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First voice, Claudine Rebero is endowed with wonderful, upright breasts, middle-sized, lovely eyes, and fine abundant hair.

“My daughter’s great problem is her husband according to diviners. Ironically, she is paying for her husband’s disobedience. His kin ghosts are angry with him. Instead of punishing him, they are tormenting my beloved daughter who is quite innocent.”

“She had to marry the man she loved best. It was up to her to choose her husband. It is useless to worry about that now. The problem is to help her properly as a mother. Why don’t you advise your son-in-law and his parents to honor their kin ghosts?”

On behalf of all leading ghosts kin to George Mugohe married to Caroline Mutima without our knowledge, without our blessing, I am very sorry to beseech you to accept the sentence we intend to carry out to punish our disobedient, living kin. George Mugohe refused to honor his kin ghosts. He refused to honor his poor, living parents who want to honor us. How can he honor you, almighty God of the universe, if he does not honor his kin, both living and dead?

Petero Kanyarwanda’s ghost, District leading ghosts failed to settle the conflict involving Tom Nyirigicumbi’s ghost, Musoni Kamegeri’s ghost and their living kin because they unanimously agreed that the case was beyond their power. But actually, between you and me, they sent the dossier to top leading ghosts because unanimous vote had become impossible; indeed, each district leading ghost wanted to impose her or his own solution to the problem in vain. Jackson Murindi’s ghost said that Caroline Mutima was innocent, but George Mugohe deserved a sound punishment; to punish  George Mugohe through his wife for a long time would be right. Celine Nyamagabe’s ghost pointed out that George Mugohe alone was to blame; it was unfair to punish his innocent wife. She concluded that George Mugohe should be punished, but alone. Antoine Nyange’s ghost voiced that George Mugohe was not to blame; he never promised anything to anybody. Tom Nyirigicumbi’s ghost was to blame because he failed to offer the cow during his lifetime. Therefore, it would be fair to send special ghosts to George Mugohe and his parents to get them to offer the cow. Caroline Mutima should be allowed to recover her health at once.

Ana Gatare’s ghost, George Mugohe’s wife should die if her husband does not change his mind and offer the required cow.

On his way home, George Mugohe met an old woman with a long, solid stick, standing before Saint Michel Cathedral. She was unknown to him. She was about seventy-five or so. Apparently, she was waiting for somebody. She was quite alone.

On Sunday evening, eight days after their marriage, Claudine Rebero and George Mugohe had not yet found a solution to their problem. George Mugohe’s penis had not recovered erection, not even a single minute after marriage.

“Not at all. I am ready to see him with you provided that you keep the secret between you and me. My wife must not know.”

.

“He is either mad or possessed. Otherwise, how can you explain the blunder he made in public?” voiced Esperance Mataba.

Caroline Mutima’s ghost, I was much better than her. Look at her husband! He is undressing his wife, voraciously kissing her.
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As a novelist, I wrote five novels in English. One of them, Claudine Rebero and George Mugohe (ISBN 978-1-62212-089-5), got published in traditional way in the U.S.A. through Strategic Book Publishing and Rights Agency on http://sbprabooks.com/JeanBaptisteRufatabahizi

Four of my novels are five star e-books 
Claudine Rebero and George Mugohe, Denise Uwanyuze: a Flower from 
Kigali Garden, Vanessa Kanombe’s Husband’s Dream and Marine Sugi
published ten years ago by www.fiction4all.com  and www.a1adultEbooks.com ,now posted by A1ebooks.com on  http://www.a1ebooks.com/ebooks/a215.htm  and http://www.a1ebooks.com/ebooks/b814-marine-sugi.htm 
When I started writing my first novel I had in mind 1994 Rwanda under fire, innocent victims of genocide and war, helpless victims of HIV/AIDS and irresponsible leaders, and irresponsible parents of the day.

To put it another way, I believe in fiction healing wounds, and building a better world through responsible wives and husbands, and responsible sisters and brothers.

My next book is Pray, Forgive Everything and Live. 
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CHAPTER ONE

Caroline’s ghost appears to George in his bedroom.
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Once back home, George Mugohe was shocked by his neighbors’ tragedy. His inner voices made comments on the sad incident that had just occurred.

First voice, What a strange incident!

Second voice, What a horrible tragedy!

Third voice, It‘s a horrible tragedy indeed! The whole family has just perished! 

First voice, So unexpectedly!

Second voice, So foolishly too! How can one dwell in a shaking house with so many children? I wish Frederiko Buganza’s wife had not perished in that incident.

Third voice, It’s a pity; all eight children died too.

First voice, It’s a pity; Albertine Tumukunde’s husband died too.

Second voice, He is to blame. Why did he rent a shaking house?

Third voice, He was too poor to afford a better house.

First voice, Although the house collapsed, it was still strong enough to shelter Frederiko Buganza’s family. Indeed, the wonderful roof was still strong enough to fall.

Second voice, What matters first is the foundation of the house, not the roof. The foundation was too poor to support the rest of the house for more time. Even a fool could see it.

Third voice, That’s right. Even fools know that all buildings with poor foundations are doomed to collapse any time.

George Mugohe forgot for a moment his neighbors’ tragedy and opened the front door of his house located in one of the outskirts of Kigali capital city at Kacyiru. He switched on the light in vain. Surprisingly enough, he was in dark although he had paid the bill for water and electricity. 

“All buildings have electricity except mine; how come?” he inwardly asked himself.

After eating his evening meal, he entered his bedroom with a candle. To his great amazement, he saw with his very eyes a wonderful, nude young lady in his wonderful bed, adoringly looking at him, removing her wonderful, tiny, white drawers, smiling at him; Caroline Mutima’s ghost remained silent. His first wife’s ghost had just appeared to him for the first time. Caroline Mutima had died two years before. It was on Thursday, in June, one month before George Mugohe’s second marriage. The elementary school teacher at Kacyiru would marry Claudine Rebero, a nurse aged twenty-one, working at the same place.

George Mugohe was born at Save, in Butare district, thirty-six years before. He had left Save, where he had been teaching for fourteen years. He had settled at Kacyiru, in Kigali capital city two years before. Claudine Rebero was born at Kanama, in Gisenyi district. Her parents had settled at Kacyiru, in Kigali district, seven years before.

When he saw Caroline Mutima’s ghost, George Mugohe surprisingly remained calm. He undressed himself as if he was going to make love to a living lady. Once in bed, George Mugohe got more surprised when his first wife’s ghost began to caress him, adoringly looking at him, marvelously smiling at him, but without uttering a single word; George Mugohe’s first wife’s ghost caressed his whole body, paying more attention to his genitals. When his penis released abundant sperm, the ghost disappeared at once. George Mugohe’s inner voices intervened and made comments on the unusual incident.

First voice, What a strange incident!

Second voice, What a wonderful, seductive lady! Imagine Caroline Mutima when she was seventeen! 

Third voice, Do you believe what you have just seen?

First voice, You must be dreaming indeed.

Second voice,   Or you are too tired to think properly.

Third voice, Imagine Caroline Mutima paying you a visit two years after her death!

First voice, Imagine her in such a wonderful shape!  She was in a wonderful body as if she were still alive!

Second voice, What a splendid, soft body!

Third voice, What wonderful caresses!

First voice, What a striking incident! By the way, why do you think your first wife’s ghost has just appeared to you?

Second voice, Undoubtedly, you are going to die! 

Third voice, She must be ready to welcome you in the invisible world!

First voice, Are you ready to die?

Second voice, Who will marry your sweet friend Claudine Rebero if you die?

Third voice: You cannot die before marrying her.

First voice, You won’t die so early; God won’t do that.

Second voice, You are too young to die indeed.

Third voice, Thousands of younger people die every day!  Why not you?

First voice, God loves you too much to let you die so young. Imagine dying at the age of thirty-six!

Second voice, It would be a horrible thing indeed.

Third voice, Who would inherit your belongings? 

First voice, You cannot die before marrying Claudine Rebero.

Second voice, Younger people admire her very much. One of them will marry her if you die. She is too luscious to remain single for a long time.

Third voice, Ghosts are omens of imminent disaster.

First voice, That’s right.

Second voice, Former partners’ ghosts portend painful misfortunes to come soon.

Third voice, Caroline Mutima’s ghost undoubtedly wants you to join her in the invisible world. Imagine you dead! You are too young to die! 

––––––––
[image: ]


About three o’clock at night, George Mugohe awakened, his heart beating very quickly, his penis releasing abundant sperm. His inner voices intervened once again to comment on his dream.
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First voice, What a strange dream!

Second voice, What an awful nightmare!

Third voice, It’s an unbelievable nightmare indeed!

First voice, It is unbelievable like all dreams.

Second voice, The first part of the dream is fascinating! Imagine Caroline Mutima in the flesh topping you so nicely! She did it twice and you also divinely penetrated her repeatedly on top of her three times! 

Third voice, She made love with you indeed! It was a wonderful love affair indeed!

First voice, It was sweeter than the one enjoyed with her when she was eighteen! Do you remember? You were then twenty-six.

Second voice, She looked eighteen indeed this very night!

Third voice, Do you remember her confident and seductive gait?

First voice, Do you remember her nice face and her exceptionally soft body?

Second voice, Do you remember her beautiful, abundant hair?

Third voice, Do you remember the way she was gazing at you with her attractive clean eyes?

First voice, Do you remember her captivating plump cheeks?

Second voice, Do you remember her saccharine smile?

Third voice, Do you remember the way she was kissing you with her sweet fleshy lips?

First voice, You cannot forget indeed her saccharine kisses.

Second voice, You cannot forget her charming, upright breasts.

Third voice, Do you remember her divinely soft, bright thighs you caressed so much?

First voice, Do you remember her exceptionally alluring, graceful buttocks?

Second voice, Can you remember how many times you penetrated her sugary vagina this night?

Third voice, You divinely penetrated her indeed!

First voice, Will you ever forget her pleasant, erotic, deep sighs while making love to her?

Second voice, Will you ever forget her marvelous compliments while making love to her? 

Third voice, Will you ever forget her wonderful caresses?

First voice, Will you ever forget her wonderful kisses?

Second voice, Caroline Mutima was a flawless young lady indeed. 

Third voice, She was both physically and spiritually flawless indeed.

First voice, She was both physically and morally immaculate indeed.

Second voice, Indeed, she was a sensible and sensitive wife who loved her husband very much.

Third voice, She daily cared for the welfare of her family.

First voice, She never committed adultery willingly.

Second voice, In short, she was a glamorous, young lady.

Third voice, She was a wonderful young lady endowed with unusual qualities.

First voice, She was too wonderful to live for a longer time in fact.

Second voice, That’s right. She was too luscious to remain your wife for a long time.

Third voice, Indeed, she was a divinely good-natured lady to remain your wife for a long time.

First voice, Do you remember the next part of the dream?

Second voice, Do you remember what you saw?

Third voice, Do you remember what you heard?

First voice, Caroline Mutima’s ghost appeared to you once again!

Second voice: She was quite nude in Kimihurura wonderful garden!

Third voice: Except that she was wearing provocative, nice, tiny drawers.

First voice, That’s right; she was gracefully walking in the garden, gazing at you!

Second voice, Her body was divinely clean!

Third voice, She was mad too!

First voice, She had a long stick threatening to beat you!

Second voice, Do you remember what she told you?

Third voice: First, she said, “I am sorry for you; you are so lonely in this wonderful garden. I still love you very much. And I will always love you.”

First voice, “Do you remember how she was adoringly looking at you?”

Second voice, But after a while, her looks were rather threatening! She was eager to beat you!

Third voice, Do you remember what she demanded you to do?

First voice, “Honor your dead kin.”

Second voice,  “Honor your kin ghosts.”

Third voice,” Honor your kin ghosts if you want to live.”

First voice, “...if you want to live,” keep it in mind.

Second voice, Honor your kin ghosts if you want to marry your sweet friend Claudine Rebero.

Third voice, She became more specific and added, “Your kin ghosts are angry with you. You failed to fulfill your dead great- grand father’s promise.”

First voice, Do you remember her last sentence?

Second voice, “If you betray me, you will die at once.”

Third voice, She specified, “The very moment you tell someone that I have appeared to you, you will die at once.”

First voice, “Honor your kin ghosts if you want to live.” Will you do that?

Second voice, How can you refuse to follow the ghost’s advice?

Third voice, To honor one’s parents is a noble practice. But “to honor one’s dead kin” is a pagan practice. Will you betray your faith? 

First voice, How can you betray your faith?

Second voice, Will you betray your kin ghosts? Will you prefer death to life? Keep in mind the ghost’s message, “Honor your kin ghosts if you want to live.”

Third voice, Will you fulfill your dead great- grand parent’s promise?

First voice, Will you prefer life on this earth to “life after death?” Remember what your Christian faith preaches.

Second voice, “Honor your kin ghosts” and live on this earth. Don’t worry too much about “life after death.” Honor your dead kin and live properly on this earth.

Third voice, Will you go to church after that? What will fellow Christians say if you betray them?

First voice, Will you dare and betray the curé’s faith? How can you betray your friend’s faith?

Second voice, How will he know? Have you forgotten the ghost’s message? “If you betray me, you will die at once.” Therefore, honor your kin ghosts and attend Mass; there is no problem at all. Visit your friendly curé as usual, but keep the secret.

Third voice, You cannot honor your dead kin and attend Mass. Either you are a Christian or you are a pagan. It is much better to choose and live accordingly.

First voice, Do not honor your dead kin; “life after death” is much better than life on earth. 

Second voice, “Honor your kin ghosts” and live properly on earth. Attend Mass too and prepare for life after death.

Third voice, Do not betray your Christian faith. And keep in mind that a dream is but a dream.

First voice, God sometimes talks to humans through dreams.

Second voice, Indeed, there are dreams that mirror genuine events to come. It would be unwise to ignore what you have heard through this unusual dream. Have you forgotten that Caroline Mutima’s ghost appeared to you before you slept?

Third voice, The ghost appeared to you indeed.

CHAPTER TWO

George’s students disagree with him.

––––––––
[image: ]


On Friday the following week, George Mugohe was teaching as usual in the third form of Kacyiru elementary school. He introduced the religion lesson as follows, “Today this lesson will be based on questions you must have on religious matters. Ask me any question related to religion.”

“What does a prophet mean?” asked Luc Ntabareshya.

“A prophet means a person who tells in advance what will happen,” answered the teacher.

.

“Do we have any prophets in Rwanda?” asked Manasseh Sake.

“No; we don’t have any,” answered the teacher.

“Why?” asked Ephraim Bayavuge.

“Only God knows why,” answered the teacher.

“Do we have any saint who lived in Rwanda before he or she died? In other words, is there any Rwandan saint?” asked Véronique Butambara.

“No, we don’t have any,” answered the teacher.

“Do you know why?” asked Livia Kalisa.

“Only God knows why,” answered the teacher.

“What does a diviner mean?” asked Delphine Benamenyo.

“A diviner is a person who foresees the future or perceives the unknown, or professes to do these things,” answered the teacher.

“In other words, there are genuine and false diviners,” remarked Asenath Kibeho.

“No; diviners are rather charlatans. No one can foresee the future except God and his prophets,” said the teacher.

“Are there any Christian diviners?” asked Flora Ingabire.

“No, I don’t think so,” answered the teacher.

“That is to say, diviners are always pagans,” remarked Flora Ingabire.

“That’s right. Only pagans believe in diviners,” said the teacher.

“What does a ghost mean?” asked Nora Isugi.

“A ghost means a spirit of a dead person,” answered the teacher.

“There are people who say that ghosts appear to living people; are they right?” voiced Luc Ntabareshya.

“They are absolutely wrong,” said the teacher.

“Teacher, I know people who tell what will happen and who tell what happened in the past unknown to ordinary men. Are they diviners or prophets?” voiced Dickson Ngarambe.

.“They are called charlatans,” said the teacher.

“Charlatans are people who pretend to know what they do not know. But the people I am speaking about know more about life than ordinary men do; they seem to be both prophets and diviners,” remarked Dickson Ngarambe.

“I have told you that there is no prophet in Rwanda. I have made it clear that only pagans believe in diviners. Genuine prophets and diviners are found in the bible,” said the teacher.

“I am sorry to disagree with you, teacher. An old woman in my neighborhood told my elder sister about five years ago that our mother would die before the end of her elementary education; my mother died two years ago and my elder sister is studying in the fifth form in elementary school. The old woman must, therefore, be a prophetess and a diviner. True, she told me what would happen; she foresaw the future and she perceived what was unknown two years ago,” said Delphine Benamenyo.

“In your opinion, teacher, prophets never lie. And we don’t have any Rwandan prophets! And local diviners are always liars! Have I fully understood what you have told us?” voiced Dickson.

“That’s right,” said the teacher.

“Teacher, I am also sorry to disagree with you. Indeed, I believe that all generations all over the world have both prophets and diviners. True, diviners are not always right. And there must be false prophets, too. To tell the truth, there must be genuine prophets and genuine diviners in all countries, in all religions and even among what you call pagans. They may be unknown to the whole world, but I believe that they exist everywhere. Otherwise, how can you explain what Delphine Benamenyo has just said?  Moreover, I believe that ghosts appear to living people. For example, two ghosts appeared to one of my neighbors and asked him to destroy his father’s house. According to him, the two ghosts helped him to destroy the house. Why? Because the whole family had refused to honor their kin ghosts. As a result, in a few minutes the roof of the house was completely destroyed. All my neighbors, and I saw that; I mean that we saw the possessed man destroying the whole house in a few minutes; he was apparently alone, but no normal person could have done what he did in such a short time,” remarked Dickson Ngarambe.

“Do you think that Delphine Benamenyo and Dickson Ngarambe
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