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SIMMY

(2 Weeks Back)

It can’t be. 

He loves me. He said he loves me. And I thought our marriage was special. At least not on my anniversary.

I look at the picture again. This is him. This is so him. I know David and this is him.

My head is spinning as I look at the picture in front of me. My best friend Steve sent it to me because I have not been believing him when he told me that Max is cheating on me.

I still find it hard to believe. He treats me good. How could this have happened?

They are kissing, in the car I bought for him, and she’s half naked. The worse part is that I recognize the girl. I introduced her to him the day she helped me at the house.

Hee knows how much I loved her. And she knows how much he means to me.

Tears that I never felt leaving my eyes are falling in my cheeks now. I realize I am crying. I cannot drive right now. I have to go home but I can’t drive like this.

My phone rings again and I can’t see who it is. My eyes are blurred. My vision blurry. My heart is sore. My soul is hurt.

I pick up anyway.

“Where are you?” A voice asks at the end of the line. It’s Steven.

I can’t talk.

“Okay, wait right there. I see you.” He cuts the line.

I cry out loud inside my car. How is this happening to me?

Before long the passenger door opens and Steven gets in. Steven is my colleague in the school. He is gay. All the good ones are, it seems.

“Simmy, I know this is difficult but relax. I never meant to hurt you.” He says.

“How are you sure?” I ask him. “It might be one of the students have created the photo.” 

He sighs.

“Simmy. I took it.” He replies. 

“I also took a video if you want to watch.” He takes his phone out and shows me. I look at it. I know my husband. And this is so much him.

“Cut it.” I flinch.

He did it. Deliberately.

Men are players. All of them.
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“Shit!” I slap the paper in front of me.

“She always scores just one point ahead. Just one. And it happens every time.” I say. My friends have no problem, they are just relaxed. They have no idea how it is being almost first anyway. They always get average scores. Me? I got 98%... Again.

I look over at Jacquine’s table. She’s happy and her friends are congratulating her. She got the total for the fifth time now. She must be. She’s a native. And I learn English as a second language. I’m Senegalese. That makes me smarter than her.

But still I want to come first.

♾️

I spend break time with my girlfriend. She understands me. My idiot friends won’t ever have an idea how I feel about this. I can’t be always second or third. I want to be excellent.

“What is it, baby? You’re not okay.” She asks, lying on my thighs and facing me.

“You saw it. Jacquine came first again. When will I ever be first?” I say.

She laughs. 

“What’s funny?” I say, annoyed. She can really get on my nerves sometimes.

“Nothing. You just take this serious. Don’t worry about it too much, babe. You’re smarter than her.” She says.

I know I am. I have always been smarter. And I know I will make it first in the end year results. 

“But I can make you feel better.” Angela says, looking at me with her sexy seductive eyes.

“Come on, I’m not in the mood.” I say.

I’m really not. All I want to do is to go and play volleyball right now. It’s sport time, and volleyball can heal. I’ll just have to assume Jacquine’s ass as the ball and hit it hard. That way I’ll be very fine.

♾️

“Bro, you’re a beast today.” Brooks says. We are covered in sweat. Today’s match was more interesting. I really smacked the heck out of Jacquine’s ass.

“I need to get a quick shower.” I say goodbye to my friends and go to the bathroom. After taking a shower I remember that Mrs. Brown called for me after school. 

I put on my shirt and go to her office.

I knock and get in. She’s sitting casual on her chair putting on a lip gloss. Her lips are now sexy and charming. I wouldn’t hesitate a second if she would tell me to kiss them. 

“Ace.” She swings on her chair to face me.

“Come and sit. We have to discuss something honey.” She says. The way she calls me honey is charming. She says it like I’m something special to her. She must have drank something today.

Anyway, I move my ass and sit down facing her.
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