

“Ngng,Iwanttocatchhim sleepingwithFifisothat

whenItramplehisheart,Imakesure.”

“Youaregoingtohell.”

Mialaughed.“Iwillmeetabunchofyouthere.”She

tookherbagfrom theluggagetrailerthenhugged

hersister.

“Don’tfeelsad.Iknowmypresenceannoythem,

that’showmuchpowerIhaveandIproudtohaveit.”

Kennylaughed.“Bye!”

“Bye.”

Kennygotbackinthequantum aseveryonelooked

ather.



“Miahasdecidedtogoandsurpriseherboyfriendin

Okavangosoit’sgoingtobejustus.”

Peosmiled.“Ok.”

KennyputonherseatbeltasRonadroveaway.

***

Miawatchedasthequantum disappearedthentook

outherphoneandsearchedforcabsinKasane.She

gotanumberandcalleditlookingaround.She

droppedthecallaftertalkingbrieflywiththecabguy

thensenthim herlocationwhilelookingforaflight

flyingtoMaun.Herphonerang,shesmiled.

“Heybabe..”

“Hey,howfarareyou?”

“WeareheadedforKazungulaborder.”

“Ok,Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.HowisitgoingkoOkavango?”



“Good.Sam isreallyexcited.Itwouldhavebeen

awesomeifJunioralsocamewith.”

“Yah…whereisyourbabymama?”

“Theotherroom.ShewillsharingwithSam.”

“Soyouaresleepingalone?”

“Yes.”

“Whereareyoustaying?”

“SeriusStarhpotel.Eishbabethishoteliseverything.

Thesepeoplearemakingmoney.”

“Iheard.Noloworksthere.Whatisyourroom

number?”

“Why?”

“Ngng,IjustwanttoknowsothatincaseIcan’tget

holdofyouonyourphone,Icanalwaysbe

connectedtoyourroom.”

“Ok,Room 24.”

“Anyways,Ihavetogo.Wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”



Shehungupasthecabpulledover.Thecabguyput

herbagsinthebootwhileshegotinfillingher

detailsforherflighttoMaun.

***

Twohourslater,RonaparkedthecarataSafari

lodgeinVictoriaFalls.

“Wearehere!”

Theyallsteppedoutsmilinglookingatthebeautiful

lodge,theenvironmentfeltdifferenttoo.Kenny

snappedafewpicturesasthemengottheirbags.

Tshenolostoodbesideher.

“Ihopeyoudon’tkickPusoandIoutgotweit’sa

marriedcouple’sthing.Legale,atleastIwillbewith

MaatlaandEsi.”

Kennylaughed.“No…”

RonaputhishandarpundKenny’swaist.

“Let’sgetin.Iam tired.”



“Metoo.”

Theyallwalkedinsideandcheckedinwhileanother

familycheckedout.Theyturnedtowalkoutthen

EmastoppdstaringatKennyandeveryoneelse.She

smiled.

“Babymama…”

Kennylaughed.“Don’tstartwithmewakanda.”

“Kanayouarejealousofmybeauty.”

Theybothlaughed.“Iam intimidated.”

“EhhebilennaIhavethickskin.”

Theylaughedevenharder.“Wenathegirl.KanaIam

stillwaitingtobetaughtalesson.Whenisit

coming?”

“OtlaswabaKenny.”

“Wakandathegirl.”Kennylookedbesideherand

laughed.

“Tatso,soyoutwodecidedtocrytogether?”

Tatsochuckled.“Iwasn’tcrying,shewas.Ijust

comfortedher.”



“Youdeserveeachother.Yourkidsarebeautiful.”

“Howcantheynotwhentheyhaveabeautiful

motherlikeme.”

KennysmiledatEma.“Iwillneverstopcallingyou

wakanda,notafterhowyoupostedmeonfacebook

thattime.”

“Sies!”

TheywalkedawaylaughingthenRonaledKennyto

theirroom.Shewalkedinthenpausedstaringatthe

candlesandtherosesonthebed.

“Babe,Ithinkwegotthewrongroom.”

“No.it’stherightroom.”

TheywalkedinsideasKennylookedattheromantic

setup.

“Youdidthis?”

“Icalledthem andaskedthem todoit.”

“It’sbeautiful.”

Ronaputasidetheirbagsandtookoffhist-shirt.He

pulledKennycloserandkissedherhardthather



pussythrobbed.Heunbuttonedhershortsthenhe

puthishandinsideherpantiesandtouchedher

pussyt.Hebreathedheavilygentlyrubbingherclit

ashisdickgrewevenharderinhispants.Heslowly

slippedhisfingerinherwetholeandtappedher

upperplates.Kennypausedkissingasshemoaned

whilehetappedherg-spot.

“Ronaaa..”

Hepausedthenundressedher.Helookedather

bodywithstretchmarksonherbuttandstomach.

Shestillhadthescaronherchestthatwascaused

bythegunshot.Ofcauseherbodyhadchangedover

timebutshelookedmorebeautiful.Thiswasthe

womanwhohadcarriedhiskidsandwifeydamn

gavehim beautifulkids.Shesmiledconfusedyet

aroused.

“What?”

“Youarebeautiful.”

Sheblushed.Hekissedherneckdroppingkisses

downherchest,herbreast,herstomachthem heput

herlegonhershoulderandbegunsuckingherlikea



calffeedingfrom it’smother.Kennystoodwithleg

moaningsoftlyashemuffedher.

“Mhmmm Ronaaa…”

Shelostbalancethenhegotupcatchingher.

“Let’sbath..”

“Huh?”

“Let’sbath.”

Shelookedathisbulgeandbackinhiseyes

wonderingwhyhewouldjusttortureherlikethatto

onlyleaveherwanting.

“Ok…”

Heledhertothebathroom.Kennylookedatthe

floorcoveredwithrosesincludingthewaterinthe

bathtub.Therewasabottleofwineiniceandtwo

glassesontheside.Sheturnedtohim.

“Babe!”

Hekissedher.“Tsena.(Getin.)”

Shegotinthenhetookoffhispantsandjoinedher

inside.Ronapouredthem wineandgaveheraglass.



Kennytookasip.

“Thankyouforallthis.Babe,rememberthetimeyou

saidAtsilecheatedonApril?Whodidhecheat

with?”

“Idon’tknow,hesaidsomegirl.Idon’tevenwantto

knowbecauseIdon’twantinapositionwhereIhave

toanswerquestionsliketheseones.Cheerstome

mindingmyownbusiness.”

Kennylaughed.“Mxm,gatwengnaare?Ijustwantto

knowbecausewhenAprilwastalkingtome,she

madeitseem asifMiawouldeversleepwithAtsile

andnnaIdon’tevenwanttoaskMiabecauseit’s

offensivehelatoevenasksuchathing.”

“Idon’tthinkit’sMiabutweshouldstayawayfrom it.

Miaisyoursister,atthesametimeAprilisyour

sisterin-law.Youdon’twanttobebetweenthattrust

me.Justmindyourown.”

Kennytookboththeirglassesandputthem down

thengotontopofhim kissinghim.Ronaheldher

waistthenpulledherdownonhiserectdick.



***

InMaun,Miawalkedinsidethehoteldraggingher

bag.Shewalkedovertothereceptionist.“Hi,Iwould

liketoknowwhereroom 24is.”

“HiandwelcometoSeriusStarHotel.Room 24in

thesecondfloor,westwing,downthecorridor.You

willseeit.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Enjoyyourstay!”

Shewalkedtotheelevatorandpressedsecondfloor.

Itwhiskedherupthenshesteppedoutsecondslater.

Shelookedatnumbersonthedoorsthenfinally

stoppedinfrontof24.Shetookadeepbreathand

knockedcallinghim.

Oraansweredopeningthedoorthenhepaused

staringather,asmilecoveredhisface.

“Shit!Youcouldn’tgowithoutme?”

Mialaughed.“Itwasgoingtobeboring.”



“Wewillgoalonesomeday.”Hetookherbagand

ledherinsidehisroom.Thehappinessonhisface

couldn’tbemissed.Hefrownedattheknockonthe

doorasMiatookoffhershoesthenhewalkedover

andopened.Fifilookedathim.

“Hey,wewereboredalone.Thoughtwecouldhang

outthisside.”

Miarolledhereyesthensatonthebed.

“Thatwon’tbepossible.”

FifilookedinsideandlookedatMia.

“Oh,hiMaya!”

“Hi.”

Fifismiled.“Ok,it’sok.Sharp.”

Shewalkedaway,Oraclosedthedoorandlookedat

her.

“Iam happyyouarehere.”

“WhatwereyougoingtosayifIwerenothere?”

Orawalkedoverandkissedher.“Iwouldhavetaken

Sam inandtoldherIcan’thangoutwithher.”



“Sam cancome.”

“No.”Hekissedher.“Wewillseehertomorrow.”

***

Nametsolaidonherbedlaterthatnightreadinga

novelshehadpurchasedearlieron.Herphonerang

disturbingherthenshefinishedthesentenceshe

wasreadingbeforepicking.

“Hello?”

“Soyouhaverefusedtohavedinnerwithme?”

Nametsolaughed.“Rebawee,pleasefocusonyour

marriage.Idon’twanttobesued.”

“Sheisnothomerightnow.Iam alone.ShouldI

cometoyourhouse?”

“Youaremarried.”

“Wheredoyoustay?”

“Iam tellingyouReba,ifyousleepwithmeIam



goingtohaveyourchild.”

“Iam coming.Wheredoyoustay?”

***

Wazhacleanedupthesittingroom putting

everythingwhereitstayed.Shewenttothekitchen

wheresheswitchedoffthelightsthenherphone

rangfrom thecouchinthesittingroom.Shewalked

overandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,Iam outside.”

“Ok,wait.”

Shewalkedoutofthehouseandwenttothegate

whereshesteppedoutandgotinheryounger

boyfriend’scar.

“Arethekidssleepingalready?”

“Yes.”



“Thensneakmein.”

“Ngng,Ican’tletyoucomein.Thisismywork

place.”

“Iwillleavetomorrowmorningbeforetheyeven

wakeup.Imissyou,Iwanttospendthenightwith

you.”

“It’swrongtoletyouin.”

“Iknowbutwhatiswrongwithbeingalittlenaughty?

Youshouldsetloose.”

Shesighed.“Ok.Butyouhavetoleavewaybefore

theywakeup.”

Hesmiled.“Ok.”

Shegotinsidewithhim thenlockedthedoorsand

ledhim toherroom.

.

.

.
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NametsoopenedforRebathenhewalkedinsmiling.

“Hey…”

“Stranger.WareokaeYaone?(WhereisYaone?)”

“Shesaysbusinesstrip.”

Nametsoclosedherdoorthenchuckled.“Whatdo

youwant?Kanamarriedmenlalapisa.(Marriedare

tiring.)”

Theysatdown.“Iam divorcingher.Thatoneisa

fact.Ineverknewpeoplecouldactuallystayina

lovelessmarriageallforkids.”

Nametsolookedathim.“TheydobutIsuspectyou

arelying.Youwouldneverleaveyourbeautiful

yellowbornwife.”

“Sheisnolongerinterestedinme.Shesaysour

marriagehasbecomeboring.Itriedtobringback

thesparkbutIam justaloneinthismarriage.”



Nametsolookedathim ashespokesadly.“Iam

sorry.Iknowhowitfeelstobealoneinthe

relationship.”

“It’sreallypainful,Iam justsurprisedthingsjust

changedsofast.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Whataboutyou?Howhasitbeengoing?”

“IbrokeupwithMaatlabecauseIsawnofuturein

ourrelationship.Itwasjustsexandmoresex.As

soonasIlefthim,hegotbackwithhisexandsheis

evenpregnantthoughIbeggedhim forachild

throughoutourrelationship.Iam goingtoaccept

thatrelationshipsarenotforeveryone.Iendedup

stayingwithMaatlaforsolongeventhoughIcould

seethatitwasn’tgoingtoworkbecauseIfeared

beingalone.IconstantlygetaskedbyfriendswhenI

am gettingmarriedorifIhaveachildbutIgot

neither.”

“Soyouwantachild?”

“Badly.Ireallywantachild.Iam readytoevenraise

thatchildallalone.AtleastifIhavetwo.Marriage



andloveisnotforeveryone.That’safact.”

“Youthinkso?”

“Iam wayoldtothinkIam goingtofallinloveand

behappy.IhavefailedRebaandassadand

depressingasitis,Iam goingtoaccepttheharsh

reality.Mysisterhasfivekids,herbabydaddygot

hisbigbreakthroughacoupleyearsbackand

marriedher.Myyoungerbrotherhasachildtoo.Can

youimaginewhilennaIhavenon.”

“Igetyou.”

“ThankGodwewereneverclosetoanyofour

relatives.Imagineattendingfamilygatheringsand

beingaskedifthereisanythingwrongwithme.”

“Sowhenyoucalledmewhereyoulookingfora

potentialsperm donor?Waitseketsabadesperation.

(Iam scaredofdesperation.)”

Nametsolaughedsmackinghisarm playfully.“Leave

mealone.”

“Youarebeautiful.Doyouknowthat?”

Shelookedathim.“Wellmybeautyhasn’tgottenme



anywhere.”

“Becauseyouwerebusywithamanwhosawno

futurewithyouformorethan7years.Hadyouleft

him alonetrustme,youwouldhavebeenmarriedby

nowwith4kids.Justacceptit.Ojeleerror.”

“Youareright.”

Rebaonelookedatherlipsthenleanedoverand

gaveherasoftkiss.

“Iam goingtodivorceandcomeforyou.TilltodayI

regretwhathappened.Hadwhathappenednot

happened,youandIwouldhavegonefar.”

Nametsosmiled.“Yeah…maybe…maybenot.”

***

InVicFalls,AprillaidbesideAtsilethenshelooked

athim.

“CanIaskyousomething?”

“Yeah…”



“Haveyoueverfindyourselfinacompromising

positionwithMia?”

Atsilelookedather.“Whereisthatcomingfrom?”

“Justanswerme.”

“AprilwhyonearthwouldIfindmyselfina

compromisingpositionwithMia?”

“Iam justasking.”

“Miaislikemylittlesister.Whatdoyoumean?”

“Thattimeatthehospital-“

“ShesawmewiththewomanIwascheatingwith.I

threatenedhernottotellthat’swhyshesaidwhat

shesaid.HowmanytimesdoIhavetotellyouthat?”

“KanaAtsile-“

“April,pleasedon’truinthistripforus.Formethe

least,ifwenayouwanttobeangryandmoody,go

aheadbutnnaIwantpeace.Leavemeoutofyour

issues.Iam tired.Goodnight.”

Heclosedhiseyes.Aprillookedathim.

“Kanterealwa?(Arewefighting?)”



Heignoredherandremainedwithhiseyesclosed.

Aprillaiddownstaringattheceiling,minuteswent

bythenshelookedatherhusbandpeacefully

sleeping.Shecouldn’tunderstandwhyshecouldn’t

justletitgobecausenowshewascausing

unnecessaryfights.Shelaidherheadonhischest

thenclosedhereyestootryingtosleep.

***

Inotherroom,Esilaidonthebedawake,she

couldn’tsleepnomatterhowmuchshetried.

Insomniahadheratit’sbest.Sherubbedherbellyas

thebabymoved,everydayshegrewoutoffearof

havingachildatherageandstartedgrowingmore

excited.

Shetookherphonewhichwasconnectedtothefree

wifiandsearchedforsomebabynames.Anhour

later,Maatlaopenedhiseyesandlookedather.

“Hey…”



Shelookedathim.“Iam goingthroughsomebaby

namesbabe.IhaveafewIalreadylike.”

“Aren’tyoutired?”

“Iam notsleepy.”

Maatlasatuprightandlookedather.“What’s

wrong?”

“Nothing.Ijustcan’tsleep.Youcansleep.”

Heyawned.“Whatnamesdidyoucomeupwith?”

Shesmiledshowinghim thenamesshehadput

aside.“Whatdoyouthink?”

“Theyarebeautiful.Areyouokbabe?Inoticedhow

theladiesaretreatingyou.Ifyouwant,wecan

leave.”

Esilookedathim andlaughed.“Whatway?Iam

goodwithPeo,Iam goodwithBofelo.Ineverhada

problem withher,shedidn’tdoanythingtome.

TshenoloandIaregoodandsoisAprilandI.Ifthis

isaboutKenny…”Shesmiled.“Leaveit.Thingswill

workthemselvesoutbutIam notheretofollow

afterKenny.Iam heretohaveagoodtime,sadIam



pregnantandwon’treallyenjoyitbutbesidesthat,I

am good.Iam excitedaboutseeingthefalls,maybe

that’swhyIcan’tsleep.”

Maatlalaughed.“Justlikeyoucouldn’tsleepthe

nightbeforeourweddingday?”

Esilaughed.“Iwassoexcited,youshouldhaveseen

me.”

Hesmiledthenkissedher.“Thengetreadytoenjoy

round2ofourwedding.”

Esilookedathim giggling.“AslongasIam getting

attentionIam goodwithit..”

Aslightpainhadherrubbingherbellythenshe

brusheditofftellingMaatlamorenamesshewas

comingacrossonherphone.

***

Onthesamenight,Fifilaidonthebedwithher

daughtertalkingtoNatashaonthephone.



“KanannaIdon’tunderstandwhyhehadtobring

thiswomanhere.”

“Idon’tlikeher,Ifeellikesheisthetypetoabuseour

kids.ItoldOrammehedoesn’twanttolistenbutI

am tellingyou.Shedoesn’tevenhaveachild,she

doesn’tknowhowtotakecareofachild.Mmatalk

tohim.Idoubthewouldlistentome.”

Fifisighed.“Keboregilemogomaswe.(Iam so

bored.)Hehasneverbroughtanyofhisgirlfriends

onhischildren’strip.”

“Nyaamma,talktohim.KanathisisSam’schance

tofeelhowaproperfamilyissupposedtofeellike.

Tellhim totellhertogo.AndIdon’tthinkthat

relationshipwilllasthela.It’sgoingtoendintearsI

am tellingyou.”

“Letmecallhim.”

“Updateme.”

“Ok,sharp.”

“Bye.”

FifihungupthencalledOra.Hisphonerangfora



whilethenhepicked.

“Hello?”

“Canwetalk?”

“Whatisit?”

“Idon’tfeelcomfortablewithMiabeinghere.This

wassupposedtobeforourdaughter.KanaSam

getstoexperiencehowarealfamilyissupposedto

belikeonceinawhile,nowwithMiashewon’tfeel

howitfeels.”

“Areyoulisteningtoyourselfrightnow?”

“Yes.Kantemmegonewhyareyoudoingthis?Ora

youhaveachanceofhavingabighappyfamily.

NattieandIarewillingtocometogetherandshare

you.Youareourman,youcanhaveusbothandwe

canraiseourkidstogether.Iheardit’spossiblefor

youtomarrybothofus.NattieandIarebestfriends,

wearenotevenjealousofoneanother.Whycan’t

youjusttakethisblessingthatisbeingofferedto

youonasilverplatter?”

Mialaughed.“Heeelang!Listentothisone!”



FifipausedasMiacrackedlaughingsohard.

“Gatwewewillshare?Ican’tbelievethis.Wareshare

naremosadikewena?Babe,didyouhearthat?”

Fifihungup.Herphonerangagain,sheanswered.

“Ican’tbelieveyouputmeonloudspeaker.What

exactlydoseeinthatwoman?Herface?Herbody?

She-“

“Ifthisishowyoutreatedhispastgirlfriends,well

todayyoumetawholedifferentbreedautwa

mmagwennana?Ehe,youhavemetatotally

differentbreed.Wedon’tdothathere.Icanseeyou

arenotgoingtorespectmypresencebutit’sok.You

aregoingtorespectme,Iam notgoingtoforceyou,

itwilljusthappenonewayortheotherbecausenna

Iam notwhatyouareusedto.Iwillnotbe

threatenedbyababymamawhodoesn’tworkbut

survivesonherdaughter’smaintenance.Ketlilego

gobankanya(Iam goingtofixyou)andwhenIfix,I

makesure.Thatcaratyourhouse,thatcarisfor

Sam notforyoutodrivearoundandSam isstill

youngtohaveacarsoitshouldn’tbethereinthe



firstplacebutwewilladdressit.Goandtellyour

friend,thingsareabouttochangeandtheyareabout

tochangeforthebetter.Gatweshare?Heeedu!”She

laughedhangingup.

***

Inthemiddleofthenight,Wazha’sboyfriendslowly

wokeupandlookedatWazhasleeping.Hedressed

upthentiptoedholdinghisshoes.Helookedaround

thebigbeautifulhouse,healwayssawsuchhouses

from outsideandbeinginsidefeltlikeadream.It

lookedlikeahousewhichwouldbefeaturedonTV.

Helookedatthestaircasesgoingupstairs.Hiseyes

fellonthehugeTVmountedonthewall.Hetookthe

stairsgoingupstairs,theTvwouldbeamuch

struggletosteal.Heslowlyopenedadoorupstairs

thensmiled.Itwasdefinitelythemasterbedroom.

Hewalkedtotheclosetandwalkedin.Therewerea

lotofclothesandbags.Thehighheelswerealot

too.Hewalkedovertothewatchesdisplayed,surely



richpeoplehadnicelivestheywouldnevernoticeit.

Hetooktwoandputthem inhispocket.Helooked

atthem andtookthreemoreandwalkedout.His

eyesfellonthenicewhitehandbag.Hewentback

foritthentookittogetherwithapairofheels.He

hurriedoutandwentdownstairs.Helookedatthe

doorbuttherewasnokeystounlock.Hisheart

startedpoundingasherecalledWazhatellinghim

thatitwasoneofthosedoorsthatneededaPINto

unlock.Hehurriedbackupstairsandputeverything

backthenrejoinedWazhainbed.Inhersleep,

Wazhaturnedsnoringgivinghim hisback.

***

ThefollowingdayintheafternooninVictoriaFalls,

thecrewwalkedtogetheronthepathwayasthe

baboonslurkedaroundmakingsounds.Apriltook

variouspictureswalkingaheadwiththelocalwho

wasguidingthem listeningasheexplainedwiththe

deepZimbabweanaccentthatmadeeverythinghe



saidsointerestingandworthlisteningto.

Theycouldactuallyhearthethunderofthefalls

accompaniedwiththesoundsofthewaterfrom a

distance.Thetrailsstartedgettingslipperyasthey

approachedthefallswhilethewatersprayedon

them drenchingthem.Kennybendedtyingher

shoelacesasEsitrailedbehindthem alltaking

photos.Shewentclosertotheedgetryingtogeta

goodshot,watersprayedonhershetookastep

backunabletoseethenslippedonthewetpath

droppingthephone.Kennyturnedatthescream and

lookedbehindbutshecouldn’tseeanything.

Herheartskipped.“Esi?”

.

.

.
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Kennylookedaheadandfrowned.Shecouldn’tsee

anyoneatsight.Shewalkedback.

“Esi!”

“Kenny,helpme.”

KennylookedatEsithenwalkedovergoingtothe

edge.Shefrownedattheheavywaterflushesthen

pulledMoesiup.Shedraggedherfrom thewater

andlookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“It’spainful..”Sherubbedherbellysoaked.

“Weshouldgoback.”

“Whereiseveryone?”

“Gone.Let’sgoback.”

“Ngng…no.Let’sgo.”

“Moesi,whatifsomethingiswrong?”



“Nothingiswrong.It’sfine.Let’sgo.”

Shehelpedherup,Kennylookedatherbleeding

knee.

“EsiIthinkweshouldgoback.”

“Iam notgoingtoruinthisforyou.Let’sgo.”

“Wellyouaregoingtoruinitforeveryoneifanything

happenstothatbaby.”

“Ok.Iwillgobackalone.Youcanjointhem.”

Kennyrolledhereyesthenputherarm aroundher

andhelpedherwalkastheywentback.

***

Attheprivatehospital,KennystoodbesidesEsi’s

bedasthenurseattendedtoherknee.

“Youaregoingtobefine.”

“Ok.”

Kennylookedatthenurse.“Shefell,canwedoan



ultrasoundtomakesurethebabyisfine.”

“Wecanbutatthemomentourgynaeisnot

available.”

“Sothereisnoonewhocan-“

EsiheldKenny’shand.“Kenny…”

Thenursesmiled.“Butwehaveourseniordoctor,he

candoit.”

Esismiled.“Ok,thankyou.”

Thenursewalkedout.EsiletgoofEsiandrubbed

herbump.Theysilentlywaitedintheprivateward.

EsilookedatKenny.

“Thankyou.”

Kennytookoffhercap.“It’sok.”

“Theymustbelookingforusgoingcrazy.”

Kennychuckled.“Ican’tbelieveRonadidn’teven

noticethatIwasbehind.Mxm.”

Esismiled.“Whataboutme?Nooneevennoticed.”

“Whatwereyoudoingbehindeveryoneelse?”



“Myfeet…”

Kennylookedatherswollenfeetthensighedasthey

continuedtowait.

***

InMaun,Miasmiledastheygotofftheplane.Ora

heldherwaistholdingSam’shandwhileFifistood

alone.TheywalkedtotherentalcarchattingwithFifi

walkingbehindthem.Theyallgotinthecar,Fifiwith

Sam attheback.Miaputonherseatbelt.

“Thatwasfun.”

Oraleanedoverandkissedher.

“Yeah,weshouldgetsomefood.”

“Yes.Iam hungry.”

Oradrovetoafastfoodrestaurantthentheyall

steppedout.

“Mia,canwetalk?”



MiaturnedtoFifiasOralookedtoo.

“Fifi,canyou-“

“Nobabeit’sok.GoonwithSam.”

Oralookedather.“Areyousure?”

“Yes.”

OrawalkedinsidetherestaurantwithSam thenMia

lookedatFifi.

“HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Iam goingtotalktoyouwomantowoman,Ihave

nothingagainstyou.Matteroffact,Ihaveno

problem withyoummeIam askingyouto

understandwhereIam standingfrom.Sam

deservesa-“

“Pleasedon’tembarrassyourself.YouandOranot

beingtogetherwon’tmeanSam won’thaveaproper

family.Idon’tknowwhofilledyourheadwiththat

nonsensebutSam canstillgettheloveevenifher

parentsarenottogether.OralovesSam justlikeI

believeyouloveher,that’senough.Sam will

understandthatmamaanddaddycan’tbetogether.



Iknowyouprobablyfantasizedaboutyouraising

Sam withOralikeacouple,Iknowyouwilldo

anythingtohavehim,evenifitmeanssharinghim

withhisotherbabymamabutyouneedtoaccept

thattheloveisover.IfOralovedyouoreven

Natasha,hewouldhavelongcometoyoubutrather

hehadanewgirlfriendeverysingletimeandwhenit

wasoverhewouldcomebacktoyoutwobecause

yourlegswerealwaysopenforhim.Don’tbethat

woman,youaregoingtoturnintoabitterbaby

mamaandprobablyhaveyoudaughterhateme

whenIdidn’tdonothingwrongtoyou.Acceptthings

youcan’tchangeandmoveonwithyourlife.You

don’thavetobegforlove.”

“Youdon’tunderstandbecauseyoudon’thavea

child.”

“Idon’thavetohaveachildtounderstandthata

mandoesn’tloveyou.Oradoesn’tloveyouorhis

otherbabymamaandthat’sthetruth.Iam tryingto

becivilwithyou,Idon’twantdramabutifyouare

goingtogivemeanattitudeIwillreturnthesame

energytoyou.Thingsareabouttochange,alotof



thingsareabouttochangeandtheyaregoingto

startchangingnow.BereadyforitandifIwereyouI

wouldstartlookingforajob.”

Miaturnedandwalkedinsidetherestaurant.Fifi

stoodthereandwatchedthem playhappyfamilies

withherdaughter.Tearsfilledhereyesanddropped

tohercheeks.Shehadneverseenhim likethatand

ithurttoevenwatch.Sheturnedandwalkedbackto

thecar.

***

KennywalkedwithEsiinsidethelodge,theypaused

staringateveryonewhileRonaspokeonthephone.

Tshenologotup.

“Wherewereyouguys?”

Everyoneturnedtothem.Ronahungupandwalked

over.

“Wheredidyoudisappearto?”

“EsifellsoItookhertothehospital.”



MaatlawalkedoverthenhuggedEsi.“Areyouok?”

“Yes.Iam fine.”

“Whathappened?”

“Islippedonthewetpath.Kennyhelpedme.We

couldn’tseeyouguyssowedecidedtogotothe

hospital.”

“Ok.Iwasworried.”

Peolookedover.“Everyonewas.Wethoughtyougot

eatenbyawildanimal.”

RonalookedatKenny.“Canwetalkbabe?”

Hetookherhandandledhertotheirroom.

“Wecouldn’tseeyouguysanymore.”

“Youknewwecouldn’thavebeenfar,Iwasworried

sickaboutyou.Anythingcouldhavehappenedto

youorEsi.Youcouldhaveshoutedournames

Keneilwe,wecouldhaveheardyou.Youjustdon’t

disappearlikethat.”

“YaanongkeKeneilwe?(SonowIam Keneilwe?)”

Helookedatherandsighed.“Babe,allIam sayingis



thatyoucouldalertedus.Iwasworried.Iwas

scared.YoucouldhavescreamedformynameandI

wouldhaveheardyou.”

Shelookedathisfaceandsmiled.“Iam sorry.You

areright.Ishouldhavealertedyou.”

“Areyouokthough?”

“Iam fine.Esiisfine.Sheishavingagirl.”

“That’snice.Thankyouforhelpingher.”

“Iam notallevil.”

Heunzippedhispants.Kennyfrowned.

“Uhh-“

“Ihavebeenstressedthepasthourand30minutes.

Icouldn’tthinkclearlybecauseIwasthinkingmaybe

somethinghappenedtomywife.Ideservethis.I

morethandeservethisascompensationformy

worry.Matteroffact,Ientitledtoit.Imarriedyou.

YouaremywifeandIam angryforthefactthatyou

justdisappearedonmelikethat.Ineedtoflush

downthatangerandIwillfuckitintoyou.”

Kennylookedathim surprisinglyaroused.Hetook



offhert-shirtandherbrathenpulledherdownher

shorttightsandpantieswhileshekickedoffher

shoes.HeFrenchkissedhersqueezingherbreasts.

Kennyputherhandinsidehispantsandtouchedhis

harddickgettingmorearoused.Hepickedherup

andputheronthebedtakingoffhist-shirt.Hetook

outhisdickandsmackedherclotbeforeblocking

herentrance.Ronakissedherandburiedhimself

deepinherpussy.Hepausedkissingherthen

pressedherlegstoherchestlookinginhereyes

and…

***

Intheotherroom,EsismiledshowingMaatlathe

picturesfrom theultrasound.

“It’sagirl!”

“Damnyes!”

Esilaughedhappily.“Iknow.Ican’twaitforthis

babe.”



Maatlalookedatthepictureswithasmile.Finally

Sapphirewasalsogoingtohaveasister.

“Thankyouforthis.”

Esismiled.“No,youthankyou.”

“TomorrowIam goingtochainyoutomyhand.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

Maatlaputthepicturesdown.“Comehereandsit.”

Shesatdown.Maatlagotupandgotsomething

from hisbag.

“Iloveyou.Iam sorryIhurtyoubefore.Idon’thave

anexcuseforit.Thepastyearsmademerealize

thereisonlyonewomanformeandthatwomanis

you.Ipromiseyouthistimearounditwillbe

differentbabe,Iswearitwillbedifferent.”Heslowly

wentdownonhiskneeandtookoutthering.

“It’stheoldring,Ihaditre-polishedandre-designed.

Willyoumarrymebabe?”

TearsfilledEsi’seyesasshelookedathim downon

hisknee.



“Iloveyoutoo…yes…”

Maatlasmiledwithreliefandslippedtheringonher

finger.

“Wearegoingtohaveabigwedding.”

Esishookherhead.“Ngng,somethingsmalland

cozy.”

“IwanteveryonetoseethatIam marriedbabe.I

wantsomethingbig.”

“Ngng,that’snotgoingtohappen.”

“Aowbabymma?”

“Yes.Somethingnicewithfriendsandfamily.Now

allIwantistogivebirthandmaybehissmywayto

thegym.Kanagatwekenoga.(ApparentlyIam a

snake.)

Theylaughed.

“Am ItheonlyonewhowaslookingatEma’skids

expectingoneofthem tolooklikeRona?”

“Ilookedforherthetimeafterwebumpedintoher

atthemalltojustmakesure.Allherchildrenarefor



thatguy.”

“Talkaboutrelief.”

***

Qwatchedasthekidsswum whilehetextedonhis

phonelyingonthelaungersippinghisjuice.He

raisedhisheadandlookedasLarrygotoutofthe

poolthenheranoverfrom ashortdistancethrowing

himselfbackinthewater.Qwentbacktohisphone.

Hefrownedasitrangthenhepickedtheforeigncall.

“Hello?”

“HeyQ,it’smama.Howareyouguys?”

Qsmiled.“Wearefine.”

“Ok.Ihopeyouarenotplayingvideogamesthe

wholeday.”

“No.”

“Ok,Ijustwantedtocheckuponyou.Makesurethe

kidsalwaysbehaveanddon’tleavethem alonefor



toolong.”

“Ok.”

“Letmespeaktothem.”

Qlookedatthertiplests.“Guys!Mamawantsto

speaktoyouonthephone.”

Theyallgotoutofthepool,Waronawalkedoverlast

untuckingherpantyfrom herbuttlastthenQhanded

them thephone.Theyspoketotheirmotherfora

coupleofminutesthenQgothisphoneback.

“Ok,bye.”

“Mama,whenareyoupayingmeforwashingyour

car?”

Hismotherlaughed.“What?”

“IwashedyourcartheotherdayandnnaIdon’twork

forfree.”

“Butwhoaskedyoutowashmycar?Ineverasked.I

thoughtyouweredoingitbecausethat’swhatgood

sonsdo.”

“No.Youcarwastoodirty.Iwantmymoney.”



“Ok,howmuchisit?”

“P150.”

Kennylaughed.“What?”

“Yes.Itwastoodirty.”

“OkQuinton.YouwantP150?Fine.WhileIgiveyou

yourmoney,pleasepaymemywaterthatyouused,

mysoapthatyouused,mywashingragsthatyou

used,mybucket…everythingyouusedwasmine.

Eventhespaceyouusedwashingthatcarismineso

whenIarrivepleasehavemymoney.”

Qheardhisfatherspeakinginthebackground.

“What’sgoingon?”

“KanababeQischargingmeP150forwashingmy

car.”

“Duelangwana.(Paythechild.)”

“P150?”

“Yourcarwasdirty.Isawittoo.”

“Hissiblingsspilledthingsonmyseats!”

“Payhim hismoney.”



“Youpayhim.”

“Ngng,who’scarwashed,mineoryoursbabe?Pay

him hismoney.”

Kennylaughed.“Youaresupposedtohavemy

back.”

“Paythechild.OngameKenny.(Youarestingy

Kenny.)”

“Iam notstingy.”

“Youare.”

“Mxm.OkQ,Iwillpayyouthemoney.”

Qhittheairexcitedly.“Thankyou.”

“Youcantakethemoneyfrom themoneybox.Only

P150.”

“Youarethebestmom.”

Shedroppedthecallthenbrowsedthoughhisphone

lookingforwhathecouldbuyforSadi’sbirthday.

FIVEYEARSLATER
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FiveYearsLater...

Qfoldedhisclothesshovingthem inhisbag,he

lookedatthetimeonhisphonethencontinued

packing.Hisroommatewalkedin.

“Q!”

“Laitaka,keatsamaya.(Iam going.)”

“Warewakaekante?(Whereareyougoing?)”

“KeaMaun,(Iam goingtoMaun,)myauntisgetting

marriedtomorrow.Ihavetobethere.”

“Andyourfolksalreadyleft?”

“Yeah.

“NnaIwillgohometomorrow.TodayIam tired.”

Qlaughedclosinghisbagthenhehungitoverhis

shoulder.



“Suresure!”

HewalkedoutdialingSadi.

“Heybabe…”

“Q…”

“Whereareyou?Iam leavingrightnow.”

“Iam alsoleaving.Eishbabe,Idon’tlikethishiking

thing.KooreIhaveneverdoneitandIhaveheard

badstories.”

“Kanammeit’sthefastest.Gapethosestoriesare

justfake.Peoplehikeeveryday.Let’smeetby

Taung.”

“Ok.”

Hedroppedthecallandwenttothebusstoppicking

acall.

“Beautiful…”

“Wareotlalengnerra?(Whenareyoucoming?)”

“Iam onmywaytothehikingspot.”

“Q,whydon’tyoujusttakethebus.Idon’tlikethis



hikinggame.What’swrongwiththebus?”

“Comeonbeautiful,Iam good.Don’tstresstoo

much.”

“NowimagineIam goingtobestressedforhours.”

“Don’tstress.Iwillbethereinnotime.”

“Ngwetsiyameekae?(Whereismydaughterin-

law?)”

“WearemeetingatTaung.Wewillprobablyarrive

superlate.Iam sogladthisisnothappeningat

Shakawe.”

“Metoo.Iam sogladthatevenOraisfrom Maun.”

“Sosheishavingtheweddingatthegarden?”

“Yes.Yesandit’ssobeautiful.Thatideaofyoursdid

wonderstotheplace.”

“Ok.Wewilltalkwhenwegettransport.”

“Becarefulok?Beverycareful.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupgettinginthecombithenhesettled



besideahighschoolstudentwhowasreadinga

novelwearingspectacles.Sheatehernicknaks

silentlywhilehescrolledonhisphone.Shestopped

thecombiatthenextbusstop,Qsteppedoutthen

shegotoff.Herfriendwhowassittingatthe

backseatcalledherasshefixedherskirt.

“Kaone,osekawalebalatlhemmawena.(Kaone,

don’tforget.)”

“Ok.”

Hervoicewassosoftitforcedhim tolookather

face.ShepaidthedriverthenQjumpedbackinthe

combistaringather.Heshookhisheadthenwent

backonhisphone.Awhilelaterhesteppedoutof

thecombithenwalkedtowardstheTaungbusstop

whereafewpeoplewerestanding.Minuteslaterhe

sawSadiwalkingoverdraggingherbag.Hesmiled

staringatherthenhehuggedher.

“Hey..”

“Hey…youlookgood.Ilikeyourhaircut.”

“Thanks.Ilikeyourhairtoo.”



A4x4Legend50stoppedthenQrushedover.The

driverrolleddownhiswindowandfixedhiscap

“Maun!”

“Yes.Babe!Areye!(Letsgo.)”

Twomenwalkedoveralsocarryingtheirbagsas

Sadiapproached.Thedriverlookedatthemen.

“Maunbontate!”

“KeaRakops(Iam goingtoRakops)butIwillpaythe

amountforMaun.”

“NnakeaMaun.”

“Ok.”

Thedriversteppedoutthenputtheirbagsatthebag.

Onemanjumpedinatthefrontpassengerseatwhile

QandSadigotinatthebackwiththeotherman.

Thedrovergotbackinhiscarandlookedattheback

“Aowmajita!Lookathowthisgirlis.”Helookedat

theothermanattheback.“Kanawenabrayouhave

abigbody,thegirlissquashedintothecorner.How

aboutyouletyourgirltakethefrontseatsothatshe

cansitcomfortably?”HesaidlookingatQ.“Kana



shelooksuncomfortablethere.”

QlookedatSadiwhowasinthemiddle.“Yougood

withthatbabe?”

“Yeah.”

ThemanatthefrontseatexchangedseatswithSadi

thentheyallsettled.

“Ok,offwego!Bytheway,Iam Lefa.”

“Sadi…”

“Quinton.”

“NnakennaOmpile.”

“MynameisAlbert.”

Lefasmiled.“Ok,Sadi,Quinton,OmpileandAlbert.

Nicemeetingyouall.Let’sgo.”

Hetookoffjoiningtheroad.SaditurnedtoQ

worriedly,itdidn’tmakehercomfortablebeingin

thatcarwithtwostrangemen.Thedriverlookedok

butthetwomenseatedwithQgavehersomevibes

shecouldn’tunderstand.Shesighedworriedly

lookingaheadthentextedQ.



Sadi:BabeIhaveabadfeeling.

Q:What’swrong?

Sadi:Thosetwoguystheyseem creepyhela.

Q:Youarejustnotcomfortablewithhiking,they

seem ok.Justrelax.

Sadiputdownherphone.Ompilestarteda

conversationtalkingabouttheleague.Theyall

joinedinchattingwhileSadiremainedsilent.

Tensionslowlymeltedastheguysalllaughed

togethertalkingmorefootball.

***

OrawalkedinsidethehotelbarinMaunwherethe

guyswere.

“Marriedtobe!”

Theylaughedthenhesatdownwiththem.“DamnI

can’twaitfortomorrow.”

Ronanodded.“Tomorrowisyourday!Tomorrowis



yourtimetoshine.”

Atsilelaughed.“Shinebrighterthaneveryoneelse.”

PusoandLebitsolaughedtoothenraisedtheir

drinks,theirweddingbendsontheirfingers.

“Cheerstomarriedlife!”

OragothisdrinkandsippedasAtsilelookedatthe

door.

“Holyshit!”

Theguysturnedtothethreeladiesthathadjust

walkedin.Lebitsowhistledmesmerizedbytheir

beauty.

“Shit!”

Rona’seyesfellononewhowasquietwhilethetwo

chattedloudlylaughing.Hecouldtelltheywerefrom

workbylookingattheblackandwhitetheywere

wearing.Theyturnedtothem,thequietoneturning

thelast.ShequicklylookedawayasRonasippedhis

drink.

“Iwouldtapthat.”



RonalookedatAtsileinshock.“Youhavestarted.

Ebeobatlagonorrheaakere?(Youwantgonorrhea

right?)”

TheguyslaughedwhileLebitsoeyedtheloudest.

“Iwouldsmashtheloudone.”

Pusonodded.“Metoo.”

Rona’sphonevibratedfrom thetable.Hereached

andsmiledatamessagethenhegotup.

“Gents,Iam afraidIhavetoleaveyou.Mma

Motsamaiiswaitingforme.Ora,goodluck!Married

lifeisawesome.Youcanadmirefrom afarbutdon’t

touch.Nothingwronginadmiringbeautywhenyou

seeit,theproblem startswhenyougettoocurious.

Seeyoutomorrow.”

Hewalkedoutwithhiscanandgotinhiscar.He

noticedthequietgirlwalkingoutholdingherbag

whiletalkingonthephone,herhipsswayingfrom

sidetoside.Hestartedhiscaranddroveoffpassing

herwhiledialingMaatla.



***

AtKefilwe’shouse,Kefilwewalkedinsidethehouse

holdingtwoglassesofjuiceandwentinsidethe

room whereKennywaslaughingwithMia.

“Mygirls!Ibroughtyousomethingtodrink.”

Kefilehandedthem theglasses,Kennylookedatthe

drinksuspiciously.AfterwhatmmagweTumoonce

toldheraboutKefilwetryingtopoisonMmamathen

accidentallydrinkingherpoison,shecouldn’ttrust

anythingthatcamefrom her.

Kefilwenoticedthensmiledtearfully.“It’sfineifyou

don’twanttodrinkKenny.Idon’tblameyou.ButI

havechanged,Igotochurchnow.Imetamanwho

lovesGodandIhavechanged.It’shardtobelieveit

butIhavetrulychanged.Ittooktime,Ihadsomuch

angerinmyheart.Iletthatangercontrolme.You

aremydaughterandIam proudofthewomanyou

grewuptobeeventhoughIwasn’taround.Iam

happyyouhadmymotherbecauseifitwasn’tfor

herIdon’tknowwhatwouldhavehappenedtoyou.



TillnowIam stillhealing,hopefullyonedayyou

forgiveme.”Shesmiled.“Sasalooksalotlikeyou.”

Kennysmiledtryingtoholdbackhertears.“She

does.”

“Youhavebeautifulkids.”

“Thankyou.”

AtearrolleddownKefilwe’scheekthenshewalked

out.MiarubbedKenny’sback.

“Areyouok?”

“Iam fine.”

Kenny’sphonevibratedthenshegotup.

“Ronaishere.”

“Ok,seeyoutomorrow.”

“Ok.”

TheyhuggedthenshewalkedoutinherGerman

printdressandheels.OneofMia’srelativesstopped

her.

“HiKenny.”



“Hi..”

“Iheardyouownabusiness.Ihavebeenlookingfor

ajobfor10yearsnowandIevenlosthope.Ihave

anMBA.Ialsohaveadiplomainfinance…”

KennylistenedasMia’scousincontinuedtosell

herself.

***

Outside,moreofMia’srelativesfrom herfather’s

familyfilledtheyardchatting.Mia’sstepsister

walkedinthroughthegatestilldressedinherwork

clothesthenheroldersisterhurriedover.

“Whereisyourcar?”

“Idon’thavepetrolPeggy.Ican’tbelieveyoucame

heretoday.YouwereneverclosetoMia,younever

evenspoketoherallthispastyears.Youhatedher

becauseofwhatauntytoldusaboutKefilwebut

todayhereyouarewithallyourkidstryingtofeed

offthiswedding.Youmakeuslookpathetic.



Imaginewhatpeoplearesayingaboutus.”

Peggyrolledhereyes.“Miaismysister,weshare

thesamebloodRorisang,Iam notgoingtostarve

whenmysisterisgettingmarried.”

Oneoftheircousinswalkedover.“Bathonglookat

thedzaddyinthatcar!Gatwestayawayfrom old

menbutlookatoldmen!”

Theyallturnedtothecarthatwasparkedatthegate,

thedriverwasoutonhisphone.Hewashandsome,

sohandsometheycouldn’tgettheireyesoffhim.

Rorisangimmediatelynoticedhim,heraisedhis

headandturnedtothem.Shequicklylookedaway.

“Stopstaringlona!”

“Heistheshitbathongbajehova!Iwouldn’tmind

him.”

“Heismarried.Peggytake..”Rorisangtookout

somemoneyandhandedittoher.“Thereyougo.I

am going.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutmakingsurenoonesaw

herface,shedidn’twanttobelabeledasachancer



justlikesheknewtheywerealreadylabelingher

oldersister.

Aladywalkedinfrontofherwearingredbottoms

whilerockingherbodyhuggingGermanprintdress.

Shewalkedlikeamodel,soeffortlessinthoseheels.

HerBrazilianweavereachedherbackshining.

Rorisangwatchedassheapproachedthemanher

cousinhadbeendroolingoverthentheykissedas

shepassedthem.

***

KennysmiledasRonalookedatherasmile.

“Nkarenkagonyalagape.”

Kennyblushedgiggling.“Marrymeagainthen,no

oneisstoppingyou..”

Sheputherhandsonherchestkissinghim asthe

kidswalkedover.LaronaandSaronagotinthecar.

KennylookedaroundthenlookedatWawa.

“WhereisSasa?”



“Shewenttothetuckshopwithsomegirl.”

“What?”

“Itoldhernottogobutshewentwithher.”

“When?”

“Tenminutesback.”

KennytookoutherphoneandcalledSasa.

***

MeanwhileSaronawalkedwiththeneighbor’s16

yearolddaughterbacktoKefilwe’shousechatting

whileeatingFrenchfries.Herphonerangfrom her

pocket.

“Hello”

“Sarona,wearegoing.Ineedyouhereintwo

minutes.”

“Ok.”

Sheputherphoneinherjeanpocket.“Ihavetogo



home.Mamasayswearegoing.”

Acarwithtintedwindowsstoppednexttothem then

thedriverrolleddownhiswindoweyeingthegirls.

“Boshushu,lakae?(Whereareyougoing?)”

The16yearoldlookedatthedrivershyly.“Weare

goinghome.”

“Ok,letmedropyouoff.”

The16yearoldgotinthecarthenlookedatSasa.

“Sasa,let’sgo.Akereyourmom iswaitingforyou,

wewillreachtherefaster.”

Thedroversmiled.“YeahSasa,wewillreachthere

faster.Iam justgoingtodropyouoff.”

.

.
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“No.Iam fine.Iwillwalk.Bye…”

Shewalkedawaymovingfast.Minuteslatershe

approachedthecarandgotin.Kennyturnedtoher.

“Wherewereyou?”

“Iwenttobuysomefries.”

“Sasa,wespokeaboutthis.Youjustdon’tgo

anywherewithstrangers.Whatifsomething

happenedtoyou?Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouwere

goingout?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Pleasecanitnothappenagain.Wedon’tknow

anyonehere.”

“Ok.”

Ronastartedthecarandreversedthendroveoff

headedtothehoteltheywerestayingin.Minutes

latertheysteppedoutandwalkedinthehotel.The



kidsgotintheroom besidestheirparents.Kenny

tookoffherheels.

“Areyougoingbacktotheguys?”

Hewalkedoverandkissedher.“No…”

Kennysmiled.“Ok…Iam goingtoshower.Wecan

watchamovieafter.”

“Iwilllookforone.”

Sheundressedthenwalkedinsidethebathroom and

tookaquickshower.Shewalkedoutminuteslater

withatowelwrappedaroundherbodythenlooked

atRonawhowasnowlyingonthebedshirtless

holdingtheTVremote.Herphonerangfrom thebed

thenshereachedforitandpicked.

“Mmagwengwetsiyame…(Mydaughterin-law’s

mother.)”

Sadimotherlaughed.“Hey,Ijustwantedtotellyou

tohavethatsmaller’nyanatalkleSadi.”

“Okbabes.”

“Thanksmothowame.NnahonestlyIam notready

tobeagrandmother.”



Kennylaughed.“Heela,me!Iam scared.Kanawhen

QfinisheshewillbejoininghisfatherkoRealEstate,

Iheardhim talkingaboutgettingmarriedafter.”

“EvenSadimentionedit.Aslongasshedoesn’tget

pregnantnowIam good.”

“Yeah,Iwilltalktoher.”

“Okthanks.”

Sadi’smotherdroppedthecall,Kennylotionedthen

putonashortnightdressbeforejoiningRonainbed.

Ronapulledherinhisarmsashernightdressrolled

over.Hetouchedherbareskinkissingher.He

pausedandlookedinhereyes.Kennysmiledmaking

him smiletoo.

“Whatisit?”

Heshookhishead.“JustthinkinghowluckyIam to

haveyou.GodknowsIcouldlostyouyearsback

whenyouwenttojailandhereyouare…Ididn’teven

thinkyouwouldtakemeback.Iwasjusttaking

chanceshonestly.”

Kennytouchedhischeekashespoketoher.



“IreallythoughtIhadlostyou.”

Shesmiled.Ronakissedhersoftly.

“DoyouknowhowmuchIloveyou?”

Shenoddedbitingherlowerlip.

“Iloveyoumorethanthosekids.”

Kennylaughed.“What?”

“Yeah.IlovemykidsbutIwouldchooseyouinany

day.Gapethosepeopleareoldenough.”

Theybothlaughed.

“IloveyousomuchMmaMotsamai.Iam crazyin

lovewithyou.IfIcouldgobackintime,Iwouldstill

chooseyoubabe.Youweremadeforme.Idon’t

thinkitwouldhavebeenthesamehadImet

someoneelsenotyou.”

Kennylookedathim ashespoketosoftlytoher,his

voicedoingsomethingtoher.“Itwouldn’thavebeen

thesame.”

Hesmiled,shewasstillbeautiful.Morematurebut

beautiful.Shewasjustlikewine.Shegotbetteras



theyearswentbyandhecouldn’thelpbutfeellucky

tohaveher.Ronakissedherslowlysettlingbetween

herlegs.Therewasthisnicenessthatalwayscame

withfeelingherringonhisbareskin.Thiswashis

girlandtherewasnochangingthat.Kennyranhis

handsonhisbackashekissedherharder,thekiss

gettingmoreintense.Hetookoffthenightdress

andkissedherneckgoingdowntoherbreast.He

shookthem thennibbledoneachasshemoaned

rubbinghishead.

Heraisedhisheadandkissedhertakingouthisdick.

Heranitupanddownherslitasshemoanedsoftly

thenhekissedherpushingin.

Shestoppedkissinghim closinghereyesashesank

deepin.“Ronaaa….”

“Fuckyoustillfeelamazing…”

Hestartedrockingherbodymakingslowsweetlove

toherasamovieplayedonTv..

***



Earlierintheevening,Miasatintheroom lyingon

thebedpressingherphone.Shecuriouslysearched

forTshepoonfacebookthenscrolleddownhis

timeline.Shesmiledstaringathispictureswith

somewomanandachild.Shefoundherself

recallingthetimestheyhadhadtogetherthenshe

shookherheadwithasmileleavinghistimeline.Her

phonerang.

“Hello?”

“Hey,IjustsentyouSam’shairstyleonwhatsapp.

Wejustarrived.Iwilldropherofftomorrow

morning.”

“Ok.Thankyouforbringingher.”

“Theweddingisallshehasbeentalkingabout.”

Mialaughed.“Weareallexcited.”

“Iam reallyhappyforyou.Iwasbeginningtoget

worriedkebonalesanyalane.”

“Wedidn’twanttorushthings.”

“Igetyou.Anywaysgoodluck,Iwon’tbeableto



attend.Iam withmyman.”

“It’sok.”

“Ok,sharp.”

“Byelove.”

ShehungupthenMiacalledOra.

“Heybabe..”

“Hey,stillwiththeguys?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,haveyouspokentoNatasha?”

“Yes,shesaidtheywereontheirway.”

“HonestlyIdon’twantNatashatobethereatthe

wedding.MaybeifitwasFifibutIdon’twantthat

toxicwomananywherenearmywedding.Orata

dramaandIdon’twanttomopthefloorwithher

tomorrowofalldays.”

“Itoldhershewon’tbeattending.Shewilljustdrop

offJuniorthenleave.”

“Ihopethat’sallshedoes.Thatwomandoesn’tget



tiredkana.”

“Don’tworry.Whatareyoudoing?”

Shesmiled.“Iam lyinginbed.”

“Whatareyouputtingon?”

“Myshortsandtop.”

“Imissyou.CanIcomethere?”

“Todowhat?”

“Tofuckyouandleaveyoudrippingwithmycum.”

Miagiggled.“Youarenotsupposedtoseemetill

tomorrow.”

“ThammababeIreallymissyou.Justoneround

thenIleave.”

“Ok,come.”

“Giveme15minutes.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Miagotupandtookoffthedressshe

wasputtingonandchangedintosomehotpants

withnopanties.Shetookaseethroughtopthat



showedoffherbreastandshowedthesmall

pregnancybumpthatshewashiding.Sheputona

sleepinggownontopasKefilwewalkedinholding

Mia’ssleepingdaughter.

“Sheissleeping.Ithoughtyoumightwanther.”

“Iam goingtothetuckshopsoyoucankeephertillI

comeback.”

“Areyouexpectingagain?”

“Ma?”

“Areyoupregnant?”

“No.”

“Youare.”Kefilwewalkedout.Mialookedatherself

onthemirrorwonderinghowKefilweknewthenshe

shookherhead.Minuteslatershewalkedoutinher

pushinsthenwalkedtothegatewalkingpasther

thirstycousins.Oraflashedthecarlightsonce.Mia

walkedoverandgotin.

Orasmiled.“Hey…”

Miatookoffherpantsthenstraddledhim kissing

him.



“Hi…”

Oraadjustedhisseatandwiththecarparkedunder

thebigMorulatree,noonecouldseeanything.She

tookouthisdickfrom hispantsthenhelditupright

sittingonit.Shesatproperlyandstartedridinghim.

***

Pusowalkedinsidehishouseacoupleofhourslater

thenwenttothebedroom wherehiswifewasasleep.

Heundressedthentookashower.Hebrushedhis

teethgettingridofthesmellofalcoholshehated

thenjoinedherinbedholdingherfrom behind.

Tshenolowokeupathiscoldhands.“Yourhands

arecold.”

Herubbedthem alloverherbodymakingherlaugh.

“Somatureofyou.”

Pusolaughedkissingherneck.“Hey…”

Tshenoloturnedandlookedathim.“Whatwereyou

doing?”



“Nothingmuch.Justdrinkingandtalking.Youknow

howtheguysare.”

“Youdidn’tdoanythingyoushouldn’tdo?”

Pusosmiled.“RonaleftassoonasOraarrived,he

hadtopickupKenny.Henevercameback.From

thereAtsilealsoleftbecauseAprilhadarrivedfrom

theairport.”

“WhydidAprilcomewhensheknowssheandMia

don’treallyclick.”

“Shecameforhermanobviously.Ifeelliketheydid

somethingtotheirwives,babehaveyourealized

thatEsi,KennyandAprilcan’tstayawayfrom their

men?Theyarealwaysthere.Iwanttoknowwhat

theyfedtheirwivessoIcanfeedyoutoo.”

Tshenololaughed.“Therrawenafeedmeija.Feed

mesoIcanbelikeotherwomen.”

“Iam goingtoaskthem.”

Hekissedhersleepythenheputhisarmsaround

herfallingasleep.Tshenololookedathim then

slowlygotoutofbedandtookherphonetothe



bathroom.Shecalledanunsavednumber.

“Hey…”

Shesmiled.“Hey…Iam happyyoumightgetout.I

sawyourmessage.”

“Metoo.ButIam abitnervousofwhatmaybe

waitingformeoutside.”

“Ineverusedthatmoneysoit’sallthereforyou.You

havethemoneysoyouhavewheretostartfrom.

Thekidswillbesohappytoseeyou.”

“Yeah…Howisyourhusband?”

“Fine,wearefine.”

“Iam notgoingtobotheryou.”

TearsfilledTshenolo’seyes.“Iknow.”

“ThoughImissyou.”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.“Iknow.”

“Iam sosorry.IwishIwasabetterhusbandtoyou.

Abetterfathertoourkids.Ishouldhavemade

differentdecisions.”



Tshenolopressedherlipstogethertryingnottocry.

“Ishouldhavebeenabetterman.”

“Youshouldhave.Youshouldhavebeenabetter

man.”

“Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.Iwillalwayslove

you.”

“Wewilltalkwhenyougetout.”

Kgosisighed.“Yeah.”

“Ok…bye.”

“Bye.”

Therewassilenceastheybothheldtheirphonesto

theirears.Tshenoloclosedhereyescryingsilently.

“Ithurts.IthurtsbecauseIloveyou.IlovePusobutI

loveyoustill.Ican’tunderstandwhyIstillloveyou

evenafteralltheseyears.IfeellikeIam holdingon

toyouyetIam anotherman’swife.”

“Doyouthinkwestillstandachance?”

“Iloveyoubutthatshipsank.Iwillalwaysloveyou

butIwillneverbewithyouthatway.Iwilljustlove



youfrom afar.MyfutureiswithPuso.”

“Iam happyyoufoundhappinessattheendofit.”

Tshenolonodded.“Ihopeyoufindittoo.”

“Yeah.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupthenwashedherfaceinthesinkbefore

walkingoutandjoiningherhusbandinbed.

***

InLefa’scar,lateronthatnight,musicplayedwhile

Lefadrove.HelookedatSadiwhowassleepingthen

theguys.OnlyQwasawake.Lefaadjustedthe

mirror.

“Q,canyoudrive?”

“Yah..”

“Ahhlet’sexchange.Iam tired.Iam gettingsleepy.”

“Ok.”



Lefastoppedthecarbythesideoftheroadthen

steppedout.Theyexchangedseats,QlookedatSadi

sleepingthenrejoinedtheroaddrivingoffwhileLefa

yawnedatthebackseat.Heputhiscapoverhisface

asQdroveputtingonisseatbelt.Helookedatthe

timechangingthemusicwhichwasalsogettinghim

sleepythenherolleddownthefrontwindows.

ColdbreezehitSadi’sskinwakingherup.She

lookedatQwhowasdrivingthenhesmiledather.

“Wakeup..”

Shesatproperlywatchinghim ashedrovethenshe

smiledtakingadeepbreath.Shetookherphoneand

lookedatthetimethenshetookavideoofQdriving

andposteditonherfacebook.

Q’sphonerang,Saditookitandanswered.

“Hello?”

“Daughterin-law…”

Sheblushed.“Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“Whereareyouguysnow?”



“KegoneretsenamoRakops.(Wearejustarriving

inRakops.)”

“Ok.PleasetellmewhenyouarriveinMaun.”

“Eemma.”

Sadiputthephonedown.

“Shesaysweshouldtellherwhenwearrivein

Maun.”

“Ok.”

***

Acouplemorehourslater,Qparkedthecarinfront

ofalodgehehadbookedintothensteppedoutto

takethebagsattheback.LefalookedatSadiasshe

tookofftheseatbelt.

“Howlonghaveyoubeenwithhim?”

Shelookedathim.“4years.”

“Howoldareyou?”



“19.”

“Soyoustarteddatinghim backinhighschool?”

“Yes.”

“Cute.Heisonlyboyfriendyouhaveeverhad?”

“Yes.”

Lefatookouthisbusinesscardandhandedittoher.

“Callmesometimewhenyouarefree.”

Sadilookedatthecardthensteppedoutofthecar.

LefagotbehindthewheelstaringatSadiwhowas

lookingbackathiscardumbfoldedthenhetookoff.

Qwalkedinsidethelodge,shethrewthebusiness

cardawayfollowingafterhim.

***

Aroundsixthatmorning,Natashawaitedoutside

holdingherhandbag.Miawalkedoutsecondslater

puttingonawhitegown,herhairandmake-up

alreadydone.



“Uhu,IthoughtyouwerebringingJunior.Natasha

wee,Idon’thavetimefordrama.TodayIdon’teven

havetimeforyouandyourbitterness.Gakenanako

lewena.(Idon’thavetimeforyou.)”

“Youreallythinkyouareallthatbecauseyouare

marrying-“

“Hey,Iam tiredofthatnonsense!Golookfor

somethingtodo.Kantekeng?IsOratheonlyman

onearth?Fiveyearslaterandyouarestillabitter

babymama.Shameonyou.”

Natashaangrilytookoutthepesticidechemicalshe

hadpouredintoahairspraybottleandsprayediton

Mia’sface.Miascreamedattheburningsensation

asNatashahurriedtohercaranddroveoff.

.

.
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KefilwerushedoutandlookedatMiawhowas

screaming.

“Whathappened?”

“Shesprayedmyeyes.It’sburning.Natasha!”

Kefilwepulledherbackinsidethehousethenwent

withhertothebathroom whereshetooktheshower

headandopenthewater.

“Open!Open!”

Shesprayedtherunningwaterdirectinginhereyes,

somesplashingonher.Secondslatershestopped

thenpullederdaughterupasafewwatchedfrom

thedoor.

Kefigrabbedhercarkeysthenhurriedoutwithher.

“Doyouhaveaphone?”

“Ng..”



Kefilwetookitthenreversedandspedofftapping

onKenny’snumber.

“Monyadi!(Bride!)”

“Keneilwe,therehasbeenanaccident.Weare

headedtothehospitalwithMia.Pleasegohome

andmakesureeverythingremainsinorder.We

mightbehereforawhilebutIdidwashhereyes

withwater.”

“Eemma.Whathappened?”

“Someonesprayedsomethinginhereyes.Shesays

Natasha.”

“Thebabymama?Thatwomanreallyneverstops!

Sheisgoingtojail.”

“Sheis.Butpleasegohome.Idon’ttrustanyof

thosepeoplethere.”

“Ok.Pleasekeepupdatingme.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupheadedtothehospital.



****

Kennyputonherdressthenwalkedovertothebed

whereRonawasstillsleeping.

“Babe,zipmydress.”

Ronayawnedwakingupthenzippedherdress.

“Wearegoingsoearly?”

“No,Iam.Pleasemakesurethekidsaregood.Don’t

belate.Miagotsprayedwithsomethinginhereyes,

thebitterbabymama.Iam goingtoKefilwe’shouse

tomakesureeverythingremainsinorder.”

“Ok.”

Kennyputonhershoesthengrabbedherthingsand

walkedout.ShelookedatNatewhowasalso

walkingoutfrom thehotelsayingsomethingonhis

phone.Heturnedtoherthenhesmiledwalkingover.

“Kenny…”

“Hi.”

Helookedatherthensmiled.“Youlookbeautiful.”



“Thanks.”

“Whereisyourhusband?”

“Uhharound.”

“Tellhim Isayhi.”

“Ok.”

“Doyouknowwhoyouaremarriedto?”

“What?”

“Doyouknowwhoyouaremarriedto?”

“Yes.”

“Idoubt.Ifyoureallyknewyouwouldn’tbewearing

thatring.Trustme.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Wearetalkingaboutthefactthatyoudon’tknow

themanyouaremarriedto.It’sfunnyhowyoucan

bemarriedtosomeoneforyears,howyoucanbe

withhim foryears,sleepbesidehim everynight,

shareamealwithhim andstillnotknowwhohe

trulyis.”Nateshrugged.“Funny!”



Heturnedandwalkedtohiscarthenjumpedinand

droveoff.

Kennywatchedashiscardroveoffthenshookhis

headbrushingthewholeweirdconversationoff.She

gotinhercaranddrovetoKefilwe’shouse.

((Copyright@2021byFezMatsikiti.+26775447725

Allrightsreserved:Nopartofthisbookshallbe

reproduced,distributed,orusedinanyform orby

anymeans,electronic,photocopying,mechanically

orotherwise,withoutthepriorwrittenpermissionof

theauthor.Anypersonwhodoesunauthorized

worksinrelationtothispublicationwillbeliableto

criminalprosecution.))

***

Oraopenedthedoorathisparent’shomeand

lookedathissonwhoimmediatelysmiled.

“Hey!”



Helethim inthenhelookedaroundbeforegoing

inside.

“Whereisyourmom?”

“Shejustdroppedmeoffandleft.”

Orafrownedtakinghisphone,hecalledherbuther

numberdidn’tgothrough.Hewouldtakeitifit

meantnodramafrom Natasha.

“Okcool.Ilikeyourhaircut.”

Hehelpedhissondress.Hisphonerangfrom the

bed.Hesmiledstaringatthecaller.

“Babe…”

“Hi,it’sMia’smother.”

“Oh..howareyou?”

“Iam notfine.MiaaskedmetotellyouthatNatasha

sprayedsomethinginhereyes.Weareatthe

hospitalrightnowbeingattendedbyadoctor.He

sayswedidwellbywashingitveryfastwithwater

butsheisgoingtohaveeyeirritationforanhouror

two.Theskinwherethespraytouchedhasalso

tunedreddishthoughhesaysitwilldisappear..”



“What?”

“Youcanspeaktoher.”

“Hello?”

“Iwantherarrested.”

“Ok.Howbadisit?”

Shesniffedthenspoketearfully.“Idon’tknow.My

eyesburnalittleandtheyhaveturnedreddishand

alsomyskin.Hopefullyitcanbecoveredinmake-

up.”

“Iam sorry.Iam sososorry.”

“Alertthepolice.Sheisrunningaway.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Miahungupjustashisfatherwalkedin.

“Whydoyoulooklikeyoujustsawaghost?”

Oralookedathisboythenwalkedoutwithhisfather.

“Finishupmyboy!”

“Whatisgoingon?”



“NatashasprayedsomethinginMia’seyesthis

morning.”

“IalwaysknewIdidn’tlikethatgirl.Whatdidyou

evenseeinherbecauseit’snotluikesheisthemost

beautifulwomanonearth.”

“Idon’tchoosewhoIlove.Ijustfellforher.”

“Andtodaylookatwhatyoufellfordid.”

“Iwanttoreporther.”

“Good.Ihopesheislockedupforaverylongtime.”

***

AtsilestoodbehindAprilzippingherblackdress

thenhekissedherneck.Aprilpickedherlip-gloss

andapplieditonherlips.Shepickedahatandputit

on.

“HowdoIlook?”

Atsilelookedattheventthatstartedjustathermid

thighgoingdownexposingherwholeleg.



“Beautiful.Butbabeareyousurethisdress-“

Aprilturnedandkissedhim.

“Yes.Iam surethisisthedressIwanttowear.”She

fixedhistiethenkissedhim.

“Areyouready?”

Atsilenoddedfixinghiswatch.“Yeah.”

“Didyoucallthenannytocheckonthekids?”

“Yes.Theyaregood.”

Shepickedherfragranceandsprayedabitthen

pickedherpurse,hereyesonthemirror.

“Itmustfeelnicebeingabridegroom.”

Atsilechuckled.“It’salwaysapleasure.”

Shewalkedtothedoorthenlookedoverher

shoulder.

“Iam sure.ButIbetattendingyoursister-law’s

weddingismorenicer,especiallywhenyouknowher

inwaysherhusbandtobeknowsher.Let’sgo.I

don’twanttobelate.”



Shewalkedout.Atsileswallowedstaringatherthen

grabbedhiscarkeysandfollowedafterher.He

unlockedthecarandopenedthedoorforher.She

kissedhischeek.

“Thanksbabe.”

Heclosedthedoorthenwalkedroundthecarand

gotin.Helookedather.

“Babe-“

Aprilsmiled.“Babe,wearegoingtobelate.Let’s

go!”

“Iloveyou.”

Aprilleanedoverandkissedhim.“Iloveyoumore.

TakeustotheweddingMr.Motsamai.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

***

Atthecommissioner’soffice,Orasatnervouslywith

hisfamily,Miawasstillnotthere.Heturnedand



lookedatKennywhogavehim asmileanda

thumbsup.Hesmiledwithasighandwaitedasthe

commissionerspoke.Minuteswentby,Kefilwe

finallywalkedinholdingMia’shand.Kennysmiled

staringatMiawhowasinhersleevelessmermaid

gown.MiasatbesideOrawhotookherhandintohis

andkissedhercheek.

“Hey…”

MiasmiledsqueezingherhandasKennytooka

pictureofbothofthem astheysmiledatone

another.

***

Atthegarden,Qmovedaroundwithgardenworkers

fixingacoupleofthingsasmoreguestsarrived.The

outdoorweddingreceptiongavetheweddinga

wholenewsensation.Eachbigroundtablehadten

chairsonitandeachguestsatinfrontoftheirname

whichwasprintedonanapkin.



Oneoftheworkerswalkedovertohim.“Mr.

Motsamai,thereisasmallissue.Therearesome

guestswhoarearrivingbuttheyarenotontheguest

list.”

“Wherearethey?”

“There.”

“Letmesortitout.”

Qwalkedoverthensmiledatthetwoladiesandthe

fourkids.

“Hi…”

“MynameisPeggy.Miaismysister.Youcan’ttell

meaboutaguestlistwhenIam hersister!”

“OkPeggy,justcalm down.Wedon’twantdrama

today,ifyoucontinuemakingnoiseIam goingto

haveyouthrownoutofhere,am Iclear?”

Peggylookedathim andnodded.“

“Good,Iam sureMiadidn’tforgetyouandifshedid,

itmusthavebeenamistake.Goandsetonthat

tablewithallyourkids.”



PeggywalkedtothetablewithherkidsthenQ

lookedattheotherlady.

“Areyouwithher?”

“No.Sheforcedmetocomeanddropheroff.”

“Youaresisters?”

“YesbutIknowwewerenotinvited.Iam goingto

leave.”

Qstaredatherprettyfacethensmiled.“What’syour

name?”

“Rorisang.”

Hiseyeswenttoherhips.

“Iam sureMiamusthaveforgottenthoughIknow

shewouldn’twantustosendyoubothaway.You

cangoandseatwithher.”

“No.Butthankyou.”

Sadiapproachedthem inasleevelessbondage

dressandalongcurlyweave.

“Babe…”



QturnedtoherthensmiledasRorisangwalked

away.

“Yeah?”

“Weshouldsomepicturesforthegram.”

Qsmiled,heknewherandtherewasnowayshe

wouldhidethejealousaway.Hesmiledather

camerathenshetookacoupleofpicturesand

kissedhim.

“Ok.Aretheyalmosthere?”

Helookedathiswatchandbeforehecouldsay

anythingcarshadbegundrivingin.

“Theyarehere.”

EsiandMaatlawalkedover,hesmiledasthey

approachedhim.Hefistbumpedwithhisunclethen

huggedhisaunt.

“Aunty…”

“Myboy.”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Esismiledinhersilkdress.“Thankyoumyboy.



Lethabosaidgivehim acall.”

“Ok.”

“Wheredoweseat?Anywhere?”

“Nah…theusherwillshowyou.”

“Ok.”

HewalkedtothefrontandtookamicwhileEsiand

MaatlasatonatablewithBofeloandherhusband

togetherwithTshenoloandPuso.

“Ladiesandgentlemen,ourpeoplearehere.Iam

goingtoneedyoutosettledown!”

Sadilookedathim withasmile.Shecouldjustlick

thegroundhismotherwalkedon,thiswomanhad

givenbirthtoahandsomemanandshecouldn’t

believeheactuallyhers.Helockedeyeswithher

thenwinkedathergivingherasmile.Sadiblushed.

Qcontinuedtalkingwiththatdeepfirm voiceofhis,

hewassotallandbuffedhelookedolderthanhis

ownage,thatbearddidn’thelpmattersorthatsuit

hewasputtingon.Itlookedasifitwastailormade

justforhim.



***

KennyfixedMia’sgownastheysteppedoutofthe

car.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.Ican’tbelievethatwitchtriedtoruinthis

dayforme.”

“Don’tthinkabouther.Enjoythisdaytothefullest

andshamethedevil.”

Miasmiled.“Thankyou.Iam soluckytohaveyouas

mysister.”

Kennyhuggedher.“Iam theluckyonetohaveyou.”

“Iloveyou.”

TearsfilledKenny’seyes.“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyou

muchmoremylove.”

Kennyletgothentheybothblinkedawaytheirtears

laughing.Theyallstoodnexttotheirpartners.A

songstartedplayingtheystarteddancingtheirway



towhereeveryone,theguestcheeredwhileothers

tookvideos.

***

FifiputherhandonhermouthstaringatNatasha.

“Youdidwhat?”

“Sheisfullofherself.”

“Sheisnot!Youdon’twanttoacceptthathehas

movedon.HelovesMia,acceptit!Therearealotof

guysinthisworld.Oraisnottheonlyman.”

“Iam notlikeyou!Someofus-“

“Stopitwiththeexcuses.Oraisnevergoingtocome

backtoyou.Never!NnammaIcan’tbefriendswith

youanymorebecauseyouarevile.Ifyoucanpour

someonewithpesticideonthefacewhatcanyoudo

tome?InowhaveaboyfriendandIcan’tkeepyouin

mylifebecausenomatterwhat,youdon’twantto

change.Fiveyearslateryouarestillthesame

personyouweretenyearsback.Youaregoingtojail



ifyoudidn’tknow,IhopeOragetsfullcustodyofhis

sonwhileyouareinjail.Hopefullywhenyoufinally

getoutyouwouldhavelearntyourlesson.Bye.”

Fifiwalkedtoherboyfriend’scar,shegotinand

droveoffleavingNatashastandingthere.Shetook

outherphonethenclickedonMia’sprofile.Shehad

changedherprofilepicture.Shewentdowntothe

postshehadmademinutesbackwithapictureof

Orakissingher.

‘Myhusband.FinallyIam hiswife.Wewillstillpush,

doesn’tmatterifbitterpeopleouttheretrytostop

us,ifitsmeanttobe,itwillbe.Cheerstous!’

Warm tearsrolleddownNatasha’scheeksasher

heartbroke.Hewastrulygone.

***

Lefawalkedinsidehisparent’shousethenbumped

fistwithhissiblingssmiling.Mothusismiledwalking

from thebedroom.



“Wheredidyousleep?”

“Atahotel.Iwastootiredtodrive.”

Nanaowalkedoverandsmiled.“Hey…finallymade

it!”

Lefasmiledthenhandedheragiftback.“From

mom.”

Nanaotookitwithasmile.“Thankyouforbeinga

couriermyboy.”

Lefasmiledfollowinghertothekitchenwhile

Mothusisatdown.Hereachedforhisphone.He

repliedtoacoupleofmessagesbeforegoingonhis

facebook.HesmiledseeingKenny’spictures,it

seemedheryoungersisterhadgottenmarried.He

likedthepicturesthencontinuedscrollingbriefly.He

puthisphonedownasNanaowalkedinamndsat

besideshim whileLefaheldaplateofbreakfast.

“HowisitgoingattheGaboronebrunch?”

Nanaosighedastheystarteddiscussingbusiness.

“Bathong!Babe,hejustarrived.Canyoudiscussthat

tomorrowandleteveryonejustenjoythefeelingof



havingLefaaroundija.”

Mothusismiledkissinghercheek.“Sorry.”

“Thankyou.”

***

Laterthatdayaftertheweddingcelebration,Kenny

satwithotherauntsastheyadvisedMiawhilethey

werealldressedintheirGermanprintdresseswith

tsale’saroundhershouldersanddoeksintheir

heads.Mia’sheartpoundedsomuch,shewasabout

tobeleftwithhernewfamily.

Ofcausesheknewthem butthiswasnowgoingto

beanofficialstep,shewasnowofficiallytheir

daughterin-law.Shekeptherheaddownholding

Kenny’shand.Kenny’sphonevibratedfrom her

dress’spocket,shetookitoutandopenedthe

message.

Husbae:Tlaotsekissyagago.(Comeandgetyour

kiss.)



Shesmiledblushingstaringatthetextthenputher

phonebackinherpocket.Shelookedattheaunts

thenslowlystoodupandwalkedout,keepingher

headdown.Shelookedaroundasthesunsetbefore

quicklywalkingtothecar.ShegotinthenRona

lookedathersmiling.

“Hey…”

Shesmiled.“Hi…youaredisturbingkana.”

RonaleanedoverandFrenchkissedher.Kenny

kissedhim back.Ronapausedthenmovedback.

“Goback.That’sall.”

Kennylookedathim thenlaughedopeningthedoor.

“Kenny…”

Sheturnedtohim.Heleanedbackonhisseatwitha

smile.

“Ronawagorata.(Ronalovesyou.)”

Sheblushed.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shewalkedawaygigglingashesmiledwatchingher

tillhecouldn’tseeheranymore,disappearinginthe



crowd.Hetookhisphonethenlookedatacoupleof

picturesinhisphone.Hechoseoneandputitonhis

whatsappprofilepictureandfacebook.Itwasa

pictureofKennythetimeshewasstilldoingherfirst

yearatuniversity.Hecaptioneditwith‘Andyears

later,sheisstilltheone.Sematla’nyanasame.Ilove

youMmaMotsamai.’

Hisphonevibratedminuteslaterthenheopened

Kenny’smessage.

“MmaMotsamailovesyoutoo.Shelovesyoumuch

more.Shewillshowyoujusthowmuchsheloves

youlateron.”

Ronasmiledalonestaringatthetext,fuck!Wasthis

howbeingcontentandhappyfeltlike?Hepinched

himselfmakingsureitwasreal.Helaughedalone

thensteppedoutofthecartojointheothermarried

men.

THEEND….

.



.

It’sbeenjourneyandithasfinallycometoanend

.Iwouldliketothankyouallforbeingthegreatest

supportersawritercanaskfor.Icanneverthank

youenoughforalltheloveandsupportyougiveme.

Iwouldalsoliketothankourbreadwinners,our

oxygenproviders…youkeptuswellfedthroughout

thebook.Iloveyouall,hangoutaroundsoyoucan

jumpinthenexttrainwithus.Yours,Fez.


