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άΧI understand why you are holding back, but be honest with yourself, if there were no 

ŎƻƴǎŜǉǳŜƴŎŜǎΣ ǿƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘƻƭŘ ōŀŎƪΚέ 

Regards, 

Mercury 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Most people are welcomed by a cosy bed after a long day of balancing chemical equations but 

it seems I am not like most people.   

ά²ŀƭƪ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǘŜΦέ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŜ ƴƻǘŜ ƛƴ ŀ ƴƻǘ-so good handwriting. 

My book and paper littered bed was no match for my keen eyes even from behind my specs 

when I noticed a blue envelope tucked under a pile of my books. 

Parts of me thought it was a note with a bill saying my rent at the boarding house I stayed in 

was due. Just the thought of it made me want to move onto campus even more and I was so 

glad when I finally did. I took my sweet time before actually stepping out of the gate when I 

learned of the command concealed in the envelope. An angel in a graduation gown popped up 

on my shoulder to warn me against even pondering the thought of abandoning the pile of 

books that was laid out as part of my study plans. A curious devil also whispered in my ear little 

words that tickled my inquisitiveness about what laid outside the gate and who the author of 

the note was. 

άCƻƭƭƻǿ ǘƘŜ ƴƻǘŜ ƻǊ ǎǘǳŘȅ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀŘ ƻŦŦΚέ L ǿƻƴŘŜǊŜŘΣ ōǳǘ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǘŜ ǎǉǳŜŀƪŜŘ ƻǇŜƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ 

late afternoon I may have disappointed a certain graduating angel.  

The dusk darkened the blue sky as I looked out for whoever wrote the note in the empty street. 

Lo and behold, I was only greeted by the dust and pebbles that were scattered across the 

surface of the ground. 

I stood there for what felt like a lifetime before giving up and thinking of turning back. Just as I 

turned, I learned that the very dust and pebbles that greeted me were actually hiding a clue to 

the mystery note-writer.  I noticed a piece of paper on the ground held down from the force of 

the wind with a stone and camouflaged by soil. 

I dared to look left and right with my cartoonish detective skills to see if someone was hiding 

ōŜƘƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŜŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƳƻǾŜΦ hƴŎŜ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎǇƻǘ ŀ ǎƻǳƭ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǊŜŜǘ L 

resorted to picking the paper up and unlocking its mysteries. 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊƴŜǊ ǎƘƻǇΦέ ǊŜŀŘ ǘƘŜ ƴƻǘŜΦ 

ά²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ǘƘƛǎ ŀōƻǳǘΚέ L ŀǎƪŜŘ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ŀŦǘŜǊ L ǊƻƭƭŜŘ Ƴȅ ŜȅŜǎΤ ǇŜǊƘŀǇǎ ǘƘŜ ƴƻǘŜ-writer was 

unfamiliar with my temper.  

The desire to get back into my room grew stronger than before ς I did not like the idea of being 

played with. However, my curiosity gnawed at the edges of my skin and overpowered my short 

temperedness. 

Who would have known that I would wind up at a corner shop because I was taking instructions 

from notes? The corner shop was my regular supplier of airtime so it was no surprise when the 

shopkeeper greeted me with a golden smile. I offered him a simple wave because my penny 



 
 
 

ƭŜǎǎ ǇƻŎƪŜǘǎ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƻŦŦŜǊ ƳƻǊŜΤ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ƛƴǘǊƛƎǳŜ ƛƴ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ŎƭǳŜ ƭƛŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

confines of that shop was worth more than gold and silver to him.  

άBa bwela baku church! Bwanji madamΗέ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǇƪŜŜǇŜǊ ƧƻǾƛŀƭƭȅΦ ¢ƘŜ ǎƘƻǇƪŜŜǇŜǊ ǿŀǎ 

always teasing me for my faith every time I would pass by his shop after church and clearly 

today was no different.  

άL ǘƘƛƴƪ L ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊΣ kaili today is Tuesday and you only come on Sundays 

kuma мо ǎƻΦέ IŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ƴƻǘƛŎƛƴƎ L ǿŀǎ ǇŜǊǳǎƛƴƎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǇ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǳǎǳŀƭΦ L ǊǳǎƘŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳ 

ŀƴŘ ŀǘ ƻƴŎŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛǘ ǎƛƭƭȅ Ƙƻǿ ƘŜ ŦŀƛƭŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƛŘŜ Ƙƛǎ ǊƛŘƛŎǳƭƻǳǎ ΨL ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘΩǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴΩ ƎǊƛƴΦ 

 ά²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ƛǘΚέ L ŀǎƪŜŘ ŀǎ L ōŜƎŀn to think he was the one behind it all, probably part of a plan to 

ǇǊŀƴƪ ǘƘŜ ΨŎƘǳǊŎƘ ƎƛǊƭΩΦ 

άL ǿŀǎ ǘƻƭŘ ƴƻǘ ǘƻ ǘŜƭƭΦέ IŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ƳŜ ŀ ǘŜŀǎƛƴƎ ǿƛƴƪ ŀƴŘ ŜȄƻƴŜǊŀǘƛƴƎ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴȅ 

suspicions. 

The shopkeeper, smiling like a loon, dug under his counter and retrieved what I least expected ς 

a shoe box. He handed it over to me and as I took it into my hands I got several ideas of what 

was possibly going on. The first and most obvious of my ideas was I getting new shoes! 

ά¢Ƙŀƴƪ ȅƻǳΦέ L ǎŀƛŘ ŀǿƪǿŀǊŘƭȅΣ Ƙƻlding the box and excited about new footwear added to my 

shoe rack. I immediately threw off the cover of the box to check what was inside ς and I was 

introduced to another shoe box.  

My eyes gave off my failure to understand what was going on and I was once again perplexed 

ōȅ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ōƻȄ LΩŘ ƳŜŜǘΦ L ǿŜƴǘ ƻƴ ŦǊǳǎǘǊŀǘƛƴƎƭȅ ǊŜƳƻǾƛƴƎ ŎƻǾŜǊǎ ƻŦ 

different smaller boxes all contained in each other one after the other, crushing my hopes of 

getting new shoes as I went on. The boxes began to change in type till I finally came to what 

ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ōƻȄ ŎƻƴǘŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŜŀǊ ǊƛƴƎǎΦ L ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ƛǘ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǇƪŜŜǇŜǊ ǿƘƻ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪŜŜǇ Ƙƛǎ 

nosiness to himself as he kept peeping. In the little ear ring box I found a memory card. 

Tucked under the memory carŘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƴƻǘŜ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ΨǇƭŀȅ ƳŜΩΣ ŀƴŘ L ƘŀŘ ƴƻǿ ƎǊƻǿƴ ǎƻ ŦǊǳǎǘǊŀǘŜŘ 

ōȅ ǘƘƛǎ ƎŀƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ L Ƨǳǎǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴƛǎƘ ƛǘ ƻƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭΦ ¢ƘŜ ǎƘƻǇƪŜŜǇŜǊ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ 

anxiety as I inserted the memory card into my phone, earning my discomfort that led me to 

walk out of the shop. Parts of me felt bad that I left without a hint of a goodbye to the nosy 

shopkeeper.  

Walking back into the street with my eyes focused on the screen of my phone, I opened the 

files in the memory card and found one video. My eyes were glued to the screen as I paced in 

the road. Just as I was about to press play I risked the perpetrator of this operation the chance 

ǘƻ ƭŜǘ ƳŜ ŦƛƴƛǎƘ ƛǘ ŀƭƛǾŜ ǿƘŜƴ ŀ ŎŀǊ ȊƻƻƳŜŘ ǇŀǎǎŜŘ ƳŜΣ ŘƻŘƎƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ōƻŘȅ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŘǊƛǾŜǊΩǎ ǎǿƛŦǘ 

skills.  



Just when I opened the video and was excited to discover the idea of the orchestrator of this 

game, I was met instead with a slide show. 

άIŜƭƭƻΦέ Lǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘΦ ¢ƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǎƭƛŘŜ ƘŀŘ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ǎƳƻƻǘƘƴŜǎǎ ǘƻ ƛǘΣ ŀǎ ƛŦ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƛǘŜǊΦ  

ά!ǇƻƭƻƎƛŜǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ƴƻǘŜ ŀƴŘ ǎƘƻŜ ōƻȄ ǊǳǎŜΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŀŘƳƛǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǉǳƛǘŜ ŎǊŜŀǘƛǾŜΦέ 

I read the text as it appeared and it was as though the more I read through it the less I knew 

this person.  

άL ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ƻƴ ǎƘƻǊǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ ōǳǘ L ƴŜŜŘ ȅƻǳ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ƳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻŦǘƻǇΣ ƘƻǇŜ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀn 

ƎŜǘ ƘŜǊŜ ǎƻƻƴΣ ǊŜƎŀǊŘǎΦέ  

The slide show ended. 

Mystery solved.  

I only shared that rooftop with one person and my scepticism transformed into excitement as I 

wondered what lesson was awaiting me that day. 

I walked almost as fast as my heart beat as I raced to the rendezvous point of the once 

mysterious note-writer. Getting onto campus, I trekked to a male hostel and raced up the 

stairway to the rooftop.  

Upon re-entering a realm of air that possessed a blue skied ceiling, I set foot on the rooftop of 

the hostel and saw a formally dressed male figure sitting at the edge of the roof. I crept slowly 

behind him and every inch I drew closer to him was almost like a magnetic pull. He watched 

over a tiny portion of the city of Lusaka, feeding his eyes with the aesthetics of an urban society 

colliding with the sun at the horizon. 

It was only when I drew much closer that I noticed he had a much different focus from that 

height ς a group of girls walking across the ground and minding their business. His 

concentratioƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜƳ ƘŀŘ ƳŜ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ Ƙƛǎ ƳƛƴŘ ŦƻŎǳǎŜŘ ƻƴ ΨƻǘƘŜǊΩ ōǳǎƛƴŜǎǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜŘ 

them.  

ά{ƻƳŜ ǎƛƎƘǘǎ Ŏŀƴƴƻǘ ōŜ ŜƴƧƻȅŜŘ ŀƭƻƴŜ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǎƪ ƳŜΦέ IŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻ ǎƳƻƻǘƘƭȅ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ǎŜƴǎŜŘ Ƴȅ 

presence, looking up to the much more pleasant view of the city. 

άLǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘȅ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƛƴǾƛǘŜ ƳŜ ƘŜǊŜ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ƴƻǊƳŀƭ ǇŜǊǎƻƴΚέ L ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎǘ 

that I caught his lustful eye surveying the ground. 

IŜ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ ŦŀŎŜ ƳŜΣ ά[ƛƴŘƛǿŜΣ ƘŀǾŜ L ǎǘǊǳŎƪ ȅƻǳ ŀǎ ƴƻǊƳŀƭΚέ ƘŜ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘΦ 

άL ǿƛǎƘŜŘ ȅƻǳ ǘǊƛŜŘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƴƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴΣ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΦέ I replied with my words dipped in laughter as 

well. 

ά²ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǘƘŜ Ŧǳƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŀǘΚέ ƘŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ŎƘŀǊƳƛƴƎƭȅΣ άL ƘƻǇŜ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƛƴǾƛǘŜ ȅƻǳ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƘƻŜ 

ōƻȄŜǎ ǎƻ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ŎƻƳŜ ƻƴΣ ǎƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜΦέ 



 
 
 

There he was: my teacher. As his student I sat at the edge of the rooftop next to him waiting to 

have my next lesson in a unique course that he invented himself. 

ά²ŜƭŎƻƳŜ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ΨIŀǾƛƴƎ Cǳƴ млмΩέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά/ƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ Ƴȅ ƛƴǾƛǘŀǘƛƻƴ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ 

ŎƭŀǎǎΦέ IŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΣ ǎƳƛƭƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ǎŜƴǘŜƴŎŜ ǘo a close. 

ά/ƻǳƭŘ L ǊŜǉǳŜǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊ ǎŜǘǎ ŎƭŀǎǎŜǎ ƛƴ ŀŘǾŀƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛŎŀǘŜ Ǿƛŀ ǎƘƻŜ 

ōƻȄΚέ L ǊŜƳŀǊƪŜŘΣ ŜŀǊƴƛƴƎ ŀ ǎǿŜŜǘ ƎƛƎƎƭŜ ŦǊƻƳ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΦ 

άLΩƭƭ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ ƛǘΣ ōŜǎƛŘŜǎΣ ǎƘƻŜ ōƻȄŜǎ ŀǊŜ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ǘƘŜǎŜ ŘŀȅǎΦέ IŜ ǉǳƛǇǇŜŘΦ  

I wondered if he ever knew what I felt when he would be silly like that. Many of the times I 

ƘǳƴƎ ƻǳǘ ǿƛǘƘ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ L ŦŜƭǘ ΨǎǘǳŘŜƴǘ-ȊƻƴŜŘΩ ȅŜǘ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀōŀƴŘƻƴ ƳƻǊŜ ǎǘǳŘȅ ǎŜǎǎƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ 

chemical equations and calculus to learn from him.  

άLǘΩǎ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ Ŧǳƴƴȅ Ƙƻǿ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ǘŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ƳŜ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎ ǎƘȅ ŀǎ L ŀƳΦέ L ǎŀƛŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƻǳǊ 

lesson began. 

Dalitso looked right at me before saying a thing and his eyes communicated some kind of loss in 

the moment for a second. Perhaps that was him acknowledging that I was right, or maybe he 

got lost in my eyes ς a girl can dream right?  

 

***  

 

ά{Ƙƻǿ ƳŜ ǿƘŀǘ ΨŦǳƴΩ ŦŜŜƭǎ ƭƛƪŜΣέ L ŀǎƪŜŘ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΦ 

ά²ŀǎƴΩǘ ƛǘ Ŧǳƴ ǘƻ ǎǘǊƻƭƭ Řƻǿƴ ƳŜƳƻǊȅ ƭŀƴŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǊƻƻŦǘƻǇΚέ IŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǎƳƛƭŜΣ ά¢ƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ L 

ŦƻǳƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŀǎ ǘƘŀǘ Ψǎƻ-ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎ ƎƛǊƭ ƻƴ ŀ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΩ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǿŜ ōŜƎŀƴ ƻǳǊ ŎƭŀǎǎŜǎΦέ 

άL ǎǘƛƭƭ ŀƳ ǘƘŀǘ ƎƛǊƭΣ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ LΚέ L ŀǎƪŜŘΦ 

ά¸Ŝǎ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜΣέ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘΣ άōǳǘ LΩƳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǊƛŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ψǎƻ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎΩ ǇŀǊǘΦέ  

ά²Ŝƭƭ L ƎǳŜǎǎ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ǿƻǊƪ Ŏǳǘ ƻǳǘ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΦέ L ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƴȅ ƛƴǘŜƴǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ōŜƛƴƎ ŦƭƛǊǘȅ.  

ά²ƛǘƘ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΣ ǿƻǳƭŘ L ōŜ ǿǊƻƴƎ ǘƻ Řƻǳōǘ ȅƻǳΚέ ƘŜ ǊŜƳŀǊƪŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŦƻƻŘ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ 

mouth. 

Dalitso took another bite of the food I dished out on his plate as we ate in the living room. I 

barely had a bite as we talked while he seemed to love every grain of rice on his plate.  

When Dalitso knocked on the door upon his arrival earlier that day it was like music to my ears 

that added to the smooth jazz I was playing on the sound system on that rainy day. I prepared 

my bright smile for him just before opŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ōǳǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎƘƻǿ ƘƛƳ ǘƘŀǘ L ǿŀǎ ǘƘŀǘ 

happy to receive him because he would act all silly and pompous about it. Sadly, when I opened 



ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳ L Ƨǳǎǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ƛǘΤ Ƴȅ favourite human being stood right in front of me and 

pulled an ear to ear grin out of me. 

!ŦǘŜǊ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ŦŜŜƭ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜ ŀǘ Ƴȅ ǎƛǎǘŜǊΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƳƻƻǘƘ ƧŀȊȊ ōƻƻƳƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǇŜŀƪŜǊǎΣ 

I focused on making his tummy feel at home by serving him a tasty meal. Dalitso always had a 

big appetite so I did what any girlfriend would and fed him the best food anyone could ask for. 

²Ŝ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ōǊŀƛƴǎΣ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǿŜ ŀǘŜ ǘƘŜ ŦƻƻŘ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ ƭŀǇǎ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƳƛƴƛǎŎŜŘ ƻƴ 

ƻǳǊ ΨŦǊƛŜƴŘǎƘƛǇΩ ŘŀȅǎΦ  

ά¢ŀƪŜ ƳŜ Řƻǿƴ ƳŜƳƻǊȅ ƭŀƴŜ ǎƻƳŜ ƳƻǊŜΣέ L ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŎƘŜǿŜŘΦ 

άL ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘȅ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ƎƛǊƭ L ōǳƳǇŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ŀǘ ŀ ŎƻƴŦŜǊŜƴŎŜ ǘƘǊŜŜ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀƎƻΦέ IŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ 

with a clear mouth. 

ά!ƴŘ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŜ Ŏƻƻƭ Ǝǳȅ ǎŜŀǊŎƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ DƻŘ ǘƘŀǘ ōǳƳǇŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ƳŜ ŀǘ ŀ ŎƻƴŦŜǊŜƴŎŜ ǘƘǊŜŜ 

ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀƎƻΦέ L ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ άIƻǿ ƛǎ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƎƻƛƴƎΚέ L ŀǎƪŜŘΦ 

I changed the mood of the conversation with my question ς he knew what I was referring to. It 

now looked like food he was eating turned into cement that rolled down his throat as he 

processed my question. 

ά²ŜƭƭΣέ ƘŜ ƘŜŀǾŜŘ ŀ ǎƛƎƘΣ άL ƎǳŜǎǎ L ǎǘƛƭƭ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŎƻƴǾƛƴŎŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǿƘŜǘƘer God cares about 

ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƎƻŜǎ ƻƴ Řƻǿƴ ƘŜǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǿƘŜǊŜǾŜǊ IŜ ƛǎΦέ  

L ƎŀǾŜ ƘƛƳ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǎǇŀŎŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜΥ L ŦŜƭǘ ƘŜ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ƛǘΦ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜǎ 

as far as God answering his prayers was concerned.  

άL ǎǘƛƭƭ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ȅŜǎǘŜǊŘŀȅΦέ IŜ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƻŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ 

once overcast with bunny shaped cotton clouds was now overshadowed by a gloomy nimbus 

cloud of memory. 

I gave up on the idea that he needed space and squeezed in a little hug from the side of own. I 

ƘƻǇŜŘ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ŦŜŜƭ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŎƻƳŦƻǊǘ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴȅ ŜƳōǊŀŎŜΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘΦ IŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƭƛƪŜŘ ǘƻ 

talk about it, I should have known better. 

The reminder of how he was once a devout Christian and servant at church somehow brought 

him shame. He relied on God on one night to save his father from passing away, and he felt like 

he was laughed at by a host of angels who were unwilling to pass on his prayers up to God, 

Himself. I understood that he felt abandoned; it was only human to feel that way.  

άLΩƳ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƘŜǊŜΣέ L ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŦƻǊǘ ƘƛƳΦ ¢ƘǊŜŜ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƛƳŜ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳ ǘƻ 

move on from his sentiments towards God. He buried his faith with his father long ago it 

seemed. But here I was, trying to play Superwoman and help him return to God ς somehow. 

ά!ƴŘ LΩƳ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ǎƘƻǿ ȅƻǳ ǿƘŀǘ Ŧǳƴ ŦŜŜƭǎ ƭƛƪŜ ŀǎ ǇŜǊ ȅƻǳǊ ǊŜǉǳŜǎǘΦέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƳƻƻǘƘƭȅΣ ŎƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ 

the topic with his hands running through my hair.  



 
 
 

He looked at me from his height and brought the tip of his nose to mine ς somehow I read that 

as a signal that it was time I satisfied another big appetite Dalitso had. My mind ran through a 

quick check list: 

Home alone? Check. 

House doors locked? Check. 

Curtains shut? Check. 

Enough time before my sister and brother-in-law return from work? Check.  

NothƛƴƎ ƘŜƭŘ ƳŜ ōŀŎƪ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŎƻƴŦƛǊƳƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ŎƘŜŎƪƭƛǎǘΦ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ ŀƴŘ LΩǎ ōƻŘƛŜǎ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘƻƭŘ ŀ ǇŀǇŜǊ 

between us and our closeness lit up fireworks within ourselves. The passion and energy that 

radiated off his body was new each day we met, and that day was no different when he drove 

me down to the couch we sat on. Our plates of food were tipped over and my cooking littered 

ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻƻǊΣ ōǳǘ ƘƻƴŜǎǘƭȅΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŎŀǊŜΦ  

άL ǿƻƴŘŜǊ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳΩŘ ōŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ ƛŦ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΣέ ƘŜ ōǊŜŀǘƘŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƴȅ ŦŀŎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ƻƴ ǘƻǇ ƻŦ ƳŜΦ 

ά²Ŝƭƭ ȅƻǳ Ƙave spared me the binge watching and unnecessary snacking that was going to 

ƳŀƪŜ ǳǇ Ƴȅ ŘŀȅΦέ L ōǊŜŀǘƘŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜΦ 

ά¢ƘŜƴ ƛǘΩǎ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ǘƘƛƴƎ LΩƳ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ǎǇƛŎŜ ǳǇ ȅƻǳǊ ǾŀŎŀǘƛƻƴΣέ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ Ƴƛǎǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ 

warm breathe.  

It was going to be another long, wet and lonely day during that dreadful vacation from school if 

ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŦƻǊ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ǇŜŜƭ ƻŦŦ Ƴȅ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎ ǿƘƛƭŜ L ǊƛǇǇŜŘ ƻŦŦ ƘƛǎΦ {ƛǊŜƴǎ ǿŜƴǘ ƻŦŦ 

within me to mark the beginning of another class based on a topic Dalitso enjoyed more than 

any other ς ΨIƻǿ ǘƻ ōŜ ŎǊŜŀǘƛǾŜ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŀƴŘǎ млмΩΦ ¢ƘŜ ǊŜŎǳǊǊƛƴƎ ǘƻǇƛŎ ǿŀǎ ƎǊƻǿƛƴƎ ƻƴ ƳŜ 

ŀƴŘ L ƳŀƛƴǘŀƛƴŜŘ Ƴȅ ǊƻƭŜ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ΨǘŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ŀƛŘΩ ƻŦ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ master class. 

Dalitso led the entire session like the brilliant teacher he was. He had always boasted of his 

ability to light up fires within me ς and how could I deny it when he knew all the right spots to 

touch, sliding his fingers across and in me to set me ablaze.  

He was his usual experimental self. While his tummy was filled with my delicious cooking, his 

heart was filled with love for me; he rang the bell that declared it was time to fill other parts of 

us ς or at least parts of me.  

He was gentle in our escapade and rhythmic in his motion, not rushing the moment ς perhaps 

ŦƻǊ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ǎŀƪŜΦ hǳǊ ƘŀƴŘǎ ƭƻŎƪŜŘ ƛƴ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭƛƪŜ ƻǳǊ ƭƛǇǎ ǿƘƛƭŜ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘ ƎŀǾŜ 

way to my floodgates. We displaced all the cushions on the couch as they found themselves on 

the floor following our movements. We exercised our best efforts to remain as quiet as 

possible, but that was not a problem with the heavy downpour outside.  



My jazz music was the sound track of our love. It serenaded us as every instrument played 

guided the teƳǇƻ ƻŦ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ǘƘǊǳǎǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƛƳƛǘŀǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻǿ ƻŦ ŀ ǾƛƻƭƛƴΦ  

Just then, the television set went on.  

The channels were quickly being surfed one after the other and the distinct sounds of sports, 

music, wildlife and movie channels could be heard within the room. 

5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ǇŀŎŜ ŀŎƪƴƻǿƭŜŘƎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ¢± Ǝƻ ƻƴ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǊ ŜȅŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƴƻ ƭƻƴƎŜǊ ǎŜŀƭŜŘ ōȅ ƻǳǊ Ǉŀǎǎƛƻƴ 

but widened by interest in the source of the sound.  We both turned and saw the TV stop on a 

kids cartoon channel that had dancing animals all singing a song in unison. 

ά!ǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘƭȅ L Ŏŀƴ ǿŀǘŎƘ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǊƻƻƳΦέ 

Dalitso leapt off of me at the sound of the third voice in the room. The intruder spoke so 

smoothly and eloquently as he sat on the couch opposite us with the TV remote in his hand. His 

slow paced speech energised by his deep voice sent shivers down my spine. When I faced him I 

saw a man in a black mask that had a large grin that spanned from one ear to the next. The man 

clad in a three piece suit turned off the TV while I was doing my best to cover up whatever parts 

of me I could. He turned his body to face us and his gracious way of doing it boasted of his 

chivalrous and high class aura.  

ά²Ƙƻ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳΚέ L ȅŜƭƭŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǇǘƘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ŦŜŀǊ ƳŀŘŜ ƪƴƻǿƴΣ άIƻǿ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ƛƴ ƘŜǊŜΚέ 

Dalitso clearly cared more about his decency at that moment as he rushed to put himself 

together in front of the masked man. 

ά/ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ŀŘǳƭǘǎΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ ǊŜŀƭƛǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƻƳŜ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘǎ ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƛƭƭ 

/ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎΚέ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǎƪŜŘ Ƴŀƴ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ǳǎΦ ά!ƴŘ ǘƻ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ȅƻǳǊ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴΥ Ƴȅ ƴŀƳŜ ƛǎ 

aŜǊŎǳǊȅΦ !ǎ ŦƻǊ Ƙƻǿ L Ǝƻǘ ƛƴ ƘŜǊŜΣ ǿŜƭƭΣ L Ƨǳǎǘ ƭŜǘ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ƛƴΦέ 

άDŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƘƻǳǎŜΗέ L ȅŜƭƭŜŘΦ 

άYour ƘƻǳǎŜΚέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ά²Ŝƭƭ ƭŀǎǘ L ŎƘŜŎƪŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƛǎǘŜǊΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜΣ [ƛƴŘƛǿŜΣ ŀƴŘ 

ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ƴŀǳƎƘǘȅ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǎƛǘǘŜǊΦϦ  

L ǇŀǳǎŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŦŜƭǘ ŀ ƭǳƳǇ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ǘƘǊƻŀǘΦ άIƻǿ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ Ƴȅ ƴŀƳŜΚέ L ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ 

who was just as perplexed as I was.  

ά[ƛƴŘƛǿŜΣ L ƪƴƻǿ ȅƻǳ ǾŜǊȅ ǿŜƭƭΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎ L ƪƴƻǿ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ ǾŜǊȅ ǿŜƭƭ ǘƻƻΦέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ άtŜǊƘŀǇǎ L 

ƪƴƻǿ ƘƛƳ ŜǾŜƴ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ȅƻǳΦέ  

ά[ƻƻƪ ƳŀƴΗέ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ ǎƘƻǳǘŜŘ ŀƎƎǊŜǎǎƛǾŜƭȅΣ ά¸ƻǳ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƴƻǿ ƻǊ LΩƭƭ ǘƘǊƻǿ 

ȅƻǳ ƻǳǘ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΗέ 

Mercury laughed as hŜ ǊƻǎŜ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŦŜŜǘΦ άLΩŘ ƭƻǾŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳ ǘǊȅΦέ 



 
 
 

Dalitso took on the challenge quite bravely. He rose to his feet and tried to grab hold of 

Mercury and drag him out of the house, but once he laid a hand on him, he got his arm twisted 

ƛƴ ŀ ǿŀȅ ƛǘΨǎ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǇǇƻǎed to.  

L ǿŀǎ ƘƻǊǊƛŦƛŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ōǊŜŀƪ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ŀǊƳ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ǘǿƛƎ ς even more by my 

ōƻȅŦǊƛŜƴŘΩǎ ŀƎƻƴƛǎƛƴƎ ȅŜƭǇΦ L ǎŀǿ Ƙƛǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǿƛŘŜƴ ƭƛƪŜ Ŧǳƭƭ ŎƛǊŎƭŜǎ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ ŦŜƭǘ Ƙƛǎ ŦƻǊŜŀǊƳ Ǉƻƛƴǘ 

the opposite direction his elbow bent. He fell on top of his broken arm and squirmed in the 

spilled food that coloured the floor. 

ά¸ƻǳ ƳŀƴƛŀŎΗέ L ȅŜƭƭŜŘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƭŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ŀ ƭƻǳŘ ǎŎǊŜŀƳΦ  

άaŀƴƛŀŎΚ ²Ŝƭƭ ƴƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǘƛǘƭŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ǎǘƻǊȅ ƳŀƪŜǎ ǎŜƴǎŜΦέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΣ άIŜΩƭƭ ƘŜŀƭ ŜǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅΣ 

nothing a cast and a long waitinƎ ƭƛƴŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŦƛȄΦέ 

I reached for Dalitso despite being insufficiently covered up and held him as he cried and looked 

at his arm face the other way. I cradled his body in my arms and felt every ounce of fear bubble 

through my voice as I called his name over and over. 

ά²Ƙŀǘ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘΚέ L ȅŜƭƭŜŘ ŀǘ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ŀǎ L ŎƘƻƪŜŘ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ŦŜŀǊΣ ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘŀƪŜ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ȅƻǳ 

ǿŀƴǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǎŜΗ ¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƘŀǾŜ ƛǘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ƎƻΗέ 

aŜǊŎǳǊȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎǘƻƻŘ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ ά[ƛƴŘƛǿŜΣ L ƴŜŜŘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ŎŀƭƳ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ Ǉǳǘ ǎƻƳŜ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎ ƻƴΦέ IŜ ǎŀƛd 

like nothing just happened. 

L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ƛŦ L ƘŜŀǊŘ ƘƛƳ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘƭȅΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ŎŀƭƳƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ǿƘŜƴ Ƴȅ ōƻȅŦǊƛŜƴŘ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ Ǉŀƛƴ 

ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƳ ƭƛƪŜ ƭƻƎƛŎŀƭ ōŜƘŀǾƛƻǳǊΣ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ L ŘƛŘ ǎŜƛȊŜ ǘƘŜ ƻǇǇƻǊǘǳƴƛǘȅ ǘƻ ŘǊŜǎǎ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ 

very quickly. 

άLΩƳ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ȅƻǳΦέ He said as I dressed. 

άIŜƭǇ ƳŜΚ ²Ƙŀǘ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ƘŜƭǇ ǿƻǳƭŘ L ƴŜŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ǎŀǾŀƎŜ ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳΚέ L ǎǇŀǘ ŀǎ Ƴȅ ŦŜŀǊ ƳƻǊǇƘŜŘ 

ƛƴǘƻ ŀƴƎŜǊΦ L Ǝƻǘ ōŀŎƪ Řƻǿƴ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ōŜƭƻǾŜŘΩǎ ŀƛŘ ŀǎ L ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ ƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ Řƻ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ 

him. 

ά! ƭƻǘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅΣ ȅƻǳΩŘ ōŜ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ we savages are capable of doing when we want to lend 

ŀ ƘŜƭǇƛƴƎ ƘŀƴŘΦέ L ŦƻǳƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ǎŀǊŎŀǎƳ ŘƛǎƎǳǎǘƛƴƎΦ 

Mercury then crouched down and looked straight at me. His wicked smile on his mask taunted 

my anger, more so when he creepily tilted his head and looked into my soul with his black eyes.  

άLƳŀƎƛƴŜ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ ŦŜŜƭǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀ ƭƻǾƛƴƎ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǘŎƘ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ōǳǊƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƘŀƴŘǎ ƛƴ Ƙƻǘ 

coal; to constantly watch your young ones think that hot coals are fun and that the smell of 

burnt skin is like sweet smelling incense. 

άLƳŀƎƛƴŜ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ƻƴƭȅ ŎƘƛƭŘ ǿŀƭƪ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƛƴƎŜŘ ƘŀƴŘǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ ŀ ƭƛŜΥ 

ǘƘŀǘ ŦƛǊŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ōǳǊƴΦ ²ƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ȅƻǳ Řƻ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǇƻǿŜǊ ǘƻ ƪƴƻŎƪ ǎƻƳŜ ǎŜƴǎŜ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ 

little one? 



ά.ǳǘ ǘƘŜƴ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ǎƻƳŜ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƻƴŜǎ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƛƪe to listen. Instead they get those hot coals and make 

bonfires; they make furnaces; they breathe life into great wild fire and dance in them ς all while 

ōŜƭƛŜǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ŦƛǊŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ōǳǊƴΦ ²ƛǘƘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŀƛŘΣ L ƎǳŜǎǎ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ Ŏƻǳƴǘ ƳŜ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǊŜƴǘ ǿƘƻ 

would nevŜǊ ǿŀƴǘ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘƛƭŘ ǘƻ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƘŀƴŘǎ ƛƴ Ƙƻǘ ŎƻŀƭǎΦ bƻΣ LΩŘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ Ŏǳǘ ƻŦŦ Ƴȅ ŎƘƛƭŘΩǎ 

ƘŀƴŘǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜ ƪƴƻǿǎ ǿƘŀǘ ŦƛǊŜ ƛǎΦέ 

He ended his speech and slowly stood up straight. I had tears running down my face as I turned 

to Dalitso and saw his face spell out agony in bold letters. Mercury looked at me for an 

ŜȄǘŜƴŘŜŘ ǇŜǊƛƻŘ ƻŦ ǘƛƳŜΣ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ ƳŜ ŎŀǊŜ ŦƻǊ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ǎǘŀǘŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ 

rambling on about. 

Wǳǎǘ ǘƘŜƴ ƘŜ ǎǘƻƳǇŜŘ ƻƴ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ƭŜƎ ŀƴŘ ōǊƻƪŜ Ƙƛǎ ǎƘƛƴ ǊƛƎƘǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ Ƴȅ ŜȅŜǎΦ .ŜŦƻǊŜ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ 

both ǊŜŀŎǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōǊǳǘŀƭ ŀǘǘŀŎƪΣ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎǘƻƳǇŜŘ ƻƴ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƭŜƎ ŀƴŘ ōǊƻƪŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘƛƴ ǘƻƻΦ 

²Ŝ ōƻǘƘ ǎŎǊŜŀƳŜŘ ƭƻǳŘƭȅ ŀƴŘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŦŜŜƭ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ Ǉŀƛƴ ŦƻǊŎƛƴƎ ƳŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ŘǊŀƎ 

5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ōƻŘȅ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ aŜǊŎǳǊȅΦ 

ά²Ƙȅ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎΚέ L ǎŎǊŜŀƳŜŘ, my voice cracking the entire time. 

άL ǇǊŜŦŜǊ ǳƴŘƛǾƛŘŜŘ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴ ǿƘŜƴ L ǎǇŜŀƪέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƳƻƻǘƘƭȅ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ǎƭƻǿƭȅ ǘƻ ŎŀǘŎƘ ǳǇ 

with me, his tone being inconsistent with his devious deed. 

I sprang to my feet and dragged Dalitso away from Mercury and into my room, hoping I could 

lock us in there till I made a better plan. I gained entry into my room and immediately screamed 

through the windows for help from anyone who was nearby. The heavy rain did me no favours 

as it drowned my screams and no sooner had I screamed than Mercury walked into the room 

gracefully with his arms behind his back. 

άL Ƴǳǎǘ ŀŘƳƛǘΣ L ǿŀǎ ŀǎƪƛƴƎ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ǿƘȅ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŎǊŜŀƳ ŦƻǊ ƘŜƭǇ ŜŀǊƭƛŜǊΣ ŀƴȅǿŀȅ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ 

ƻƴŜ ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ǎǘƻǊȅΦέ IŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

9ǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǿŀǎ ǎƻ ŎƻƴŦǳǎƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǇƻƛƴǘΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘ ŀǎ L ƘȅǇŜǊǾŜƴǘƛƭŀǘŜŘΦ  

ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƪƛƭƭ ǳǎΚέ L ŀǎƪŜŘ ŀǎ L ŘǊƻǿƴŜŘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ŘŜǎǇŜǊŀǘƛƻƴΦ 

ά¢ƻ ōŜ ƘƻƴŜǎǘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǿƻǊƪǎ ŦƻǊ ƳŜΣ ǇŜǊƘŀǇǎ ƻƴƭȅ ŀǎ ŀ ƭŀǎǘ ǊŜǎƻrt. However, I 

ŀƳ ǎƻ ƎƭŀŘ ȅƻǳ ŀǎƪŜŘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƛƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƘŜǊŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŀǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŀƴŘǎΦέ 

He said.  

Mercury then pulled out a knife from his jacket pocket and presented it to me.  

ά²ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŦƻǊΚέ L ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ǎƘƛǾŜǊƛƴƎ ŀǎ L ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘe knife intensely. 

aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǘƘŜƴ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΦ ά²ŜƭƭΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ άǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ 

ƘƻǳǎŜΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅƻǳΣ ōǳǘ L Ǉƭŀƴ ƻƴ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƭƛǾŜΣ ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ƪƴƛŦŜ ƛǎ 

ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƛƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŘŀȅΦέ 



 
 
 

Dalitso and I looked at Mercury with expressions that spelt out our awe at what he said.  

ά²Ƙŀǘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘΚέ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǿƻǊŘǎ ǎǉǳŜŜȊƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ Ƙƛǎ ǘƘǊƻŀǘΦ 

ά[ƛƴŘƛǿŜ ŀƴŘ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΣ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ŎƭƛŎƘŞ ƭƻǾŜ ǎǘƻǊȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪΤ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǘǿƻ ŎƻƴǎƛŘered sitting in 

ŀ ǘǊŜŜΚέ ƘŜ ǘŀǳƴǘŜŘΦ 

άIŀǎ ƛǘ ŜǾŜǊ ƻŎŎǳǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΣ [ƛƴŘƛǿŜΣ ǘƘŀǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǘƘǊŜŜ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎƘƛǇΣ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ 

done nothing but compromise your values? You were once a good girl with a bright future that 

involved making your parents proud and achieving great things like being a philanthropist who 

would change the world or someday fighting pesky diseases like AIDS and Ebola. But you let it 

all go ς ŦƻǊ ŀ ōƻȅΦέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŦƭƻŀǘŜŘ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŜǇ ƻŦ {ƘŜǊƭƻŎƪ IƻƭƳŜs 

solving the case.  

άL ŎŀƴΩǘ ōƭŀƳŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ȅƻǳ ŦŜƭǘ ŀƭƻƴŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƛƳŜΦ !ŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΣ 

ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳΚέ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ŀǘ ƳŜΦ 

He peeped into my soul with his words and the realisation that I only had Dalitso and his friend 

Stan to call my friends made Mercury all the more accurate in his deduction. 

ά¸ƻǳ ƭŀŎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ Ŏƻǳƴǘ ƻƴ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳΣ ǇƻƻǊ ŎƘƛƭŘΦ {ƻ ƎǳŜǎǎ ǿƘƻ 

comes to the rescue on horseback? Good old Dalitso of course! Prince Charming showed up just 

ƛƴ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ƪƛǎǎ ǘƘŜ ƭƻƴŜƭȅ {ƭŜŜǇƛƴƎ .Ŝŀǳǘȅ ŀǿŀƪŜΦέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǘƻƴŜ ƻŦ ƧŜǎǘŜǊΦ  

ά¢Ƙƛǎ Ψōƻȅ ǎŜŀǊŎƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ DƻŘΩ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƭŜŎƘŜǊƻǳǎ ŦǊŀǳŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀŘŜ ȅƻǳ Ƙƛǎ ǎŜȄ ǎƭŀǾŜ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

even know it. You just got so overwhelmed by his countable actions that reminded you that you 

ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ Ƨǳǎǘ Ƙƛǎ ǘƻƻƭ ŦƻǊ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊŜΤ ǿƘŜƴ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƘŜ ǳǎŜŘ ȅƻǳ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƎŜǘ ƎƻΣ ŎƭŀƛƳƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƭŜŎǘǳǊŜ 

ȅƻǳ ƻƴ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ƭƛǾŜ ŀ ƭƛŦŜ ƻŦ ΨŦǳƴΩΦ IŜ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǳƴǿƻǊǘƘȅ ōȅ Ƙƛǎ ƭǳǎǘŦǳƭ ǎǘŀǊŜǎ ŀǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ 

wearing a skirt; both in the real world and on his phone screen, but boy are you a girl of second 

ŎƘŀƴŎŜǎΦ ¸ƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƻǾŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǎŀǘȅǊΣ ȅƻǳ ŦŜŀǊ ōŜƛƴƎ ƭƻƴŜƭȅΦέ   

ά{Ƙǳǘ ǳǇΗέ L ǎŎǊŜŀƳŜŘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƳŀǊŎƘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƴȅ ƘƻǳǎŜΧέ 

άΧ¸ƻǳǊ ǎƛǎǘŜǊΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜΦέ IŜ ǿƛǘǘƛƴƎƭȅ ƛƴǘŜǊǊǳǇǘŜŘΦ 

άΧŀƴŘ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ Ƴȅ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎƘƛǇΗέ L ōŀǊƪŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ǾƻƛŎŜΦ 

ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ Ǉǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ƙƻǘ ŎƻŀƭǎΣ [ƛƴŘƛǿŜΧέ ƘŜ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ōǳǘ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƛǘ ŀǎ 

I sprang to feet. 

άDŜǘ ƻǳǘΗέ L ǎŎǊŜŀƳŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ƴŀǊŎƛǎǎƛǎǘƛŎ ǊŀƴǘǎΦ 

άΧŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƭƪ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ ōƭƛǎǘŜǊǎ ŀǎ ǘŀǘǘƻƻǎΦέ IŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎΦ 

άL ǎŀƛŘ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘΗέ L ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ƻǾŜǊǇƻǿŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƳƛƴŜΦ 

άL ǿŀǎ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜ ǘƻ Ŏǳǘ ƻŦŦ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŀƴŘǎΣ Ƴȅ ŎƘƛƭŘΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜ ǘƻ ǎǘƻǇ ȅƻǳ ŦǊƻƳ ŘŀƴŎƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀ 

ŦǳǊƴŀŎŜΦέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǿƻǊŘΦ 



I knew that I wasƴΩǘ ŀƴƎǊȅ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƻǿ ƘŜ ǎǇƻƪŜ ǎƻ ƛƭƭ ƻŦ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΦ L ƪƴŜǿ Ƴȅ ŀƴƎŜǊ ǎǘŜƳƳŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ 

how his eloquence complimented just how convincing he was; how he tore through my soul 

with his words and hooked my attention. The jazz music that was still playing failed to fit the 

emotional atmosphere that Mercury created. 

ά!ƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ƻƴŜ ǿŀȅ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ǘƻ ǎǘƻǇ ȅƻǳ ŦǊƻƳ ŘŀƴŎƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǳǊƴŀŎŜ Ƴȅ ŎƘƛƭŘΣέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ 

ǎŀƛŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎŀȄƻǇƘƻƴŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƎǳƛǘŀǊǎΣ άYƛƭƭ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΦέ 

Iƛǎ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘ ǎǇŜŀǊŜŘ Ƴȅ ŎƘŜǎǘ ŀƴŘ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōǊƛƴƎ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ǘƻ ǳƴŘŜrstand it. Dalitso was 

terrified by the command given to me and I could almost feel his terror sky rocket when he saw 

aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǿŀƭƪ ŎƭƻǎŜǊ ǘƻ ƘƛƳ ōŜŦƻǊŜ L ȅŜƭƭŜŘΣ ά{ǘƻǇΗέ 

I grabbed the knife from his hand and pointed it right back at him so I could stop him in his 

tracks.  

ά5ƻƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ŀƴȅ ŎƭƻǎŜǊ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΗέ 

Mercury stood still upon my threat. Just when I thought I had him where I wanted, he made a 

ǎǳōǘƭŜ άIǳǎƘέ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ƳŜΣ ά¸ƻǳ ǿƻƴΩǘ ƘŜŀǊ Ƙƛǎ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƪŜŜǇ ȅŜƭƭƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘΦέ 

He completely ignored my boldness and went on to crouch down where he stopped with his 

eyes locked on Dalitso.  

ά5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΣ ǘŜƭƭ [ƛƴŘƛǿŜ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳǘƘΦέ IŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ŀŘŘƛƴƎ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ǎǿŜŜǘƴŜǎǎ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǊŜǉǳŜǎǘΦ 

¢ƘŜ ƪƴƛŦŜ ǎƘƻƻƪ ǊŀǇƛŘƭȅ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀǎǇ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƭŜƴŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǿŀǎ ƻƴƭȅ ōǊƻƪŜƴ ōȅ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ 

whimpering and my hyperventilating. Mercury turned to me and his stare made me uneasy as I 

felt everything he said sink into my mind.  

ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ŀŦǊŀƛŘΣ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ȅƻǳΚέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά²ƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭΗ IŜǊŜ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ȅƻǳ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƻǘŀƭƭȅ ǎƻƭŘ 

ƻǳǘ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƘƻǇŜ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭΦέ  

He was right ς L ǿŀǎ ǘŜǊǊƛŦƛŜŘΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘǊǳǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ 

5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŀƴȅ ƎƻƻŘ ƎƛǾŜƴ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴg Mercury said. It just sounded more 

accurate than any other truth at that moment.  

5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ǎƛƭŜƴŎŜ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ƻǊŘŜŀƭ ǿŀǎ ŘŜŀŦŜƴƛƴƎΣ ōǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ǿƘƻ Ƙŀǎ 

had three of his limbs shattered truly be able to say? Mercury was clearly losing patience with 

each passing second.  

ά5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻ ŎŀƭƳƭȅ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀƴ ŜȄƘŀǳǎǘƛǾŜ ǎƛƎƘΣ άL ŀƳ ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳǊ 

ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜ ƛƴ [ƛƴŘƛǿŜΩǎ ƭƛŦŜ Ƙŀǎ ŘƻƴŜ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ǎŜǘ ƘŜǊ ƻƴ ŀ ǊƻŀŘ ǘƻ ǊǳƛƴƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ŘŜǎǘƛƴȅΦ Lƴ ŦŀŎǘΣ 

you are her teacher, right? Well consider this Open Day or a PTA meeting. Admit that I am right, 

ȅƻǳ ŘŜōŀǳŎƘŜŘ ōŀǎǘŀǊŘΗέ 



 
 
 

aŜǊŎǳǊȅΩǎ Ŏƻƻƭ ƘŜŀŘŜŘ ǘƻƴŜ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎǇƻƪŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ǾƻƛŘ ƻŦ ǇŀǎǎƛƻƴΣ ŀǎ ƘŜ ƎǊŜǿ ƛƴŦǳǊƛŀǘŜŘ ōȅ 

5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘ ǎƛƭŜƴŎŜΦ L ǎǘƻƻŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƪƴƛŦŜ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ǎƘŀking out of my hand and just 

ǘƘŜƴΣ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǊƻǎŜ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŦŜŜǘ ŀƴŘ ǎǘƻƳǇŜŘ ƻƴ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ŎƘŜǎǘΦ 

ά!ŘƳƛǘ ƛǘΦέ IŜ ǊŜǇŜŀǘŜŘƭȅ ǎŀƛŘ ƛƴ ŀ ǎǳŀǾŜ ǘƻƴŜΦ 

IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƭƛǘŜǊŀƭƭȅ ƘŀŘ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ŎŀǾŜ ƛƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǊŎŜ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ǎǘƻƳǇƛƴƎΦ IŜ ǊŀǇƛŘƭȅ 

ǎƳŀǎƘŜŘ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ǎǘŜǊƴǳƳ ƭƛƪŜ ŀƴ ŀƴƴƻȅƛƴƎ ōǳƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻƻǊΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ƛǘ ŀƴŘ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ ŀǘ 

him with the knife, ready to stab him right in the eye for all the pain he caused my boyfriend. 

Mercury proved too quick for me and grabbed my wrist just in time. He had me stare into his 

eyes as he blocked my attack. With my wrist in his hand I feared I would have an arm snapping 

experience similar to Dalitso. 

άIƻǿ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻ ƛǎ Ƴȅ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊΚέ L ŀǎƪŜŘ aŜǊŎǳǊȅΣ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ōƻƭŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎŜ ƻŦ 

imminent danger. 

άhƘ ŎƘƛƭŘΣ L ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ L ƪƴƻǿ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅƻǳΣέ IŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ άƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƪƴŜǿ ǿƘƻ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƳŜŀƴǘ ǘƻ 

be, you would be as angry as I am right now. End his miseries and secure your future Lindiwe, 

ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜΗέ 

I froze in that moment. Like a montage projected in my head I remembered all the nights I wept 

ōŜƭƻǿ IŜŀǾŜƴΩǎ ŦƭƻƻǊ ǿƻƴŘŜǊƛƴƎ Ƙƻǿ L ōŜŎŀƳŜ ǎƻ ƴǳƳō ǘƻ ŦŀƭƭƛƴƎ ǎƘƻǊǘΦ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅǎ 

L ƎŀǾŜ ƛƴǘƻ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ΨŎǊŀǾƛƴƎǎΩ ŀƴŘ ŦŜƭǘ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ŦƛƭǘƘȅ ŀŦǘŜǊǿŀǊŘǎΦ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ǘƘƛǊǎǘ ŦƻǊ Ƴȅ ōƻŘȅ 

was a concern I always kept at ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀŘΣ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ Ƙƻǿ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ ƘŜ ƭƻǾŜŘ 

me, right? When I quenched his thirst, he made me feel less alone in this huge world. But how 

could I sustain those feelings when his eyes were always on other girls. 

άIǳǎƘΣέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ǘƘƻugh he could hear my thoughts. He quietened the noise in my head 

ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΣ άL ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǿƘȅ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪΣ ōǳǘ ōŜ ƘƻƴŜǎǘ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦΣ ƛŦ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƴƻ 

ŎƻƴǎŜǉǳŜƴŎŜǎΣ ǿƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘƻƭŘ ōŀŎƪΚέ 

Those words bolted into my heart and mind and screwed everything in them up. I was 

beginning to question what I truly felt for Dalitso. Was I deeply in love with him? Or was I 

deeply in worship of him as a god who could take my loneliness away ς at the price of my body.  

ά5ƻ ƛǘ [ƛƴŘƛǿŜΣ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǿŀȅ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ōŜ ŦǊŜŜΦέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻ ŘŜǾƛƭƛǎƘƭȅΦ 

Dalitso looked up at me with eyes of horror.  

ά[ƛƴŘƛǿŜΗέ ƘŜ ŎǊƛŜŘ ƻǳǘ ŀŦǘŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ƭƻƴƎ ǎƛƭŜƴŎŜΣ ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎΚ !ŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ 

ōŜŜƴ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƭƛǎǘŜƴ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΚέ  

Once he said that I could read on his face how terrified he was when he saw just how well 

Mercury convinced me. For the first time, I saw him be genuinely frightened of me. The blood 

ǇǳƳǇƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǳǘƘ ŀŦǘŜǊ aŜǊŎǳǊȅΩǎ ǾƛŎƛƻǳǎ ƻƴǎƭŀǳƎƘǘ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘŜǎǘ ƘŀŘ ƘƛƳ ƎŀǊƎƭƛƴƎ 

plasma when he spoke. I could hear what he was trying to say: 



άbƻΣέ 

ά5ƻƴΩǘΦέ 

άtƭŜŀǎŜΦέ 

άIŜƭǇΣέ  

Iƛǎ ōŜƎƎƛƴƎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ Ƴȅ ŎƘƻƛŎŜ ŀƴȅ ŜŀǎƛŜǊΦ IŜ ǎǇŀǘ ƻǳǘ ōƭƻƻŘ ƻǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƭŜŀǊ 

his mouth so he could speak. Dalitso wiggled pathetically as he tried to move away from me, 

using only one arm to drag his crippled body across the floor and I watched him struggle with 

the knife in my hand.     

At once I dropped the knife and let it clang on the tiled floor. I could sense just how perplexed 

Mercury was under Ƙƛǎ ƳŀǎƪΦ άL ŎŀƴΩǘ Řƻ ƛǘΦέ L ŎǊƛŜŘ ōƛǘǘŜǊƭȅΦ 

Mercury turned to me and rushed to hug me tightly. For some reason, I felt genuine parental 

love flow from his body through mine. It was then that I realised that twisted, violent and evil 

maniac actually cared about me. 

ά¸ƻǳǊ ŦǊŜŜ ǿƛƭƭ ǇǊŜǾŜƴǘǎ ƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ ŦƻǊŎƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƭƛōŜǊŀǘŜ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ Ƴȅ ŎƘƛƭŘΤ ǇŜǊƘŀǇǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ 

ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǿŀȅΦέ IŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

He let go of me and left me drowning in my own tears. I peeped through my tears and saw him 

pick the knife off the floor and place it back in his jacket pocket. I watched him leave the room 

before I covered my eyes as I wept fervently. My room floor was stained with blood and the 

ǎƻǳƴŘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ŎǊƛŜǎ ǿŀǎ ƻƴƭȅ ƳŀǘŎƘŜŘ ƛƴ ǾƻƭǳƳŜ ōȅ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ƎǊƻŀƴǎΦ  

 

***  

 

Uncovering my eyes was like waking up in a new world. 

I felt heavy inside but had no tears in my eyes anymore. I was curled in the embrace of Dalitso 

as I felt the skin of his arm around my bare body on the couch. I lay on top of him with the back 

of my head on his chest realising my experience was all a dream; the worst nightmare of my 

life.  

I gasped heavily while in the embrace of my beloved and felt sweat pour from my brow like an 

ƻǇŜƴ ŦŀǳŎŜǘΦ /ƭŜŀǊƭȅ ǿŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜŘ ƻǳǊ ǎŜȄǳŀƭ ŜǎŎŀǇŀŘŜ ŀƴŘ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ŎƭƛƳŀǘƛŎ ŜƴŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ 

session must have put us to sleep, not to mention my smooth jazz was the perfect lullaby. 

I looked around the room and saw everything was tranquil, save for the food on the floor that I 

still had to clean up. Barely any time had passed from the time we got started and Dalitso was 

never one to hesitate, after all he hated how he was really quick. 



 
 
 

 ά5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΣέ L ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ƛƴ ŀ ǎƭŜŜǇȅ ǘƻƴŜΦ L ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŀƭƭ ǘƻƻ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊ ǳƴŎƭƻǘƘŜŘ ōƻŘȅΥ Lǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǿŀǎ 

him. My heart rate slowed down, but for some strange reason, I felt cƻƭŘ ƛƴ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ŜƳōǊŀŎŜΦ 

For a rigorous lad like himself I expected him to sweat as much as me. 

ά5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΣέ L ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ άLǎ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƻƪΚ L ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ǿŜƛǊŘŜǎǘ ŘǊŜŀƳ ŀƴŘΧέ 

ά{ƛƴŎŜ ǿƘŜƴ ŎƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ǘŀƭƪ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀŘΚέ 

The sound of that voice had me spin round to face where it came from. Mercury had just 

planted himself on the couch opposite me and had his eyes face turned to the spilled food on 

the face. 

ά¸ƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ ŎƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ǳǇΣέ ƘŜ ǉǳƛǇǇŜŘΦ  

άIƻǿ ŘƛŘ ȅƻǳΧέ L ŀǎƪŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ ƛƴ ǿƛth his own words. 

ά!ǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅ ǿŜ ŀƭƭ ŘŜŀƭ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ Ǝǳƛƭǘ ƻŦ ƪƛƭƭƛƴƎ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘƭȅΣέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎŀƛŘΣ άǎƻƳŜ 

people go nuts, others beat themselves up about it, but you, well, you fall asleep in the arms of 

corpses ς talk about being desperate to never feŜƭ ƭƻƴŜƭȅΦέ 

I was frightened to understand the true meaning behind his statements. I turned round fully 

and looked at Dalitso ς only to discover that the knife I was holding earlier was sticking out of 

his neck. Blood spilled all over the couch from his mouth and neck and some of it got into my 

ƘŀƛǊΦ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ǇŀƭŜ ŦŀŎŜ ƭŜŦǘ ŀƴ ƛƳǇǊƛƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǎƳŀȅ ƘŜ ŦŜƭǘ Ŧŀƭƭ ǳǇƻƴ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ōŜŦƻǊŜ Ƙƛǎ ŘŜƳƛǎŜΣ 

his side of the couch being crimson as he leaked everything in him onto it. 

ά¢ƻ ōŜ ƘƻƴŜǎǘΣ L ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ƪƴŜǿ ȅƻǳ ƘŀŘ ƛǘ ƛƴ ȅƻǳΦέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

L ǿŀƛƭŜŘ ƭƻǳŘƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǎǉǳƛǊƳŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ōŜƭƻǾŜŘΩǎ ŎƻƭŘ ŀǊƳ ŀƴŘ ŦŜƭƭ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳŎƘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ 

crashing on the floor. Mercury quickly held me as I panted and gasped. I felt him stroke my bare 

back as I looked at the horrific image of my deŀŘ ōƻȅŦǊƛŜƴŘΦ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ǘǿƛǎǘŜŘ ŀǊƳ ǿŀǎ ǘǳŎƪŜŘ ƻƴ 

the other end of the couch letting me realise why only one of his arms embraced me. I wiggled 

Ƴȅ ƴŀƪŜŘ ōƻŘȅ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ aŜǊŎǳǊȅΩǎ ŜƳōǊŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ ŎǊŀǿƭŜŘ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ƘƛƳ ŀǎ L ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ǿƛǘƘ 

my arms the best way I could.  

ά[ƛƴŘƛǿŜ ŎŀƭƳ ŘƻǿƴΦέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƘŜ ǎǘƻƻŘΦ  

ά¸ƻǳ ŘƛŘ ǘƘƛǎΗέ L ǎŎǊŜŀƳŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ Ǉƻƛǎƻƴ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ǎǇƛǘΦ 

ά[ƛƴŘƛǿŜΣ ȅƻǳ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ƪƴƛŦŜΦ wŜƳŜƳōŜǊΚέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

aȅ ƳŜƳƻǊȅ ŦŜƭǘ ƘŀȊȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǇƻƛƴǘΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǿƘŀǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ōŜŦƻre I woke 

up. I looked at both Dalitso and Mercury in an attempt to understand what was going on. 

άL ŎƻǳƭŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘǳǊǘ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΣέ L ŎƘŀƴǘŜŘ ŀǎ L ƘȅǇŜǊǾŜƴǘƛƭŀǘŜŘΦ  

ά[ƛƴŘƛǿŜΣ ǿƻǳƭŘ L ƭƛŜ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΚέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ Ƙƛǎ ǿƻǊŘǎ ǎǇǊƛƴƪƭŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǎǳƎŀǊΣ ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ƪƴƛŦe 

Ƴȅ ŎƘƛƭŘΤ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ƪŜǇǘ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ŦǊƻƳ ŘŀƴŎƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀ ŦǳǊƴŀŎŜΦέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎŀƛŘ 



I tried to retrace my steps but it proved to be a daunting task under the emotional cloud that 

hovered above me. 

ά[ƛƴŘƛǿŜΣέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŦƻǊ Ƴȅ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴΣ άƘƻǿ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ŦŜŜƭΚέ 

I wrŜǎǘƭŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ōǊŀƛƴ ǘƻ ƎǊŀō ƘƻƭŘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƳŜƳƻǊȅ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƻǾŜ Ƴȅ ƛƴƴƻŎŜƴŎŜΦ άL ŎƻǳƭŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘǳǊǘ 

5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΦέ L ǊŜǇŜŀǘŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƻǾŜǊ ŀǎ L ǎƻōōŜŘΦ  

άIƻǿ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ŦŜŜƭΚέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƳŜ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǿƛƴ ōŀŎƪ Ƴȅ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛƻƴΦ L ǎƻōōŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

corner of the room and tried my best to be silent for some time.  

I fought with my heart to silence myself and decipher what I truly felt.  

άaȅ ŎƘƛƭŘΣ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜ Ƙƻǿ ȅƻǳ ŦŜŜƭΦέ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŘǊŜǿ ŎƭƻǎŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŎǊƻǳŎƘŜŘ ŘƻǿƴŜŘ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ 

ƻŦ ƳŜΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ǎƘƻŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǘŜǊǊor before my mind cooled down to analyse 

what I truly felt. 

άL ŦŜŜƭΧ L ŦŜŜƭΧέ 

άCǊŜŜΚέ 

aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜŘ Ƴȅ ǎǘŀǘŜƳŜƴǘ ŀŎŎǳǊŀǘŜƭȅΦ 5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ŘŜǇŀǊǘǳǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ 

made me feel lighter inasmuch as I mourned. I felt the last tie to my lack of peace sever. I felt 

the need to please him and keep him only so I feel safe and wanted disappear into thin air.  

άL Řƻ ŦŜŜƭ ŦǊŜŜΦέ L ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ŀǎ L ǎƴƛŦŦŜŘ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭƭȅΦ 

aŜǊŎǳǊȅ ǿŀǎ ǎƛƭŜƴǘΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘŜƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǳƴŘŜǊ Ƙƛǎ Ƴŀǎƪ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ŎƘŀƳǇƛƻƴΩǎ ǎƳƛƭŜ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

day and got the results he wanted. 

ά²ƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ άƳȅ !ǇǇŀǊŀǘǳǎ ǿƻrked. Considering that I cannot force you to do 

anything here I can only show you how you feel after making the toughest decisions. Consider 

killing that pervert a metaphor, my child; I now require you to fittingly deal with him in the real 

ǿƻǊƭŘΦέ 

 

***  

 

 άIŜȅ ōŀōŜΣ ƭŜǘΩǎ Ǝƻ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ƻƴŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ L ƭŜŀǾŜΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎƘƻƻƪ ƳŜ ƎŜƴǘƭȅΣ 

άŎƻƳŜ ƻƴΣ ƛǘΩǎ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ǘƻ ƎƻΦ ¸ƻǳǊ ǎƛǎǘŜǊ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅ ƳƛƴǳǘŜΦέ 

5ŀƭƛǘǎƻΩǎ ƛƴǎŀǘƛŀōƭŜ ƭƛōƛŘƻ ǿƻƪŜ ƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴȅ ƴŀǇ ŦƻǊ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǊƻǳƴŘ ƻŦ ǇƭŜŀǎǳǊƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ. The 

Apparatus was closed. 

I was silent and heartbroken as every word Mercury said in my dream acted like flashing lights. 

They echoed off the walls of my skull and had me frozen in that moment. Dalitso read me well 



 
 
 

ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƻŘ ŀƴŘ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ŀǎƪƛƴƎ ƳŜ ŦƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

possibly think of pleasure when I was stuck on what Mercury said:  

άMy Apparatus worked. Considering that I cannot force you to do anything here I can only show 

you how you feel after making the toughest decisionsΦέ 

What did that mean?  

Dalitso held me in his arms as our skin rubbed against each other on the couch. He sniffed my 

ƘŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ ǊǳōōŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƴƻǎŜ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƴŜŎƪ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΣ άL ƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳ [ƛƴŘƛǿŜΦέ 

He waited to hear my response. I knew he needed it. It was the only way he could deal with his 

guilt of using my body: by knowing I loved him back. But Mercury showed me my true feelings 

for Dalitso. There must have been something wrong with me though, because I still loved him ς 

ōǳǘ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ him. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



What did Lindiwe do about Dalitso? 

Where did Mercury come from? 

What did Stan do to Lindiwe? 

Find out in 

LINDIWE AND THE MANIAC: A MERCURY SHORT STORY SERIES 

EPISODE 3 

 

Follow us on social media and online platforms for updates on everything to do with ΨLindiwe 

and the Maniac: A Mercury Short Story SeriesΩ ƘŜǊŜ 

 

Facebook:  

Colour Culture 

Regards, Mercury 

 

Instagram: 

 Colour Culture 

Regards, Mercury 

 

Twitter: 

Colour Culture 

 

Web:  

Loudink Arts blog 
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