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Prologue   
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She floated on every single stair with every step she took down. Her lit up face was focused on her tab, fingers sliding left, right, up and down while being able to land on each stair without tripping or hesitating. She knew the stairs like the back of her hand and could walk on them blind folded. She would stop sliding through the tab for a while and smooth over the rim for support.   

He stared at her as she took each step as if walking down the aisle.  It was like he was graced by her beauty.  Her perfectly hour glass shaped body gave him great satisfaction. She wore a white stringed vest that hugged her upper body perfectly as it stuck to her like a second skin. It made her small breasts stand and look pointy. Her black shorts shaped her butt so round that it stuck out and they exposed her smooth thighs. It was at that moment that made him realize his hunger within. He smiled to himself as his thoughts ran wild with him. He started to fantasize as he drooled over her. His mouth hung open and his tongue stuck out like a hungry dog looking at its favourite meal. The only thing that was left was a bark and a tail wagging. If he had them he would have been a real dog and acted with them.   

“Hey, mum?” Her voice came out as she looked above her chocolate coloured tab that matched her eyes and skin tone, when she stepped on the last stair. All of a sudden, he broke free from his fantasy world.   

The woman standing next to the man turned to face the little girl.  “Yes sweetie!” “I am feeling kind of lazy today, can we order something like pizza?” She then hugged her tablet closely to her chest as she waited for her mother for reply “Yeah sure...” The woman said as she looked around after throwing the last file in her laptop bag. “I guess this means we don’t have to count you in... again.” She walked from the stairs and threw herself on a couch as she stretched out her long and perfect to be on the runway legs, one of the things he didn’t miss at any point. Her smiley face turned upside down when she found her mother didn’t even glance at her. “No I’ll grab something on my way ‘cause I’ll be in a bit later.”  “Are you still busy with that rape case?” The little girl asked as she layed on the couch. “Yes, the judge will deliver the verdict today and it is such a shame knowing that, that little girl was raped by her very own brother.”  “I know right. The world is sick mum and good luck!” The woman looked at her daughter who was busy with her tablet, not noticing that her mother is staring at her, for some reason with a kind of feeling she had, she didn’t know what it was but it was there. She quickly brushed it off and her focus went to the man who was in front of her.   

She put her arms around him and gave him a light kiss on the mouth.  She smiled and looked at the girl. “Behave yourself.” She said pointing at the girl with her bags in her other hand. The girl made a teasing chuckle as she knelt on the couch towards her mother’s direction, making her rear end stick out a little bit more. “Mum you know me” “Why do you think I’m saying this?” The little girl smiled at her mum as she stood up. The man’s eyes lost their focus towards the little girl as he drooled over her, again. The woman and girl were busy talking that they did not note his reactions towards the girl.  “I’ll see you guys later, alright?” she then gave the man a bit of smile. She opened the door then turned to the man as she said “Kabo!” His focus went to her. “I trust you!” she then smiled to both of them and closed the door behind her. As she closed the door she felt a little chill and she paused a bit. She shrugged and pushed the feeling aside then headed for the car. Kabo gave out a slight grin.   

“Looks like the advocate won’t be joining us, again. Why don’t you order pizza for us if you don’t mind. Right now I am feeling kind of lazy to even talk to the service provider.” She rolled her eyes with her focus still on her tablet.   

“No not at all, pizza right?” He took his cell from his pocket and started to dial.  “Tower! ‘cause I’m so hungry. I'm going to have a shower and just listen to some music in my room. Call me when it arrives.” She said as she started her way to the stairs swinging the tab back and forth at her hip. He watched her as she moved her body in perfect unison, left to right and her hips always gave him an unknown craving for which he found intriguing and challenging at the same time... he smiled to himself as he answered to the woman on the other end of the line.   

The bedroom door slowly creaked open. Eyes peeked through and the first thing that they saw was, pleasure at first sight Astonishment with a mixture of delight was what followed next. Heart beat got intense and louder. The footsteps got more silent and closer to the target of intrigue. The hunter closing in on its prey.  All of a sudden he found himself over the moon, on cloud nine, with an innocent, clueless and vulnerable little girl. “Just a fraction of your love...feels the aiiirrr...And I fall in love with you...all over agaaain.” She was busy singing and dancing around half naked with her cordless headsets over her head closing down on her ears connected to the tablet which she held between her hands. All of a sudden she felt a really uneasy warm breath at her neck which made the hair at that point stand up. The warm breath sent a chill down her spine.  She moved her hands slowly to remove her head sets from her ears. His hands followed hers. His breath became heavier as he caressed her skin from her cheek bone to her hips with the back of her hand. Her whole body became numb, even her brain failed her. The tablet made a very loud crush on the floor but she didn’t hear a single sound. It was like all of the voices and noise faded in the background. At that moment she froze and trembled at the same time.   

One tear flowed down her cheek as if to follow his movement that he just traced. She watched it hit the carpet and she closed her eyes as if to take a short prayer. She felt like her heart has skipped several beats and the world has somehow forgotten to turn. She tried to plead but he kept shushing her with whispers that she tried to block out but couldn’t. “I’ve been watching you baby girl. Sending me signals. Wearing revealing clothes and swinging that juicy body in front of me. Just don’t be scared. I’m helping you reach the next level of womanhood, so just relax...sweet...sexy...mmmmm...” Testosterone was now at its highest level. His breathing became heavier and his need became more brutal and demanding. Intense and forceful. His grasp became more agonizing as he could no longer hold on to himself. Tears poured out like rain showers. Her whimper became louder but lacked a back up of breath. She quickly turned but adrenaline had already multiplied his strength. Now he was a beast aroused by a little girl. The hungry beast was now unleashed and it needed to be fed to its brutal, bruised, heartless and morally tested male ego satisfaction. All now she bore was the pain of a heavy body which threw her to the floor, the last thing she remembered was watching him tearing her panties away like it was some piece of trash.   

He removed his boxers as they were the only thing he wore. His breath was hoarse and brutal. His smell was cold and terrifying. The body male figure put all his weight on top of the little girl. She struggled for strength, cried for release, screamed for help, yelled he started to thrust deeper and became heavier. At that second she felt something inside of her tearing down and being ripped apart into a million small pieces.   

Seconds turned into minutes, minutes turned into hours as they turned into an endless painful and scarring time. It was as if she was in a horror movie where she had a very terrifying nightmare. Yet again this was far to be compared to a horror movie. The only problem was that, her nightmare was real and it was scarier than any horror movie. She was pinned to the floor for so long that her struggle became pointless, her tears dried up, her scream faded. Silence and the man’s panting occupied the emptiness inside her as they echoed in the open room... her womanhood was stolen from her by someone she trusted...a father figure to her. Someone’s  cousin, uncle, nephew, son and above all... father.      















Chapter one

Four years later    
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The form fours admissions were sent out mid-February. A certain young girl was not pleased with her school, talk about a throw down twice in the beginning of a year. Her results were not what she expected as well. When she saw her results in early February she knew that her mother was not going to be proud even though she would try very hard not to show it but she knew her mother, she was deeply hurt because she expected much more.     

Orientation day was more or less of the first day of school to our freshmen, the only difference was that they went with their parents. Upon arrival, Justin and her mother were guided to the hall by Onkitse. Onkitse was part of the students’ body, the deputy head boy for St Joseph’s College, a well known Christian school located in the southern side of the capital city of Botswana, Gaborone, beyond the Kgale Hill which gives an outstanding feel to the Game city mall right in front of it.   

Even though he is a year older than Justin, they have been best friends for a long time. When Justin was in form two she was betrayed by her two best girlfriends so she called it quits to having girls as her friends. But unfortunately Onkitse’s feelings are deeper... he kept glancing at her as he guided them to the Multi Purpose Hall. If only it were that easy to pour your heart out to someone.   

When orientation day was over, Justin’s mother came to pick her up. Unlike other schools where parents leave with their children after being briefed about the school’s rules and regulations, at St Joseph’s the parents leave their children behind because it is considered as a normal school day.   

“So how was your first day? Any new guys interested in what they see?” Miss Sebereko said as she took the last turn to face the hill ahead of them. “It’s like you said, mum, first day plus guys are not my priority right now...” She paused as she looked at her mother “Trying to make someone be proud of me is!” She then faced away when her mother did not even give her eye contact. She sighed out loud and took her headsets then inserted them in her ears as she tried to avoid the atmosphere.   

Miss Sebereko made a turn to the mall at the traffic lights. “So are you coming along?” She asked Justin after parking the car and she removed her seat belt then opened the car door with her bag in her hand but Justin just shook her head as she faced outside the window with her chin resting on her hand. “Okay, I’ll be back in a few minutes, alright?” Miss Sebereko said as she closed the door. Justin watched her as she disappeared into the mall.   

Miss Sebereko returned a few minutes later with one large pizza tower, two streetwise boxes and some refreshments for herself and her daughter. She opened the back passenger seat to put them and gave the refreshments to Justin. Justin took out her headsets and received the paper bag from her mother and peeked in it then gave her mother a wry look when she got inside the driver’s seat and started the engine. “I thought we might have some mother and daughter time plus I feel too lazy to cook today”, she said with a smile and reversed the car.   

“Man! This traffic is something else, isn’t there any other way to exit the mall?’’ “I am afraid not and even if there was, we can’t use it because we are between these cars so there is no way around but to enjoy the traffic”. Miss Sebereko said to her daughter as she whirled around to squeeze between the kombis then on to the other lane of the road. Justin then turned on the radio... “God! Can someone shoot me please” She said as her mother increased the volume of the radio. “And you call me uncool, seriously mother?” “Hey this is one of the best music collection you will find on this earth besides it is one of my fav songs, so don’t be a hater”. “We are talking about Backstreet boys’ Funny Face which was released ages ago” Justin said as she rolled her eyes then shifted a bit to face her mother.  “That’s why it is my fav, dear daughter!” Miss Sebereko then started to sing along:   


#You stick your tongue out, I stick mine out too,    

You roll your eyes and I laugh at you,    

You say I hate you, I say I love you,    

Yeah, yeah, yeah...#    


Justin found herself singing to the song. Her mother looked at her and raised an eye brow at her. “Hey a girl is bored!” Her mother just shrugged and continued to sing as she tried to sway out the traffic. Justin smiled as she took a sip of her drink whilst she looked out the window then there, for a few seconds the world forgot to turn and her breath got caught at her throat. She managed to cough it up then shook off the feeling.   

“So...you wanna tell me about school or am I going to force it out of you?” Miss Sebereko turned to her daughter who was stretching on the sofa next to hers. “I’d rather you forced it out of me, no let me rephrase that, I would like to see you try.” Justin gave her mother a dare look. “Okay!” Miss Sebereko returned the dare look. “I guess I will have to keep...that game and movie Ontiretse got you...” “Mother!” Justin looked at her mother and exclaimed. 

“Justin!” Her mother mimicked Justin’s voice.   

Justin sighed and stared at her mother “You really know how to give a girl a hard time, don’t you?” Miss Sebereko reached for a piece of pizza and admired it before taking a bite and washing it down with her juice. “Part of my job description.” “At your firm or your home?” She said as she took a sip of her juice. Miss Sebereko looked at her daughter above her glass of juice “Both and don’t you dare change the subject.” “I was just wondering and no nothing interesting that happened at school. I mean it’s my first day and week so I plan to keep a low profile...just for the sake of my future life.”   

“Really? Justin Kelesego Sebereko keeping a low profile? That I so have to see.” Justin stared at her mother in awe. Miss Sebereko stared back at her daughter and said, “What’s with the look?” Justin took a sip before answering “You sometimes keep me in suspense you know. I don’t know what to expect from you anymore. It’s like at times I can reach out to you as my best friend and yet you are my mother.”  Miss Sebereko shrugged and looked at Justin as she said “I want you to be yourself with me because it helps build our bond even stronger, besides if I don’t listen to you and help carry your burdens, who will?”   

Justin smiled as she looked at her mother who smiled back. She took the last sip of her juice and stood up to take the glass to the kitchen but she first stretched and yawned “I’m off to bed it’s been a long day and tomorrow is just another.” “Hey! You can go to sleep and I will clear up here besides I have to work on something.” “Really? Thanks mum and I owe you one.” “Of course you do. The dishes are yours for the whole week.” Justin sighed out loud as she took a look at her mother “You always have a motive.” “I’m paid to have a motive my dear.” “Lawyers!” Justin said as she went upstairs.   

“Thank you and my first day was great especially that I spent it with you and no mother, still no guy...” “Yet!” Miss Sebereko finished off for her. “Never and goodnight before, this turns into an endless debatable court case.” She then dismissed herself upstairs as she smiled down her mother.   

Justin entered her room and had her back against the door after closing it, “I am a freshman, first priority: pass senior school! No relationships period... focus J, focus and besides advocate Sebereko always has an impulse thought which she is so not afraid to express that’s all.” Justin said to herself when she was preparing for bed. She switched off the lights then tried to sleep but her mind couldn’t let go of the face she saw earlier at the traffic jam and the words that her mother said. The face danced in her head like her favorite tune after listening to it a few seconds ago. Can someone possess another person’s mind like that?   

“Who are you?” A deep but soft voice said as he remembered a certain face he saw earlier on at the traffic jam. He paused typing as he toyed around with the pen in his hand. The guy made a twitch with his dark pink and wet lips as he said “No worries because you are my mystery girl and I am going to find you...” He then continued with his typing.   

“You know what Kiki?” Onkitse looked up at Justin who was sitting in front of her. He always loved it when she calls him Kiki. Yes it is his nickname but only few close to his heart people called him that and Justin was the most closest person to his heart even though she had no clue about it. “I think this is punishment for me failing my exams. To top it all, Advocate Sebereko wanted to transfer me to an English medium school. Don’t get me wrong I was keen on the idea but I’m just a little fed up with snobby wannabe rich kids, but still of all the schools, Justin Sebereko had to be admitted here. God can things get any worse?” “Hey don’t be a hater, this is a great school believe me one day you are going to shout at someone telling them how much you love St Joseph’s College”. Kiki replied Justin when they were at the dining hall during break time. His dimples became a bit visible when he finished his sentence as he glanced at Justin. “Satan will have to be God’s sweet, innocent angel, again before that can happen and believe me it will be a cold day in hell, my dear Kiki.” “Never say never.” Kiki threw the last piece of bread into his mouth and washed it down with his drink. “Wannna bet?” Justin gave Kiki a dare look which Kiki returned with all pleasure. “You are so on!” They hooked their pinkies and gave each other wicked smiles. Kiki’s dimple deepened. How can she not notice that cute feature in front of her?   

“So what are you up to tonight?” Kiki tried to avoid that uneasy feeling that he had after unhooking his finger from Justin’s. She took a sip of her juice to wet her sandwich “Urg! I will find out when I get home today besides...” She rolled her eyes as she took another sip from her juice, “Advocate Sebereko is working late, ever since she made partner, it’s all she does, so I’ll be home alone, again.”  

“Why don’t you come over, maybe we can do something fun together.” She then took another sip and swallowed hard then answered, “Your idea of fun is playing video games all night long” She teased Kiki who did not back down. “I’m a guy and I’m allowed to be addicted, don’t act like you don’t like them either.” Justin just laughed and, “I’ll come over only on one condition.” Justin then took a sip of her juice again and looked at Kiki. “Yeah sure” “We watch that horror movie you have been avoiding.” Justin stared at Kiki again to see his reaction. “You mean the one that your mum got from her friend at work.” “The one I had to share my first day with her for.” Justin rolled her eyes. “I read the background and saw some short clips of it...no thank you!” “If a girl didn’t know better she would say a certain guy is a cluck-cluck, to watching horror.”   

“Hey I resent that! I am so not a chicken...” Justin cut him off with a teasing bit of laugh “You said it.” She then started to make chicken noises. “Okay fine... horror it is but don’t expect me to sleep over at your place.” “You will be begging me to sleep in bed with you before it even reaches the first five minutes.” Kiki smiled a bit and those dimples became visible again, giving him an innocent and cute feature. The thought of having Justin over, for the whole night, in his arms, intrigued him even more. All of a sudden his thoughts were broken off... Pause! The last thing he wants is for Justin to hate him. Poor Kiki if only he had the guts to be upfront with his feelings.   

“So you also enjoy spine chilling horror? Pity though, that your boyfriend doesn’t share the same perspective. This is the twenty first century!” A guy walked behind Justin and came to face her as he sat next to Kiki. Kiki sighed out loud and took his cup into his hands as if preparing to stand. The guy stared at Justin hoping that she will stare back but... “Great the day has just got worse!”Justin said as she rolled her eyes and faced away whilst sipping her juice. “Not only do I have to be in this school, the school leaders have no respect for other people’s private conversation.” She forced herself not to look at him behind the juice bottle that was raised above her nose deliberately. The last sentence left both Kiki and the guy speechless.   

The guy made a quick smile at Justin who was trying so much to avoid eye contact by being busy with her lunch box. He then said “I was just trying to advice my junior here and besides having conversations with other people helps to build up one’s relation skills.” “No! You were lashing out your advice not offering it and please, go try your relation skills elsewhere because I ...” Justin paused and looked at Kiki who was on the verge of screaming point. He really pissed Kiki off especially the sight of him. “No we are so not interested, sir!” “Ouch! That was deep. You know just because I am a nice guy, I’ll let this one slide and start afresh but first introductions, my name is Wame, Wame Mokgosi and you my dear are...?” No matter what approach she tried, he didn’t back down. This time Justin faced him and made eye contact. At that moment it hit her, that gorgeous light brown coloured and scar free face. She remembered it from the traffic, now it all begins... Was fate testing her?   

She forced her mind to focus but her insides made it impossible to even think because they made one hell of an uneasy noise. She finally found her ground and cleared her throat “I am on the no need to know you or to be known by you basis, okay? And I don’t do introductions with rude, disrespectful and self absorbed...” she paused and really looked into those deep dark black innocent sleepy eyes. Justin all of a sudden saw that his eyes where a bit blood shot red but ignored it “seniors!” she finally found her voice and concluded.   

Surrender was for wimps and he was no wimp but a fool on a mission. “OUCH! That went straight to the heart but...” “You have to go to class Jt, as much as I enjoy watching you throw punches at him, chemistry begun a few minutes ago”. Onkitse interrupted Wame. “Oh shoot!” she looked at her watch. She stood up and jagged her bag on her shoulder as she held the empty box of juice on one hand and the lunch box with the other one, she then said “I don’t know what I would do without you, catch you later alright?” Kiki then shook his head and smiled at her. She made a quick smile at Wame then turned heel and left.   

“Your girlfriend?” Kiki thought about it then smiled for bit to himself. “Actually, she is. Interesting person huh?” If only what he said was true but still he was telling the truth she is his girl-friend. “Indeed...mysteriously interesting!” Wame agreed as he stood up to leave and he also smiled to himself.   

All of a sudden Kiki felt threatened by Wame because he knew that if he wants something he gets it and it does not matter who gets caught in between. The worst thing of all is that he saw that Justin was starting to fall for him just from one look if only he could tell her the truth...   

A few minutes later Justin was struggling to find the chemistry labs because their teacher never gave the class a tour around the school and on top of it, the whole class had already gone by the time she got to class. “If it’s not fate then I don’t know what it is.” “Huh?” Justin looked up and found herself face to face with Wame and sighed out loud “Not now please.” “If you don’t mind I can show you to the Chem Labs, they are just a few steps from here” “Wow! He actually is a nice guy. That would be...” She paused as she looked at him and found his eyes piercing her. She saw his wide grin which deepened his dimple, all of a sudden she became weak at the knees. The girl had soft spots for dimples. She thought against her answer then made a twitch at the corner of her lips “nice, thank you”. He nodded and smiled at her as well.   

Somehow she always found it very intriguing when a guy had dimples. They made him kind of innocent and... cute. She then remembered that Kiki also had dimples and they are the reason why she has never been mad at him. Kiki was like a brother to him and she enjoyed the fact of talking to him but above all sharing everything with him. If only she knew that Kiki’s feelings were genuine.   

He guided her ahead and helped her take a turn at the class ahead of them without falling into the open water guiding pit. He pointed at the labs in front of them and asked “Where are your classmates?” She looked at the students in all the labs and recognized a few in the last lab. She nodded at him and went to knock. The teacher opened for her and Justin quickly folded her hands to the back and said “Morning sir, it is my greatest regret to be late and I assure you, sir, that this is the first and last time that I am late for your lesson” all this was said with her focus on the floor.   

“You know, of all the students who came late, you are the only one with an absolute apology but I hope you are telling the truth that this is the first and last time you are late for my lesson, miss?” “Sebereko, Justin Sebereko, Sir”. Justin replied the teacher with a sigh of relief. “May I Sir?” Justin looked at the door, “Please do”. She then went to close the door and sat down. “Now to begin the lesson, who can tell me the states of matter and their order?” A chubby looking boy in front of Justin raised his hand and some of the students followed after him but as for Justin... her mind and eyes were focused at
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